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“village of. Zilungdort,"in*'Lower
o ror b S it
ious woman, whose story of p lter-
gnstnod: )ez as related” byherself, is cf
interest to English women. ‘¢ I wa¢ employed,
ghe says, *‘in the workof a:lirge. farmhonse..
g ‘
by a deathly - IR A4 X
n{mwh. -antil [T wug compelted :to take
my bed for several .weeks.’: Getling ». littlé
better From rest and quiet, 1 "soughtito dosome
work, but was soon.taken with & . pain in my
side, which in a little while"seemed..to.. spresd:
over my whole body. and thrcbbed in- niy avery
himb, is was followed by & cough-and ehort-
neas of breath, until finally I could not sew. -
and I took to my bed for the second, and, as I.
tnougbt, for thelast time. My friends told me
that my time had nearly come, and that I could
notjive longer. than. when the trees put on
thejr gréen once miore,” Then I happensd to-
get~ one’ i0f 3 $he 7 Seigel -pamphlets, &Ie
read it, and Dy dear mdther bought me a bottle’
of 'Smga’a‘S{i%'ﬁ,f'ﬁhiéh‘rwok ~gxactly “accord--
ing to directions, and I had not taken the whole
of 1t bafore I felt o great change for the better.
'My last illness began June 3rd, 1862, aand eon-
tinued to August 9th, when I began.to take the
Syrup. Very soon I could do & hittle work.,
T{?mugh left me, and 1 was no. mors troubled
in breathing. .. Now I am perfectly cured.
And ob, how ,l:app;y Iam! I canmot expresa
titode enough .fer Seigel’s’ Syrup, Now
ﬂuat tell you that the doctors in our district
distributed “handbills cautioning people against
the medicine, telling them it would do them no
good, and many were théreby fluenced to
destroy the Seigel pamphlets ; but now, where
ever one is to be found, it is kept like a relic.
The few preserved are borrowed to read, and I
have lent mine fo six miles around our district,
People bave come eighteen miles to get me

to buy the icine for them, knowing that
it cured me, and to be eure to get the
right kind. I know s womsn who wWas

like desath, and who told them there was
no help for her, that she had consulted eeveral
doctors, but none could help her. I told her of
Seigel's Syrup, and wrote the name down for
her that ‘{:u might make no mistake. She took
my sdvice and the Syrup, and now ehe is in
perfect healthﬁ_hund the people around us
are amazed. o medicine has made such
progreas in our mneighborhood that people
say they don't want the doctor any
more, but they teke the Syrup. Sufferers
from gout who were confined to their bed and
could hardly move a finger, have been cured by
it. 'Thereis a girl in our district who caught a
cold by going through some water, and was in
bed five years with costiveness and rheumatic
ains, and had to have an attendant to watch by
er. There was not a doctor in the surround-
ing districts to whom her mother had not ap-
plied to retieve her child, but every ave crossed
themselves and smid they could not help her.
Whenever the little bell ranz which is rung in
our place when somebody ia c_lanq, we thought
surely it was for her, but Seigel's Syrup and
Pills saved her life, and now she is as healthy
goes to church, and can work evenp

in the fiel Everybody was aatonished when
they saw her out, knowing how manv years
she had .been in bed, To-day ehe adds her

titude to mine for God's mercies and Seigel’s
Erapn
Magia Haas
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The people of Canada speal coufirming the

above,.
bo RicaMonD CorNEes, N,B., Jan. 10, 1888,
Dear Sir.—lm:'lzh to inform you the godd your
Selgel'a Sy one me.

e!gthoug)htrt one time I would be betler dead than
alive, but bad the luck to_find one of your almanace
and after resding it concluded te try your remedy.

1 tried one bottle and found my health so much im-
proved that I continued it until now [ feel like a new
wan. I have taken altogether 6 bottles.

Everybody here speaks well of it. Somrn WazD?

Richmond Corners, N.B.

Lim t'edSz-m.-mrmx.n. N.B., Oot. 1b, 18352
. 1. Werr mited,
Genta——sagel'n Syrup gives good eatisfaction where-
sver used. One case in particular (where the cure
of Dyspepsis seemed almost a wiracle) was greatly
benefited by your inedlc!ne. studl
q 88pec
ou Tep Ji’o. G. MORRISOK.
—
STREVEKAYILLE, WELLAND Co., ONT., Feb. 17, 188¢.
A, J. Wurrs,
using the ‘'Bhaker Extract” in my
et & e, { wasthen afflicted with a
sick headache, weak , pain in my lett side,
often attended with a cough, but am now fast gain.
ing my health ; my nelghbors are also agtonished at
the rosults of your medicine.
Yours, etc.,
Maxassen E, Baax,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

Jamily a short time gince.

A. J. Wrirs, Limited,

Gentlemen—Your medicine has done more for me
than any doetor ever did, and I would nod be without
t.

Yours truly
Parrice McLUSKY.

