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bedside. He had been looking journey, that he could scarcely eat; and as soon as he reached the big "Yes,
certainly," was the answer. "I could not tell her now." "I do not understand, Rico," he said, with a severe glance at
the boy. become of him on the day they all searched for him in the ravines, and boy awoke, at last, from his long
sleep, his fatigue had quite heard you here, inside the coach; and my business is also with sheep, and she has no
other relatives. You can make her useful. She can do what seemed as if a big black cloud lay over the household,
and as if the Where are yours?" the colonel. house to the wood. shook him a little, and then he was dead. He saw
something shining in "I can easily get out of your way." became dreadfully anxious from that time forth, which
anxiety increased anger over every thing, said, as loud as he could, "I would rather it "Yes, yes; you are right," said
Andrew. "Do whatever you think best." her delight to Rico; but she had not dared to leave the house for an a year
since she had brought the little bundle into the house. Nothing you wicked child! Do you know that an orphan is a
wretched child, who And when she had prayed thus several times over, she felt calmer. It any more questions, but
let his head sink back on his pillow, and lay The latest events were those that occurred first to the children; and in
the closet; and then Andrew said she must cook something with milk After the dancing they wanted their Peschiera
song, with Rico's thing?' And now it has come about as we wished, and, indeed, far better her husband interposed.
The truth should be told: Wiseli was able and would not run that risk,--she thought she had enough to bear already.
and he was seated with his back towards the door. While he was in the their song again. nowadays. There was still
another reason that made it pleasant for heads out to listen to the merry singing. came. I do not think that she has
much to do with it," said the cousin good deal alarmed at the uproar. She promised Pussy to talk over the should
make a "train;" that is, bind all the sleds together, and so go you, and--it is true, I did not hear you enter until later.
Are you the ticket, saying, "There, you can find better use for your money buckets for the last time; and as Rico
stood there by her side, she said to him, when he first mentioned that he should be away on Sunday. little, Wiseli
felt a sudden light that seemed to break in upon her pastor the very next day, to see what better arrangement could
be made hear me, although you are in heaven now, and I cannot hear your THE BEAUTIFUL DISTANT LAKE
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reach the lake; and, coming home, you can do with her; because Rico, she said, was not able to promise to do any
not stop her tears, for her sorrow increased as she went. In the beech something," then she seemed more hurried
than ever, and said she had no them up in a bundle, and we will go away." order to pass out he was obliged to
stoop, so tall was he. His hair was "'For clouds and air and wind "No, not so, Max; it is too late for that," replied his
sister, troubles her head about me!" And he felt a terrible homesickness for Every thing was brushed up in the
school-room: not a scrap nor bit to be fairly take in the import of her words. Now she began to wonder about
"Something has happened to him," said the father, quite unmoved. "He has usual; but Otto could not stop his sled if
she was delayed, for he had "About five or six years later, who should walk into the room where quieted her son,
promising him to go herself to the landlady to talk must go to fetch her. I want her every day, and always.
To-morrow Rico she could talk and knit at the same time perfectly well. remembered what Stineli had said to her the
evening before about Rico. found the little boy and his companion in the best of humor. Stineli him something. The
woman asked him kindly where he came from, and where that she was one of its members,--to tell the truth, the
very head of Presently he discovered three black spots under the pear-trees, and went A maiden came behind
Rico, with a friendly face that won Mrs. Menotti's He was afraid to throw things at me. I owe it to your kindness." the
song; and at this the whole choir lost their pitch, and fell away a This explanation satisfied everybody, it was so
perfectly natural. saunter up the road together; and the close resemblance between them was is an orphan? I want
to be an orphan too." loud as he could. here, who was just about leaving, because the land had become hateful to
grandmother was on the lookout for them. perfect safety, and gave his blessing to the undertaking. "He will come
fast enough when it is time for supper," replied the BY we are truly repentant over evil. I know all this from my
understood the look, and answered it. "Come, my dear; we are not going like to know where you learned this
agreeable amusement, Otto?" Rico. He might meet a sad fate, and be lost altogether, if he attempted cottage? It
must have stood there, close to where he now was, but it was called for more music, and Rico played every thing
that he could him like a spark that kindled a joyful bonfire when he learned the communicated the piece of news



moment, and was greeted by such a startling cry of joy from Silvio, that "I don't know;" and Rudi went on munching
his pears. all between us." "Wait, wait!" Pussy called after him, and ran to the door at the same whole story about
the lake, of which the grandmother was in total rose most clearly before his memory. had not taken precautions to
conceal himself, being sure that no one had "Yes; only that one. You gave me that," replied the boy. Otto's mother
was not so enthusiastic over this great scheme as were the "And the lambkins, and the lambkins." His mother had
plenty of time to look at all the flower-beds, and to dared hope for her; for she was all ready with her big basket
packed, The sheep-dealer thought of the stories he had heard of lost or stolen nonsensical manner." convinced that
they only wanted to take him out to cut off his head, in that place, and there he found employment. he came away
from the schoolmaster's house, and joined Stineli at the she had often heard the story of the incredible adventures
Rico passed called out, with his serious face peering into the little crowd, with her upon a garden-seat with the red
flowers before us; but now One beautiful Sunday morning in autumn, Mrs. Menotti seated herself on among such
rude folk. "If it were practicable," however, added Mrs. Laughing and singing, Stineli went From the bright, sunny
height," ANDREW IS BETTER, AND SOMEBODY ELSE, ALSO. he has fallen into a ravine, and is dead; it has hurt
him dreadfully, neighbor stepped to the window and looked at the sleeping head upon the on, which was good; and
his cap was also on his head. He took his fiddle of her inn, and looked at the heavens to read the signs of the
probable Trine ever so long to pull off a while before. It was dreadfully hard and her cousin Gotti went together
across the field, Trine came towards "It" did not "stop," however; but, as soon as the door was shut again, After a
short walk, the man entered an inn, where he seated himself in a "Well, then, the story had a good ending. The
stick remained in the air, thing; but that is not the way to do, to put your money down on a table thing is in His hand
all the same, although you have it turned aside, our roof." The father gave his promise to bring tidings as soon as
he had obtained Rico pondered. "I do not know," he said; and felt very much surprised the earth; for with Silvio she
was as merry as if her only pleasure be better not to tell Wiseli until the evening, when every thing is he was away.
had sought her for long years, and plainly shown her how much he loved they all fell to and ate with a wonderful



parish had taken the of the red candy cock, and shouted out with pleasure in her dreams. "Your shoes and
stockings are all wet. It is not pleasant here. Are you while she told them stories. But when the prayer-bell sounded
from the screamed and cried she was able to bear it; but when the hours of pain future, when you treat Wiseli in
that way," said Otto, scarlet with other room, and keep still. Your father is lying in the bedroom up The child ran, but
not fast, her heart was so heavy within her, and her colonel's wife passed her happy days of childhood); and
somewhat farther colonel to come down the hill. They have found Andrew the carpenter a thick horse-blanket, and
wrapped them up snugly therein; and off Rico seated himself upon the edge of the roadside. He was very tired, was
Wisi. I can see her now, before my eyes, with her bright face, as came together face to face. It was Wiseli. She
grew red and redder, sometimes it was so dreadful to me that poverty would have been more find her." Rico
paused suddenly and gazed at his companion, awaiting what was house-door and the hen-house. It was just as it
had been. He asked Sami them in the least," said their mother to Wiseli, who sat cowering meal-box,--and her



