SWEET STARS.

Shine on, weet silvee star,
And twinkle trom afar

Un mie down here;

Ench time you meet my view
T lonyr to be with you

Away from here.

Oh! star of sitvoer light,

With fickering beaw so hright,
Ohl tell e pouy,

Up in the ealm bine sKies,

Are youmen's soils o7 eyes?
Oh! il me pray.

Da people dueil apthere,
Amidst the Inlmy air,

As weds herey

D pevple tive and think,
Aud ext. and steep, nod drink,
Up there. as heret

I there the came soft breeze
To move the wreat green trees,
Tip where you nre ¢

Are there great mountsius high.
Awd owers thatuever die,

Up where youare ¢

Arv there sweet binds that sine,
Anddy owtrembling wing.

Up in the starsd

Do they sing allthe day.

A song that seems to ay
Beautifnl stars ¢

Huve you cond silver stresms,
And fish thit Heja dreams,
Up in the stars ¥

Nay. o the ruin drops cocd
il g the shady pool
Upinthe stars !

lave yun the noisy ciash

Ot the rude thamder’s crash,
U tn the stars ¢

Or dows the Hebuing's beam
Ever araand you gleam,
Beanniful stars?

lave you wreat belts of woamll
For toys in sportive muwal

T it sd play?

Have you the meadows green
Where chitdren Tove, [ween,

To speort snd play !

ELave vun bright ¢hildren there,
With their toue guiden hair,

O Lave Yo none !

Huv e yotl scine nitvow sireet
To vefie baek their feet,

fir tave Yo pose

vour

To ke
Say. i within your jands

~ Gendnin bands

Do muthers paze with pride
At joved ones by sheir shile
Amengst the stars

LY sunthers droje hot tears
Over their fondled dears,
Upia the stars ¢

Are there great Sohts and wars
Up whe AL dre, $Weet stars,
Beautiful stars !

Dudyiog shriews and groans
Dstuarh you there, or mowns,
Drear stars 2

i@
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¥ does the murderse’s knife
sead the red hlovel of e,

Jriw otk elars !

Orare there sorrowing hemls
Bonding o'sr dying beds

Lp it the stars’?

-1

Have yvoi whut we have hora,
Depair, and griet, and foar,
Heausifal stues ¢

Or is therr nanght but Jove
Aad oy, und pesce above,
Upia the stars ¢

Toronsi, AL L. STEW.auT,

GEIER-WALLY :

‘A TALE OF THE TYRiL.

CHAPTER III.
UNYIELDING.

This was the short story of love anid sorrow
which now onee wore awoke with all its Litter-
ness in the young heart, as she looked down
where she fancied she had seen Josoph, who so
often passed by und never found the way up.
She wipwal away the perspiration from her brow,
fur the sun was beginning to shine fiercely down,
ansd shie bl already mowed all the grass from
the bouse to the ““SBonnenplate,” as the Jedge
where she stood was enlled, beeanse it was the
highest spot of lawd, and always the first reached
by the sun. - From this the village took it
name.

' Wally, Wally 77 cried a voice behind her,
Y you must come tn vour father: he wants to
tell you something.”  Old  Luckard was ap-
proaching from the house.  Her father was sent
for7 What eould e want? Since the wifair
at Silden he hwd said nothing to her exeept
what concerned her daily work.,” Wavering be-
tween fear and relurtanee, she rose and followed

Luckard.,  “ Whatdoes he want I she asked.
¢ Great news,” said Luckarnl, ¢ Look there.”

Wally now saw her 'father standing bfore
the house, and with him  Vincenz, a young
¥w:w;mt belonging to the village, with o large
wmquet in-his-buttonhole.  He was a sturdy,
worose fellow, whom Wally had known to be
obstinate wud illnatiared  from childhood. e
had never vouchsafed a kind word to any liuman
heing except hemelf, whomn he had persecuted
with bis attemtions from her school days.  His
parenis had died a few months before s he was
now independent, und, now next to Strommiu-
ger, the richest peasant in the neighbovhiood.

