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CHAPTER XI1II.—Continued

“Who comes? Who comes?"”

“The bride, no doubt; who else
be?”

“ NXo, no, Luggy. It is but nine o'clock.
The bride and lier friends do not come here
at present. They mect me, the best man, and
my people at the Manse at twelve, Then,
after the nuptial knot is made—that is the
grand name for it—and we twain are one, we
make a procession of decorated waggons, the
music in front, iddles and bagpipes, tifes and
flutes and the drum, and arrive here about two
to dine. Then after dinner begins the daft
half of the day.?

¢ Master, why does a decent man like you
make a daft half of the duy?  Is it becoming
in a good man ??

i That may depend on how daft we make
things. Drinking is not becoming, I concede
that to you; but we shall have several pots
and kettles of boiling water, and concoct as
we go on, every torm of the cup which cheers
but not inebriates. And the musie will abound
and resound, and we shall sing songs and
danee.”

“Ah, Mr. Ramasine; but is not singing
worldly songs and dancing sinful? ™

“ My mother dovs not think dancing or
singing und lilting sinful,  And my mother
is, and has ever been, botl a good and o use-
xul woman.”

4 Laird, T differ with yen about dancing;
and think it likely to lead young people to
evil ways. And for so mnuch feasting, isit not
wasteful?®”

¢ Luggy, you know the folk around call me
a ‘near’ man, a ¢ hard* man, and 1 know not
what else. Tne women cull me a fwizend
old stick,” all because I work early and late;
spending little money, wasting no time. 1
would not be the Laird of Ramasine’s Uorners
this day were I o wastetul or an idling wman.
So, d'ye see?  As many as may come, just to
quict them, and to have a really checeful,
downright happy time, are to feast this day—
the happiest day of my life—to the top of their
bent.  Laird Ramasine’s wedding will be
spoken of, I'll warrant.  Yet, Luggzy, you are
a good lad. And oh, but you are fortunate in
having no beard to shave; and no face for
one to grow on like my face. What with
wrinkles in the skin, and getting over the
bones, round about my long chin with this
plague of a razor—1I think the deil has bad my
best razors, both of them—Til never get

can it

through. 1'm in real pain with last night's
fooling, and this wizend hard face and
nervous hand.”

Cried Luggy, interrupting :

“ Here comes Larrik, rupning  He has
news,”

“ Haste ye, Laird, haste ye,” that youth
called, ¢ they want you out wlong Concession
Road. They have a waggon and span of
horses,  Miss Hayvern's chest of drawers isin

the waggon, and all her providing.
Hayvern—in bis best sailor dress, rendy for
the wedding—sits on top of the chest of
drawers playing the violin, And Taura Durra,
the raging red short-horn, is led by a rope to
the ring in his nosc behind the wagygon
Joseph, sitting on Tibby's muckle kist, offer-
ing the beast handfuls of hay ; and the beast
refusing to move a step forward if Clapper
Hayvern stops playing the tiddle.  And a little
while since Taura Durra lay down and roared
~and now the brute is up again rampaging;
and Clapper playing and playing  They do
not know what to do. You must come and
help, they say; else they will not get to the
Minister’s Manse with the bride to meet you
in time.”

“ Larrik, that’s an awful speech ye've mudc
Dou't you sce I'm not half shaved 7 Never
will be shaved ; and no cuttling-stone in trim
to cuttle the bliudes. See? Don't either of you
help them with Taurda Durra.  Let the red
savage tire them out, and go back. For, sec,
if that brute comes here as part of Tibby's
dowry, you two—Luggy and Larrik—will have
the trouble and danger of feeding and guiding
him. 1 donot want any dowry with my bride,
Take a knife, go quictly to the waggon and
cut the rope. Let the dogs loose ; take them
-with you. When you cut the rope, Bawty and
Nigger will soon chase Taura Durrs home to
Lot Four. There let the creaturestay. Four
thousand dollars for the plague! My certy,
the fool, Clapper Hay vern, and his money were
soon part(.d n

Soon after, in about ha.lf-an-hour, Larrik re-
turned, saying :

”The rope was neatly snigged by somebody,
and red Taura Durra is already in his pasture,
Nigger und Bawty at his heels and #lauks.”

