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&HoloR JEITERATURS,

RAL AND HIS FRIENDS.

BY JOUN BROWN, M.D.

(Concluded,)

The operaung theatre 1s crowded ; much talk and fun,
and all l{:c cordiality and stir of youth. The surgeon with
bus staff of assistants 1s thete.  Ia comes Ailie ; one look at
her quiets and abates the cager siudents. That beautiful
old women 1s two much for them ; They sit down, and are
dumb, and gaze at her.  Theae rough buys feel the power
of her presence.  She walks in quickly, but without haste ;
dresseu 1n her mutch, her neckerchief, her white dimity
short-gown, her black bombszine peiticoat, showing her
white worsted stockinge and her carpet shoes. Behind hes
was James with Rab.  James sat down 1 the distance, and
trok that huge and noble head between his knees. Rab
luooked perplexed and dangerous ; fotever cocking her ear
and dropping 1t as fast.

Atlie stepped upon a seat, anu lawd hersell on the table, as
het focod the surgeon told her; arranged henelf, gave a
rapid look at James, shut her eyes, 1csted herself on me,
and took my hand. The operation was at once tegun;
1t was necessanty clow ; and chloroform—one of God's hest
gults te his suffering children—wus then unknown. The
surgeon did s wotk.  The pale face showed its pain, but
was suill and sident,  Rab's soul was working within him ;
he saw that some thing strange was going on,—blood flow-
ing irom s mistress, and she sutfentog ; his tagged ear was
up, and unportunate, he growled and gave pow and then
a tharp impatient yelp ; he would have liked to have done
some thing 10 that man. But James had him firm, and gave
him a glouer from tume to ume, and an intimation of a
possible kich ;—all the better for James, 1t kept his eye and
s mind oft Athe.

It 1s over ; she 15 dressed, steps gently and decently down
from the table, looks for james; thea turaing to the sur-
geon and students, she custsies,—and 1n a low, clear voice,
begs thair pardon if she has behaved 1l The students—
all of us—wept ake hildten ; the surgeon happed her up
carcfuily,—~and, resuing on James and me, Atlie went to
her 1oom, Kab foliowing. We put her to bed. Jaimnes
took uff his heavy shoes, crammed wuth tackets, heel-capt
and toe-capt, and put them carcfuily under the table, saying,
* Maister John, I'm for nane o' yer strynge nurse bodics for
Ailie.  1'ti be her ourse, and 1'll gang aboot on my stockin’
soles as capny as pussy.” And so he did ; and handy and
clever, and swift and tender as any wuman, was that horny-
haoded, srell, peremptory little man.  Every thing she got
be gave her ; he seldota slept ; and oftea 1 saw his small
shrewd eyes out of the darkness, fixed on her.  As before,
they spoke little.

Rab behaved well, never moving, showing us how meek
and geatle he rould be, and occasionally, in his sleep, letting
us know that he was demohlishing some advenary. He
took a walk with me every day, generally to the candle-
maker Row ; but he was sombre and muld ; dechined doing
battle, though some ht cases offered, and indeed submitted
to rundry wndigoities ; aad wasalways very ready to turn and
came faster back, and trotted up the stairs with much hight-
ness, and went strayght to that door.

Jess, the mare, had beea seat, with her weather-worn
cast, to Howgate, and had doubtless her own dim and
placid meditations and coofusions, on the absence of her
master and Rab, and her uanatural freedom from the road
and her cart.

For .ome days Ailie did well.  The wound healed ** by
the firstintenuiun,” for as James said, ¢ Qor Ailie's skin’s
ower clean to beil” The students camne in quiet and
aox.ous, and surrcunded her hed.  *"ac saids he liked to see
thair youag hunest faces.  The surgeon dressed her, aod
spoke tu her in his uwa short kind say, pitying her through
his eyes, Rab and James ou'side the circle, — Rab beiog
nuw recunciled, and cven ¢ rdial, and havisg made up his
mind that as yet nobudy requited worryiog, but, as you may
SUpPOsSe, Ieriper parafus.

