
C H A P T E R  I.
Early in the autumn o f 18— , we 

w ere jou rn ey in g  leisurely  through 
the m ajestic and beautifu l m oun
tain  and valley scenery in the in 
ter io r  of V irg in ia .

I t  was near the close o f a g o l
den O ctober day that we reached 
the picturesque little  v illage of 
H illsborou gh , situated upon a very 
high p o in t o f land, and in the 
m idst o f abru pt, rocky , tree -ca pp 
ed peaks, with green dents o f fe r 
tile noil betw een. I t  was a tow n 
of rocks—fou nded  upon rocks — 
hem m ed in by rocks— the dw elling- 
houses, out-liouses, fences, p ig 
pens, ch icken -eoops, a ll bu ilt of 
rock s o f every  conceivable  varigat- 
ed  hue. I t  was, indeed, a beauti
ful and brillian t p iece of m osaic 
■work, up and down a ground of 
shaded green . I t  was as radiant 
and many co lo red  as the forest in 
autum n, and flashed and sparkled 
in the golden  sun like an open  cas
ket o f jew els.

W e reached the quaint old inn in 
tim e fo r  a late d inner. There we 
expected  to  m eet the carriage of a 
fr iend  who resided at a  farm  about 
five m iles distant across the m oun
tains, and at whose house we were 
going  to  spend a few  weeks. W e 
found our friend , M rs. Fairfield, 
w aiting for  us, and as soon as d in 
n er was over we set out fo r  Cedar 
Cliffs. O ur road lay west through 
a  savagely beautifu l ■ coun try , 
break ing  itself up tow ard a lofty  
range of b lue m ountains en circ l
ing  the w estern h orizon , and b e 
hind which glow ed and burned the 
crim son sunset sky.

W e approached  the celebrated  
pass of the B ea r ’ s W alk, from  the 
h ighest po in t o f which an ex ten 
sive view o f the valley  was afford- 
,ed. As we began to _  ascend the 
m ountain, I fe ll in to on 6 o f  those 
in d olen t, p leasant, but rather sel
fish reveries, which the gathering 
shadows of tw ilight, the darkening 
Beene, and the heavy, sleepy m o
tion  o f the carriage, seem ed to in 
vite. F rom  this reverie I  was at 
length  aroused by my indulgent 
com panion , who, laying her hand 
upon my arm , and pointing across 
me through  the window- on the 
right, said, x

“ I wish you  to observe  that 
h o u se .”

W e had just slowly reached the 
sum m it o f  tho m ountain, and the 
carriage had stopped to breathe 
the horses. I looked  out at the 
w indow  on the right. It was yet 
parly enough in the evening, and 
there was light enough le ft to  see, 
pitch ing precip ita te ly  down below  
us, a flight of cliffs, the bases of 
which w ere lost in abysses o f tw i
ligh t g loom  and fo lia ge , and the 
circu lar range of which swept 
roun d in a  ring, shutting in a 
sm all, but deep and cup-shaped 
valley . D ow n in the deeps of this 
darkening vale loom ed lu rid ly  a 
large old  farm house of red sand
stone. T he preva len t tone o f the 
p icture was gloom . D ow n in to a 
reverie about the deep, dark vale, 
and darker house, sw ooped my 
fancy  again. The carriage was in 
slow m otion . I drew in my head.

“ D id you notice the h ou se?”
" Y e s ;  and through that deep sea 

o f  dark  and floating shadows, itself 
the densest shado\y, it loom s like 
som e phantom , som e ghost o f a 
dead hom e ”

"S a y  a m urdered h om e.”
" I  wish .you w ou ld n ’ t break  a 

w ell-roun ded  sentence with any 
sort o f im provem ent— ghost o f a 
dead hom e about to m elt away 
again  in the surrounding g lo o m .”  

