48

——

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

January 23cd, 1884,

@Hotos JEITERATURE,

ALDERSYDE.

A BORDYR STORY OF SEVENLY YEARS AGO BY
ANNIE 8, SWAN.

—

CHAPTER IV,
* This is the heir of Aldersyde.”

Nature never intended Hugh Nesbit for the role of a
couptry gentleman, It bored him to talk to his factor, or
listen to the complaints {rom his tenauts anent the damages
done to crops by game. Even the sport farmished by the
moors and lochs could not recopcile him tolifeat Aldersyde,
He missed the gay companionship, pleasant excitement, and
stitnpy activaty of the old life at camp and barracks ; and
save that it exemwpled him from the drawbacks of empty

ockets, he could have regrested the chance which made him

ird of Aldeisyde. Dhisappointed in his marriage, tired of
his wile, sick ol the dieary routine of is life, he cast his
eyes about for a meaps of release from the chain which
bound him. The army was opened to bim still, where he
could enjoy life with double zest, because the revenues of
Aldersyde would provide the whesewsthal,  \What though
the world commented un his desettion of his wafe! She
would feel nothing but relief, and they would be better apart
than liviog unbappily together. So he reasoned and made
his anangements without consultiog anybody.

‘The latier days of April made the world ° sautiful once
more, and the first month of summertim¢ came in with
baimy breath snd sunshine which whitened all the hedge-
rows, and surprised into bloom boneysuctle and sweetbriar
in theden of Aldersyde. Belore it was half gone, Hugh
Nesbit announced to his wife his intenuion of returning to
bis regiment without delay, as it was being rc-mgxnizcd for
carly despatch to the Peainsula. She heard his decision
with calmuoess, but did not appear so happly relieved as he
had_anticipated. She was simply indifferent whether he
went or stayed.

** You will retutn bome sometimes, X suppose?* she said
listlessly.

3 The chaaces are I shall pever see Aldersyde again,” he
said.

¢ Way rejoin the army if such 11sks are imminent 2 ske
asked faintly.

¢ Because I'm sick to death of this place,” he answered
tudely ; ** anythicg would be preferable to it.”

Theic was nothing more said, and upon the morrow they
parted as strangess might bave pated, without a segret on
cither side. Ay, truly their marriage was the grand mistake
of their hves,

Great was the astonishment i Aldetshope and the neigh-
bourhood when it trasspired that Hoegh Nesbit was off ta the
wars. His intention had been kept a close szciet, acdeven
Doctoz Ellict unly learned of his departure onc eveping upon
coming to Aldcssyde to see his daughter.  His indigaation
kaew no bounds,

*¢\What ught has he to leave jou in this great house
alone, to be pointed at as a deszited wife, of whom ber hus-
band tited before the hozeymoon was well past2”

“The world is very bitter in sts Judgment, but gener-
ally comect, father,” said Mary quictly ; and you of all
people have the lezst cause to marvel 2t any phase of my
domestic affaus.’

It was a direct teproach, and silenced him at once.

¢ You had better dismiss the servants, and come home to
Aldesshope, then,” be said by and by.

I prefer 1o remaun hese,” she answered. 1 expect
Miss Nesbit 10 be wih me 2 good deal; and the domestics
are pot mine to dismiss.”

Doctor Elliot found himself set aside at every point, and
did pot relishit.  Duriog his nioc home his thovghts dwelt
upon his daughter’s fragile appearacce. Unless his profes-
sional eye strapgely decarved him, she was already in a de-
ciine. Takiog it all in all, the glory of being =ble to say,
¢ My danghter, Mis. Neshit of Aldersyde,” had its diaw-
backs. Ay, withoot doubl the wind was bending the lily,
and the blast would break it on the stalk.

Miss Nesbit was much at Aldersyde—so much, indeed,
that Marget began to wax indignant ; for what was Windy-
koowe without ber mistress 2

The summer waned, but no word came from the Laird.
Oge day, baving occasion 1o be in Melrose on some busi-
ntss for her cousin’s wife, Miss Neshit called at the office of
Mr. Douglas the lawyer, to ask it e koew anything of his
client. He looked surpnsed atthe question

s § had a letter yesterday, Miss Nesbit, conceroipg the
lease of the Mains, which expirss at Mattinmas, He
um] oD l}:e eve of his departute with his regiment for Gib-

tar.*

¢ 1 thocht be wad hae been awa alore this, seein’ we hae
gotlen pac word,” s2id Miss Nesbit.