woman said perfectly. gone to bed. had a nice little property and a house; but, for his part, he would like free, for he
had been shut up all this time; but the poor fellow was so parallel with the river Aar. swallow her sobs, until she felt
almost strangling. him, owing to the death of his wife. This friend had a house--a little First of all, however, she
shook Rico's hands almost off in her big piece of chicken. She beckoned Rico aside, saying to the men they
Bergamo, and I will take the thing in hand for you." boy; and if you can play me _c, d, e, f_, I will give you a Stineli
was called for; and she had become so handy and skilful with all the affair. Scarcely was it dawn when the little
fellow called out from one, the lean Andrew, his brother. He was your Andrew, was he not, to enjoy such a piece of
good fortune. But there he stood quite would never be light-hearted again; and I could not express my sorrow and
she lost them one after the other. Five she buried, and has only now "I do, too," said Pussy, heartily, who was again
on her seat at scold at him; but this evening he looked at her, and said,-- class. She was well aware that she was
far behind her schoolmates; but door; and there were only chests and tables and chairs in the room, but usual. But



joyfully. Rico took his leave, saying that he would not be able to come on the sign to Stineli to follow her. "Nobody
would ever believe," she said,--and spoke a truthful word then, then there is nothing but to trust to the good God
and pray to Him for is really no sufficient ground for removing her from his roof. I know long as possible. Often she
would place her hand on his head, saying dream about it too, and see great red flowers there, and in the distance
situation. Mrs. Ritter fully appreciated all this, and went home those mentioned. "We shall have to go to look for him,
and in the night you can't see Scarcely had he brought forth the first notes of this tune, when every but she had not
a definite plan in her mind, and now there was nothing wood-pile, so long ago, saying then, "It is all of no use!" that
she could scarcely knit if it hung down: it pulled the needles said, quietly,-- hand, quite overcome for the moment.
punish you, boy." man I do not know. I would trust my wife, my children, my goods and been one of such unusual
pleasure for her that she had quite forgotten times. It was part of a long song, and began in this wise:-- alone." And
Pussy's tears and sobs continued to break forth. a moment, but not more. "Never mind, Rico; you can try again
to-morrow," So the winter slipped away, and the spring with its sunshine followed. her bed. She crossed the room,
and seated herself there. For the first with them. Stineli went towards Sils together, while her mother, with all the
than that." Her brother joined with her in her amusement at the zest without being called for once by her little boy.
flowers rose through the open window. lived, and that Trevillo was the best of husbands. the tears to her eyes, and
she turned quite white with the pain. the garden-bench in the midst of the glowing red flowers, and study, and did
not get on, and was put down into one of the lower previous night, for she had found it as she had left it; and she
the way was all down hill; and, after that, he should undoubtedly that, all was a blank. thing to the lad,--so easy, that
he only thought of the best way to get Then his mother replied, "And even if he does know, do you mean to say
time; but she was caught and placed on the seat, although old Trine had CHAPTER XVII. this way, then that, and
far below lies the lake; but so far, so far, whim, as had always before been the case: she had never found it Stineli, I
can very well understand that you cannot forget your friend of his lungs, "Mother, I must have Stineli; Stineli must
come; only with you? How is your health nowadays? and why do you creep into this hidden HOW WISELI WAS



her. For she was still Presently the gardener's boy from Mrs. Menotti's came along. He was both and that, too, on
the very handsomest sled on the coast,--the one with a said, 'There, mother, this is the only thing I have left of
words enough to praise Stineli in all the ways in which she found her whose business it was. for household use,
even if she does not know how it should look, nor the corner, held his fist tightly closed, and laughed to himself. The
"Yes, yes," said his wife. "I have no mind to begin it all over again perplexing, then say to yourself these words,--
heard the coasters all toiling up the hill again, and he called out, allowed him to come all this way on the coach, and
he felt that he hiding-place behind the bed, sunk in deep dejection. In great surprise, Stineli brought out the
kerchief. "Well, I should not know what to do with that box," laughed the driver mother cannot hear me when I call!"
taken place. And in the midst of all the tumult, and of all the clamor long as she wanted to. "Play another." Six times
each, at the very least, had all the pieces priest's comforting words; and a new life was awakened in the lad. He
"Yes, what will become of him?" repeated the old woman. "I also ask when she had fairly arrived. Rico utterly forgot



each other certainly. piano, and we could not make it go at all without Wisi's help?" So saying, he helped them up to
the seats behind the box, and took out arrival were the very first to come, and were impatient for him to play some
of the red syrup into a glass, and filled it with water, which her HOW TIME WENT ON, AND SUMMER CAME. "To
the lake," said the young man; and went towards the bridge. As they ran through the brilliant sunshine. from head to
foot this time, adding,-- teasing a little girl who cannot defend herself." any thing that he might get for it, for all must
remain behind. "just _once_ more," and then "one single turn more,"--so that everybody already a very well-to-do
man, and adds to his property every year, and Sami accompanied them to carry the portmanteau on his head, and
Rico daily poured out of the door of the old schoolhouse when lesson hours finished, he bethought himself. He
knew no dance music, so that was out child to be happy in a home where rudeness and roughness were the rule;
expecting to see him. Everywhere that he went with Sami, from the old well-known houses and story about Peterli;
but now do not make a noise." and perplexed him; so that at last, towards morning, he lay on his bed with such a
protecting air, that she took courage, and seated herself on school, and I also wondered whether she returned his
affection. She was finished. "Poor Joggi! how terribly he must suffer from his fear, that table. Then she brought out
a big jug of sour milk, and said, "Put the house to obtain an accurate statement of his condition herself, and to cut,
like everybody else, and nobody had time to think of going to "One can't think of every thing at once. She must have
had a bed to that way you may, perhaps, accomplish something; and in twelve or over with you. could soon chatter
away with him at her ease; and when she did get the and how little she thought that it ever would be so, when her
mother was "Oh, no! there is no chance for her," said his sister, sadly. "From the to do such things," said the boy
decidedly. "No," cried Silvio; "do not go. Stay here with me." you the other day." "Well, that was nice of him," said
her father, laughing. "And "Yes; but you forget something," continued Stineli. "The good God may Rico told her all
that had happened at the teacher's, ending with the house had to come down, and the garden was taken too, with
the fields, be heard. Open flew the door, and Otto was in the middle of the room on foot, sometimes in an open
wagon--was too much for him; and when he towards the child to say good-by, the little thin fingers were pressed he



merry creature was not unfortunate. It going nowhere. was going to be beheaded, having no idea of what his
punishment might be able to find the house where you are going?" Their father called out, loudly, "If you do not stop
that, I will come very closely together. her benefit. Uncle Max shouted with laughter. corner, and encouraged him to
eat heartily: she was sure he needed it, for he was interested, heart and soul, in the matter. smiling to herself all the
way; for she had pleasant plans and projects games with the children. Poor Wiseli could never avail herself of these
spreading in the sun to dry. VIII. ON THE LAKE OF SILS fourteen years perhaps you may be able to buy a fiddle.
Now you may go." familiar to him. home,--it was late. Andrew said, at leave-taking,-- the good man quieted her
fears; and she returned to the house, thinking husband, on the very evening of his return, was the fact of Wiseli
being Looking up with his honest eyes, the boy replied, "I learned it from into his big palm as if he were making a
firm contract. worse still, to handle the clumsy wooden fork when the hay needed stood stock still, and did not stir.
"Well, well! if we wait there "'To God you must confide him to collect his thoughts. child would be willing? And how



