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TC-MORROW.

{ sit and muse beside the faded coals, ,
While night and silence hold their mystic sway,
Aund while the world, with all its freight of souls,
‘Wheels on through darkness to another day.

Across my spirit ghostly fancies creep :
Who shall dare prophesy to.morrow’s light ?
What if uncounted thoussnds, waile they sleep,
Are trembling on eternity to night?

And still they haunt my heart, these dreams forlorn,
Vague bats of fear that sunshine would [dismay,

“Though myriads ot to-morrows have been born,
“What if the last had perished with to-day?

But no! the ancient ordinance yet reigns,
Hours afterward, while seated wakeful here,
1dimly sec, aloog my casement panes,
The first pale dubious glimmerings appear,

Once more the old fated ways of earth begin ;
Some glad girl somewhere will soon wake and
say
While bh’xshing, from chaste forchead to sweet
chin
One lovciy rose, ¥ It is my wedding-day !

And in some prison-cell, perchance even now,
Some haggard captive from his sleep is drawn,
To bear them, while cold sweat-drops bead his

brow
Nailing a senflold in the ghastly dawn !
Edgar Faweelt, in February Atlantic.

WINIFRED,
COUNTESS OF NITHSDALE.

ATALRE OF THE JACOBITE WARS.

By Lapy DACRE..

CHAPTERL VI.

‘ His affection was of a very extraordinary alloy
—a composition of conacicnce, and love, and
gencrosity, and gratitude, and all those noble affec-
tions that raise the pussion to its greatest height»

Clarendon’s Life.

On the following morniug, after some private
conversation between the duchess, her son, nnd the
Earl of Nithsdale, the Lady Winifred was summon-
ed to the onk-chamber, where her mother, formally
taking her hand, placed it in that of the carl. They
both knelt before her to receive her blessing ; and
though as yet they had never addresscd one word

_to each other, they rose from their knees, their faiths
‘mutually plighted. )

Such marringes have often been contracted, and
sometimes they have proved as well assorted as
thosein which the choice of the individuals has
been more consulted; but it has seldom occurred
that hearts have so rincerely acquiesced in the vows
-dictated by others as on this occasion.

The Earl of Nithsdale was approaching the age
of thirty, He hnd visited Paris; he had .travelled
In Italy; he bad passed some time in Germany.
There was o singularity in the eyebrows, whore
darkness had already atlracted Amy’s notice; and
the clear but melancholy blue eyes which they
shaded, in the palc complexion, and the expression
~of sadness about the mouth, which had proved
Irresistible to many a foreign fair one. He had
often won unwooed the hearts of thoese Parisian

_balles who were not devoted to the dreary vourt
“decorum prevalent during the reign of Madame de
Maintenon, while many of the more glowing beau-
ties of Italy had ‘absolutely courted the favor of
tho youny Englishmoan; and many a sentimental
‘German secmed ready to yield her heart, almost
before he could lay siege to it. ‘
~_Tn'hig early youth he had not failed to profit by
the advances which were thus made to him ; but
bis was not a charaster. which could long find
Dleasuro in such conquests. He had an inoate pre-
_ ference for virtue and purity; h# disposition’ was
_Baturelly enthusiastic and contemplative, = The
- 88y, the thoushtless, passing attachments to which
e havealluded were not in unison with his mind,
.Thesprightly Patisian’ was too volatile to' make
- any-lasting impresslon on such a heart: the Italian
00 littls refined; the Grerman too easily won ; o
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that, though he had passed the first flush of youth,
his real aftections werc still unhackacyed.

He had_accidentally found himself at Bruges
when the Lady Lucy pronounced her vows, and was
one of the assembly who crowded the church' to
witness the ccremony, Lady Winifred had been
pointed out to him among the convert pensioners,
as being sister to the young nun; and he had then
remarked upon the innocence and purity of her
countenaunce, and bad thought within himself how
mucli more attractive was such an expression than
allll the graces and fascinations which are meant to
allure.

If there is auy foundation of virtue in the heart
of a man, the more he bhas been thrown with the
less respectable part of the sex, the more he has
been exposed to their allurements, the more highly
does he prize entire innocence when he meets with
it, and the more strict is Lis line of demarkation
between ibe modest and those in whose conduct
there may be any touch of levity. It might almost
be taken asa touchstone of the original disposition ;
whetter or no, through all the errors into which
man, when tempted, is liable to fall, he yet pre-
gerves a quick perception of genuine purity, and
also retains a taste and a veneration for it.

