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sliading his eyes froni the sunlight withhis broad, blacIkened right hand, andlooking at the huge broken wall of stonebeyond the road, "yer kin go downyander ter, the spring, an' ax that thar
gai fur a drink.'

Chevis took his way, in the last raysof sunsliine, across the road and downthe deciivity in the direction indicatedby the blacksrnith. A cool grey shadowfeil upon hini froni the heights of thegreat rocks, as he neared them; thenarrow path leading--from the road grewdank and moist, and presently his feetwere sunk in the stili green and odorotqs
water-loving weeds, the clumps of fern,and the pungent mint. He did flot notice
the soft verdure; he did flot even seethe beautiful vines that hung froniearth-filcd niches among the rocks, andY'
lent to their forbidding aspect some-thing of a smiling grace; their pic-turesque grouping, wherc they hadfallen apart to show this sparkling
fountain of bright up-springing watcr,was ail lost upon bis artistic percep-tions. His eycs, were fixed on tbe girlstanding beside the spring berpail fihed, but waitîng, witha calm, expectant look on her face, asshe saw bum approaching.

No creature could have -been morecoarsely babited; a green cotton dress,faded to the faintest hue; rough shocs,

handed it to bum, and stood awaiting
its return wlicn hc should have finished.
' he cool, delicious watcr was drained,and he gave ýthe gourd back. "I amn
rnuch obliged," he said.

'YeYr' , lcomc," she rcplied, inaslow, smgng monotone. Had theauiumn winds taugbt ber voice that
nielancholy cadence?

Chevis would have likcd to hear berspcak again, but the' guif betwcen bisstation and bers-so undreamcd of byber (for the differences of caste arc ab-solutcly unknown-to the independentmountaincers), 50 patent to him-could
be bridged by few ideas. They bad s0littlt in common tbat for a moment becould think of nothing ta say. Hiscogitation suggested only the inquiry,"Do you livc here?" indicating tbe littiehouse on the other side of the road.

"Yes,"y she chanted in the sanie mono-
tone, "I lives hyar."

She turncd to lift the brimming pail.Chevis spoke again: "Do you always
stay at borne? Do o ee oaywbereOyunye oay

Her eyes rested upon hirn, .witb a
slight surprise looking out fron amongtheir cbanging lights. "No,'" she said,
after a pause; 'I bey no call og owbar ez 1 knows on." tog

Sbe placed the pail on ber bead,took tbc dappled sun-bonnet in her

and so stili that the metallic sound per
eletrated far through the quiet forest. P

every curve of the road he expectcdt
sec the log-cabin with its rail fence, aiý
beyond the low hang'ng chestnut-tre(
hWf its branches resting upon the roi
Of the litme stianty ol a bIacksmitn
shop. After many windings a sbar
turn brought hini full upon the humbi
dwelling, with its bach-ground of prim
eval woods and the purpling spiendor
of the western hilis. The chickens wen
going to roose in a stuntcd ccdar-tre,
just without the door; an incredible o)e
man, feeble-and bent, sat dozing in ti
lingering sunsbine on the porcb; a gir
witb a pail on ber head, was crossiii
tbe road and going down a decliviti
toward a spring wbicb bubbled up in «
cleft of the gigantic rocks - that wert
piled one above another, rising to.
great beight. A mingled breath cf cool
dripping water, sweet-scented fern, ané
pungent mrnt izreeted hini Ps be passe
it. Hie did flot see the girl's face, fêt
she had left the road beforç he went b'
but he recoe-nized the sliglht figure, wtl
that graceful poise acquired by the pro.
saic habit of carrying weigbts upon thc
head, and its lithe, swayinff beauty rer
minded bim of the mountaineer's coin
parison-a sun if)f willow.

