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igious principles and observanges . the Protestant
lizion in that country bad.not come down, as it
wee bos, into meye fidelitys but: the severe princi-
es of Culvinism were stricuy ig. force.
Just at the confines of the uvo,”,iri‘.ﬁq'ne place, were
wo villages, one on either side, The.boundary line
v along the side of a hill, or rathergnountaw, the
scerne or Catholic terntory occupying the hugher
¢ upper side, Upon this was situated the hitle vil-
se of Lichten, and a bLright, cheery hule place it
a5, looking straight up into the face of heaven,
tout any thing above it, while its clean and
Ladsume church stoud the highest of all, and its
l wooden spire shot clear up into the sky, and
uld be scen by all the country round for miles.
And when they sct the bell a-rizging in its litle tur-
o, though it was not large, 1t seutsuch o free and
orial peal across the valleyson every side, and rung
clear and sharp through the pure air, that every
e hnew it, and people used to say, ¢ there is some
ood thing or other now going on at Lichten.” But
hat litde bell, what'sdd havoc it used to mike on
Sunday morning with the good people of Dunkel,
sllage deep in the valley below, on the Protestant
«de of the frontier. It was surrounded by a pine
bood, and lovked very dismal from the suany,
wghing heights of Lichten. Its inhabitants were
ety strict in their rehigious observances ; most parti-
marly so 1n their keeping of the sabbath. They
lowed no noise whatever ‘to be made on it; but
hat piercing, noisy little bell of Lichten, which
egan catly i the anormng, and continued to ring
tintervals throdgh the day, could not be kept out.
he mhabitantsshated it,- and ‘the church it swung
pun, and all who obeyed.it. . Hence, never was an
nrabitant of ane village known to visit the other;
here was no intercourse between them. YThe good
erate of Lichten used- to tell his people to have no-
hng to say to.their neighbours; beyond what kind-
ess und crutlity might require, lest they might hear,
8d become corrupied by pernicious doctrines, and
thorted all to pray for them, that they migh be
rought to the truth; the minister of Dunkel was
onstantly preaching against the supgrstltions of
opery, described the horrible practices which he
id were performed in its churches, and bade his
eople fly from all intercourse with the idolators (as
e called them) lest they should become partakers
their plagues. '
Onc of the richest men in the village of Dunkel
95 Gottlob Stein, like al] the other inhabitants of
e district, and his father before him, a possessor
nd cultivator of land. He had been left a widower
ith two 36ns ¢ the eldest had reccived the name of
ohn, out of véneration for Calvin, of whom Gottlob
as a great admirer, and was generally called by
e familiar Germsa=form of that name, Hans, by-
hich we likewise™will, call him. He was, at the
me of which we write, abpus fifigen years old, but)
ad a spirjt and activity, fit for a,youth at least three

years older. ile could run against any boy of his
age or size ; he joined in the chace of the chamais
or wild goat, bounding after it from crag to crag as
nimbly as it, and bringing it down with infallible
aim.  He loved 10 roam over the ficlds, and would
sing as blithely as the lark in the sky. He was
quite the hitle hero of lunkel, loved by every one ;
for he was a five tempered, gay, and kind-hearted
boy, with a cheerful open look and bright eyes.
But no one loved hun hke his little brother, tive
years younger than he, a sweet gentle child, of weak
frame and delicate health, who seldom left the
linuse, unless fans on a fine day led him, or rather
carried lum, to some green spot, where he would
weave gar ands of meaduw-flowers, winle Hans sung
tor him, or frolicked about him : for if with men he
seemed a maun, with little Wilhelm he was a very
child. And it was well for Haus that he had a bro-
ther at home to love; for his father was a severe
sterr: :nan ; a religiomst of a dark school; justin
his dealings, but not often merciful ; respected con-
sequently, but not much loved. . He ruled his hittle
household with austere rule; only upon his younger
child was he seen to smile, or heard to Javish soft
words. The principal visitor and only guest at lus
house was the clergyman, or as he was called, Pas-
tor Grabstimme, a young man, tall and gaunt, with
pale fece and hard featuies, eloquent and fluent in
words, which were generally empioyed upon gloomy
and fearful themes.

It is customary in Switzerland, when the snow
melts, to send the cattle to the hills, and lower
mountams 3 and wooden huts called ¢ chabs’ are
erected for their accommodation, in the various
pasture-grounds. The fine weather was now come,
and Gottlob and the pastor, who never hked Hans
much, agreed that he wus now old enough to look
after ti, cattle at pasture, und announced to him
that after next sabbath he must be prgrared to
undertake this duty. How debglited wuas®the poor
boy at the news! Now he should be at liberty to
stroll about the ficlds, and sing at pleasure without
any one to chide him and chill him at every turn.
And when the day came, right merrily did he run,
frisking and gamboling up the mountawy’s side, to
his father’s pasturc-ground. T'his went up just to
the boundary of tue canton, touching on that
belonging to the village of Lichten. But ofter he
had amused himself for some time, he began to
think that it would be rather lonely to stay there all
day, and the next, without some playmate or com-
panion. While thus engaged in thought, he heard d
clear, but soft and gentle voice singing at a little..
distance. He listened, and the words sounded more
like a hymn, than like his own wild mountain or pa-
triotic songs. He looked, and he saw that the
strain, proceeded from,a boy of apparently his owa,.
age, from the village of Lichten, who sat ou a mossy.,
piece,of rock, with abegk,pp bis kuees, from which

b, Jopkéd up ashe sang. , Nothing could.be gentle