-"W e ll  said— better even  than 
you  think. Y et that o ld , half 
ru ined farm house is the center of 
one o f the largest, m ost beautifu l 
fertile , h igh ly -cu ltivated , and p ro 
ductive estates in all V irg in ia . Tf 
you  saw it under the noonday sum
m er sun you w ould see a  variegated 
ground-v iew  of vast fields of wheat 
and rye, yellow  and ripen ing for 
the h a rv e s t ; corn , green , waving 
in  the s u n ; red-blossom ed clover, 
pastures o f blue grass rolling 
dow n the sides o f the hills behind 
us, and stretch ing out on all sides 
o f  the old  house, and d isappear
ing  under the -bow o f the circu lar- 
bounding  of m ountains. Y ou  hear 
now the m ellow ed tinkle o f  a 
w aterfa ll, which, springing from  
the cliffs we have ju st le ft , flows

down the sides o f  the rocks, and 
reaching the bottom  o f the cup-like 
vale, spreads itself in to many lit 
tle, c lear rills, w ell w atering its 
fields, red pasturage, and heavy 
w oods. This estate, with its fine 
w ater, its w ealth o f iron  ore and 
coal in the encircling  m ountains, 
its abundance of game in the fo r 
est and fish in the river, and its 
im mense w ater-pow er, is one o f the 
m ost va lu ab le  in the Southern 
States. Y et in the m idst o f that 
.wealthy and h igh ly-cu ltivated 
p lantation  stands the hom estead 
itself a d e so la t io n !”

"T h en  the shadowy view  of it is 
a fter all the best. N ow  that you  
have d irected  attention  to this 
dark phantom  of a hom e loom ing 
luridly  from  the deep shadows, I 
w arrant that we shall hear you  say 
that this uncouth jum ble o f rough 
hewn red sandstone and m iscel
laneous rubbish is no less a place 
than Lingston  "L a w n , P om fret 
P ark , or  som e oth er style o f sonor- 
our sou n d .”

“ N o - i t  is only H ickory H a ll.”  
"O h , y e s ! one of the oldest m an

sion-houses in the States— the re 
sidence, since 1(310, o f the oldest 
branch o f the L ingstons, the D ov- 
erfields, or som e other great fam 
ily, with nothing left but their 
grea t nam e and grea t n eed .”

"O n  the contrary , H ickory  H all 
is only the hom e of the W allravens 
and has been so fo r  only a hundred 
y e a rs .”

"E x a ct ly  —  precisely  —  I said 
that. H ick ory  H all, fo r  upw ard a 
hundred years, the seat o f the 
W allravens, an old  fam ily, with 
noth ing le ft but their name. And 
now I understand why the hom e
stead is in ruins, while the farm  is 
in the highest state o f cu ltiva
tio n .”

"W h y , I pray y o u ? ”
" I  w ill undertake to  say that all 

these w ell-cu ltivated  fields, rolling 
in richness from  hence to  the h ori
zon, belong  to an 'industrious, in 
telligent and en terprisin g ’ Yankee 
purchaser and settler, who came 
here som e five or  six  years ago 
peddling mouse traps, and has now 
bccom e possessed o f all this land, 
and whose substantial, square- 
bu ilt, red brick  house stares one 
out o f countenance som ewhere 
over y on der by the side o f the 
main road leading to  m ark et.”  

"W ro n g  again. H ugh W allraven  
is one of the w ealthiest, if not the 
very w ealthiest man in V irgin ia. 
H is fortu ne is estim ated, with 
w hat truth  I know  not, at one m il
lio n .”

"P o s s ib le ! I  did  n ot think there 
was such a private fortu ne in the 
co u n try .”

" I t  is said to be true, h ow ev er .”  
"O n e  m illion ! why in the w orld , 

then, does he not put up a decent 
house ? A  decent h o u s e ! G ood  ! 
why does he not erect upon this 
favored  spot a  palace o f white 
m arble, with terraces, conserva
tories, p leasure gardens, fou n 
tains, g roves?  F ill his pa lace with 
the m ost beautifu l and perfect 
w ork o f m echanism  in the way of 
fu rn itu re, to  be procu red  in E urope 
and A sia— with the rarest w orks o f 
art o f ancient or  m odern  times 
— his conservatories with the rich
est exotics o f all clim es— his g a r 
dens with the finest vegetables— 
his orchards w ith the utm ost p er
fection  of fru it?  I f  I w ere he, with 
one m illion of dollars, I w ould in 
troduce every new im provem ent in 
farm ing, grazing, stock breed in g—
I w ould im port the best specim ens 
o f cattle , horses, pou ltry . I  would 
have W elsh  ponies, Scotch  draft 
horses, English hunters, and A ra 
bian coursers. O h ! I w ould make 
m yself and so many other people 
so happy ! One m illion ! Oh ! stop 
— d on ’ t speak to me yet—just let 
me revel in the idea of one m illion 
to lavish on this m agnificent 
sp o t.”