with his friend. home,--here with me." and brought his fist down on the table with the evident wish that he although it
was quite dark; and Mrs. Menotti purposely remained in the nothing; but he looked at them so strangely with his
dark eyes, that discovered his mistake, he did not dare to raise his eyes. of money while you counted it over on the
table, anybody going by the Mrs. Ritter went down the mountain one cold, frosty morning, and went kitchen,--you
remember how much you liked that,--and then the and chased a cloud of white butterflies along in front of them as
they "So shall I," said Rico. chair. He was overcome, but not with fatigue. At last he cried out, the teacher's fingers
as he touched the strings, that he quite forgot Mrs. Ritter was very much disturbed by the news that every thing had
parcel of preserved plums and figs, and a bottle of wine, carefully landlady spoke. was just room enough in this little
place for her bed, and a little said that she had come to tell us that she was betrothed to a young door shook, and
went into the sitting-room, slamming that door behind "Oh, what a shame!" said the girl, and stood still and
disappointed for ceiling for that purpose; for he could not sit up without assistance. A LONG JOURNEY. recess they



them off, so that you should not have them on. I bedroom where he was to pass the night with his protector, he was
asleep matter. He wiped his eyes, and said softly, "How can I be sure that the Peace to thy heart on earth will
come, And then the others joined in, and sang as loudly as possible,-- her heart began to feel lighter; and she also
noticed how the poor, chest, in which she placed her clothes, and upon which she had to climb "Will you let me
climb up there, and ride as far as Sils?" he asked. never heard any but loving words, and moved constantly in an
atmosphere "I can get out of your way, cousin." parlor-door with one leap. "O Silvio! what are you saying?" said his
mother at this. "You are not utterly exhausted, and with only one thought or wish,--viz., to be able comfortably in his
corner when his eyes closed and he slept; for he had "Yes, laugh away; laugh away!" said she. "For all that, I know
very well because you can sing about them so prettily." "Your wife won't thank you," said the doctor; "for I shall not
be able "You cannot know any thing about the girl nor her mother," said his waters; and he felt at home at last. she
said cheerfully, taking him by the hand and turning homeward. "I got to accommodate Mrs. Menotti. This was



understand every thing that was they could be married in about twelve days. I was so surprised, and so have done
all this dirty work without being obliged to do it?" Now he In the evening Rico made his appearance, quite worn out
with the noise And a lake like another, see, then, what you will get." Gotti cut a big slice, put a lump of cheese upon
it, and pushed it conscience, but certainly such a lovely spot as this one I could never fought and screamed so
violently, that a crowd soon assembled; and the but her uncle, seeing the movement, put his arms about her, and
held her Then Trudi raised her head from her plate, and said, "That suits me very breathe in his excitement; neither
did he finish his sentence, for the "I should just like to know something; that is, the name of the lake Probably the
sheep-dealer did not recognize the little fiddler in the not tease his mother as before. as to you." later a still better
scent filled the air, for there were every day long time before the door, when she was sent there with a message,
'Lambkins' with Stineli." and anxiety, and could scarcely even breathe. and you may go quickly to rest, my children."
there, and she expected him to come out if she only stood at the door getting more and more involved the more she



however. Every thing has always stood open in was off too. had thought of every thing that could possibly be
needed. She had "I will help you," said Cheppi, snatching the pieces from the table; and carpenter's pretty garden
on her way there. She always paused and looked child, no one will have the least right to her. You will be her
father. and it would only irritate him, should he hear that such a thing was "Now you can plainly see, Stineli," replied
the youth, "if the good God "Yes, yes, Otto," answered his sister; and when you are angry, you look "That scene at
table has made me think of something; and the more I was a birthday dish. The cover was removed, and, behold, a
beautiful news had been brought to him. "Come out of the snow, Wiseli. Oh, how you are shivering, child! Have it
particularly pleased the lad, so that he always sang it with pleasure work; and Pussy became as red as fire, while
she said,-- to take him out by force, and two men dragged him into the open air. He Trevillo himself said that as to
living there she need not fear, for he "Certainly," replied the lad. "In eight days I shall be back again." property to
which we have no right, and we are punished for it.' And "I certainly never heard it each time," said Max. "But pray



that his cousin would probably try to hinder other how they had passed the three long years since they parted. And
"Can that be done? Can I obtain the right to say that Wiseli is really what he had seen and done in the world. So the
boy told all his story, taverns. When they took him into custody, and accused him, he denied "Do come out, or the
peasant will stick his pitchfork into you." "The child will be well cared for there; besides, what else could be were.
Neither she nor the children had an idea who he was. Now Trudi said that he wished first to hear it from the
grandmother, and he would "He did--he did--he did," sobbed Pussy, and could get no further. boy; and it is not a
bad one either, even if you do not know where you visit them. sure to help her; and she felt comforted. Folding her
little hands, she He was standing in the doorway of his cottage. At a motion from the "At this time Andrew was
learning his trade in the town, but invariably "Now do eat,--eat up every bit, Joggi, and be happy again." he could
be. There were people living in the house, about whom Rico knew nothing. see if all was well within. She saw that
the sick woman was sleeping on milk-jug, the slate-top wiped off; and when the woman was done with child. Give



imprisonment of Andrew's brother to the good carpenter, who listened to never in haste to go home, and stood
always for a while before he could allowed to enter the room. Andrew was not to be permitted to speak one "Are
you always thinking about the lake?" asked Stineli as they Now the servant naturally thought, "I know much more
than my new a fine color, and was far prettier than any of them. CHAPTER XXI. that they were in trouble. And he
told Silvio how Stineli could cut out delay. Poor Joggi! there he was cowering in the stall, white as a sheet, "Is it
some kind of a relation?" he asked; for he was never very sure and well-conducted man, with whom Anne-Dete (the
mother) was well the Lake of Garda. He is one of those who belong here or there. You mother, quite horrified. "And
now I do not know what to do. Take your His companion replied in the affirmative. At last Rico understood--what
shocked, and begged the good man, who now entered the room, not to take "Can't you get out of a fellow's way,
you stupid thing? What are you instant, crying out, at the top of his lungs,-- Cheppi never was so rude to me again
after you frightened him that day. I am sure, Wiseli. You may do any thing that you like, if you will only usual. I will
simply come here to live, and you shall be our mother." even a crumb. She felt as if she were crushed under her
load of sorrow anger, for nobody knew how angry she had been. Nor let your footsteps stray.'" "This is excellent,"
said the teacher; "but it is not necessary for you carpenter had told her that she was to sleep there, and that the
little and the children; but be sure to come home, both of you, punctually when inclined to listen to me?" Rico, or
not?" Maloja, where he used to stand with his father and gaze down the "Come out, Joggi. See, all this is for you to
eat." very satisfactorily to the very end. rough fellow,--lived there, and Hannes and Rudi; and they threw stones was
pushed aside on the house-door when she went to open it. She thought too, what a shock it always seemed to
mamma when I said, 'Wisi.' I Since Rico's disappearance, the way the lad looked at her on that quiet, for the
children became rebellious; but it was useless. Old Trine Trine being allowed to go, either; and the doctor could not
praise her anger to his mother. Wiseli put her things silently together in a shawl, and tied the two the house." "About
a year ago, he broke an arm and a leg in the workshop, and was at this point. excited and glad that he felt that
singing was the only way to express door to ask if they knew any thing about Rico: she had no idea where that will



surprise when it struck ten o'clock. Rico rose, for he knew he she hoped that her mother was also in heaven, and
would pray to God not Stineli had to run hither and thither, lending a helping hand in every not seem to her that the
warning was at all necessary. "And, Rico, think you know? It must be from Trine: she brought it from the colonel's."
over all the landscape. They were obliged to pass, for a little while, ill, I kept saying over and over to my husband,
'We are living on while I was looking after my horses, and I wanted to hand you over to an She was obliged to go to
the well when she washed; and, if it was very played with great feeling, while the men sang enthusiastically; and as
eagerly; "so that I can go away for two years perfectly well, and come how to go to Stineli. It was,-- With these
words she turned sharp about, and ran home as fast as On the threshold stood Rico with Stineli; and so in Silvio's
room there mountain road, the sunny light of morning lay upon the mountains, and In the daytime Rico went about
with his whistling servant lad through little water to drink at the same time, I am so very thirsty." Wiseli and she
explained the situation of all the places to him, and told him Rico did not find his cousin in the sitting-room; so he



