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Briefly told raeollactioni ot corioui
coincidence! bid already entertained
oar Tan Travsten lor perhapa an boot
of the cheery evening time. Borne oI oa
bad noticed that a crave yet lightaome
mile of remtniacenca had (alien npon

/tbafaceof the Olerlcal Traveler. We
knew bia mooda, and little by little onr
ditcarilve chatter waa atllled, and we
bad not lone to wait (or thla pleasant
memory of bia youthtlde days.

I think I never law in print and I
certainly never heard diicnaied, the
peculiar feeling which la experienced in
aaainc or hearing apokan ooo'a own
name, whan It I* possessed by another
person; or tho still more inexplicable
emotion* of interest and affinity which
fluli Into one't mind and heart, despite
all mental protest, when one i> confrontedby another human being, of
whose existence there bat been do

jirevious knowledge, aild whose right
to your own name can no more be disputedtlinn vourt to bit.

I once bnd such an experience, and a

eriesof almost romantic incidents grew
out ol it.
While an undergraduate at Oxford, I

ollen ran down to London, usually
with, no better defined purpoae than of
shaking off the gloomy and austere environmentsof scholastic life.
My homo while in tlio city was at a

certain almoit historic tavorn, iu the
bustling neighborhood of Covert Garden)And, having in those days a liking
for studies of lowly London life, 1 soon
formed more than an ordinary attachmentforllis stalwart night porter of
tbo ancient inn where I lodged.
Asido from hit splendid physical pro*portionB und complelo And unconscious

dauntloasuess, two qualities rendering
his services particular!y valuable whore
thousands of cnsteruiongers, cartmon,
inurkotmeo. farmers, green grocers'
lads and brawny market porters were
nit night long and away into tho morn*
ing, continually breaking out into
hurJy-burly horse play, winch often de*
volopod serious nnnoyunce to coming
and going guests, his frank ingonuous*
ness and heart? ways had completely
won my affection.
At all hours of tho night I would

linger near him in the tavern entrance,
listening to his tales of London life,
naively and engagingly told in his broad
northern accent, notiug his frank yet
canuy treatment of lato arrivals at tho
inn, or watching with tho keenoit in*
teroat his dextrous handling of tiie wild
market mobs which now and then
suruod viciously in upon tbo area rail*
ings snd tho entrance wbero bo sat or

stood.
Quo night two huso market porters,

evidontly with bad blood botweon them,
while passing'with their burdons from
tho market stalls to tho greengrocers'
wagons, which aro always closely
jammed iu sopurato lines irom Covont
UarUon turou^n tiio oy-itreow, away
around into tho Strand, almost to
Waterloo Bridge to the oast and to
Trafalgar Squaro to the wost, mot on

tho crowded walk immediately before
' us.

In an instant tliore wero fierce blows
Hijci a cheering mob hemming tho com*
bntanU in. The two clinched deBperately,and in their etrucgles finally plunged
up the pavement and steps, and fell
equnrely against us. Thon I saw the
most extraordinary exhibition of physicalpowor I had over witnessed.
My porter friend parted tho maddenedmen as though tiioy had boon blades

of graBs; lifted ono over my hoad and
eet him safoly bohind the oakon tavern
door, and thon, apparontly without
eftort, iiftod the other entirely over the
nearest line of carts and dropped him
gontly on the otbor side; thus ob effectuallyeoparating tho brawlers as though
tho Thames woro flowing botweon them.
l«'or a moment the market mob was

silent. Then a hearty cheer of approval
followed, and trailing out of this I heard

_t»: .1 nn.fAK lmnr.1,1,.
U K^autlli uuu iumnuir bwatw* uu>buij

exclaim:
"Strike mo lucky I Bob Dorklin, yer

ekal aren't t1 bo found in "W'ltechapel,
nor yet in Shor'dltch.Gor bU mo ao 'eo
uren't!"
Then for the first time I know that

my porter friend, whom I had always
occoatod na "Bob," and who had novor
addressod mo other than as "Sir," boro
my own name.
Singularly, too, for a moment thero

was a seueo of family pride in his quiet
and splendid performance. If I honestlyconfessed my feeling at tho time, I
-would even have to admit that the
spontaneous admiration of the marketmon,carried on through this quick recognitionof possible affinity and the surprisingcoincidenco of names, to a

momentary solf-appropriation on my
part ol the rough throng's plaudits.
Yet, weakly and unfairly, I gave Robertno return cause for satisfaction and

gratulatiou, in tita disclosure of my own
Christian and surname, aud selfishly
enjoyed tho strango fooling in which I
have alroady referred.
He knew no more of mo than that I

was a young gentleman studying at Oxfordand dostined for tho church. I
knowhimthon only as I have related;
but I gradually learnod ho was from tho
north, and had been drawn to tho groat
city as hundreds of thousands other
simple souls are drawn, by tho common
human impulso of gain.

In time, as our friendship incroasod,
lvis simple story, or L might more truly
say, its simplest outlines, wcro gradually
disclosed. #

He had been betrothed to some rustic
maiden whoso parents had nagged her
into coldness toward him, on account of
liis poverty and thriftlossnnss. Thereuponhe had disappeared from among
his kith aud kin, and had come to Londoutown with tho inexorable determinationof gaining a little fortuuo with
which to return to his native shore and
conquer all opposition.

