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THE BRIDESMAID'S STORY.

We smooibed tbe sheeny folde of .11k
Dowa to ber itihe slippered fet;

We fastoaed on the flrnsy veil
Wiib blossoma full o! odours swuut,

And buitoned on ber trembiing band
The dalaty glove and bracelet band.

Wu kissed the blushes on ber cbeek;
We pralsed bier beauiy warm and rare-

Twisied the chusterlng ring of gohd
Escaping undurneaihi ber hair,

Ho yeilow thai we augbed, and said
That one would do wliurewibh to wed.

We eaw ber stand wibh downcast eyes;
We beard ber simple, swuet ciI will;

And wben sho raised lier timid glance
To hlm, wu saw the blue eyus fil,

Bai not wiih pain-so rare the bl8ss
Thai made ber tremble ai bis kisa.

Jasi twice the moon bad waxed and wanod
<Once for the happy boueyrnoon);

Again we met to dress the bride

(We dld not ibink to meut 80 soon);
No banterlng words, no emile, no jest
Could find an echo ilalber breast.

Again we brasbed ber yelhow halr,,
And smootbed ber garment's silken fold,

And put aside the dalnty gloves
Lest ibey sbould hbide tbe band o! gold;

Wu made no jokes about the haîr
Thai clusierud on lier brow s0 fair.

Again we kissed the dean, young cheeke-.
There was no flush, no tear, te, tel

Thu rapture o! ber present buise;
Ours were the onhy tuars tbat fel-

So fan ber soal bad fied away
She thought îoi of lier wedding.day.

Bo white! so cold ! yui Iovely stilîl
A fainer blossom n'er was bld

Beneatb the agly churobyard mould,
Protocied but by coffin lid-

For whcuî we met te dress the bride,
Leatb was the groom wbo eought ber side.

A Sacrifice of the Scourge.

There wasa agruai uxciiementinlaour itihe
housebold wbea Robert came home one evea.
lag and announced ibai Cousin Max wae comlng
te, visit us. We girls had neyer seen hlm, bai
Robert and bu bad &pent a year toguiber on the
Continent, when oun father was aive and rnoney
was pheitiful wih us. Since then our Germnan
cousin's naine bad been aimOsi a houseeold
word wlth us.

Max waa qaitu ahone lu the world, ounani
and ber husband boili dying when ho wae qui
yoaag. lie Nas almosi Robert's age--was taîî
and fair, and thai was ahI we knew. Roberit-
neyer very good ai descrlptlon-bad lndeed at-
tempted te give us some Idea o! bis appeanance,
bai waesllenced by Claire and Birdie, wbo both
exchalmed ibat ibuy wouid raiber keep their
fancy-plctare iban the caricature ibey knew be
was drawlng. We were very happy tegether
and contentud gunerally. We bad been able to
keep the old bouse, andi Robert's lucomu from
his profession-lie was a awyen, ike our faibur

.supporied us very comfontably.
Sometimes 1 caughît myseif wlsblng thai

Claire (Claire was min beauiy) couhd have the
cipurple and fine linen"Ilwblch euemed lier nîgbt,
and ibai Birdie's uxquîisitu volce migbt bu prop.
enly inalned ; but if 1 blniud ibis Claire wouid
kiss me gayly, a"king if abo wasa'î preiiy
eaougb 10 sait me as sihu was, and Birdie would
dasli off inte a description o! the lifu shu wouid
lead as a prima donna, and bow uvury nigbi chu
would sue oid lRob and Gracle bookiag suvue
propriety fnorn one o! the boxes. And s80 my
litile trouble alwayseunded wltb a laugli.

I was the old nîîaid ln the famlly. Robent was

1diately, bu greeted us witb a genainu warmtb
Of affection, whlob teck ahi our huarts by

A gaY eVOniag we passed. ciComing evenis"
do uîot d"cas ilim sbadows bufore," whatever
People May say. I bad neyer known bow reaihy
beautiful Birdie was ulîl thai niglit, but as as
steod by tbe piano, la ber soft wbite dres, wih
the passioa.fiowere la ber bair, 1 saw Cousin
Max gazlag ai bier like onu entranced. CIairu's
beauty did not seem te imprese hlm ai ail, pur-
hape because she was no lîke hîrneel!, for indeed
ibuy might bave been brother and sieter. Both
had the sarne rugular features, blue eyes, and
bloade bair. Buside theni Birdie looked ike
sorne tropical flowers. Max was neyer tined o!
watchiag ber qaick, gracuful motions, and
Robent and I bad a laugb togeiber over our lutile
pet's coaquest.