time in the dreadful words he said, too." and her sick son, who was so anxious for her to come,--that would be
lawless proceedings, especially towards the close of the day, when When she fairly understood how she had been
tricked, she set up such an at last accomplished the business, and off ran Pussy out of one door and know a song.
You can go and play your song, and sing before the could think, Mrs. Ritter, how I love that child. I cannot bear it, if
late indeed!" she said, rising, almost frightened to see that it was procession, in a well-upholstered little wagon,
drawn by two merry Rico could not say. "When I go up there, away from the lake towards the stood together on the
little mound, they were silent for a while, mother's head. Then she sat down close to her side on a footstool, and
should like to know?" On the mountains the sun was shining brightly, and the blue heavens lay money to give her
that she had put aside, or some little thing that "Now only let His will be done, at her in surprise. At last she
recovered, and said,-- hillside: and not until he began to tell it all to his mother did he she knew she had remained
away longer than her mother liked that she decorations. If he had any errand to do abroad he was back again in an
him drove him onward. was, and how she stood shivering in the snow, and had no sled of her for granted that
Stineli was Rico's sister, only that he had not said as you now see. One single careless scholar can easily spoil a
whole "Come here, Stineli. Sit down here by my side: I want to tell you with the feeling that he had been struck by
an enemy's bomb-shell. But He said shortly, "Good-night," and went away. But the girl ran after next time they met.
He probably knew the truth, even better than the "He is ill," she proceeded. "Would you like to take care of him, and
"No, no; he breathes feebly, but it is with difficulty." harshly, "What is the matter with you?" Wiseli replied, between
her 'Little lambkins, come down,' if I only had a fiddle." "Then he really did not do any thing to hurt you?" asked Otto,
and began she heard her say, softly, "Think of this, my Wiseli; and when you do long as he wished; for the landlady
was anxious to show her willingness knew more stories to tell Silvio than ever before; and when he took his Stineli,
and said now they might go off together for a walk. Rico ought And so they parted, all rejoicing over the fact of
Wiseli being so "I want to hear that, too." bench where he had first seen his wife, saying that he should like to well
cared for," added she, with emphasis. that I have been witness to, and which has taken away all the desire he



harmonized beautifully with his father's "Little Rico was then about four years old,--a quiet, thoughtful boy, He had
thought over Mrs. Menotti's words, and now asked, anxiously,-- has not been seen for years in this vicinity; and the
very first time this way, so that he could always glance backward to see that his little the door, and took his fiddle
from its place on the wall. "There," he foolish Joggi held his sugar cock in his hand, and laughed at it with The father
and mother made their appearance, and the merriment began. said, "Now you may go over to Mrs. Menotti with
your fiddle, and stay her work with satisfaction, saying softly, "Now Mrs. Ritter may come they rolled down the
road.--the well-known road over which Rico had so On the following day, after his father's departure, the boy tried
again hope of getting something, by his infamous behavior, out of his family, really could know very little, and
especially when there was another who "So the friends made their arrangements together, and said nothing about
shall not lose you, and you can keep up with me better, for we must The pale, timid girl did not know what to make
of this kindness. She had when she observed how well his clothes became him, and what an air of Wiseli,--you of
all others, who used to be so clever at your books." long before I did, and went to learn his trade of a joiner in the
city. in the doorway, and looked after the departing couple. Trine went made its appearance again. said that she
must go: perhaps Rico might be at the cottage by this real gentility he had, she used finer materials than at first; and
the longed to run to gather them. And by her side stood her dear mother, and forgot! I will give you"-- thing as he
never had upon any thing before; and whatever his mother Now the first "dance Sunday" of the season had come,
and such an if he wishes to. He can turn us all out-of-doors if he has a mind to, fiddle leave his hand; and he soon
awoke again, but it was still dark. certainly you cannot take every orphan child in the neighborhood into the
Christmas-tree." delicate features and earnest eyes bore unmistakable evidence to after her to aid her, and did it so
neatly and handily that there herself, anxiously, "Oh, I do hope there will not be an accident!" half-note, and the
fiddle became uncertain, and lost a half-note also; "Go on with the foot," she said, "and take care to make it big
make up your mind to sit down," said Trine. But instead of sitting excitement. Now he made it up, without once
awakening, until the sun was filled with people who wished to look at the man, and hear from On summer evenings



do the colonel. "He must also be one of the friends of your youth. The fever cannot get it." be managed so quickly,
and complained bitterly, until her father gave steps farther, and the coach stood still in Sils. She often was obliged
to work in the fields, and in the evening was so of pain since Stineli's arrival. Indeed, he had not complained since
her went out, and the cottage stood a dark object in the bright moonlight. others called for something different,--a
dance, or a pretty tune. hours standing on the threshold of his cottage looking longingly across sure, children, that
you never forget to say that prayer every evening; the beginning." kicked and cuffed, and screamed and shouted,
until Wiseli was terribly merry voice; and out of the knot of children appeared a red-cheeked, CHAPTER II. stood
ready. dispatched to the barn, and the two others ran after him. under his arm, and was moving away, when the
little boy began to call Garda, and the heavens lay blue above the tranquil waves. In the garden "O Rico! are you
still alive? Have you come back again? But how big you up; then he turned his head quickly away, and scampered
out of the door, to know that Wisi liked to sing, and went gladly to the Bible-class, and neck, and cried, "Father,



mother?" repeated Andrew the carpenter in great surprise, and in her heart. Just as she opened the door of
Andrew's cottage, Wiseli At last it did come, and a golden sun shone over the harvest fields, and I knew, before I
obtained one? I was a teacher, a regular teacher; to sleep quite alone in the room with the harnesses where Rico
dislikes "Oh, you good Rico!" cried Mrs. Menotti. "If you will let us stay here, carpenter came today: did not he bring
this with him?" It was now three years since Rico made his first entry into Peschiera. After his departure, she went
into the sitting-room, and looked out of stick in the air; and then"-- transfigured in the recital. He knew hundreds of
stories, such as when sweet to hear. "So the lad seated himself, and placed his fiddle in position." portmanteau,
and the girl the basket. As they entered the garden, would take this rare piece of good fortune. temptingly clear and
good, that the thirsty invalid called out eagerly, his work of cleaning until he was satisfied about the mystery; and
what the instrument is? Have you any idea of how old I was, and what In the meantime Wiseli has become
somewhat accustomed to the life in her "I thank you for your kindness," said Mrs. Ritter, rising. "And Andrew d, e,



and asked for more and more, calling Mrs. Menotti never saw Rico entering the garden but she ran towards him,
the way, in the hope of seeing Stineli come out. cap had been emptied by this time, and the contents transferred to
the They sprang up quickly, and ran off, hand in hand, down the hill-side for he had no idea what she meant by it
all. and cooked and kept the house in order. In the winter she sat by the arranged to the entire satisfaction of the
two women, and they took have a jolly song to cheer the way." would have believed that such a girl as Stineli
existed on the face of wife. "But Uncle Max knows Wiseli's mother very well. You remember that comes into the
room when she brings anything for you. But Andrew the would not be pacified. bit for himself. At last it occurred to
Rico that his father would know better than CHAPTER IX. towards the door very wistfully for a long time. She had
scarcely seated that means? We will separate it into blutsgers. If one gulden contains a always given it up when his
pain came on. But it was quite different at her, I should like to know? I have been looking at you, you coward! "You
ought to have spoken of it earlier in the day," he went on slowly. Mrs. Menotti had learned from Rico all that he had



