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A HILL-COUNTRY IDYL.

Kitty M’'Kissen looked at her brother
and sighed, and the sigh was accompanied
by a glance of admiration. Hugh M’'Kis-
sen was certainly a fine specimen of young
mountain manhood. Tall and muscular,
with a 1lithe and sinewy form, whose
graceiul proportions even the half-coat,
halissack, called “a hunting shirt,”” could
not disguise; a frank and pleasant ex-
pression, and a voice that, in spite of a
rather nasal tone when its owner was
excited, was full and musical—{lugh was
worthy of feminine admiration. He was
singwlarly igporant of his attractions,
and, though bold in peril, fearing neicher
man, bear nor catamount in single fight,
was tiorid in the presence of women, his
mother and sisters ~excepted. The own-
er, subject to his mother’s liferight of a

thousand acres of mountain land of
.which omng third was rich ‘‘bottom
tam” or  level land, with horses
in stall, cattle in meadow and steers

on the hill-range, he was at seven-and-
twenty a bachelor, while his fellows were
heads of families by the time they had
come to manhood. He loved his moth-
er and sister, who worshipped him, and
he was content.

Kitty M'Kissen was mnot
however, nor was she his
Lighteen years Dbefore. John
came there from the East, and bought
a little “bottom-pateh” of sixty acres,
and settled on it with his wife. He built
a log+cabin, set to work awkwardly to
cultivate n few girdled acres, and tried
to accommodate himseli to an wnusual
position. Folks around, naturally sus-
picious oi strangers, thought he must
have done something wrong to make him
leave home. He brought books, not over
a hundred in number, which the neigh-
bours deemed to be a great library.
His house was neat, owing to hisyoung
wl.e's tasiea. The neighbours said @ “It’s
gtuck roun’ with thing-a-mijigs till  it’s
a plom sight!” '

. Markham worked hard and so did his
wle, aml soon after th:lr coming, Kitty
was born. Ske wax christened Catharine
Burnett. Three months aiter her birth
her mother died, and Mrs. M'Kissen who
had just leit a echild  of nearly the
gsame age, oifered to nurse Kitty-—an offer
thank.u.ly accepted. But John Markham
caught cold by exposure, it settled upon
his lungs, and in less thana year he died,
his little possessions (o his
¢hild. Kitty thrived and soon hecame
known as a M’ Kissen, the cireuitrider’s
baptismal certl icate to th> coatrary not-
withstanding. She and Hugh, who was
a nine-year-old boy when she came, hm}
beeen brought up together. When she
was halfsgrown, Poter M'Kissen was Rill-
ed by the fall of a girdl'd tree, and Kiity
became the mainstay oi the house, for
old Mrs. M'Kissen, who was ten yaars
sepior to her husband, had been hali par-
alytic for years, and passed her time
in hobbling between her bed, the kitchens
tabls and the firestde, where she comforted

herseli with her cob-pipe, frequently re-

fillad. As foster-mother, she was the only

one Kitty had known, and the love be-
. tween the two was strong.

Frank and good-natured, as well as
athletic, Hugh was a popular y,fmng
man—his fellows acceoting his lead and
young women receiving his attentions
courteeusly. But he never threw. the
handkerchief at any particular fair one,
treating all with a shy delerence. They
did not come up to the standing oi Kitty,
who had inherited some of the refinement
of her mother; and who, having read her
futher's books over and over again, was
credited with a vast amount ol learn-
ing. That kind of knowledge did not in-
terlere with her housewifely gualities, for
gshe was known to be the best cook and

. baker, as well as the best butter-maker
and neatest housekeeper in the county.
‘Hugh measured all other girls by her
Précrustean standard. Beside, Hugh was

- not matrimonially Inclined. His home was
foo comfortable, and he was in no hur-
ry to bring a strangeé woman there,

his sister,
kinswoman.
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But Mrs. M’Kissen thought it high
time for her son to marry, and spoke to
him about it.