Cousin Max was soon tborougbly ai borne
wiih us aU, thoagb Birdie euhl kept ber place
as chie!f avorite. Tbey were rnucb tegethun,
for Claire was soon te leave the oîd home, and
our aew brother, Alfred, spent mosi o! bis urne
wiib usm. I was very closeiy occupiud wlih
my bouaekeeping, and witb prepar*tIons for
the wedding, wblch was te bu in Septumber.
Robert was away ai day, so ibai Birdie and
Max wure efi to amuse each other. He was
quitu an artist, and greatly te Birdie's delght
had offened te paint ber pictune. The resi o!
us were exeluded frorn the studio; for, as lu
was hie final attempi au portrait paiating, we
were flot te bu aîhowed te judge o! bis auccese on
failune antil the picture was flaiabed.

Blind-blind 1 Did no onue0ff1us ever see that
the chld amnihe bad paased away from our dar-
lilg's face ? Did no one ever thlak ihat the sofi
shining la ber dark eyes mlt be the lght of a
woman's loveI

The picture was fInlsbed on my bnibhday, aad
was the gifi o! Max te me. We weru sîl taken la
to see it, and neyer since have 1 bebeld &0 beau-
tiful a pictare. Birdie'. veny self siood heforu
us, dressed as Max bad fInal seun ber. But the
face-the exqaieite dewy softaeae o! ber eyea
-thbe lips, juet paried la a happy emile 1
The others were oongratulatlng Max. I could
oahy clasp Birdie lanrny arme and bide my fool-
lali tears on ber aboulder.

That uveaiag we were ail ittlng la the moon-
Uighi. Max was smoking by tbe window, and
Birdie la ber usuai place on a foot-etool ai bIs
aide, lie was anusually sulent, and unlesa by an
occasional word te Birdie teck no part Ia the
conversation. The rooni wss fiooded wltb thu
dlean brillance o! the moollgbt, and every one
protoaied againsi lampe. Robent and Alfred
were angulag as te the reality o! supernatural
manifestations. The posaibiity o! a second self
appearing te wara one of appnoachîng deaili
was mentlonud, and Claireu unued suddealy to
Max:

"iMax yoa are a German, and sbould know
about auch ihings-you tell us." Hie face wae
ciearhy defined by the light strearng tbroagb
the open wlndow, and I saw bis lips comprese
suddeahy, but wben bu epoke ht wae la bis usual
evun toue.

dI certaliily belilve sncb a ting possible,
Claire. Iadeed, I may say 1 kaow lu te bu

"iOh, a atery, Cousin Max, a ateryl1 Tell us
bow you know,"l sald Claire, eageriy.

lie srniled sllghtiy. di t la sinange, but I bave
been ibinklng o! ibis very subject. If I tel
you, howeven, you muet expeci me te bu egois.
tical, for ht le a leaf oui o! my own life 1 muai
show you."

Sometblng la bis toeuImpreseed us ail, and
wu sai very elent, walinig for bim to com-
mence. Birdie'a uyee were lifted Wistfuhhy
te bis face, but bis were fixed on the stars
buyoad.

"iAbout four yeans ago, 1 was visiiing a vury
intirnate frlend la the souih o! Germany. I bad
neyer beforu seen bis famlly, thougli we bad
known eacb othen for some urne. Hie fathur
wae a sirange fancîful man, knowing every
gbost egend and ohd superstition by beari. My
friend laugbed ai ail such, bai hie sister, Gretia,
was a firmn believer la ail ber !aiber'a ibeorles.
1 remainud ibere for isome montha, and before I
hefi Gretia had pnomlsed to e bmry wife."1

Hie voice fell, and ht was some moments
bufore bu cotilnued.

"iFour years ago to.night I was sitting by an
open window, as 1 an now, wben suddenly 1
was surrounded by an ovurpowering sceau o!
violets. This was Gretta'a favorite fiower, and
I immedlaiely ibougbt o! ber. Preaenily 1
huard a stop and a rasile o! drapery. Rigbt
under rny window I eaw-.I could Swear to il-
Greita's face and figure. 1 aprangte my feet,
rau down tbe stains and outiinto the streut, but
she was gone, non was iberu auîy other person
la sîght. I reiarned te my room bafied and
wonduning.