. Whatever may have been his aberrations, there
is always hope that such a one will returu to the
path of virtue

The Earl of Nithsdale, however, was not one
who had ever been carried away in the vortex of
dissipation. He had still cherished within his
mind an ideal model of perfection, which lLad pre-
served him from yielding up his affections to any
ot the fair creatures who fluttered around him. He
had always resolved that the woman to whom he
should unitc himself should be as pure as the un-
sunned snow, with mind, soul, and afiections fresh
ard unpolluted.

It was thercfore willingly that he entered into
the aliiance urged by the agent of his master—sa
master towards whom he inherited loyalty with
the blood which flowed in his veins; and to whom,
gince hig interview with bim in Flanders, he felt
additionally bound by every tie of romantic honor.

Lord Nithsdale bad sought that interview with all
the feelings of enthusiasm naturally inspired by
the circumstance of the young prince so gallantly
entering the King of Frauce's army. He was then
saddened at the appearance of ill health visible in
the chevalier, and he was disheartened by perceiv-
ing how poorly he was attended. These facts, un-
promising as they were, affected his hopes of success,
but they did not lessen the interest he felt for the
royalexile, The divisions among the chevalicrs
adherents, consequent upon Colonel Hook’s impru-
dent neglect of the more moderate Jacobites, who
were not prepared rashly and unconditionally to
yield the hard-earned liberties of their country in-
to the hands of a restored monarch, portended, to a
person who was not of asanguine temperament, the
ill success which attended the attempt of 1707, but
it did not for a momentaffect his allegiance,

This despondent yet devoted loyalty threw over
his whole demeanor a tinge of melancholy, which
was calculated to render him more interesting in
the eyes of a young girl; and she soon learned to
watch with anxiety the varying cxpression of his
brow, and to hail with joy the smile which her
presence invariably called forth.

His affection for her was a mingled feeling of
almost parental care and protection, with a puncti-
lious respect, excited by her innocence and her
noble birth,

She had been brought up to honor and to obey;
and the love to which she gladly and dutifully
yiclded every faculty of her soul, evinced itself in a
thousand actions of almost filial reverence. She was
unaccustomed to the common attentions mechani-
cally granted by the other sex, and unconsciously
received by those who havelivedin the world ; and
Lo sometimes smilingly checked hier when she
stooped for her own roll of silk, or performed for
Lierself and others a thousand little services, which,
in former days especially, were exacted, not only
from a lover, but from all gentlemen towards all
ladies.

When, however, they occasionally found them-
selves alone, & circumstance of rare occurrence, tizen
her instinetive inborn nobleness and modesty made
her for the time assume, unknown to herself, the
dignity of demeanor befitting one of her rank and
station, She was no longer the timid and affec-
tionate girl, only watching to forestall the wishes
of him to whom she owed duty and allegiance, but
the high-born damscl, whose gentle purity was
more awful in its simplicity than the trown of an-
other.

The novelty of such a character—the contrast it
afforded to those which he had previously met with
—the unusual mixture of perfect confidence in her
entire affection for himself, and of pufect certainty
that a few weeks would make her his wedded wify,
with the fear of alarming the shrinking basbfulncss
of one nutured in such seclusion—the desire of
winniog the unreserved confidence of a creature
accustomed to reveal the secret workings of her
innocent soutl to her coafessor alone,and the plea-
sure of gently insinuating himself into her heart
of hearts—gave a new and singulur character to
this courtship, Fis own soul seemed to grow fresh,
young, and pure by the study of hers. He cnjoyed
once more all the simple tastes and pleasures of
childhood, which bad long ceased to charm him;
and he hailed with as much delight, as in some cases
o lover would the confession of reciprocal affection,
any detail of the youthful amusements of her con-
vent life which he could succeed in luring her to
describe.