Clapper

‘and look nice;

« I fear Miss Hnyvern m3 bndc.., muy Llnuk
this an il omen; but so it must be,
wenry shaving ; the razors, both of t.lu.m, aro
like saws; let me hone and strap and hone
them as I may, they arc no better  What is

_the matter now? Who wants me, 2 \*cll) ”

“J¢ is the waggon with the Lride's provi-
ding, Laird. A chest of drawers; beds and
bedding ; oue great chest, and two smaller;
an cight-day clock for the hall, and furnitace
for the bride's chamber,”

Ah! I must see to the proper reception
of those goods, Nelly, half shaved though 1
bo. Mother, the Taura Durrn is not coming,
the dogs have chased hiw home ; be thankful.
Now, let Miss Hayvern's thmg~ the bride’s
outfit and furmturc be hounourably placed in
the best chamber.  And I must finish my face
and get dressed. Hope the new patent leather
shoes, the pumps of fashion, aren’t too small,
Alznin, again, the pest of a thing! 1 have
to hone, and hone, and hone the razor. And
it’s metting near time to dress and Le awny.
Yes? I'm here; who is it?  Who wants
me 77

“ One of the maple sugar boilers on the out-
side fires; the Evil One himself isinit. A
pudding has leaptout of the pot, It isrolling,
and rolling in the ashes. Come, Laird, come
s¢e what is the matter 7

“Wal-a-dny! on tlic happiest of my Tlife.
Wal-a-day ! Only shaved on oneside, and in-
terrupted again,  But the plum puddings of
all things must not be spoiled.  Now, what is
the matter 7

““You see how the pudding in its bag rolls

about; it is bewitched

“CSure cnough, it rolls, and rolls.. The
d, and the d and the d's in the thing!”

“ Laird,” said Luggy, demurely, ¢ do not

swear on your wedding day.”

“ Luggy, cut it open. Let’s see the inside”

The bm: bcm-' glit open, a stream of heated
quick-silver ran from the pudding.

4 Oh, Luggy, Luggy 1 And ob, Larrik, Lar-
rik ! If 1 knew which of you put quick-silver
in the pudding, I'd gowf your hatlits; my
wedding day though it be. Now, be good lads,
and don't play pranks.”

Having again returned to the shaving,
Laird resumed ;
beard off.

the
# I must, and will have this
Yes, at last, atter honing and ho-

ning the razors some progress is made. I'm
here, mother; what has happened
t Dawty, the dog, has come home with

voung Bob Swan, pored and torn by Taura

Durra’s horns; and XNigger, he says, is killed
outright. You shounld insist on the red snvage

being killed too, right away.”

¢ 0h, no; a four thousand dollar creature ;
I could not ask them to kill it. This is all
bad for my bride, and me, Now, I go on to
finish my toilet. Don’t interrupt again.”

t Master, master! be quick. Here comes
the Hayvern waggons, with their fine party,
the bride and best maiden, and Just-ph Horses
and waggons grandly dLLl\Ltl and Clapper in

onc waggon, dancing a humplpc to “Jack
Lobinson,’ pla_vud on his own fiddle. They

have gone right away to the Minister's Manse.!

“Well) pood Tuck and joy go with them.
I'll soon follow, when I have done scraping
and rasping at this beard. Now, it may do.
And then to get on thisreally handsmnc, gen-
teel suit of wedding clothes. T feel so fing;

s0 fine. No wonder, when a man is born a
gentleman, he wants to continue in fine
clothes always. Ah, but I've worked and

worked for my nn.c linen and sumptuous ap-
parel  Yes? What isit? Who isit, Nelly 27

“All your friends from Conway, Ocean
Horn, the groomsman, Jenkin Ramasine, and
his sisters. Oh, the satins and lace] so finely
dressed!  Make haste, Laird.”

