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~ Briefly told recollections of corious
colpeidences had already entsrinined
our Ten Travelers for perhaps an hour
of the cheery evenlng tima. Bome olus
bad noticed that a grave yel lightsome

mile of reminiscence had fallen upon
the face of tie Olerical Traveler, We
knew bhia moods, and little by little our
discursive chatter was stliled, and we
had not long to wait for this pleasant
memory, of his youthtide days.

I think I never saw in print and I
certainly never heard discussed, }l;e
n
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{riands, recalled the fact that & year or
two previons n'?nnr old fellow, a dis-
tant relative, living somewhere among
tha mountaine of Camberiand, had
made me heir to his ancientk tead

fanlty blis of “Wedgswood” b t
Ghl,n.lrom Btaflo ouu by bawking

paiss; strauge clocks,
bureatis and settles; all mingled In
most startling contrast with tawdry
houseliold ornaments of the present
time; bar she old things prised ever
dearest still. s

The villags and home life of these
stardy folk is very simpla and unevent-
fal little commaunity is sulficient

sofily. Then she spoke to him almopt
tenderly. i

“Theer, thear, fadder, "Gle me a_weeo
bit time. I'll na snabe (Aout) anid Mast
wair. Gie me tour weeks, o'ny four
weoks, f{adder. Then—if nabuddy
coomy, {adder—1'1l tak auld Matt, skin,
banes, powe, barrow-back an' 8'? Ye
ean gia me foor weeks, fadder 7’

“Ay, Betty, four weeks: na mair,
mind, Betty. An’ I:-'u ba' th’ three

unto itsell, becanse of the
custom of seldom *“hiving-of.” The
younger shoots of the family grow op

Deside the old. 1 fonnd sntire villages

astono hat, [ presamed, surrounded by
a fow stony acres among the Umbrian
scars and falls.

Bomewhst ashsmed of its insignifi-
cmcabsud ropeatedly rallied by my
frionds a4 to the petty nature of Lhe “es-
tate,” I had boylshly determined to re-
nounce the legsey, bat as 1 had' naver
visited thie glorions lake district of Eng-
land, I became of a sudden
! lse to do this, now that I had an

pecaliar faeling which is experi
seaing or hearing spoken oue’s own
name, when it Is possessed by another
person; or the still more jnexplicable
] ns of interest and afinity which
I.!rlt fnto one’s mind and heart, despits

| mental protest, when one is con-
fropted by another humsn being, of
whose tories - there has been no
‘previcus kuowledge, and whoss right
1o your own name can no more be dis-
puted than vours 1o Lis.

1 6nee hind wuch an exporience, and &
serivsof al f ticincidents graw
. out ol il

: While an undergraduate at Oxiord, I
F often ran down to London, usuzlly
3 with no better defined purposs than of
slinking off the gloomy and austere en-
vironments of scholastic life.

My homo while in tho cliy was at a
certain mlmost historic tavern, in the
bustling neighiborhood- of Covert Gar-
den ; and, liaving in those days a liking
: for studies of lowly London life, I soon
g formed more than an ordinary attach-
? ment forghe atalwart night porter of
theancient inn where I lodgoed.

Avide from bis splendid physical pro-
portions and complete and nnconstions
dauntlossnees, two qualities rendering
bis services particnlarly vatoable whero
th ig of coater 8, cartmon,
marketmen, farmers, green grocers’
lads and brawny market portors were
oll night long and away into the morn-
ing, continually bresking oot into
hurly-burly horse play, which often de-
voloped werious nnnu(vnuw to coming
and going goests, his {rank ingeauons-
ness and hearty waya had complately
won my uifection.’

At all hours of the night I would
] linger near him In the tavern entrance,
i listening to his tales of London life,

nuively and engagingly told in hisbroad

northern accent, noiing bis frank yet

canny troatment of late arrivala at the
inn, or watching with the keenost in-

teroat his dextrous handling of the wild

market wobs which now and then
; sirgod vielonsly in upon the nrea rail-
: ings and the emrance where he sator
: stood,

One night two hoge market porlers,
evidontly with bad blood between them,
% while passing with their burdens from
. the morket stalls to the greengrocors'
wagous, wiich are always closely
jnmmed in separate lines irom Covent
Garden through the by-strects, nway
around into the Strand, almost to
Waterloo Dridge to the oost and to
Yrafnlgar Square to the west, met on
the erowded walk immediately before

ua,

In an iostant thore were flerce blows
._ ard o cheerlug mob hemming the com-
- batants in. Tha two clinched desperate-
' 1y, and in thelr struggles finnlly plunged

up the pavement and steps, and fell
squarely against us. Thon 1 saw the

; moat extraordinary exhibition of physi-

: cal Fuwur 1 had ever witnessed.