"111 show 'em, sir!" was quite the
extont of his exprossml resolve; but I
could seo that thero was the stern grain
of the north behind the honest fellow's
purposo.
"Don't wait too long, Bob," I would

answer him, touched by tho thought of
how fruitless delay might shape his
long-deferred triumph. I also askod
him how long he thought ho must toil
and save.

"fill £200 be saved," ho answerod
quietly. "A lad's no man yon, lost ho'o
u bit o' land. I'll ha' th' bit, next
or no'er go back I"
"What if she were then already married,Bob?"
His groat gray eyos misted a trifle,

but he ropliod in a moment almost
solemnly:
"Well, sir, I tow'd she w'at as I would

do." Iloro ho struck ono hugo flat into
tho palm of the other hand. "Then tho
bit o' land may rot, sir. an' a' that be
near it., I'll come back t' Lunnonl"
So hero was a silent drama, 1 thought,

working its way out of apparently
liopelosa conditions to its doubtloss as
hopeloss end.
On leaving Oxford aud taking ordora

I indulged, bofore accepting a living, in
a yoar's roat and travel. In this time
irnno trifling incident, or badiuago of
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frienda, recalled the (act that a fear or
two prijr.oa« a queer old fellow, a dietaotrelative, living somewhere among
tb* mountains o( Cumberland. had
made me heir to bia ancieut homestead,
a stone hut, I presumed, surrounded bjr
a (aw door um among the Umbritn
cara and telle.
Homewhat ashamed of its inelgnificanceland repeatedly rallied br mjr

frienda a« to the pattjr nature of tlia "estate,"I had boyishly detarmiaed to renouncetho legacy. bat a< I bad never
visited the glorious lake district of England,I became posssssed of a sudden
impulse to do this, now that I had an

abundance of leisure, and at the aame
time secretly inspect mjr insignificant
inheritance.

1 was in London, at my accustomed
ion with a fewoldOxonian companions,
when thin' reiolve woe formed, flier
100DIM 10 nire a Clear perception u,

my real purpose, and at once assailed
me with jollying jfiers and all manner
of catting and boisterous aatiro.
"Suppose you'll rostore your ancestral

halls, while you're none?" said one of
my friends soberly.
"Dig oat the moat, repair tho drawbridge,mend tho portcallii and plant

anew the family standard!" solemnly
urgod another.
"Don't forget your friends, now, when

you come to luaiu your shooting!" insistedanother in the lame lofty and
exasperating strain.
In this nay they gaily tormented me,

until, to hide my real purpose, I announcedthat iny lour would be in Norway;at which they all set up such au
incredulous shoot and rouewod tormentingbanter, that, to evade their

fradical jokes and merry persecutions,
actually had portor Bob take my

sparse luggage to tho King's Cross stationof thu North Eastern Hallway,
rather than to the Euston station, for
tho North Western, aud compromised
mynelf beforo thorn by booking direct
to Hull; at last seating mysolf in a compartmontof the "Flying Scotsman"
train with all tho composuro of a
hardoned criminal.

1 left the "Flying Scotaman" at York
and crossed Yorkshire and Lancashire
to Windermere, in Westmoreland.
Then followed a few weeks of tho most
poetical wanderings any intelligent
traveler can possibly exporionce. For
out of tho heart of this glorious region
have issued counties! atreams of
thought and imagery, flowing »o deep
«"' (n* Hint thnv hnvA ruin*.

trated to uttorraost lands, and are as

fathorland waters to all who owa the
good old Saxon touguo.
To me it teemed that the sweetest and

most encompassing of all benedictions
was bore. The Almighty nover olsewhorefashionod the face of the earth
in more entrancing mold. And then,
aa if the flat wore that added winsoraonessand grace should shine from every
feature, lofty-souled men and women
wore born hero, or came hero, aud in
tho years worshipped tho God through
all this tratiHcondent handiwork by
pouring forth their hoarts and souls in
ever-living psalms.
Thus was the complete magic of this

Umbrian region wrought; until from
Morecambe 6ay to Solway Firth, ovor
ngainat the land of BnrnB, you can turn
your eyes scarcely upon mountain or

vale, lake or rivor, crag or tarn, rock or

rivulet, forest or copse, beck or waterfall,hamlotor home, that does not send
thrilling through the vision to oxultant
memory sowo tender association with
tender life, or striko some subtle chord
upon tho harp of fadolosa song.

I wandered on foot and alone, aavo
for an occasional rest on the box of the
swift coaches, filled with gay tourists,
which wake endless echoos of stirring
bugle notes throughout tho onchantod
region, and thus came close to things
not cot down in guide-books, tales or

song; to tliings^undiscoverable even in
the literary remains of the host of prose
wrifAra nnd noeta who drew almost
tjieirsole inspiration from this wondrouslake country; andtothinga withoutwhich I could not make clear thG
lives of the fow who havo their place
within this simple tale.
I found first that here among the

dales and crags were an isolate, a dietinctand a charactorful people. These
daleimon are nearly all '"statesmen,"
or men owning and tilling their own

pieces of land which havo como down
to them intact from thoir forofathora,
who were enfranchised villains, under
the ancient foudal lords.
To this very day, in countlosa instances,thoy occupy the vary same

"estries" parceled out to their ancestors
for service in tho border wars by the
ancient barons. They have sustained
no oncroachment. Thoy are land proud
and houseproud; and thoy aro as free
as tho wild fowl ol their mountain eorles
and as stern as the everlasting stone
about them.