“What’s the need, mother?”’ he re-
sponded. “I'm comfortable, and so are
you. Why should I bring a strange girl
here—one that ain’t used to usand our
ways, upsetting things?”

“You mneedn’'t <o that neither,” said
‘mother.

But Hugh was too obtuse to take
the hint and went out to salt the
cattle. But he communed with himself as
he went.

“l'might spark Lucy Campbell,” he
thought. “She's been Last to school, and
she’s sort ol high-flyer, but she’s pretty.
Old Jim Campbell’s well oif, and he has
only young Jim and Lucy. I dunno. I'll
speak to Kitty about it. And there she
ix at the cows, now.” '

Kitty was there with her milkpails,
and Hugh broached the subject at
once.  She looked up, blushed a little and
then looked down and listened.

“TLucy Campbell,” she cried.
Boss!  Why don’t the cre’tur’ keep still?
Lury Campbell’s a nice girl; a little sharp-
tempered, but you’re not; and she never
turne a hand to anything around the
house; but you’re not looking flor a
housekeeper. Give down, Boss!”

**Well, there’s Nancy Stallins. Nancy's
people are not so well off as Lucy Camp-
bell’s : but they do say that Nancy is the
most indugtrious girl in the neighb’'r’d.””

“Yes,” said Kitty; ‘“yes, she’s a worker.
She never cleans up her dirt, though; and
she—she chews snuff. You don’t like 1to-
bacco in that way, do you, Hugh 2?7

“M-—mph!” ejaculated Hugh. “Well,
I dunno what to do. Mother, she's at
me to marry, and I declare, except the
two, I ean't think of a girl I’d like to
have, unless-—well, there ain’t one.”

“You stupid!” said Kitty, pettishly.

“Eh?

*“This boss is the most stupid cow I
ever saw. Now Bulliace !”

And Kitty stooped with her pail and
hegan a fresh milking.

“See here,” said Hugh. “Did you ever
see such an uncertain chap as that 8i
Doss ? He's heen here four times this
week about buyin’ a cow, stays around
Imurg at a time, and ain’t made up his
mind yet. ’Pears to me he don’t know a
good thing when he sees it.”

“There are a good many young men
in the same fix, T allow,” said Kitty. “Si
Doss appears to me not to be one of that
kind. He knows what he wants, I fancy.”

And then, with her filled pail, Kitty

his

moved of to the spring-house.

FEugh stood a minute, salt bag in hand,
lorgitiul of his eattle, when he saw §&i
Doss riding up, and then dismounting. Si
tethered his horse to the pendant limb
o/ a beech-tree, and then strode forward.
He had the reputation of being the most
t but
he had a very embiurrassed air now.

“Howdy, Hugh.”

“iHowdy, S1.”

“Folks all well 27

“Yes. Your'n ?”

. "Fus’srate, thanky’. Our best brood
SOW's sort o limpish. I allow she’s been

eatin’ somethin’  afore we brought her
outen the woods.”
“Likely.”

And thethe two stood like exhausted
receivers. At last Doss broke out:

“I've heen allowin to get married.”

“Yea?”

“I'd like you to put in a good word
for me.”

“Me? Who’s the girl?”

“Kitty McKissen.”

“Not—our—Kitty:”

“Yes. I'm mot qni'be‘sure wihether she
favours me or not. I've been aroun’ some,
but somehow3l ain’t got the nerve to
speak out. Couldn’t you soun’ her an’
find out?”

“Our Kitty: Why 8i, she’s a little girl.
She's too young.”

“She’s eighteen Yyears old. I hearn
Miss McKiseen say 80. You know, though,
I'm tol’rable well-to-do, an’ don’t owe no
man a dollar. I love the very ground she
walks on.” .

“Well,” said Hugh, after a pause,
“we’ll nee about it. Anything new?”

“*So.