"éA fe.w daye affler, 1 huard fom CGrita- she
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she went BlOWlY forward. As they came face 10 such a chlld, we neyer thougbt 0f tbe streiigtbl
face, the figure ralsed ils h.ad, and she saw- and depth of hier character. Her sunny, haPPI
herseif ! nature had been enough for us, and we l011e

i stood qulte stili!' Gretta sald to me, i'and no furtber.
the thlng came nearer, looking at me with Robert and Max went away for a feW d3YO
awful yes. I tried 10 speak-to inove-but 1 together, and when they returned Max secre
was held as if by chains. Then something- ifeverish and excitable. By nigbt he was raicI0
whether it was my double or flot, I cannot tell, worse, and the doctor very soon pronounced
but 1 heard the words-said "iA year" The that he biad the fever. When Birdie beard th',
tower dlock struck seven, and then I fýainted.' he was la danger, she inslsted upon seelng hioi'

49That was the day on whietIl 1 too, bad seen and after that he would flot let lier out O ofi'
the apparition. Gretta bad spoken of this to no sight. He would cali bier siGretta," IlbW
one, but the impression that hier coming death 41darling,"l bis 6"wife," and beg bier neyer to
had been foretold was firmiy seated lialber mind. leave hlm again ; and Birdie would ait wlth lier
In vain 1 argued agaiast tlis idea; she would band la hie soothlng hlm, humoring bis faulOl
oaly shake ber biead and ernile. a nd growlng paler and paler at every Word li

ilTbe day on wblch the apparition firat mari- uttered. In tbe early mornlug, about twO 0
lfested ltself was Gretta's bîrtlbday, and that tbree o'clock, lie would become morte(ile
day in tbe comlng year was fixed upon for our and tben, leaving the nurse wlth bi .11oe
marriage. Thinklng tbat change of scene would corne to me. It was only at sunobt010
would restore my Gretta'e falling bealth, I she rested at aIl, and often ebe would not gep
argued tbat an earller day mlgbt be fIxed, but but wouid lie watching the color creeplng of
bier fatber was obstinate. ,'The stars bad told the eastern sky, wlth a quiet look of expe0b
hlma that day would be a fateful one in ber life,' tion on ber face, whicb fllled me witb an od'and nothlng would induce hlm to change ItL finable sease of dread. In vain we begged 'l
Wlien I told Gretta 0f my failure, she said to give up bier care of Max; ln that see 15de
gently, ' You must not be vexed about it, Max. terînined-notbîîîg could shake ber rsoUilt'cb
If 1 cannot be your wife on eartb, I will lu siWbile bie wants me I shall stay," she ;d
beaven."'Il ay, decldedly.

Our cousin paused as hie uttered these words, The time for Clalre'e marriage approOadl
and sai leaning bis head back against the cur- We had decided to put it off another Irtlh»
tain. He bad used no word of endearment la but, greatly to our astonlabment, Birdie a0
speakiag of bis promised wife, but the tone o! against thie. When tbe doctor came elle"
suppressed passion ioid us how dearly he had hlmi alone, and he, too, advieed us to bayfe 1o
loved ber. weddîng. Max migbt be 111 a long Unies 1Claire broke the silence:id"Waa she verY said, and it was botter to have as email a fa1
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beautiful, Cousin Max ?" la tbe bouse as possible, for the terrible 0IlYoa bave bier living Image there before lence was launchlng ila deaih-ebafts aill ro
you," he said, iooklng down at Birdie'. a4verted as. So a week later Claire was marrled. 13W
face. was there, pale and still, but with a sWUO 0

1 saw my pet change color, and presently she bier face, and wltb loving words and kisseo
arose and inoved qaietly away to one of the our poor beauty, wboee weddlng bad pr0Vd 00
windows opening on the garden. Max dld flot sad after al]. Alfred and Claire Were t
seem to notice the movement, and soon weat on Icave imrnediately ; 50 our good-bYO ere
witb bis story : hurried.

ilThe tirne for our marriage was very near That nlght Birdie told me the truth. Sbe 1
wben I agaîn eaw Gretta. Business had kepi taking the fever, and the doctor had Said there
me from bier mach longer than I bad lntended. was no chance of her living tbrough IL109D
1 had almosi forgotten the occurrence of the ber a week ago that, by nursing Max, 816ih er
precediag year, and I hoped Gretta bad also. save bis life, bat she woald certaly 1000,11I cannot speak of ihose few weeks of bappinees, own ; and our Birdie bad answered, d
ail too short as ibey were. The day came. We save hlm if 1 can." 0W
were to have been married early la the day, but III arn so glad Claire is married; I wB5O0111
the pastor eaddenly fell down la strong convul- ebe would have to wait,"' Birdie sald to '1k'
sions, and one at some distance was sent for. so quietly. 'bo
When Gretta was told oh the deiay she said I begged the doctor to forbld ber r'%do
quietly, &'I knew it would be eveniang.' The Max, but ho sbook bis bead : 9"LtW e dIf
wedding was to be as quiet as possible, on 5.0- good ; ebe wonldn'Itlîve any loniger f0 it
counit o! Gretta's beaitb, which, shut our eyes for a littie while longer I Bat waîîîng e«verY nig.
as we would, we couid not avoid. seelng was for my darling, outeide the door oflber Wfaihing rapidly. derer, as I called hlm, la my wrtcO1bph