It was seldom, however, that she spoke herself.
She loved to sitin hec own accustomed and retired
geat, apparently occupied with her embroidery,
while sho gave up her whole soul to the rapture of
listening to his voice, und of drinkmg]'ong.dmughts
of the now and ubsorbing passion which it was be-
come her duty to feel. If, &8 not unfrequently hap-
pened, he addressed himsclf to her, and asked her
opinion, her foelings, upon the subject which might
be under discussion, she started as from a vevery;
and, unless it was one, which touched upov some
matter of morality, of religion, or of loyalty, she
could give no opinion, for in truth she had none,
She listened for the pleasure of heaving hig full,
gweet, mellow voice; of learning }:ns senliments;
and of sometimos stealing an occasion of dwelling

unobserved upon the countenance which, in her
cye{;, beamed with all that wns uoble and intellee-
tual, :

Op the day preceding that on which the marriage
ceremony was to be performed by a Catholic priest
in the chapel of Poole Castle, the Duchess of Powis
gave her duughter some of the sage maternal coun.
sel which was to fit her to become a virtuous wife,
and the head of a noble household, at a period when
the duties of housewifery really devolved upon the
mistreéss,

“ Be seated, my dear Winified, and listen to me
attentively. You ave now about to cnter upon a
modeof life entirely new to you; you will have no
one to guide and direct you.”

% Oh, mrdam ! think you my lord is likely to be
called away {rom me 5o soon ?”

# No, my child ; it is not on that account I spealk,
unless, indeed, our gracious master should carry bis
proposed landing into effect; in such a case you
would not be a degenerate daughter of the house of
Herbert, but you would wish your husband to Le
among the tirst who flock to the standard of our
tightful sovereign. But though no such paramount
duty, to which all others must yield, should call
him from your side, there are many points connected
with your household arrangements in which you
wust act and judge for yourself. 'Of course, rhould
any circumstance occur on which there should bes.
diversity of opinfon betwcen vourself and your
husband ” (the Lady Winifred looked up in her
mother’s face with an expression of unfeigned as.
tonishment), *“ remeinber, Winifred, that on such
occasions it will be your duty to sgubmit, whether
your reason is convinced or not.” -

#1s it possible ?”

“Is what possible, my child

“Is it possible, madam, that I should ever hold
an opinion contrary to my locd’s?”

“Such things have occurred,” resumed the duch-
ess, while a transient, almost impeiceptible smile
passed over hier Iips,  * When you have lived more
in the world, you may perhaps acquire wishes and
sentiments of your own, Should subjects of dis-
pute arise——"

“ Oh, madam ¥

“Remember, it is the wife's duty to yield; and
remember that a soft word turneth away wrath.”

The duchess had proceeded so far with advice,
hecause she had ever deemed it right thus to ad.
monish each of her daughters before they entered
into the marriagestate, when the Lady Winifred
exclaimed, with tears in her eyes:

%QOh, my dearcst mother! surely you have not
scen in mc any signe of wilfulness! Heaven knows
my heart is all submirssion towards him to whom it
has plensed you and my sovercign to unite my
destiny. Heaven is my witness” she added, clasp-
ing her bands, “that I bonor him—that I revere
him (saving yourself, madam, and Father Albert)
second to none under heaven! And to-morrow,
mother—to-morrow, I suppose, I may honor him
first of all created beiogs!” She turned her soft
and tearful eyes to heaven with an cxpression of
such enthusiastic, such sublime devotion—though
the devotion was not at the moment all religious—
that the duchiess losked upon her for a space in
mute astonishment.

“You are a strange girl) at length she said ;
*go silent, so reserved, and yut so ardent;” and
the mother, who had been too much occupied with
other thoughts to study the reat character concenled
under the gentle, unobtrusive deportment of her
child, was surpriscd and perplexed at this unexpect.
ed burst of feeling,

After a pause, she resumed. Y And there isan-
other thing which I have never failed to impress
upon your sisters, which is, that however exalted
may be a woman's fortune, she should not disdain
to be the diligent housewife as well as the high-
born Jady. I have 1n this small clasped book n
co'lection of family receipts, which I wish you to
study carefully, and which you will find of infinite
service, They descended to me from my grand-
mother, her grace of Somersct; and our family
lizve always been renowned for our almond comfits
and our spiced cakes. Amy Kvans can assist you,
for she las learned to compose these condimcnts
under our faithful Rachel.”

The Lady Winifred with gratitude and humility
received from her mother’s hand the small green
book, with silver clasps, which contained these
valuable documents. The duchess continued : #In
upiting you to one of the Maxwell blood, I need
scarct ]y fear for your priaciples of loyalty. There
can be no doubt that, born of the Herberts, and
married to & Maxwell, you will live and die true to
the king of your ancestors. And now, my dear
child, may & mercifil Providence grant that, firm in
the faith in which you have been brought up, you
may live a virtuous, if not a happy life, and ibat
you mry dic the death of the righteous !’

