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Qbe jfafil2erce

I rcîa.citl i saw tw.. augels hani in hin ~
And very like ihey wvere, and vcry fair.

Une worc about lis liîad a golden thand ;
A thwrn wicatli cciivne I thi ailier's lxîatel

liair.

'l'lie one was fait and tall, and whîite et brow
A sadiant spirit-smile et wvoîdrous grace

SlieJ. lake an aunez altar lairaç, à gluii
Upon his beacîliful uplifted face.

l'lie oihcr's face, like maîlale carveil Gier,
IIad placid tarows laid wlîitely o'er with pain,

Vraîb iîî's ilîzi neyer kisci a smnite's rekei,
And cycs like violets long drenched in rain.

'l'lien spake the fait swect une. and izeuuly saitd
llttween us-Lite andi Dcath-choosc thou

ihy lot.
BY him thou lovesi lest thou shait 1> ' à

Clioose thîon lîeween us, seu], ' car tdiou
nal."

1 pondereti long. "O Lire." ai last I crieti,
l'crciuance 'twvere wiser h)caih te choose ; andi

yct
Mv sont witb thec wcic better satisfied t

l'he ange is radiant face sniiled siwat regei.

Wjîlîin his braîher's hand he placed my band,
"lThon didst mistakce."1 he saiti, in underbrcath,
%nd choosink, Lite, didst tait te undcrstand.
)lc with tlîe thorns is Lite, andi 1 arn Ieailî.
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a Xc 'iii ne * vant a brime bocre, Lily;
it weaf braid Scotch na:), un' it neyer
soon<lcd saé' swert ; an', Janîle '-boe
tîxo wvlisper was se low, Jamnie lîad te
bond bis bond-' a' saw thé tours in bis
cers"

1Rest a wec., Lil1y ; a'ni followin '

sue lic teek ye tao bis airs hoose un'a pit
yc in the boat roorn, un' they'vo wuitit on
ye as if ye worc bis ain dochter ; yc din-
nu neeri tae speak,; a! wudxiu say but Sir
Andru nicbt be n Christian e' the uuld
kind ; a' muun, 1 was a straiger, and
ye took Me in."'

1Jamîuie,' whispered Lily, before ho
left, 'thereajuist une thinir hurtin' me a
wee it's tho wy nia mistress .-
boes treated tne. A' triod tac ho faitbfu, .
tlieugh maybe a' didna answer the bella
sac quîck the luist sax montha .-
an' a' tbocht she mnicbt . . . hae
poeticd a ]one crutur mair.

«It'a ne that a' bey ony cause CI cein-
plIaint uboot -vagea or keep-a' wca twice
ruiscd, Jamie, an' bcd u'tbing a' nced-an'
xi'r ne hurt uboot heln' carriod tac the
bospital, for there wec five etaira tac ma
means, un' . . iL wudna bac been
bandy tue wait on me.

' Nu, na, Jamie, a'mn ne onreasonable,
but . . . a' haupit she wud ha o
corne tac soc mc or . . . sent a bit
word ; gin a bodysa saber (weak) liko mc,
ye lihe taue ho '"':umbered ; it . . .
minda yen oa the luve o' God, .Jumie,' and
Lily tumncd lier face away. ' A' wua
prayin' tac sec a Drumtocbty face aince
nuair, un' ulve gotten that, an' gin mu
mnistreas licd juist suid . . . Yc've
dune as weei as yc cud.' - .a'

wudnu ask mair.'
«Ye buo't thon, Lily,' said Jumie,

taking un instant resolution, a for a'vo
been tac sec y!r ni stressi ana a' wes fair
. . . ashumed thc wy aibe àpuàiu aboot
yu, bcing Drumstocbty xnr.sel, un' ne
wantin' tae show pride.

1 As sure's nsus bore, abo cudna find
ivorda for ber thechts o« ye ; ut was
nnothin* but yir faithfnlness un« yir gudo
wark, hoota body liketyoi-tn hoogratefu
îuhe wcs te you. A' wcs tbat afeckit. tbat
a*fcd tae louve.