In romoto glens and daloi you will
find 'statesmen!' houses whero can be
traced tho ontire serios of evolutions in
habitation, from a coll quarried out ol
tho mountain sido to the half-modern,
heavily built, rock-tiled Umbriun cottage.
Many aro so old that altars and carv

inga, dug from tho Roman wall ol
Severus, aro built into fireplaces one'
partition walls. Wordsworth observed
them in their wondorfully hiatori<
aspoct, and marveled that thoy appear
ed to be receivod "into tho bosom o

tho living principle of thing3," so close
ly do they seem u part of the hard hilti
011 which they stand.
Precisely na in his time, outside these

stone-built Umbrian cottages you wil
come bonnath tho pleasant shade ol
sycamores and alwayB boo standing
near, tho tail firs through which "tin
winds sing whon other troes aro loaf
less."
Each has its tiny orchard, whoso oc

cupants, gnarled and mossy, aro growi
to the size of primoval forest treat. An
ample herb-bod is nurtured with the
greatest care. There is a near rill 01

spring-spout with its coa9oIes4 musica
wiiuple, and invariably a comely gar
den tiilod with tho dilligenco of those
in Holland. ""\
Tho most comfortable of stono out

buildings, often extending from tin
main structure in the olden form of
stout oncloBuro or court, adds some
thing of feudal picturoaquencBB to thea<
'atatesmons' lino old homes, and givi
perfoct winter homing to tho cftttlo ant
tho diminutive but hardy Uinbrlat
mountain sheep;* nud no homo is with
out its longstono shod for tho innutner
,ablo hives of boos which distill Iron
the mountain hoathor tho darkest, bu
ever the swootoat, honey to be found li
iiritain.
Tiio intoriors of those sturdy dorni

cilos aro found to bo nono tho loss char
actoristiu. Standing in tho door of nn;
onoof them, your oyes may again trace
in tho antiques of utensils anil furnish
ings, u coinploto museum of rustii
houaohold evolution, from tho fltono ng
to our a^'o of Uruiuinugen and braaa.
You will find within thorn tho quorn

old us Aryan lifo, tho ancient Colti<
mnthor or drinking-cup, tho rudest am
oarlioit of spinning-wheels, with doll
of tho first Engliai^ kilns, varied b,

faulty bile of "Wadnwood" brought
hare from StaSordahire by hawking
Gypeiee; itrango old cheat*, clock*,
bureau* aud eettlea; ell mingled la
meat atartling oontraat with tawdry
houaebold ornament* oi tba preeent
lime; bat tba old thing* prized ever
dearaat gtilL
The village aod home Ufa o( theae

atnrdy (oik ia very aimpla aod uneventfaL£aob little community ia auffieieot
onto iuell, becaaae ol the unbroken
oaatom ol aeldom "hivinwlf." Tbe
younger aboou o( the lamily grow op
beaide the old. 1 found entire villagea
peopled by 'atate*men of tbe aame familyand name, pronounced acquirement,
phveieal peculiarity or location of habitationproviding ample diatinction.

So, too, their amuaementa and merrymaking*are few and of the molt primitivecharacter. Their piety ia intenae
and of that atern aod aevere nature
which ia ofteneat accompanied by ineradicableanperatition.
Their nnlvereal apook ia the "bode."

It ia gboat, goblin, witch, warlock, or

bedeviling what-not. But it la a great
comfort to their old women, a certain
corrective for "haddering" children,
Rnd bring* all Umbrian folk cloaer tointh* imnle home-Blow of their
biazinx ingle-nooEs in the long winter
nights, when the tempests bowl among
bklddaw'a drear/ scars or thunder along
tbe "Striding Kidge" of mighty Helvellrn.

I found in fact, I had come into a new
world of fueling and association; had
stepped from old England into an older
Britain, intact and unimpaired by time
or chance; and the elation of discovery
was like wine within my veins.
With this environment and in this

almost eznltant mood, 1 came to a little
eerie in southern Cumberland, noar
where ita hoary peaks peer orer upon
tho still mountainous but gentler
heighta anil more poacefnl lakes and
glens of witching Westmoreland.

It was a tiny hollow in the highest
hills, a marvelous, misty dell, set like an
emerald neat between encircling pikes
whose gray old peaka were halt in sunshineand half in foatbery, trailing
cloud Still, as within a nest, here and
there lay brown and mottled rounded
clumps of trees and stone, housing the
almost inert lifo of tho quiet 'statesman
community.
Spumy waterfalls hung ghostily

against tho crags. A dark lino of fir
rimmed tho hollow at their base; and
just where I hod left the shadowy pass
through which I had come from Grasnieroin search of my own scant acroa, a

qaint stone bridge, perhaps as ancient
as Devorgilla's gilt to olden Dumfries,
in Scotland, spanned a foaming stream,
which tumbled melodiously around tbe
edge of the dale in its mad pace from
the shadowy tarns above to some invisiblegorge below.
Old stone walls, tigiag and sinuous,

divided the dale into little steadings
and theso again into tiny fields. Kar-
row, winding lanes trailed in and about
tho low, gray abodes of atone; and in
the branched of the matted ahruba and
trees overhanging them, birds flitted
and sung as if ever undisturbed by
change of season or bv man.
But ono outlook from this peaceful

sceno was given. Away westward
through,tho mountains was a single rift
in tho wall of atone. Bright sunshine
lay beyond on the bosom of a slumberousvalley, sapphire set with the lovely
Wast Water, purpling mountains still
beyond.
Cattle grazed lazily within tiny outreachingdolls. Above these, almost

like the chamois of the Alps, diminutive
Umbriau sheen scampered along perilouslodges, or leaped prettily from rock
to rock in quest of hidden banks of
grais.