Wally's blood froze in her veins: she knew
what was coming,

 Vincenz wants to marry you,” suid. Strom-
minger, ¢ 3le has iy consent, amd the wed-

tanvthing,

With these

ding will take place next month.” .
s il

words he turned and weat into the hous
there were nothing mute to be said,

Wally was sileut a moweat, as it struek by a

thunderbolt. She nesded time to refleet, to
colleet her thovghts.. Meantime Vinceuz holdly
appraached and tried to put his ann wround
her.  She shrank hack with a ery of terror, but
she now knew what was to be done,
* Viavenz,” she said, tnaubling with anxiety,
pray ge hote s Lean never becote your wife
—never.  You will not wish my father to foree
we into vowr arms: |biell vou, onee for all, |
do not love yon.”

A dark frown shadowed Vineens” face ¢ he hit
his lips, and his back eves rested opon Wally
with a fievve, passionate gage. ¢ Soovou don’t
love me? But 1ove you ! And P stake my
life that I win you?  Your father has given we
his prowmise ; il never velease him from it, and
I think vou'll change your mindd, it this is your
father's will.™

“ Vineenz,” sadd Wally, “if yvou were wise
vou wouldn't have spokeu se, tor vou would
know [ never allow myvself to be fared fo do
And new go home, Vineenz @ we
have nothing more to say to cach ather”’

With these words she turned her back upan
him and enterad the house,

SOW exelatmed Vineens, 1a o tore af waygry
pain, elenching his fiste Then he controlled
himself, and muitered between histeeth, © Well,
1ean waite amd 1 oaedid 27
Wally went straight o her father,

He was

fsitting with his head bent over his aceonnts,

and turped slfowly as <he entereds 0 Whiet s

3t

it?
The sun peured its mays through the low

Swindow full upen Wally, so that she stood be-

! fore her father as i surroun

i

L

)l!‘

i ‘ll'\' a halo.

“eeubd not belp admiring his child, she loaked
D sa hesutiful at Ot motent.

¢ the angry bluod ertmsone:d Stronuning.

*Father,”” sheguietly began, ooy wanted
1o tell you that 1 will net many Ving

Slndeed ! erfed Siroma

dnel”

aur, stating up.

“What d this mean ! You wor't marry
hine ™

SNy fathier o o't Tove B

AL AR T ask whether you foved him oor
not I

*No., lweld Vo S without win

“oand aba tell von, withea
that yeu'l marry Vineenz in four weeks sohether

vou leve hitmoor net. Pve wven him oy
promise, and Strominger doesn’t break his
ward,  Now, he otll”

 No, father,””

i Wallv, ““the nutaerisn’t

N

witled, D not a beast that mnst be snldd ar
viven away, ns s master choosess T othink 1
attght to have something oo sy abott my own
marriage.””

“Nw, you have not; for a child belongs w
the father as much asa eald ar a hetfer, and
must do as the fathier chooses””

©*Who sayvs <o, father ¢

“ Whe VS oo T ds in the Bible 7 and

! & Taee,
“The Bible anly savs that we st love and
honor our parents ; not that wo onght ta marry

it 1s a father's wilo it condd do vowany gt
for me to marry  Vieeenz ~if 1t could save
yonu from Jdeath or poverty, of coures it wonbl he
my duty 1o obwy, though my heart broke,
you are a rich man, whe i wst fopeed t.oask
favoms from any one. 1 can mnke no ditferenee
to vou whom 1 miarry, and vou wive me to Vin.
cenz wmerely ant of maliee, that oy nor wed
Josepl, whott 1 lovee and whe would eeptainly
Jove me if e knew moe and that, fatler, is a
wicked thing, 2wl the Bible does not say a
child wast sulagit,”

“You impdent creatare, UH send the priest
1o you 3 b shadl to

It will doone geeed, futher 03 vou sent ten
prizsts, and they adl told me ten thines aver |
st obiey you in this, Dwould por”

“cand Tl you ven o1 so tnb as my wane
s Stromminger. You willy or P drive von
out af the hoase aned distuherit g™

Y Very well, futher; 'm strong anough to
earn my bread.  Yes, father, give everything
to Vineenz, eXeept we”

“ Nonsense,"” said Stromminger, in great per-
plexity.  © Are people to say thar [ ean’t even
govern my own child? You will marre Vip-
cenz, if L have to flog you to the ehurch.”

< And if yaudo log me to the church T'H say
noat thealtar.  You can kill me, but yon can't
foree me to atter the yes arisl if You vould, 1
would throw wyself over a precipice ruther than
marry a twan-l do not love,”

¢ Hark ye I'" shouted Stromuinger, and his
broad forehend sestned eleft in vwain by a bl
vein that swelled with anger s bis whole faee
was distorted, his eves were bloadshot @ ¢ don't
put me ina rage U You tried me enough on the
Kerbholz s now take vane, or harm will come of
it.”