1 Wlîat «ud yu 8ay, wumnim, gin yen
graund lady bus been twico a day nt tbti
liespital spoirin' for you, korridgo un' a',
mind yo ; but yo ken tbcy'ro terrible
lJutiy in thau plIaces, an canna ayu gUL
time tac cairry the messages.

'But that a no a', for tho glow on
Lily 's face 'vas kindling Jainio's inspira-
tien, and ho eaw ne use for oconerny in si

4o7 1ok What think ye ot tis for
a luck.pcnny ? twenty pund exact, an' a'
in geud ;* it look8 bonnio glintin' in the
liclît ;' and Jamisi emptied on theu table
the store of sovercigne ho liad broughit
f roui Muirtown bank, without shante.

« Tho mistress surely never sent that
. tac nie la' Lily wvbispercd.

1Maybo a' piokit it up on the streot;
they tbink nwa lin the country the very
sitreets are gond hore. ", (ive her this
froni us ala" were her verra words,' saisi
lamîie, whoso conscience had îubandoned
the unequal struggIo with bis heart.

Tell ber that sbo's te geL wliatover site
likes with it, and to go down te lier homo
for a long hioliday."'

1 Did yo thank bier, Jarnie 7 Nati inan
hes a botter Longue.'

1 Ma tongue nover servit nme bot-
ter ; sali, yo wud bac beoni astonislied gin
yp licd bord nue,' witb the empliasiti of
onie who stood at ast on the rock of
trnth.

1 A'm raci content, ueo,' Lily saisi
«but W' canna speak inair the noo, an

cave semething tac say that 'ill ne keep
till the morn ;' and Jamie premisoed te re-
turn that evensinE.

Janîie -wnited in the hall till tho last
of the famrous pbysicinn'a patients liad
gosse; thon ho went ix'. and sid :

a Whcn a' ontered this hoose mn licrt
wes sair, for a' tbocbt a defencelca lessie
bad bucn ili usod in ber straits, an' noo a'a
wud like tao apologeeze for mna bot
words. Ye've dune a gude work the day
that's no for the like of me to spcak aboot,
but it 'ili bao its roward frac tho Father
o' the fatherlcas.'

Toots, mani, whnt nonsense is this
you'ro talking Il saisi Sir Androiw. 1 You
don't understand the situation. Tbe fact
is, 1 wantod te study Lily's case, nnd it
was bandier to bave ber in iny bouse. Just
medical selfisbncss, you know.'

* A' mizbt bac tbocbt e' that,' and the
intelligence in Jauiie'a oye was se sym-
patbctic that Sir Androw quailed befora
it. a \Ve hey a doctor in oor pairish that'a
juist yir marra [equal], aye practeesin' on
tho sick fouk, an' for lookin' after binisel'
ho pauses belief.'

, Juist Weelum MacLuro ower again,'
Jamnie uicdiated, as hoe went along the
etreet. 'London or Drumtocbty, great.
physccian or puir country doctor, tbero's

10 nu(, o' thein tao mcnd anithcr for
doonricht gadeness. Tbcre's naebody
'ii bueo a chance wi' thexu at the luttcr
end ; an' for Iccin' tac, a' beliovo <r
Andra wasd boat Wcolum himaci.'

Wbcn Juuio roturntd, Lily had ar-
ranged ber store of gold in littie Louaps,
and begun nt once te givo directions.

4 Ye mauin pay ma debts firsit, yo ken,
Jumi"' ; a'cudnia . lou]cve, thinskrix'
t.hat a' wea av-in' a penny tao onybody.
Gx.'unie ayo brocht us up tuo live sac that
'WC mai look~ n'body in tho face, and ex-
cepf.n' Chairlie...