Aly porter friend parted the madden-
ed men as though thoy had been blades
of grass; lifted one over my hoad and
ot Dim aafely behind the oaken tavern
door, and then, apparently without
eftort, lifted the other entirely over the
. penrest line of carts and dropped him
4 gently on the othor side; thus ne offec-
tually eeparating the beawlers as though
the Thames were flowing betweon them,
For a moment the market mob was
silent. ‘Thena hiearty cheer of npproval
followed, and trailing out of this [ heard
a gigantic and ruffianly coster hoarsely
exclaim:

3 wStrike me lucky! DBob Dorklin, yer
ekal aren't t' bo found in W'itechapel,
nor vet in Shor'ditch—Gor bll me 50 "eo
aren't!” -

< Then for the first time Iknow that
my porter riend, whom I had always
aceostod as “Bob,” and who had never

3 addressed me other than as “Sir," bore

. my own nnwe,
singularly, too, for & moment there

was 4 sense of family pride in his guiot
and splondid performance. Il I honest-
1y conlessed my feeling av the time, T
would even have to sdmit that the
spontansous admiration of the market-
men, cerried on through this quick rec-
- ognition of possible nfinity and the sur-
: priglog coincidence of numes, to a
momentary sell-approptiution on my
part of the rough throng's plnudite,
3 Yat, weakly and unfairly, I gave Rob-
¢ ert no return cause for satisfnction and
gratulation, in the disclosure of my own
Christian and surname, nud selflshly
enjoyed tho strano feeling in which I
have already referred.
] He know no more of mo than that I
: was & young gentlemun studying at Ox-
d ford and destined for the chureh, I
) knew him thon ooly as I have related;
but I geadually learnod ho was from the
north, aod had been drawn to the groat
city ns hundreds of thousands other
ainipla aouls ara drawn, by the commen
human impulse of gain,

In time, as our frieadship incressed,
his shinple story, or L mizlit more truly
say, ita simplest outlines, wero gradually
disclosed. 5

He haid besn betrothed to some rastic
maiden whose parents had nagged her
into coldnesa toward him, on account of
his poverty and thriftlessnnss, ‘There-
upon he had disgappeared from among
his kith nnd kin, and had como to TLon-
don town with the inexorable determi-
nation of gaining a listle fortnno with
which to return to his native shore and
conquer nll oppoaition,

“1'Il show 'em, mirl” waos quite the
extont of his exprossed resolve; but I
conld see that there wans the stern grain
of the north beliind the honest fellow's
purpoec,

“Don't walt too long, Bab,"” I would
answer him, touched by tho thought of
how fruitless delay might shape hia
long-defarrad triumph. 1 aleo asked
him how long he thought le must toil
and save,

“TiL £200 be saved,” ho answerad
quiotly. “A lad's no mnu yon, lost ho's
a biv o land, T ha' th' bit, next ler's,
or no'er go back!”

“What if slie were then alrendy mar.
ried, Bob 1"

His groat gray eyea misted a trifls,
but he replied in a moment almost
solomnly:

“Woll| ir, I tow'd ahe w'at a8 I wonld
do.,”  1lore he struck one hugo flat into
thie palm of the other hand. “Thon the
bit o' land may rot, sir, an' s’ that be
near it., 'l come back t' Lunnon "

So hore waa asllent drama, I thonght,
working - ita way out of apparoitly
Lopeloss conditions Lo ite doubtioss aa
hopeloss end,

On leaving Oxlord and taking ordors
1 indnlged, before uccopting aliving, in
a yonr's reat and travel. In this timo
i gomo trifling ineldent, or badinage of

abundanes of leisure, and at the same
time secratly Inspect my insignificant
inheritance.

I was in London, at my accustomed
ina with a fewald Oxonlan companions,
when this® resolve was formed. They
seomed to have a clear percoption of
my real purpose, and ot once assailed
me with jollying jeers and all maoner
of catting and boisterons satire.

“Supposs you'll rostore your ancestral
halls, whils you're gone?" eaid oune of
my friends soberly.

“Dig oat the moat, repair tho draw-
bridge, mend the portcallis and plant
anew the family standard!" sclemnly
urged anotber. .

“Don't forget your friends, now, when
you comp to lease your shootings!" in-
aisted mnother in the sama lofty and
exasporating strain.

In this way they gaily tormentad me,
until, to hide my real purpose, I an-
nounced that my tour would be in Nor-
way; at which they all sst up such au
incredulons shout and rosewed tor-
menting banter, that, to evede their

ractical ]jolm and merry persecutions,

actualiy had porter Uob take my
sparsy luggege to the King's Cross sta-
tion of the North Eastern Railway,
rather thap to the Euston station, for
the North Weetern, and compromisad
mysell belore them by booking direct
to Hull; at last seating myself in & com-
partment of the "“Flying Scolsman”
train with all the composuro of a
hardened eriminal,

1 lelt the "Flying Scotsman” at York
and croseed Yorkshire and Lancashire
to Windermere, in Westmoreland,
Then followed a few weeks of the most
poctical  wanderings any intelligent
traveler can possibly experience, For
out of the beart of this glorlous region
have issued countless streams of
thought and imagery, flowing ®o deep
and strong and far that they have poene-
trated to uttormost lands, and are as
fatherland waters to all who own the
good old Baxon tobgue,

"'o me it sesmed that the sweetest and
most encompnssing of all benedictions
was here. The Almighty never olse-
wheore fashioned the face of the earth
in more entrancieg mold, And then,
s if the flat ware that added winsome-
ness sid grace should shine from every
feature, lofty-souled men and women
wera born liere, or came hero, and in
the years worshipped tha God througn
all this tranwcondent handiwork by
pouring forth their hearts and sovls in
ever-living paalne,

