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ter-proof great-coat on, an vil-skin covered hat on his head, and
a heavy brass-beaded whip in his hund, came stamping inte the
chamber, and seated bunselfin an arm-chair, with a coss vlich
made the floor quiver.

<+ Jenny,’ said he, ¢ T bave been at Lockerhbie Lo mh-fair, and
there was pot one of all the fighting Bells of Gotterbie 5 nor the
wild Trvings of tho Scrogzs, durst say  peose-mun:’ to tue falrd
of Tulzicknowe : Jenny, Pl make you queen of the border
vou shall Le a erowned princess among all who gell lambs by the
;coro and dea! in tarred fleeces or untald wool.?

|

¢ « Pt laird,* said Jenay, with 4 look and voice of great stm-

3 1 wila
plicity, * you have not come off, ¥ fear, so well with the lads of,
one cye is not tlie same colovr as the

Lockerbie as you imagine : ,
other, and there’s something wrong with your hrow, as if it bried
received what men call the Luckerbie lick.’

< v Ala, luss,” said he, ¢ you have an e ln your et o thunt
touch on the eye was a gift from Jamie Carlyle of the Skipmire ;
Lie was Jed hame blind for't ; and this welt on the brow wusa
wipe from lefi-handed Will Halliday 5 he got better than he
hruughl-—cnsu\l'ms, Jenny woman, casuities ; hut that’s nm)g'.fl :
when ye are the lady ‘of Tulzieknowe, ve'll have some pl‘ac!;t"c
; Uns

the art of repairing cloured crowns and bruized banes

)
;:and of vours is u suft one, and will be uscful 1o our dale during
n fuir-lin;e.’ As the laird gaid this, he gallantly seized the hand
of the heiress, and sll but bit it, striving to imprint a Kiss on whal
Je enlled its ¢ lamib’s-wool side,’’ namely, the palm.

«Jt is not known low fur this fighting gallant would have car-
ried his homage; for be was interrupted by the comwing of asecond
wooer ; one equally Loisterous and far tipsier than himself,—an
Armstrong by name,—-who had just succeeded to a smll estate,
called Howcholme, contiguous to Butterhole-brue, the careful ac-
quaisition of an uncle, who had over-reached others and pinched
and pined himself o gather guins which were soon to be scautered
Ly his heir.

o Jlciress ! cxclaimed this second wooer, ¢ just rise up and
nse your ain een, and they are bright anes, and of a similur co-
tour,—swhich i3 mair than L can say of Tulzie’s cen there—and
they’ll convince ye that 10 marry me is the most profitable sprcu-
Tation ye ever made.” Sheroseas he desired, and with a demure
air walked towards the window, and looked out in the direction
which the new wooer pointed @ *There P suid he, ‘d’ve see
whera the sua is shining on that fine green halm, sax hundred
acres und odd § alt ploughed and cultivated, and bringing clear
And then, Jenny, d'ye sce, that new

threc guincns an acre ?
with corn ia the

oustead of houses 3 sklate roofs ; stane-stairs
barn, cows in the byre, and horses in the stable?  Now, thae
and thae bouses are mine, and they shallall be thine if ye
onsent to have our names called on Sunday thrice, that we

.

Y

acres
will ¢ re,
may  be murried on Monday for my great bet of drivking three
sen of hottled porter in three hours and a half, comes of” with

li(\
Will Swan, the Eaghsh rider, on Tuesday, and marriage, hke
other follies, should be done suddenly.” She was aboutto an-
swer, when Lie clapt his hand on her mouth, and said, * Another
word, Jeuny, another word ! Qaly look liow boanily my land
lies into the Butterhole-brae ; the one tukes the other in its arms,
aud cries, O, to be marned.”