“I'm making haste, Nelly, But the silk
stockings take time to be flyped, and tenderly
drawn on, but look well and feel nice when
they are on. And now the garters of blue,
knitted by Tibby's own hands Really plea-
sant to wear—silk stockings and blue garters.
And pretty, too! I have a shapely foot and

leg. Now, the Well 7 What is it
Luggy 7
“'The white mother pig, and the black

mother pig, and the young oncs, have caten
the plum pudding, mercury, and the brandy
sauce, and are all mad.”

“ Luggy you have given them the brandy
sauce. 1 would not have thought this of)ou.
Larrik may do tricks, but you . Now,
Luggy, let me aslone with all other news; I'm
dressing. The wedding shoes, they are on,
very neat, indeed. And this
figured white silk vest, and gold studs in the
shirt ; the turnover collar and white tie; and
hair nicely frizzed up; I shall look o reul
bridegroom, presently. Now, the black dress-
cont, . What is it, Luggy ? What isthe
matter now 2

¢ The kitchen Inm is allina low.”

“#The d— and d— low ye, Luggy! Let it
burn out; I'll sweat you at ringiog waggon
wheels the morn, be sure of that. Now, the
black dress-coat is on, and, my back scen in
the large glass] liullly it becomes the occa-

sion greatly. The hat, best London made, .

And white kid gloves. - Lucc-cdg(.d handker-
chicf, o present from Tibby, scented in essence
of roses.” Now, money in the pocket for fees;
and for any rowdy callants from Conway that
may come, threatening to cut Lthe bride’sgown
if thcy do not get money. And money for,

Oh, this

——. What is the matter, mother? What
bus happened P! ‘

# Luggy has blown himself up tho luml
He was laying powther to make avother explo-
sion; nud it went off and set him on fire
it were not that he is half dead, I'd say, serve
him right, and ask you to lick him iato .tho
bargain,”

We'll no lick him to-day —this day of
happiness; but he'll get a swenating at ringing
waggon wheels the morn’s morning. Now,
one Inst look at myself in the glass, nan singlo
man, and bridegroom. Who would have
thought it possible that Tom URamasine conld
have been made to look sofine?  Come hore,
mother!  What think you of the head of thoe
family, now ?"

HTommy, you are a well-dressed gentle-
man ; but a Letter man than dress can ever
make you. A dutiful son to me, you have
always been; as to her, you will be—a good
husband, May she be worthy of youl My
bLlessing be on you, Tommy, my son. And
may His blessing be ever on you and yours!
Go now, and complete the great work of the
day. Thewaggons and hovses are at the door,
decorated; nnd the people all so comely to
look upon, and so happy, await you in the
waggons.”

¢« Lastly, mother ; be ready with short-bread
aud buns when we come home, to throw over
the bride’s head as she enters this door, and
do it with your own hands, Will you?”

“ ' do it with my own hauds. Would not
forget that, of all things”

4 Now, mnt.hcr, one thing more; I do not
think _\'uu have kissed me since I was a bairn;
will you now 7

“That I will, Tommy.
your old mother

Thers

‘s Dlessing.”
CHAPTER X1V,

DONAL CLANDONAL, THE FLYING PIPER.

and with

Focr players on violin and violincello ; four
flunte soloists; two drummers; and three
pipers, belonged to the two circles of the
bride and bridegroom’s friends, and came to
the wedding with instruments to Le led by
Clapper Hayvern.  In compliment to that in-
tense British man-of-war's man, all but the
Highland pipers wore the smmmer dress of
satlors ) straw hat with ribbons, blonse of blue,
white collar turned aver, and dancing shous,

Two veteran pipers, one with flowing locks
of pgrey hair, the other with it cut in army
fashion. HRotherick McTotherick, and Sandy
Gordon, were arrayed in the garbof the Gael,
according to their two claos,

The third piper, Donal Clandonal, & young
gentleman of fortune, came to the wedding
as pupil of McTotherick. About two weeks
previously he appeared in Conway for the first
time, with his benntiful sister Flora and her
maid, none knowing from whenee they came,
except that they were last from the States.
They boarded at the Castle, the high class
hotel, dressing well and payving money in the

~town with hands accustomed to draw cheques

freely, and these the Bank of Inkle
paid.