The Lady Winifred koeeled ; and her mother

baving thus advired her upon conjugal, economical,
nolitical, and religions subjects, kissed her fair
clild’s forchead, and they retired to rest,
The next day witnessed the vows ofthe bethroth-
ed pair ; and they shortly afterward took up their
abode at the Earl of Nithedale's castle of T'erreagles,
in Dumfrivshire,

CHAPTER VIL

The realm from danger to secure,
To foreign aid we cry;
With papists and non-jurors join
To kecp out popery,
Whig Song.

To the mutual affection which subsisted between
herself and her lord, the Countess of Nithsdale
would now Liave enjored happiness, as perfect and
unnlloyecd as mortals may look for here below, had
had pot the public affuir of the time been to both
o subject of deep interest and anxiety.

The party of the Chevalier de St. George wag
strong in Scotland, The people in general wers
disaffected to ‘the governmeunt in consequence of
the Union ; a measure against whichh many signed
a protest, which was presented by the Duke of
Athol ; and a measure which, in the eyes of many
Scotchmen, appeared contrary to the honor, in-
‘tevest, and constitution of their cuuntry, the birth-
riglt of the peers, the privileges of the barons and
boroughs; and to'the claim of right, property, and
liberty of the subject. o

Whilesuch feelings tend to produce discontent

among nll erders, the regular troops, under the Earl
of Leven, did not exceed 2,500 men ; many of
whom upon the landing of the chevalier would
most probably have joined him. 'Fhe castle of
Edinburgh was destitute of ammunition ; and if it
had surrendered, the Jacobites would have found
themselves masters of & considerable sum of money.

The king of France, with a view of making o
diversion from the Netherlands, and of occupyiog
Queen Anne with disturbances at howe, had grauted
considcerable asgsistance to the Pretender. A squa-
dron was assembled at Dunkirk, under the Cheva-
lier de Fourbin, and a body of lund forces was em-
barked under M. de Gace; James was furnished
with services of gold and silver plate, sumptuous
tents, splendid liveries, and all sorts of necessnries,
even to profusion, Lowis had presented him with
a sword studded with diamonds, and had repeated
to him the same words with which he dismissed his
father,—that the kindest wish he could express to-
wards him was,* that he might never see him
again

The Scottish nobles but awaited the moment of
the chevalier's landing to rise simultancously in his
favor ; though outwardly all was quiet, they were
onthe tiptoe of expectation, when the active mea-
sures taken by Queen Aune, the vigilance of Sir
George Byng, who istercepted the squadron befurs
it could rench Edinburgh, and the wind, which
prevented its ever arriving at Inverness, readered
vain all their hopes aund fears.

The chevalicr, after having been tossed upon the
seas during a month of tempestuous wenther return-
ed to Dunkirk ; and Sir George Byng sailed up the
Lecith road to Edinburgh, for the purpose of receiv
ing the frecdom of thecity which he had deliver-
¢d from iwpending danger.

Thus ended the Chevalier de St. (icorge's first,
and almost ridiculous, attempt to recover the throne
of his ancestors.

To the Earl of Nithsdale this period had been
onc of no common anxiety ; he was too well aware
of the dissentions which Colonel Hook's impru-
dence had produced among the chevalier's most
faithful partisans, to feel confident of the result
under any circumstances ; and he knew that till
the king was actually in Scotland, and was himself
a rallying point for all his adherents, nothing but
mischief could acerue from any movement among
his fricnds. e had therefore so conducted himself
as to escape the notice of government ; his disap-
pointment was great when he found that a mo-.
ment,in many respects so favorable to the Jacobite
cause, had beon allowed to escape ; but far greater
was his mortification at finding that the monarch
to whom he had devoted himself could be so ensily
persuaded to return to dependence on the court of
France ; and his fears for the future afivcted him
still more deeply than his vexation at the failure
of the present attcmpt.

His young wife also grieved at the dispersion of
their cherished hopes; but to her the object of real
and deep anxiety was lher husband. HSometimes,
when, with folded arms, he wonld gaze vacantly
upon the blazing fire, his davk brows knit, his lips
compressed, his mind absorbed in snd retrospec-
tions and melancholy forebodings, the unrend bock
would fall upon her knce, or necdle drop from her
hand; as sho watched the expression of his face.
On onc occusion, when he cuught her eyes thus
fixed upon him,a kind put passing smile illuminat-
ed his countenance ; and addressing her with a low
and mellow vaice which first made her maiden
heart his own—4 My gentle Winifred,” he said,
¢ you have exchanged a calm and peaceful home,
beloved and cheerful friends, the sister of your af-
fections, andsl! the joyons carlessness of youth for
an unsettled country, n troubled land, and a gloomy
husband—who hates himself, dearest, when he
thinks hig thonghtfulness and his abstraction cun
cast a shade of care over that smooth and tranquil
bro“.___ﬂ .