<« \What aaswer she would have retarned to this offer can only
be guessed. A third wooer, @ hourder, and laird of a small pen-
Jicle called Misererafi, appeared on the ficld, snd his coming was
aunounced by a tit of caughing, which seemcd about to scparate
soul and body. MHe recovered irom this, however, and came tot-
tering into the room, looking first a1l Jenny, thewn at her two woo-
crs, and linally st Limselt ; tor there he was as jurge as life, in
a looling-gliss | and 1t was evident that he saw his whole length
sor thetitst timo 2 he went close to the wirrar, took a front view,
a «ide view, and tinally rose ou tip-toe, and a3 e rose he swiled
aud meuttered, * No sae furamiss 3 Uscee mysel” o mair purpogse
Lere than in a bowle of spring-water.”

w Pulzicknowe looked it Howebedme, and Yenny looked at all!
three, while her mother, notat all purplesed Ly tins surplus of
woosters, beran to weigh the merits—1ihat 13 10 say, the wealth—
vfcachan a l;:\‘illlce ; and it was plase, frour her looke, that she

yectingd o her inst-come candidate.

-+ ¢ Jonny,” said Misereraft ina whisper, * T have baovn larg in!
comne, and I seo theroare folka before mee, wha, I dare sav. hae
Lot for your hand ; but they are friends, hinuy, real fricnds 5 1
Bave a wadset on the lands of Tulzieknowe, which will make ye,
Ludy of them without the fach of marrying the laird 2 and as for';
Howelolee theve, I hand him by the cravat : he 13 comingi
naietly into my pliid-ncuk—a2s quietly as 1 hope you'll come, my
Yore mither thers will tell ye whata gowden

3

l

boarae lady.
down-sitling ye will get ; we have talked the matter owre, and
made things sure and sicker, sao here’s a bridal ring for ye,—it's
pure gowd.®

¢ «Pure gold," replied Jenny with a glance of which he did
not sae the archness, ‘and would vou wear and waste precious
gold in a matter where bare hands cau do the work 2”

«¢ The old man turned round to her moiher, and said, * O, bat

;'f“’(.‘l'e cis

ony head belore ; I'il tak’ herin hersark ; she’s an inheritance;
of herself.’

¢ ¢ Take him, Jenny ; take him,” whispered her mother ; * he
has ten thousand pounds of gude set sitler, and bonds and bands
innumerable-~pever mingd his Jooks, and as for his congh, there’s
music in’t ; his auld brass will buy you a new pan.’

“Itwas evident that neither Tulzicknowe nor Heweholme
but they
iresolvid 1o put on a bold face, and uniting their forces, give him
(battle, inibe presence of the heiress.  Tulzieknowe took the
field first : while the other wet his throat with 2 bumper of bran-
ldy, 1eok Lis station a little in the rear, wiped lis lips, and tried
! Tulzie cracked his whip thrice, making the
knotted-tliong come each time within an inch of Misercrafl’s foot,
tand said, © Weel, old grip-the-gowd, we're glad to see you: od !
[ thought that coughof yours was serving ye heir to an inherit-

v on the sppearance of this third randidate :

ito stund steady.

ance in the bedral’s croft @ but ye have gi’en auld bare-bunes the
stip, und wre come to woo. Dut a lass of warm flesh and blood
canna tise vour iron-handed box to her bosom ; and as ye have
nothing warmer to oifer, I wouldpadvise ye to slip hame and con-
tent voursell with your twa Dulilas, pounds and pence.’

¢ As he said this, he turned half round on his heel, cracked his
great whip close to the miser’s face, and gave room to Howe-
hohm.-., who, cheered on by brandy and a belief in his own good
looks, spoke with frecdom.

“ ¢ | wad hae ye, Jenny woman,’ said he, ¢ to buy your bridal
dress of a kirkyard colour, und put on a widow’s cap beneath
ye’re feathers ; for Misercraft there canna lang survive the toil,
aud what’s warse, the outlay of bridal and bridal-dinners ; ye
will be a rosie young widow with u great jointure, and no a jisp
the waor for having been muarried.’

““Loud langhed old Misereraft at this, and his laughter was
mingled with a fit of coughing, in which the water of good hu-
mounr ran fust from his eyves ; he clapt his expanded paling, cne
on his own hnee, and thie other on that of the heiress, and cried
“That's good ! that’s capital ! I never take offence at the nettiish
words of real gude fallows whose whole life is spont in driving
fish into my net 5 Ilook on thew as my best friends ; as men,
Jenny, made for thy behoof and mine : let us be kind, therefore,
to these lads 5 they are twa bright spokes in the wheel of our for-
tune—1 bid them buith to their bridal.’

