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ON THE ICE.

The sky is cloudless.
‘The air {s clear,
The susheams giltter
QO'er laka and mere .
Aud froet.gems glisten
O35 bough and teal
In silvered splendour of deauty brief.

Aod liNe s awallow
OFer depths and desp
Where stream &nd river
Their tressaras Keep,
You skitn and circle
The glistening foor .
Youth's Rours far pleasare—fe teat o more,

How Liright eyes spardle
And tai: cheeks dush !
‘The rold air Kisses
The warm rich biush
By mere and mesdow
Yon tty aioag.
Life's bamrs but set tw an endless song

Ot pin and sorruw
No thought's aureat:
Nor giad to morros.
Since 31! nre blest:
For oue day’s pleasare
No mad regre!
For Fate to measare or sin o fret

Through suo and shadow,
The whole wiad day,
Your awift steps wloging
Their own swift way :
Yaur light heart heatfity
To lighter feet
And yeuth and besuty o wnke life aweet.

W kit ot e wonticg !
What rests o 8a¥
Ut Lot the sweetest
in life’s Jove day ¢
Tow briefthe brightoess
To loug the night.
Yet Jdream they re desttvess oith ali deigbt.

Rita.

;}‘or the Niw \_‘

HOW KARL "RIMMER BEGAN
THE NEW YEAR.

Ba the Author of * Lazy L0ed]” ' Fruse aisd
Pretry,” " Pou’s Little Lasg” e,

CHBAPTER 1.
“trive thy teughts no topgue,
Nor 8dy anpropartinosd thaaghl bis act.
To thine uwn self be tras ;
Aod it must follow, asthe nizhitbe day
T hou ~xust 0ot then Le falae o any mae.

* 1 think it very unkind of you, very ; you
ought to have consulted me before taking the
fiyal step.”

¢ But Essie,” pleaded her companion, ** when-
ever | attvmp:»é to de s vou wouldn'y Jisten,””

“Ob course mot,” womanhike and illogical |
“asif it was Tikely 1 shonld give in to what
Uve set miv face sgainst from the heginning.”

*I've only taken it tor sixX months anvway ™

“You shonldn't have taken i atadl,"” short
iy.
“ Now dearest,” he pursued coaningly, * vou
know the prospect isu'tso bald after all.  Six
wonths, (we'll hope it won't be longer: on the
Bull Rock lighthouse, with a couple of hundred
dollars at the end of rhew, is a good Jeal better
than starving at howe.  1t's yoing to be u hard
winter for the fi-her-folk, and no mistake !
Then, when my time's out, {"mn off to the fish.
ing : and I bope and pray by pext fall to have
just enough to hring home « Jdear little tyrant,
who shali rule we- with a rei of iron to the eud
of my days." And the speaker’s bright eyes
shone yet hrighter, 75 he endeavoured to cap-
tare 2 little hand toying with jeblles just
picked up from the brach.

The owner thereof sustehed it away imme-
diately. )

1 don't wantany of your pretty spesches
thank you : there isn’t the least bit of truth in
one of them.'

“Oh Eseie " iy soch a hurt tone.

*‘No there jsn't,” she answered, proud and
obstinate still ; “you are doing what you know
1 stronygly dis:pprove ; § ean't say 1 think thas
shows much regard tor me, Mr. Hardy."

““Look here! J can’t stand that ' cried the
younyg man, flashing a dark crimsou : ““quarrel
with me as ain equal at anyrage

1 shonldn't tek~ the trouble to qaarrel with
an toferwr,” with waeh seorn,

“Why wor't you listen to reason ' begun
this sorely oppressed lover.  ** Dow’t vou see it's
for your sake I'm going to the light.house, ard
as you o‘; wsed we bow could 1 be guided by
you in the matter, when it would be cowardly
to mind all your ohjections, and selfish enough
into the bargain.” )

Pretty Essie Moore, the store-keeper's duugh.
ter, got up and turned away from the implonng
eyes raised to hers, with a deeper colour on ner
face than was cansel by the cold wind that
blew in from the Atlantic. A spoiled chil she
had been fiom her cradle, with no brotbers and
sisters to ghure her richts and privileges, and
come between her and her parents’ unbounded
indulgence,

¢ Selfish indeed ! ghe repented sharply, ¢ if

it was only e you cunsidered, you would have
Aone 10 the States,”

The woment after upeaking the words she

- would have given suvthing to recall them, fir

more iy said in hot blood than our sober judg.
menW altogether approve of,  Harry Hardy
spraug up, aud was by her side in a womet,

. " What do you mesn by that £ he exclaimed,
a puinful suspicion forciug up its ugly head like
a snuke in the grass.