Cattle and aheop bells in innumerable
varyiug tones, from seen and unseen
herds, echoed and re-echoed until the
spot was vibrant with sweet and musicalsounds; while through and over the
little dalo lay a warm and saflrony light
which hinted of the morning's orange,
the sunset's crimson and autumn's
droamy, smoky haze.
"As stern ns Switzerland, as melodiousas the Azores and as pastoral us

Italy!" 1 could not but oxclaim aa I
crossod the ancient bridge and passed
upward tnrougn mo uappieu auauowa

of tho lane to the first stone cottago beyond.
I had come to Its jumbled outbuildiinea and stood at the corner of the main

structure, which I could see faced the
exquiBite outloolc upon Watt Water.
Two other atono cottagea stood along
tho lano at almost equal distances from
each other and the one near which I
had halted, oach perhaps a quarter of a
mile apart.
The first one appeared to be deserted

and a weazened old man, tho only humanI had so far eoen in the glen, stoppedfor a moment at he passed it and
shook his withered old fist toward it
menacingly.
A feeling came upon mo that this

cottage and this man wore in some way
to become concerned in mv own moun*
tain experiences; but it wao only a fleet1ing fancy instantly dispelled, for I
heard earnost and protostive voices, but
a few feet distant, apparently proceedinzfrom tho opon space in front of tho
cottnco at whoso corner 1 stood.

» "We ha' gie'n yo fivo yosrs, Betty
Bnmthet," came first in measured ana

reproachful tones, "on'y t' ha' ye eio
Matt Burbison th' sneck-poesot (the
cold shoulder)."
"Ay, fadder." This quietly and de'terminedly Irom some lass near the first

j speaker.
"An' vo're no nearor weedlock nor

iverl" added 6ome oldorly woman impatientlyandcomplainingly.
| "Ay, mudder;" the lass responded in

tho samo sot and doggod tone.
"Dost see Matt sheakin' oe's fist at t'

auldpleace, Betty?"
"Ay, ladder!"

j "So oh'Ii shoakee's fist ata* us, Betty."
> "Lot 'im sheak an' sheak an' keep "on

ahoakin'. Afore I'd woed sec an auld
bogle-banes, I'd.I'd cast raysel' i' th'
beckl"
"Lans a marcyl" whirapored the

mother, in dismay.
i "Ay, in th' beck. Did ye wood soo a

boglo-baneB? Was faddor sec a skinny,
driod nnld chip? Did ye're ane mud*

r der worrit yor hoart still, toll ye
guod in t' sec a fate, mudder?"
Tho mother was silencod by this imjpotuous pleading, but tho father spoke

up utorniy and at onco.
"If yor grand'mudder had tow'd hor,

j do this or yan, ah'd a done it, Betty
i Bamthet. She'd a ne'er haddered out
. hor poor auld leof!"
> "Whatdoes oe moan, fadder?" retortued tho girl, indignantly.
1 "Aw inoan ye're Inyin' a boadloss
i curso on u« a' fra yor poapiah waya.
. Who's standin' atweon our tuakin' th'
. threo yradloy ploacoa aln.nabuddy'll

claim t' ither, an' we'll got it for u sang I
i .but yoraol'7 Lans, lass I" hecontin*
i uod pleadingly, "if ye'd on'y tak auld

Mnttaforooo drappit oattl Ko'll swat
. oot liko a mull-loot i* th' weond. Botty,
. Botty! Think ower it; thoro's a sonay
f lass. We'd ha' a' th' daal atweon us

,
then 1"
"Ay, Botty, dear, think ower it.

3 think owor it 1" camo whoodlingly from
i3 tho mothor.

There was a little silonco now. Thon
, 1 heard a low Arm stops moving toward
: tho father and following theao camo ca1rniding sound*. * I could not aoo tho
t girl hut I now know sho was standing
y beside hits, stroking his faco aud head

soltir Than she spoke to him almost '

tenderly. 1

"Theer, theer, (adder. ' Gle m* a wee

bit time. I'll oatoabs (Sent) aald Matt f
tour. Gie me tour week*, o'ny /oar J
weeks, (adder. Then.if nabuddy '

coomt. (adder.111 tak aold Matt, skin, *

baaaa, powe, barrow-back an* a'T Ye '

can cie me ioar weeki, ladder T" '

"Ay, Betty, (oar weeke; na mair,
mind, Betty. An' we'll ha' lh' three '

gradley pleacoi ain 1" f
"Lam a marcy!" chimed la the ^

mother joyously. "We'll ba' Matt an' *

Betty itrottin' awa t' kark wi' a sonay J
rowth o'(rien's!" ''

