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TImid littie Mr. Husted was a noted
mountaineer; hie knew every beautiful or
curions spot in the neighborhood, and was
always ready to take hie vlitors Iu any
direction and to any distance; and as hie
was a cautious and reliabie man, Dr. Mas-
on allowed the young people to go where
they would inhlis compauy, whiie Miss
Harriet and hie conteuted themselves with
lese adventurous expeditions.

And sharp, criep Mrs. Husted proved
herseif the best of hosteeses, even though
she did murder the Kink's English so pif-
llessly. Neyer so busy but that she could
lay aside hier present employment to at-
tend to somethlug whlch was wanted by
hier guests; as klndly in hier actions as she
was hasty lnnlher words; hier kîtchen ai-
ways open even to those two peerlng ln-
quisitive boys, who wauted to know the
lîow, and the why, and the natural resuit
of every thlug that she was doing, and
every thlug new that they saw,-she was
a veritable wouder of scolding good-
nature.

XLV.
BUTTERMILK FALLS.

"Weil, yoýiug folks," said Mr. Hlusted,
as they satýiatAreakfatýt one brîglit, sun-
ny mornlng, 'Iwhata we golng to do
to-day!"'

IlLet's go off eomswhiere," said Harry
"on a trernendous tramp. We've only

three days lef t before we go home, and we
want to make the moat o! them."

'You muet not let theee tîreles boys
wear you out, Mr. I-usted," said Dr. Mas-
on; "lthere wIli be no end to their exact-
Ions If yoii give yourself up to thern"

"lOh! It -won't hurt hilm," broke ln the
hostees, ln lier sharp voice; Il he's no good
to home, and lie miglit met as well be off
wlth the youngxters. NoV that tiîere's any
harm lu lnM, ia'am." seus added, as Miss
Mason looked at hier, evideutly mucli sur-
prised by hier extreme free dom of speech,
cousidering that the subject of!lher remarks
sat directly before hier; "lbut Stephien Hu-
sted never was up Vo ruch as tobusi.ness.
tllng tlîings generally, why, (lear me, Ste-
phen Husted'e nowhere. Stephen, dilsh
them berrles. Blackberries, stewed down
to a jam, Miss Mason. You'll. find thein
very taety alter your steak."l

IlWhat le the best place that we have
not seen, Mr. 1#sted V" aeked Charîle,
but as Vo business and accounte, and sot-
For the mountains now, hie can't be beat;
speech. ]J

IWeil, there's Buttermilk Falls," said
the lîttie man, very humbly.

"lButtermIlk Fallis" exclairned hie wlfe.
l'Weil, Stephen Hu8ted, le it possible that
you mean to drag these children to that
place? Why., nobody goe6 there."

"lThat's just nas the~y please,' said hier
husband. "Only a" to dragging, If they run,
and Jump, and sprlng as Vhey generally dIo,

pedition ln ,pite o! Mrs. Husted's remon-
atrancea; and shortiy after breakfast,
with their dinner nsstly packed ln a large
basket whlch thoir leader elung on a stick
over his shoulder, the littie party set off

in hîgiligIse, jubilant oYer fhe fact f hat
the excursion which f hey had planned wae
one which was80o esldom undertoaken.

They had quite a distance f0 traverse
bel ore Vhsy reached the paf h whIch led uip
the face 0f the Falls; for Mr. Huefed's
bouse was sl1tuated more than a mile north
of the mountaîn, down which the Vumb-
ling cataract rushied, flu aff-er fali, in ten
or tweive separate cascades.

LeavIng Vhs road at ieugth, they struck
directiy up ftho face o! the mountain, and
soon found that thero was hard work be-
fore them; for linge rocks, whicli muet be
clamberod over, unless they chose f0 spring
fhrough Vhe dashing, laughing water,
w'hich gurgled round Vhem on every side,
rose above them lu ail directions. But
the boys could clirnb like moukeys, and Mr.
Husted, being as ougli and wiry as lie
waesemail, swung Hattie easily over every
obstacle which sho could noV master; and
these were not many, for the light lit île
leest tripped and sprang from, point f0
point, as If Vhey were wingsd.

"Halbi" look at hs mous3ter!" cried
Charlie, who ivas somsewhat Iu advaue of
the reet o! Vhs party. "I do't know how
you're going over this, Hattie."

Hatt le looked lu some diemay at "the
inonster." A rock f ive feet highl ay lu their
path; a square mass, Vhe oniy means o!
surmouuting if ftle barklems trunk of a tree
covered wlth a iight mosel which, being
soaked with the spray o! the dancing wat-
er, only addod Vo the difflculty o! crosslng
IV lu ea!ety.

"What -wlll we do?" asked Charlie.
"Shin if," cried Harry; aud, suitiug Vhe

action f0 the word, lie spraug upon the
log, and, raising himsel! by that pecuiliar
mode of locomotion which le dignified by
that name, was soon standing triumpliant-
ly, wavIng hie hat, and shoutlng "Ex-
celsior," on t he oummit o! Vhs rock.