Thus was the complate magic of this
Umbrian reEiuu wronght; until from
Morseamba Bay to Solway Firth, over
ngainat the Jand of Burns, you ean tarn
yonr ayes searcely upon mountain or
vale, lnke or river, crag or tarn, rock or
rivaiet, forest or copse, beck or water-
fall, hnmlat or home, that does not send
thrilling throngh the vision to exultant
memory somo tender association with
tender life, or atrike some aubtle chord
upou the harp of fadeless son

I wandered on foot and alone, save
for an oceasional rest on the box of the
awift coaches, filled with gay tourists,
which wake endless echoos of atirring
bugle notes throughout the enchanted
region, and thus came close to things
not get down in guide-books, tales or
song; to things/undiscoverable even in
the liserary remains of the host of prose
writers and poets who drew almost
their sole inspiration from this wond-
rous lnke conntry; nnd to things with-
ont which I could not make clear the
lives of the fow who havo their place
within this simple tale,

I found firat that here among the
dales and crags were an isolate, n dis-
tinet and a charscterful people. These
dalesmon are nearly all *'slatesmen,”
or inen owniog and tilling their own
pieces of land which have come down
to them intact from their forofathers,
who were anfranchised .villelns, under
the ascient fendal lordw. 2

To this very day, in countless in-
atances, they occupy the vory sameo
Ypatries” parceled out to thelr ancestors
for service in tho border wars by the
ancient barons. They have snstained
no ancroachment. ‘I'hey areland prond
and house proud ; and they are as freo
18 the wild fowl of their monntain eorles
and as stern ns the everlastiog stone
about them.

In remote glens and dales you will
find ’stateamens’ houses whero can be
traced the entire serics of evolutions in

“| habitation, from a cell quarried out of

the mountain sido to the half-modern,
heavily buils, rock-tiled Umbrian cot-
tngo. ;

Many aro 60 old that altara and cary-
ings, dug from the Roman wall ol
Sevarns, are built into nrurlncnn and
partition walle. Wordsworth observed
thown in their wondaerfully historic
aspoet, and marveled that thoy appear-
od to be received "Inte the bosom of
the living principle of things," eo close-
ly do they seom a part of the hard hills
on which they staud,

Prucisely as in his timo, oulside theas
stone-built Umbrian cotlages you will
come boonath the plessaut shade of
svemmores and always seo standing
noar, the tall firs through which “the
winds ging when other trees are leal-
loas.”

Tinch lns its tiny orchard, whoso oe-
cupants, gnarled and mossy, aro grown
to the size of primoval forest treos. An
ample herb-bed is nuriured with tho
grontest care. There is n near rill or
gpring-spont with 1te ceaseless musieal
winple, and invariably n comely gar-
den tilled with the dilligence of thogo
in Holland, -

Thoe most comlortable ol stons out-
buildings, often extonding from the
main struciure in the olden form of a
stout eunclosure or court, adds some-
thing of feudal picturosqueness to these
'stateswens’ fine old homoes, and give
perfoct winter lionsing to the eattle and
tho diminutive but hardy Umbrian
mountain sheep i nud no homo is with-
out its long atono shed for the innumer-
ablo hives of bees which disull from

" the mountain beathor the dgrkut. bue

svor the aweotest, honey to be found in
Britain, '
Tho intoriors of these sturdy domi-
ciles uro found to be nono tho loss char-
acterigtic. Standing in tho door of any
oneof them, your eyes may again Ltrace,
in the antiques of utensily and lurnigh+
ings, n complote museum ol rostio
Livusahold evolution, from the stone ago
to onr nee of Drummoygsn and brass,
You will find within thom tho quorn,
old ns Aryan life, tho ancient Celtic
mother or drinking-cap, the rudest and
onrliost of spinning-whoels, with dellt

of the tirst Euglhl\ kilng, varied by

poopled by 'statesmen of the same fam-
ily and nawme, pronounced acquirement,
physical pscalizrity or location of habi-
tatlon providing ample distinction.

Bo, too, their amasements and merry-
mlklng: are fow and of the most primi-
tive character. Their pisty is intense
and of that stern and severe nature
which is oftenest accompanied by ine-
radicable saperstition.

Their universal spook ia the “bogle.”
It is ghost, goblin, witch, warlock, or
bedsviling what-uot. But it {a & great
comfort to their old women, & certain
corrective for “haddering’ children,
nnd briogs all Umbrian folk closer to-
wether in the unﬂ'la home-glow of their
blazing ingle-nooks in the long winter
nights, when the tempests how! among
tkiddaw's dreary scars or thunder alon
the “Striding Ridge” of mighty Hel-
vellyn.

I found in faet, I had come into a new
world of fsaling aod association; had
stepped {rom old England into an older
Britaip, intact and unimpaired by time
orchapge; and the elation of dlscovery
was like wine within my velns.

With this environment and in this
almost exaltant mood, I came to a little
eerie in gouthern Oumberland, near
where ita hosry peaks peer over upon
the still mountainons but gentler
heights and more peacalol lakes and
glens of witening Westmoraland.

It was o tiny hollow in the highest
hills, o marvelous, misty dell, set like an
emerald nest between eocircling pikes
whase gray old peaks were half in sun-
shine and balf in leathery, tralling
cloud. Still, as within a nest, bere and
there lay brown aod mottled rouaded
clumps of trees and stone, honaing the
almostinert lifo of the quiet "statesman
communnity.

