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a manover whom agony of soul has brought
@ slupor, with my eyes vacantly fixed upon
the curtain which screened me from the
breakfast parlour. Sir Peter entered it, and
the sound of his fuoe-steps broke my reverie.
1 could perceive him approach the fire, draw
forward a chair, and place hie fect on each
side of the grate. 1lc tuuk out his tubacco-
hox, and began to eujoy the comforts of his
morping pipe in {ront of a * green fire,’ shiv-
ering~for the morning was cold—and edging
forward hischair, until his knees almost came
in conjunct with the mantelpicce. Ilis pipe
was finished, and he was preparing to fill it
o second time. Xle struck it over his finger
to shake out the dust which remwoined after
his last whif; he struckit a second time,
(he had been half dreaming like myeelf,)
and it broke in two and {cll among his feet.
Tle was left without a companion., Ile arose
and began to walk across the room; his
countenance bespeke anxiety and restless—
ness, 1 heard him utter the words—

‘I will marry her !—yea I will {~my sweet
Catherine? Every muttered word he utter-
ed was a dagger driven into my bosom.—
At that moment, Sir William entered the
parlour. i

v * Siry eaid Sir Peter, after their morning
salutations, ‘I have been thinking it is a
long way for me to come over from Rox-
burgh to her—and he paused, took out his
enufi-box, opened the lid, and added—"* Yes
Sir, it isa long way'—he took a pinch of
enuff, and continued~—* Now, Sir William, I
have been thinking that it would be as well,
indeed a great deal better, for you to come
over t¢ my lodge ata time like this.” Here
he paused, and placed the snufl-box in his
pocket.

‘I can appreciate your kind intentions,
said Sir William, © but’—

¢ There can be no buts about it,” returned
the other; ‘I perceive ye dinna understand
me, Sir William. What X mean is this'—but
here he seemed at a loss to explain his mean-
ing ; and, alter standing with a look of con-
fusion for a few moments, he took out his
tobaceo-tox, and added, ¢ I would thank
you, Sir, to orderme a pipe.> The pipe was
brought—he put it in the fire, and added—*I
have been thinking, Sir William, very seri-

ously have 1 been thinking, on a. change of

life. Iam nogreat bairn in the world now ;
and, { am sure, Sir, gono knows beiter than
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you, (who forten years wasmy guardy,
that I never !m(l such a degree of thougy
lessness about me as to render it possibls
suppose that 1 would make a bad husbanyy
any woman that was di<posed to be hapy,
Onco more he becamo silent, and taking};
pire from the fire, aflera few thoughy
whifls, Le resumed—' Servants will by
their own way without a mistress ower thyy
and I am sure it would be a pity to see gy
thing going wrong about my place, for esy
body will say, that has scen it, that the g
doesna wauken the birds to throw the g
of music ower a lovelier spot, in a’ his jy
ney round the globe. Now, Sir Wil
he added, ‘itis ncedless for me to eay 1 f
every person within twenty miles roun}’
aware that [ am just as fond o’ Miss Cap

rine asthe laverock is o’ the blue lit; o

it is equally sure and evident to me, thate

cares tor naebody but myself?

Lewis! imagine my feelings whenIter
him utter this! There was a word (i
may not write, which filled my soul an*
raost burst from my tongue. I felt am
and indignation burn over my face. Az
1heard him add—

*\WWhen Iwas over in the middle o le-
est last, ye remember that, in your presx
I put the question fairly to her ; and althg:
she hung down her head and said notk:
yet that, Sir, in my opinion, is just thelr:
a virtuous woman ought to consent. le
ceive that it shewed true affection, ands
ling modesty ; and, Sir, what I amy
thinking is this—Catherine is very =
short of one and twenty, and I, notsoyz
as 1 have been, am every day drawing
er to my sere and yellow leaf; and I
ceive it would be great {oolishness—yelt
80 yoursclf—to be putting off time.’

“My worthy friend,’ said Sir Wil
«you are aware that the union you spest
iz one from which my consent has o
been withheld ; and I am conscious thit
complying with your wishes, Ishall bxt
my daughter’s hand upon one whose heat
as worthy of her affections, as his ack
and principles are of her esteem.

Sir Peter gave a skip (if I may callag
of eight feet by such a name) across ther.
Lie threw the pipe into the grate, and s
the hand of Sir William, exclaimed=
* Oh, joy supreme ! oh, bliss beyond comje
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