THE HARP. 5L

Who you know Ermst??  asked Eric, | Fritz was well enough to accompany thcm ‘and

-qquickly, had left Maric in their room reading. A l\nock
T'he sisters looked ab ench uthu‘ and siniled | was heard at tlic door, and Mari¢ s.ud u (,omv.,
00N, yes ;o little” : in2?

“The t\\'o friends sat talking with the sisters| The door opened and Bric uppearved, When
4ill Infe.  They found so many things to falk | he saw Murie alone in the room, he stood {here
of 5 and Schwartz sat before Lrie, looking up [irresolute ; not knowing whether to advanee or
into his fuce, switching his great tail on the; retreat.  As Marie raised: her eyes from her
floor, ak if he knew him, book he came forward, ¢ 1—I forgot my pen-

When Carl and Evie met at breakfust the{ cil,” he said, « and we are packing up the draw-
next morning, the snow stitl fell fast, Al ] ing-materials.”
iravelling was out of the question ; there was{ - #1Is this it 2" suid Marie, rising and coming
nothing for it but to wait patiently till it clenr- ! forward with it in her hands,. ¢1 found it on
ed up, Even then Erie acknowledged that it the table” )
would be w day or two hefore the show wounld!  Tric did not Jook al the peneil ; he Tooked
~be it for travelling,  Fortumately, Carl had!atthe hand, and from the hand he looked ab
nmuterials for puinting with him, so Eric sat{the face. She held out the penceil, and he
~down and employed himself in o making al took, not the pencil only, bui the hand with
sketel of the scene with the wolves, of the!it.  She did not \\1lhdrm it; he folt it
night Lefore,  Carl came and looked over bis! tremble in his. In another moment his arm
shounlder, 1 was rouud ler waist, and his lips were pressed

“That ds i, hesaidy « but don't you think, ! to her forehead.

_ Erie, it woulll be ax well o ask '\lmlcmoiwlk #We shall meet sooner than you expect,”
Marie o sit for her portraii 2 It would make | said Katrine, gaily, in answer to Carl, who
the thing more complete. It really is perfect. | asked them if they were going all the way to
Lt is the seene itself, . And the dark group of ¢ Strahlen that day, when he and Erie r.‘scoitcd
the hounds and the” wolr! 1 think, though, IUIL‘\'iSN?l'S to their sleigh next morning. - Marie
Schwartz would not be quite satisticd with ]us was silent ; but, when Frie tucked the” warm

cportrait Cif he “saw vit, CLet’ us Cask ]na’f‘"h 101“‘d hiery the smile “she gnve him “'“‘L )
Dluck seignewric to favour us with a sit- something for all that.
ting." i ‘ '

When the sisters heard what Erie was ubout, I - CHADTER IV,

“they nsked to be allowed {o see the picture, Lrast Walderthorn - walked {0 and fro
and Lric gres obliged to finish it in their | in the withdrmwing-room of Kronenthal, His.
room, where Schwartz,- very gravely, sat for: face was anxious, though ‘he strove {o smile,
his portrait, - Carl made a small model of him land words of hope were o his 1ips, which, to
for Katrine, who received it with a well-pleased | judge from his unequal steps and restless cj’us
smile, : ‘3‘ scemed far from bis heart,

1 will make one life-size, for you,swhen -1 “You may depend ow it, dear muthox, that

- return to ].omc' "ohe said, 1 feel in'a very | Eric never 1éft Slettin th.lt stormy - night,

. industrions mood,: 1 will ]m\‘c him struggling Lvery one must have seen’ {he storm coming
with thegvolf? ‘ up all the evening. You may rest assored

1t was not {o be supposed that Erie saw 50 | he slept safely under the hospitable roof of the

- much-of Muric with. impunity, Whenever | Geldersteri,”
their eyes met, a'strange spusm passed through “leaven grant it may he as yoix say, my
his breast, and he could not even speak to- her [ son,” answered the lady to whom his words
Avithout uubmmwncm On the afternoon of | were addressed. ) .
the second day, the snow. had quite t.cuscd and| Thelady of Kronenthal, as she was always
the strong e nsLuI) wind which still r«.mumed called, had not long passed the prime of life.
-promised to harden the snow, s0 as to make it She was about forty-five; and bore her yczirs
fit to tread in o few hours, - The blacksmith | well, though the trces of deep sorrow were
had repaired the sleigh of the two sisters ; hie | {o be seen on her still handsome ‘countenance.

. had’been hard at work in the inn-yard for an | ‘The likeness between her and her children was
Lour, and Eric had been sketching him for Marie, | very remarkable, and there could be no doubt

It was fixed that they should leave Stettin . the | as to whenee Eric derived his broad forchead

. next morning, . Katrine wus gone to - sce | if | and deep intellectual eye, She was tall anl
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