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The Dearth.

THE SEVEN YEAR'S DEARTH.

It was a good many years before the ac-
cession of King William 34, that a farmerof
the name of Kerr rented a farm in the parish
of Minniegafl, in the county of Wigton, on
the great road leading to Port-Patrick. The
farm lay at some distance from the road, at
the foot of some hills,a wild and secluded spot
possessing few beauties save to a person who
had been reared in the neighbourhood,whose
earliest associations were blended with the
scenes of his youth.

The farm of Kerr was of far greater extent
than importance, only a few acres of it being
in culuvation ; but his flocks were numerous :
he was looked upon as a wealthy man at the
period of which we speak, had been married
for many years, but had no children to enjoy
that wealth which increassed from year to
year. This was the only drawback to his
earthly happiness ; but he never repined or
let a word escape his lips to betray the wish
of his heart. Even the rude taunts of his
more fnrtunate neighbours he bore with un-
rufiled countenance, though he felt them
keenly.

Such was the sitation of the worthy far-
mer, when one morning in harvest e went
out with the earliest dawn to luvk at some
gheep he had upon a Lill ina distaut part of
the farm. He had counted them, and was
veturning to join his 1eapers accompanied by
Colin, his faithful dog, who in devious ex-
cursions circled round the large grey stones
that lay scattered about: he had pioceeded
some way without missing the animal, when
he stopped and whistled for him : Colin, con-
trary to his usual custom, did not come
bounding to his side, but answered by a loud
barking ; a circumstance which a little sur-
prised him: but he proceeded homeward,
thinking that he'was amusing himself with
some animal he had discovered ; and being
in haste to join his reapers, paid no further
attention to thisact of disobedience in hiz fia-
vourite : breakfast passed and mid-day came,
and still Colin did not make his appearance :
his master was both angry and uneasy at his

absence ; but in the bustle and laught-
the harvest field again forgot the oceasie
thoughts of his useful dog, that obiry
themselves on his mind : it drew oy,
evening, and still no Colin came : the
cumstance was becoming unaccounyh
none had seen the dog : and uneasiney;
ceeded toanger : he now left his reaper-
went to the house to inquire of Grizzelf
animai had been in the house ; but ghe -
swered that she had only seen him ong:
the early part of the day, for a minye
two, when alter receiving a piece of cale
had ran off with it in his mouth, nor gy
to eat it, contrary to his usual custom:{
with the circumstance of his leavinghig
the morning, and his unaccountableaty
confirmed William Kerr in his opinion,
something uncommon must have happg(
to him : as he could ill do without his ax
ance to gather his sheep for the nightwi
out returning to his reapers, he set ot
the spot where the dog had left him,¢
and anoncalling him by his well knownwm;
tle and name. The harren muirechoei .
call ; but no Colin appeared. At lengh
came to the place; and was overtaken v
fear, as he observed the animal stret
upon the giound, with something cise.
side him, which hie seemed to watch.

“ Colin! Colin 1’ he called, * poor Cd:

The dog’ did not rise : he gave everyr.
token of joy and pleasure at thesightd.
master, and wagging iis tail ; but hem
no effort to stir, fearful, apparently, of §
turbing the object that loy beside him,

“ Surely,” said his master, ** my porc
isbewitched. Colin, you rascal, come ¥
me.” But Colinmoved not,

The farmer stood rooted to the s,
hed neither the power to advance norrex
—a. superstitious fear took possession of &
a tingling feeling seemed to excite &t
muscle of his body : the fear in fact of.
fairies was upon him; and conceived hins
the victim of fascination, for he could.
withdraw his eyes from the object of hisalx:



