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** \Vi’ mony a sigh an’ salr regret,
An’ goef that wadoa hide,
They carried tae his lanely rest
The Laitd o' Aldetsyde.”

The next day many callers came to offer their condolences
to the Miss Nesbits in thele trlbulation. Among the first
were the doclor’s wife, gentle, delicate, little Mrs, Efliot,
and her daughter Mary, whose fair baauty had won for her
the name of the Lily of Aldetshope. Hugh Nesbit was in
the house when they came, and made himself saniculnxly
agree:ble to Miss Elliot, claiming a right, he said, to renew
-the acquaintance begun at Aldersyde when they were chil.
dren. Mary Elliot did not look as if'she thought it a desir.
able thing to 1enew such acquaintance, which was very fresh
in har mind still as an unpleasant memory. They did not
stay long, but their silently-cxpressed sympathy, after the
peculiar comfort admipistered by Miss Grizzie, was very
sweet to the Miss Nesbits.

Mr. Bourbill, the minister of Aldcrshope, was also an
early caller; but, upon beholding bhim coming up the
avepue, Hugh Nesbit took himielf off to the stables. Mr.
Bourhill had ever been a dear friend and a kindly.wel.
comed guest in Aldersyde, and he mourved its Laird with
the sincerity which was part of his pature. Like the
Elliots’, his sympathy, being true and deep, did not find its
expressicn in 8 multitude of wotds. A close hand clasp for
each, and a ** God comfort you," spoken in rich, full tones
-to Miss Nesbit, told all that was in his heart.

Miss Grizzie having taken offence at Tibbie at the break.
fast table, had shut herself into the south room, and izas oot
visible when Mr. Bourbill came.

Very willingly would Tibbie also have escaped out of the
roam, as she pever felt at case under the glance of Mr.
Bourhill's keen grey eyes; but civility demanded that she
should remazin at least a few minutes. But when Miss Nes.
bit requested him to come up to sec her father, Tibbie went
down to Marget in the kitchen,

I am not 2 cd to write that tears came into the
cyes of Mr. Bourhill when he looked upon the face of his
friend. AN great natures arc tender of heart and easily
ranved.

* Truly, He giveth His beloved sleep,” he said, more to
himself than to Miss Nesbit, * Looling upon such perfect
peace, WC cannot mourn.”

¢ No for him, only for oorsels,” Miss Nesbit made answer,
and turned her eyes away,

Well that she did so, for there sprang into the face of Mr.
Bourhill 2 something deeper than the mere expression of
mirnisterial sympathy, He had loved Janet Neshit long, bat
neves in his life had he found it so hard a task to hide his
love from ber.

¢ Ye'll hae heard that the new Laird of Aldersyde cam’
hznixc last nicht,” she said, craving his sympatby in this
trial"

"“ No; who is he? " he asked in quick surprise.

** My cocsin, Captain Hogh Nesbit, the only sop o' my
father'’s youngest brither,”

‘The minister heard in silence. It swept across him what
2 mighty change in many ways their father’s death would
make for the Miss Nesbits, and what a severiog of the heart.
slnn§u was belore them ia the leaving of Aldersyde.

¢¢ May I ask, without sceming curious, what is to become
of you and Miss fsabel 2" he said by and by.

“There's Windyknowe, ye kep,” she answered, and
stopped abruptly.

H&ﬁck was the minister’s car to note the tearless bitter-
ness 1n her voice.  Agaio the longing, almost incontrollable,
came upon bim to wuke the sorrowing, desolate woman to
his great heart, and comfort her in its love.  His face prew

with the intensity of his emotion, and involuntarily be
took a step toward her. But the thou bt of whers they
were, in the very presence of Jeath, checked bhim, and he
turned away, jast in time.  When Mizs Nesbit brought her
cyes back from the chapel of St. Mary she saw only in his
face the expreciion of sorrowicy sympathy befitting a minister
coaversing with 2 bereaved member of his flock.

**The funeral is on Thursday, at twa o'clock, We'll ex.
peck ye awhile afore that, tac coaduct the service i' the
hoose,” said Aliss Nesbit a3 he turned to go,

‘¢ T shall be there,” he answered gravely.

“7t is ten years this vary day sin’ ye buried my mither,”
the mid with 3 wintry smile. ¢ Ye was newly placed in
Aldershope then, Mr. Bourhill, an® I was but a lassic ‘o
fifteen.”

“Time haslens on," returned the minister ia a con-
strained wanner. Theg they shook hznds arnd he went his
way.

