Ups and Downs.

e on for a'fancy ball ; and my face low-
pihough ye were haudin’ a candleto it;
.pout comes the sevvant, and 1 stammers
Is your mistress in? says 1. * Yes,
‘gyeshe ; * walk in?  And in [ walled;
j[declarc 1 didna ken whether the floor
wdme. or earrind the floor ; and wha
441 see but an auld leddy wi? spectacles
spmaiden’s mistress, sure enough, though
s, hut my mother-in-law that was fo
_Soshe Jooked at me and I looked at her
semade & fow curtsy, and I tried to muk
v; while all the time ye might lae
»imy heart beatin’ at the opposite side o’
om. * Siv, saysshe. ‘¢ Ma’am,' saysL
ihac jamped ont o’ the window, had it
teen four stories high : but since 've gane
i, I maun say eomething, thinks I.—
—wlen the liberty o’ callin’, ma’am/’says
‘Very happy toseeye, Siry says she.~—
g, thinks I, I’m glad 10 hear that, how-
z;bat had 1t been to save my lile,I didna
ishattosay next. So Isatdown; and
keth § ventured to ask—'Is your daugh-
Mis Jean, at hame, ma’am 7 says L—
wieisshe, quo’ ghe. ¢ Jean ! ehe cried
“avoice that made the house a’dir] ugain,
sain', mother,’ cried my flower o’ the for-
;and inshe cam, skipping like a perfect
4. But when che saw me, she started
{she had seen an apparition, and coloured
the very e'cbrows.  As for me I trembled
ean ash leaf, and stepy.ed forward to meet
» Idimma ken she was sensible o’ me
02 her by the hand ; and I was just be~
ning to say again, ‘Pve taken the liberty,”
atheau!d wife had the sense and discre~
aoleave us by oursels. I'm sure and
«ain 1 never experienced such relief since
whorn. My head wasabsolutely singing
Adizziness and love. I made twa or three
apts 10 say somuthing grand,but I never
Jhalfa dozen words out ; and finding it
wasense, 1 threw my arms around her
¢, pressed her beating breast tomine, and
dnz a hearty hiss, the whole story that
I made such a wark about was ower in
“hute.  She made a wee bit fuss, and
4 '04fie? aud ‘ SirP or something o’
“kind ; but ¥ held her to my breast, de-
wmy intentions manfully ; that 1 had
~dying for her for five ycars, and now
tIwes a gentleman, I thought that I
shtventure to speak. In fact, I held her
¥ arms until she next door to gaid-m
1
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“ Withia a week we had a'thing settied—
I found out :he halnae fortune. ler mo-
ther belanzred to akind o culd family, that
like mony ithers cam dovn the brae with
Prince Charles, poor (aflow ; and they were
baith rank Episcopawlaws, 1 found the mi-
ther had ju.t sue mukle o-year frae some of
her far-awa relations; and hud it no bLeen
that they hajpered o ¢’ me Stuast, and I
tauld her a rigmarole about my grandfaither
and Cullouen, so that she svon made me out
a pedigree, about which I hem ed nae mair
than the man o the moon, but keept saying
‘yes)” and ¢t certainly’ to @’ she said—I say,
but for that, and confound me if -he wadna
hae curled up hier nose at me and my five
thousand peunds into the bargain, thouzh her
lassie should hae starved. Cut Jeanie was
a perfectangel.  She wasabout twoor three
and thirty, wi’ light brown Lair, hazel cen,
and a waist as jimp aud snue us ye ever saw
upon a human creature. She diessed miaist
as plain as a Quakeress, but was a pattern
o’ neatness. Indeed, a blind man might have
seen she wasa leddy born and bred ; and
then for sense—hLaud at ye there—I wad hae
matched her against the minister and the
kirk elders put thegither.  But she took that
o' her mither~-of whom mair by and by.

Aslwassaying,she was an Episcopawlian
~a down-right, cpen day defender o* Arch-

ishop Laud and the bloody Claverhouse ;—
and she wished to prove down through me
the priority and supremacy of Bishops over
Presbyteries—just downright nonsense, ye
ken—but there’s nae accounting for sooper-
stition. A great deal depends on how abody
is brought up. But what vexed me maist
was (o think thatshe wad be gaun toae place
of public wor=hip on the Sabbath, and me to
anither, just like twa strangers—and may be
if her minister preached half an hour langer
than mine or mine half an licur langer than
herz, or when we had nae iutermission, there
was Lthe dinner spoiled, and the servant no
kenned what time to hue it 1eady—for the
luistresssa.d ane o'clock, and the maister
said twa o'clock. Now I wadua gie tippence
for a cauld dinner.

« Byt as I was telling ye about the avld
wife, she theeht fit to read baith us a b o’
a b cture.

¢ Now bairns; said she, ‘I beseech ye think
weel what ye are about—for it were better to
rae at the very foot of the altar, than to rus



