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rugged surfaces. The mountain li
chaîîged color; the nearest ranges wt
black witli the myriads of the gr
black branches of the denuded foreý
far away they stretched in paraliel Lnr
rising tier above tier, and showi
n'mberless graduations of a drea
neutral tint, whîcb grew ever fainter
the distance, tili merged ini the unifoi
tane of the sombre sky.

In-doors it was certainiy more chet
fui. A bickory fire dispensed ai.
warmth and iight. Tbe musical wl
of a spinning-whéee added it Up
cbarm. From the ra'fters depen3
numberiess strings of briglit red pc
per-pods and ears of pop-corn; ban
of woolen and catton yarn; bunches
medicinailiherbs; brown gourds ai
little bags of seeds. On rude shelv
against the wall were ranged cookil
utensils, drinking vesseis, etc., ail di
tiajguished by that scrupulous clean
ness wbich is a marked -feature of t
Poor hove's of these mauntaineers, ai
in strikîng' contrast ta the poar hov(
of iowlanders . Thfe rush-bottomn
chairs, drawn in a semi-circle befc
the rougli ill-adjusted stoues wbich d
duty as bearth, were occupied by se
eral men, wbo seemed to be niaking tl
blacksmitbu a prolaInged visit; va-ril
members of the famiiy were buml
seated on stindry iuverted domesi
articles, sucb as wash tubs, and spl
baskets made of white oak. There w:
circulating amang Jerry Shaw's frien(
a flat bottle, facetiously denom;nate"'tickîer," readily emptied, but as readi:
repienished front a keg in the corne
Like the widaw's cruse of ail that kt
'was miracnlausly neyer empty. 'il
fact of a stili near by in the wild ravir
rnight suggest a reasan for its perennii
fow. It was a good strang article c
apple-brandy, an dits effects were bg
gînniing ta be distinctiyv visible,

Truly tbe ethereal woodland flowe
seemed strangely incongruous Wl
tbese brutal and uncoutb conditions c
lier life, as slue staod at a little distanc
from this grbup, spinning at bier whee
Chevis feit a sudden sharp paug of pit
for bier when lie glauced toward bier
the uext instant lie bad fargotten it i
biis interest in lier work. It was altc
gether at variance witli the ideas whic'
lie bad bitherto entertained cor
cerning that humble handicraft. Ther,
ramie across hn a vague recollectiéi
from bis cîty life that the peasaut girl
of art galleries and of the iyric stag,
were wolit ta sit atý the wheel. "Bu:
perhaps they were spinning flax," hi
reflccted. This spinning was a matti
of walking back and forth with smoo.Ii
Ineasured steps and graceful, undula.
tory motion, a matter, too, of miuc:
pretty gesticàlation...the thread in tonEbiand, thie other regulating the whirl oý
the wbeel. He tbought hee bad neyer
seen attitudes sa charming.

Jerry Shaw hastened ta abdicate andoffer onle of the rush-bottamed chairs
\ith the eager baspitality characteris.
tic of these moîntaineers--.a bospitality
ilhat mneets à stranger ou the threshocdo)f every but, presses upon him, un.
Iýrudgingly, its best, and -follows hini
ou bas departnre witli protestations af
r egret out to the rickety fence. Chevis
Was more or iess known ta ail the
\'isitors, and after a littie, under the
sense of familiarity and the impetus af
thîe apple-brandy, the talk flowed on asireely as before bis entrance. It was
Wilder and more antagonistic ta b isPrinciples aind prejudices than anytbing
he had hitherto heard amoug these
people, and lie Iooked on and iistened,
interested in this new development ofthe phase of life which lie had thouglit
lie had sôunded fromn its lowest note
ta the top of its compass. He wvas glad
ta remain; the scene had irnpressed his
rultivated preceptions as an interior byTeniers anîght have dolie, and the ve-
hemence and iawlessness of the con-Versatron and the threats of violence
had littie reality for hlm; if hie thouglit
aboiqt the subject uniler discussion at
ail1, it was with a reassuring convic-
tion that before the plans could be
Carried out the already iutoeicated
Inlountaîneers would be helplessiy
'drunk. Nevertheless, lie glanced ever
and anon at the young girl, loath that
,he should hea r it, lest its virulent.
'mgry bitterness shoid startle hier. She