It wai eaay to know that the lotterine '

old man who had carted the deserted
cottage ai he paaied it tai Matt Curbi- '

aon; that the (sther and mother, taking '

no account ol the molt aacred longings J
o( the human heart, had (or yean en- '

dearored to weau the daughter (rom "

some 111 (ated attachment; that their '

own sordid natures were solely set on "

adding to their mountain acres, and c

that the lass had made a last weak and '

pitiful shift to gain time and peaco tor J1
tbe almost hopeless hope to which her "

hesrt still clan*. *

It was a strange, sad pastoral drama *

which had been partially rovealoil 10 '

mo, I thought, before I bad aet ray eyes
00 a singlo participant's inco. And I c

wondered il 1 waa deitlned to in some 9

inexplicable way chaise ita dolorous '

coorao lor ita thus far unheeded victim. J
With theae feeling* and reflections "

strong upon me, I prosentod myself at '

David Baiuthet's homo and met with
the same hospitable welcomo which is v

ever any honest traveler's within these
glorious mountain wilds. 11

Mother and daughtor after the first
greeting disappeared to prepare the
midday meal; and David Bainthet, talc-
ing a huge horn from above hie wide
low door blowed upon it a sturdv blast
which soon brought to the cottage a

few servants and helpers from the ad- 11

jacent hills and fields! "

1 neither disclosed my truo character 6

nor my full name, for I was atlll sore "

upon the subject of my trifling legacy. J

1 simply told them 1 was a student, "

rambling for a little among the lake 0

country mountains, in love with their
peoplo and their ways. 1 had money to *

pay for all favors asked; and for the ~

present, plain Mr. Robert would answer *

for my name.
"

To theso simple souls it mattered not c

what I had come for, nor how long I D

might remain; and as my host conduct- u

ed me to my room and showed mo with
pride his ancient dwelling, I found my- J
self repeatedly studying his imposing J

figure and typical Umbrian face. ?
He was more than six feet in height, 1;

and as he moved about the large, low
room his head just oscaped the huge '

oaken beams of tbo coiling. His hair P
waa soft, silken and bountiful; flaxen 11

where tbo silver had not yet come; and 0

with his full, flno beard it suggested a J
strain of the old Norse blood. His fore- ;
head was high, wide, white. His eye- "

brows were bushy, but fine and flossy, ,
., -< ii_k. KI.,1 ii

iujqvo large oyun ui iuohuuo u^u* wmu,

deep set, steady and almost mournful in 11

thair gaze. The nose was strongly cut, 8

truly classic; aud the moutli was large, w

bat characteristic and firm. a.
This sort of a hoad aot upon a huge u

and perfect frame, stout as tho timbers y

of his centuries-old habitation, gave its v

owner, wbo looked straight at you and ®

made you, despite yourself, look straight ^

at him in return, a strange feeling of ®

dominance and power; and 1 remember 1

that tho thought flashed over me then: "

What a struggle two such men as David ['
Bamthet and porter Bob, locked in 1

doadly embrace, would make!
I saw little of Betty that day; but the J

fow glimp9es I caught revoaled a re- J
markablo figure and face. X was struck f1
with her splendid stature and a cortain .

mannor of movement, full of physical 1

fire and forco, which evokod tromon- v

dous latent energies.
All this was no less impressive than 11

her face. It was the image of her 8
fathor'e, firmer and finer molded in tho f
linos of a woman's perfect couutenance. 11

Had it not been tinged with sadness it 1

would have been almost divinely ra- e

diant. Had it not been a peasant wo- v

man's face a sculptor would have chosen ®

it to show the placid sweetness of Niobe t

and tell tho illimitable horoic grandeur 1

ot /.enooia.
Form and face stirred ma as I had ,

never before been impressed bv woman; 1

not once with the omotions of love, but
by an inexpressible compassion ever
commingled with something akin to awe.

I cannot now tell how well I concealedthese emotions. For the time they
swept all olie.my calling, my friends,
my future, evon tho petty, inheritance
which had covertly brought mo to the
Umbriaa hills.completely oat of my
existence.

If there bo any manner of hynotiim
so subtle that awayer and swayed are
unintentional and unconscious of its
exercise and influence, and yet, which
holdB tho subject in gossamor bonds, as

firm as stool, this innocent maiden was

that unconscious master and I as unconsciouslyher other self.
Like two children, we roamed amo tig

tho gorges and the glens, climbed the
Biddy scars and pikes, loitered by lakes
and streams, penetrated unknown caverns,rested beside thunderous waterfalls,clauiberod along tho slippery sidos
of tumultuous forcos and ghylls, raced
among tho heather of tho cloud-kissed
heights, or saw the red sun sink in his
flaming pillows beyond tho purpling
peaks within the Irish sou, heedless of
hour or time or weather; while the
tJmbrlan father and mother smiled and
dozod by their door in tho sttuahlno, or

dozed and smiled in thogreat room beside
tho firelight, happy only in tho gentle
influence which now brooded upon tho
spot and thoir own droams of the nearingday when "th' throe gradoly
places" should bo one.
But all such idyllic hours must have

an end.
Moro than throe of tho four weeks of

Betty's grace had come and gone. Tho
father and mother were becoming rostivounder tho etrangor's proaonco; old
Mat Curbiaon had paid many secrot
visits to tho cottage: and ono night,
after all-hut tho old /oiks had left tho
groat room* for thoir beds, ho had coino
and tarriod Into iuto the night.

I resented hia presence and tossed on
my pillow restlessly. Finally he wont
away in a wild mountain storm. 1
hoard enough to assure mo that ho had
left somo paper which filled tho mother
and father with u delirious sort o(
sordid glee. Then all was still, save the
mournful soughing of tho storrn through
tho passes across tho little dalo.

