
THE RETURN

have brought our own civil London coachman, whom we hired

with his own horses by the job ; but he said it behoved us to

gi'e our ain fish guts to our ain sea-maws, and that he designed

to fee Thomas Birlpenny's hostler for our coachman, being a

lad of the parish. This obliged us to post it from London
;

but, oh ! Miss Mally, what an outlay it has been !

'

The Doctor, in the meantime, had entered into conversation

with the gentlemen, and was inquiring, in the most particular

manner, respecting all his parishioners, and expressing his

surprise that Mr. Craig had not been at the manse with the

rest of the elders. It does not look well,' said the Doctor.

Mr. Daff, however, offered the best apology for his absence

that could be made. ' He has had a gentle dispensation, sir

—

Mrs. Craig has won awa' out of this sinful world, poor woman,
she had a large experience o't ; but the bairn's to the fore, and
Mrs. Glibbans. that has such a cast of grace, has ta'en charge

of the house since betoic the interment. It's thought, con-

sidering what's by gane, Mr. Craig may do waur than make
her mistress, and I hope, sir, your exhortation will no be want-

ing to egg the honest man to think o't seriously.'

Mr. Snodgrass, before delivering the household keys,

ordered two bottles of wine, with glasses and biscuit, to be set

upon the table, while Mrs. Pringle produced from a paper

package, that had helped to stuff one of the pockets of the

carriage, a piece of rich plum-cake, brought all the way from

a confectioner's in Cockspur Street, London, not only for the

purpose of being eaten, but, as she said, to let Miss Nanny
Eydent pree, in order to direct the Irvine bakers how to bake

others like it.

Tea was then brought in ; and, as it was making, the

Doctor talked aside to the elders, while Mrs. Pringle recounted

to Miss Mally and Miss Isabella the different incidents of her

adventures subsequent to the marriage of Miss Rachel.

•The young folk,' said she, 'having gone to Brighton, we
followed them in a few days, for we were told it was a curiosity,

and that the king has a palace there, just a warld's wonder 1

and, truly. Miss Mally, it is certainly not like a house for a

creature of this world, but for some Grand Turk or Chinaman.

The Doctor said, it put him in mind of Miss Jenny Macbride's

sideboard in the Stockwell of Glasgow ; where all the pepper-

boxes, poories, and teapots, punch-bowls, and china-candlesticks
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