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iadDnii i >n livre ai home and nurse m 
thoughts. ’ /

llans turned his tear-tilled eye- up, 
j, . i- mother, aim as she leaned over 
ivv.ard aim he took her face between 
hi> hands and kissed her. She was 

‘well acquainted with Hans’ moods, 
and, patting him on the shoulder, 
-aid: "Lome, Hans, 1 will go with 
vuu. Let us go to the village.”

-Oh. mother, I can’t. Why did Gi d 
make a cripple of me, when you need 

» a strong rson to help you ? W hat good 
can 1 be to you or my country? All 
the Voting men are armed and drilled 
readv to defend the valley in case 
Napoleon’s soldiers come this way, 
but 1 am no good. I have prayed 
God to take me away, 1 am no good 
here.”

C3t "Trust God, my son. Don’t be im
patient. God has his plan for every 
man. and He has His plan for you.”

‘Wes, mother, I do trust God, but 
it does seem so hard !”

Brushing the tears from his eyes, 
Hans rose to his feet, and, embracing 
his mother, said : “Few young men 
have as good a mother as I have. I'll 
be patient and trust God, mother, j 
He has His plan for every man, and 
He has Ills plan for me. Let us go 
to the village.”

This happened in a Swiss village 
that stood just below a pass in the 
Alps that was the only entrance or 
exit for the village above ; a pass 
where a few resolute men could hold 
an army at bay. Napoleon at this 
time was over-running, Europe and 
subjecting everything to his rule. 
The villages of this valley had watch
ers stationed with signal fires pre
pared. and everything ready to 
sound the alarm. The principal 
signal-pile was at the pass itself, 
a little above the narrow gorge that 
was the point to be defended. A night 
and day watch was set, and men were 
told to sleep with guns by their sides, 
clothed and ready to rush to the pass.

It was coming oti evening when 
Hans and Dame Anderson arrived at 
the scene of merriment. Hans noticed 
that some of the young men, who he 
had supposed were that day on the 
watch at the signal-pile were among 
the merrymakers, and on inquiring of 
some of them, their indifferent an-%
swers showed that their thoughts 
were ‘more on the games than - their 
duty. This disturbed Hans still more, 
and, later on, as the moon rose over 
the tops of the mountains, he left his 
mother and walked toward the pass. 
The cool of the evening encouraged 
him on, and his anxious thoughts 
spurred him into a faster walk than 
was his custom. It did not seem so 
very long before he was entering the 
gorge, and as he found no guard 
there his heart rose within him as he 
thought : “Can it be possible that 
the guards have left the signal-pile 
above deserted ? How could they do 
such a thing ? No, it cannot be! At 
least one has been left.” But the 
thought gave him fresh energy and 
he pressed on up the mountain.

He could not long stand the pace, 
and stopped to rest a moment. The 
still night air brought to his now
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auti-te. ears faint sounds of the revelry 
going on in the village, and gave 
him new strength. On, up, up, .he 
went, until finally, after a seemingly 
endless climb, he reached the signal- 
pile, completely exhausted. He threw, 
himself upon the ground, and when 
he had in some " measure recovered 
himself he began to look around tp 
assure hip) self that the pile was in
deed deserted.

Hans after examing the pile, began

to search for the torch, tinder and 
Hint, and soon found them under the 
shelter of a large rock close aV hand. 
Although he had brought no blanki t= 
or wrap to protect him against the 
night air* that in the mountains is 
quite sharp, he now determined to 
watch until relief came.

After the first feeling of excitement 
had passed away he fell upon his 
knees and thanked God for the oppor
tunity now offered of being of service
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to the people of the valley. As he 
rose from his knees he felt strongei, 
and, carefully hiding himself in ih ■ 
shade of the rock next to the pile, he 
strained his ears and a yes to hear 
and see anything that might come.

The moonlight batlu d the side of 
the mountain and gave fantastic 
shapes to the rocks. After he had 
sat there about an hour, feeling quite 
chilled, hg thought he would walk 
about to warm himself, but his quick 
ear detected a sound of stealthy foot
steps, and, peering into the moon
light, he saw a French soldier step 
into full sight from behind a rock 
not fifteen paces away. Afters taking 
a look around the soldier withdrew, 
evidently to notify his comrades that 
the coast was clear.

Hans’ fieart. beat high, but, hiding 
behind the rock, he struck the H nt 
with the steel, and, quickly blowing 
the tinder into a blaze, fired the torch, 
threw it upon the signal-pile and 
started on a run towa’rd the pass.

The French advance guard by this 
time was coming forward. They ficil, 
expecting a volley from ^Uv signal 

guard. This gave Hans a moment of 
time to get somewhat ahead. As no 
firing came, the Soldiers rushed for
ward, some to destroy the now blaz
ing pile and the others to look for 
the guard.

The latter saw a boy running down 
the mountain and fired a volley after 
him. The bullets whistled around 
I Ians and one struck 'him, lodging in 
his shoulder. Spurred on by the ex
citement, ignoring the pain and the 
blood he now felt running down his 
back, Hans kept on. As he reached 
the pass and staggered on, he saw 
that the signal fires were burning 
on the mountains and that the valley 
was aroused, and he thanked God that 
he had been the means of doing it.

As he came out on the other side 
he met some guards and a host of 
the villagers rushing to the pass to 
defend, it.

“Who lit the pile,” they cried.
“I did,” said Hans, “the French 

are there.”
Now that friends were met, Hans 

could hold out no longer, and fell 
fainting at their feet. He was quickly 
taken in strong arms and borne* to 
the village.

As I Ians was carried to his home 
his name was passed from mouth to 
mouth as the one who had lit the fire. 
As he lay on his bed in pain, with his 
life-blood slowly ebbing away, he told 
what he had done, and when the news 
came of how the French had been 
driven hack, and how he was hailed 
as the deliverer of the valley, he 
turned to his mother and said : 
“Mother dear, God has his plan for 
every man, and he had his plan for 
me. May he forgive me for my im
patience and whnt of trust ! ”

The people of the valley erected a 
monument here to his memory. It 
bears this inscription :

HANS ANDERSON.
“God has His plan 
For everv man.
And he**hatl His plan for me.
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