L w‘{mm LaKE; ONT., May 12, 1886,
J. Winrs, Lim!
Gentlemen—Your medicine is just what is needed
here lor disordered liver, Wken 1 was in London,
the doctors there sald I was B *‘gone man,” and
advised me to travel. I did eo. and came scross
Selgel's 8yrup, which cured me entirely by continued
use, which proved that sometimes the bost of ekill
not always the only hope.

Youre truly,

W. J. Roexrreox, Evangellst.

—

ALFERT BRIDGE, N.S., May 18, 1685.

J. Warre, Limited, |
Gentlemen—1 am now using Beigel's Syrup for
Dyspepeia, and find it to be the best medicine I ever
use?fol that oomrhlnt. It isa priceless boon to any
one afflicted with indigestion.
‘Yours truly

WM. BURER.

Souri BaY, Ont., Dec. 7, 1885.

Sir,—1 take great pleasure in informing you that I
have been cured by your Slegel's Syrup and pil's. 1
suffered ten or twelve years with indigestion and con
stipation of the bowels, vomiting food and bile from
the stomach, which caused great pain. Itried several
good physicians, nono o whom were able to give me
any retiel, .

Ytried several patent medicines, some of them giving
relief for the timne being, so you can easily sce that I
was discouraged, and it wns withlittl ith that I
commenced to take your Seigel's Syrup abd pills

I started with your medicine about one year ago and
bavetaken it all about 2 dozeu batiles, it did take some
little time to stop the vomiting, but I can say that now
my health is greatly improved. .

T will cheerfully recommend it to all suffering from
stomach complaints, .

1 con give you the names of several others if yo

7ish.

Youmay print this if you wish, a it may

acans of helping some other yuBlerer.
Lewis  WALBANR

south Bay, Ontario. . .

Proprietors : A. J. White (Limited), 17 Far-
ringdon Road, London, Eng, Branch office:
67 St. James street, Montreal.

For sale by every drugeist o Montreal,

TRESERVING FENCE POSTS,

The following cheap method of preparing
fence poss for setting is said to muke them
extremely durable :—Put a quantity of pow-
jered oharcoal in a large kettle and mix with
linseed oil t2 thw consistenoy of paint. Put on
the fire and let it boil, stir a little to mix well,
take off and dip about threo feet of the end
you interd putting in the ground; set two
snd o hall feet deep.

NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN.

You are allowed a frec-trial of thirty days
of the uze of Dr. Dye’s ‘Celebrated Voltaic
Belt with Electric -Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy relief - snd permanent cure of
Nervous Debility, lons of Vitality and Man.
hood, and o}l kindied troubles, Also, for
many other diseases, Complete restoration
to heslth, vigor and munhood guarantced.
No rick is incurrad. Ilustrated pamphlet,
with fall information, ete., mailed free by ad
dressing Voltaic Belt Co,, Marshall, Mich.
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-+ CHAPTER-V.—QCoutinned."® . -
. ““OF courne; 1 will,” said’ the ever-ready
:Gaston.” - *“Here, Frank, sm hold yéur- als::
ter's pony till I baye found the m&gj‘tynn.
der. And now.mind,”. be eohitinued, placing]
the bridle- in the other’s. iand; ** you mugt
promise ma xot to éay oue upgentle;
thatjloor: ghdk child.. She n‘igr\u‘
likeYyoursdlf.” ;'# - A
“ll[gpromu . tre
hqké;;our'?i;iﬁe.
“sorly” ’ e nAl gt [
Gaston-rode off. This'wecond incident had
“aftracted but little ‘ndtice from the other
members of the party, who were fascinated
by the atupendous orag -with its green crown
of fir{ oak, and .,nfekory, as it towered above
.them in~the noonday sun, and was reflected
in the deep waters thet flowed by its base.
Even Hiawassee, whom Mr, Montgomery was
‘plying with varidus‘guestions :sbout the-rock

!
tte-prin

I|1teelf and the legenda conaected with it, for-

t for the moment Rose, and the resolution
‘formed not'to allow yovng -Hutohinson-to ad-
dress her alone. Surrounded as the vener-
able chief was by an;eager and admiring
circle ot young faces, hls whole attention was
absorbed in answering their interrogations,

It was: just the opportunity that Huatchin-
son had been waiting for, and for which he
had scarcely dared to hope. o

 Miss Rote,” he said, as he approached
the two girls, *“ I feel deeply pained at having
cansed you and rour friends such annoyance
to-day. . I regret, too,, that my aister shonld
have bean so thoughtless as to force herselt
on your company in her present astate of
health,” o :

‘s Your alster knows perfectly how sweet
her presence is to me and to every member of
our family ; ehe can never force herself upon
us. My sisters and myself scarcely feel her
to be anything else than the desrest of aisters
—do we, darling?’ she said, fondly kissing
the head she was bathing with the cool water
as it was Inid against her own bosom. Lucy
only answered with a mute caress.

* Besides,” Rcse went on, speaking she
kaew not irom what impulse, * the only pain
caused was given to one who wished to do
yourself an act of manly kindnese, and the
humiliation inflicted on this little sensitive
plant.”