Bpumy ~waterfalls hung ghoetily
against the orage. A dark line of fir
rimmed the bollow st their bsss; and
just whero I hiad left the shadowy pass
through which I had come from Gras-
mere in search of my own scant acres, &
qaint stone bridge, perhaps as ancient
88 Dovorgilla's giit to olden Dumiries,
in &%otland, spanned a foaming stream,
which tumbled melodiously around the
edge of the dale in its mad pace from
the shadowy tarns above to some in-
visible gorge below.

Old atane walls, zigzag and sinuous,
divided the dale into little steadings
and these again into tiny telds. Nar-
row, winding lanes trailed in and about
the low, gray nbodes of stone; and in
the branched of the matted shrubs and
tress overlnoging them, birds flitted
and sung as if ever undisturbed by
change of season or by man.

But one outlook from this peacafnl
scono was given, Away wostward
through;the mountains was a single rift
in the wall of stone, Bright sunshine
lay beyond on the bosom of a slumber-
ous valley, sapphire set with the lovslly
\Wast Water, purpling mountains still
beyond. _ : ;

Cattle grozed lazily within tioy out-
roachiog dolls, Above these, almost
like the chamois of the Alps, diminutive
Umbrisn gheep scampered along peril-
ons lodges, or leaped prettily from rock
to rock inquest of hidden banks of
gTAAS,

Cattlo and gheep bells in innumeruble
varying tones, from seen and unseen
herds, echoed and re-echoed uniil the
spot was vibrant with swoet and musi-
eal sounds; while through and over the
little dalo fsv a warm and safirony light
which hinted of the morning’s orange,
the eunset’s crimson and autumn’s
dreamy, smoky haze.

Ay starn s Switzerland, as melodi-
ous as the Azores und as pastoral as
Ttaly!" 1 could not but exclaim as I
crossed the aocient bridge and passed
upward through the dappled shadows
of tt‘lin lane to the firat slone cottage be-

ond,

’ 1 had come to its jumbled outbuild-
inga and stood at the corner of the tmain
structure, which I could seo faced the
exquisite ontlook upon Wast Waler.
Two other atono Enillfﬁl atood along
the lane at alnost equal distances from
gach other and the ons near which I
had halted, each perhaps a quarcter of a
mile apart.

The first one appeared to bo desertad
and s weazened old man, the only hu-
man I bad go far geen in the glen, stop-
pod for 8 momont ag he passed it and
shook his withered old flat toward it
menacinzly.

A feeling came upon me that this
cottage and this man were in #ome way
to become concernad in my own moun-
tain experiences; but it was only & fleet-
ing fancy instantly dispelled, for 1
henrd earnest and protostive voices, but
a few fect distant, apparently proceed-
{ng from the open space in front of the
cottage at whose corner 1stood.

C“We ha' gio'n vo five years, Botty
Bowmthet,” came first in measured and
reproachful tones, “on'y ' ha'ye gie
Matt Barbison th' eneck-possot (the
cold shoulder).”

“Ay, fadder.” This quiotly and de-
terinedly trom somo lass near the flrst
spoaker,

“An' yo're no nearer weedlock nor
iver!” added some oldorly woman im-
patiently and complainingly.

“Ay, mudder;"” the lass roaponded in
the samo mot and dogged tona,

“Dost see Matt sheakin' ee's flst at ¢'
auld plesce, Batty 2"

Ay, Indder!”

“Sn on'll ghonk ee's Bat ata’ us, Botty,”

“Lot 'im sheak an’ sheak an’ keep on
shonkin’. Afore I'd woed sec an auld
bogle-banes, I'd—1'd cast mysel' i’ th'
beck 1" 3

“Lans a  marey!” whimpered the
mother, in dlsmay.

“Ay, in th' beck. Did yo waod sooa
bogle-bones? Was fadder sec a skinny,
dried anld chip? Did ye're ane mud-
der worrit vor heart atill, tell ye
gaodin 1’ soe o fate, mudder "

The mother was silenced by this im-
potuous pleading, but tho father spoke
up sternly and at onee.

1 yor grand'mudder had tow'd her,
do this or yan, sh'd a done it, Betty
Bamthet, She'd a no'er haddered out
her poor nuld leel!"”

W hat does oe mean, fadder?” retort-
od the girl, indiunantliy.

“Aw mean ve're layin' a beadless
cursp on us n' fra yer poapish ways.
Who'a standin' atweon our makin' th'
threo gradloy plesces aln—mnabuddy'll
elabin ¢ Tthar, an' wa'll got it for u sang!
—but yorsol'? Lans, lnssl" ho contin-
uod ploadingly, “if ye'd on’y tak auld
Muit nlore oo drappit oatt!  Eo'll swat
oot like o rugh-leet i* th’ weond, Detty,
Botty! Think ower It; there's a sonay
lnsn. We'd ha' a' th’ daal atwesn us
thenl" j

“Ay, Detty, denr, think ower it—
think owor it]" eame wheedlingly from
thn mothor,