“ Ob, my dear 1o1d ! she exclaimed, a3 she looked
up at him, her eyes half filled with tenrs.

Lord Nithsdale continned—* Or that his moody
silecce can bring tears in those dear eyes!” and
seating himself peside her, be pressed her slender
hand in his.

# It is not his sileoce, but my Deloved lords's
kind words, that have brought tears into these
fuolish eyes. 1 can scarce believe thut onu so far
above me in wisdom and in knowledge—one whose
mind is engrossed by subjects of such momeunt, can
take so much thought for ruch an ignorant child
as Iam. 1 often regret ray convent education ; for
I fvel, my lord, that I can be no companion to you;
and in these times, especially, when——"

“« Wish not yourself other than your are, my
love ! It is that purity, that heavenly innocence,
that confidieg simplicity which render you in my
eyes so immeasurably superior to all the far-fumed
beauties of this or any other land. Whatare their
charms, their wit, their talents, their learning, their
acquired attractions, to that pure blush which vven
now mantles my own Winifred's cheek, to hear her
praises, though from a husband’s lips .

And Winifred was happy ; for she found that in
truth her unobtrusive ; affection, her geutle cares,
could rlone dispel the gloom which bhung over that
beloved husband. : .

Time, bowever, changed the nature of bis regrets.
Lord Nithsdale's clear understanding could not fail
to perceive that his country was quiet, prosperous,
and glorious under the rale of ity present monarch
and the doubt would cross him wuether it were the
act of a true patriot to favor the pretensions of one
who must necessaiily overturn much of what tended
to promote that prosperity, .

Still, was he not Ly birth a Jacobite ? & Catholic?
and therefore bound from motives of religion to sup-
port a Catholic claimnut to the throne?  Moreover,
had he not, in his romantic interview with the Pre-
tender, pledged himsclf personally to his service?
It was too late to retract! If any attempt were
renewed in his favor, he could not but join it, Yet
the consciousness of being bouwd in honor toe
cause of which his reason could not thoroughly ap-
preve, oppressed him with o sense of care—almost
of gutlt,

He was a man who wished strictly to act as bonor

and as duty might dictate; and he was not-carried

away by eager hopefniness, or by ambition, or by
passion. He saw an< balanced so nicely the reasons
and arguments on both sides, that he was apt to be

gullty of o dereliction of duty townrds his lawful
sovervign, when his clear judgment forced upon
him the thriving condition of his country: at
others, to fucl that he was, perhaps, ready to sacri-
fice the renl goed of thonsands to Liis own private
notions of personnl hooor.

The Lady Nithsdale, with never-failiny gontle-
ness, soothed these wayward feelings, i€ wayward

they way Le called, which were so natural 10 4 cone
teientions man in times sneh as those we tregg of
She would chase away his glosm be lizli and play-

ful converse ; she would gather arannd him their
friends and neighbors, und lure him to forget s
careful thoughts in the pleasing dutics "of hos-
pitality ; or she would draw his attentior to the
gambols of their children, the young Lord Maxweil
and the little Lady Anne, and lead bim to join in
their sports, nnd thus lose the sense of the conflict.
ing duties which pressed so heavily upon bis mind,
He was always, avd at all times; the object of her
thonghts ; and the earl in return hnog on her ay
his stay, his support, his consolation.

The bond of their mutual affection thus became
wore firmly knit than if their lives had passed in
an uninterrupted flow of bhappiuess, The affection
which is wearled Dy sadness, or falls off in surrow,
;s one which hns taken but shallow root in the
eart,

It is, perhaps, to the credit of human nature that
misfortune is not the trinl under which mutual
attnchment so frequently gives way as under that of
unbroken prosperity,  When there is any ground-
work of tenderness, the sight of the objrct of that
tenderness in sorrow, in sickness, or in suffering,
cadears it more and mwore, ‘Ihe attention is fixed ;
the thoughts are occupied ; affection ia called into
action ; it is not allowed to drop into a slumber,
which somctimes ends in lethargy. The enduring
love of wives to wayward husbands, the exceeding
fondness of some husbands for caparicious wives,
may thus be accounted for. How natural was il,
then, that an anxious and thoughtful temper, pro-
duced by conscientious scruples, devated loyalty,
romantic honor, and disinterested patriotism, should
concentrato upon her husband every feeling of o
soul which, like the Countess of Nithsdale's, was
made up of duty and tenderness!