“ What 1 say,"” she retorted. But she di_\ln'l.

“1've been 4 foal,” he saild with some bitte:t
ness; * 1 thought it was your love $or tue tha
made vou aver-tender about the hardships and
the loneliness of a lite on the Jight-house. 1 bey
vour pandon for the wmistake of supposiug vou
had & heart.”

141t doesu’t prove 1 haven't ane because you
don't possess it," ~he answered in !ngh anger.

S That's true enongh,” he replind gloomily ;
“but was it fair then to do your best to gwiv
mine ' Then reverting to the ariginsl cause pf
dispute, *<Of course [ must kw\v to my bargain
now, but when the «ix months have gonr by ]
will oblige vou by weing to the Statcs.zlnnuu
Jdiately, though | have no upeuin§: there,”"

Now if Essie had nuswered as her conxcienee
prompted and her good angel stooped to hear it
WOLlI\{ have been in this wise

“Dont think so meanly of me Harry, when
vou know 1 love vou truly, truly. 1 don't
orch want you to be betteroff. Lonly advised
woing to the States to tease you ; amd you kuow
father wonld be glad if you were ot so puor. 1
do hate that hurrid light house out in the wid.
dle of the sea. 1 shouid pm emzy thinking of
vou all by vourself through the long, lonely
Wwinter, not able to cote ashore because of the
ice ; no one to mourn if you were sick or any.
thing ; and hesides—Utesides Hurry, you ought
uot to refuse anything to the girl vou are in
love with.”

Then would Hary have made many fervent
protestations to preve the sinverity of his &
tachment, quite overlooking that Yittle bit of
pardonable vanity at the close of his lady-love's
confevsion. Both would have been the better
for the dissgreement, aud Fassie would b;n‘r.
gone home and kuitted him a comtorter out of
the best woo! 1o her father's store ; and it shuuld
have beer a red one too, because thal way
Ler colaur, and therefore it would always remind
hun of her when he putit on. But alas ! this
happy reconcilixtion failed to come about, be-
catse Essie was quite teo proud to ask forgive.
ness when she herself was entirely in the
wrong.

“ 1'ni sure yvou're welcoms ta gv or stay,” she
uow observed  carelessly i and  Handy’s tieart
grew suddeniv cold.

* Da you wean it is all over betwern us ¥ he
said {n 8 strange voice.

* We certainly can’t be friends ayuin for a
lony time. I'm sure 1've a great mind not to
speak to you till Christmus.”

Many a time afterwand she wonder-d how she
could have made so cruel a speech. She coald
nevAr be quite sure that if she hod dared to look
at Hardy she would not have jestantly relented;
Lot st that moment n firm footstep was heard
crunching dewn  the pobbles, and round the
corner of 8 huye boulder came an active, strong.
limbed, tall vounyg tellow, with a face not half
s handsotie s Harry’s, but with a wanly, open
expression, that mare than atoned for the want
ol regulor fratnres,

‘Good day to you Miss Moore,” he began,
Liftiny bis cap from a mass of light brown curls ;
‘“glorious weather, isn’t it? Have you been
for a walk 1"

He noddal carelessly to Hardy ; rivals can
uever be pretiy yood friends, - A woud glance
wunvinn:rg the new.comer that something em.
barrassing had occurred ; but sinee Essie turned
to bim with » vident relief, and at ouce began to
rnter into conversation, he did not feel hound to
take his deg arinre

Pm just going heme Mr. Bimmer,"” she te-
plied sbakiug Bauds ; *“aud it's late enough for
me to hurry, so I'll say good-bye iu the same
breath.”

‘““But mayn’t | come too pleass,” he rejoined
paily  ** What if the bull should get ont of the
field!"’