Mics Grizie having 1ecoveied her equanimity, now
appeared 1 tae drawing-tocm, and cuuld no! conceal hex
chaomin at musizg the Efliots asd M. Boarhill.

Miss Nesbit found the presence of her kinswoman any-
thicg but a comfort daring the days interveziog between her
father’s death ond bural.  Courtesy demanded that she
shonld keep her company, since Tibbie absolateiy refesed to
do so ; and thongh never at 20§ tume did she relish Misy
Grizzic’s fll-oatured, gesnppicg talk, iv her present frame of
mind it was almost intolerable to her.  Aliss Grizzieand the
pew Laird did not take 10 cach other ; and there never filed
to be a war.of words between them, at meal-times, or when
they happened to be in each other’s cdmpany. B

rey zud cheesless over Bourhope crept the morning of
lh‘iz day on which the Laird of Aldenyde was to be carned
10'his rest.

© Miss Grizzie spent the foreroon makiog an elaborate’
toilet, while Miss Nesbit was in the kitchen instructing

Marget concerning the dinner to be prepared for the
mourners upon their return from the buryiog-ground. Tib-
bie having dressed berself in her black silk gown, and
adorneu her graceful neck with a profusion of white net
quilling, put a shawl about her, and went out with her
cousin, The two were the best of friends.

At one o'clock the two Miss Nesbits and Miss Grizzie
seated themselves in the dmawing.room, while the Laird
waited to welcome the guests below.  Before a quarter past
the hour, a carsiape swept up the avenue, and Miss Grizzle
stretched her neck round the window custains to see to whom
it pertained.

** Ye needna redden, Janet Neabit,” she sard maliciously.
¢ I"s no Sandy Riddel yet——only auld \Vatty Scott o' Scot-
trigy an’ his leddy-faced son, an’ Charlie Dooglas thelawyer
frac Meliose !l

The personage whom Miss Javet mentioned with so httle
respect, was no less than Sir Walter Scott, eleventh
baranet of Scottsizg and Twshiemuir. In his youth he had
pald some attention to Miss Grizzie, but in the end had
deserted her for bonnle Katie Gracme, of Mosslee.

‘To look at her now, one would not think Miss Griezie,
likely to be susceptible to the tender passion ; but io her
young days Grizel Oliphant had been as romantic as aoy
school-girl, and even yet regretted the lover of her youth.

The slim, bandsome young man had developed into a
portly old gentleman, with white locks and a rublcund
countenance, which showed to advantage agaipst his spotless
shirt front. He had a loud, hearty voice, which even the
sorrow{ulness of the occasion which brought him to Alder-
syde could not subdue ; but the warm cordiality of the grip
which he gave the Miss Nesbits left no doubt in their minds
of his true sympathy for thew,

Miss Grizzie rose and made him a dignified coustsey, in.
quiriog at the same time for his bealth and that of his lady.

* She's weel, but failin', like oorsel’s, Miss Grizzie,” said
Sir Walter.
nn' lm.ll

Very wroth was Miss Grizzie, but the occasion forbade any
exhibition of temper ; so she turned to speak to the son, a
pleasant-faced young man of modest, unassnming manner.

Mr. Douglas, the lawycr, haviog made his bow to the com.
pany, retired into the castem window, to look over sundry
documents he had brought with him,

*So ye've gotten the new Laid bame, Janet, bairp,” said
Sir Walter. * Whatlike achicld is he? Imind wild Hugh
Nesbit the elder weel,”

“ Did ye no sce him doon the stair, Sir Walter,” asked
Biss Nesbit, “ He was waitiog in the dinin"-room.”

¢ Marget showed us directly up,” returned the baronet;
* 50 we didnz sec him.”

“ He's a black sheep, Watty Scott, if ever there was ane,”
cried Miss Grizzie shrilly,  * He'll mak ducks an® drakes o’
Aldersyde afore anither Martinmas. Charlic Dooglas,
it shows hoo muckle’s i’ your lawyers® heids, that ye canna
wend that ill entail law. T wad brawly like tae ken what
richt a pomeril like Hugh Nesbit has tae tak Aldersyde
ower the beid ‘o a douce young wummin like Janet Nesbit 2”

Miss Grizzie had suffercd from the entail law Lerself, hav-
ing had to depart out of her father’s house of Pitcaimn, and
leave it to the tender mercics of a ne'er-do-weel coasio,
Hence her ite.

¢ Mr. Boushill, an' Doctor Elliot,” announced 3arget at
the door, and the cotrasce of these geatlemen turned the
conversation into 2 more general groove.