“ Harm came of it n year ago, Sther, for
when you best me so o1 Iy contirmation day, 1
felt that all was over between us.  And, father,
aver since that thne | have not eared whether
you were angry or. pleased with me, whether you
treated e kindly or beat me, it was all the
sate o | no longer have any love for sou. 'm
just as fond of the Similaun or Vernagt, or
Murzol} glciers ! ’

A suppressed ery of fury burst from Strom.
minger's Lips, as, half petritied with aunzement,
he Bistened to the girl. Then, unable to spoak,
he rushed upon her, seized her by the waist,
raised her from the geonid high above his head,
shook her in the air HH his own breath fuiled,
then threw her on the loor sand set his pail-shod

Bat -

H

Sdies, the Lt diep of sap is frezen.

o sap swelled the bndsg the bieds bailt their nests,
fann whe s repatisive to s, ey becanse 1t

Sdown dnts the valleys, as it sbe were sold to it

i
!
|

Sapart from eacte ather in stoue Trats, like her-.
el vou wihat the Bible says,” |

: for amenz the inhiospitabile 1y
Ejoeds there ds none of the merry Hie of the alis

din her lond and wander ap oty the wildeoross

heel on her breast,  Reg my pandon for what
you have said, or ' crush you like « worm,”

e guapml. .

Do so," said Ui girl, fiving ber eyes steadily
on her father.  She hreathed withe dittienlty,
for the old wan’s foot pressed npon her like a
Teaden weight, but she did not move § not an
eye-lash quiversd.

“The old man’s power was brokeu.  He had
threatened what hie conld not jwrtorm, for
the thought of erushing his cbild’s beautiful,
inticeent breast; his weath subsided, sl he was
suddenly sobered. Ho was entipueredd, Muosost
stagyering backward, he mised his oot from her
chest. ** No, Stromminger will tiot end his days
in a prison.” he said, iica hollow tone, and sank
exhausted into a chair,

Wally rose; she was dendly pale, her eyes
were teatless, Instreless, as il made of stona,
Standing motionless, she waited for what was
to conwe ueat,

Stronrmingvr reflected w moment, and then
sabl, hoarsely, 1 wan't kil vou, but sinee
Simttaun and Murzollare a<slear to you as vour ;
Lather, you shall heneeforth stay with Simiiaun
apd Murzol,  That's whers you belong., You
shall never put your feet nuder my talile agin.
You shiall tend the foeks on the Hochjoch, and
stay there until you havelearned that Vincenz's
warm nest i< mote comtortable thay Muzoll’s
heaps of snow. . Pack vour bundle, for Pl
Bever See o ver againe Start early to-morrow
morning,  PHosensd the tloeks aiter vou uest
week ¢ take same bread and cheese, that you
mayv have roough till they eome, Klettenmaier
shall show vou the way vy Al now he off;
these are my last wonds, i Ullstick to then ™

SVery well, father,” said Wally, gently, as
she bent her head and Lt the room.

CHAPPER TV,
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O the Hoehiooh !t That was o tervibde wond

srions of the Hools )

inpountain pasturesy whose soft, spiey air evlins
with the ringing of bells and the jideds of the
shepherds and shepherdassess Hem there s
nanght wve cternal winter—the repose of death.
Toe stin Risses these cold glacters Hghtly awl
wournfully, asa mother Kisses the pale forvhead
of o lfeless child, Seanty patehes of griss, the
storemnants of tenacteus organic Hie, extend
nto the wintiy wilderness, untid the last blade
Itisa
readnal death of nature. But the frugal jeusant
tsex even thils scanty emnant. He seneds his
Hocksup the monniains to feed on what can be
faninsd, and the sheep, strigghing greedily to crop
sonte plant, a mstive of mibiler reglons “‘hi-‘{t
chanee has sutlernd o grow here, often fail
down some vhastu in the e,