“ In tiut cuse [ should be very sotry to have
left you behind,” said Essie with a laugh and a
shiver.

They walked on chatting gaily, Hardy falling
rather behind, but within eamshot of the conver-
sation for all that.

““Are you glad to get back from Genmnany
askvd Essie by and by,

She admired Korl Rinnner extremely | he was
s clever; had he not been sent home to ollegr;
and had she not heard his father boasting of his
talents only the other day in the store, and tell-
ing her futher of all the honours he had taken.

Nor did it detract from  Karl's wany altrac-
tions that, after his usual headlong fashion, he
was smnitten with her fair self, contrary to the
wishes of his family,

“Germany is the jolliest hule of a place you
can find anywhere,” replied Karl promptly.
*“ But | should have had a dreadfal loss if | had
stayed there long.”

* What was that ™ asked Fasic with inter.
Rt

* 1 shouldu't have known you."

Essie blushed ; it pleased her very much that
he gshould say this, bat she dil{ not want
Hardy to hear it too. They had now come
to the steeps clitf up which they must scramble
to gain the road. Karl was onlv too ready te
render all the assistunce in his power. When
they reached the top and looked round Hardy
wnR gone.

¢ Good  siddance!™ sang  Karl blithly ;
*what's up with the fellow ! He lonks as black
a4 a thunder cload.”

*“ He'w going to take charge of the lighthouse
s on Bull Rock,”” said Essieslowly.

v Well then, | forgive him, for it is a dreary
i lovkout.”  Then he added roguishly : ** The

worst part of it was saying good-bye to you, eh
Miss Moure 1

+ How du | know,” she answersd stittiy,

o Bacause that's something every lovely lady
knows,' exclaimed Karl, sad again Fasie was
vastly pleassd to be called a lady.

** Good-bye," said Karl at her door, and her
fathor, secing their friendly partiog from s Win-
dow, said to himaelf with pious thaoksgiving :

4 Well, thauk the Lnnl.‘ L‘Z&ug's a sensible
girl after adl. 1 couldn’t crods ber if sh.e ot her
heart on that poor devil Hardy, bat it does me
roont 10 wer her taking to Karl Rimmer, who be.
hm;:s to the best family fn the place.™

That night, when she went to hed, lj&m‘s took
A good Lo look 1o the glise ta see if ‘ull the
things Karl hiol sanl to her were true, She faaw
ctimson cheeks, masses and wanses of long hm{.
black as night, amd brown, velvety oyes. No
she couldnt well help being  proty. Haery
Hanly had teld her that dozeus of times. ?el-
haps if her lovers had - vercised more gracious
sell restraint in the expression of their admir-
ation, the poor child wonld have Leen better,
Suddenly, 1t the remenadirace of some sadoring
speech, not of Karl Riumers, but from Harey,
she bumt out erving and crept into hed.

CHAPTER 1L

AW hat is she aow i my dreams are bl She may
Liring e & curse,

No, there is fatter gumte oo the woor: she wiil ot me
nlone.

Thaoks. fur the Send best Auws whetber woman of tuAs
be the worse

| wiil bury myseifin my duady aad the llexil tay pipe
a! hisown

Pieture to yoursell 2 high rock, lifted some
hundreds of fret above the level of the aea,
faciug the west, where dow siles and miles of
the wroat gull ol green waters | in the rear an.
other breadth of rea, and then along, clearly
detined coast line sprinkied with ishing hamlets
o the summit of thigis perched the highthouse,
jooking vut anlike a great whire sea-gull,
through the fog.  So steep is the precipitous
edge of the rock that the ascent has to be made
by means of a rope Lalder,

“Here was Hardy to be found day sfter day,
nursing in solitude bis wrath aginst Karl, and

Eesic. Nad thiogs tnrwed  ont differentdy he
winld net have Yeen :n;h.nppy, nor yet Helt so
keenly the lonebiness ob hia ie o tor ther
would have been Besie to denan about aud plan
for, aud tis fatlier’s Tioke to paass the time with
pleasantly, ami protitably. Hardy was enpirels
2 selfeedueated man 3 b bad bwen el an orphian
at a comparatively eoly aav, hot thongh his
manner was chamactenized by a frank heartiness
in his sntervonrse with those of his own calling,
he held hix head high, and never furgot that fa.
ther had been a entemsn, though a poer one.
The voung man had fully intended gning ashore
oocasionally before the navization elimed, « hen
the davs were fine, to solave himsell for the
cominyg separation from Fusie by 4 few brief jo-
terviews,  But now, sinee the repulse he had
expericaeed, the idea of course had beeu almu-
doned, and be vemained on the rock gloomy and
dejected.