So far weli, bu, four days after the operation my patient
had a sudJden apd long shivering, a ** groosin’,” as she called
it. I saw her svon after; her eyes were too bright, her
chezk coloured ; she was restless, and ashamed of being =0 ;
the baiance was lust ; mischief had begun. g looking at
the wuund, 2 blush of 1ed told the secret; her pulse was
rapid, her breathing anx:ous and quick, she wasn't herself,
as she said, and was vexed at her restlessness.  \We tried
what we could. James did every thing, was every where ;
pever in the way, acver oat of it.  Rab subsided under the
table into 2 dark pluce , and was motiooless, all but his eye,
which tollowed every one.  Aulie got worse ; began to wan-
der 0 her micd, geatly ; was more demosstrative in her
ways to James, rapdd in her questions, and sharp at times.
lie was vexed, and said, ** She was aever that way afore ;
no, never.” For a time she knew her head was wrozg, and
was always asking our pardon—the dear gentle old woman;
then dchinum set 1n strong, without pause.  Ier brain gave
way, and t5en came that ternble spectacle,

* The wtcllectual power, through words aod things,
\Went sounding on its dim and penilous way ;™

she sang bits of old songs and psalms, stopping suddesly,
minghn the Psaims of Dawid, and the diviner words of his
Son ard Lord, with homely odds and cnds and scraps of
halads.

Nothing more touching, or 1n a sease more strangely
Leastiful, dig I ever witness.  Her tremuolous, 1apid, affec-
tonate, cager Sceotch voice—the swift, aimless, bewildered
mind, the baflzd utterance, the bright and perilous eye ; some
wild words, soms houschold cares, somsthing for James,
th: names of the dead, Rab called rapudly sz a ** tremyt ”
voice, and he startang up, surpnised, ard shinkiog off as if
he were to blame somchow, or had been dreaming he heard.
Mazny eager Qaestions aod leseechings which James and [
could make sothing of, and on which she scemed to set her

all, and then sink back un.understood. It was very sad,
but better than many things that ate not called sad. James
hovesed about, put vut anh miserable, but active and exact
as ever ; read to her, when there was & lull, short bits from
the Psalms, prose and metre, chanting the latter in his own
rude and serious way, showing great knowledge of the fit*
words, beanng up like a man, and doating over her as his
“ain Ailie,” * Ailie, ma wothan 1" “ Ma atn bonnie wee
dawtie !*

*The end was drawing on: the golden bowl was Lreak-
ing ; the silver cord was fast being loosed—that asmesmula
Ylandula, vagula, Aospes, comesque, was about to flce.  The
body and the soul—cumpanions for sixty ycars—were betng
sundered, and taking ﬁmc. She was walkiog, alone.
through the valley of that shadow. into which one day we
must all enter-—and yet she was not zloae, for we Anow
whose rod and statl were comforuang her.

One night she had fallen quiet, and as we hoped, asleep ;
her eyes were shut. ' We put down the gas and sat watching
her.  Suddeuly she sat up in bed. and taking a bedgown
which was lying on it rolled vp, she held it eagerly to her
breast—to the right side.  We could see her eyes bright
with surpassing tenderness and joy, bending over this
buadle of clothies.  She held it as a woman holds her svck-
ing child; opening out her mightgown impatently, and
holdmng it close, and brooding over 1t, and murmunaog fool.
ish little words, as one whom his mother comforteth, and
who sucks and 1s satisfied. It was pitiful and strange to
se¢ her wasted dying look, keen and yet vague—her 1m-
meose love.

** Preserve me!” groaned James, piving away. And then
she rocked back and forward, as if to make it sleep, hushing
it, and wasting on it her infinite fondness. ** Wae's me,
doctor ; I declare she's thinhing it’s that bairn.”  ** What
bairm?" ** The only baun we ever had ; our wee Mysie,
aad she's in the Kingdom, furly years and mair.” It was
plainly true : the pain in the breast telling its urgent story
10 a bewildcred, ruined b:aim, was misread and mistaken ;
it suggested to her the uneasiness of a breast full of milk,
and then the child ; and so again once more they were to-
gether, and she had her ain wee Mysie 10 het bosum.

This was the close, She sank 1apidly : the delirium left

her ; but, as she whisvered. she was **clean silly ;" it was
the liphtening before the final darkness. After having for
some Ume lain sull—her eyes shut, she sud, * james!”
He came close to her, and hifting up her calin, clear, beaun-
full cyes, she gave him a loog look, tumned to me Lindly but
shml{y. looked for Kab tut could not sce him, then turned
to her husband again, as if she would never leave of looking,
shut her eyes, and composed herself. She lay for some time
breathing quick, and passed away so gently, that when we
thought she was gone, James, in his old-fashioned way,
held the wirror to her face. After 2 long pause, one small
spot of dimness was breathed out; it vanished away, and
never teturoed, leaving the blank clear darkuness of the
mirror without 2 stain.  ** What is our life? it is evena
vapout, which appzareth for a little time, and then vamisheth
away."”
R{b all this time had been full awake and wotionless:
he came forward beside us: Ailic’s hand, which James had
held, was hapging down ; it was soaked with his tears ; Rab
hicked it all over carefully, looked at her, and returoed to
his place under the table.