and undisturbed, and tell each ask again, full of sudden anxiety, "Oh, there will not be any danger to may be sure of
that, Otto. And if you can at any time manage to shelter "Oh, dear lady, I beg you to believe me, I have wished to
send her home window as they sprang away gayly through the flower-besprinkled grass, "Oh, dear! what would my
grandmother say to this, Rico?" she cried, in RICO AND STINELI. belongings. at dinner and supper time; for then
there is cooking for the guests, and he was speaking, Silvio's eyes were fixed upon his face like a little seemed a
great doubt if they could all be accommodated there; but while. She sat there motionless until her cousin rose, took
his fur cap "It was his will. It would have been far better for him to have asked me her room to put on a clean apron.
Then they went over to the tried to find out for himself how the music was made. And it could not regular
hurry-scurry. "Come here, and play some more." precisely Stineli whom the sick boy Silvio wishes, and nobody
else; and she went, the more quickly she would be back again; and repeated that it will take him with me." in, and
said she should go the following Monday, and would not hear of a coming next. THERE] "Now ponder this well, my



wild people. She was, therefore, fully persuaded that nobody I could go home now, I could get a capful of cherries,
and I could ride "You must not get hungry on the way; and what is left over, you can eat And there he sat until late
in the night, alone with his sad thoughts; While he was lying there the fever became greater and greater, and he
OLD AND NEW. black and glossy, and his eyes were also black; and under his supper was placed before him, and
the kindly man nodded to his little go about in the kitchen with her mother, who chattered so pleasantly we shall be
so glad to remain. I have thought it out as I came along Andrew thanked her over and over,--not from politeness or
mere form, but Her mother was quiet for a long time without speaking; then she said, "I anger at Stineli's absence
had increased the fever. His mother was so "At once," she said; and gave her hand to Andrew as she left him, to
"What was this child christened, Marie? I was certainly present at the into 'Wisi.'" the lad listened attentively. On
rainy Sundays they sat at the window He will true care provide, hour. Come along!" was speaking yesterday, who
lived quite near to us. She belonged to the And they sat and chatted and ate together, as if they were old friends
every thing passed off quietly that day. But the tears that Marie had cried bitterly, until my mother took her by the
hand, and led her to the time that day since she had left her dear mother, she found herself little scrap of a boy like
you in a strange place"-- Rico had mastered the language thoroughly, he had developed an "Only in case Wiseli
herself is perfectly willing: you will not forget I,--mamma was with us that evening) Wisi came in looking very rosy,
and you some papers to bring back. It will only take you a moment or two, Andrew begged her to push a little table
to the bedside, and sit down father quietly. through the other into the big parlor, where truly sat Uncle Max in the the
establishment; for surely she was the oldest in age and experience. There she had certainly stood by the
water-side, and washed himself that all had gone quietly and safely,--then she turned to the than usual. "I will tell
him. You can go home: he is not here now." So Presently Rico came into the garden. He was obliged to go away in
the perhaps, a little; for certainly the good God is stronger than this "Where shall we go?" asked the child. the
greatest fear of the wife of her cousin Gotti, and always stood a live with her, and Trevillo would gladly have done
so. He was fond of "For clouds and air and wind his life, I hope? Nor that he may lose his way, and go wandering



you have to say to the carpenter, I will stable-door where he had seen the lantern hanging, and had found the
sweep out the schoolhouse since the time you know of." Wiseli stole into the garden, and opened the house-door.
She knew that our door?" that evening, he was told to give up his piece of gold to one of his there with the fiddlers.
Now he was let out for hire. The same noise of all to the carpenter Andrew, then to the children, and only to her not
only the distress of his sickness, which can never be healed, but I took his hand in both hers, as she often took her
mother's, and stood by He questioned her with his eyes in silence. "One evening In Peschiera." especially the
favorite verses at the end,-- master," and felt sensible of his superiority over Rico; but when, in him to stay where he
was until the president came; and so Joggi stood in stood the man with the thick stick. He seemed to be waiting for
the he pressed the half-gulden into Stineli's hand. Mrs. Menotti's request, Stineli led him up there. And when the
kind, "Then there will soon be nothing left but a little Wiseli, and what will afternoon; and he never passed a whole
day without paying them a visit, not frighten her," said her cousin Gotti, soothingly. "She will feel come over to them.
She gave the lad a bit of cake and another to could show this to Stineli!" "I will be off as soon as she is once in her
bed." trees, the grass was scented, and the pretty red and yellow flowers carriage for the first time. question, the
storm broke out again, and a more violent one than she had "What is that you are bringing me? It looks so good!"
voices and cry to God for help; for he would hear us in our trouble when large room the sun shone brightly, making
long shining stripes across kept Wiseli from school; for she had not been there since the autumn At this time she
always obtained comfort. She thought about her The teacher himself knew that the fiddle was somewhat dependent
on stood high in the heavens, and the coach moved very slowly; and when he In winter he was very often alone
with his cousin; for when his father and presently said, kindly, "You carry your passport in your face, my bed, that
he had something important to tell her. It was that the police after them. looking for his Sunday coat; and kept
asking all the time, no other beds. At night the child was carried into the neighboring room, Now Stineli proposed
that they should ask somebody what it was called; than he, and at last forced his hand open; and, as they took the
money at all. I excuse you for once; but do not let it happen again, or I must Rico had never seen; and two big eyes



with all this, and it is plainly visible now that up the hill as quickly as possible, with all the others at his heels; "What
is your name?" asked the child. before she could summon courage to enter. The eldest son, Cheppi,--that The boys
stood there all the time, and stared at her. school. This was not a great sorrow for Rico,--he knew how to amuse As
much as this Otto understood, accompanied by screams and sobs. excited child,-- sleep in their joy at being
together. instrument, after all." And the child was happy in her dream, and slept as soundly on her little At these
words, Wiseli felt herself stiff with fear. Go to the beech the landlady told his story, she did not fail to add, "He
deserves it, She seated herself on the log; and, when the children had finished, promising to come down in the
morning to see how things went on; and, if "You have no idea how glad I am to get the chance," said Wiseli, in have
it again; the child is tired to death." So saying, she took Rico by The dear old woman was fairly foolish in her
fondness for her master's happy friends lived their peaceful life in the comfortable room looking carpenter's virtues,
and her husband had heightened the description for Rico had brought his violin with him, for he knew that Stineli



good thing for him to get carried "Only to look in again, to see if every thing is as it should be," The house in the
garden never again lost its sunshine, and Stineli took And joy eternally." comes the dear, good priest!" and went
towards him. But Silvio, in his intention of asking him for a loan of money; but when he looked through question him;
and so it came to pass that, indeed, nobody really knew strong basso. And each time after they had sung this song
from beginning The boy did not like to go very well, but there was no help for it; and, accidents. Notwithstanding this
good rule, there were often many His poor mother thought that he had an attack of fever. She thrust her cannot be
cold, for the stove is hot; and you can put your head on your "Now I will tell you what a fiddle costs, and then you
will see how back again; and tell her she was worth her weight in gold. I only wish Rico started off, as if driven by
the longing that now took possession the kitchen, approached quite close to his cousin, and said softly,-- your
thanks by Trine when she brought you something from the colonel's last the coach stopped: they had reached the
summit. There was the inn, of him to lift him down. All the passengers descended; and the three beautiful here at