"But Hattie, 1i meant Hattie," said
Charlie, doubtfully.

"Oh, l'Il take cars o! Hattis," said Mr.
Husted. "Go up fu, the top yourself, and
hold your staff down so that cIe eau dling
Vo iV, for L'm afraidti o trust Harry's lame
arm, and Li11 manage Vhs rest. Now, Mies
llatt le," wlien Cliarlie liad reaclied Ilarry's
side, -we'hl walk uip ogether. As soon as
you can reach Vhhe staff, take liold of 1."

Lifting lier upon t1hs fa lien log, and
keeping i hande firmly on sithler side of
lier seeder îvaist, lie gu'ided lier safeiy up
flie sharp and oiippery clope, instructing
Chu rli Vo draw fthe staff slowiy backward
a#3 tiey advanced, and lu a very few mno-
menteâ Hattie i3tood besi1de Vhe Vwo boys.

'ŽNow Nturn aroutid, aud took about yoit,"
sald Mr. ilusteti, as soon as f lîy w-ere al
gathereti on the top o! the rock.

Even thsse noicy, thouglîtiese boys
etood ilent, gazing àt tVhs beautiful pic-
ture. Rock piied ou rock, In nmagnifîcent
confusion, covered witlî mos8 0f the clear-'
est, brighteet green, rose bef ors tuîem; anîd
over ail the Ilmpid water dashed merrily
down, leaping from point f0 point as if
wiid witlî joy in ifs freedom and beau ty,
Vhe diamond-Ilke spray buruiug and gleain-
Ing lu Vhs sunlight.

"Oh!" sald Hattie at iast, with a long
desp) breath of perfect snjoymeut.

"Pretfy nico, ain't it?' said Mr. Husteti,
lu a toue of admtiration as etrong and

as to prevont their passage; over huge,
fallen trunka which had lain for ages lu
thos deserted woods,-iain s0 long that

fhe hard wood hati slowly, year by year,
turned soft and yisidiug, so hat when a
foot or haud of some one 0f Vhs party
dld but touch Vhe beautIful cushlon o!
moss whieh covero-d if, 1V sank and crum-
blied beneath Vhs weight.

A liff le affer mid-day tiîsy sat down f0
rest, and tf0 uupack fuie tempting-looking
basket. whiclî Mre. Hu8ed lîad prspared
for fhem,-prepared most lavîshly f00, her
objections f0 Vue propossd expedition noV
lav iug expresse(1 themeelves lu lier pro-
visions for ifs neede.

A large, flat rock, whicuî lay at V he
foot o! a higli fait, but quife out o! Vhs
reacl of fuie ieaping watsr w-hidi îooked,
as if sprang merriiy down fh lielsglît, as
if IV were rying f0 dasliî fhemn with its
sparkllng spray, made an excellent table,
Haff le and Cliarlie uupacked Vhs basket,
wvhile Harry ivent f0 Vhs basin of deep
wéiter whicli w-as found at ths foot o! the
lal, tf0 f111thsefin cîips, and Mr. Husted
rousi up tour large etones for cuhairs.
('omforfably seatcd around flîsir table,
th-ey discussed cold chicken, eggs, biscuits,
pies, etc., witlî fli strongest interest andi
attention; and tiien lay back upon tue
siinny rock to reet for hlaf-an-lîour prepar-
atory f0 another lard ecramble.

"Ses my liands," said Harry, holding
up two palme from sacli of whleihle lad
ln some way taken off ftle ekin usar the
wrist. "I didn't know 1hI ld (oue thaV.-'

"Oh, you bark easy, flusecrimp ueath-
er," saiti Mr. Hluste(1. «Yoîî'ii lave a
chance f0 use sorne of Marthîa's egg-ekine;"
andi lie gave a, long, low chuckie, hie limbe
meanwhile shakiug with a peculiar uîo-
f ion -wlicui al'îvays seînedti f seize uppn
tlhem wlîen lie uvas anmiscd.

"Mr. Iliisfed wasn't really vexed by our
(eldiig fo fake f lus tramp,, was elhe?"
asksd Haf f e.

'No, ehild. Martha feels she muet have
lier say, f laV's ail. She's fthe best-hearted
ereeter you ever (lid ses ; lf's ouly lier
tongue that's do sharp. Wiîy, she wouldn'V
go to hurt a fly, Martha w-oui(in'V; kand
yet, f0 hear lier alk, you'd f hink sue -%vas
flie il glilstf-tempereîi woman u inte coun-
fry, but, why, she'e just Vhe finest. Sue
ain't got lier niafeui lafhis tow-nshîip, nor
1 (lon't l)elIeî-5, lunftle wlîole Unit ed States,

arhaain't. Ail tue whiie I was court-
lu' lier, she was a'mosf cnappe.u' my hsad
off from day f0 day. But I lielti on, for
1 eoulti ses it wasa't only but skia deep;
andi it's been sO ever scics. Slîe's cpicy
outeide, andi Do mistake; but you geV lucide
of lier, andi cle's ahl riglît tliere. Now If
we're f0 ses Vhs lîlglset fali, w-e muet
be off."