Thers was a little ailonce now. Then
1 honrd o fow firm atops moving toward
tho father and Il{IInwim! these cama ca-
rodging sounds,” I could not see tho
girl but I now know sho was standin
boslde bim, stroking hig, face and hea

gradley pl min!
“[ans a marcy!” chimed io the
“We'll ha' Matt an'

mother joyously.
t' kurk wi' o sonsy

Betty strottin’ aws
rowih o’ frien's!” |

It was sasy toknow that the tottering
old man who had cursed the dessrted
coltage as he passed it was Matt Curbi-
son; that the [sther and mother, taking
no account of the most sacred longines
of the human heart, had for years en-
deavored to wean the dsughter from
some ill fated attachmont; that their
own sordid natures were solely set on
adding to their mountain acres, and
that the lass had made m Inat weak and
pitiful shift to gain time and peace for
the almost hopoless hope to which her
heart still claog.

It was & strange, sad pastoral drama
which hiad been partially revealed to
me, I thought, before [ bad set my eyes
on a single participant's face. And 1
wondered it l?wn destined to in some
inexplicable way change its dolorous
conrse for ita thus far unbesded victim.

With these ieelings and roflactions
atrong npon me, 1 presentod myeell at
David Bamthet's home and met with
the same hoapitable welcoms which is
over any honest travaler's within theso
glorious mountain wilds.

Mother and daughter after the firat
greoting disappeared to prepare the
midday meal; and David Bamthet, tak-
ing a hoge horn from above his wide
low door blowed upon it a sturdy blast
which soon brought to the cottage a
fow sarvants and lhelpers from the ad-
jacent hills and fields.

1 noither disclosed my truo character
nor my full name, for I was still sore
upon the subject of my trifling legacy.
1 simply told them i was a student,
rambling for  little nmong the lake
country mountains, in love with their
paople and their ways. 1 had money to
pay for all favors msked; and for the
prasent, plain Mr. Robert would answer
for my natne.

To theso simpla soula it mattered not
what I had coma for, nor how long I
might ramain; and ne my host condnet-
ed me to my room and showed me with
pride his anclent dwelling, [ fonnd my-
soll repeatedly studying his impoalng
figure and typical Umbrian iace,

Ho was more than six fest in height,
and as he moved about the large, low
room his head just eseaped the huge
onken beama of the ceiling. His hair
was goft, silken and bountiful; flaxen
where the silver had not yet come; and
with his full, fine beard it suggested &
strain of the old Norse blood. His fore-
head was high, wide, white, His eye-
brows wern bushy, but fine and flossy,
above large eyes of lustrous light blus,
doep set, ateady and almost mournfal in
their gaze. The nose was strongly cat,
truly classic; and the mouth was large,
Lt clinracteristic and firm,

This sort of o head set upon a huge
and perfeat frame, stout as tho timbers
of his centuries-old habitation, gave its
owaer, who looked stroight at you and
made you, despite yourselt, look straight
at him in return, a al.:ange feeling of
dominance and power; and I remamber
that the thought flashed over me then:
What a strugele two such men ns David
Bamthet and porter Bob, locked in
deadly embrace, wonld make!

1 eaw little of Betty that day; but the
fow glimpaes I caught revealed n re-
markable figure and face. 1 was struck
with her splendid stature and a cortain
manner of movement, full of physical
fira and force, which evoked tromoen-
dons latent enorgies.

All thig was no less improssive than
her face. It was the image of her
father's, firmer and finer molded in tho
linos of s woman's perfect countenance,
Had it not baen tinged with sadness it
would have boen nlmost divinely ra-
diant, Had it not been a peasant wo-
man's face a aculptor would havachosen
it to show the placid awaotness of Niobe
and toll the illimitable heroic grandeur
of Zenobia,

Form and face atirred me as I had
never befors besn impressed by woman;
not once with the emotions of love, but
by an lnnx‘-iprauihla comp asslon ever
commingled with somuthln;inkln to awe.

1 cannot now tell how well I conceal-
ad these emotiona. For the time thoy
awopt all elie—my calling, my friends,
mg ature, even the patty, inleritance
which had covertly brought me to the
Umbrina hills—complataly out of my
existence.

If there be any manner of hynotiem
a0 subtle that swayer and swayed are
unintentional and unconsclous of its
sxoercisa and influonce, and yet, which
holds tho subject in gossamer bonds, as
firm as stoel, this innucont maiden was
that unconscious muater and I a8 un-
consciously her other sell.

Like two children, wa roamad amo ng
tho gorges and the glens, climbed the
giddy scars and pikes, loitered by lakes
and steeams, penetrated unknown cay-
arns, rested %ulido thunderous wator-
falls, elambered along the slippery sides
of tumultuous forcos and ghylis, racad
among the heather of the cloud-kissed
hioights, or snw the red sun sink in his
flaming pillows beyond tho purpling
peaks within the Iriah ses, hoadless of
hour or time or weather; whils the
Umbrian father and mother smiled and
dozed by their door in the sunshine, or
dozed and smiledinthegroat room beside
tha firelight, happy only In the geuntle
influcnee which now brooded upon the
spot and their awn dronms of the near-
ing day when “th' three gradely
places'” ahould be one,

But all such idvilic hours must have
an end.