** The senaitive plant will soon recever its
vitality,” Frank eaid jauntily ; *“and as to
that old savage—"

¢ Stop ! Mr. Hutchineon,” Rose said, in-
terrupting him. ** Hiawassee is not a sav-
An old man he is, certainly,” she went
on, with a slight tinge of contempt in her
voice, ‘& venerable old man, and therefore
deserving of our reapect becanse of his age,
a8 he would be deserving of forbearance wers
he feeble as well as aged, and had he been
the offender. Buthe is also my grandfather’s
cherished and life-long friend, and no one
ahall alight him In my presence.”

* ] am unfortunate,” the other replied bit-
terly, *‘to deserve Miss D'Arcy’s indigoation
and reproot, even when 1 most anxiously
endeavor to serve and please her, I could
not think, on the eve of your departure

for Europe,” bhe proceeded, dropping
his voice and Iooging into the peyes
raised suddenly to his,” ‘‘that one

who has been your playmate from child-
hood, and your companion over every one
of these roads and mountain paths, conld be
rudely thrust aside in presence of young men
of hia cwn age, and a beggarly old Cherokee
vagabond selected to be your guide and close
companion,
Y must fosist, Mr. Hatchinson,” the
spirited girl said, a8 she now rome to her
feet, ** that you shall not, in my presence,
so epeak of my father and my nd.
$ather's most valued friend, and one whom 1
have so many reasons to respect and to love.”
 Ah,” said he, suddenly changing his tone
to one of gennine humility, * I wish 1 could
merit aome small portion of your respect and
regard !"
sShall I speak to vou trankly?’ Rose
answered.
¢ You sureiy have the right,” hesaid, tak-
ing off his hat.
%¢0Oh, Frank,” she said, as her cheeks
colored, and the tears stood in her eyes,
¢ why do you strive, before all else, to merit
your own self-esteem ? Why do you lose so
often your own aelf-respect ¥ Why are you
not like the Frank Hutchison I first remem-
ber, the beautiful, manly, generous. boy I
used to love and trnst whenI was a child,
and when he loved to be my companion ?”
As she spoke, Lucy began to eob violently,
and this gave a new degree of intensity to
Rose's earnest entreaty.
* Frank,” she continued, “do you not see
how dear your only sister is to me, to my
brothers and sisters, to my parents, to every
one who knows her? And why is it sheis
now go miserable and sickly?” -

* Becanse I am & brute!" he broke ont.
% Because I do not deserve the name of a
man, Oh, have pity on me, Rose,” he con.
tinued ; ““you do not know how much I
despise and hate myself 1"
¢ Have pity on yourself, Frank,"” sus an.
swered, ‘and you cannot fail to win from
others sentimeats far different from pity and
contempt. Think only what a father, what
a mother, and what a true-hearted little sister
you have! Luoy,” she continued, * would
you not love him dearly, as of old, if he would
only be hlmself again ?”

] would, I would, Frank ! the weeping
girl exclaimed, as she sprang up and ap-
proached her brother.

He opened his arms to her as she came to
him, pressed her to his beart, kissed her
again and again, while the hot tears chased
each other down his cheeks. **I'll never
pain you again, Lucy,' he whispered, ‘“nsver!
Say you forgive me !”

#Jdo, I do, Frenk !” she sobbed out, as
ehe clung to his neck.

Rose was quite overcome by thie sudden
transition of feeling, and was allowing her
own teara fo flow sweetly, when Frank, with
one long, fervent kisa, put Lucy from him,
and knceling bare headed before Miss D’Arcy,
he said, slowly and solemnly:

“Rose D’Arcy, God knowa how truly Ilove
you, But because that loveis true, I vow to
God, here in your presence, that youn shasll
not ace me again till I have won back both
my own self-respect and your esteem.

He rose, turned away, jumped on his
horse, and waz galloping down the road be-
fore either girl could utter one word in their
astonishment, He had vowed to make him-
relf worthy of the love of a noble woman,
The sequel will show how he kept his vow,

Lose, now dendly pale, and growing fuint
after her uvusaal excitemcnt, sat down, and
Lucy hastened to kneel by her and comfort
ker, seeing how distressed she was.

Tt ia all my fault, Rosette, darling,” sha
said, putting her arms round her fricnd’s
neck., *¢Indeed, it ie all my fault, I should
never have told of his weakness to abyione;
but I could not bear to see him making love’
to you, when I knew him to be so unwortly
of you.” : ;

“* 3¢ comforted, dear,” said the other; *1
think his words and his looks, a momens agy,
meant some great resolution.”

¢ Qh, if he wounld only attend to his law
business and koep away from his boon com.
paniona I”’ oxclaimed Lucy, weeping.