And now, under the cbestnut-tree, in
anxious converse with Jerry Sbaw, who
came out blimmer in hand from 'the
anvil, concerning the shoe to be put on
Stratbspey's near fore-foot, and the
problema tic damage sustained since the
accident, Chevis's own theory occupied
some minutes in expounding, and so ab-
sorbed bis attention that he did not ob-
serve, until the horse was fairly under
the blacksmith's bands, that. despite
Jerry Sbaw's unaccustomned industry,
this was by no means a white-letter day
in bis habituai dissipation. Hie trembled
for Stratbspey, but it was too late now
to interfere. Jerry Sbaw was in thal
stage of drunkenness wbich is greatly
accented by an elaborate affectation aif
sobriety. His desire that Chevis should
consider bim perfectlv sober was abun-
dantly manifest in his rigidly steadv
nait, the preternatural 'gravity in bi-;
blood-shot eyes, hi& spar-inguiess of
speech, and the difficutty witb whicb he
enunciated the acquiescent formul&-.
which had constituted bis share of con-
versation. Now and then, controlling
his faculties by a great effort, be looked
bard at Chevis to discover wbat doubts
might be expressed in bis -face concern-
ing the genuineness of this staid deport-
ment; and Chevis presently found it
best to affect, too. Believing that the
blacksmitb's bistrionic attempts in the
role of sober artisan were occupying bis
attention more than the paring, of
Strathspey's boof, whic ,.he held be-
tween bis knees on the leather apron.
wblle tbe borse danced an animated
measure on the other tbree feet, Chevis
assumed an appearance of indifference,
and strolied away into the sbop. He
looked about bum, carelessly, at the
horseshoes banging on a rod in the rude
aperture that sà'ved as window, at the
Wagon-tires, the plowshares, the glowing
fire of the forge. The air within was
unpleasantly close, and he soon found
hixseFf standing again in the doorway.

"Can I get some water bere ?" heasked, as JerryShaw re-entered, and
began hammering vigorously at the sboe
destined for Stratbspey.

The resonant music ceased for a mo-
ment. Tbe solenin, drunken cyes were
Slowly turned upon the visitor, and the
Claborate affectation of sobriety was
again obtrusively apparent in tbeblacksmith*s manner. He rolled up
more closely the blue-checked homespun
sîceve from bhis corded bammer-a'rm,
twitched nervously at tbe single 19ns-pender that supported bis copper-color-
ed jean trousers, readjusted bis leather
apron banging about bis neck, and, cast-
Illg upon Chevis another glance, replete
IWitb a challenging gravity, felI to work
uPon tbe anvil, cvery heavy and well di-rected blow telling with the precision of
*achinery.

Thc question bad bardly been heardbefore forgotten. At the next interval,
when be was going out to fit tbe borse,
Chevis repcatcd bis request.

'XVatcr, did yer say ?" asked JerrySlaw looking at hini with narrowing
tvelids, as if ta sbut out ail other con-
teplation tbat be migbt grapple witli
this- problem. "Tbar's no fraisb water
hxv-r. bt ter kmn go yander ter thehc'u,ýe and ax fur sorne; or," be added.
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just visible beneath her skirts; a dap-
pied gray and brown calico sun-bonnet,
thrown aside on a moss-grown boulder
near at hand . But it seemed as if tht
wild nature about ber bad been gener-
ous ta this being toward whom life and
fortune bad played tht niggard. There
were opaline iights in ber dreamy eyes
which anc secs nawliere save in sunset
clouds that brood aboie dark hilîs; tht
golden sunbeanis, ail faded froni the
landscape, bad left a perpetual reflection
în ber bronze hair; there was a subtle
affinity between ber and other pliant,
swaying graceful yauing things, waving
in the mauntain breezes, fcd by tht ramn
and tht dew. She was hardly more
human ta Cbevis than certain lissome
little waodland fiowers, the very nam-.s
of which be did not know-pure white,
star-shaped, with a faint green line
threading its way through each of the
delicate petais; bt had seen theni en-
bellishing the banks of lonely pools, orgrowing in marshy-places in the middle
of tht unfrequented roads, wbere per-
h-mits i't had been mended in a primitiveý
wav with a few ratting rails.

"Mav T trouble yau ta give me some
waterý" said Chevis, prasacally enoueh.
She neither smiled nor replied. Shetook the gourd from the pail. dipped itinto the lucent dcpths of the spring,
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hand, and went along tht path withtht assured steady gait and tht grace-
fuI backward poise of tht figure thatprecluded tht possibility of spilling a
drap frani tht vessel.

Ht, bad been touched in a higbly ro-mantic way by tht sweet beauty of thislittle waodland flower.' It seemed ba'-dthat so perfect a tbing of its kind shouldbe wasted here, unscen b y more appre-ciative eyes than those of bird, or rab-bit, or tht equally uncultured bumanbeings about ber; and it gave him abaffling sense of tht mysteriaus injus-tice of life ta reflect upon the difference
in bier lot and that of otbers of bier agein bigher spheres. Ht went tbougbt-fully thraugh tht closing shadows totht shop, mounted tht rçshod Stratb-spey, and rode along tht rugged ascentof tht mountain, graveîy pondering on
wordîy inequalities.

