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offer you meney; I will rather make you the proprictor of
a small farm, and be the probector of your children even
after my death.’

The worthy folks lonked at him with fearful eyes, and
seemed scarcely to kinow rightly what was going on.

While the traveller was about to make them f{resh as-
surances of his pood intentions, Peterkin tool him by the
hand, as if he had something to communicate te him.

CWell, dear ¢hild, what have you got to tell me?’

“Mr. Jehn,” replied the boy, ‘lock, the laberers arc
coming home from the ficld. T am sure to meet Rosa.
Shall I run and tell her that you are come?!

“The traveller seized Peterkin by the hand and drew Lim
hastily toward the door, and said:

¢ Come, come, rather take me to her!’

8o saying, and bidding a basty good-bye to the people
of the house, he followed the child, who was procceding with
Lasty steps n the direetion of the ceotre of the village.

As soon as they came to the lirst houses, the peasants
rushed out in surprise frem barns and stables, and looked
after the traveller and the Loy as if they were a wonder
to behaold.,  1n truth, they prescuted a singular spectacle:
the child in his shirt and barcfucted, dancing along and
laughing and froficking, with a held of the unknown per-
sor’s hand.,  The astonished people could not perceive what
the rich gentleman, who secmed to them to be at least a
lord, had ie do with Peter the broon-maker. Their aston-
ishment inercased when they saw the stranger bend down
and kiss tlie child,  ‘I’he only thought that entered their
minds was that the rich man had taken the child from his
parents in order to bring 1t up as oue of his ewn, People
from the city, who have no children of their own, arc often
accustomed to do this: and little Peterkin was the prot-
tiest child in the village, with his large blue eyes and bright
curly Jocks. Sull, it did seew amusing that the rich
gentleman should take {the ebild along with Lim in nothing
but. s shirt!  The wraveller walked rapidly on. The
whole village scemed it up, as it were, with a magical
ilow,  The verdure of the tiees geemed of a brighter green;
the Towly huts of the inbabitants wore a heliday smile;
the birds sang with cnehanting melody; the air was im-
pregnated with balsamic odors and, life-giving cnergy,

The traveller's atteution bad been diverted from the
child ta enjoy all this new blessedn Tu this state s
waze was directed to a distance, avd he endeavored to pieree
hrough the foliape that seemed to close up the path at the
other end of the village.

Suddenly the ebild seized his hand with all its might,
and said:

fLool ! Took! There comes Roga with onr Trinny P’

And, in fact, an old hlind woman now made lier appear-
ance, lod by a little givl, and coming along through the
village.  The traveller, instead of following the hasty invi-
tation of the child, stood still tn contemplate, with grief
and sorrow, the poor blind female whe was approaching
with unsteady steps.  Was this his Rosa®  Conld fhis be
the heantiful and smiahle waiden whose fmage still lived
so brightly and youthfuvlly in Wi heart

This reflection lasted only for a moment.  Me led the
child alang with hivg wad ron to meet her; it when he
was naw only a few naces from ber, he eould no longer
contain himeell, and exelaimed

‘Rosa! Rosal

As soon as this sound veached the ears of the Dlind
Rosa, she withdrew her hand from that of her leader, and
her whele frame hegan Lo tremhble: but, recovering herself,
she strebehed ont hev avms, and ran furward, cerving, “John !
John!' Bhe then febt in bdr hozom for a golden cross
that hung about her peck by a steing, which she broke in
two, and, holding up the eress to hiw, fell upon his breast,
Disengaging hervelf. however, from his arms. she gently
toole him by the hand and said:

COL. my dear friend, do npot think it is Leeanse 1 am
not everjoyed at finding you againg bot there is a vow
whieh ¥ made to Godl and which © must first perforio, Come
with me to the churchvard.

He seareely wnderstood what she meant: it there was
something so solemn aud sacred in the fone of her voire,
that he yielded without hesitation.  Witheut noticing the
bystanders, who lad ron frew all quarters and stood ahout
them, he Ted Roso tn the chinrvebyard. Here she went to
the seab beneuily Lhe eross and heckoned to him to kneel
down heside her, saying, T wade a promise to heaven at
we shoulidl make onr thanksgiving fogether on 1his spot.’
Sho raised her clusped hands, nttered softly a praver, and
then threw her arms about hor friend’s neck and emliraced
him.  In the meantime Peterkin daveed about the people
From the village, elapnive his haady, and crying out, T4
Is Long John! It is Long Johu P

Chapter V.

THE PLEDGED VOW BECOMES A TIBALITY.

On a fine awtnmi day in 1846, the diligenee Trom Ant-
wrrp Lo Turnhout drove along the road at the acenstomed
honr. Suddenly the deiver drew up at ashort distance from
a lonely inn awd opened the evach-doar. Two xoung
travellers leaped out, Tauching and exultingly, and spread-
ing out their arms like birds eseaping from captivitv and
which are again essaving their wings in perfect liherty.
They looked at the trees and the beautiful blue skyv with
tho vaplure which we experience when we have loft +he
city and arce eujoying the nnbounded scens of nature with

every hreath we draw.  Leoking toward the field, the
younger traveller exclaimed enthusiastically:

 Listen! Listen !

In fact, at this- moment an indistinet seund of musie
was heard throngl the trees. The air was of a quick and
merry character, so that in hearing it one could searcely
vefrain from daneing.  Wlhile the younger of the two stood
pointing with his finger in silent delight, the other said,
as if in mockery: .

