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(bt g v ! The veards nre dear. .
They were the last T heard thee say:
And now when thee art fay sway,
I hear them azif thouw wert nenr,

H

{1y oo ! When morning™s Hight
Opens mine eyos to worhilly oares,
The<e words. like parting angols® prayers.
Mix with my visions of the night,

Iy

Chra g me ! \When heart and bra'n
Grow wenk with nnavailiog strite,
T feel o tou-h of sudden life
IT these sweet words come bark again,

IAY

COrie proome ] Whean tender lds
Are closing o'er the eves of Jlay.

My memory whizpers » She sand = Peay
My spirit dves as memory hils,

v
L8 jorcr sttt ! 0 strongest tost R
OF luve which is by Heaven fed?
He wisely spake the trath who said ;
* - He peayveth best who loveth best.”
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How much the hax contained, 1 do not know, and guestion
W hether Andrew Mitlar hiaself did, 1t had in it the savings
of twenty years, and it was full upon the ditting-day, justibree |
weehs before the date of iy stoay,  His wite and daughters
knew nothing about it at all; they had never seen it: ihey
knew he had money somewhere, for when it was wanted it
was furtheoming : but whatever they might conjecture, they
certaindy didn't know where Le Kept it, how he kept it or
how much he had. The little Tray man beenine quite ugly on
any altusion 10 these subjects. He had a morbid, discased
anaiety for the sccurity of his money—a jealousy lest any oue,
ving Limself, should see, touch, handle, or disburse a
farthing of it, that was far from conducive to domestic |
ity

Was Andrew 2 wiser? How often bLis wife and davghrers |
Lad ddelated the point within o dozen vears! And if he !
wast't, what were they to make of the passion that had so
radually overcume his nawml feelings?  The wiry little
mray 1l bad been suck a seft, gentle, loving fellow, his wite
nsed to say, tll carcfulness grew upon him, and he becamve
tvivts aml distrustiul, and misinterpreted every act of
qd duifuln O that weary wooden

=

tfulness dene tuwarnds him.
vhiest. with the golden secret, and the family sorrow locked up i
in it No, hie wasn't o nidser, not a bit of him.  Did be ever
hesitile to pay for the heusekeeping, however be might quar-
ol with §t? or fail to onder, of his own free-will, the new |
yewns at the proper seasons ? His love of money was none of
Juodr common surt @ wasn't an uarensonable desire for wore
and ever more of it, though it had at one time looked Hike
that. What was it, then? How over did he the other day, all
at oncey wake up his wind o give up business and take the
sew house, cheerfully, lovking snure pleasunt than he had
done. judours, ter many & day?  He was bewitched, that was |
what e was; snd Moliy and Kate looked grave, as if they
saw no other way of explaining the matter,

CAnd soin a sense; e was, and, §othink, even had they
inewll the Listery of his relation to that leather bag, they
wonuld still have persisted in their theory. It was sn old |
satebiely a small one, in whick, when a Luy, e bad carried his
bowks W schuol, When be wallied scross country to be ap-
prenticed—a walk of nesrly twenty miles from bis father's
crofi—he carricd ia te satchel the bread and butter which bis
taother's auxicty provided for his sustenanee Ly the way .
When he was an apprentice, be kept his Bible in it, and tie
first pound-note be ever varned be kept in the Bible,