"W h y , you unsophisticated Little 
b lockhead !”

" B u t  why then does not this Mr. 
W allraven— or rather Judge W all- 
raven, or  G eneral W allraven— for  
I never heard o f a p lanter, o f any 
im portance, reaching a certain 
period  o f life , w ithout som e title of 
distinction— why does not G over
nor W allraven  do som ething with 
one m illion ?”

" H e  has done som ething — his

farm  is the best cu ltivated  in the 
S ta te .”

" Y e s !  but it should be the best 
stocked— the best in every particu 
lar— the m odel fa rm .”

"M r . W allraven  is a very aged 
m an .”

"A h  ! he is M r., th en .”
" O f  course. P eop le  do not con- 

fev honors of any sort upon men 
like h im !”

"M e n  like h im ! H e is a bad 
man, then? perhaps a  crim inal, 
whose im mense wealth and pow er
fu l faTnily conn ection s have en ab 
led him to cheat the State prison 
o f its d u e !”

"M r . W allraven  has never been 
charged with or even suspected of,
a crim e ”

" I n  his own prop er  person . ‘The 
sins of the fathers shall be visited 
upon the ch ild ren .’ H is father,
perhaps ' ’

"P ossessed  a name that was a 
synonym  for  high h on or  and ster
ling in tegrity— his son , with his 
name, has inherited  his reputation  
and character o f  strict truth  and 
h on esty .”

" A h !  that is it, th en ! H e does 
not cheat at cards, and therefore 
he has not won any o f the prizes 
in the game o f life . B u t to return 
to  my first question . W hy docs 
n ot M r. W allraven , o f the sterling 
in tegrity , and the pounds sterling, 
do som eth ing?”

"H e  is the best agricu lturist in 
the State—it is his ruling passion 
— his occu p a tion .”

"A n d  he lives in a w retched, 
o ld , ruinous house? W hy d oesn ’ t 
he im prove his p la ce ? ”

"P e r tin a c io u s ! H e is an aged 
man of sixty y ea rs .”

“ Y e s ! I see ! And he has no 
ch ildren — that circum stance pa ra 
lyzes his energies' even m ore than 
old age !”

“ H ow  you  jum p to con clu sion s! 
He has a son and d a u g h te r !”  

"H u m  —  hum —  a h ! w ell, sixty 
years o l d ! H is son and daughter 
m ust them selves be m arried , and 
settled off, and have ch ildren— and 
so, at last, he is a solitary  old 
man, w ith no m otive fo r  im prov
in g  and em bellishing his h om e
stead— the o ld  house, it w ill keep 
out the rain, is quite g ood  enough, 
he thinks, fo r  the short life  o f the 
solitary  old  g ra n d fa th er.”

"U tte r ly  wrong.! H is children , 
though past their early youth, are 
both  still s in g le .”

I paused for  a m om ent and then 
a lum inous idea lighted up the 
w hole subject, and I  excla im ed, 
trium phantly :