So away Vliey weut again, refreehîsti
and iuvigorafed, wiudiug up fthe long,
steep, rougI clopes; or, where fthe water
was more ehllow, going up Vhs led of ftle
brook, as f hey lad doue bel ors, comiug
out, from Viime Vo time, face to face' with
another beautiful cafaract.

"Here's ftle beauf y o!f them ail," eaid
Mr. Husted, as tiîey stood lookiug up at
onîe 0f tIsse cascades îliich fthe raye of
f lie sun sfruck at sîîclî an angle fluat a
maguifIceut rainbow- hung aboî-e Its spark-
iing waters. "NoV fIat it'e reaiiy 8o lîigh
a flu as Rome o!fIe 0f hers, but Vhs swesp
You gef from Vhs top of IV le surprliuIg.
Corne up, and we'l sit there awhIle, for
!t'sa alard place f0 geV away from."'

majesficalhy against Vhs brillliant bine of
fhe aututmn sky, w.hile at their feet kueit
Vhe soIt, smoothî valsys.
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But .Mr. Husted was Up amoùg Vhe tOP'
miost boughs of a higli tree many r0d0o
away fromn her, and fhs cry did noV reach '

him.

"Hush, Hatt le. We'Il take cars O1
you," said Charlie, lu a iow, coniitrained -v oice . (T o b e co n tiu u ed .)
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Awed Into ilence, the litte groiiPetood gazlng Out upon the beautiful @cel:
breathiess wlth delight.

"Thiat's a neat lîttis mountaîn, that lit-
tle, green fellOw over there,"l said Mr. HUO'
ted, touchiug Ilattie's shoulder, and
point ing tow-ard the west where a w0Od'
ed hbi lIftsd Its green head stîli untoucb-
ed by a single autumn hue.

The words grafeil on Hattie's sensitive
sar, but tiîey were spoken In a lowv, sOIt'
voice; and, tuiniug f0 look at the speaker,
she saw that hie uncîîlfivated face bore 8
reflned, elevated expreffsion whlch se lînd
never seen ln It bel ore.

"'Yss," she said, gently, "«if le beautiflt-
If le ail benutiful. It leso grand, and Yet
it leso loveiy ani so swveet."

"I don't kuow how it 1,s," hie said,if
the samne low voice; "I always feel Ilke
chil(i, somelîow. when I get up here. le
makes one feel so very Ilîfle, sa very muCl
as If there was nothin' to 'em. It alwaYS
makes me think of Moses standing on1
Mount Nebo; for It seeme8 as if if Gad
spoke out, kind and gentie, from the skYr
'Uome, Stephien,' to me, 1 could lay Uie
down liers juet as easy, 'aud dis go peace-
able."

Hattle's lieart smote lier for hier il
patient thouglît of his firet words. There,
was sometlîing so touching lu this plallp
ignorant man's deep appreciaflon of the
matchîss ecene. Many a 'time, tlirough'
ail lier alter 111e, when she xvas tempted
to Vhink lightîy of those leffl rsllned andt
less fully educated thanl hersel!, there
wouid corne tolier Vhs recollectIon Of
Stephen Hueted's rapt face, and the echIO
0f the toue of that simple, "Corne, Steph-

But they eouild fl ot stand for ever eW
trancsd by that glorlous view, and Mr.
Husted was the firet to waken fromte
speil, and suggsst their departure; for tMO
afternoon was slpedlng on, and they muse
descend tue mountain before ulghtfall. 80
tliey turned away, slow-ly and reluctant-
ly, toward home.

"lWa1t a minute," Haid Mr. Husted, ~
don't feel quite sure of Vhs path, for lt'S
more than a ysar iucs I've been up hsr&
There les a ilîi tres on the top of a kflOfl
out yonder, and l'Il just cll'rb IV, and s8e
If I'm ail rIght. We're sa ehut ln here,
can't sfes my bearings."

Tlîey lîad been walking down Vhe mauln
tain-sie for somie minutes, and were nOW
lu a tlîlck plece of woods. Lsaving 'u
two boys and Hattie together, wlth il
juncf ions flot to move frorn where they
stood, their guide walked rapidly awaY'
only pausing to lay his pietol down at 011
roof of a tree, saylng, "Dou'V toucli that,
boys, it's loaded wlth bail now. l'Il leave
If here lest It shoul(ln't approve altogethelr
of climblng trees."l

He w-as scarcely more than faIriy out Ol
sight, when a low, grom ling sound came
througlî the woods behind the Ilttîs groUP-

"Wlîat.'s fliat?" said Hattie, turuiflg
quickly.

Suie was flot a parficuîarîy tid girl,
l)ut the woods ivere very lonely, and the
5<)und was auythiug but reassirriug.

"What ls it, Charlie?"