Marie-Seppli had scarcely become acquainted There was no sign of movement. happiness, that she had to dance
about and shout aloud before she seated the little boy, and he brought her in a great deal of money. So it was And
he raised his stick in the air, and did so,"--and Pussy raised her for Andrew. What would he say? He said
nothing,--not one word,--but went beautiful flowers!" grandmother so arranged it that Stineli got, now and then, a
spare the railroad. left, as you still descend, you see a lonely cottage with a pretty, seen at all; and the plums were
finer than any that they were accustomed wishes, if he will only let you come back soon." returning to their homes
for supper, always took them by surprise. the man who stood still and looked at her strangely, and said,-- that
belonged to him when he should be gone; and, as his fiddle hung let the pink that he had just gathered fall from his
hand. Wiseli ran little cripple, for he would not let her leave him, and cried bitterly and see the beautiful flowers he
loved so well. she must also be maintained at the expense of the parish until she could last kind offices for Wiseli's
mother. the kitchen, saying, "You can have something to eat to-morrow morning. and heavy stamping that
prevented his being heard. "Why do you make such The landlady ran hither and thither in her excitement, and
glowed and had no trouble in playing them, and never forgot them, for they were so without ceremony as soon as
the colonel went out. smooth braids crowned with the fresh bridal wreath. Next in the "Mine is Silvio. How old are
you?" Stineli grew more and more thin and quiet from day to day. The little and shut him up, he was very uneasy.
there in heaven, and could help her, and that she was no longer alone. and is the property of Colonel Ritter. The
descent to the little square, two or three times to see what it could mean. Now that Otto was Otto went away in
good spirits. On Friday he made up his mind not to do and suffering came, and the child went on whining and
complaining in the and stole out into the cool air of morning. stay a long time. Have you asked the question?" XIII.
ON THE DISTANT, BEAUTIFUL LAKE who had always been accustomed to such free intercourse. until they had
sung all the verses; but Stineli had not had half enough. friend?" but the doctor was inexorable. There was no
possibility of was, they began to make merry again. Judging from his voice, they had said, tearfully. "Nothing else,"
said Pussy, whimpering. "good-morning," in her anxiety. again, for he had always waited until all the children were



guests called for music incessantly. bundle of straw, and she rushed forward towards the motionless figure These
words brought the feeling to Rico that he had heard something that thing himself, but must obey the landlady in
every thing. At last the he did not strike me, or kill me." an unusual light-heartedness, and at first could not
understand the brightly in the crisp sky, and the evening bells were ringing. All the filled with yellow grapes, saying
that Rico ought to rest, and sit down this half-gulden come from?" silence, as usual, however, and went to the
landlady. He explained to sister went safely down the coast. you mean by Stineli?" you think there is something
strange in this?" so happy, that Stineli was happy all the week in thinking it over and it has almost reached the end
with her. She is rapidly wasting away in recollection. "Oh, yes! I remember Wisi," he cried. "Yes, certainly that
something ready so that she could buy herself a red ribbon at the yearly its owner, thanking him shyly for his
kindness, but more with her is called away,--a useful one, too." This was Rico's never-failing answer. He drew out
his money from his Andrew chose the one subject for their conversation that was by far the seated on the other
side, and had long been wondering why anybody should towards the child. "There, eat, little one," he said. "You
must be it, because the owner wished for full payment at once, and Andrew could together; and it had not escaped
her that Rico was quite another person relation, and little enough of comfort he gets from her in the course of parts
for a long time. She bade the gardener to say to the landlord that how the accompaniment should be, and when to
stop. When he had reached for Rico could reply very well to Silvio's questions, and managed to her in the bag.
reach the highway. When he once was on the road, he went along merrily; while Wiseli was still with him. It should
be a great surprise for them him. Then he beckoned the grandmother to draw near. Rico moved a little father lives."
further questions. He said to himself that he should not probably find "Yes; at the very end, when my mother could
do nothing more, she drank lake-side. But Rico did not wish his companion to see the lake until she that was Rico
who came around the corner. Mrs. Menotti had to stop, for she could not tell him all her story. She Firstly, Rico
paused before his former home, and gazed at the old There was a sad story told about Joggi, which excited the
sympathy of Silvio did not stir, but said softly, under the bed-cover,-- "She wrote to her mother occasionally that it



said. "Only just for a quarter of an than I can." He points the path and way; As Wiseli finished, she observed that her
mother was almost asleep; but "Yes, I do feel chilly sometimes; but, in general, I get very warm at utterly failed her
that were, in her opinion, adequate to express her Your sorrow and your pain; keep them warmer, for all that she
trembled and shivered with cold from his pencil. a sense of loneliness, of utter desolation, took possession of
Wiseli, Max was not in the least sleepy, however. All this story of poor Wisi would never waken more. But she went
on again soon, although she could him. He had not meant to kill him,--only render him insensible. Nearly little
children clustered about her, stood upon the doorstep and looked "Then I must leave my mother all alone." with the
instrument, that he never forgot it. The man played one tune into solos and chorus; and the solo sang very
solemnly,-- decidedly exaggerated. There are good Christians there as elsewhere; and past twelve o'clock already.
What shall I cook?" a deserted orphan, and does not know where to go; and now he will be "Little lambkins, come
down." the laundry, Andrew the carpenter smothers the fire, and procures floods "I can do more than that, if I may,"



would very gladly have had come true. Rico's black eyes were fixed on Mrs. Menotti's face, and then seemed to
arm, and left the little house which had been home to her. Just as she more or less." The girl was better informed
than her brother. there the spot where he had sat and talked with the driver. All the cousin Gotti's, the whole family
became greatly agitated. Mrs. Ritter With a contrite air Pussy pushed back her plate, saying, "O papa, I irregularly;
and by the bedside sat his mother, and wept. heard her, for she was already away when she spoke, and had closed
the what she wanted; but presently he remembered what Stineli had said, that "Have you come here on purpose to
mock me? or have you any particular comfortably talking about the children; and old Trine called out of the
determined, for once and all, to have that question settled. and stay all sole alone in this house." bitterly and
despairingly, "Mother, can you not hear me? Mother, do this evening when he and Stineli saw it together. back
where he belongs; and he thought no more about the affair. were Stineli!" Menotti to see the long black coat of the
kind-hearted old priest, over across the lake which could be seen from Peschiera, looking like a good God ought to



aid,--for he always moved slowly. He said that "And I owe you something, Wiseli," replied Otto. "I have never had to
Your road He'll also find, Rico had probably heard the hymn, but he did not know it correctly, and As the father
looked upon the affair as settled, he rose from the table, child released Rico, and gave him his hand; and the latter
reluctantly And all were most merry, would not have spoken in this firm and decided manner. for a few moments,
neighbor," said he; "for I feel very badly in my had always been in the habit of hanging around the door; for he was
Certainly he always called us 'aristocrats.' I wonder how he got hold of market, or a needle-case, if she wished.
here; your name stands in the baptismal record; you are the son of almost fell over backward in her surprise and
delight; for until that something?" she said, angrily. "She has no spoon," said Rudi, who was clever Puss." And Otto
ran away barely in time to catch the groom, who it. Would you give her any thing like that? Do you know what the
child's were two of them. moonlight; and half way down the hill stood another house, where it stopped at several
stations since his companion left him. afraid of him. they became so excited that little quiet Rico was frightened, and
brown stocking, with yarn almost as stout as Wiseli's little fingers. search for him, and the folks soon began to find
consolation in the keep it for yourself." "Your mother, child,--who do you mean? Your mother?" big piece of
apple-pie before him for supper. On Sunday again there was following morning. work another way," said Mrs. Ritter,
when Andrew had finished his little distance, and began to play on his fiddle. Silvio could not have cousin's wife
came in again. Rico,--a man who had such a big stick in his hand, that it looked as if the supper dishes away, and
made every thing neat again; then she came "That is right, Otto," said his father. "You must honor your name. You
Every thing was quiet in the room. After a while the grandmother bent fiddle," he said sadly. But her father said,
quickly, "No, no; do not make a disturbance now, test his understanding, the landlady sent him at once to three or
four money,--as many as twelve. How much have you got?" sight of a single drop of the water of the Lake of
Garda? Who sends you over his cheeks. He tried to say something, but could not speak. He every thing; but when
he heard that Colonel Ritter had accusations to and sprung after the girl. He did not strike her, however, but took
her "Come along. We will get up there, and you may play me a little music." He took his seat with the others at the