As beadvanced o life, the s guid buke fattencd with his
saving<: all in notes, between its Jeaves, till it could hold no
taore of them and had to be luid aside ; by which time, through
s and wont, and the association of fdeas, Andrew had come
to prefer © bauk or lanker's notes” 10 every form of the enr-
vency. Hederived more pleasure frem secing the notes stuff |
vt the sides of that bay, than the ring of gold picces against |
the walls of the safiest iron box could ever have given him, |
For iwenty yeurs, he watched the progress of bis fortunes in !
the stomach of the bag.  Time was, he used to play with for- |
tune, taking the notes out, one by oue, trumpling’ them, to |
miake them bulk well, and putting them in till the bag would
awoll as i §t would immediately deliver itself of & com-
prtency; and after complacently contemplating it in this
state fur sume tine, he would put them by in even folds, and
sigh over the mere embryo of an independence to which they
contracted, It Lud been the main pleasure of his life to
wateh the bag, and many & struggle it had cost him to recon-
cile his duties to it with those which, beiug by nature a kindly
f-How, hie could not Lut weknowledge were owing to his fiunily.
He took & pride in iv; he wonld sit after work-hours and
#uoke his pipe, and look at it as if it were u child, as it Jay
ceadled in the wooden cheat ) and now and then, fu later yesrs,
he would stroke its back, und wink at it—the old rogue—
tuking it into bis confidence; but down with the lid with a
bang at'ouce at the fiesy sound of a footfall, let it e of wife
ot davghiter, coming towards him. At last the dream of his
life was realised, and the bag that had been year by year ba-
coming more and more dropsical, was ready to harst, and
Ansdrew declared Lis intention to retire from business,

As was natuial, with Andrew's pride in his store, his an-
xiety fur its safety increased till it beewne, a3 1 have said,
disease. It wis »o in the old daya before the flitting ; but
now the complaint increased in virulence, Then, if he cver )
Lok a note odt of the big—which, in spite of his keeping a |
few in reserve that had necer Leen pat in, he was sometines ob-
liged to do—next duy it would look, to his regretfol cyes, as
much thinper as if he bad taken two 5 but uow that ib was all
tuking out and no putting in, he so fretted and worried him-
self, and tried the temper of the fumily, that they were dis-
pused to leave him, bouse nnd all and begin 1ife ugain, “any
how, no how,” ar Mrs, Audrew. put it, rather than put up with
lim.  About the time that they were broughit to this puss,
Andrew, after much bad logic and o great struggle with his
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;ache was almost goue, e

Capection of guilt, lest any one should xee him,

Cmaintaining
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belter nature, made up his mind (hat in gome way his lock-
fast-places were being tampered with, and that out of the
chest and ont of the honse the bag must g, nm! that
immediately ; and sa he cnst about for aplace in which to
conceal it,

At the head of the garden, behind the honse, was an old
stonsavall, on the top of Whic—now Lie had nnlhil‘\g Detlet
to do—he vsed to sit and smoke his niter-breakiust pipe ; and
there hewas as usnal one morning soun after the ahove r‘\-m!u-
tion had bern formed, with hix lews dangling over the (h.ku“nn
the side of it facing the honse, and musing with pufls, fast
anul slow, accerding to the enrrent of his thaughts, on the best
thing to be dene.  Suddenly he removed his cutty from his
month, leaned his head a littde towands his left shonlder,
serewed down the 1id of his eft eye, amd winked, while the
smoke curled round his koowing old pate, till his right exe,
too Yong expiosed 1o i, wineed and cuded the wink that might
otherwise have lasted for ever, It was the wink of a dis-
coverer of something wnler hix very nose, and as much an

Peaid : ¢ O you old fool ! how didtn’t you think of it before.”

He hitched himsclf on fo the ground, aml paced up and

Pdown, stowly, alongside the old wall, looking stealthily at it
Coceasionally nodding to it and smaking steadily att the while
s with much joyeustess in his old face,

The wall was full of
odd erannies, letter-hox holes atl along the side of it, and
looked just the sovt of wall thar 2 man would like to ]nu‘l\'
upon who haed o hay of money to hide, Boefore ﬁnish_in;; his
pipe, he made up Lis mind as to the very place to put it in—

i hole that turned (o the one stde, aml widened into w perfect

little chamber, two feet hebow the top, wmd in the very heart
of the masonry.

