TALES OF THE BORDERS

His head was covered with a hat of the most
fashionable shape. His hair was thickly
powdered und gathered up behind in a queue.
His coat, his vest, his breeches, were of silken
velvet, and the colour thereof was the kingly
purple—moreover, the knees of the last men-
tioned article were fastened with silver
buckles, which shone as etars as thie sun fell
upon them. His stockings were of silk,
white as the driven snow; and partly
covering these, he wore a pair of boots of the
kind called Hessian. In his left hand, as |
have said, he carried an umbella, and in hiz
right he bore a silver mounted cane* The
people gazed with wonder asthe stranger

paced slowly along the footpath, as he ap-
proached the door, the sexton lifted his hat,
bowed, and walking before him, conducted
him to the squire’s pew. The gentleman sat
down; | e placed his umbrella between his
knces, his cane by his side, and from lLis
pocket he drew out a silver suuti-hox, and a
bible in two volumes bound in crimson co
loured morocco. As the congregation began
to assemble, some looked at the stranger n
the squire's seat with wonder, All thought
his face was familiar to them. Ou the coun-
tenances of some there wae a smile, and'from
divers parts of the church there iszued scund-
like the titterring of suppressed laughter-
Amongst those who gazel on him were the
gsons and daughters of Andrew Donaldson—
their cheeks alternately becamered, paie, hot
and cold. ‘Their eyes wer< in a dream, and
poor Sarah’s head fell as though she had
fainted away upon the shoulder of her hro-
ther Paul. Peter looked at Jacob, and Re-
becca hung her head. DBat the squire and
his family entered. They reached the pew,
~he bowed 10 the etranger,—gazed,~start-
ted,~{rowned,—~ushered his family rudely
past him, and beckoned for the gentleman 1o
leave the pew. In thepurple-robed stranger
he recognized his field lahourer, Andrew
Donaldson! Aundrew however, kept his seat.
and looked havghty and unmoved. But the
service began—the preacher looked often to
the pew of the squire, ard at length hetoo
seemed to make the discovery, for he paused
fora full ha!f minute in the midd!e of hi-
seumon, gazed at the purple coat, and all the
congregation gazed with him, and breaking
from his subject, he cominenced a lecture
ngainst the wickedness of pride and vanity.

* To some thls plcture may appear efagerated, but
many readers of these I'ales will recoguise in it a faili-
Zul poruaiture of e arigiugh

‘The service being concluded, the snng
daughters of Andiew Donaldson procer
home with as many eyes fixed upon they
upon their father’s purple coat.  They w
counlounded and untappy beyond the por|
ol woida to picture their feelings.  Theyer
municated to their mother all that they}
seen. She, guod souls was inore distrer
than even they were, and she sat dowus
wept for “ her poor Audrew.” He camer
and Paul, Peter and Jacob were absut ts,
in quest of hint and they now thougit
earnest of a strairht-waiatcoat, when I
Bell's waiter of the King’s Head enter
and presenting Mr. Donaldson’s complime
requested them to come and dine with ¥
Wile, sons and daughiers were petrified!

“ Poor man!” said Mrs. Donaldson,
tears forbade lier to say more.

“ 0! my laither! my poor faither ¥ ¢
Sarah.

“ [e does not seem to be poor,” annr
the waiter,

* What inthe world can have put}
sae 2" saud Jucob.

“We must try tosoothe and humer b
addesd Paul.

The whole fami'y, therelore, thongh
chamed to be seen in the vilinge, weut w
Iing's Head together. 'Fhey were ush
1to @ room in the midst of which stood.
Jdrew, with divers truuks or boxes an.
him. His wife screcamed as she Leheld
teansformation, and clasping her hands
gether, she cried—" Oh Andiew 1"

“Catherine,”said he, * ye must unders.
that ye are a tady now, and ye must nc:.
me Ardrew, but Mister Donaldson.”

“Aleddy ¥ exclaimed she 1n a ton
mingled fear aud astonishment, “ O &
what doesthe man n.ean! Bairne! bai
can none o ye bring your faither 10 reas

“It is you that requice to be brougi
reason Mrs. Donaldson,” said he, “buti
since I sec that yeare ali upon the rock
put ycu at your wits erd. I am senaible.
baith you and your neighbours have als
considered me in the light of a miser, .
neither you nor they knew my motive
saving. It hasever been my desire ©
come the richest, the greatest, and (heu
respectable man i the parsh. But the
you may think that b have pinched theg
ach and wasted votivhg on the biek
knew 1 never could Lecome out efbhee
ingsof ring shitlings a week. Yet 0
and day [ hoped, prayed, aud believed
it would be accomplishied, and it is ac

blished! yes, 1 repeat it s accomplished”