~eWestern Home Mionthly
had "Themn Peels oughtu*t ter be. let bouse etipthemn two cbiîdren o'ýere live !" exclaimed Elijali Burr, a gigan- Ike's An' like an' bis brothers .ies' tukim tic felbow, arrayed in brown jeans, the cbiidreu away an' set fire ter the,t; with the accompaniments of kui.fe, bouse; an' time 'Lijah's wife got thar,ies, pawder-born, etc., usual with the 't war nothin 'but a pile o' ashes. Saing hunters of the range; bis gun stoad we've determinated ter go up auder ter.rY» witb those of the other guests, against Laurel Notch, tweuty mile along thein the wail in a corner of the room. ridge Of the mouuting, ter-nigbt, an',r "'Il ey auglitn't ter be let live, an' I'd wipe ont them Peels-'kase they air a-top off ail three Of 'cm, fur the si on e oeaa. htta .f,er-an hrns f a eer. _Io' Ike's what made ail the trouble, bey-ke "That thar is a truc word," assented fretted mat Ike tili lie bey determiuated,hir Jerry Shaw. "They oughter be mun ter break up au' wagon across tueuedown an' kilt-aIl three a' themn Peels." range ter Kaintucky, whar bis uncleJe hevis could not forbear a question. lives in the buIs thar. Ike bey gin bisep- Always on the aîert ta add ta bis stock consent ter go jes' ter pleasure lier,iks of knowledge of men and minds, ai- kase she air 'mos' crazed ter git IkeOf ways analyziug bis own auner life and away whar 'Lijah can't kilI hlm. Ike'snd the muner life of those about him, lie brothers is a-gain', too.- I bearu ez law,yes said turuing ta bis iutaxicated hast:, they'll make a start at noon ter-ing "Who are tlie Peels, Mr. Sbaw, if, I maorrer."'is- may ask?" "They'll neyer start ter Kaintucky'i- "Whio air the Pecis?" mpeated Jerry the poor critter war nigb on ter dis..the Shaw, mýaking a point of seizîug the ter-maorrer," said Burr, grimly. "They'lud question. "Tbey air the meauest men git off, afore that, fur some other place.rIls in these byar mountings. Yer might 1 bey been a-tryin'- ter make ont teried buint fromn Copperbead Ridge ter shoot that thar man ever seuse thatire Christel River, an' the wbole spre ad o' thar gai war married ter butu, sevenid the valley, au' neyer bear tell o' no secli year ago-seven year. an' better. Butw- no caunt critters." wbat with bier a-foolin' round an' a-he "1 bey ougt't ter be let live !" taîkin', àn' a-gain' an like she war dis-.us again urged Elijali Burr. "Na man ez tracted-sbc mun right 'twixt hlm an'îlIy treats bis wife like that dad-burned the muzzie of my gun wunst, or Iic scoundrel like Peel do ougliter bc let would hev- bed him that time -fur surelit lîve. That thar woman is my sister -an' somehow 'nother that critter's an' Jerry Sbaw's 'cousin, an' I shot hlm makes me s0 sbaky withliber ways a'ris down ln bis owu door year afore las', gain' on that I feel like I liain'ted I shot hlm ter kilI; but somebow got no good sense and can't get noly 'nother I war that sbaky, an' the good aîm ait nothin'. Nex' time tboughr. cussed gun huug fire a-fust, an' that thar'Ilbe a differ. She bain't a-gain'eg thar pare wife a' his'n screamed an' ter Kaintucky ter be beat fur nothin'ie boilered sa that 1 neyer donc nothin' when be's drunk."nie arter ail but lay bim up for four It was a pitiable picture pmcscnted taia moutli an' better for that thar poor Cbevis's opeu-eyed imagination-thisof critter ter nuss. He'il sec a migbty woman standing for years betwecn thec- differ nex' time I gits my chance. An' two- men she ioved; holding back lier't aint fur off,' be added, tbreatcningiy. brother from bis vengeance of bierer "Wouldn't it bc better to persuade wrangs by that subtie influence thatL!1 lier ta leave hlm?" suggested Chevis. sbook bis aim; and going into exileof pacificaliy, witbout, baivever, any wiid with ber brute of a liusband wlien thatce idea of playing peaçemaker between influence had waned aud failed, aud lberci. tire and taw. wrongs were suppiemented by deep andy Burr grawred a fierce oath, and then irreparable injuries ta bier brother. And àr; was sulent. the curions, moral attitude of the man;5n A slow feliaw on the opposite side of the strong fraterual feeling that alter- to- the fireplace expiained: "Tbar's wbar nately nerved aud wcakened bis re-b- aIl the trouble kem f rom. She wouldn't veugeful baud. t,i- leave him, fur ail bie treated bier awful. "We air gain' thar 'bout two o'clack t]'e "She said ez bow lic war migbtv ter-niglit," said Jerry -Shaw, "and wipe bni good ter bier wben lie warn't drunk. Saonot ail three o' tbem Peels-Ike an' ti.s 'Lija b shot hlm." bis two brothers."v*e This way of cutting the Gardian knot Teogt'ttrbee Iere-t of domestic difficulties iglthave erated Elijali Burr, maodily. Did lie Eie proved efficaclous but for the shakiness speak ta bis faintly stirring conscience, 'r nduced by the thriii of 'fraternal. senti- or ta a wofuil premonition of bis sister'aament, the infusion of appie-brandy, the grief ?o