“There just is. There’s a fellow down
to the town—a furriner from the East—
got up in store-clothes an’ mighty sassy-
lookin’, an’ he’s been inquirin’ about John
Markham’s folks. Sez he’s a Kkin to ’em
an’ ’s gwine to come out and hunt up

Kitty.”

“No! What’s his name?”’

“Calvin Burnett. He's a lawyer where
he lives.”

“Burnett? Must be kin to Kitty's
mother. You told him whar she is?”’

*‘Yes; and thar he comes now, on Sol
Dingess’s claybank mar’. Can’t ride
avorth shucks, nuther.”

It was a sprucely dressed stranger who
rode up, and, leading his mare, came to-
ward them. It was not necessary to tell
his kinship, for he ‘“favoured” Kitty, as
they say in the hills. The same eyes and
forehead, but he had a square chin. He
explained his business.

**Come into the house, Mr. Burnett,”
said High. “Kitty will be back from the
spring house, presently.”

Doss was anxious to learn everything,
but as uo one asked him to remain, went
off reluctantiy. Presently Kitty came in,
and the newcomer Introduced himsell as
her first cousin, the son of her mother’s
brother.

*Of course,”’ said Burnett, *‘I am very
glad to know a near relative, especially
mwhen she’s a pretty girl; but I did not
come for that. I am here on business. Do
you know anything of your father’s
history?”

“No, sir.”

**Oh, don’t ‘sir’ me, Kitty; we are own
cousins. Call me ‘Cousin Cal.’ Your
father ran off with my aunt, having mar-
ried her against grandfather’'s command.
Grandfather disowned her, and was very
bitter. But when he died, he left one-
half ‘of lus property to father absolutely,
and the other half in trust. The nature
of the trust was explained in a sealed pa-
per, not to be opened uuntil after father’s
death, and to be carried out by his execu-
tor. I believe [Iather knew its nature.
The trust money increased under my ifath-
er’s prudent management, and that share
of the estate amounts to more than what
1 inherit. It is nearly twice as wuch.
1 opened the paper, and the instructions
are that 1 am to pay it over tothe heir
or heirs of Catherine Markham. 1 am
satisfied, from iuquiry, that you are the
heir, Kitty, and I am ready to transfer
to you, under the proper legal forms, near-
ly ninely thousand dollars. 1 congratu-
late you, Kitty. You will be able to live
at the LBast, as comfortably as possible,
on an income sufficient, I suppose, for a
single gepntlewoman.”

‘Ninety thousand dollars: The amount
dazed Kitty, and struck the M'Kisseny
dumb. It was a fairy tale, and the young
lawyer looked like an enchanter. Hugh
was considered rich there, with less than
a fifth of the sum; but ninety thousand
dollars:

At last Kitty asked :

“Mr. Burnett—Cousin Calvin—must I
live there to get the money?”’

“No. You cam live where you like; but
it you want tO\enjoy life, the East is the
place for you. You are your own mistress,
or, at least, will be at twenty-one. In
the meanwhile, the court here will prob-
ably let you name your own guardian and
trustee.” .

““Thank you, cousin. I am glad to
know you; glad to have this unexpected
fortune, and would be glad to see a place
thac I've heard so much of. But the oniy
kin 1 ever kuew, though not of my blood,
are dear to me. This is my, only home.
1 may visit the East, but I could hot stay
there.” '

The news of Kitty’s wonderful inherit-
ance soon spread. Rumor increased it by
an additional cipher. It was heard of with
a thiill of awe and envy. It was said
that the dashing young ‘‘furriner” was
to marry Kitty, and take her away imme-
diately; and Josiah Doss was in the gulf
of despair. ' Hugh knew. better, so far as
Kitty’s views went, but he felt a sinking
at the heart. Kitty would stay, but with
such a fortune in possession she seemed
out of the common sphere.