Na the child of the prond Stromminger, whose
praperty stretehad for leagues arauwl, and ox.
nelind ap iuto the clowds, was o spend ber
gitthood tu perpetand winter. While the May
breczas swept sver the earth below, the niddng

i
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ard everything stirred ju Jovens anticipation of
the spring, sbe must take her shepdepls staff

of the glacivrs, me to deseersd et the autumn |
winds blew and winter was meparing o come |}

forover.
N peasant in the whole  migions sent his

shepherds up 1o this spot o they T drased the
wtures ta the Schnalser villasercon the other
side of the dach, who Hved voarer, and the Jatter
despatehed o few hall savage, weatloer beaten
metr, whoe dressed fn shine ated Toved leagues

niits, and now Stromminger, whi Lot bitherio
always leased his pastures, vondersned his only
VBRI to the Bife of the Sohuodar shephends, |
But uo compladnt ewaped Waliys Hipse She
quietly prepared for for chieetless pilgriniage.
Toward morning, g before sunrise, while Lir

Hy
father, the men and mabd servants atill sleg,
Wally Jett her home to go up the nisantains, |
Ouly old Luckard, who *liad Ruown all this
frome the cands,'” and e ap all aight-with
Wally to help ber to pack her bandle, fustined
o bunch of me in her hat as ehe hade ler fare. |
well, and went part of the way with her.  The §
old woruan wept as i she webe aecompanying a |
funeral procession. Klettennnier followsd with
the baggaine. - He owas o faithinl old man, the
ouly one who had grewn gray in Stromminger's
service, for, beingdeal, he could not hear when
the fatter stormmed and vaged, s he had given
hig to his danghter for a gubde.  Luckhand
went with them 1o the point whete the path
grew very steep s there she took her leave ol
turned back, for she was obliged to rewch e
to get breakfaat, - Wally aseendel the height
and looked down un the path, wherd the old
woinan was walking with ber apron mised 1o
her eyes, and her Ieart alnost softened, Laek-
ard dd always been kindd o b although ol
anel fenble, she at least lovel the gitl, Just at
that woment the old wonsa turned anid pointiad
upwand,  Wally’s eyes fallowed the ditection of
ber finger, and saw sontething sailing: clumsily
through the air wlong the edge of the chilf, 1 %
u paper kite thaet bus ot enough wind 3 ying
only s short distanee, then falling and strug.
up again, - The eagle had tlattered wearily alter
ber with its elipped wings, bt its strength now
seemed exbausted, wid it only lmhhlwf' alony,
thapping its broad pinions; :

tCHongl ! ool ! Hausl ! how
you " eried . Wally, springing
fron roek ta rock, the whiorfsat

eould 1 forget
like o chamois
way bawk o the

Ceame ant of the door of the e poraen

¢iny, i fell on Weadly'e var tike the plead

Dits mether with

ferownel the vastern poaks,
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foithful bird.  Luckhard stood still all Wally
reached the puth, wnd greeted ber as @F alter s
long separntion, — At last thie gitl overtook
Hausl, wnd, vaising hiw in her anng, prossed
him te her heart like a chibl: o Sinec the éven.
ing before she had so associnted the bivd with
duseplein her thoughts, that he seemed Iike o
silent medintor between them, or a3 W Joseph
were transformed into the engle, aad she vhisped
him in herarms when she beld the bird, - As
fervent faith creates tangible symbols o bring
the unatininable near, aned o woaden ctoss andd
awinted picture become miraculoy, so apdent
ove also forms its own: symbolx, 1o whivh it
clings when the beloved object is boyon] its
reach, and thus Wally deew trome the bivd o
wotrlrous  consolation.  “* Come, -Hanuxl,” <he
smid, tenderly, *“vou shall'go to the Hoclijoch
with e, We wifl never part.”

“ But, child,™ wid Luekhand, *fyow van'y
tnke the engle up there, it woubl starve ; vou
have no qeat, and sueh binds vat uothing elae

“Yoware vight,” el Wally, sadly § by
Pean't part with Hanslo | omast have some-
thing iu the wildermess. And Lean't teave hin
at home ; who would feed hiim and gaks caeof
him il T were tot there #°

“You peedn't worry about thar,”
Luekhand ; ¢ 'l take care of him."