I had fallou asloop and had awakened,or dreamod that I awoke. In that
awakening or dreaming I hoard fierce
und angry voices; voices filled with a
deadlier meaning and purposo than
more angor can givo, and tho voice of
ono 1 seemed to know. That of the
other waa my host's, hoarsely denouncingthe instrudor and commanding Jura
with dreadful intensity to depart for-
ovor, as "Betty wor gio'n t' anvthor aW
ready 1"
This was nil I could hoar, savo faintly

lomothing sounding like tho boginnimr
and sudden termination uf a ferooious
struggle, as though tho man of superior
power, movod by soino saving impulso, Jhad dosistod and turned away with tho
words:
Tilendyor days, wor ye not Dotty 1

Banithot'.H blood!"
"Yo'll hang aoou enow, 'thout (hot,

yo hoof-thick aornin' rfoovil!"
This wa< tho puntiug rospouso from

)avid Bamtbet, aa he closed the door
ipon liia foemjr tod tba storm.
Bat io the morning the tempest had

tasted away, and with it apparently all
be dread wraitha of the night before;
or David Bamthei's face «aa aa imlaaaiveat his gray house-walls of atone;
qJ Betty llamtoet'a iacu was aa radiant
j the glowing day without.
We hail grown into a habit of climbngthe billi toward nightfall and deoendmginto tba dale behind the alienlerdaand the berdi, after lingering for
time beiide a hugs table-rock, overlangingthe caldron of a splendid waterillwhich broke trom lta dark and
pllntered edge.
The girl had avoided me thia day.

'he afternoon bad passed; the shadows
rere stealing into the lower gorget; the
heep had trailed melodiously to their
old, and no lidinge of the girl bad boon
oard. It earned no alarm at the cotage;but tilled with unaccountable forolodings1 hastened up tlio heights. 1
ailed her name, but tliero was no anwer.I spod to the table-rock with tho
irest misgivings. There, upon her
iandg and knees, at its very brink and
axing into ibe dark waters below, as if
ritb homo-coming, oxullant face, was

bo wretched maiden I sought.
Half fainting Irom terror 1 could not

aiL I sprang to her aide just as it
eemed she mast plunge to her death
n tho foaming abyss below. 1 dragged
ler back and held hrf with trembling
>ands. Even then she regarded mo

rith calm and pitying eyes.
"Betty1.Betty! In heaven's name,

fhat were you about to do?"
"Just gao out o' th' sorra an' fashln'

.Mil
boot ine, sir. luavn a

u15y taking your own life?"
"I ha' na leef left. It's deed.deed
yne Robert Dorklin went awal"
"Robert Dorklin!"
''Ay, that's ee. Ke's ghaist coomoJ

;at noot i' tli' stoorm. I seod it i* th'
sotfiiu' flash. It stud by th' wiudow
a' flhook its dit an' glower'd. *0, Robrt,Robert!' I screeched; but it tamed
n' skirled awn. Iu ain mair day, auld
latt Curbison's t' cnom. Thinkeo, I'll
lido t' th' leeviu' groave wi' ee? I toll
e, sir. I'm a'raady deed, deed, deed J"
My head whirled from hor impasionedwords, and pitiful harraaamonts,
er desperate calmness of purpose,
fot knowing what I said, I poured into
ier ears the wildest protestations of

ompaasion, of friendship and I know
ot but oi love; but all wero of no avail,
ntil 1 stumbled upon the magic words,
"You shall not wod this wretch 1 1

rill save you from all this infamy,
letty, Betty! I will mvseH take you to
our love.for Robort Dorklin is my
riend!"
However long I may live, whatever
cones I may look upon, it will never
0 mine to attain have rotransfusod
ato my own veins such thrill of trnnsondantjoy as now leaped into the face
rhich but an instant before was sot iu
be stony hardness of heroic but insufsrablopain.
Almost heart to heart wo descended

ato the saffrony lighted glen. Hand
1 hand we ran, led by tho impetuous
irl, to the lonely cottage. Arm in arm
re stole under its grand old s.vcamoros
nd threw its rusty shutters open to tho
oparting day. mill arm in arm, wo
randered through its dosertod rooms,
rhilo her now ecstatic voice prattlod

" o tniaarltf olrl mnn wlm

iad lived hero and had died; how an

rphan lad had grown to mauhood in
ho same house, and because of the
mcle's hatrod for her own, and tho
[id's love for her, tho stony heart had
urnod him from his door.
How, too, he had gone away to tho
reat city to toil and save for her, with
he brave parting words that if he livod
10 would como again for hor; how the
onely old life had withered and shrunk
n its hurt and hate within these very
rails, until upon his dying bod he had
ursod the loving heart ho had turned
way and loft the tiny estate to a s trailerof her lover's selfsame name, who
iad never yet been found; and how
tere, now, at this very moment weroall
hings still, just as they had been loft,
von to RobertUorklin's room; which
re were now stealing into with tho
vening's shadows; for it must bo soon
ly Betty Bain thot, for the last timo,
tow that she was going straight to Robrt,straight to her love;
"May th' guid God sparo us I.its.