,Twul shilling taco tho shoomuaker, an
bancaLt, woob-dae.in mani. mony a time
hc'a WM! me uboot John Wesley. A&nd a
poond tac tho drcssmalkor, it' no a' for
masa thoro woe anither Scotch lassie

. . but tOint ditina suaitter. Cud ye
Puy Ldiau accoonta the nicht, for the droas-
maker 'III bc noodin' ber nîoney....
It wos nia tribblo hindercd me ; -.
a' tirttvd au day, aui thu catch in mu aiida

*.. a' liod tac conic buck.
Noo, thero's siu kirk, ait' ivo mauin-

nu forgot it, for a've boon raci happy
there. Ma sittin' wcs duo tho boginnins'
o' thinontb, and ayu gied ton shillings
tue the luis8ions. An' .Turie, they wverc
epeakin' c' presentin' tho mini8tor xvi'
soute lait tokexi o' respil.t uifter bein'
tîveraty-five artîlicre. ?it mu doon for
A peond -no nia naine, ye ken,; that wud
bei forward ; juist la A grutefu'
servanît lues.",

« Yo 'iii get soute boîîny lîun'kerchief
or sic like for the x'ur8o; it waurna dae
t:îcoffér lier ailler; an' dinna farget the
liooseiaid, for alie's lied a sair trachie
wi' me. Auii for Sir Andra naething
can py hini.

'Jloere's fivo pund, and ye 'ili gic't tac
Grannie; site kons wvbu it. for ; it 'ill
juist fe.cnisli the debt....

, 'e cans laud yir tangue, Jamie.
Wull yê wvritcu lino tne Charlie, an' say

... tliît a' wcs tlîinkin' o' bim nut
tlîo end, an' axpectin' hii,» tac bo a credit
tao lus fouk- . . soxue day ; an',
Jarnie, gin he cî'or carne back in flis ricbt
nîind tae the Glen, ye 'iii . . ne bc
liard on lir lik e %vos wcaist timie.'

i Cliairli2x 'ili no want a freend gin a'
be Ieevin', Lily ; i that al for ye're
tirin' yersel'.'

i There's au tbing inair, but ain doot.
in' it . ne riclît e' nie tac wa8te Grannia.'s
ailler en't, for a svuntit tac leuve ber
soxnetlin' wisc.like ... but oh, Jamie,
a've taken a longin' .. . tac lie in
Druimtocbty kirkyaird wi' ma miLlier an'
Grannie.

a A' ken it'a a notion, but a' dinna
like thue cmcterica wi' thoir gravel
roadics, an' their big monuments, an' the
creools o' carcless fouk, an' the boues
pressin' on tiien frac overy aide.'

a A.' proiised Janet,' brokze in Jamie,
athat a' wud bring yo humane, u' n'Il kccp
ma word, Lily ; gin it bc God's wull tac
tak yir seul tac Hlinisel, ycr body 'ill be
laid wi' yer ain fouir, and Jamie leoft
burriodly.

Next merning Sir Androw and thc
mnlister werc standing by Lily'a bedaide,
and only leokcd at bim wben' ho joincd
thonsx.

i Jaunie . . . tbank ye a'
ower gudo tac . . . a servant lau

".tell tiien . . . at humne.'
Eucb mani badoc ber good.byo aud tho

miniater saidi certain words wbich shall
net bo written.

« Thau . . . wcary stira,' and
ahe brcatbied beavily for a tie; thona
wicb a aigb of relief, <' A'm comin.''

a L.ily bas reacbed the . . . land-
ixig,' suid Sir Andrcw, and as they wont
dewnstairs no mani would havo loeked at
bis ncigbbor*8 face for a ransem.

«A' wrote that verra nicbt tao Dramn-
sbcugh,' Jamiie oxpInined te our guard be-
twen the Junctioii and rZildrummie;
«nn'a'm no sure butbho'ili be doon hix-
sel' wl' a nobiur or twajuist tacogie Lily a
respectable f uneral, for sho bies nue mani
o' lier blude tac corne.

'Div yo sc onyt.bing, Rabert 1'
Jamie wag in a foyer of sinxicty ; « thc
Kildrummio bourae stands bcich, an" iL
sud ho there, heaides tic mournera'

'Rild runimicI plat formns blnch,' cricd
Rlobert from tho footard ~ the 'il] bo
twal gin there ho a manxi yo stick by anc

auiithor weel Up the wy - it's uio often a
servant is brocbt humne for beerial ; a'
dinna mind a case sin tic fine opened.'