1t remained to put the bag in itx place without being seenc:
nor was Amdrew long in finding an opportunity for deing so,
On Sunday, the great Me, Thumpanbawl was to preach in the
parish church—thers was only one chrareh o the Hithe village
of A in those Javs—and Andrew ealculited that every
one who conbd wauld go wnd Lear that 4 powerfi’ preacher.”
So, when Sunday morning caue, Andeew had o shovking
headache,  He communivated the fuct 1o Lis spouse in bed,
and she told Molly and Kate, whe were astir, and made tea
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fur him ina short titee; they were all so sorry and attentive s

and indecd so anxicous, that he et half gshomed of his hypo-
vrisy. Yot when he got ap, he shammed that he conld take
no Lreankfast, and npewrly spoiled Lis same sltogether by hold-
ing his hicad on one side and groaning,  He was groatly terri-
fied Dy Molly putting on Lier shawl to go for the dictor, and

f Rante protesting thar she would—they all would——stay at howe
Pwith him in spite of the aftractions of Mr. Thampanbawl,

Jetore the breakfast-things wore removed, however, his head-
still felt too poorly to go tochareh,
vet was uot oo unwell to ook after himsell; so when the
hour came, aud the bell ming, the fimily st out with wmany
expressions of hope amd trost that ke might be better when
they returned, Adudeew chuekled, ax he stosd at the window
and “saw them out of =ight”  Great was his exeitement
when the bell censed ) vet be Tielkl o his plan, allowing
twenty minutes for the cougregntivn fnirly te assewmble ) after
which, opening the backatoar carefully, he stole with his
treasure up the murden, looking about hime with the ciromue-
Having hid
the bag, and torn himsclf away from it with ditficalty inte
the house, hie lighied his pipe fu the
wholly to disconnect himscelf from recent transactions at the
Lk of thie house-—and sat in the ingle with the « guid buky
cluse at Land in case o a surprise,

When his people returned from chureh, e wore the air of
one coming round, and “verm mah better sm obleeged tye”
At the same tinte, he had grea ditieulty a0 repressing a ten-
deney w chuckle over the stuecess of his plan. His viorts at

the composture of haditivrones and the aiv of an
invalid, were us ridictlons ws they woere fatigning, and, as tine
day advanced, provod @ new source of alarm to his wife and
dangliterx, who woere startled by the novelty of his behaviour,

In the evening, he Yeaune fatigued with acting, and, at the ¢
™I o —1 ?

sume thne, extremely nervons, snd desivons o satisfy his
senses of the silety of his anoney; the anore so, as he coald
invent no reasuiable pretence for Qoitig into the garden,  He
trivd to coavinee biuscIf by arzumesits that it was all righit—
and i 10 was 2]l wiong, how, st that time of night, could he
mend it? Thus he sveesawend beiweens fear and coniidence till
the hour vame for worship, which e conducted so incoherent-
Iy as greatly to alarm the family,  As it wonld happen, the
vhapter that fell to be read thae night was the sixth of Mat-
thew, in which the veise occirs @ @ Liy not up for yourselves
treasares upon carth, where moth and rust doth corrupt, and
where thicves break through aod »teal”  fleviewing his sen-
gations of that day, and recalling the many miscrable days in
past years which nis money bad brought himg he paused and
groatied.  He felt the wisdom of the recommendation ; he re-
turned on the verse, and reid it ngain slowly, while his wife,
with a queer inderrogative ale, lookud ap vt him from her
buok, and over her spectacles, e didu't like it, and had
never felt so uncomfurtable. The tlicces in the verse didn’t
improve it!  And then followed the werds : @ For where your
treasure is, there will. your heart be alse” - Could anything
be more true?. Wasn't his heart at this very moment, when
Lie was on the point of kuecliug to muke o pretence of prayer,
out inn the hole, two feet from the top, and newr the middic of
the oid stone-dike? Oh, could ke only be sure that Lis free-
aure wdax there also!
point of stating the whole ense W them, making a clean Lreast
of it, and getting the bag in; but he couldn't screw himself
up to that point, Weren't they adl anxicty about him and
the illnesg of the duy ? and was hie to tell them it wus all o
sham ?  He couldn’t do it. And by this time, his old fect
were being washed by Katein o tub of hot waier; snd Molly
waus lowering with a wooden spoon th temnperature of o large
bowl of gruvl—spiced, Duttered, and qualitied with whisky,
which, nccording to his wife's cecipe; he was to drink & -
dintely he got in amang the clues.”