More than throo of tho four weeks of
Batty's grace had come and gone.  The
fathier and mother wera bocoming reat-
iveunder tho stranger's presence; old
Mat Curbison had paid many secrot
yisits to the cattage; and one night,
altor all-but the old folks had left tho
gront rooms for their beds, he liad come
and tarriod late inte the night.

1 resented his presence and toased on
my pillow restlessly, Finally he went
away in a wild mouniain storm. 1
heard enough to assure moe that ho bad
lalt #omo paper which filled the mother
and lather with n delirious sort of
gordid give. Then nll was still, save the
mournful soughing of the gtorm throogh
the pusdes neross Lhe little dale.

I Lind fallon asleep and had awnken-
od, or dreamed thnt I awoke. In that
awakening or dreaming I heard flerco
und nngry voices; voices filled with a
deadlier meaning und purpess thun
more Anger can pivo, and tho voice of
onp I sevmed to know, That of tho
athor was my host's, hoarsely donoune-
ing the Instruder and eommanding him
with dreadfal intensity to depart for-
aver, na “Uatly wor giv'n ¢ anither ol
rendy 1"

This was all I could hear, save faintly
something sounding like the boginning
and sudden termination ol a feroclous
atrucgle, as though the man of superior
power, movod by some snving impualse,
bad desistod aod turned sway n'll.rl the
Imrlnl]ll ! 5

“I'd end yor days, wor yo not Botl
DBamthot's bload )" y 2

“Ya'll lang woon enow, 'thout thot,
yo hoof-thick nornin’ deovil!"

This was tho panting rosponsgo from

David Bamthet, as he closed the door
upon his gnemy and the storm.

But in the morning the tempest had

away, and with it appsrently all
the dread wraiths ol the night before ;
for David Bamthet's face was as im-
passive as his gray bo e-walls ol atone;
and Betty Bamtbet's face wis a3 radiant
as the glowing day without.

We had grown into a habit of climb-
{ng the hills toward nightiall and de-
scanding into the dule behind the shep-
berds and the berds, after lingering for
a time beside a huge table-rock, over-
hanging the caldron of a splendid water-
fall thic#n :mka from its dark and
splintered edge,

p'Iho irl hfd avoided me this day.
The alternoon had passed; the shadows
were atealing into the lower gorges; the
sheep hud trailed melodiously to their
fold, and no tidioge of the girl bad been
heard. It caused no alarm at the cot-
tage; but illed with unaccauntable fore-
bodings | hastened up tho heighte. I
called her name, but there was no an-
swer., [ spod to the table-rock with the
direst misgivings. There, upon her
hands and knees, at its very brink aud
gasing into the dark waters below, as i
with %omu-camiun. exultant face, was
tbe wretched maiden I sought.

Hall fainting from terror 1 could not
call. Isprangto her eide just as it
seomod she must plunge to her death
in the foaming abyes below, Idrageed
her back and held hef with trembling
hands. Even then she regarded e
with calm and pitying eyes,

“Betty |—Botty! In heaven's name,
what wers you sbout to do?” ,

*Just gao oot o' th' sorra an’ fashin
sboot me, sir. That's a'l"

“1iy taking your own life?”

of ha' na loefl left. It's deed—deed
syne Robert Dorklin went awal”

“Robert Dorklin!"”

“Ay, that's ee. Le's ghaist coomed
leat tioot I’ th' stoorm. I seed it Q' b’
leotnin’ flash, It stud by th' window
an' ghook it fist an’ glower’d. ‘0, Rob-
ert, Robert!' I screechod; but it tarned
an’ skirled awn, In sin mair day, auld
Matt Curbison's t' coom. Thinkes, 1'll
bido t' th' leavin’ groave wi' ee? I toil
ee, sir, I'm a'ready deed, doed, deed "

My nead whirled from ber impas-
sioned words, und pitiful harrasamoents,
her desperate calmness of purpose.
Not knowing what I ssid, I poured into
her ears the wildest protestations of
compassion, of friendship and I know
not but ot love: but all were of no avail,
until 1 stumbled upon the magic words

“You ghall not wod this wretch! 1
will eave you from all this infamy.
Betty, Batty! I will mysell take you to
your love—lor Robert Dorklin is my
friend!"

However long I may live, whatever
seones I way look upon, it will nover
be mine to again have rotransfused
into my own veins snch thrill of trans-
cendant joy as now leaped into the face
which but an instant before was sot in
the stony hardness of heroic but insuf-
ferablo pain.

Almost heart to heart we descanded
into the uﬂron{ lightad glen. Hand
in hand we ran, led by the lmpetuous
girl, to the 13nely coltage. Arm inarmn
we stale under its gracd old aycamores
and threw its rusty shatters open to the
departing day. Still arm in arm, we
wandered throigh ite desertod rooms,
while her now cestatic voice prattled
on and on of & miserly old man who
had lived here and had died; how an
orphan lad had grown to manhood in
the same lLouse, and because of the
uncle's hatred for Ler own, and tho
|ad’a love for her, the stony heart had
turned him from bis deor.