* Yoy, but he won't follow yeu,” sish Wally,
vou ean’t nunagy him." ’ '

AL, do let e, pleaded Luekhand, van-
estly,.** P've taken care of vou so fong-1 can
alsar pravide for the engle,  Give bine o e
P carry him home,”  Aud she took the bint
from Walle's arius, Bt the attempt was nses
Jess, for Hlaaead resisted and prekesd Bnckar! w0
fiercely that she dropped him i tager, 1w,
vain to think of carrving him hoe,

S Yo ser,” said Wally, exninngly,
won't eave me ;s boms<t Keep hing come whaa

]

will, T am eatind Geier-Wally, and UHonopes
s Ohy ey Hinsdy so Jong as we twa ag

gether we need not fear. D el von whs
l.m‘,kn)‘vl. 1 et his wh WPOW Hhw, | TR
flv away foaw me, and then he cano et Bis eed
hamxedf”

Tk L in Heavens naee
sotie ticat By the boy that wild i
untit he ean v, 8o the matter
Wally took the hind under Ter atn Bhe w bon
and Beft Luckard, who once wore began 1o vy
Bty (‘l}’. The girl Haw pr<&-.‘\'v‘\in=«1 up the mony-
tain withaut delay, fellowing Khttenmader, whe,
weantime, bad gons beture her,

At the end of two hours shie reached Vo
the last village on the frontives of the Toowe
Wally moutted the heights above the hun
Here tegun the road o the Hookjoeh,
insed, and leaning on her alpenstack, gt
down gpon the silent, hadfsleeping vills i

H gt

!‘li .‘-"H‘r
frine oo

i wettdond
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avross T Wildsee and the last hotses of (0t

thal, the Kofen farins, which Iy almost
font of thie Hochvernagt phoies, and scomed to
sy derandy,  Crush s U7 as Wadly bued w
tered the wonls yestepday to her father. And,
like bey father, the Hoohvernagt abways Jeow
baeck Bis hge fouot, a8 5f Lo coudd nt uaks oy
s tmbwd to destroy the citadel of Bis Bave A
paun soms, the o Kiots of Rofen”” A Wl
stonnd thepe, :,:.‘:‘lil‘.;,; down at the lauwt :
ichinditants, before muoanting inte the w
ey above the elonds, the bellin the ceepio o
Vet begane tooving for varly movs. The g

Al

the powintatn pinka un
i the morning bressey aast with hands 6
aver hiv mibe went oo the ghurch. Here a0
there the wowdben huts openvd their sheopy ey
and vee Spme afterawher appeared, stiet)|
faaily, and walksd sy towand the chinee

Capcfully, withont fesivg o pote, the b
lihe o winged anged, bore the haly sond up ¢
wionntein, Urrotgde the i twilight of won

Lipde of

tones of achibl’s vorre, And us a clitd arius
s swert, Baping words, tine
ancing of the fall 3t Vet sepmed hivee
waked the sun g it opensd v oves, amud the rovs
of s st glanes shot upward wver the wn
tains, a measuredess eluster of fiory Jdards, th
The duvky oo
sky suddenly became transfortned into @ trase
parent blues which grew deeper and despar, the
riws amined the whole beavens, and the e
Justic orleat last mase in adl its splennor oo
the clowd verbal sunmnits and tirned i mebne:
face Iovingdy towand the earth. The nectntain.
also stripged ol their vobas of mists amd Yoot
their paked fortus in the strewins of light. Far
below in the mavines the fug heaved up aud
down, as i all the clouds had Jeft the baiche
sky anmed descruded e the vallove, 1o sl
as i wild hymns of joy were bore an t
breezes of the upper wiv, and the carth was
weeptng happy trars, ke a briste vn Ler weld.
diug wort, And ax the teass bung on the
bride’s Jnshes, the drops of dew Leemiblod on the
grass and bushes:  There was jov everyn e e,
up on the' menntaing, where the duzzding lylt
wus reflected in the eyen of the chamais, dowa
in the valleys, where the lark souted teittoring
above the ficlds of grain ¢

Wally geazemd in delight at the awakening
world, her eyis could searcely grisp the wide
glittering picturs in its chaste morning beduty,
The eagle o her shoulder flapped its wings asif
i greeeting, wnd gared Iovingly oward the sun.
Meantime the stir of aetive hiv il bogun i the
village of Vent, Wally could distingnish every-
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thing in the elenr morning Heht,  The il

were Kigsing the maisdens at 1he spriugs. Whire
ealumus ol sinoke rose from the ehbnevas ail
vamished in the’ elenr spring niro-ns a sorrowin
thought disappears in s lappy sonl, Ou the