While tbey wont tbrougli Kildiruau-
muie, Jamio walked alone behind thi
bearso as chic! meurner, with a jealouiily
regulated apuce cf t.brce feet botwcen liii
and the neigbbora; but as seauo as the
pine %voode badl awallowed up the pro-
cession, lie dropped behîind, and wvas once
more -approuchabl.

1Ye'vo bced a timo C'ta' said llillocke,
troating Jamie as an ordiuary maxi again ;
&wba %vud bac thoclit tii wos tac be the
exil o' yir London jaunt 1 Sali,' and liii-
looke foît hinîsoîf unuble te grapplu witlî
tho situation.

1This is juist nt4ethin',' with vague al-
lusion te tho arrivai by mailway and the
Kildrummio bourse; - ne wortlî mentionin'
wi' the beginuîin' a' tlîcébeerial at the ithor
end,' and Jamie chose Wbinnio's box, out
cf tirect off'ered, te brace bise for tho des-
criptive narrative.

1Ye mauin under8tand,' begun Jamio,
knowing that ho hall at least four muiles
before iL wotild be necessary for bum te,
resumo bis position cf solitary dignity,
' that us aune as Lily turned ill abo wes
taken tac thc booso o' a great London
docter, an' Sir Audra waited on ber him-
sol'; there's ninybe ne anither o' bis
patienta withoot a tiLle ; a' bord bisa speak
o'a aDucbeusaoday.

1 Whcn it wos a' ower, puir lassie, if
tbcy didna fccht tac py for tho beerial.
The ministor tbreipit wi' me that ho licd
a. fend ut lis kirk for sic objecta, a sDnsy
mani, wi' a face that pit yc lin mind o'
humne te look at it, but a' saw tbrcugb
that fund; ita fearsomoc boo Scotch fuuk
'iII lue tac cover gudo dc<n,'

1 Dix ye tbink ho wud hine py'd it cet
o' bis ain p- 'kot l' interrupted Billooks.

«ai Na, îia," a' saidi tac the ministor,' for
ilillocka was beneath notice, Ilyc mauin
lat ber mistreas bear tho beorial '.-twenty
pund, as a'm on this rond, abh gied ; 1 a
fuitbfu' servant, shc's tac want for noth-
ing;' it wea haudaomc, an' ilI ho maiat
consfortin' tac Janxet.

1 7e suw Uhe coffin for ycrso!s,' $and
Jamie flow gave hinisoîf to details; <the
London bourse bced glas aides aud twa
herses, thon a mournin' coach wi' tho
niinistcr an' me ; but tbatath Uicst o't.
Whut tbink yo cani noxtl'

Sema oe the neeburs wulkin7, mayhc,'
auggested Wbinnie.

' Walkin',' repeated Jaxule, with nuuch
bitterneas, as of eue wbo, despaircd of
Drurntochty, and saw nt) use in wasting
bis breath ; juist se; ye'vo bced muair'
rain boe than ina England.'

' Nover mmnd Whinnie, Jamie,' inter-
voncd flrumshugb; 'we matin bac the
rost o' the fanerai; wea thero anither
coach 7'

« What wud ye Bay,' and Jarnie spoke
with xnuch eolemnity, ' tac a privato her.
ridgc, an' niair titan une? Ay, ye rnay
look,' aliowing hinuseif some freedoxu cf
recolloction. 1 Sir Andru's wes next tue
the coach, wi' the blinda drawn doon, an,
ait ter iL un elder'8 frac ber kirk. Ho
hourd o' Lily through the minister, an
nacthina wtid satoesfy isa but tao dao ber
sic bonor ns ha cuci.

'Gueixi' uroond tho cornera o' tha
stroetst-a' cudua belp il, neburs-a juist
look a ghisk ce uo; t the window, un' wben
a' saw thc banker's herses 'wi' tho olver
burntou, a' wnahed yo bied beau thore-; ie
respect trc a Dram toehty hass;

-Yo saw th, !'Hies on tha coffin,' 'wound