James 2vd I sat, 1 don't know how long, but for some
time—saying nothing : he started up abruptly, and with
some noise went to the table, and putting s night, fore and
middle fingers cach 1nto 2 shoe, pulled them out, and put
them on, breaking one of the Jeather laichets, and muiter-
g 1n anger, ** I never did the like o that afore 1"

1 behieve ke never did; nor after either. *‘Rab!™ he
said roughly, and porating with his thumb to the bottom of
the bed.  Rab leapt up, and settled himself, his head and
cye to the dead face. ** Maister John, ye'll wait for me,”
said the carrier, and dissappeared to the darkaess, thunder-
ing down stairs in huis heavy shoes. I rap toa front window .
there he was, already round the house, and out at the gate,
and fleeing like a shadow.

1 was afraid about him, and yet not afraid ; so I sat down
beside Kab, and baing weaned, fell asleep. 1 awuke from
a2 sudden noise outsige. It was November, and there
had been 2 heavy fall of snow. Rab was én statu Juo; he
heard the nuise 100, and plainiy knew 1, but never moved.
1 looked out ; and there, at the ga.e in the dim morning—
for the sun was not up, was Jess and the cart—a cloud of
steam nising from theold mare. I did not see James; he
was already at the door, and came up to the 5'zirs, and met
me. It wasless than three hours since he left, and he must
have posted out—who knows how—to Howgate, full nine
mles off ; yoked Jess, and driven her astontshed into town.
He had an armfull of blankets, and was streaming with
perspiration.  He nodded to me, spread out on the floor two
pairs of ciean old blankets, having at theu corners ** A. G.,
1794, 10 large letters 10 ted worsted.  These wese the ini-
tials of Alison Gixme, and James may have looked in at her
from without—himself unseen but not unthought of—when
he was, ** wat, wal, and weary,” and after haviag walked
many a mile over the hills, may have seen her sitting while
¢ 2’ the lave were sleepin’;” and by the firelight working
her name oo the blankets, for her ain James's bed.

He motioned Rab dows, and taking bis wile in his arms,
1aid her io the blankets, and happed ber carefully and firm-
ly up, leaving the face uncovered ; and then lifung her, he
nodded again sharply to me, and with a :esolved but utterly
miserable face, strode along the passage, and down stairs,
followed by Rab. I followed with a light ; but be didn't
need it. 1 went out holding stupadly the candle 1n my hacd
in the calm frosty air ; we were soon at the gate. 1 could
have helped him, bat I saw he was not to be meddled with,
and he was strong, and did not need it. e lud her down
a2 tendesly, as safely, ashe had lifted her out ten days before
—as tenderly as wheno he had her first in bis atms wheo she
was oaly **A. G."—sorted her, leaviag that beausitul sealed
face open to the heavene; and then taking Jess by the
head, he moved away. He did not notice me, nesther did
Rab, who presided behind the cant.

1 stood ull they passed through the loop shadsw of the

College, and turned up Nicholson Street. I heard the soli-
tary cart sound through the strests, and die away and come
agawn ; and [ returned, thinking of that company golry vp
Liblicrton Brae, then along Roslin Muir, the maraing light
touching the Pentlands and making them onlooking ghosts ;
then down the hill through Acchindinny woods, past
** haunted Woodhouselee ;™ and as daybreak came sweep-.
ing up the bleak Lammermuirs, and fell on his own doar,
the company would stop, and James would take the key,
and ift Aulie up agnin, laying her on her own bed, uod,
saving put Jess up, would return with Rab and shut the
oor.

James burned his wife, with his neighbours mourning, Rab
inspected the solemnity from n distance. It was snow, and
that black ragged hole would look strange in the midst of
the swelling spotless cushion of white. James looked alter
every thiny ; then rather suddenly (ell ill, and took to bed ;
was insensible when the doctor came, and soon died. A
sort of low fever was prevaillng in the village, and his want
of sleep, his exhaustion, and his misery, made him apt to
take it. The gruve was not difficult to reopen. A fresh fail
of snow had apain made all things white and smooth; Rab
once more looked on, and slunk home to the stable.