¢ Has be not wiitten to Mrs. Nesbit since ke left Alder-
syde?** asked the lawyer bluntly.

**No. Ycwull bae guessed, 1dinnadoot, that their mas-
rizge has proved 2 mistake, Mr. Dovglas.”

*¢1 have surmised as much,” retuiced the lawyer, ‘1t
18 2 wise armangement for Mrs. Nestit to have control of her
own income.”

* There should be plenty {or baith, aff Aldersyde,” said
Miss Neabat.

** Do you remember Miss Oliphant of Yair's speech about
the new Laird of Aldersyde making ducks and drakes of bis
inheritance before another year went by? "

“ Ay, 1 mind.,” answered Miss Nesbic with a sinking
heatt.

* I regret to say that her prediction islikely tobe folfilled.
To my cetzin knowledge Captain Neshit has bonowed al-
rcady to an extent which the Martinmas rents ¥ill not do
wmuch more than cover.” )

* That's ill news, Mr. Dooglaz.”

**Toyoa it must be, rememaerivg your mother'’s lile-
wotk,” zaid the lawyer with trueegret and sympathy. ** By

the bye, the rent of the Mains is to be raised a hundred
pounds, and if Lennox is unwilling to pay the place is to be
advertised,”

' 1 hae heard enough for ae day, Mr. Douglas,” said Miss
Nesbit, risiog, ** As weel a’most micht Aldersyde be with-
out a Nesbit as Mains without a Leonox.”

1 have seen many paioful changes in families, Miss Nes.
bit, but none which affected me as the mournful change fo
Aldersyde,” said the lawyer as they shook hands. ** Good.
bye. Qive my tespects to Mrs. Nesbit.”

Bitter were Janect Neabit's thouﬁhts during her drive to
Aldersyde, 1t was hard to think that her neatest and dear-
est had denied themselves ceaselessly in life, in order to re-
deem Aldensyde, only 10 provide {or a spendtluift kiosman
who cared no mote for Aldersyde than the merest stnpper
could have done. 1fthe expected heir should live, what a
roor inheritance his father would bequeath to him! She
1ad it in her heart almost to pray that Mary’s child might
neves ogcn its eyes on Aldersyde.

The days wore on, till the month was August ; and while
grain was whiteniog to hatvest 1n bonnie Ettnick vale, all
England rejoiced over her heroes’ triumphal entiy 1010 Mad-
rid ; for it pave bitth to the hope that the long, wearing dis-
astrous Peninsular War was neariog a close.

Little;news of the doirgs in the great husy world pene-
trated to quiet Aldersyde. Sometimes Dr. Elliot would
bring up a rate copy of a London newspaper containing bnef
intelligence of the war ; but though it might at any time
contain the tews of her husband's wounding or death, it
could not rouse the lady of Aldersyde from her dreary list-
lessness.  She was fast drifting beyond all earthly interests,
and the cool, golden days of September found her con-
fined entitely to the west bedioom, where she would lie for
hours lovking out upon her mother's grave.

‘The world had many harsh thiogs to say of Hugh Nesbit,
and pothing but pity for the sweet young wile fading awsy
alone io Aldersyde. They would have it that she was break-
ing ber heart over his desertion, a report for which Miss
Oliphant of Yair was mainly responsible. For after calling
for the lady of Aldersyde one day, she went home denouncing
Hugh Nesbit in righteous wrath, and praising the gentle
wife without stint.

So amid peace and quietness, ministered usto by as abid-
ipg a friend as ever woman had, Mary’s life drew to its
close. 2fiss Nesbit would try to speak hopefully at tices
of brighter and stronger days to come, when she would have
her baimn to comfort her; but Mary always shook her head,
and would say sometimes, ** Your charge will not end with
me, Janel; you will necd to care for him as you bave cared
for lus mother all her days.”

Io the first week of November, Captain Nesbit was 1e-
ported wounded. The newspaper list gave no particulars
but the army surgeon wrote, as requested by the disabled
soldier, 10 say the wourd was not dangerous, and that he
hoped to be sufficiently recovered to take advantage of leave
at New Year.,

1 should like him to come before 1 died,” sawd
Mary absently. **1f baby lives, I bave & charge to leave
with him."

