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vently for his friend, and then hastened to his
usual post. He looked in vain for Hfans, and was
beginning to give him up, when he heard some
one breaking through the wood on the hill, asii
coming towards him. It was Hans, all pale and
haggard. \Vhen lie had reached him, he exclaim-
ed, “[ told you yesterday would be the bitterest
Sunday in my life. It has proved so indced.
Farewell, we shall not meet again ; pray for
me.”  Fritz tried to detain him. bhut in vain ;
ke rushed back into the wood, an ~ quickly disap-
peared.
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Years, some twelve perhaps or fifteen, have
passed away : the boys of the former period have
become men.

.

stances beyond her control compelled her to
request his removal to some otuer quarters. [l¢
wajked forth—his favourite children flew from hinm
like birds beforz the falcon. At last he caught
one of thein, and asked bim what all this me, .
lHe could enly answer ia his {right—* Dr. G
stimme—the sabbath.” [ understand 1,7
said to himsclf, [ have been denounced iy
church as impious and sacrilegious. There is 1o
remedy but to leave. MHowever, I have accon-
plished my sorrowful purpose.”

In his indignaton, he resolved to depat at
nnce. [le saw the litjle village of Lichten on i
hill 3 and thinking himself able to reach it, began
slowly to ascend. Often did he pause; periaps
through fatigue, perhaps to enjov the bheautiul

A siranger or a traveiler, in those days, was a
rare thing in the villaze of Dunkel. Yet one did;
arrive one fine day, and took up his guarters in the;
lids inn there.  He was a young man, with the
look of a saldier, but apparenily in bad healt:, and%
suilering from the cffects of a wound. He never|
gave s name 5 and no one krew him except by
his title of Cotonel. 1le soon gained the esteem
and love of all, by his gentle and mild behaviour ;
the childeen, wie at first were afraid of his wilita-
ry looks, soon came round liim, and beezme very
fond of him. He usked many questions from the
landlady of the house, seeming s ery eurious about
the principal familics of the pl.ce, and their histo-
ries: and frem the drift of his inquirics she and
others concluded that he was thinking of purchas-!
ing land, and settling there, should he find it an
agreeable residence. Iie could not go -out far,
from weakness, though it was evident that every
day he was gaining strength.  But althongh he
daily took a short walk, when the first Sunday
came, he did not lcave the house. This circum-
Stance was sure to attract notice in that place;
and, conscquently, on Monday motning he received
a visit from Dr, Grabstimme. The Pastor was
now an old man, his hair was grey, and the lines
of his hard face deeply furrowed. lesaid he had
come o remanstraic with him for the scandal he
had occasioned by absence from church on the
preceding day, expatiated on the grievous sin he
had comnitted, and closed by saying, that since
the day, many years ago, when a boy of the name
of Hans Stein had brought down on himself the
divine vengeance by similar conduct, such an
event had not occurred till now in the village,
The Colonel secemed hurt by the remark, but
kept the most cal composure ; assured the minis-
ter that he intended no distespect, and quietly
bowed him to the door.

Next Sunday came, and the Colonel kept his
1oom. On the following morning, his landiady
eoldly but respectfully binted to him, that circum-

prospect—it could not be for any other reason, for
he was evidently a siranger. Dat nolwithstanding
Liis frequent rests; by the time he had teached the
village his strength was exhausted, and two or
three peasants who were going out a-field saw fim
tottering, and just caught him before he fefl.  Af
who were ahout ran to bring assistanee ; * e 13
a stranger,” one said, “1 will take him to 1y
house.” * No, mine is nearer,” interposud
another. ¢ Husb) said a thied, “don’t you
know that our good pastor would never forgive us,
if we took him to any bouse but his ewas ™
“ True, true,” all exclaimed, and he was boi-e
gently in the arms of four men to the pries's
retidence, and laid at once upon his bed. The
priest was from home, but several ran to seek him,
going instinctively to the houses of the sick.

In the mean time the Colonel was somewhat
revived ; and soon he heard the voice of the
parish priest on the stairs eagerly asking, ¢ Where
is he ? is he very unwell ? &ec., as he hunied
towards the room. At the first souind of the voice
the Coloncl started, and sat up. In the next
moment the good priest was at his side. One
glance was exchanged between them: & Fritz!”
« Hans P’ were their only words, and they weie
in each others” arms. .

The history of both during the preceding years
is soon told. Fritz, disconsolate for the loss of lus
friend, felt no morc relish for the country life, or
rather only hastened to propose to his father what
had long beeu the dearest wish of his heart—to
devote himsclf to the priesthood. His father
heard him with joy and gratitude to God ; and the
boy was soon at college.  There he continued ihe
sune ianocent, amiable youth as hefore, pleasing
to Gad and man, and in due cousse, ascendad the
steps of the Sancluary, and was oidained puest,
He was appointed to assist the veneralile pasor of
Lichten ; for no one cculd svamcinbir any ol
prank or wildness in bis youth that could wecertere
with hig ministry. On the death of that good