¢ Somethiog will come of this, I hope,” ra-

plied her compunion; “but we must not speuk
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answer ‘all . Gaston’s - inquiriss aboat your
.- Frank Hutchinson knew that Rose’s hand
-had been promised loogsgo to anciher, snd
‘this, ‘among othpr.thhf, was one reason he
gave ‘his parents, in his maudlin intervals
of répentance bétwetn debauch and debauch,
for nt and all

A sliared purposs aw i ha
ﬁ‘h&k"both on Rose and on his slste:
was_determined thst no_ true womsn'
ever igain loox down on him with either pity
-or contempt. - Y

. ¢ Here I'am I” cried out Gaston, as he dis;
mounted and hsstened: toward the shady
spot whery the girls were nutlinq. 7T have
brought luncheon for all ‘three of us. Have
I been $0o long, sister.Roee?” he aaked, as he
.alighted and held out & baskét toher; * -

" ¢'You are in good ‘time,” she anzwered,
gnd, as ever, the promptest of messengers.”

#‘And Miss Hutohinapn?” -, , .. .

' %Qh, ‘she'is quite herself agaln Licy b
plied, *but very- much-ashamed to.have caused -
ou so much trouble and annoyance, Mr.

‘A.rﬂy-": I |
«'Bat what has become of your brothar?”
Gaston 2aid, looking around in surprisp.
* Rose, where is Mr. Hotchinson " he asked
of his sizter, somewbat atartled by the evident'
embarrassment of both girls. .

My brother is heartily ashamed of his
conduct, and not without good reason, as you
koow, Mr, 3aston,” Luoy said quickly, *‘so
e e anpttiog Bappensdsines L left you?”

* Has any  liwp since you!
the young man enquired, as be scrutinized
the downoast looks of the two friends, ** Will
| you $o me, Rose ?” '

* Gagton,” she sald, ** Lucy has given you
the true answer, and you need seek no other.
Pray cpen this bottle of Catawba for me, and
do us the knlshtly servlce you promised, in-
stead of standing there motionless like &
statue of Dismay.” :

*Pardon me, Miss Hutchinson; I should
be more mindful of your distress,” Gaston
said, as he brought forward the uncorked bot-
tle. “Now, you despotic fairy,” he said,
resuming his wonted smile, and addresa-
ing Rose, *let me give you some cool water
from the little brook higher up in
the shade. Make Miss Hutchinson drink a
little of the pure wine to revive her, and I
ahall be back in A moment with fresh water
from the haunta of the moantain elves.”

¢ Oh, if I only bad such a brother ¥ Lucy
said through her tears, as she guzed after the
graceful form of Gaston. ‘

¢ Well, darling, but have ' you not the
most devoted of misters in me ? and can we
both not always depend on Gaston’s truth
and generosity 1"

¢ Yes, I know,” the poor heart-sick little
thing went on, as she held the untasted wine
to her lips, ** But to have to return to'my
cheerless home !”

«¢ Hush, hush, Lucy dear,” said her friend ;

i these things must never be breathed to
any one but me. Oh, you have my love, and
papa and mamma’s, and deargranipapa’s too,
And, Lucy darling, here are Maud snd
Genevieve ; and don’t you know that they
love you better even than they love me ?”
* What has ever become of you, Lucette ?
and what is sieter Rose doing to you in this
shady nook ! Maud exclaimed, as she and
Genevieve came bounding slong, half impa-
tient at the delay in their expected enjoy-
ment, and halt uneasy about Lucy’s faintnees.
She was indeed very dear to both of these
beantiful girls,—more beautiful than their
elder sister, though lacking that undefinable
charm, that incomparable grace which
attends on the highest forms of good-
ness and unselfishness, and attracts
all hearts as irresistibly as an un-
seen mighty magnet influencea neighboring
metallic aubatances. And yet they too were
good and unselfisk, as well as most beaatitul
and most innocent, these two radiant girla of
fourteen and twelve, who knelt down on the
grass on each side of Lucy, and brought back
the bright color to her cheeks, and the light
of laughter to her swimming eyee, by their
caresses, their mnerry prattle, and the tender
concern which shone through their very
light-hearteduess, :

““Rose,” said Genevieve, who was a di-
minutive portrait of her eldest alster,
#“J think you must have cume across
some wicked fairies since you ran away
from us; you lock #o grave, szo pale, s0
frightened.”

Rose only cast & glance of half reproof at
the innocent prattler, when Gaston returned
with a vessel of pure apring water. **What
do you here, you pair of wild gazelles ?” he
said to the new-comers, ‘

*We come to. admire your knightly
devotion, fair brother,” said Maud ; *'and
to drink of the water from your en-
chanted well, fairy prince,” added Gene-
vieve. * Roase has not even & word or a smile
to beatow on us. - Are you, too, going to re-
fuse us the light of yonr conuntenance 2"

« Dribk of my spring,” said Gaston, filing
out a tumbler for the thirsty girla. ¢ It will
have the virtne of atopping foolish speech.”