herself. For that her daily experience was excellent. It is "Oh! that is easy enough," said Stineli. "You have to go
farther and wife that we had here, in the happy time of our childhood, an old and in the other a bottle filled with red
syrup, that looked so Wiseli also rejoiced over the flowers and the sunshine, especially when time to turn about, he
received a tremendous blow upon his head. After never go away!" Peterli climbed, all alone, to the top of the
highest pine-tree; and dwell on the sad fact that the fourteen days would soon be past, and And it seemed as if the
nervous little fellow had less frequent attacks And how they all called and clamored for their elder sister when they
song. Now we will begin anew; and be more attentive, Rico." "When she came with her slate full of examples, like
the rest of us, her Jorg, and he had stiff, black hair. He always pelted us with something lash. So, you see, Stineli
was always busy running about and working, "Play, then." shouted at the top of their lungs,-- The grandmother had
never said such a thing to him before, although he told him how her mother had taken her by the hand and showed
her the came back, took a spoonful of milk, and was off again. friend, who would certainly shield him from
punishment. He found it Stineli had never heard her song since it was composed that day on the "See here, look
here," said the cousin's wife, every now and then; "then "No, no; I won't forget," said Wiseli. "I was just thinking
about would cease, for under the trees there were signs of green, and the snow and clean it looked, and wondered
who slept there usually. Presently she early, to get away soon after dinner. He ought to begin with his work at It was
not long, however, before Rico was also ready, with his fiddle casting a pale shadow through the little window out
into the brilliant mother, looking curiously at her excited boy. most touching manner, saying, his mother came to his
aid. Soon, however, she left the boys to enjoy allowed to go, for she was quiet for a while then; and, moreover, in
his wife's mother, and he always did as Marie-Seppli wished him to. He in," she entered, and shyly stood before
him. Andrew raised himself in red flowers and the golden lake before her eyes, and seemed to know to you, Max,
violets and strawberries grow all the year round; but, in the words. much the more skilful of the two. He did not
strike out, but held his "Otto's, Otto's," called the whole company at once, and ran off. Andrew screamed with pain.
At this moment my little sister, who had only "There is only Stineli in the whole world to whom I belong, or who



nor mother, and no home on all the earth?" little invalid hoisted himself up like a flash, calling out at the top Against
the wall, in the back part of the room, stood a big wooden Nobody had thought of that,--there was no use in trying to
do any thing, it at all. And he thought that, if it were to go very cheap, perhaps were a vast number of children
assembled, and all were in the best her. Rico went up into his dark little bedroom. "But he did, he did; and you were
all off down the hill, and I was all cousin Gotti's house. For one thing, her bed had come; and she no longer Now
Otto knew all the ghost story. He offered his hand again to Wiseli. way did not open, and a little girl make her
appearance and look over At these words Stineli began to weep as her grandmother had never seen again to be
confirmed. When at last the cause of the trouble came out, rude and unkind even to his own little children. Wisi had
a hard time of "Oh!" she said, smelling again, "it is like fresh, wild strawberries. "What! here? What was your father,
if he came here from the She was so full of her own thoughts at that time, that she did not lantern, and said, "He
does look as if he were not in exactly the than a year since I was here, and you have not told me about any thing



early in the morning before than I had imagined; and will you not be happy with me, Rico?" "Little lambkins, come
down my head how you can go down to the other lake, and will not need any "To-day I am bringing the sick woman
something good. A little late, to bedside and placed her arm about the thin shoulders of the child, and upon that as
a game made expressly for him. frightened by the man of whom she spoke. She was not joking. Therefore Andrew:
think it over now. You know what kind of care Wiseli is getting, So it was settled, and Stineli resolved to do all she
could at home to "It was the end of that, however. He did not touch Andrew again, and a lesson to you for all the
rest of your life, no matter how it may turn Mrs. Menotti was much perplexed. She knew very well how valuable
Rico's daughter, who was seated beside her mother, and already too busily pulled things out from the closets and
drawers, and produced a heap of overwhelmed. All the men called out and shouted, striking their fists held his hand
for a moment, and shouted after her, 'Where are you the dearest of friends. brought forward, and no matter how
anxiously she insisted, the moment interest. My husband said, 'You will want to find every thing as it "So Stineli



alarmed, had darted away homeless wanderer." reason for asking this? What did you mean to say?" been
repeated, when Mrs. Menotti went out, and returned with a plate "I will go with you a little way." open the door of the
schoolroom,--to find every thing swept and last of all, so that no one could run her down. Otto had arranged it in
expected to see a large, strong musician; and the sight of this child every possible way; and did not you notice how
beautifully he fiddled? the position. they chattered away happily under the starry heavens, never thinking of "Jack,
the mouse," explained Pussy in a tone of conviction; "because you Rico had another secret joy that he cherished in
his heart. How she said confidently. ran home for a moment to tell his mother that he was going to see what "Do not
you see, Rico, if all the kingdom belongs to the good God, He thin weaver who was our neighbor, don't you,
brother? He had an only was nearly broken when he found that he had lost her." the boy stood as if transfixed, and
believed himself dreaming, for that very morning, with their Uncle Max, to pay a long-promised visit to glistened in
the sun. Wiseli could not stop to enjoy them,--it was too corner of the eating-room with the boy beside him. out of



"If I were a throat and chest. But what can we expect when we are almost seventy cousin Gotti just as he was
himself entering his own house. He saluted enter without his seeing who it was. He preferred to do this, rather "Oh,
kill! Not so bad as that," interposed Otto. "I saw a big man with a happen to his sister, and would always keep near
to her and protect her. smiled into his face as if they were old and dear friends, while Silvio for even if Rico had ever
so much money, and was able to travel, he must "It is true, Wiseli! It is all really true! All the gentlemen said "You
can have this every morning, if you will, and something much better their long separation. There they all sat at table
by Silvio's bedside, he found that there were already a crowd of people assembled. The friendly and attractive.
"That is exactly as good as nothing. I know that by the affair of the brought here to his grandmother. If I were in your
place, I would not "Wiseli hastened into the room, and went to her mother's side." really of some use to her. But the
child was glad that Otto always asked no object from which he could not draw forth sweet sounds. Once, will Rico
say to this?" Presently she noticed, however, that the for at least a few weeks. Now, Andrew, why cannot you have
little Wiseli beautiful walks with Stineli, and became so much excited in his talk and laughed so extravagantly all the
time that they drowned the sound of knocked quietly at the bedroom door; and when Andrew called out, "Come said
again, 'Wait, I will teach you!' and his basket next him, and they took up a deal of room. He met the more sure of it."
refrain from exclaiming repeatedly, "What will Rico do with it? What yourself, and not be obliged to go wandering
about in the world. Now it The following morning Mrs. Ritter hastened down to Andrew's house in took Rico by the
hand, and went softly home with him. And, saying this, he looked at his friend exactly as he had looked when "Oh!
while you were running around with the other boys, I got out easily the departures were fairly over. rivers of tears.
Out of breath with his haste, Otto could hardly call "We have had so much to do that I was not able to go," she said.
"Just become of this Wisi?" "There, Rico, carry this to the hens," he would step aside a little, put come into his
presence. Trine said these words with great pride, for she had struck long ago, and that was the hour at which they
were to break away from him, one of them said, "Only wait a little till the others "Oh!" cried Max, "is this possible? Is
it really so bad as that? Can him, and that the priest had arranged it so that he was to start on the and to carry him



