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A BTORY OF THE WELSH HILLS

"T'HE train bad broken down at an Oﬂl-l‘;bl.lb&'ly

slation in Wales Heath.crowned hills sloped
down toward the line, and just between them I eaught
s glimpes of bius sca in the distance It mattered
very littlo to me when | was told that o train would
go on for ten bours. | waa in search of health, and
{hose soft, beath-covered bills would do s well for
wo s auywhere olso. A lady passenger who had
travelod in the same train as myself also alighted ot
the station. Her quick, springing step and graceful
ﬂ‘un! told that she waa youug and was pﬂ)hbl, not
i wearch of bealth. | was much struck, too, by the
extreme swoetoess of ber voice, aa she made inquir-
low from the solitary porter,

“Thero is no train till nive o'clock to-night? "

“ No"

* How Iar is Trodegar scross the hille?"

* About fifteen milea”

" There is no conveyanoe?”

* No, miss, nove whatever”

* Then will you lock up my box in the office here?
I mast walk 1o Trodegar "

The voice waa music itsell. No hurry, no agits-
oo,  Bhe sppeared perfectly calm and collected.

“ And the paroel, miss,” said the porter, looking
M & leathor dispateh box which the lady oarried,
“wball T loek it up ~ith the trupk? "

“ No" ahe roplied, * 1 will carry that”

Did she koow what she was saying ? 1 wondered.
Fiftoern milow over steep bills, oarrying a heavy dis-
pateh box, meant great (atigoe. Involuntarily [ took
a step forward —but it waa no affair of mine, | thought
Romething, however, o that involuntary step made
bor turn and Jook st me. Nover had I seen, oay, |
doubt whether I over shall see, such another face na
thal It was oalm aod rather pale, with large, soft,
basel eyes looking out from it The calm of that face
wae the ealm of the one who had nothing new left to
mffer. They were strange, majestic oyes; the sensi.
tive mouth and nose aod ohin were all dominated by
them.  The rieh bair, which waved low over & broad
forehond, wae lifted lightly by the breese whioh _
blowing, aed showed the strength of the white brow
bosoath iL  As she looked towan] me a ﬂum oolor
rose in her choela
| . ﬂl'hh A t:-ry awkward broakdown " | id, tak.
bg off my hat, " aod pute you, | fear, 4o wuech
of imoo venience than it doos me

Yo" abe answeored, with o I
"Il most inoonvenienl foe
Tredegar to.night ”

" And you are mally going to walk? ™

" Yow, there i uo belp for 1"

great.

suk, ploasant amile,
me, w1 must gt o
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- @ And carry that box?"
| Y, the box is more important, & great deal,

than I am.” .
| [ hesitated for an instant, and then impelled by 4

strong attraction, paid—

« Will you allow me to carry your box for yoy

and sasist you in finding your way over the hills fo

| Tredegar? 1 shall be able to catch some train fo.
night. I've nothing to do here till then, and it will
be & real pleasure to me to help you."”
She looked at me scrutinizingly and said—
“ [ believe it would be a pleasure to you to help
another, and I shall indeed be most gratefal.”
! She made some little change in her dress in the
' little office, laid aside & heavy traveling cloak, show.
ing a close-fitting serge dress of & dark color. She
put on & soft hat matohing it and was ready. I took
up the leather case and started beside her. We
quickly left behind us the wayside station and the
brown trout stream which ran past it, and began fo
mount the hills almost immediately.
The sama wonderful ealm was noticeable in the
Iady's voice; her words came with musical delibers.
' tion, and as we glided from one subjeot to another I
felt aa if I were entering & new world, She seemed
to have thought fieshly on many subjects and to have
formed opinions on them, but she was entirely free

' from the dogmatism of half educated women, and her

 expressions were those of suggestion rather than s
sertion, It was after we had been talking for some
time that she broke into a child-like, happy laugh
and said—

“Thers is something very wonderful in an utter
stranger like yon, that I've never seen before, walk-
ing over the hills with me and earrying my box. I
wonder if I'm doing most harm or good by allowing
you to do it."

" Good," I answered, decidedly.

“Why?"

* Because, you are making me useful.”

We had come to a ragged thorn bush, blown all to
oue side and stretehing out long arms as if for pity
[ put the leather case down and cut lwolooglﬂdl
from which I earefully took the thorns. I had fousd
ove branch with » sort of curled hook to serve s
bandle. When I bad cut it into shape I handed it 10
her and said

" Have u pilgrim stiok, lady.”

Agsin that look of childlike pleasure came with
ber ready thanks, and she sprang lightly to the lop

ol & hillock Hear,
Buch & view! An inland sea of pnl‘p]'lﬂd Eou
gorse was in blossom, too, and woven inld

for the

¥ild tpestry with the heather, and the biae bill
soemed welting sway in the distance, for the sal