But what the charge was, Jaoet Nesbit did not bear then,
nor at apy other time.

December swept in with a wild snowstorm, and uponater.
rible afterncon, when the world seemied a winung massof dait-
ing spow, a son and heir was born 10 the house of Aldersyde.
The poor youog mother, wbose life was fast ebbing, asked
by and by in a whisper that the child migbt be brought 10
her. Miss Nesbit motioned the purse from the room, and
herself Iaid the little one io the feeble arms which coald
scarcely bear even so light a burden. Then she laid her
arms about them botb, with the firm proteciing tendesness
characteristic of ths whole woman.

*“There is no word of Hugh, yet, I suppose;
Mary.

“*No yet; but he is on his way, an’ may be here the
nicht, Mary,”

**He will be ton Iate, I doubt. Well, Jaoet, this is
the heir of Aldersyde,” said Mary with a faint tremulous
smile.

s Ay, Mary.”

¢“He is to be chiistesed Walter Elliot, Janet. Tell
Hugh I desired that to be his name.”

¢ Take him now, Janet; his poor mother is tired already,
and would fain lic down."”

Tenderly Miss Nesbit 1aid her back on her pillews, and:
took the baisc in her arms.

¢ That's where I leave him, Janct, 1o your arms. You
will be 2 mother to him, and bring him up to be a good
man, 20 that be may bless Aldersyde when he enters it.”

Ooly 2 moment Janct Nesbit paused ere she took so great
a charge spon ber.  Then she 2apswered solemnly, great tesus
standing in her faithfol eyes:

*My Mary, I will.”

' Speak to him sometimes about hiz mother, Janet; keep
my memory green inhis heart—that is all.  Now give bim
back to Susan, and come here: 1 sball need the grip in a
little while.”

Miss Nesbit caried the child into the cext room, signed to
Doctor Elliot, and they returned together.

He zaw at a glance that the cod was at band, and moviog
over to the bed, would have raised his dauvghter in his arms §
but sbe motioned him off, and looked toward the one who bad
befricnded her through all.

Miss Nesbit lcaned over her, gripping the cold hands in
her stroog, warm clasp.

4¢The Lord can ophaud in the Jordan, my Mary,” she
whispered bravely.

Mary smiled and closed her cyes.

Doctor Elliot strtode away over to the window, with the
iton enteripg into bissoul.  His oae child tumed from bim
io her last extremity, and clung to astranger. Aylitwasa
bitter retribution,

Just then thete came a grear knocking at the hall door,
and they beard the voice of Hugh Nesbit asking for his wife.
Too late ¥ for cven as hisfoot was upon the threshold of the
door, the wind rose, end bending the lily, broke it on the

s2id

nalk.

Once more Miss Nesbit performed the last offices for the
dead in the west bedroom at Aldersyde.  \When it was over,
aod er{ lay with her white hauds folded on her quicl breast,
her faithful friend bent over the bed, and bade her a last fare.
well.  Then she went {ato the ad{olniu roaun, took the child
fror= the nursc's lap, and, wrapping a shawl about him, car-
tied him down to the dining.room.

Some refresments for the Laitd had been hastily set on
the table ; but he sat with folded arms by the fite, and the
repast remained untouched.

*"This iz your first-born son, Hugh," said Miss Nesbit, and
laying aside the wrap, beld him out.

Awkwardly eoough liugh Nestit took the bahm in
his arms, and looked down upon him for a moment in sil-
ence,

1 had no idea she had been alling so long asthe house-
keeper tells me," he said in a luw voice. ** You might have
written, Cousin Janet."”

* Where tae ? " she asked dryly.

Well, she’s tid of her wretched marriage tie now,"” he
continued in a reckless way, * Butwhat on earth sm Ito
do with the child? It scems a pity, seeing what manner of
father he has, that he should have lived,”

“Wheesht, Hugh Nesbit," said his cousin steraly.

14\WVell, the servants ate trustworthy, 1 suppose ; so they
must look after him,” he said, **I rejoin the regiment im-
mediately.”

“ Mary desited me to care for the bairn, Hugh. 1f yelike,
1'll tak him hame tae Windyknowe, an’ see tae his upbringln’
till ye come hame,”

Hugh Nesbtit looked at his counsin in perfect wonder-
ment, IHe had been compelled to respect her aye, but
this dwas an unselfishness of heatt he could hardly vnder-
stand.