As the solemn clock hards went slowly round to the hour
of two, the company in the drawing room was increased by
the arrival, one after the other, oi Elgchunwn: of Elphin-
stooe, Hamilton of Dryburn, Haip of Beramersyde, Kerr of
Drumkerr, and many more of the county gentry, all of whors,
out of respect to the family of Nesbit, came 10 pay their Lzst
tribute to the memory of its Laird. illiam Lennox, whose
{otbears had been in the Mains since ever there was a Nesbit
in Aldersyde, represented the tenantsy at the house. The rest
of them were to await the frnesul company outside.

Whea zll expected wese gathered together, it behoved
Mr. Bouzhill to read the appropriate lg:sagc of Scripture
and cngaigc in prayer, which he did with many a falter in his
manly voice. When it wras over Hugh Nesbit, Sir Walter
Scott, and Doctor Elliot west out to the landing, while
William Lennox and three of his brother tepants went up-
stairs and bore the coffia down and out, at the door. Then
one by one the guests filed out of thé drawing-room, till the
womep were left alone,

From the {ront window Miss Nesbit watched the solemn
Froccss'on il it disa;;gurcd through the trees into the path

cading to the loch ; thean she turnzd about, hiding her face
io her hands, and went up to the empty room.

Ok, bat it was cruply' 1 I think that not till - we see our
dlf:d borne vt at the door do we rezhze that we have lost
them.

The mists had lowered over Bouthope, and in its shadow
ths loaely loch lay grey aad still, save on the parrow shore,
where it broke with a zestless sobbiog, Up the wicding
path to the chapel burying.ground, Mits Nesbit could see
the line of Black figures wending its way, bearing itsburden
atitshead. With eyes sharpened to painfol keenness, she
saw them gather about the newly-opeacd grave and take the
cords, and chaled to observe one in the hands of Hugh
Nesbit, though as the pephew of the deceased it was his
right. She saw Mr. Bourbill take off his hat, followed by

the rest of the company ; she almost fancied she.heard
that awlul, drear sound of the carth Leing shovelled on 2
coffic lid. She could not bear it any longer, She moved
over to the door io 2 swift, sudden way, tormed the key in
tre Jock, and thep 1aid herelf down on the floor, not to ery,
as Tibbie was doing in .the lower room, but to best down
the agooy which bn:ﬂg:iaed the mastery at-last, snd which
she could not bear unless aided by the God of her fathere.

I the dining-room Marpet was settiog the table fordinner,
wceping:noh:faxly the while, not 30 much for her dead
master as for his orphan bairns and. Aldenyde.

) On]r a few intimaie fricnds of the family returned to hear
tbe will read, and partake of Miss Nisbet's hospitality in
Aldersyde forthelast time.  Ingrim state, withhermittened
hands decorously folded on her lap, zat Mirs Grizic with

“It's mony a year sin' you an’ me were lad

zed-eyed Tibble besido her. Miss Nesbit, cot feeling the

near presence of her kinswoman any comfort, but rather the

severse, sat by herself in the eastem window.

Without any preliminaries, Mr. Douplas stood up and
read aloud the conteuts of the blué document in his Y\and.
It was very bilef, merely stating that Walter Nesbit, of Alder.
side and Windyknowe, being in hls sound judgment, be-
Zucalbcd to his daughters, Janct Xay Nesbit and Isabel

nne Nesbit, all moneys pertainicg to' him, topether with
the furmshiogs of the house of Aldersyde, and all plate and

Jewels, and nszpery therein, to be equally divided between

them ; as alio to the aforesaid Janet IHay Nesbit, the house

of Windyknowe, in the parish of Aldez.hope, to bold for a

habitation o3 long as she choose, but which she was at

libenty to dispose of at any time without let or hinder.

The substance of the will Janet Nesbit had been
acquainted with before, except the clause which made
\Vyndyknowe exclusively her own. Mt Douglas 3id not
deem 1t needful to state that the last clause had only been
::’h:mgcd to uts present tcading on the day before the Laiid's

eath,

1 cannot but think that some toreboding of what-the
future held for his clder daughter, had impelled Walter Nes-
]!;n so securc for her the sheltes of a 1o0f-tree ns _long as she

ved.

The contents of the will werenot pleasant to Huph Nesbit.
He was standing not very far from Miss Grizzie’s chiir, and
she saw his {rown, and heard him mutter: '

' The old flint made sure there would be nothing for me
but the bare walls of Aldersyde.”