How, too, he had gone away to the
great city to toil and eave for her, with
the brave parting worda that if he lived
he would come again for her; how the
lonely old life had withered and shrunk
in its hurt and hate within these very
walls, until upon his dying bed he had
curaad the loving heart he had turned
away and left the tiny estate to a stran-
Eer of her lover's sellsame name, who

ad never yet beea found; and how
here, now, at this very moment wero all
things still, just s they had been left,
evon to Robert Dorklin’s room; which
wo wero now stealing into with the
evening’a shadows; for 1t must be seen
by Betty Bamthet, for the last timo,
now that she was going straight to Rob-
ert, straight to her love;

“May th' gnid God spare usl—ijts—
Robert—Dorklin's—ghaist!"

And so it was! It arose straicht and
tall and wordless from Robert Dorklin's
bed, na Batty Bamthet awooned betwoon
us at ite foet.

Then two huge arms shot out of the
dusk, snd their mighty bands rested
upon my shoulders henvil?’, while Rob-
ert Dorklin's blazing eyes lookoed wildly
into mine,

“Mon! mon|" he at last said almost
In & whisper. “Is't you I must settle
wi' now 7"

“No, Bob—ne, no, no!” I [altered,
‘“nnless you would harm him who has,
within this hour, saved that poor girl's
lifo for herself and you"

He lilted her in his armas as though
ghe had been s eleeping child and strode
down the lane with her, 1 following as
in a dréam, to David Bamthet's cottage.

“Etan' aside, 'erel—etan’ aside, ivery
soul]” he eaid with n wild gesture, as ha
laid the girl on the hoge settle of the
great room and stood guard like a fierce
animual beside her.

Even the giant father qoailed before
him now.

“Fatch a loat!" he sternly demanded.
“I'm t' see hor con when she wakoa,
Th' mon her eon claps on first, 18 the
mon I sottle wi' bolore I gol”

At this momeont a hall crazed old wo-
man and & paiting hind roshed into
thodoor with cries that Matt Curbison
was “'biting ofl his desing braenth” und
was “skirlin’' oot for ee's wulll"

David Bamthet grew pale, his guid-
wife shriaked “Lans a muarey!” but the
grim old 'statesman gave no answering
word to the mossongers back from sor-
did life to sordid death, nnd when he
turned again to the huge mun who bore
my name Betty Damthot was croodlod
closo in hia pgiont arms and we heard
enough to know that they enfolded her
thus for ayo, while tho other Robert
Dorklin, lieir to the deserted cottaygo in
the vale, soon proved to be his 'states-
man host, with the aid of Matt Curbi-
son's will, bow the three longud-for
“gradlay plences” could, with a little
scribbling from hia over-willing pen,
be happily and forover merged witliin
the sama encircling Umbrian motos and
bounds,

e
Srarx or Ouro, Ciry or ToLuno,
Lucas Couxry,

Fnasg J. Coexey mnkos oath that he
ia the seulor partner of tho firm of I, J.
Curvky & Co,, doing business in tho
city of ‘oledo, county and stato afore-
anid, and that said firm will pay the
aum of ON®R HONDRED DOLLARS [or ench
nnd overy caso of Carannir thnl eannot
be cured by the uso of Harn's UaTanmi
Cune, Fraxk J. Cuesuy,

Sworn Lo bofors me and subscribed in
my prasence, this Gth doy of Docembor,

A, D, 1846,
——

158 |.} A. W, Greasox,
—— ‘\'rmlr_v Pubiie,

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken intor-
and acts directly on the blood and mwue.
oun surlnees ol the syatem, Send lor
luslltnoll'ilr:ll.s. {roe.

Y, J. Oneyey & Co,, Toledo, O,
p@rSold by Drugyints, 756,
e

Children Cry for

WANTED,
“‘r‘\:\r}:n—.\.;-.unmﬁ;n. T
Hotel Wilholm st onoe

paid. Eas ..
ANTED=BY A YOUNG |

\ & place to work halt e \ .E'.‘wl}

dress '¥."thlaoiee. 0000 T3

ANTED—I'WO YOUN \ﬁ}‘;‘;,

Tun Al NOWE Agenis

Apnly a8 Unlon News Compaiy N
L &
\v.\xT]‘:D-O.\"H E 0N
to eolleat aod i "l_I
Market stroot. up sfade, Rovm Noo) w24
aud s o'clock & m. ol
RUG CLERK, REG 1|y @
wanis pectianent situntio L |

sale or metall; soven years ei)e iy
tride.  Addrom P O Hox 03 vt e
'\_ iD—A PARTNER Wirg
&N; buainess pleasaut § 5 .

ani pays §00 per month: exneriing o,
sary. Angwer to “PARTSER" ea ._r':

VVANIED-S A LE
visits pountey rotaliors
Tow-priced Cassluieres. I o o
aud kets. S 1. W, Co, dzx Lol pyin
phin =
“ ANTED—ACTIVE %A | K "‘E‘?
to handle our le, wo pedt | .

§70 per mouth and expensss YeT,
entirely new,  Apply qui .

““"JE."' Muse U e i hy,
"V.\!\'TED—:\ GENTS T 1 _\ﬁ
urders by samplo al Bouw o 4 l
penses and good sAlAFF OF Ot gy i
party. - Samples sent onoappliea ..:“
with stamp Loek Box 43, Sow Vork iy
ilvry
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FOR SALE,
e

FUR SALE, CHEAL.
A Shetland 'ony, Harness and Car,
FPouy well brokun for deiviug and ng

clilld can drivo the same,

et

J_PUIS BALE

AFEWCIIOICE LOTS AT EDGINGTOYL
Cheap and on Eay Torma

W. V. HOGE

ot Oty Hank Building 10 Markiot 3y

FOR RENT.
}“‘OR RENT.