S0 it wun not il some weeks later that, un.
mooring hiz bast one sunoy afternoan, he want
over to the village.  On his way back Le passed
within a stone’s throw of twae figures on the
beech engayed in earnest converation.  Karl
and Essie. It was not posaibls 1o mistake
either, They did not «ee him though, and
Hardy »stopped rowing, awmd stared at them a
moment with fierce, w:ld vyves. Then he ruised
ope hanll' and satd in a qu, d&e!n. e(nphnﬁ(:
voies :

“ Katl Rimmer, | earse the glib tongue that
has wilid my love away from me. | curse vou
with all my heart.” ’

And lie lived to remember the curse

Now Fasie had nounished a secret hope that
Harry would quickly return to his allegiance
when he saw voung Ritmer in the field; bt
when day atter  duy pasaed, and atill he
did not comr, from being unreasonably angry
with hinin the beginniug, she stecled her heart
yet more against him, and struightaway begay
to tlirt desperatety with Karl.  Wny should
she not like him the best of the two 2 he was
cleversr, more agreeable, and s fond of her.
Bat then poor Hurry had been fonid of her too.
Hod bern, b, there was the sting ! Well, she
did not care, she conbld forgst ton ; und she put
on her new fur eap with the blue bow in it, (for
the little coquette spotted Karl's colours nowd
and danced dowu to the shore, with a song on
her lipw, und 4 smile upon  her pretty face, and
who was to guess there was an ache in her heart,
Not Karl certainly, who caue to mret her with
a beaming face, and made her forget all her
troubles for a while with his flow of esger talk.
This kind of thing went on for sone time, and
then Karl's sisters came to call on her ; they
had never lot themselves down to paying a
visit before to the store-keeper's daughter
{though she was much richer than they) and
Essie could not help feeling n little gleeful ox.
ultation.

One cold day in the end of Qctober she sat out
to walk to the post office. Down the gulf the
wintar sots in so early that thoere are sharp frosts
in the aud of Augusl at night. It was nearly
two months rince Ewie had parted from Hardy,
and now, almost unknown to herself she wax
}l‘ﬁhing ints an engagement with Karl Rimmer,
The thought wow struck her, ** What if Harry

should write to her 1" and she quickened her
g{mcc, but ‘srriving at the post otlice found no
, letter awaitingher.  Petulantly she turned, and
ontside met Katl,

his mingled tendetness and resentinent towarnds |

w Why you look quite ewosx 1 declare, lady
fair,” he exclaimed, **Tell me what wrong you
want tidhted.”

1 want letters writed,” il Easie, who
was not without her onn share of fan,

Kar! langhed, und walked on by her wide, but
when they teachel bome he sdropped his ban.
tering toue, nnd asked :

“May 1 come in 1

* Do, rejoined Esaie, with a glance of merry
mischicf ¢ “"ane cotupany is better than none
at all”

When they were sitting betore the fine, and
Bsste bad eemoved hier things, Rarl sieblaly
rose, satne oy her side and sad

“Pm going teank you something that you
will say yves to, wou't yeu Essie! aud then 'l
thuuk vou forever and rver. Will vou be my
wife '

“lo-don‘t- -hnow- "t
iug very pale.

* But | do, you darling,’” rejeined Kurl with
deep delight, ** that meane corent,” aud he
kisaed her then and there,

Sl cune abant in atew momeuts, aud the
vext weok a dinmond ring xhons on Fasie's iuger
which sa 1 made rhe engagement public.

I will teke you 1o Germany, my beauty, my
beanty,” Karl told hiee in the tirst Aush of his
new jov i aml oh, shau't we be happy toge-
ther 1

A pang shot through Essie's hrart at hissim.
ple strong fath i ber,  She was o ue hurey to
be married, aud would willingly have deferred
the wehding 11l the following Spring, but Karl
pleaded for not more than s two months’ delay.