*¢ Now, Rose,” he went on, addressing his
giater,” when ycu think Miss Hutchinson has
rallied sufficienily, we must hasten fo our
friends, They are surely wondering at our
delay, And I think we had better Junch be-
fore we attempt to_soale the ‘ Lovers’ Leap.’
It i already latc. But you, too, are fatigued,
my little sister,” he eaid, scanning with con-
cern Rose’s nltered features, ¢ These days

have been too much for you, Do take a little
wine and water, with some of mamma’s nice
cake,”

t A little pure water will be enough, Ga:-
ton,” Rose maid, fushing up, as she readily
did. “ No, indeed, I am not fatigued.
You'll see that I can ride, walk, and climb
with the best of you. So, give ms the goblet,
and then we shall go.” .

1 am ready,” Lucy said, rising; “but L
won't run a race with Maud or Gugevieve
to-day.”

“You must ride, Miss Hutchinson,” Gas-
ton said, bringing forward her posy. **Cume,
Rose,” he added, **let me help yvou niount.
These butlerflies must try their wings with
me ; unless you prefer to ride, boty of yon,
on my horse,”

*Thank you, Sir Kuight,” Maud said, as
she and Genevieve ran meorvily ahead, butter-
flies need no favor from horae or rider,”

When they rejoined their companions, no
questions were asked about the disappear-
anco of young Hautchipson, Rose and Lucy
had recovered their color and their spirits;
at any rate, they made successfnl efforta to
be a8 joyous as Maud and Genevieve, Iiwas

resolved unanimouely that they should vefresh-
themselves before ascending the *f Lovers’
Lenp,” and ia a plensant nook berveath the
mighty crags that towerad above them, they.
sat down to juncheon, while innocent mirth
and jollity savered- the rapast, and 21! nature
seemed to smile on the pleasant group of
blameless and vencrable oid men, of young
monhood as brilliant and a5 pure as the open-
ing flowera ot the magnolia, and of maidoens
as lovely ond as innocent as we picturo God’s
engels, S

The ascent of thae legendary ¢Lovers’
Leap,” toiliome though it was in reality,
seomed easy azd delightful tothe wholeparty.
Even Luay, in spite of her wesknces and de-

ronghest , and whea ahe
conld not xld]e. supporting and tlmurepr:!y-,
ing her with.the tenderness and respect of a
parant, -He waa un In his explana:
tions of the Indisn legends ocnoected with the
Lesp and all the surrounding conntry, and

li agtentl o ively to his atoriesi-hnxliius as

she ‘'waa

mrt:er'mgm et bt ek
-The young men broke out into ohé
zong, Gaaton calling _i_o‘ Du
wers by singing soms of the boat.sc
learned on the coasts of Bistay and!
tany. But Dancan's ‘glopious 'teropést

‘thrilled them all snd “sofind
and river.as he sang, At 3 0
tation, A! Saint Malo, Sdak pbri or
"Mon beau. pelit. navire, Sol Canadien, terre
chérie, and thus they arpfved ¢ xhilarated [0l
the to];\of.tne $loyem Leap i S T
.. Mr.

Mr. Montgomery, who, with Mandand Gene-
I“":‘ﬁ. in advance ot~ the 7 hustened
‘fotwird Yo thp sdge of ';ha;ﬂi'fi-’;, sending
.up &, wild ghont.of triamph at thé succeas of
their excursion.  *Ia it “not “glorioas " he'
exolsimed, rapturonsly; - ** Whut more besn-
tifal prospect could ovk‘enjoy even Iram the
very highest summit of the Blue Ridge or the
Smoky Mountains? Don’t go too nesr the
brink, Genevieve,” he said, as the heedless
girl ap hed the very verge of the preci-
pice” where it seemed to .overhang the rapid
waters of the Teelica, ~ . -~ -

] only want to see,” the undaunnted girl
answered, an’  she crept toward ‘an ok sap-
ling whose roots cluog to the edge of the
preciplce, how far the lovers had to leap in
order to reach the river.” o

¢ Oh, Gaston, do go and stop that foolish
child,” Rose said, turning pale; but Gaaton
had anticipated her wish, and with a awiit
.i:d silent step had approached his foolhardy
siater.

* Viva,” he said, ** wait forme; I want to
see the Leap with you, and we ahall bringz
back a bnncg of the young oak as a souvenir,”
He ppoke in a low vaice, so as not to
startle the girl, who now stretched ont her
hand to grasp the sturdy stem of the young
oak. In ancther second he had seized her by
the left arm, which held on to a laurel bush
a little behind the oak. ‘' Take a good
look, now,” he said quietly, But ashe
made no reply, and rell forward with
her shoulder againat the friendly trunk
of the oak., Had not Gaston heen there,
she must have fallen the next moment
over the dizzy edge. As it was, her brother,
with admirable presence of mind, only tight-
ened his hold on the fainting girl’s arm, and
beckoned Hiawassee to him. The chief, who
bhad not taken his eagle eye from the pair,
understood instinctively the sitnation., ' In
the twinkling of an eye he was with Gaston,
beside and a little behind him, grasping him
round the body, and epabling him to pull
Genevieve to him, and thus remove her from
danger. Not a moment too woon; for the
loose mass of rock which the roots of the
young oak tree served to hold in its place was
pushed forward by this sudden accession of
weight, and began to fall in fragments on to
the road beneath.