‘ There, under the lime-trees, to trumpet and hern,

Avound in the dance a gay crowd is borne;

And none of them all, who there lauvgh and sing,

Think on sorrow or death, or any sad thing.’

‘ Come, come, friend John, do et be so soon inspired ;
probably iv 1s wothing but the celebratinn of the appoint-
ment of o new mayor.’

. “No, no,” sawd the other; 'this is no mere official re-
Joactyr, Let us gooand see the village girls daneing; it
15 80 pretty I

Cifirse ol all, Tet us go inta the village and get a vlass
of ale at Baes Joosten's, and inquire whal is going on,
ancdl enjoy the pleasure of an unexpected surprise.’

The two travellers stepped inte the inu, and thought
they should have split their sides with Jaughing as soon
as they put their heads within the room,  There stood Baes
Joostens, stiff and upright as a2 polker, agrinst the chim-
ney.  His long blue heliday coat, Full of folds, hung dewn
nearly to his feet.  He sulutod his well known gnests with
a forced smile, in which a degree of shame was apparcnt ;
and he searcely dared to budge, on aceount of his stiff shirt.
collar, which at every novement pricked lis ears.

When the travellors entered, he called out impatiently,
but withaut turning s head:

FAauna, Zanna, be guick! [ teld
vou that von would Le too jate!l”

Zamy came running o owith a nesegax, and lnoking
so beautiful, with her nisely-plaited Ligh-peaked cap, her
woollen gown, rese-volored bodice, and large golden orna-
went on her breast in the furm of a heart, and her ear-
ringsl o Her faee wore the blush of joveus expectansy, and
reseiubled & huge flower unfolding its dark leaves.

] “A dovely peony, that opens its blossoms on a fine
May-day I’ exclaimed the vounuer of the two conmpanions.
o Zanua had now drawn the two glasses of Leer, and ran
singing and laughiog, with her flowers, to the door. !

Baes now called out, at the top of his volce, very im-
patiently: '

_CLisbetht 3 voun don't come down direetly T will o
without you, as sure as I am standing here,’ ’ -

An old cloek that hung on the wall pointed at this me-
ment to the hour of nine, and ealled out, in a sombre tone
fCuckon! Cuckool? ’

fWhat bad vaste is this® Inquired one of the travel
Tevs. "Have you xold the beautiful clock that used to
stand Dere, in order o torment yourscives all the year
round with this death-song ¥’ ’

“Yes, ves” sadd the landlord. Taughing, ¢ ho as merrv as
you please over this bird: he brings.me in yearly many
golden dueats. A good Jield thay uéeds no manure.’ '
Four cannon shobs were now heard in the distanee,

C0Oh, dear! ol dear? shouted the landlord, ‘the feast
s |‘1i‘§_il|n; that woman will sicken me with her deiay !’

fBut” asked the elder traveller, fwhat is going on
here to-day®  Is Qb fair-time?  Or Das the kine come to
the villape #? ©

SOh, there are wonderful things going on liere to-day,’
replicd the Tandlord: i vou knew all, you might G a
boole with i, and tell no stovies.  The old cickoo aﬁu has hi‘s
place in the history of Blind Rnsa.’

O Blimd Ilinsu!" Wiat a fine title ! interrupted the
g ror Lravellepr: ¢ \ . . » .
i}(]):.ll:,ffqli:‘ltil‘{j\(f“]tlhl.:, ) that woulid muake o fine companion to

CfNo that won't do !
g out to colleel matier
1 the invention of them.)’

fWell, then,' said the youneer
ul'i(‘r‘\\':u'd draw Tots ahout it

iy :

. I'h'_ 1%, 50,7 rephed the other. CAnd now, landlord,
mish away these ugly shivt-collars from yvour ars and tell
us all about it Whenever the book is ‘printed you shall
ot a Iu(wpy for your trouhie.” ’

ot - SUnING vty A : . -
lie I'e‘pHi'(‘]?,I“"oif'ur“'I](IEJ-I\;{}'L‘JH\’L”\\fift‘mrl-lnlr?:hit a 'tn' tou o,
) ; : ¢ downstairs to set
(fl]t_]\i'lt'l.-l]”lnl‘. | l3u}t eomie along with uy to the village, and
will tell you by the wav wiiv e 1 oare firl ;
wosie o plnyin'g.’ ¥ why the cannon are firing and the

I liear musie.

replicel the other; “as we are
for tales, we must share fairly

Lalt mournfully, ¢ we can

(To e coneluded.)

—_ T

] 'l‘hm't‘. are o dozen reasons at least why it is to the
interest of overy farmer to buy Lis Imploments from a loe 1
niker rather than patronise importerd articles, 'J‘h'aé lma
(\stall)lwhn(} fivm, Moessrs, Reid and Grav, of Dun(‘(iin UI”E:
a reputaiton which extends far heyond the confines of t}lqo
Dominion, of making farm implements whioly not -r;n] 1 ll}:
well but, wliat is more important to the farmer \\'e'u'? \f))?l
Tn purchasing a New Kealand-made farm 1'11113]9111;!11; ‘;.‘l )
buver has this Further ad -antage that should any t ]IB
broken or damaged in any way it ean he easily and et k])0
menided or replaced. _Furt‘hr‘l'mm'c, this firm em In(']m]C 1
Inhow, cirenlates money in the district and hel ];) i)s ?cal
way to advance the interesls of tie I)nminiogl o overy
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