* 1ot us he mineried on New Year's day,” he
bogged ' Do, Easie, thete’s o datiing rose nf
girle! That's alwass een my Incky day, ot
tenderly, ** that's the day 14 ke to begin wy
livaven on earth.”

After a brief resintanee Exve yiekied

Que day he came 1o hrr with avery grave sad
e,

*Would vou much tmind not gong te Ger-
many tnext Suminer 7 heasked.

Eswie mitded for more reasons than <he eared
19 name.

Wiy T abe brivily maquired,

“1 tink we mast pat ar ot he replicd.
W sughs ta, Yeusee there 1aso much dise
tress this Winter.  The fialiermen kave vot been
able to buy an enangh provisions to last w1 the
sprivg, so we better ot folks must just help &ll
we can. 1 odan't like 1o It father gve me wa
wurh money For s private pleasure when people
wili be wanting bread ™

The tears camr iuto Faste's eyes.

S Of coure not,” she auswersd, Then 3 wud-
den fear piereed her hearts 7 What will the
lighthouse kevjees do 7 she askad,

Ok, theyare all right,”™ he sabd s *they
have Linverpment a2 tes, You kuow.”

But that pight Fesin bad & strang dream,

She thougit she lay an ber tomb, cold aad
still, yet conseions ail the while of what was
happening to these she had Known while alive.
Nuddenly she heant a rushing, siriving wind,
shaking the lonely lighthonse towee, and upin
the lantern shone out Karl's face, wild and
white.  Hut while «hie way womdering, o sick-
emng terrar, what had becorur at Harry, she felt
some one togchi- g her hands, and 1o ! there he
koelt at ber feet, weepiug his very life away,
but taking no potice of her ellorts to cormfort
hine.  Then great blocks of jce seetund o clos
ronad her ared wall ber in. With a choking
seream <he awoke.

The wind was dashing ju 4 pertest hurricane

ainst the puues.  She spraug up, tushed to
:ﬁc window and peered out inta the atarmy
darknesa. The hight shoneon, burning ealm an+d
steady through the Jong, wild vight, but a blind-
ing snow wux tiding au the breast of the atorm
and hid it from her aght, Wath a low deapair.
ing »ob Esaie hornisd back to bed agaiu and
cried heraclf to aleep.  But her beart wans awake
at last, and she viewed with shrinking terror Ler
approaching marriage.  She grew so pale and
thin, that Karl becaror ternibly alanoed abouat
her, arulaought by every mvana in his power ta
restone her old gay spirits, hut with little wuecess.

Oue evening on his way home he pirased two
old erones gowaping ax they went to the village.
It was quite dark, so they il not abwerve him,
but he hrarl oue exelaim -

¢ Essie Moore, indeed !
enough for either of “em.”

“ Puor young Hardy,” wjoiued the other ;
*“a likely Int he wax before ske played him
false, Da vou think Mr. Rimmer knows 1

T guest she's beginning to repeat alrendy,””
rejoined the first speaker, *“ o judge by heraick
face."” ;

Krrl Rimmer pad heand enough ; he pased on
hurriedly with o sore and angry heart. That hie
Eanie, his pride, his true-hearted dariing, should
be the talk of the town!  Worst thought of all,
that truth might lie at the bottom of this gos.
sip. - Aud it only wanted a week to their wed-
ding-dav, He fancied his sisters looked at him
with a kind of compuwion, when he took bis
place nt the weactable.  Had they heard any.
thing et He rose up presently, with o resolve
rapidly forming in his mind, that was soon
to blossom into a strange deed. He ran vp to his
room for a hook of ** Haus Andersen's Tales,”’
which b had previously determined to read
aloud to Essie. Al day long he had promised
himself such a delighllu{ evening with kauie all
to himself, her tired oxpression changed to one
of keen interest, nnd that eagorlight in her dark
eyes that hokuew and loved 5o wnﬁ.

When ho sallied out ngain it was snowing,
Large, white, feathery flakes falling soft and

stammered Fasie, grow.

She's not good



