Parsonage.

ana author, thia was regarded asa direct
—npil insult to the Lord of tha Manor—
-quse his Lwrdship was so much engrossed
‘h politics and  his other affairs. that he
-}, for some time, ceased eutirely to go to
weh. These little incileuts were aggra-
wdby the perfidy of the parson of the pa-
hwithin which Mr. Douglas’ chapel was
uted. That gentleman had formed a
teme for transferring Lis residence from
qncient manse, in a remote part of the
ith, to the more populous and flourishing
azh or * arony of Rellerstown~—intending
dfficiate in the chapel, (receiving, of course
»additional accomumodation applicable to
aeure,) and consigning the care of the
#sin the parish church to the schoolmas-
~apreacher whom he satisfied witha bo-
=of £10 or 13 a year. Aund for the ac~
nlishment of this object, it was no difii-
it thing, as matters siood, to ingratiate
awlf into the patron’s favour, and to ac-
aplish his own personal ohjects, by whis-
nginto the Earl's greedy ear every re-
ithat would suit his purpose made by
Douglas, in the most unbounded conf-
¢ of private intercourse and seeming
adship.

When the wrath which had accumulated
tie heart of the Earl was fanued to its
ht, he issued his orders to the factor in
olowing decree ;= Rackrent— Us’~(a
_mmatical singularity which his Lordship
ays used, surpassing even the ruyal or
‘orial majesty, indicative of the first per-
pleral)—* Us is determined to root out
‘trehellious fellow Douglas, and 1o banish
- from our grounds. Rackrent, order
dlzie, the seribe, instantly to serve the fel-
-with a summons of removing from Sta-
wams; and, do you hear, go to Bellers-
a.lock and nail up the chapel door, and

the fellow that he shall never preach
2 ugainst us, Tell him to go to the de-
| fs us will not suffer rebels against our

‘lismandate was instantly obeyed. Mr.
iglas received the intimation from Rack-
twith surprise, but undismayed ; and, his
wrage swelling as the danger swells,’ he
;?led the intimation as a testimony of his
liy,and pitied the tyrant who had thus
<d his power. The Earl had the uncon-
* power~1there was noappeal from his
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heartlessdecree. Rackrent speedily promul«
gated in the burgh the purport of his mission
and ostentatiously performed his task of shut-
ting up the chapel—putting the key in his
pocket  Consternation, and sympathy with
their *ain guid minister and his wi'e and
bairns, spread from house to house; and it
was not till the shadow of night afforded
shelter from ohservation,that even a few true
friends mustered courage to venture into the
house ol a proseribed man, and tocheer him
with their condolence.

Mr. Douglas had an instinctive courage
which prompted han to bear Raclirent’s mes-
sage without a quiver on his countenauee,
save perhaps a momentary expression of
scorn on his lip, and a sparkle of indignation
in his keen blue eye. Bat, after the minion
of power had retired, and he felt himselt’
alone, a cold and chilling emotion gathered
round his heart. He went immediately te
the nursery, where his wile was busied in
tending and amusing her children; and hav_
ing, de~ired Grace Grant (our attached and
ouly servaut, who rever wasin any other
gervice) to look after her mattersin the kiteh-
en, he communicated to his dear Isobel, that
she and her lirtle ones were thrown desti-
tote. 1 wae teo young (being only four or
five years of age at the time) to understand
the import of what he said. But my mother
and the elder children knew it well; and 1
need not describe the scene, The tears
which a brave man sheds are only those of
tenderness and aflection—but these are, in-
deed, tears of bitterness. Such scenes of
love and agony ate too sacred to be disclosed
to an unfeeling world ; and all I remember
of the one now alluded to, was, that my heart
was like to break when Isaw thoze around
me embracing and embraced, in tears, and in
silence, save the sound of sobs which burst
from every bosom,

It was a day of sorrow. Even the young-
sters forgot, for a time, that they required
their wonted frugal dinner; and it was not
until twilight succeeded the last blaze of the
setting sun, that Grace Grant called her mis-
tress from the nursery, (having heard from &
neighbour the adversity which had befallen)
to remind her that tea was ready. My mo-
ther was now much composed, and inviled
the minister to go to the parlour. Itwas a
gilent procession. My eldest brother carried
me in hisarms; and my father led his wife



