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AS HIGII AS fIlS H1EART.
A SIOIZ INW 1-VIRII THE UNUSUAL 1-APPENED.

B'V PntorrSuî, CLXRFNCE MILEiS I3OIJELLE.

(Coliiniiicd.)

"The campaign %,.as ta bce ho)rt. My candidacy waB to bc anuuccd oui>'
a weelc before election. Five or six rousing speeches were ta be macle by
myscîf. Sanie ai my more cloquent friendç wcre ta make as many cach in
my fayon. Evcrytbing wvas ta o wlth a rush and a hurrah. I was ta be
elected an a travc ai papular entlîusiasm."

4: A gond plan," commer.ted John, Iland au unwise decision."
" Meautime 1 %vas ta di-:appeear. If n.o ane knew wbcrc ta fiud me, no

ane could ask me for support or opinion. The proposition struck niaf laon-
ably. I madle a randomi sciecti-on ai as lovely and remate a lacaliby as I
cauld find. I ven thiere for quiet and study -for Icisuro in vrhich ta do
the necessar>' iitemary ilork."

:'And foundc-a WIF(nar, exulted John.
'And found theoane grat romance ai my> lite," assented VaIentine, "as

ever>' man finds hiQ; sometime, unîcas hae fluds lufe so prossic as ta be un-
wortli living.

IlI shaîl always remernber the lime I firzt saw MLiriam Mlanton. I coald
take canvas and colors naw, werc I sure nîy elepping aside into the paths ai
polilios had not robbcd me ai somebbing of mny cunning, and paint bier as
I saivher-the glaonos centre ai the grandest scene 1 lîad ever loaked
upan-the crown cii a ace.-je chat %vas perfection. Paul Mauton, ber father,
was a widawcr. Iliriam's muotlier bad dicd as long as ta bave lait ie ber

-cbild's brain only a faiut and va-gue and shadowy viemory ai hern; and yet,
50 good bad *lbe ben, in lber humble way-ao good, ta spcnk nearer ta tbe
trnih and ta the soul ai things, tînt bier memnory did more in thair daily life
for taîber and daughter tban*the bcdily presence ai many anather woman
cculd have donc. Indccc, when I greir to know the girl beller, 1 frequcnty
wondered if lier dead niother did flot allen stand, unseen and unheerd, at
the side ai bier lcved ours, lier hand îouching thcirs, hier lips lying close
ia the tbxc2hold ai their deafened cars, bintiog and bclping them, though
thair human sensas were n0 weak and sa fam beneath the neccis of her purer
and bigher ivarid that îhey kneiv il not-uessed il nal."

"Tiee 1 there 1" interrupîed John, Il 'vc caugît on ta a new clew.
Coimmercial traveller for business ; artisl for recreation ; politlcisa for-
1Heaven only knows whnt. And, now-now, an sý,caped poet; a raving
writer actually aI large. The womnu nmust b.- a pecu-iar creature, indeed,
if she's responsible for aIl chat. But yau werc tciling ai bbc first tirne yeu
saw ber. Would il bc unkind la ask you tri tinich that ?-uniair ta bmiug
you bath Ioa t ime wbeu yen land neyer met ?"

IlMr. Mantan and bis daughlcr lived alonc, in a littie fanr bouse, in anc
af thc lovelicat and loneliest places I lad ever scen. The man mct me ai
the mailroa-d station, five miles from bis home, laIe anc June -aitemnoon. 1
rode home with hin behînd a flowv and anîgular hanse, in a rtckeiy and un-
coubh vebticie, as day died aut. Ib tonk long, long. We rode up anc bill,
clown on the fartber *ide, Ibert up and clon, up and clown9, a3ain, and again,
and again. The way iras rougI-ver>' rough.