“These words were.addressed to inatientive ears, for all eyes
were tuvned on a splendid chariot, which, preceded by two out-
riders, in liveries, now eunteresd the narrow road that led to the
house, and struggled up the steep ascent, showing at every jolt,
on the Mugh and stony way, the form: of a handsome young man,
attired in the style approved in the circles of the south, and who,
unlike some of the visitors in those magic circles, seemed as
much at his ease ns a peacock when it lifts its train in the sun,
amid the children of the dunghiil.

© ¢ Mair grist for my mill, mair grist for my mill, Jeany, my
¢ 'This is a pigeon prepared for
Jenny, ve are just as

woman,’ exclaimed Misercraft.
the plucking,—a pig ready for my spit.
rood to mie as ten thousand pounds laid out utten per cent.; ae
faird drinks, anither laird fights, and a third, better than baith,
puts his estate on his back, and all for mny advantage : ye are a
jewelof a lussie—a real jowel.’

¢\ meassage was now delivered hy one of the servants : it was
fast fvllowed by the stranger himself.  In he came, handsome,
anod-looking, and self-possessed, and wiuh a look of demure
simipiicity,

* <[ have seen this chap before,” muttered old Misercraft—
“seen him before, that’s certain ; but he’s no for my mill,—
he's no for mymill 5 a cut aboon me, a cut aboon me.’

* Tulzickuowe resolved to puzzle him out.

“ Ile's a Rabson " he said, and of *a rough-riding rnce!
Yo'l 1 the fimily of Fou!flosh now ; or, aiblins, ane of the Rab-

sons of Whackawa 2 I’m conuected with them by my mother’s

Sidt‘.‘

“ Tt may be asyon say, sir,” replied the stranger ; but ]
come not here to settle descents or matters of pedigree : 1 am,
hut @ pusser-by, as it were ; an admirer of hill and stream, and:
not in<ens;tle to the beauties of Batterhole—what do you call it 8
~hrae. The sitgation s reaily fine, and the prospect beau-
THA A

*¢ As be said this ke pat his glass to bis eye, which Misercraft,
remarked was of pure gold, and stepping up to the window, sur-.
veyed the seena, which is really a fine one, with a nodding and,
approving look—

“ ¢« A plac

ke exclaimed. * of great eapability : fine sweep

of the stream § nolle ascent of the hiil—but nature wants man’s’

hand here.'—Ifc then turned to the old dame, and inquired,:
* Yonr sister. madam, I presume ?* indicating by a nod that he.
meant hier davghter,

‘¢ * No, sir, replied the dame : * she’s my ac dangbter, as we!
of this land word 1t, and heiress, I may say, of a bonnie bit’
o’ land, and a fair penny of siller.
verse]’ now, 1 jalouse.”

“ Ile looked full in her face, and said, * I shouid tiuuk 50 ;
but I have no remembrance of the hour of my birth. A corres-!

[}
i

t"« 12 2 precioas lassie ; I never heard sach a sentiment out of

pondent of mine desires me to inquire about one Waitie,—no,

I

Ye'll uo be o’ thae ’parts';
I:up an instrument of music, sought to soothe her mind with one
t

liby the vehemencs of her feelings.

that’s not it—let me logk at his letter—one < Willie Leaslie,’
whose mother was a Rebson, who lived hereabouts while a boy ;
but you do not remember him, 1 see.’

““ “What gude will it do me, think ye, to remember him 2°
said she, biiterly, : ¢ A perfect deevil, that 1 should say sue ! as
fu’ o’ mischiefas an egg's fu’ o’ meat : if he evades hanging,
he’lf no get his full reward.”

¢ The stranger, on this, walked 1owards the door, and seemed
uncertain what to do : a whelp came to him, and began to snarl.
He gave ita touch with his foot, when out sallied the mother
with her bristles on end, and her white tceth sliown ; but when
about “to fly at him, she stopped, regirded him for a moient,
then set op a Jow howl of recognition, and rau to communicate
the discovery to her whelps, who all yelped in chorus. The
stranger hurried to kis chariot, and drave away.