Robert.Dorklin's.ghaist!"
And so it was! It arose straight and

nil nnd nrnrdlABa from Rnhort I)nrlclin'«
ted, fli BottyBamthot swooned betwoon
lb at its loel.
Then two huso arms shot out of the

luak, and their mighty hands rested
ipon my shoulders heavily, while HobrtDorklin's blazing eyos lookod wildly
nto mine.
"Mon! mon!" be at last said almost

n a whisper. "Is't you I must settle
ri' now?"
"No, Bob.no, no, nol" I /altered,

'unless you would harm him who has,
rithin this hour, saved that poor girl's
ifo for hersolf and you."
He lifted hor in his arms as though

he had been a sleeping child and strode
[own the lane with her, 1 following as
u a dream, to David Bnmthet's cottage.
"Stan' aside, 'orol. tan* aside, ivery

oul!" he «Aid with a wild gesture, as ho
aid the girl on tho hugo settle of tho
;reat room and stood guard like a fierce
initnual bosido hor.
Even tho giant father quailed beforo

lim now.
"Fatah a loot!" ho sternly demanded.

'I'm t' see hor eon when sho wakes,
[h'mon hor eon claps on first, is tho
non I sottle wi' betoro I go!"
At this momout a half crazod old wonanand a panting hind rushod into
hotioor with crios that Matt Curbison
vas "biting ofl his deeing breeath" and
vas"skirlin' oot for oo's wall!"
David Burnt hot grow pale, his gnidviCoshrieked "Lans a marcyl" but tho

rriin old 'statesman gave 110 answering
ford to tho mossongers back from sorlidlife to sordid death, and whon ho
urned again to the hugo man who bore
ny name Bnttv Bamtbot was croodlod
sIobo in his giant arms and wo hoard
inough to know that they enfolded hor
huH for aye, while tho other Robert
Dorklin, heir to tho deserted cottage in
.ho vale, soon proved to bo his 'statesnanhost, with the aid of Matt Curbiiou'swill, how tho three longed-for
gradley pleacei" could, with a littlo
icribbling from his over-willing pen,
jo happily and forovor merged within
he samo oncircling Uiubriau motes and
louuds,
Stat* or Ohio, City ok Toledo,

Lucas County, j**
Fiiakk J. Cheney makos oath that ho

s tho senior partner of tho lirm of F. J.
Diiknky ik Co., doing business in the
:ity of Toledo, county and utato aforelaid,and that said lirm will pay the
mm of on* hundred DOLLARS for each
ind overy case of Catarrh that cannot
jo cured by the uso of Hall's Catarrh
3ukk. Frank J. Chunky.
Sworn to bofore me and subscribed in

uv presence, this Uth day of December,
\. D. 1880.

| seal | A. AV. Gi.eason,'Notary l*ub ic.
Hall's Catarrh Curo ia taken interindacts directly on tho blood and mucinssurfaces ot tho system, bond lor

testimonials, froe.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Tolodo, 0.

Jh^Sold by Druggists, 75c.

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

WANTED.
AVANTKD.A UOOPOIKT. (TTSVV H'lUl Wilholm «l r. ;"l
l^'l-

WAXTED-BY A YOt'v, uj?
a plaw to work h»!f t!i ,,m \

drw "1"thUoffiee M
-VVAXTKD-rwo vol N CTTTS
IT run iu now» «|tent» ti r. ^

Apitljr it Union New* Conij>*.> 7*
tei V
WANTKD-OiVE KS Klit, r:

to colloct *nd w>iu*i: \*
Murkot «tre«'t upturn. Ktwm N
aud y3J o'clock ». m. ,

Drug clehk, ke(ii> r i: iTTn"
trinupermanent Itutt

suit* or retail; seven your* « it» *

Uulo. Addrcu I'. O ltot K" cU .

W"AX 1KD-A 1* A KTX» 1; w
fax); biulncM plenumt in! '»?

awl pays ISM per mon-.h. e\W'\ *

nry.Aatwer to TAKTNtlt, c.
>̂

TXTAXTED.S A U E S M \ N
IT vlsltt country retailer* to

low priced Cawltnore*. I'r.»> *

aud illanketi. si 1*. W. CO.. i^ x ;;
nbla. 4

WAXTKD.ACTIVK S.\ I.KsMEj
to handle our line. iu» y ./

|7.» p«r mouth nnd oxpenv- i «
entirely ne.w. Apply cjuickly. V. «

ltorton. Mit<« « :

Wanted.agents to i a~k7
orders by sample «t homo.. tl

pomes and good Hilary or t*nuim:%»: ,.£v
pnrty. Samples M»nt on urn.) .'.*2
with stamp I/OCi; Box 420, New York :>

4*

FOR SALE

jpiijK BALE, CHEAP.

A Shetland Puny, Harness anil t art,
Poujr null brokon for drlrluff nu r. :aj ^

child can drlvo tho same.

ooiO s * >L« k a.
6ALI5.

A FEW CHOICE LOTS IT KDttUUTOl
Cheap itvl oa Ea*f Tertnv

W. V. HOGE.
o<* ritr Punic BuiMliit 1 M" M«-V' «

FOR RENT.

I^ull KENT.
Nlorn rooui In Pftahody Itulldlnt.
Ofllcn rootutf-tn I'enbodf MiiilUlug,

lioat, rlwviUorand all luoderaco*
*i«ul«noo*. Term* rwammahl®.