All Conway town, the young ladies of the
upper circies, talked and tluttered fans, mus-
lins, silks, laces, giddy heads, and sensitive
pulses about that voung gentleman, For some
qunality, which none knew exactly the moean-
ing or limits of, he was termed the Flying
Piper. Tt might be a name derived from his
wondeous dancing—gracefully neat, or wildly
bounding, It might follow from unc\pnctul
appearances, or suede: m departures. 1t may
have been the appelation given by the Ossianic
Highlander, Rotherick McTotherick, in first
wlow of pride at enrolling such a distinguished
punil.

Cinndonal wis not, as yet,an eminent piper,
thoulh excelling in most Tother accomplish-
mcnts He wore frequent echanges of richest
or rarest fancy tartans, displaying jewels, not
many in number, but the limited few of chut
price, as allegred by the Conway goldsmiths.
He sang the music of any nation he might be
nsked to sing, and the songs of his native
land in n voice of glorious compass and rich-
ness, with melting pathos;, or in cmplmsis
h(_rm( yet, withal, rather a feminine voice. He
pln_wd most fashionable inst ruments, includ-
ing the harp, and now aspired Lo excel, in the
ancient Hignland slogan, music of the Land
of Men,

Clandonal's age? Some named twenty,
others eighteen ; others twenty-five ; and
some declared his years to be hidden under
the witchiery of a mystic beauty scldom sceen
in men, and not frequently beheld even in
women,  ‘they sald he might Le thirty or
over, yet pussibly not twenty. Al agreed
that Tronal's feet and limbs were exquisitely
perfect,
softness, or if resenting impertinence, of fiery
d(.('nnu- $0 mﬂmnmm-mw as to be davngerous,
The !mld very mild moustache, was his only
sign of a hmlrd and that lu'unnu n question,
Was it resd, or unrealt? The protusion of
corling dark brown hair was ulso questioned,
1t descended on the shoulders from under the
velvet” bonnet blue and engle  feather, so
glossy, curly, richly tuxuriant that ong or two
of the uppcr und several of the lower stratum
of the muldlo urcl“q, doubted if the curl was
natural, or did the sister and maid nid it by
art? Tho h-ir wus natural, none doubted

duly

“that.

If

That the bine eyes were of sweetest

For Donal had the grace when in- the
banlk opening his account with tho Inkles to
uncover. Other gentlemon kept their hats ou -
in the bank;,

About the halr, ‘tho Apothecary Snell rve-

“marked :

{170 evolve this luxurlance of tresses nature
may have exhausted the founlains of vitality,
which in other porsons envich the wth of
benrd.”

Doctor Inglisi, who had small respect for
Snell, or the opinion of any mero Aputhucur)
and none whatvver for the music of Bannock.
burn, retorted :

tThe fountains of vitality superabound in
this youth, us scen in the flexibility of muscle,
and his cendurnnce—his almost superhuman
endurance ; blowing, blowing into that bag-
pipe and dancing ; duncing and blowing,
rending all nature in tox!.un.a yut not himsclf
tortured,  Dancing as mxgclb may if soch
DLlessed beings ever dance ; blowing as the in-
fernal may if there be any Scoteh down that
way, which T am happy to think there aro
not ; that pradent people have foresight to
avoid residence with the Duark Prince, by
scaring him beforchand.”