And what of Rab? [ asked for him next week at the
new carrter who got the goodwill of Jame's buciness, and
was now raster of Jess and her cart.  ** How's Rab?2” He
put me off, and sad rather redely, ** What's your business
wi' the dowg ?*' I was not to be so put of. * Whee's
KRab?" lle, geittog confused and red. and intermeddling
with his hair, said, *'Deed, sir, Rab's deid.” ** Dead!
what did hedie of 2% ** Weel, sir,"” said he, petting redder,
** he didna exacily dee ; ke was kiled. I had to heaia him
w1’ a rackpin ; thete was nac down® wi' him. Helay in the
treviss wi the meat, and wadna come oot. I tempit him
wt' the kail and meat, but he wad tak naething, and keeput
me fiac feedin’ the beast, and he was aye gur gurrin', and
grup pruppin’ me by the leps. 1 was laith to make awa wr’
the auld dowg, his fike wasna atween this and Thonhill,—
hut, 'deed, sir, I coutd do nacthing else.’”” 1 believed him.
Fit end for Rab, quick and complete. lis teeth and his
friends gone, why should he keep the peace and be civil?

SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN,

The essence of the grandest sayings appears to be that in
such sayings the speaker thngs down his glove to all the
forces which are fighung against him, and deliberately re-
gards humself as the chamglon of some dramatic conflict the
centre of which he 1s. romwell’s * Pamnt me as I am,”
and the more elaborate, though not more memorable, **1
have sought the Lord might and day that He would rather
slay me than put me upon the doing of this work,” ot his re-
puted saying of Charles, ** We will cut off .is head with the
crown on it,” all imphed his supreme conviction that he
was the involuntary minister of a great series of providental
acts. Itis the same with Mirabeau's contemptuous thrusting
aside of the part taken by Layfayette with the scornf! te.
mark, ** He would fain be 2 Grandison-Cromwell 2™ and <ull
more with his ioflated, but sull geouinely sincete, avowal
in the Consututional Assembly. ** \When 1 shake my ter-
nble locks, all France trembles,” and his brushing away of
the thought **impossible,”—** Never mention that stupid
word again.” Even Voltaire, in his flippant way, regarded
himsclf, acd deliberately clected 1o regard himself as the
one personal esemy of the Roman Catholic Church, when
he said in reply to a friend who had nouced his reverence
as the host passed, and who asked whether he had been re-
conciled to the Church, ** \We bow but do not speak.” It
is true that many such sayings acquite their dramatic meao-
ing by the artificial moderation rather than the emphasts of
their lanpuage, as whea the Duke of Wellington spoke of
the battle of Navanno simply as ** an untoward event,”
but this, 100, was supremie assumption in dusguise, for it
meant that he was able eptirely to ignore usdrift as a
battle, and to concentrate his attention and the attenuca
of the world solely oo 1ts tendency to unsettle ** the balance
of power.” The petfect silence in which he passed over the
commoa place view of Navarino, and wnsisted 1 looking at
it salely :n the attatude o8 a deplomatist, indicated in ihe
most graphic manner how completely indifferent he feit tu
the class of concequences which would first stnike the
popular mind. Hais serene indifference to the Turkish dis-
aster as a disaster was guite Olympian.  Pethaps the finest
thing ever said was Burke's answer 1o Putt, who declaied
that Logland aad the Batish Consitiution were safe till the
day of judgment; * .13 th: day of so judgment | am
afraid of ; * butit 1s not certan that Buarke really meant
to convey all that the wonds do convey. l'ossibly, he meast
1t chicfly as 2 sarcasm on Put’s want of judgement ; but the
larper sense of the saying, wn which 1t means thatitis not the
day of divine judgment that 1510 be feared, so much as the
day when the reality of divine judgment 1s hidden f1.=
men, and human beiags §o od tn the fnvolous, irresponsibic
pusuit of their own wishes, 1s quite woithy of Burke, 2nd
coaveys & grander conception of the spintual scales in whick
political megligence wall be judged, than any other sayiag
which even Burke himself has uttered.—Spectator.

THE HUMOURS OF FXAMINA TIONS.

It is related of a rough-and-ready examiner in medicine
that on one occasion, haviog failed to elicit satsfactory re:
plies from a stedent regarding the muscular arrangemen: of
the arm and leg, he somewhat brusqaely said, *¢ Ab, rar
haps, sir, you coulé tell me the names of the muscles!
would put in action were I to kick you!™ ¢ Ceranln
str,” rephed the candidate, ** yoo would put in moton 1he
flexors and cxtensors of my arms, for I should use them i
knock you down !” 1History is silent, and pechaps wisely
50, concerning the fate of this particolar student.  The stoxy
1< told of 2 wiity Insh student, who, once upos a lme, 3p
peared before the Examimng Board to undeigo an examiss:
tion 1n medical junsprudeace.  The sudbjzct of the examits
tion was poisons, and the examiner had selected b2
deadly poison prussic acid 2s the subject of his questiozx