When he went to bed, he conldn't sleep 5 he could only
think ; and Lis thoughtn wandered ek e the day when he
won the heart of his ol puetier desnic—thiat prond duy 5 and
on and on to the duy Molly was boris 3 and then on amd on to
the day Kate wus born; and be rasermbered a0 handred 1itle
happy scenes that Lad happensd before thint unhappy buy re-
ceived the first miscrable note into his stomach 5 and then, on
and on till suspicion and distrust sprunls up between him and
those he Toveil, and sli the old happiness pussed away, find he
saw himself becomue—uy, and he now described imself Lo
himself in 80 many wordse—a meun, old miserly ravenl | 14,
surprised. him Lo cateh himsd5 iy lbelling himself,  Whiat

front-Kitchen—as if

Defore bedtine, he was twice on the
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awny for the

i towards morning, he il asteep, nnd into dreamland,
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had made the change 2 Hnd he not just xucceeded iy
hig monny safe, just beyond see—e- AW | war it gafy
he wished he conld know that,  And agninst w
he desived  recurity 7 Ageninat Jessio, and
Rate,  Toor dears!  How nnxions they had
him in the morning ; how they kissed him whey they
wenb out, hopinge to it hime better when ey (‘m:))l
back,  Why, they hado't Kigsed hine for years; but they h’:
hud never before thrown himself on their sympathics, )|:.
had chinekled then to think how enxily they wepe deceiyve)
He saw now what a miserable, old, hypoeritionl weetel, he T
been. How tenderly they had nursed him, and lpoked al him
not doing kind things withont meaning them, O g they
loved hime—ny, better than his bag s for let him only x'ivkuh
and die, and wonldn't they have it among them to do with it
as they liked.  And, after all, what in the world was the g4,
of it but to give pleasure to himself and them? Ap) when
at this stage of his reflectiong, hig wife asked her  deap auld
guishman ™ how Qe felt himsell now, and, with a kisg, tv;n‘nml
tit, he nipped his old logs and fixed Liy tevth
at himself, ax at n pevfect brote s and that same moment, dier
reselved helsl take the bag into the house next day nud ’liw
an open-hamled lify, tn the besat of his ahility, hemceforw
With this camce » degree of mental composure, and at lua
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Everywhere was the bag, Tivone decam o Iot of Loy Were
playing football with it, tossing it abont, giving it kicky that
sent iU far up into the nin, to “ tlop " down agnin with o dowd
hieavy sound; till at last it @ Ropped ™ into a dnekepand, nnd
sank ; and all the boys wading in the duck-pond, and Ligsep
with them, searching ever so auxious!y, could get no trage of
it.  From this dream, Audrew awakenod with a smile, .,
he saw it dyving in the woaden chest, ws of old; and the el
was locked, and dawn in the frout-parlour, as of obl gpd
there cate aery of « Fire! Fire ! and the honse was burniy.,
and be and biz wite and daughters Just eseuped with the,
lives, bt with nothing clse: and na vne coubid Le found o,
ventire in o tshe out the old vhest, and he stood afiar off gee
it it burn, and tearing his gony hadr tu rage and grojef, §i.-
wakened from this dreaoy also with 8 smile, for he knew (),
bag was not in the chost) but safe out in the dyke,  They,
vime two litde bovs, i oa deong, playing out in the ba.
gurden: he knew them quite well the tnoment they appeared .
amd they began to play at hiding toys in the wall and s ).
ing for them; and lot they found the bag, aml opened s
crent mouth, s took ont stieh heaps of papors, and wondorol
whot they were s when seuddenly the winsd arose, al atirht
the heap, and whirlud away the whale, and the wir was
white with bank-netes g« cver it wax with snow-thihes in g
storin, Aadrew wakened gaspiog ; e could stand this sort o
thing oo longer,  The gmy dnwn was coming tu oar gl
window, cold aml cheertess. He got ap quictly, nnd witl n...
thing on him but his trogsers and shirt, made Tor the bag.
duur, np the gavden, o the wall to the hoke: and there 01
bag was pgone!