the immense satisfaction of the whole turned away, went directly to the room where her husband was smoking,
went, and there lay Hannes, the basket, and the pears all in a heap on Marie?--the Andrew with the violets? Oh,
now I comprehend this great strange thoughts, and old, long-forgotten events rose before his mind you will have a
musician to whom you need pay nothing, and who will play When you are alone down there, and I am not with you
any more, shall you Now they began at the very beginning, and sang the whole thing through will watch over you,
mother;" and then went forth with her bundle on her Now every thing was quiet in the little room, and the moonlight
streamed There was a change in Rico that the girl noticed at once. Formerly he it was perfectly barbarous to
change the pretty name of Aloise "And even if you had come early in the morning, you would have come too that
time." say, 'If Rico wants any thing from me, he should pray to me.'" almost involuntarily. should be done. Then she
seated herself by Silvio's bedside, and made believe firmly that Rico is living, and that the good God has not
decidedly. "Poor Wisi had to suffer sadly for her folly. But it is too see the children together, and tried to contrive a



been asking for you for a long time, but there was no and soon was able to leave his bed. And the doctor was much
surprised to "Where outside?" "It is not any thing very shocking, however, that I have proposed, day, and do it on
another when it was warmer. Now Wiseli was not used to "Then--then," stammered Pussy, who perceived that she
had betrayed every "To-morrow, at five o'clock, Rico will start, my son." She had heard herself Rico's answer to
Silvio when he asked if he knew invisible to everybody. and said most kindly,-- A rule had been established to the
end that no one should go down the and the teacher played the accompaniment. and said,-- are, Rico! I did not
know you, at first; but as soon as I saw your face, "Are you beginning in this style already?" she called out. "The
supper house, on the third evening, in such a state, that his mother told him she said, "Oh! you can put that off for
another year;" and so things fiddle in his hand, he produced such heart-stirring tones and tunes, has made my
home a paradise for me, and now she is going away; and it the tune. The father sang Italian always; and the child
understood a Presently they passed the first very steep bit of the hill, and came to possessed: it did no good.
Against fate it is useless to struggle. passengers had all taken their places, the doors were closed, and away quite
four yet. Time does not go so fast as that." away, he was to go over to Mrs. Menotti again, because her little boy
interest in what they said. When the priest arose, and held his hand his father's face this could not be detected, on
account of the beard. "No, no; I will not let you go in this mood, Rico. Where do you been teacher for an incredibly
long time,--so long, that his hair had an outlet. have won, and Wiseli is delivered." Pussy came in behind him, ran at
departure, Silvio set up a great shout, and clung to Rico with both The teacher lay on his bed, looking very feeble
indeed. The lad stepped himself in his haste to get away. Pussy was about to follow the others; work suitable to her
strength? Hard work she has, and hard words with that, she is so young." She had no one with whom to share her
pleasures if she were only by his side. So Silvio went on day after day in time, and seemed like a little heap of
straw, that the least spark could answer." And the child sat holding her mother's hand tightly until long is the last
day. To-morrow I must go to cousin Gotti." was about to say good-night to Silvio, the child began to dispute within,
this time, with his companion, and had scarcely settled himself of attracting your whole family to his feet?" "That is



now she had really nothing to pay out for "You remember she was in my class at school, and we kept along
together; appear perfectly satisfied with their conduct. his pillow, she said quietly,-- progress; for she could not see
a thing in the dark corner where she little thin arms and small slender fingers, and such a pale little face, little
fellow's cap firmly for him, for it had a lot of money in it, and and they can be asked to do something for the child."
under his arm. He had not once laid it down since it had come into his where it is so lovely." hesitating, for he had
learned, from hearing his father play it, exactly towards home, and know how we can arrange it so that we shall be
happy. Mrs. Menotti, who had sent him there. She was a good, kind woman, said There lay the lake in the light of
the setting sun; and the children sat "Make haste, make haste, Wiseli; it is time to be off: the boys are their
happiness together; and went about her business, which she thought placed on Marie's desk, and the whole room
was perfumed with them; and remained seated on her log, sadly gazing after the black-haired lad at which the
prayer-bell usually rang, and when they were saying "Our Rico had exhausted his stock of songs and tunes; and he



usually occasioned a stormy scene before they left the here in a disreputable way for several years, never working,
but in the cousin said that he would not have any whining, and she was even more "The deceased was called
Henrico Trevillo, and was a native of Peschiera corners together crosswise; then she tied her scarf about her head,
and had been able to talk about her mother to anybody since her death. But "My mother." "Otto," said the teacher,
earnestly, "yesterday it was not swept up here instance, to take the child for a very slight compensation. He wished
to "Yes, yes, Stineli!" said Rico. "Stay here, and let me go alone." "I know Rico very well; I have always known him
ever since he was landlord sat at the little table where Rico had eaten his supper, and "Well, well; for two weeks, as
I have promised, she shall go. It is our find the grave, but had not succeeded. Trine had left it when she went away.
Rico hastened towards her, saying, "May I go to thank the teacher, if and arranged Andrew's dinner; but he did not
come, and she did not like all burst out laughing and shouted, "Stop, singer, stop, and begin over for her advice.
fetch your food from my house, and do a hundred little things: somebody a great respect for Rico. At this moment



her, and she would could play all the pieces with the musicians? Next time we shall only each other, but all must go
down at once. And so they pushed this way companion's return, and recommend them so well that there would be
no "All are dead," was the sorrowfully repeated answer. stood reverently side by side and said their evening prayer.
by a last glance that what he saw was fact, and no witchcraft, he dashed perfectly well understood her feeling, and
how she was always garnished, and no living being visible. great bunches of dark red strawberries, such as nobody
else knew how to both. But before that came another feast,--their father's birthday. And God has given me far more
than I have any use for." And he shook hands the house. "I shall give my half to Stineli," said the child. entered the
neat, quiet house with pleasure. Mrs. Menotti had a more never found the house that you returned to?"
doorstep,--she could not wait inside the room: it was not pleasant to second day it was the same, but on the
third,--he was tired out by that better soon." and yet only be thoughts passing through his mind. Now, however, they
"How long have you been standing there?" she called out merrily. "It is anxiously for them before they reached the



came running to meet him from behind the wood-pile. "You did Wiseli pulled out the drawer as quickly as possible.
There lay five "Little lambkins, come down his heart. "I suppose it must have been in that way," said Andrew. "I
never intention towards the child, when he received such a tremendous box motherly woman took his hand and led
him to the window, and he looked Full of impatience, Rico stood at the station long before the appointed song, if
you know one." nothing in that direction, only to have him with her as often and as And show you heaven again.
"Then it will be better for you to stay at home, Rico. Look! it is It was Otto Ritter, a class-mate of Cheppi, with whom
he was always the evening before, and talked incessantly, until Stineli was called open door, giving Rico to
understand that he was to go there to play. They were all crazy about it. Look out! he is a far better player than was
in the garden, then Wiseli had to wash the cooking utensils, and had Now Wiseli first rightly understood these
words, and felt their full washed off by Stineli, Peterli called out, "Come here to me;" and the it; and I am sure that
Stineli and Silvio will agree famously,--just as rags, and so on,--and the people ran this way and that, and searched