IAt las?, we reacbed bhc top of thc last bllî. To bbe rigît there was
a lakte, sccming ta bc al. ou- vc.y ect, wi-h a vindinr river runtniag front
IL, and with the impnctrable forast stretching ta the north as fir as tht cye
could reacb. To the lefi-to the south-ibe rLgged land ivas zcomed and
iurmowed, and clotbed bitre and there witb denst growth ai tracz, but man>'
of the laitile valîcys had berc tubducd by thc liard>' iarmcm fronIicrsnn.
And the greenet valîey, the most beaubiiol i-ale>, lay just in front of and
below us, wilh tIc hanse aI tho hast 1 had bàrgaiued ivith, tbrough the
mcdii .n of carresposclence, sanding at the edge ai bhe green just wbere
îhe hilîside grtw blenk, ns thaugh modesîl>' nndecidcd %vh.-ther ta choose
the happy grcen ai tht grass or the laid gray' ai the stone. To thc ivcst
wero thc mounitains ; and tbrough a notch in *.bc fir-jff crest of anc ai
tbem, tIc ow sun smaîein aplendor. I shah nevcr forge'. the scente, neyer;
not even je my grave. For, in bbc centre ai the sun-Iighted space, in iront
of the old bouse, stood the most beniful womniB I lad over scen-a irait-
ing womnn, tbou.-I abc did ual know for what; sIc did flot guess she iras
waiîing for mare than tle menle making af the acquainiance ai tle ouI>'
man who lad ever ans-wcred their pathctic huIt advertis:.ment for summcr
boandcrs-ihe man irlose moue>' would serve ta culighten, fom a huIt, tbc
paverty in irbich îhey live d. But I-I kncw mare. Looking at brr iu
that flnst instant, I sair samcîbing of what xay future should bc-somting
oI vrhit bcrs must le. 1 knciv what sIc -vas wai-ing for, ihough ta bave
Liuteti it tLcn, aven in a look, inuuld bave sent lier frighbencd awiy. 1
kucihaz lier piescnce, bar iwords, bier srùiias, would add ta my spzeches
soiltrg etI nu eloqucrcc and bo.iut' anc don't fini in the question af .lic
tanîfi an.d the [tee zci.iagc oi silv.-r, aven if tht>' robbed me of saime ai île
finie 1 -hould so surcly arid sa sorcl>' nced for tho campletion ai theni al].

1I cannaI dcscrila Mirinni Mano-"
"We'il excuse you. Von needn'î iry," said John.
But she sceed ta me the mast beautiful oflan> land-any storicd ige.

.And riper ,cluainitance-more intimate iuîcrcaurac bas ouly confi-m-cd mie
la that opin.ion. 1 îhirik so ztili.

"Miriam Manton wv'u tîvcnty. She lad accu hit of lifc. She kci
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litile ( 1 book@. She did ail the work in hier faither's bouse during the most
of the year ; in harvest time, somuctires, whlen hired nmen assisted 1dm, slic
had the girl af a neiRhbor ta hclp hier in hier work ; but the one summer
boarder made no diflirencc in lier exiotcnce-nono nt ail. She milked the
cows, churued the butter, coaked, swept, and I 8hould tirent the list, ahe did
al--ail. 1 ituderstand the money I was tn pay had bcen proiaed lier,
peraonally, by hier father. IVith it che meant ta aatisfy flic longings of bier
cramped iinîud-educate-develop-broadon ! Bah, wvhat a curiaue and
contradictory farce aur arttficial lite is I Tl'e idea of usirg suacl words -as 1
have spoken in conncction with one ca near perfection 1"

IlBut moderg. civil zation makes its denîands, establishea ils standards,"
suggerted John.

"lYes,," assented Valentine, shortly, Il and society must not rebel. And
1 cannt deny that Mitiam's educalion, tîsing the wvord in any proper aud
modern scnse, had been 8adly ueglectcd. Sbe liad neyer, ln ail lier lift,
been five miles frrat borne ; she hall neyer been btyond that lonely maz.- of
hbis and valicys which wras clos2 -%round lie? homne. Shc had neyer even
visited tic rail road station To hier thc outside world wvas a terra ÜtcognitCc.
Rteading a weekly newspaper, and a iraekly magazine, hau not helped hier
much. Sbe realizcd the outsidc ivarid-the waorld in which we liva and
move-no more, if as niuch, as wa rcalize the world of ancient Greece and
Rome.

IlShe bad attended school, I believe, over ini the next valley, untîli she
was twelve or thirteen yenrB of age. Site could rend fairly well-had per.
hapa a taste for literature, possibly a tbirst for it, and no means for ils
gratification beyond those nfforded by a paper, a xnagaz.ne, and a few second-
rate and qucationable books.

IlShe knew the gcograpby ai tliis land ; this land ini which wc jaurne>'
sa easily and carelessly ; this land in which ive spcak so familiarly af trips
to Newv York, San Francisco, Ncw OrIeanis, Sc. P.iul-knew il as IV knoiv
the geography af Africa. Its histury was as rcal to lier as the myths of
accnt E-gypt are ta uî.