-pratest of the boue of contention, and "'They'li ail three be stiff an' stark biSthe hangîng fire of the treacheraus gun. afore day break," resnmed Jerry Shaw. tIe Elijahi Burr cauld remember no other '.We air ail kmn ter 'Lijali, au' we air tfiiffailure of aim for twenty years . gain' ter help hlm top off tbemn Peels. pîr "He wan't git shet of me that easy Thar's ten of us an' tbree of tbem, an* 'wagin !" Burr declared, witb another pull we won't bey no trouble 'bout it, an' b(dat the fiat tickler. "But ef it hedu t we'Ii bring that pore critter, Ike's wife, fab ey been fur wbat liappend las' week, an' bier chilIen byar ter stay. She's niI mought bey let him off fur awbile," welcome ter live aliong of us tili 'Lijah orlie continued, evideutly actnated by km tiex some sart'n place fur bier an '' faisome curiously distorted sense of dutv the I ittle chilIen. Thar won't be no wl*in the premises. "I onghter bey kilt trouble a-gettiau' rid of the muen folks, aihlm afare. But now the cussed critter ez thar is ten of us an' three o' them, stifis a gone caon. Dad-burn the wboie an' we air gain' ter take 'cm lun the th,stribe 1" ilit." faC Chevis was desiraus of kuowiug what There was a protest from au unex- shhad happened last week. He did not,' pected quartier. The whir of the spin- lijbowever, feel justifled lu askiug more ning-wbeel was abruptly siîenced. "I bu;questions. But "apple-jack"' is a patent don't sec no sen se," said Celia Shaw, wi;tongue-loosener, sud the uuwouted hier singing monotone vihrating lu the w]-cammuuîcativeuess of the stoiid and sudden lul-"I don't sec no sense in la:sulent mauntaineers attested its streugth shootin' folks dawn like they war edlui this regard. Jerry Shaw, without nothin' better noir bear, noir deer, noirPeiinquiry, enligbtened hlm. suthin wild. I don't sec no sense lu mi"Yer see," lie said, turing ta Chevis, it. An' I neyer did sec noue." joi"'Lijahlihe thouglit ez bow cf lie coiild There was au astonished Pause.1git that foot waman ter corne ter bis "Shet up, Cely! Shet upl' exciaimed lubouse, liecoculd shoot like fur bis mean- Jerry Shaw, lu miugled anger and sur- ilyue"s 'thut bolerin' of bier, an' thirgs prise. "Them 'folks ain't no better nomr thcwouid ail git easy again. Waal, lic weut bear, noir secli. They ain't got no rigbt thctîtar one day whcn ail them Peels, the ter livc-tbcm Pecîs." grcwhole ayant, war gone dowu ter the "No, that tbey ain't 1" said Bumr. skiSettiemint ter bear the rider preacli, an' "Tbcy is powerfnl no-'count critters, coilie jes' mun away witb two of the brats I kuow," replied the ittle woodlaud ve:-the ittlest ones, ycr ouderstaud-a- -fiowcr,. the flreiigbt brigltitnl lier hezthinkin' lic moughit tale bier off from opaline eyes sud on the flakes of bum-- ofIke that thar way. We beamu ez bow uishcd gold glearniug lu the dark mass-. Palthe poor critter war nigh onter dis- es of bier hair. "They is---lways a- mutracted 'bout 'cm, but Ike neyer let bier bangin' round. the stili an' a-gittin weicame arter 'cm. Leastaways, she neyer drunk; but I don't sec no seuse lu a- lie:carne. Las' week Ike came fur 'cm huntin' 'cm down an' a kilin' 'cm off, fieEh'sself-bim an' tbem two cussed 'Pears ter me ike they air better nomr ingbrathers o' bis'n. Ail 'Lijah's folks war the dumb ones. I don't sec no scuse ingautun the wa-: hlm au'-bis boys war off lu shootin' 'cm." tos-buutin', an' bis wife hed gone dawn '"Shet up, Ceiy i Shet up! r eitcratcd thi.ter the spriniz, a baffen mile an' better, Shaw. eca-wasb in' clothes; riabody war ter tbe Celia said no tuore- Rcginald Chevis waý
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ivas pieased witb this indication of her
sensibilty; the other women-her
mother and grandniother-had hieard
the whoie recital with the utmast ii.
difference, as they sat by the fire mo.
notonausly carding cotton. She was
beyond ber station -in sentiment, he
thouglit. However, lie was disposed tai
recant this favorable estimate Icyf ber
higlier nature when, twice afterward,
she stopped ber work, and, filling the
bottle fram the keg, pressed it upon ber
father, despite her u=favorable criticism
of tbe, bangers-on of stilis. Nay, ahe
insisted.. "Drink some more,"' she said,'Yer bain't gt haif enough yit." Had
the girl no pity for the already drunken
creature ? She seemed systematically
trying to, make him even more- helpless
than lie was.