Genevieve, however, was only dizzy and
faint. She had not quite lost conscioumess
when she felt the saving hand of her brother
on her arm. The two gentlemen made her
sit down between them for a moment to en-
able ber to recover herself.

¢ My little alater,” Gaston i@, as soon s
she could muster strength to look up into his
face and smile, * you are rather young to
:think of trying the *Lovers’ Leap.’”

* Now, Gaston, don't,” she said ; I am
sufficiently punished,” she continued. *‘ But
can I mot get a branch of that little tree,
after all?" she raid.

* You may when we get down below,”
replied her brother, ** for there goes rock
and tree and all !”

The crash caused by the felling masa at-
tracted the eyes of the other membera of the
party, who were themselves busy in gazing
on the enchanting panorama which the vulley
of the Tselica affords in this place.

“Let us go to them, Hiawasee,” said Gas-
ton., “They will think we are aworn to have
all kinds of tragic incidents hefall cur young
ladies. Take my arm, Viva,” he continued ;
“you are a brave little girl. But you must
not be foolhardy. And take care not to say
a word of thia at home, Uncle Richard will,
I knew, keep our secret And you, dear
Riawasee, will you not tell us the true story
of the Lovers’ Leap ?”’

The chief. assented, and they all sat down
around him beneath the wide branches of a
lordly cheatnut tree.

-OHAPTER VL

Y THE LOVERS LEAP.”

 With the pictures that thelr oyes had seen,
As atill from point to polnt that history ?nsod,
And round their thoughts {ts palnted veil was cant,
Their hearts were softened—far away thoy saw
That other world, Lthat, 'neath another law,
He lived and dled "

* You remembsr, Mr. Montgomery,” Hia-
wassce begen, *‘ the palmetto brenches we
picked up—your brother, yourself, and I—in
a little bay on the northwest coast of Ireland,
more than thirty years ago 1’

¢ Perfeotly,” replied Mr. Montgomery.
¢ And your keen eye detected in the floating
dritt the growth of our own far off Florida
and Carolina coast.”

“Just 80, said the chief, *It had been
borne thither in the mighty ocean current
that brings a mild temperature and fertility
to the westernmoat isles of Europe. TEven so
is it with the legends that floated down ihe
stream of tradition, repeated by one genera
tion to another, They had their ovigin
nmong a race which has totally disappeared,
or only left a few melanchols remnautis be-
hind. And they belong to a social world
quita remaved, in religion and customs, from
the world in which such tales are heard with
wonder or incredulity.

*“The French, who preceded the English
among the native mouutain iribes, looked
upon this most picturesque rock with aston-
ishment, and from the imperfectly under-
stood account ot their Indian guides made out
one rowantic story, while their successors,
the English, have adopted another. The
truth is, that the natives themselves varied
in their versions of the original legend.

# Heve, then, is the touching tale that was
told me in childbhood, The firet Europeans
who visited our secluded upland riveraand
valleys wera Spaviards, who had come with
Columbus on his second voysge to the Now
World, and who, in a amall butcompact body
of explorers, struck inland irom the goaet of
tho Gulf of Mexico, following the course
of the . Chattahoochee, forming friendly
alliances with the then powerful native
tribes, and eeeking for. gold mines till they
were led to stop on the westera side of the
Blue Ridgo, There they found, in more than
one - place, the traces of precious ore, and
settled down to.form a permanent mining
colony. -Indeed, the frigments of pore gold
picked up at the surface by the adventurers
were of such a size as to fill their imaginntions
with prospects of unbounded wealth,

“ You, my fricnd, have often visited with
with me the stupendous shalts which still
-remain as the silent but eloguent witnacses of
the onergy and enterprise of theso cmly
Spenierds, Iv is & lovely country, as you
kunow, end shut in as it was by the inter.

pressicn, caught tle spirit which buoyed up
the others. Hiuwsssce, with the delicate tact
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by the S s on the nativa Amerioans/

erever they phittted their-first-volanies;-
and, the horrible, impolitic, aad anti-Christian
custom .of reducibg the Caribees to slavery,
spread from tribe to tribe inlani and all over
the southwestarn portion of the continent a
bitter hoatility toward the white man. -
*¢ The aet:lements on the Appallashian pla-
teau were destroyed in a single day. Of the
few who excapied from the massacre, at first
two young. people—lovers, some call them,
husband and wife, according to others,
brother .und siater, aocording to the most
trastworthy tradition—were saved for a time
by the friendly hand of a ‘half-christisn

family., :

o ’.I.Yhay had been enticed trom their father’s
home by the kind artifice of thelr protsctors,
and taught the way to the Swannanoa Gap,
snd shence to the moat favorable point of
the Blue Ridge, where the'{'nhould find them.
selves among ful Indians, and have a
chance of reaching the coast in safuty. They
bad disguised themselves as Indians ; but as
their road lay amid a latyrinth of mountains,
valleys and rivers, whore every man, woman
and child was their deadly foe, their only
ohance of escape Iay in avoiding every human
habitation, snd seeking the wildest, the moat
unfrequentea and dangerous paths through
the forest and the hills,

*¢ With infinite precantions, and after bav-
ing endured superhuman privations and ter-
rors worse than death, they had arrived on
the banks of the Tselica, and, from the pre-
cise information given them by their pro-
tectors, they knew that they had only to trace
the river to its source in the eastern hills, or
to follow it down to ita conjunction with the
Swannanoa, and then trace this stream to the
spot where it breaks through its mountain
wall, and they should be out of all immediate

peril.