“There was oue, however, who made the discovery 'earlier
than the poor collie, and tiiis was the heiress herseif.  The voice,
the look, and the air of the stranger, reminded her of other days,
and of a youth, the orphan son of a poor and honest pair, whe,
swept away hy a disease, which scourged the country likea
plague, left him, when some seven years old, to the co!d charity
of the world. Yet he found friends: one put him to school,
ancther clothed him, and a third porchased kooks, while from all
be got a bed and a mouthful of food ; though the care of no one,
he took care of himself, and became a good scholar, and hefore
he was fifteen yeurs old, his handsome form, and manly looks
were remarked by ail ; and as Natore took the task of superin-
tending his manners upon herself, he was perfectly well-bred.
His company was acceptable to even the wise ; and those who
saw fur into the future began to prophesy his fate. One affirmed
that he was a kindly good-hearted Loy ; marvellous at Lis Look,

knew more of history than ony elder of the parish, and would
make a figure yet. A second, and this was the good wile of
the Buuterhole-brae herself, declared that e was an ¢ill-deeing
deevil ; ever for evil and never for good, and wad come 10 an
end that wad have vexed his poor mother, had she been permitted
to seeit.’

¢ ¢ [Tout-tout, good wife, ve shouldna prejudge poor “Willie,”
exclaimed a third ; ¢ mair betoken that yerc sin Jenny, there
where she sits, and reddening like a rose—was beholden to him
for mickle of the lear that makes her haud her noddle sae high
now. They aften looked into ae book thegither at schiool, and 1
have seen them wi’ my ain een wandering hand in hand like twa
babes in the wood down the wild-cat glen ——"

“ ¢ If it is of William Leslia ye speak,’ suid a gipsy lass, in-
serting her'tawny cheek and bright eyes between two of the
crones, ¢ I’ll tell ye fur saxpence, what wil! become of him.
[Te’ll rin off to a far forcign lund, and then come hame, and—but,
dame, this is a bad saxpence : 1 canna withdraw the curtain of
truth farther on a bit of watered copper like this.’

“* ¢ Gae away, wi’ ye, insolent curtie, as well as cheat,” cried
the good wife of Rutterhole-brae. ¢ My hen-bawks will no be the
better of your visit.’

““ The gipsy laughed end sang, as she tripped away, after her
asszes and panniers.

¢ All this, and much more, was present to the mind and heart
of Jenny "I'amson, as her eve followed the daparting stranger.

* « Ji’a Willie himself,’ she said in her thought, * come back
after his seven years weird 3 and how manly and noble he looks.
It is but as yesterday that our cheeks lay together over the lesson
at school, long after we had learned it : and it seems but an hour
since we gathered blacberries together on the Fairy-Knowe, and
palied nuts in the wild-cat linn ; and the ripest and sweetest
were aye for ¢ iny wee Jenny,’” as he loved to call me. Ay, and
dearer than a’, on the morning when he was missed, his inst foot-
steps were seen under my window, and areund the flowers which
lie planted and watered in my little garden—1 have watered them
frae my een gince ; and auld Marion the nurse told me that she
isaw him wandering at widnight like a spirit by the Trysting-tree.
'and down the walk where I have since sct so many flowers; and
looking around our house, usnd up at my window., The very
idumb creature knew him, and forbore to bite : and how conld I
Isee the lad I have loved sae weel, pass and re-pass over my own
!thresho'd, and refrain from leaping into his nrms? and yct he
must have caught a glance of my ee teo, and I’m sure lie waald
'see it was wet. But I deserve to lose him, wera itonly for listen-
'ing to these three miserable apologies fur manhood.’

<« She rose, and her three wooers stood and looked at her, and
‘at oue angther, and seemed sensible that fortune was on the turn

agninst them.

¢ ¢ What,’ she said sarrawfally, ¢ has the drunkard, the bally,
land the miser secen in me, that they should hope for my hand,
land come here with theic contemptible offers, as ifa woman’s
iheart were a matter for the market?  Begone I

« As she said this, she harcied out of the houce inta 3 fittle
neishbouring arbour, where she had planted the flowers which
ther lover delighted in, now so wondrously returned, and taking

.of ilis aits which, when a boy, ha loved. [Her mather followed.
and seating herself near, continned to gaze on her daughter, awed
While this was passing, one