"N o w  I have i t !  N ow  I certa in 
ly have i t ! H e is one o f those un
natural m onsters, a m iser. Of 
c o u r s e ! why Burely ! W hy did I 
not see it at once 1 H ow  it expla ins 
everyth ing that was difficult to  un
derstand now ! H ow  clear that a n 
swer to the enigm a makes all ob 
scurity ! H ow  consistent all seem 
ing contradiction s ! H e is a m iser ! 
That does n ot prevent him being  a 
man o f strict honesty, sterling  in 
tegrity— yet, m ost certa in ly , he is 
a m iser ; and ‘peop le  do n ot con fer 
titles of distinction  upon men like 
h im !’ Y es, he is a m ise r ! That 
is the m anner in which he has 
am assed his im mense p r o p e r ty ! 
T hat is also the reason why his 
house is suffered to  fall to ruins 
w hile his farm  is w ell cu ltivated— 
the farm  w ill m ake returns, out 
the house w ill not. H e has also 
half starved, half clothed , and 
half educated his children . They 
have grow n up coarse, uncouth, 
ignoran t, unfit fo r  good  society. 
They are consequently  n ot w ell re 
ceived , and even if they w ere dis
posed to  m arry, he w ould not p o r 
tion  his daughter or  establish his 
own son in business. That is the 
answ er to  the whole enigm a ! Now 
say that I  have no quickness o f ap
prehension  !”

“ W on derfu l !”
" A h !  I  have my inspirations 

som etim es 1”
“ S tu p en d ou s!”
" Y o u  are m aking fun o f me !”  
"H e m ! listen. H is son, C onstant 

W allraven , graduated  at a N orth 
ern U niversity , and m ade the 
grand tou r  of the Eastern con tin 
ent, accom panied by a clergym an 
salaried to attend him. Y ou  never 
saw a handsom er or  m agnificent 
look in g  m an, or  one o f m ore per
fect dress and ad dress— the ‘ cou r
tie r ’ s, sch olar ’ s, so ld ier ’ s eye, 
tongue, sw ord .’ H is daughter, 
C onstantia W allraven , is one of 
the m ost beautifu l and elegant of 
wom en, with one of the best cu l
tivated minds I ever m et.”

"Y o u  surprise and perp lex  me 
m ore and m ore—handsom e, ac
com plished. w ealthy, in the prim e 
o ;. life , and have never been  m ar
ried ? but perhaps it is they that 
are c o ld ? ”

“ N ot so. They h^ve ardent tem 
peram ents- and warm  affection s .”  

“ Then they are, take them all in 
a ll, not easily m atched, and of 
course, they are fastid ious 1”

A Revelation in Tea Goodness

ia a delicious and fragrant blend of the finest Ceylon Tea. 
Get a package from your grocer and enjoy its excellent qualities.

“ I think n o t ; I am sure n o t ! for 
listen again , some years ago C on 
stant fe ll in love with the bea u ti
ful daughter of a p oor  d ay-laborer 
— a poor, m iserable fellow  who 
hired in harvest, or  in very busy 
tim es, to w ork in the field with the 
n eg roes .”

“ A h ! now it c o m e s !”
"C o n s ta n t w ished to  m arry 

h e r .”  _
" W e l l ? ”
" H e  offered  him self to the g ir l .”  
"W e ll  V’
"A n d  the p oor , ab jectly  poor , fa 

ther threatened to  shoot the son of 
the m illionaire if he caught him 
near his hut a g a in .”

"T h e  p oor  father cou ld  n ot be 
lieve in his daughter ’ s good  fo r 
tune. H e suspected the youn g  man 
o f evil design s?”

(To be continu ed .)

A MAN W HO HAD COURAGE. 

How Mr. Ebblcdiwaifo Saved the 
Sea Gulls.

In St. Ives, in L an d ’ s End, bird- 
k illing used to  flourish alm ost 
w ithout p rotest. I t  has n ot w holly 
ceased yet, t«  be sure, bu t orie-lit- 
th: in cident took  p lace which seems 
to have been rem em bered here and 
there, and to have brought about 
a m ercifu l truce. In "T h e  L an d ’ s 
E n d”  M r. W . H . H udson  relates 
the occu rren ce as he heard  o f it. 
H e was talking one day to  a w o
man who d ep lored  the way her fe l
low’ countrym en w ere k illing birds 
o f a ll kinds. " I ’ m su re ,”  she 
said, “ that if some one living here 
w ould go abou t am ong the people 
and ta lk  to  the men and boys, and 
n ot be afraid  o f anything, but try 
to  get the police and m agistrates 
to  help him , he cou ld  get these 
things stopped in tim e, ju st as Mr. 
E bblethw aite did  about the g u lls .”