“Near the foot of Mount Pisgah they
stumpled on s band of hunters, who led
them to their vill after discovering
who they were, An old warrior in the band,
who had formerly received more than one
kindpeas from the Spanish oolonista, freed
them during the night. They succeeded in
eluding for sevéral duys the pursuit of their
foes, and had reached this very neighborhood,
when their pursuers found their trail. Ug.
wards of two hundred warriors, divided into
bande, had set ont after them.

* The brave-hesrted young Spantard had
spared for his sister the prepared food with
which they had eet out. The fire-arms which
he csrried he did not dare to use in proocur-
ing game, lest he should thereby afford a clue
to their watchful pursuers. It was only whea
he had reacaed this spot, the deep ravine be-
low, and with the river only between him
and the hoped for means of emscape, that his
loaded musket was discharged by acci-
deut. The report was answered by the war-
whoops that every hill aronnd seemed
to take up and repeat like an infernal chorus.
Bearing his exhausted and wearied sister in
his arms, the undaunted youth scaled this
very height, scanning, aa he threaded bis
way through the forest, every tree and rock
and clump of undergrowth, for the concealed
form of a foe, At length he stood on this
rock, with the broad river beneath, and the
momentary but friendly shelter of these trees
and brushwood to conceal his half insenaible
companion and himself from the bloedhounds
that were closing in upon them. -

*On they came. Crouching behind a
lofty rock, which then formed the topmost
Eortion ot the cliff, with the swift current

nrrying on at its very foot, the Spaniard de-
posited his sister in a crevice between two
fragmenta of granite, and with his finger on
the trigger, watched for the appearancce of
the huntera, One after another fell, mortally
wouunded, from his unerring aim, At length
night fell on the unequal contest.

“It is uncertain how the tragedy ended.
The brother, it is said, when the friendly

darkness had come, seized hir loved
companion in his arms, and saprang
into the deep waters below, The
Indians, thus cheated of their prey

heard the plauge and searched in vain, both
during the night snd the next dav, every
eddy along the banke of the Tseiica for the
bodiea of the supposed lovers. But the
stream, more merciful than the men who
dwelt on ita shores, gave an inviolable asylum
to the heroic pair, the martyrs, it may be, of
their baptismal faith, the martyrs, certainly,
of the love that binds devoted brother to an-
gelic sister, :

Lucy, who had been nestling near her
triend iluze, could not take her eyes off the
dark wuid eloquent features of Hiawassee, as,
in o voice full of singular depth and melody,
he recompted thiv brief tale of wholesale
messaere and relentless pursuis of the sole
awssiving young victime. Rose, whose arm
was around the clinging form of the sickly
and sensitive girl, felt her shudder again and
again as the Cherokee pravely described the
perils which closed, like a net, around the
poor fugitives, When the catastrophe came,
Lucy burst into an uncontrollable fit of
weeping.

** I ain really eorry to distress Miss Hutch-
ingon,” Hiawussee suid with evident concern.
* She bears a brave heart and a great soul in
a feeble frame, But I have known the weak
and sickly sapling to grow up into the robust
and stately tree.”

“So will our desmr young friend,” Mr.
Montgomery replied, * We may yet live
long enough to mee her become in her tura
the support and comforter of our dear Rose.”

¢ I bope you are a true prophet, Uncle
Richard,” said the latter yeung lady, as she
bent down to kiss the pale face that hid
itself on her shonlder, ‘I know how loving-
ly my Lucy would return with interest all
the comfort I may have ever given her.”

suddenly jumypiog

*Well,”" gaid Gaston,
to his feet, and with sn arch look at Gene-
vieve, “I suppose we are not likely to have
such tragic scenes ever again renewed in our
peaceful valleya,”

¢‘Not while sisters have such watchful and
gallant brothers as you,” maid Hiawnsee,
with a smile.