Tnstead of resuming their coaches and wng-
gons after the marriage, the wedding party at
suggestion of the bridegroom preferred Lo
walk., They formed in procession, the Minis-
ter in hat of broad brim, turned up much
Lehind, and a little Jess at the sides, pulpit
gown and bands, paced in front of the happy
pair, or by their side making pleasant remarks,
“ichatting like a secular man almost,” Tibby
whispered,

Lu front of the Minister, the four flutes, four
violing, two drums; two pipers, and he adm;:
tlll.'m—h(.ﬂdlll”’ nll—the gay, the gallant Donal
Clandonal, arrayed in lm).sl Stuart tartan.
Slender in furm for a man, but handseme
charming in the velvet bonncet blue and
fenthers; flowing curling haie; and in plaid
ol splendour with its gems so rich and rare.
And wenring all the other attachments of n
Gaul possessing the world's open sesame—n
treasury unknown to emptiness,  And, in ad-
dition to that talisman, being endued with
artistic sensibility; having pereeptions of the
beautiful, exact information about clans and
tartans,  And, grand above all, boundless
Highland pride, inflamed by the Ossianic
Rotherick MceTotherick.

The bridegroom, as already said, suggested
a walking procession, instead of carringes and
horseback, as the distance to Ramasine Cor-
ners was not fur, the path smootih and clean,
skirted by a soft carpet of short grass, cropt
clpse by sheep nnd Iunbs, To which the bride
rendily assented.  She wns expensively and
tastefnily dressed, seen to advantage only in
walking ; and the soft short grass quite dry at
mid-day, feli pleasnnt to graceful feet shod in
prettiest satin, He, in perturbation of & morn-
ing’s tronbles as we saw, overcame ajl, and js-
sted frotn his dear, doting mother's. door, as
a dutiful son and hridegreoom should,

If they did not now walk on the smooth
clean path, or short sofi grass, hbow could he,
Laird Bamasineg, enjox glimpses of the bride’s
fairy wlippers with dinmonds on the tiny
buckles?  She wore a pearl necklace, and
dinmond bracelets also, gifts of her brother,
the far travelled satlor. Or, how enjoy a fow
bricf delectable moments in glimpses of his
own glistening dancing pumps and sitken
hose, if not walking?  So, the procession was
on fuot; and after them came many people in
couples, or threes, or fours, or in single fifes,

or in proups. Falking, l:mghiug,_ taerrify
jesting people old and younyg, And after them

the Conway conches, and light spring wag-
gons of farmers,  Boys and dogs, bounding
and hounding over the {funces to get ahead
with the music,and be dumb in admiration of
the Flying Piper, Donal Clandonal

On arriving at the Corners the procession
might have been received with noise of guns,
but Luggy had burncd himsell too severely
to explode any more gunpowder for o long
while to come, if ever agnin,  Doctor Inglisi,
who had bheen sent for, apprehended as pus-
sible the total loss of Luggy's eyesight, and
dirceted him to be removed to Conway
Hospital.

Liaird Ramasine's mother stood in the porch
in her gray silk, Ince cap, aud crape shawl,
with severa]l maiden helpsg beside her nicely
dressed nud blooming, white and red roses in
their hair,all ready with trays of shorthread
and buns, which they bountitully threw in the
nir over thc Lride’s head. At these many of
the company serambled, some catching pieces
flying The Minister in fine bumour using
his clerieal hat to enteh the pieces, and suc-
ceeding.  All the muzic striking np—flutes,
fiddles, pipes, drmps. At which Clapdonal
sprang—the Flying Piper truly—upon one of
the open air tables set for dinner, and nimbly
Rmong plates, dishes, glasses, cutlery, water
jugs, flower vases, danced the llrghlnn(l Fling.
Which, not to be outdone, Clapper Hayvern
danced on another table umong similar im-
pediments,

Then the whole cilmed down, and quietly
dined, or in sgume munner refreshed 3 tho
bridegroom in his natural kindliness prefer-
ring to lose much of the ceremonial due to
himself, to condolo with and soothe the suf-
fering Luggy.

To bs oentinwed,