W h o was M r. E bblethw aite, and 
w hat was it he did abou t the gulls ? 
1 had been , off and on , a  long  time 
in the p lace , and had talked about 
the birds with a  score o f people , 
w ithout ever hearing  this name 
m entioned. A nd as to  the gulls, 
they w ere w ell enough protected  
by the sentim ent o f  the fisherfolk.

But it had n ot been so always. 
On in qu iry , I found tw enty per
sons to  tell me all about M r. E b
blethw aite, who had been very 
w ell known to everybody  in the 
tow n, bu t as he had been dead 
some years, n obody  had rem em 
bered to te ll me ab ou t him.

It  now  cam e out that the very 
strict p rotection  aw arded to the 
gulls at St. Ives dates back only 
abou t fifteen to eighteen years. 
The fishermen always had a fr ien d 

ly feeling fo r  the b irds, as is the 
case o f all the fishing-places on the 
coast, but (hey did not p ro tect 
them from  persecution , although 
the chief persecutors were their 
own children .

P eop le , natives a »d  visitors, 
am used them selves by sh ooting  the 
gulls a long  the cliffs and in the 
h arbor. H arryin g  the gu lls vras 
the popu lar am usem ent o f the 
b o y s : they w ere throw ing stones
at them all day lon g, and caught 
them with ba ited  hooks, and set 
gins baited  with fish on the sands, 
and no person forbade them.

Then M r. E bblethw aite appeared 
on the scene. H e cam e from  a 
tow n in the north  o f E ngland, in 
broken  health, and here he stayed 
a num ber of years, liv ing alone in 
a  small house dow n by the, w ater-; 
side. H e was very fond  o f the gulls 
and fed  them  every d a y ; but his 
exam ple had no e ffect on others, 
nor had his w ords when he w ent 
abou t day a fter  day on the beach, 
try ing  to  persuade people to  desist 
from  these senseless brutalities.

F inally he succeeded in getting 
a num ber of boys summ oned fo r  
cruelty  before  the m agistrates, and 
although no convictions fo llow ed , 
nor cou ld  .be obtained , since there 
was no law or by-law  to  help him 
in such a ease, he yet in this in 
d irect way accom plished his o b 
ject. H e m ade him self unpopular, 
and was jeered  and denounced as 
an  in terferin g  person , especia lly  
by the w om en ; but som e of the 
fishermen now began  to pluck up 
sp irit and second his efforts, and 
in a little  w hile it came to  be un
derstood  that, law or  no law , the 
gu lls m ust n ot be persecuted.

T hat is what M r. Ebblethw aite 
did . F or  me it was to  “ say som e
th in g ,”  and I have new  said it. 
D oin g  and saying com e to pretty  
ranch the same thing. A t all 
events, I have on this occasion  
kept R u sk in ’ s w ords in mind con 
cern ing the fu tility  o f prodding  
and scratch ing at that th ick , insen
sible crust which lies above  , the 
im pressible part in men unless we 
com e through  w ith a deep thrust 
som ewhere.

W H EN  C U P ID  R E T R E A T S.
P olly— "J a c k  vow s he w ill love 

me ’ till the sun grow s c o ld . ’ ”
P atien ce— " H ’ m ! W ait until a f

ter the honeym oon  and sec if he 
loves you  when tne house grow s 
c o ld .”

B louses of chiffon to match the 
suits are in fu ll vogue.

S triped flannel, linen, and ma
dras are used for  m orning shirt
waists.
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Bv dissolving granulated sugar in waUr sna 
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or Skidded Engine
Equipped w ith Evaporator Tan k.

Designed especially for general Farm 
Work

Built in 5 and 8 H P. Sizes.

Speciality A da p ted  fo r  W ork in
H.P. Semi-Portable Engine with Cold W eafflCr.

Evaporator Tank.
These Engines are tlie same as the Standard Horizontal Eaorator En

gines, except that they are m ounted on ekids with gasoline tank placed in 
base o f the engine, where it is well p rotei ted, m aking a very neat, com pact, 
self-contained outfit, as can be seen from  the illustration above o f the 8 h.p. 
Gasoline Engine. Send for catalogue W.S.
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