The imprudent boldness with which many Jacob-
ites professed their principles and their attachment
to the Pretender was to Lord Nithsdale a source of
much vexation. The Duchess of Gordon sent the
facnlty of advoeates a silver medal, representing on
onc side the Chevalier de 8St. George, and on the
reverse the Britizh islands, with the motto “Reddito.”
The duchess was thanked for having prerented
them with a medal of “their sovercign lord the
king ;" and a confident hope was expressed that her
grace would soon have an oupportunity of offeriny
them a second medal, struck upon the “ restorntion
of the king and royal family, nnd the destruction of
usurping tyrancy and whiggery.”

This whole proceeding was afterwards disowned
by the faculty ; and by a solemn act they declared
theirattachment to the queen and the Protestant
succession. But such uncalled-for boldness, suck
weak retracting of daring impudcnce, in the opin.
ion of Lord Nithsdale, argued ill for the causo to
which he was Lound. Snch conduct could in
nowisc forward the hopes of his master, and it only
served to keep the country in an unquict and dis-
turbed state,

He disnpproved of the meusurcs of his party ; and
congequently he kept himself somewhat retired at
"l erreagles, associating mure with his immediate
neighbors than courting political connections.—
With the Earl of Derwentwater alone he kept up
constant and confidential intercourse. They toge-
ther deplored the infatuation of some of their friends;
in loyalty and patriotism each found in the other a
spirit congenial to his own,

Yord Nithsdale's visits to London, or to Edin-
burgh, were rare ; and no changoe occurred to mark
the lapse of years, ualess we may note that which
took plunce in the bearing of Amy Evans, -She was
still, us before, high in her lady's favor, who regarded
her more in the light of a confidential, though hum-
ble friend, than merely as a waiting-womaun, In-
deed, Amy in her childhood had been admitted as
playicliow and associate to the daughter of an old
cavalier who resided iu the neighborhood of Pool
Castls, and from her youthful iutercourse with Mrs,
Mellicent Hilton, she bad acquired a tone of feeling
somewhat superior to those in her station of life.

Lady Nithsdale could not but remark that the
laughing eyes which once sparkled with merriment,
were now dull aud spiritless, and that the ruddy
check had lost its bloom. When she sought the
chamber where her maidens were employed at their
needle, she no longer heard the clear voice of Amy,
who used to enliven the light labora of her com-
panions with the ditties she had lcarned in her
childhoed, Her gay laugh nolonger pealed cheerily
on the ear, Lady Nithsdale attributed the change
which had gradually stolen over the demeanor of
her dvar Amy Evans to her sepsration from her
lover. .

“ You are sad, dear Amy,”” ghe one day remarked
to her ; ¢ but I think I havo news that will call up
the bloom on tbese pale checks, aud ¥ shall hear
your old Welsh songs carnlled with fresh glee, Tho
furm of Hetherstone is vucant now, and my lord
proposes that David should become bis tenant;—
and then I suppose I must wake Jenuic Scott iy
"irewoman 1* *

#Alas! my gracious mistress, not unless your
ladyship is weary of the sorvices of poor Amy -
Evans. I trust that X can still diligently ply my
needle, and 1bat I can arrange your ladyship’s
head gear with as neat & band as Jean Scett at the
least.” ‘

# Nay, you have Dbeen a diligent and eareful ser-
vant to me, Amy, and I shall love to seo you as
cateful and diligent a wife; and when I visit you
in your home, I shall once more ses your merry
oyes sparkle as they used to do.” :

# No, madam, thoso days are gone by for me.—
You sball ever find ine a true and faitbful servant,
but I shall never be a wife.”

“ And what will David do without a housewife to
see to his dairy, to bake hip, bread and his bannocks,
and to trim hbis hearth, and keep all neat and
seemly around him 7" . O
.-% He needs not me for a. housewife, madam ; he
has found one, mors to his taste, these six months

dissatisfied with himeelf; sometimes to think he was

back. He was married, madom, last Lammag-tide