Burnett, while the legal forms were go-
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ing on, amuscd himself by studying this
cousin, who was go readily accommodating
herself to clrcumstances and the M’Kis-
sens, especially Hugh. It required mno
penetration to see that the latter was in
love with Kitty, but seemed not to guite
realize his own feelings; and that Kitty
loved Hugh, and knew it.

“That young man is bright enough In
some things, but very stupid In this;” sald
the lawyer to himself. “I'll play the
good genius, -for the fun of the thing.”

The court, at Kitty's instance, appoint-
ed Hugh McKissen her guardian and trus-
tee, to the scandal of the young folk, who
thought she should have chogen some old-
er man. Hugh and Burnett had divers
conferences before affairs were over. At
one of these the lawyer said :

“*What a very pretty girl Cousin Kitty
is. Domn’t you think so, Mr. McKissen?”’

“Ye-es.” .

“She’ll make a figure when she gets
into society, too. She is one of the rough
gems that take to polish. kindly.”

M-m:’* ’

“The fact is, I admire her the more
the more I know. her. I must try and
persuade her to leave the mountains.”

“Kitty McKissen isn’t one of that kind,”
sald Hugh. “You heard her say that she
would stay here, and she is one to keep
her word.”

“I Leg your pardon, Mr. McKissen,”
said Burnett. ‘“Her proper name Is Cath-
erine Markham, and she is not likely to
change it—in ‘this place. No offence to

.you: but the name is a good one, and

sounds well; but it would sound better if
if it were cha.nged to Burnett, in my judg-
ment.”

And then Burnett walked off, to take a
stroll through the hills, leaving Hugh con-
fused and indignant.

“Confound his impudence:” cried Hugh.
“Mrs. Burnett! He's after Kitty’s money.
Kitty marry him:”

Hugh ~alked out to cool himself and
met Kitty coming from the spring-house;
for Kitty was born to love cows and chick-
ens, and her money ‘had not changed her
ways. She nodded. Hugh kept at her
side, and as she reached the poreh he gaid:

“1—1 want to have a talk with you,
Kitty.” .

“All right 'Rit down on the poreh,
then, and I'll listen.” ’

“Kitty—I—the fact is—"’

“Yes?”

“*The fact is— You don’t care for Bur-
nett, do you?”

“Care for him? Of course I do. He
brought jne good fortune; he’s my owm
cousin,” you know, and he's a very nice
man, too.” : '

‘““Are you—going—to marry with him?"”

*What a question ! I suppose you can
ask it as youn are my guardian. I don’t see
how I could; he’s not a Mormon, and he
has o wife already.” '

**Oh, Kitty, you know I—" ,

“Well, T don’t know, till I know what
it is I know.” ’

“Kitty, 1 love you.”

“Of eourse you do;
up together.” ™

“It’s not that, Kitty; but why can’t we

-

we were brought

‘marry?”’

“You never asked me, Hugh.”

Hugh asked then with a vengeance.
He poured out his feelings in a flood of
words, Kitty didn’t interrupt him. She
liked it. But when he paused for sheer
waunt of breath, she quietly put her hand
in his, and sald: ’

“You ought to have known t hat I loved
you, Hugh.”

Whn Burnett came back he divined the
state of affairs at once.

*‘Mr. McKissen,” he said, dryly, “I pre-
sume that Miss Burnett will have the ap-
proval of her guardian in this matter.”

Kitty did go to the East, but it was
ag Kitty M'Kissen, and with her husband.
Aiter their return there was a house put
up on the M’Kissen place, which was the
wounder oi the neighbourhood, hoth of it-
self and furnigshings. .

“Such doings!” said Nancy Stallins to
a gossip. “You know the house—buliilt
outer bricks and rocks— a sorter eross
atwix’ a co't-house an’ a meetin’-house;
an’ enough rooms in it for a tavern. But
I was Inside; six. wagonloads o' things
was put in; the floors are kivered all over.
Yes!” continued Nancy, with the bitterest
climax, “‘kivered with kiverlids!”
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