Htors room In Peaabody Nalldlazg,
Omion roomsdin Peabudy Bullding,
Btoam hioat, olavitormnd all maders gog
Terma v hl
FPEARODY INSULANCE 00,
1126 and 1128 Market Sirepy

ft
11"" OR RENT.

New Basement Barber Shop !
Corner Main and Tonth Streets

JAMES L. HAWLEY,

Hub Building»

FOR RENT—One elegant office
room, also one large elegant hall,
first floor entrance. Until perms:
nently rented, will rent hall for e
tertainments, etc. Most centrally
located and best advertised building
in the city. For terms, etc., applyat

THE HUB CLOTHIERS,

Fourteenth and Marlket strests.

STOCKS, BONDS, ETC,
++ BONDS, +~+

Toyal Clnli Mmnulfacturing Compauy.
Fostorie Gluss C-lmsmuy.
Whooling Street Rallway (.'omrnn{hu
Purkomburg, Sutton & Glonville Rallrad Oa
Wheeling Poltery Company,
Whealing Steel and Iron Compsny.
Pledmont Water Works.

BTOCKS.
2 shares Rivers/de Glnay Compauy.
Kivorside Iron Works.
Bellalre Nall MilL
Kxehango Bauk.
LakHolle Iron Works
JEina Standard MilL.
Wheallng Elecirical Ialirond.
Fostorin Glass Compnny,

SIMPSON & HAZLETT,

Btacks, Bouds and Iuvestuients,
No. 1311 Market St.

ool?

GENERAL NOTICES.
EXEGUTOH’S NOTICE.

Publio notice Is heraby glven thai 1 b
duly qualificd as exeentor of the lust will wod
testnment of Matitda Aduus, deecased. Al
sons knowing themselves fndebied (o Ler e
are requeated to.anll on me at the City Baok of
Wheollng nnd setiie, and all persons haviag
elnimy agalust the esinte will preseut the mme
proporly certified, for settloment.

ocld HENRY K, LIST. Exvontor.

Redemption of _Bunds.

Witggnixa, W, Va., Octobor 15, 18L
The following boudy of the Loan of 18] bers
this day been drawn by lot scconding 1o on
nanee, nod_willi be rediemed on and alter e
1t dny of November, 1501, ot the lunk of b
Obfo Valley., Juterest onl sumoe erased 0d s
duy: Numbers 40, 45, 43, 111
107, 170, 183, 187, 108, 240,
SRE, A0S, 00, 1T, 316, 342
o AR

ARG, 410, 444, 4440, 403, 400,
hl 3 il

o DR,

i

ouch; numbers 772, THI, A
dred dollars oach, and number
thousand doliani.

BA3a fur ood

W. I SIMPSON,
LIS TOLLOCK,
)

onld Commisulontts Lonkofas:
B e ]
EXECUTOR '§M§.‘ﬂhl.:§.

EXJ'IGU)‘COR'B SALE OF

HOUSEHOLD GOODS.

On WEDNESDAY MORNING, OCTOMER
1801, ni 10 o'clock, on e premises, N
Chapline street T wlll proceed to sell at
netion, all of the househohd goods 1
to tho estate of Mes Matilda Aduns,

The property canslats of Parlor, e
Dintng Hoom  Furnluire,
kltchen ntensils >

UENEY K. LIS,

Thrs: —Cask

Excattor of tha will of Mra, Matilds Adiis ir
risen] RINEHART & TATUM Ag

W, 10, HALLEA Auehe -

]1‘ XECUTOR'S SALE UF
—d

STOCK AND REAL ESTATE.

On SATURDAY, OCTODELR 27,
a'cloek . ., At tho frout door
Wimse, 1 will procesd tosell Al
folluwlng duaceilied nol estnd
Uity of Wheoling, West Vinglul

e easterly Wall of 1ot numde
aind thicteen (137 I kst W
salid clty of Wheeling. (ront
Tews, on e north slde of Kig
tween Eotl atind Jasob streats, witl
fort

The limprovemenis aansist of one
story aud uttle brick dwelliog
ronins vael, Kknown ns Nos. 63 sl

peds
Woum £nd
aod

Carpots. e,

e

Lk

strect, aid ong twostory frame dwe '] B
of five (3 rooms on the rear of said hinll lot %
Enown o9 N, A2 Alley 10

nown on diy of sale, N
e for ado 83 SELARES PEARID]

INSUBRANCE COMPANY STOCK | Torms cass:
HESRY K. b

Exepoutor of tho will of Mex. Matildi A LE

connoil, RINEHART & TATUM, &

W, EL TLaLuwn Auntlonear,

__MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. _

Milsic at_Hi{lf Price.

Toroalter wo will soll all now aud sianisd
Shoot Musto it HALF FRICI

wol7 — F. W. BAUMER & l_"_‘-__’.
NLY THE BEST QUALITY U_F
T r?\'wa'r INK AND

BTATIONERY,

THE NEATEST TYPE aro used {u tha Lo

Pitcher’s Castorla. \
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