Whereupon she exploded :

*Ye mean, graspin®, black-herted.- scoodrel,” she said
shiilly, to the no little amazement of those assembled ;. * ye
hze gotten an inheritance withoot a hapoy o* debt on't, an’
ye'te no cootent. Ye wad tak the verra claes aff the
orpbany’ backs. It’s an ill wish, but X pray that ye maypa
flourish in Aldersyde, nor hae a meenit's pleasure o' yer
ioheritance.”

N “t}_\'hcuht, Miss Grizzie 1" fell fiom the pale lips of Janet
eshit. R
Hugh Nesbit showed his teeth in o smile which Mis Griz.

21c afterwards described as resembliog the *gitn o' a rat,”

and made the old lady a sweeping bow.

*Much obliged, ma'am, and 1 am only. sorry that, this
being certainly the Iast time that yor will sit in my house,
you will not have the extreme satisfaction of observing
whether your courteous desite is likely to be fulfilled,”

Th]:n turnicg his eyes on the face of his cousin, ke said
suavely :

‘¢ Business beine concluded; cousin, wizh your permission,
we will retire to tu.2 dising-room, as these geotlemen, I am
sure, stznd in need of some refreshment after the protracted
exercises in which they have engaged.”

Miss Nesbit bowed, and led the way to tie dining-room.

The meal 1a uncomfortable constraint, none of
those present fecling ioclined for sociable conversation.
Sir Walter Scott was indeed su .beartaly disgusted with the
new Laird of Aldersyde, and so overflowing with fatharly
sympathy for the orphans, that his joviality was quite
extinguished. Miss Grizzie sat upright in her chair,_only
occasionally relieving the monotony of her silence by girmac.
ing 1 the duection of Hugh Nesbit. In spite of apparent
unconcerneduess, that young man was far from being at his
ease. Miss Nesbit did the honours of the table with ker
usual quite grace ; bat, while stadiously attending to the wants
of others, she did not break her own fast.

Whenever the mea] was past the company withdrew. At
the door, Siz Walter came back to guve Miss Nesbit another
gxlg of the hand, ard to whisper with a suspicions: moistare
in bis eyes ¢

¢ Come ower.taz Scottrigg, Tibbie an' you, an' my Leddy
Kate "Il mak ye as welcome as her ain.” -~

A 'wan smile flitted across the facz of Miss Nesbit, and her
eyes answeted what her lips refused so do.  Then she went
away slowly up to the drawing-room, where sat Miss Grizzie
and Titbic. DBelore she had been wapy minntesin the room
Hugh Nesbit followed her, and asked pointedly for a few
miputes’ private conversation with her.

** 52y yer say before me, like an honest man,” quoth Miss
Gnzze, to which qogh Nesbit made answer with more
encryy than couttesy, ** Peace, you old hag1” and quitted
the room before Miss Grizzie 1ecovered from the shock.

Oppeosite the dining soom there ‘was a little room where
the old Laud had kept his guns-and: fishing-tackle, and
where also he bad transacted business with his factor, and
received his tecants on rent days. “Iatothis apartment Miss
Nesbit followed her consin, and stood near the door waiting
for what he had to say.

** I'm going off to Edinburgh to-night, cousin Janet,” he
s2id, ¢ from whence 1 proceed carly to-montow mora-
10g to London. I wish to settle and wind up all my affairs
at Woolwich, and will be back, I expect, at Aldersyde within
the foitnight.”

Maiss Nesbet bowed her head.

* Tibbie an' mc will by that time be seltled in Windy-
koowe," she answered qmctly. “Ye wull find yer roofstzce
yer ain when ye come back.”

There was nothing offensise in her werds nor in Rer man.
ner, set they angered Hugh Nesbit, and caused his_sallow
face to reddens

** Look here, Coasin Janet ; Iwant'te know why you and
ail these county gentry look a-kance at me as if 1 .had com-
mitted some 3trocious cnme: instead of simply coming to
claim my own?” ) .

Miss Nesbit lifted up her head and looked him all over.

*Z feel, an my father's frecos mey feel slso,-Hupgh Neshit,
that ye micht hae showa maur cousioly hind 55 tae Tibbie
an’ me Jian ye bae dane the dag. No that we need it o
‘want it,” she saud with a sudden pride in her volce, **ith
2o the new Laird they dinea drawtae 3. isthe man,” Theas
Aiss Nesbit went: awsy out of the room, and left him to
dignw ber P_lain-spok:nmwords. . ..

By six o'clock Aldersyde was left 1o the possession of the
woroep folk. Roand the d-awing-room bearth.ia the e
Bight sat Miss Grizzie and the two Mies Nesbits,  Fap, fan
would they have been nlone this one night; but sinee Mis
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