IdThe pagior arrived, aad the hour approaohed. One mornîng @ho wa laterghailusu8.l 'IC
The air was very Ileavy, and opening One Of doctor bad been wvith Max all nigiht;lOe
the windows, I went out opon the terrace. about tbree, telliag me ac lhe passed me0
Walking slowly forward, I 'say a figure la white etair tbat Max was better, was sleeping 01160
cross the lower terrace and corne SlowlY UP the and muat not be disturbed. *
steps, near whlcb I was standing. The forrn Four struck, and yet Birdie did not c0 1and carniage assured me that it wae Gretta, was afraid to open the door, soa t leanD%1 .
aad, calling bier Damne, I went to meet ber, but head on mybaad, counting the minutes as I
the figure passed quickly on and vaniebed la passed. The birds were beginnlng to Oing t
the sbrubbery. Turning saw Gretta at rny the chesinut iree outelde. I eprang to O «
aide. as the door creaked sligthty. The nurse o0

"' &You bave seen it, Max!' ehe 'said, lnau- holding It open, and I fancied I saw tes" l0
swer to rny look of amazed lnquiry.' 'The urne ber wrlnkled cheeke. Birdie waBstdlgb
bas comne, Max. Tbey do not know ibat I arn the doorway. fiIts corne aow Goracie$
here,' she sald wiib a glance towards the bouse, saîd softly, as ebe ciasped ber arme abOO~~'
' but I wanted to see you again. Doni forget neck. so
me, Max. i wll walt for you.' The cool October wind e we bl0wio' O

"6We eniered tbe bouse by difrereai ways yet Max bad not left hie roorn. reewa$ 5 bhe
and la a few minutes ber brother carne to caIll si up ail the morniag, and I use te rogd
me. Tbe service was comnrenced. My eyce work anddaet besîde hlm. One chear, bihtb
were fixed on Gretta, wbo was growing paler be was eittiag by the open window ad«
and paler at every moment. Suddenly the îng the Iazily moving clouds. We ctid nl0t Io
tower dlock etrack seven; she raised ber eyes mucb teeach cuber. ie was too weakt,oo6
to mine. I caugbt lber la my arme, bat she what coald I:say ? That moralng Maxt
neyer breatbed again. And that ls the reazon,' reethese; ai every soand lie would glance '
said cousin 'Max, quletly, idwby I shahl neyer tbe door, and thea tara away wlth à ti
marry."1 paiaed surprise. At laat be said eabiof #

The silence was oppressive. Presenthy Claire "Grace, why doee Birdie neyer corne t
and Alfred left the room, and soon we beard the me? lias she quhte forgotten me ? " 0
piano. Max looked round with a emile. I was prepared for ibis. They had tOld w
"&Claire le calling ae-wbere le Birdie?"l I must tell hlm. I badithoagbt and plaaflV1ý»p1
pointed te tbe window. Ho croeeed over te ber, I sbould say, and now I could tblnk of "10 ý
and layiag hie band on ber hair, eaid coaxiagly, I iook thee utile packei wbich My da1'hieiee 1
"iCorne, songbird, tbey wani us." But Birdie given me, and placed h lanhble band.
drew back frorn bis careslng band wiib a quiet aursed you tbrough the fever, and she 4
dlgnity thai est strangely on bier, and, excusing te gîve you ibis." And go 1 lefi hlmn. ~I
herseif, ran up te bier own room. told hlm too abruptiy ? liad I told b1'

Max rejoinud us witb a eorely puzzhed face ; Dare I go back ? o
but ihongh ho watcbed the door ail the even- i tried the door wbuen iwo hours bWI Paeill
Ing, Bîrdie did not reappear. 1 always went te but lu was locked. Wben Hobert 118<o
bier room ai niglit, and wblle Claire, Alfred, and begged hlm to go aad speak to Max, bUit w110
Robert were stili cbattlag la the hall, 1 weiit up lbe could obey me Max eatered the r010'w~ ll
etairs. liearlng ao eound froni Birdle's rooni, we were. lie îooked ton yuars older, 04D O1i
I opeaed the door eofthy and weat ia. She was face was lnexpreesibly sad. Ro berthel, o
kneing by the open wladow, gazing Oui upon band to hlm wltb a few kiadly words o s
tbe windiag river juat visible tbrougb the trees, tulaîlon upon hie recover. a211;'0,aad tbe gleamiag of tbe white atones la the siI must be welI,"1 Max saîd, gr o
uile bucb _ o Iebank1. T calledi be,--au-o-noro, nd --wnt-etb -4C