Luti not going to analyse Androw's feelings on missing the
bagr—the blankness of his despair a8 hie stared, with drooping
head and hanging arma, ot the damnyp, ofd wail i the dull ga.
tight, He returned to bed, aftie o tiroe, to fud his qonee
asleep, and quite unconsgions of his desertion. For some
tiwe he conldn’t think rationally of his liss; after the i
paroxyst, howoever, his gowd sense gradunlly asscrted ite dr,
and the maore he retlected, the strongrer grew his hope of
ting back his money,  Two things were almost quite cortain;
wheever took the towe must have seen bim bivhe it and misead,
like himself, the discourse of Mro Thompanbawl ) std e
ratisfied that the abwentecs frrom church were fow, and eonld
be discwvered, he bogan to lay bia plaos 5o 08 not ondy G dee
tect the thicf, but regain the Yag without exposing
domestic relations, which hiad led to its concealment, and of
which he was now heattily aslinmed,

After breakfnst, he walked stowly down the main strect G
wards Tibby Johnstone's-——the half-way house, Tibby, the
leader of the village gussips, wias standing at her dour s by
approached it and st viice provecded to intorrogate b e
his iMoies.

v Man, 1 owas sorry,” said Tibby, “ove werena in cbunh
vester-inorn, toore becatsa o your uo being able, Awerd anhd
folks ax nuld folks, an’ we hava’ the seme: gate Lo gang—though
A’ fulk dinna hue to travel sae far's yoursel, Andresw Millar, o
reach the end o't. And what was the matter Wit vou, noa!”’
shecontinued, pressing home her ingsiries without giviog G
fur answer.  * Wax it the thvumatic or the bondochies,? Thee
was Jolinnic Swan was bad, too, yester-morn, an’ hud te bide at
hune like yoursel, poor lasdy o he bl the megrums vesy
sair”

Aundrew gave ne answer to her question a8 ta the nature of
his mnlady, save by another—puot in the tone of one passing:
ST foney alinost everylandy was in chuarch but e an
Johnnie,”

Tibby assorad him the kirk was @ erammed,” that it wae
hotter work for the minister than % nawin’ hay in Jaly ;"
aned that he “ witted twa paphkins wi' the swenl o hi s brovw.”

Andrew passed on, as if the conversstion had § elated to
mntiers of perfeet indifference.  Casunl inguiries made olse-
where in the village in the course of the forenoon, satistied bim
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that Johunie Swan, the shoemuker, was the thief; at least,

Lthat he wig the only man who hadi't been at ehnrelr, nnd was
at all likely fo have done the dishonest thing,  How, now, to
get round Johnnis without exposing himself?  Andiew
brooded-over this problem daring three pipes, after which he
went straight to the house of the shounal.er,

Johnnic Swan wag a donr, ill-favoured, avaricions body of o
shoemuker, the lender of the pot-house politicinng of the villnge,
aud reputed nogreat theorist and originnl speculator in worals
and philusophy. On the Sunday forineon, when Andrew hid
the bag, our philosopher, who was really jndisposed, and un-
able W go to churel, way behind the old wall in o position to
see-—without Leing seen—all Andrew's extraordinary proceed-
ings, from the first cautious peep of his nose out of the back-
door, to his stealthy slipping ‘into the house mgain, Wha
Andrew was about he conldn’t exactly see, nor did ho see the
bug; but he thus argued with himself an to the probable
meaning of the phenomena which he had witnessed :

“ Folks may duffer, but, in wmn n'piniun, "isn't for naething
the mice come vot. "When n sober body like Andrew Millar
plays the fule, nud syne taks to n hols in an anld dyke, like s
weasel, there's muaie intil't than the nir o the mornin’,  Had
ye een i’ the buck o’ your hewd, mnn, Andrew, ye'd hae missd
ne yon time, wit your want o gumption : wo look whint the
dyke wad ha' done mair for your secrot than twanty glowaring
ower it - Atweel, there's romething in the wind ye'd a3 wesl



