
77te Dominie'a CIass.

- t.) the gotwkl' eaid 1, 1 what busines l'ad
ho to fa' in love, ivhen lie had the bairns
an' hie booke ta nund.'

So I determined ta raliy him a ivee thoughit
on the subject, in order ta br 'ing hima back
ta hie senses; for wvhen a haffine laddie is
labouring under the first d izzinesso>' a bon-
ny lassie'e influence, 1 dinna consider that
ho ie capable o' either seein-, feeling, hear-
ing or acting, wi' the common-sense discre-
tion o' a reasonable being. It le a pleapant
heating and wandering o> the braira. The
next time, therefore, 1 say him,

'Sandy,' says 1, 'whla was't lid Troy in
rushes? Ho at first started and stared at me,
rather vexed like, but at last lie antzwered,
ii a sort o' forced laurgh--

'A wornan.'

'A woman, was it?' says 1 , and wha was
the cause o' Sandy Rutherford Iosing bis sit-
nation as tutor, an' being s-ent bacta ta An-.
nanV

'Sir! said ho, and ho scowled down hie
eye-brows, and gied a look at me that wvould
baespained aeuve'lamb. I saw that howas
too, far gone, and that hie mind was in a
etate that it would not be sate so trille wV'y
soI tried birn no more upon the painful sub-

Wei, as lhis mother,puir woman,had quite
enougb ta do, and corrldna keep hlm in idbe-
nons> and as thora wus naething for hlm in
Annan, ho went ta Ediraburgia ta see what
would cast cep, and what hie talents and ed-
ucation would do for hilm there. Ho had re-
commendationsfroin severaI gentlemen, and
aiea frora mysel. But month after montta
pased on,and ho was like ta hear nf nothing.
Hie mother wvas becaming extremely unhup-
py on hie accounit, and the more sa because
ho had given tep writing, which, astonished
me a great dent, for I could not divine the
cause of sucta conduct as flot ta write ta hie
own mother, ta say that hoe was wel or what
ho was doing, and I was the more surpr ised
at it, because of the excellent opinion I Ii.d
entertained of his character anctt-èpositioù.
floweverI thinki it wculéd6e abouùî six months
after he, had loir, I re.eîved, a letter from, hlm
--and as that ltUer me* importance lu giving
you an acicoun4he.ishistory, I shall just stop,
atong ta the stçhbo1 for it, where I have it

carefuliy piaced in rny desk, and shal bring
it and any other papers that 1 think may be
nieccesary in giving you an accouru oi your
other icchaol-feiiouve."

Thus saying, Dominie Grieroon, talcingup
hie three-cornered hat and silver mounted
wvalking-stick, stalked out ol'the room. And
as people like ta have some idea of the sort 01
persan who is tell ing thero a story,I shalh bo
describe ta thein the appearance of Mr-Grief.
son. He ivas a fine iooking oid mati, about
five (eet nine inches high-his age might he
about three score fifteen, and he was a bach.
olor. Bis haa' was as white as the driven
snow, yet as fresh and thîck as thougi lie had
been but thirty. Hts face was paie. lie
could not properiy ho called corpuletit, butb5s
persan hiad an inclinati cgr that avay. Hie shuer
were fas!ened with large silver buchies-er
uvore a pair of' the finest black iamb'swa
stockings--breeches of* the same colour, IM.
tened at the knees by buchies, eimilar to l.boe
in his shoes. Hlie coat and waistcoat wefe
aicn blachr, and botha uere exceeclingly capa.
ciots-fir the former, witta its broad ekige
wvhich descended alrnost ta hrie heels, ivoukl
have muade a great coat, naw-a-days-and io
the kingly flape of the latter which defendri
his loins, was cloth enough and to spare to
have muade a modern vest. Tis, with 1h
broad brimrmeci rounid-crowned, three corner.
ed hat, aiready rcferred ta, a pair if specta.
dles, and the silver mounted cane, complerd
the outward appearance of Dorninie Grief.
son, with the exception of hie cambrie baril
kerchief, which was whiter than hie ovu
locks, and did credît ta the cleanlinees of hma
housekeeper.

In a few moments he returned with Sandy%
letter, and other papers in hie hand,and he!p.
idg biruiseif to another g]ass ai wine, he rub
bed the glassl of hb*is spectacles with hie han&>
kerchief, and said-

"Now, doctor, here is por Sandy's loUer
- JsLen and ye shall hear it.

Edinburgo, June 10, 17i-.

'Honoured Sir-J fear that, obh àccountof
my flot baving& written to youf, youi iill, efe
now, have accusýed mie of ink'raiitude; and
when 1 tell you that, uiiUi tlie other day, I,
have nat for mo nths evez 'written ta my ro0'
ther, you ma#:dutink mue undutiflul as well U,
ungrateful. Bu~my own brenet, holds e