He had fallen into a deep sleep be.
fore Chevis left -the house,, and the
boutle was circuiating among the other,
men witb a rapidity. that .boçled little
harm to, the unconsciaus Ike Peel and
bis brothers at. Laurel Notch, twenty
miles away. As Chevis rnounted Strath.
s'pey be saw the borses of jerry Shtaw's
friends standing partly within aii4 part-
Iy without the blacksmith s shop. T bey
would stand theïre aill night, he thougit
It was darker wben lie cammenced theagcent of the mauntain than be had an-
ticipated. And what was this driving
against bis face-rain? No, it -
snow. He bad not started a moment
too sool. But Stbathspey, by reason of
frequent travel, knew every -foot of theway, and perbaps there would on'y bca flurry. And so lie went -on steadily
up and up the wild, winding road
among the great, bare, black trees andthe grim beightg and chasms.. Thesno. feil fast-so fast and so sllently;
before lie was half-way ta the summit
lie bad lost the vague companionship
of the sound of bis horse's hoofs now
muffled in tbe t'hick carpet Sa sucldinly
fiung upon tbe road. Stili. the snow~
felI, and when be had reached themauntain's -brow the ground was deeply
covered, and tbe whole aspect of the
scene was strange. But though oh.scured by the bosom of the white valley:bere glittered-still that cbanqelesu star,"Stili spinning, I su ppose, '.lie id
to bimself, as he looked toward it uid
thouglit of the interior of the log-cabin
below. And, then lie turned ipto the
teut to enjay bis cigar, bis zesthctic re.reries, and a bottle of- wine.

But the wheel was no longer awhirl.
Both music- and *musician were gone.
Toilinýg aiang the snow-filled niauntain
ways; struggliug witb the fierce gusts
f wind as they buffeted and hindered
her, and fiuttered derisively among ber
tn, worn, old garauetts; shivering as
fe driving flakes.,came. fullinmb theýae, caiti face, and 'fçIl. in heavier
'reaths upon thé dappled calico sun.
)onnet; threading ber way through un.
*equented woodland paths, that. she
night shorten the distance; -aow deftly
in the verge on a precipice, whence a
alIse step of those coarse rough shoes

oul flng er into the unimnab
Iysses below; now on the sces ofeep ravines, ;falling . ometimes witli
he treacherous, sliding snow, but neyer
alteriug; tearing bher bands on thc
irubs and vines she clutcbed ta help
er forward, and bruised and bleeding,
ut stili gaang on; trembling more than

itb the cold but neyer turning back,
lien a sudden noise in the terrible

)neliness of the sbeeted woods suggest-
* the praximity of a wild beast, or
rhaps, ta lier ignorant, superstitious
md, a supernatural presence--thus ah.
)urneyed on ber errand of deliverance.
Her fluttering breath came and went
iqtîick gasps; ber failing limbs wear-
ydragged througb the deep drifts-,
ie cruel winds untiringly lashed ber;
ie snow soaked througb the faded
reen cotton dress ta the chilled white
ci-lit aeemed 'even ta the dull blood
)ursing feebly tbrough ber -freez.ing,
ms. But she had small thouglit for
crself during tbese long, slow. hours
iendurance and painful effort. Her
le lips moved now and then, with
ittered speculations: how tbe time

ent by; wbetber they had discôvered
!r absence at borne;,and whether the
ýter borsemen were even now plow-
gtheir way through the longer, wind-
gmountain road. Her only hope was
outstrip their speed. Her prayer-

s untaught being! she bad no prayer,
:ept perhaps ber li-fe; the life she
as s0 ready ta imperil._ She ba4 n


