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bers of both Presbyterian and
Episcopalian churches, accord-

ing as they resided in Siothind

or in En>,dand,

(iod fanned her with His ripening

looks,

And heaven's lirh instincts in

hor grew
As effortless as wiKnlland nooks

Send violets up and paint them
blue.

This Scottish girl, witli her

(Jaelic name, nursed on tradi-

t'lon, on romance, and sur-

rounded from infancy with the

sound of the stirring melodies

nf her native hills, was only

< leven when she first saw her

present husband. It chanced
upon a day that a young man
of twenty-one who had Ijeen

riding across the country, lost

liis way and came over the hills with a footsore

pony to the entrance bridge of Guisaehan. He was
little more than a boy. Slight of frame although of

ordinary stature,with a frank, fearless look in liiseye.

as he, after many apologies for trespas.sing, craved

permission to put his pony up for the night at the
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lodge so that iie might the next day continue liis jour-

ney. Sir Dudley ^Marjoribanks. on inquiring for the

identity of the strange wayfarer, found that he was

named J<<hn ("ampbell (Ji.rdon. the s.«ii of an old
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Parliamentary friend, the Earl of Aberdeen. He ;;t

once gave a highland welcome to the belated traveler.

Ishl)el. then a girl of el.-ven, saw the visitor and soon

after she fell in love with him, nor has slie from that

day to this ever wavered in the whole-hearted devotion

which exists betv/een her ami th(^ man who after

wards became her husband. The portrait, repnjduced

by permission, of Ishbel Marjoribanks at tlie age when
slie first met Lord AV)erde<'n is copied from a beautiful

colored miniature painting which is among tlio treas-

ures of the f.amily. The accinaiufcince thus atispi-

ciously begun was continued in a frientlship which
was consummated and placed upon a more permanent
foundation when in the year 1MT7 Ishbel Marjoribanks

became Ishbel Aberdi'i'U.

They passed tlieir honeyni'ion in "^gypt, where his

father. Lord Hatldo. had Pi)ent many hajipy months
in the vain pursuit of health. It was while they

were going up the Xile in their dahiibeah that they ha<l

the good fortune to meet Gen. Gordon, tlien Gover-
tior-General of tlie Hondan. Ht) was scouring up thw

river in his steamer, wliile they were slowly toiling up
jiropelled by the sluggish stream. Not knowing how to

attract the attention of thfi Governor-General, Lord
Aberdeen hit ujion tlie idea of firing signals of dis-

tress. This at once l)rouLrht (ren. Gordon to their

boat, and recognizing in hi.s visitor the head of his

clan, he extended hiin a h'-arty welcome and rendered

him the fealty which is due from every Gordon t >

the head of liis house. Gen. Gordon took to Lord
Aberdeen as if he had been liis own brother, and bo
fore parting for the night he presented Ladj' Aber-

deen with a beautiful set nf little silver coffee Uips as

a tiiken nf their frii'iiilshij). Tlie didiabeah and tlie

steamer ])arted in the night and in the morning
tliev were out of sight. They met <Ten. Goriloll

again at Cairo and dined with him in the spacnous

palace which was placed at the disposal nf the simple

soldier by tlie Khedive. They had a Inng discussion

witli him as to thi' possibility nf ri'pressiiig the slavo