I8 She knew nothing ai the power of paint, thougli s-im- penctl sketches
of hers liad inuch ai grace and streng1h. She bad neyer laid lier fiexile
fingers on the ivor>' keys ai piano or orgau, though che sang sweetly, and
with a voice chat lied mauch ai promise ini it.I"

IA lad," 8aid John, Il thit you doubtless took care 8be ebould neverso
mucb as suàpect ?"

"A fact I certalnly neyer told hier," adrniîted Vaientine.
"She was a woman ai great pozIsibilitics-few actualities. AiU she had

was hierael-her womnacliness. Site wou'.d have haci as much-no more-
no less; if Gad had kept lier soul tLr a latcr birth, a inter tasteof aie ebx-
periencesý oi life in tbe grand 2sp,-s a million yena clown the future, or if lis
%visdom had given ber lier liie b>' tbc shores of oiyatic .Nile thousands of
years aga 1

"A woman anc niight love ? suggcsted John.
"Most cerîaintèy."
"But anc 1 could neyer bring myself ta marry ?
Most cortaini>' nat," said Valentine.

"On Sunday, as làm. manton was not wveUI 1went ta churcha with bis
daughtcr. Strvicts wcrc held in tht o!d achaol-house, the scliool4'o)use in
whici site bad learncd ail she knew, ouiside of chosc instinctive kr.. -]CdgCS
that Goci prants ta the ivise and the unl.,ttered alike ; the bous.- ln ivhich
due liad gotten chose aspirations chat ivcre leading bier higbcer, and that
always will as long as the universe endures.

Il I don't know v whcther the sermon was clc.quent, or tht opposite. I
cannaI say wbelher the minisler %vas suitcd ta lits position, or forcardained
ta speedily risc ibDvc ih. 1 da not think 1 heard a word hie said. The
facc ai Mlirlan Mauton was my sermon; tht swect soul thant nae ier what
sbc ivas, was its gaod and suflicient text.

Il The music-*lhc singing. Rougb, rude, uncouth, I doubt nlot, for the
inoBt part. But 1 h2ard oal>' one vaice. I shahl n.-ver hear a sweeter, until
1 bcar the sang ai th,! au.ý,cls in the highicst hecavens, close b>' th.- tîrone ai
God 1

Il Wc came ont %vhen cvening services were aver, and walked slorly
home tagcther. I gave lier mny anm. Pcrhapa il w as nat in accordance
with usual country custom. At any rate-, something about us, in aur looka
or Our actions, exciled adverse ci». zisra.

Il'A pretty couple, ain't they ?' sneered ane ai a nutnbzr ai evil-ioak-
iug fcllows, and hatrc-d and jcalausy sounded and tbrilled in bis bances.

1g sbould tbink na,' said another, « Shc'2 just as higli as bis heart!1"
£8£Maybe abc tbmaks sa," snarled the fîrat, 'sand mal-b2 she'II find lier-

self mistaken. Sticb felilows as hie ain't raiaiog na girls up wa tbcir level,
yau can rest assLred af thit ?'

Il 1 g!2nce:d clown à: lier, diwn at the sunu>' bead th2t wa:t, as the fellaw
bad ouggested, as higx as my licarl. Bat I could nlijt se ber cycs. She
kept thin rc.-.lutcly clow. Iler sieps, though, 'were quicIccuei a lile, and
a hot blush burncd along clicck and neck. She bud hecard cvcry cruel and
insuffiil, word. And, for a litile timc, sînce the powers ai the warîd she
lad knawrn liad dirzil couple aur naines toge' ler, shc did noz dare mais* ber
pure and innocent glauces ta mine. The walk home was mo3tly ie silence,
and more rapid tban I uneasily feIt I dcaired. But when tht bouse was
almosi rcîchcd, îbouigh either anc said a word, .1 l-d hiem away for a hall
haur or mare, sloaily waiking ta and ira uul the monao came up and
fljodcd the scene ivith it8 siivc:r giory, and thcn-:bheu- -

I8 1 don't kzo7; wby. 1 cinuat explain, 1'. Prtnps iiîonniaine lias a
tendcncy ta make ail men mare or less insane. 1-I kisscd lier i Juat

TINIEL.Y VISIirMI.
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