PKADODY INSUUANCE CO,
fnl 11 *J6 and H3H Market Str^t

POKRENI.
New Basement Barber Shop I

Corner Main and Tonth Streets,
JAMES. L. HAWLEY.

sq29 142U Main Strut

l.1111-*\ 1-? 11 i 1A 1re fl
11UU J-JUUUU1£._^
FOR Rent.One elegant office

room, also one large elegant hall,
first floor entrance. Until permanentlyrented, will rent hall for entertainments,etc. Most centrally
located and best advertised building
in the city. For terms, etc., applyat

the hub clothiers,
Fourteenth and Market streets.

STOCKS, B0ND3, ETC.
+-r BONDS. +-+

Royal Clay Manufacturing Company.
FoMorJu Glfuu) Com puny.Wboullng Street Railway Company.
Parkowburg, Sutton A Glaavllle lUllcoilG*
Wheeling Pottery Coinpiiuy.
Wheeling Steel and Iron Company.
Piedmont Water Works.

STOCKS.
12 shares Riverside Class Company.
Riversido Iron Work*.
bell&lr* Nail Mill
Kxnhnngo Buuk.
La Nolle Iron Works.
./Etna Standard Mill.
Wheeling Electrical IUllrond.
Fostoria Glass Company.

SIMPSON~&~HAZLETT,
Stocks, Bonds and luvesttuout*,

QC17 No. 1311 Markot St.

GENERAL NOTICES.

J^XEOUTOH'S NOTICE.
Public notice la hereby given that I

duly «}Uallflod an executor o! the last will tod
testament of Matilda Adunw, deceased. All per«onsknowing themselves Indebted to her e*t*te
are requested to cull on mo at thoCity li*nk of
Wheeling and settle. and nil person* hniiaj
claims against the citato will present the mom
properly certified, for settloineut.
oc 10 UKNRY K. 1.1ST. Kxcmtor.

Redemption of Bonds.
LOAN OF 1SS1.

WifERMKO, W. VA.. Octobor 15,185L
The following bonds of the Loan of lad hav#

this dny been drawu by lot according to oror
nance, mid will)be rodeomed on and after tM
1st day of November. 18UI, at the Hank of tM
Ohio \ alley. Interest on same ceases oa tbjt
day: Numbers to, 4fl, A3, lit, 134, Hf
107, 170, 182, 187, 108, 2*0, 2IJ3, S.VS.SW,
284, 305, 810, 311, 3ir», 34-, 303, 378* SSL
38ft, 412, 444, 440, 483,401), 185,007,3*5»
534, r»38, "iHn, AIMS, 018. 023. 030, 700. 70*.
710, 724, 72.1, 730, 7.30, one hundred doitafl
oach; numbers 772, 783, 702, 703, live bufr
died dollar» each, and number 802 ior oal
thousand dollars.

W. n. SIMPSON.
JKLII'S POLLOCK.
F. 1*. JEl"SON. #trM

oclfi Commissioner* I/ian of

EXECUTOR'S SALE.

J^XECUTOH'6 SALE OF

HOUSEHOLD GOODS.
On WEDNESDAY MOKNINO. OCTOOKR 2t

18'JI. at 10 o'clock, on the premises. No ll.J
Chnplino street. I will proofed to *r!l at p.ib'l®
auctiou, all of the household (roods belontfof
to the estate of Mrs. Matilda Ad.-uns. d«'«vu»e'l.
The property consists of 1'arlor. IU-«J Roomstw

Dining Itoom Furniture. Carpets, etc.. saa
kitchen utensils.
Tuuvs:.Cash. UENRY K. Ll-T.

Executor of th.*. will of Mn. Matilda Adui:«. Jl*
reaaed. RINKHART.fc T.VTI'M Ageutt
W. II. IfALLCW. Auction-er. 011 ^

jgXECUTOU'S SALE OF

STOCK AND REAL ESTATE.
On BATI'UDAY, OCTOlIEIt :T. 1S9I. « JJ

o'clock a. :n. at the front door of the < oun
Mouse. J will proceed to sell nt public >:» * «»

following described real estate, situate iu t»»

City of \\ heeling. West Virginia, to-wlt: .

the easterly half of lot number oue luin-irc'*
and thirteen tllll) in Knst Wheeling uddlti :>

said city of Wheeling. iron tint; -iOTcct. ui.>re»»
less, on the north side of Kighleeuth <5,!V'',,1 ^
tweeu Eotl and Jacob streets, with adv.pth of U*
foot.
The Improvements con-lst of one doul .« vr

tory and uttlc brick dwelling hou- *'*

roomsosch. known as Nos. Wand KUii'cv^*
street, and one two-story frame dwelling l""'\
of live (ft) rooms on the rear of said half lot»-a
known ns No. .Vi Alley A.
Torm»|tnadn known on day of sale. tlt*
1 will oIm» odor for sale SHAKEN PKAROP*

INSURANCE COMPANY STOCK Ter»u>
HENRY K. LIM,

Executor of tbo will of Mr*. Matilda Adam*. '»*

coaaed. KINKIIAItT .t TATU.M. As nu,
\\. 11. Mali.kh. Auctioneer. .

musical instruments.^

Music at Half Price.
Hereafter we will soil all now nnd standi**

Shoot Musical HALF I'HIC'E

jeiT R W. BAUMEK & CO^
ON'l.Y THK BICST QUALITY Of

STATIONKKY, THE KI.NHIT INK
THK NKATK8T TYI'K aro used lu thJ w*
morclal Printing done by .

X1U. iSTtLLlUli-NCJiU J011