¢ What mystery 'is this between you
three ?” asked Rese, who saw Genevieve
blushing mcarlet, and remarked the smiles
and looks interchanged by her brother and
the Indiaz, -~ i

_*¢Oh, nothing that iz worth speaking of

i
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the old men, who looked upon the form.’:r
faces of the innocent young folks, a0 desy,
them--as they looked with prophetic eye o
1he glorious nature spread - out before the
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U Lt it gO OT atay, 80 I wake to the higher aims
Of » lund that has Jost for a little her just of golg
And love of peace that was fuil of wrongs and ahamp
Horribls, hateful, monstrous, not to be told :

And hall once more to the banner of battle unralled v

Oarlight-hearted ** mountaineers’ retgrpey]
in good season to Fairy Dell, Gaston and b
uncle having escorted Lucy Hutchinson &
Fairview, and then rojoined the family atty
Manor House during supper. It was a my
delightful meal. For, as there were y
atr present, and Mr. Binghn
being looked up to by all with a dep
feeling of filial affection, he was censidend
to belong to the home-circle, So, heqy
being at ease, and love looscning ew:
tongue, the table became a acene of innowy
merriment unrestrained. Francis D3
would not have the thought of the approst:
ing separation cloud, for a moment, tby
almost sacred reunion of his dear oues,m
dered still more precicus by the presea:
his best of friends, and so he poured fortha
the atores of the * native wit” which the i
exiled D'Arocy had brought with him from§
land of the Gael. Mr. Bingham, who was b
there, bad a rich funocy that was racy of i
soil, and contributed a large share to the i}
of soul and the play of jest. Louia D'Anl
and his wife, in truth all Francis D'Ar
children and grandchildrem, had imbike
from infancy, with s genuine love of
Green Itle, a no less genuine dispositions)
drollery and fan. And 20, a stranger w
shonld have cuanced to enter, unchbsers,
that dining-room, and listened to the iun
sant exchange of joke and pun and Lyh
able anecdote, might have finad
himself in in some privileged home on
the banks of the Blackwater or the Shinno

The peals of laughter might be bedu
over the grounds. Nor, when supper end
and the family passed into the drawing-room,
did Mrs. D’Arcy allow this joyoos spirit 4
calm down. The merriest sopngsin the farj
fly repeitory were sung and encored, th
good lady herself accompanging her ho'y
—who always led on such occarions— g
the Major with his mother, Mra. Montzomer
and Rose accompanying tbe younger gentH
men of the family, No one was sllowed
remain voiceless in the genersl hilari
Genevieve and Maud, and even ].ttle M}
played and sang, and added pot & littl
the common enjoyment and delight of t
parents.

Mr, D'Aroy and Mr. Bingham withdrd
quietly just at the moment when the mi
was loudest ; little Mary singing, in the o
amusing seric-comioc tones, ‘* Axes to Grixl.
The two friends had & very serious bosie
to settle, which must be concluded that ered
ing, and would not brook moise or intrp
tion of any kind, So they withdrew teth
chepel.

Soarcely, however, had they disappens
from the bappy circls, when old Kodrig
whispered in Mrs. D’Arcy’s ear that Y
Alexander, with two airange gentlemen, w¢
in the reception-room, and requested to
Mr. Francis D’Aroy.

¢ Oh, Louis,” she aaid to her husband, *
this another visitation of politicians ¢"

¢ I tear it is, my dear,” he anawered, *I'§
must give them welcome. But they ih
have to wait for some time, Father cam
now he interrupted for an visit-r—even tj
President of the United States,”

¢ Then go at once to them, dear Loui
she said, *‘ and we shall do our best te el
taia them till father is ready to reci
them.” ten

s Ah, me I” continued the happy wife aj
mother, with a gigh, as her husband left t
room, *‘all these politizal intrigues and ¢
ferences seem to me to be no good.  Louify
why csn’t we all go to Spain till this st
blowsa over, and leave the property here il
the hande of some trusty superintendent!”

“ And close up the factory? and dium
all your lumberers ? and ~——,”" Mra. DeBa
mont wns replying.

“t And go to ruin !” put in Mrs. Montgo:
ery. *“Cume down to Auguets, dear Msry
we shall not be disturbed there by «ny ¥
thet may come. And Louis and the boys ¢
remoin hers £ see to everytning.”

¢ Oh, it is not the war that drives me
Europe,” said Mrs, D’Arey. “The ¥
would rather make me atay by my husbar
stde, and in my own home, to walchover
poor people und shave their fate. But
don’s like this parting from you all,"” she ¢
tinued, struggling to keep down the
that would come in spite of the loud laughs
around her., !

Just then Mr. D’Arcy retured wilk
guests, und after the usuval introductitns]
greetings, Major De Beaumont mnd
D’Arcy insisted on accompsnying the ot
comers to the supper-room, where she pref
ed ot the table and tried to torget, inc®
taining the distinguished Fgentlemen,
her aching and her ‘heavy heurt. ¢
the eve almost of her departure from I
Dell, and with all the happy taces thut s
encircled her baard and filled her draw
room with song and mirth that eveniog:
words of Eve wonld come back upen htl'

6 Must I thus leave thee, Paradisop Thus leav®
Tloe, natlve soil, these happy walks and gliaded

Neither ‘Mr, Alexander, howeves, °

Carolina * statesman, could guess )
the noble lady, whaose occurtly £
wnrm smile, and interecting converss
added such a churm to her hospitality:
-go-goTe At heart, For she was to g0 !V

now that it i3 over,” replied Guston, “'Only,

home, and away to furoff Andulusy®
oat her idolized husbapd ! But she ™

peer into the darkein,
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