Ht saw ber often afterward, although
bie neyer spake ta bier but once again.
Ht sametimes stapo)ed as he came andwent an tht Christel road, and satchatting with tht aid man, ber grand-father, on tht parch, sunshiny days, orlountyed in tht barn-like door of Jerry
Shaw's shop talking ta tht haîf-drunken
hlac>ksmith. Ht pieated himself uponthe~ readiness with which bt became in-tercsted in these people, tntered inta

their thaughts and feelings, obtained acomprehiensive idea of the rnachincry ailifç in this wilderness-more comnpli-
cated than onle could readily believe,
looking upon the cbanglcss face of the
widc, unpopulated expanse of mountain
ranges stretching SO far beneath that in-finite sky. Thcy appcaled to. bu fromn
tbe basis of tbeir comman bumanity, hiethouglit, and the pleasure of watcbing
the developmecnt of tbe common humgn
attributes in this peculiar and primitive
state of saciety neyer palled upon him.He regarded witb contempt Varne's
frivolous displeasure and annoyance because of Hi Bates utter insensibility th ~the difference in their social position,
and the necessity of either acquiescingin the suppositious equality or dispens-
ing witb the invaluable services of theproud and independent mountaineer;
because of the partois of the untutored
people, to bear which, Varney was wont
ta declare, set bis teeth on edge; b.-
cause of their narrow prejudices, theirmental poverty, their ide sbiftlessness,
their uncoutb dress and appearance,
Chevis fiattered hiniseif that he enter-
tained a broader view;' He bad not evena subacute idea that lie looked uponthese people and their inner life only aspicturesque bits of the mental and moral
landscape; that it was an aesthetic and
theoreticai pleasure their contemplation
afforded bum; that hie was as far as
ever from, the basis of common human.
ity '.

Sometimes -v)hile bie talked ta the o4clman on the sun-lit porch the "slip owillow" sat in the door-way, ligtening.
too, but neyer speaking. Sometimes héwould flnd hier with bier father at théforge, lier fair, ethereal face illumined
with an alien and fluctuating brilliancy,
shining and fadinig-as the breath of t&ifire rose and feil. Hie came to remem.-
ber, that face so well that ini asorry sketch-book, where notbing eia.was finished, there were several labori-ous pages Iigbted up with a faint re-flection of its beauty. But lie was asinterested perhaps, though less poetical.ly, in that massive figure, the idleblacksmitb. FHe looked at it ali from auideal point of view. The. star- ia th~evalley was only a brilliant set in thenight-jandscape, and suggestqd a uniqueand pleasing, experience. ._I1How should hie imagine what lmm.,ous and wistful eyes were tttrned up-ward to where'another star u d-hlight of bis caimp-fire on teca;wapathetic, beautiful eyes bad learned towatch and wait for that red gleam higon the mountain's browv-hardly bMlWthe stars in hea,'en it seemed. -Howcouid lie dreatnof the strangvagues,tinreasoning trouble withwi hihîudiecomings and goinge had Clouded thatyaung life, a trouble as Strange, esvague, as vast as the limitleas skyabove bier.

She understood hlmi as littie. As &bdifit in the open door-way, with the liareof the fire behind hier, and gazed at thered light shining on the crag, ae hadna idea of tht heights of worfly differ-eneces that divided tllem-more inaur-nountable than precipicea and fiyiuagbhutes of mountain torrents, and chaumasand fissures of the wild ravine; th.:new nothinq of the life lie had Ieft,nd of its rigorous artificialities andgradations of wealth and estimation.And with a heart full of pitiable un.ralities she iooked up at the glitteringsimulacrum of a star on the crag, whilee gazed down on the ideal star in thealey.
Tht weeks had worn deep into No-

eember. Chevis and Varney were think-
ag f ring home; indeed, tbey talked)f break ing camp day after to-morrow,

ind saying a long adieu to Wood and
nountain and stream. They had had
m abundance of good sport and a sur-
ýeit of roughing it. They would go)ck to town and tawn avocations in-gorated by their holiday, and takifigvitb theni a fresb and exbilarating re-
nllection of the forest life left so far
oebind.
It waý near dusk, on a duil. cold

vening, whcn Chevis dismounted bie-
ore the door of tht blacksmitb's littît
g cabin. The chestnut-tree hung deso-
te and bare on the caves of tht forge;
e stream ruished by in swift gray
vhiripools uinder a gullen gray- sky; the
gantie wall of broleen r~ocks laomed

ooyand( sinister on the opposite side
,f the tof(l_-rlot.so mucb as a withered
ýf of aIl thecir vines clung to their
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