“Do you mean to say you would undertake the co-
tire care of a child like this, from now to an indefinite
period 2

Miss Nesbit bowed her head.

*+ I 10"d his mither weel, an’ { lo'c the name he beats,”
ghe said huskily.

“Well, there he is,” said Hugh Nesbit, replacing the
childin herarms. *¢ You have 1elieved me of 2 considesable
anxiety, consin. I shall provide the wberewithal 1o feed
and clothe him, of course ; but do you what you like with
him, trainhim inany cteed you please, and he will grow
up a better man than his father, I doa't doubt. So you
will have the future of Aldeisyde in your own hands,
cousin.”

“] hardly thick ye nced fear for the baiin wi’ me,
Hugh Nesbit ; but Lefore God I pledge ye my word tac
mak him my first esrthly care,” she said solemnly, and weat
away out of the room holdiog the child very close to her
heart.

She had accepted a preat responsibility, but she was not
afsmd.  The heir of Aldetsyde left in her sole care, to be
traiped, she prayed and hoped, in the path of uprightness,
sobuety,facd godliness ! Oh! bat it was asweet and solcmp
thought.

In the eveping Marget Drysdale came up to Aldersyde to
crquite tegaadiog the condition of Mrs. Nesbit. She heard
the sad tidings from the lodge keeper, but went on to the
house to sce the heirand have o word with Miss Nesbit,
The maid took her to the room where diss Nesbit sat by
the fitc with the bairn on her knee. There was no light
save that given by the fire ; but it was sofficient to show the
tiaces of tears on her face.  Now that everpthing was doae,
she had time to dwell npon her griet,

50 Miss Mary'sat peace at last,” sa®l Marget softly;
* an’ this 1s the wee heir o’ Aldersyde?”

* Ay, Marget,” said Miss Nesbit trewulously and put back
with gentle hand the shawl from the tiny head.

* Puir mitherless lamb ! " whispered Marget tendeily.

‘¢ This 1s 0or bairn, Marget—yours an' minc.” said Miss
Nesbit.

¢ Ay, mem; I'm thinking ye'll be mair than ever at Alder-
syde noo?"”

**Na, Marget; the Laird’s gaun affitae the wars again,
an'Il < %;mcn the baim tac kecp.  As suac’s the foneral's
ower, I'f} briog him bame tac Windyknowe."

4'0d save us 2, that'll be an unco hardfu’ {or twa single
weemin that never was martiet, sn’ ken peist tae nacthing
about bains,” said Marget doubtfully.

¢ We'll hee tae learp, Marpet," returned Miss Nesbit.

Marpet stood quite still, looking reflzctively on the Sre.
From the impression oo her face, Miss Nesbit guessed she
was not well pleased, bat left her aloae, knowicg she would
come round by and by.

* was mindin’ oa the fecht I've scer my guid sister an’
ither folk hae. D'ye think ye could be fashed wi'a bairn
girmin’ 1o yer Jug mormin’, nunc and picht 7" asked Marget
gumly,

Apain Miss Nesbit pat back the shawl, from the
b:il;?'ssl::ping hezd, and touched Marpet’s gown to look
at him.

** He's his mither's bairn, Marget, sad was eft tae me.
Wall ye gar me leave him among frem folk 2™

*\Vha s2id I wantit ye tae leave him amoog frem folk,
mem? 1 was oaly makin® bold tze thick that the wulliat
beast aye gets the load tac draw, ” s2id Marget ; thes, wheel-
ing roendsuddenly, she Jaid hier rough band on tbe baim's
hesd, her honest eres brimming with tears. **Let bim
come; he'll be an ill baim if we dinor get bim warstled
thtough some way. God bless him, an' wmak him 2 blessin’
an’ a joy tac Aldersyde.

Sodid Marget Diysdale bind herself to the service of Miss
Mary's bairo.

It wus z great speaking in the country side when it trans.
pired that Miss Neabit had undertaken the charge of Hugh
Nesbit’s motherless soa.  Sandry wise and officions matrons
bemoaned his fate, lelt to the mercies of 2 woman ignorant
of the waysand needs of childhood 5 but the majority of the
busybodics prophesied that be wosld find & comfortable
home at Windgkoowe.

Doctor Elliot was sternly displeased. He hed aigoifed
to his son-in-law his willisgness to take the child iato his
own house, and see that it was well cared for, bat his offer
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