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done when she had sat at her wheel during the
long nights of the past stirring wiuter, and
Legs-my-lea had gone a-courting to Water-
gates), wooed by the caressing touch, and unit-
ing, as amber draws steaws, with Mause's dark
curls, not yot taking the sit of the curch, still
clustering in rich rings to the light tie of the
snood, At this point Legs-iny-lea started up
against his own flesh and blood, and Mauses,
like a tyrant of the first watcr, and swore no-
body should ¢ conter” (Anglice, contradict)
Mause but him, and Mauso was to do what sho
liked, and Mause's pleasure was his pleasure,
and he would like to hiear who would flyte on
Mause after he said that ; but let them fiyto?
and @ Mause, my joe, never mind the tules fiyt-
in.?

Legs-iny-lea fell back exhnusted; the family
storm died away in scared silence, till Mause,
who bad listencd to her own condemnation with
dry eyes, and an creet little head, fivirly sobbed
at his defence. e bad burst the bandage on
his wound, and it was blecding afresh, and that
was what the crucl people had made by their
work.

At that very moment a friendly scout rushed
in with an awful complication of cvil tidings. |
The English were lying billeted in the town.,
the English captain had word Legs-my-lea had |
come to be cured of his hurt by the hands of his |
young wife under his own roof-tree, and the
roystering blade of a captain having swallowed
his diuner and swilled a bottle of claret under
his belt, was tramping along thestreets, breath.
ing fire and smoke, and bringing a magistrate's
warrant and a dozen of his men at his bieels to
apprehend the defenceless man, squatted like a
hare by his own hearthstone.

The report raised a frenzied rout, and above
all sounded thoe shrill accents of , Magnus's
mother. ¢ You see what you have done, Mause ;
you have slain your ain gode man and my dear
bairn by your glaiket pride and fule's passion.”

And Mause’s despairing protest—* Mother, 1
would dee for him; [ will dee for him.”

Aud Magnus's tender reassurance—‘ Never
heed my ‘mother, Mause; ncever heed man or
woman of them ; and you, mother, be silent, I
command you, [ tell you, my swect-heart, you
have not harmed a hair of my head.”

No time was to be lost, After a short con-
sultation, Magnus was burried, against the
grain, through the glass door to try for an escape
by the garden ; while young Mause, as his wife
and representative, stayed behind, stiff with hor-
ror, yct straining all her powers of body and
wind to meet the dreaded visitor,

Mause was one of those girls ever put forward
by nature and fortune. Tho youngest of her
family, she was courted and wedded the first,
Sho was the head of Legs-my-lea's houschold.—
over mothor and maids and all. Sue was the
woman who was challenged by, and who
answerced the challenge of Cumberland’s wild
officer. She was the wife left to keep the house,
vindjcate the honour, and cover the escape of
her husband. When tbe quaking old mothers
and wailing sisters shrank in their love into
corners out of sight, this girl of seventeen came
forward. Sho had not yct attained hor full
growth; her cndurance was only for a time;
her constancy failed after a'struggle; but of her
temper, tried and matured, heroines are made.

Mause stood in her-brave attire in' the middle
of the low-roofed, white-walled room, with its
scercts, her oyes wandering in agony to the
glass door a3 Caplain Bernard's firm step
sounded on the threshold.

The scldier came in with hig cocked bat under
his arm, bowed so low that he shook tho powder
from his bair, fixed on Mause his falcon bluc eyes,
as if ho had mever-beheld her before, and. said
with covered irony, “Your \vorsbil.ful cervant
madam.” . :

Mauso responded with a throbbing heart, as if
she had never in her life ot eyes on Cumbers
Innd's officer in his bigh-collar, his stiff cravat;
with his keen eyes and curling.lips. «What is
your pleasure; sir 77 she asked, curtseying, not
to be beat in polite hypocrisy—go deep a curisey
that she concealed for tifree wholo soconds the
buckles in her high-becled shoon; kceping ber

untrained cyes on the floorcloth, that shemight
not be tempted to look again at that dreadful
glass door, before which the boughs of the cle-
matis stirred, though there was not o breath of
wind in the sultry summer afternoon, |

“Will you do me tho favour to tell me,,
madam, when you last saw the Laitd of Legs-,
my-lea ?” inquired the Buglishman, mincingly
patting his cocked hat, '

¢ Legs-my-lea left the town on the 3rd of,
July,” said the gul, with whitening lips, check- |
ing off the number with her third finger ou her |
rogy palm, and filling into that double language |
in which an honest tongue invariably takes its,
first stumbling step in deceit.

£ Madam, the substance of your cummunica-
tion is false,” observed Capliain Bernard, rather
pleasantly than otherwise, dropping his hat,
drawing out his jewcelled snuft-bux, and refresh- |
ing himself with o pinch of soufl in the most
clegant manner imaginable,

“Sir,” cried the rustic Mause, starting vio-,
lently, *¢ how dure you siy so ?”

[ judge by the colour of your sleeve,
madam. No honest woman wears such 2 siga
ou her arm,” he replied, with o sneer ; and he
snatched up oue of poor Mause's cambric ruffies
on which was a foul stain of blood, not yet dry, )
from Legs-my-lea’s sword-cut. i

Manse gave a loud dismal shrick, and 1l at |
the Hanoverinu's feet praying © Merey ! mercy !,
clinging to his knecs, almost .dragging him
round with his back to the glass door, where, as l
hie touched her, she bad scen Legs-my-lea's in-
flamed faco glaring through the paues. ‘,

But in another instant the glass was broken
with a crash, the door flung open, und Legs-mny-
lea staggered in.

] am your prisoner, captain. Get up, Mause, ,
you quean, and do not beg grace of any loon.
Hands of my wife, sir! I surcender.”

In the doting passion of his honeymoon, Legs-
my-lea was half furious thut Mause should ab-
jectly crave even his life aud liberty from an-
other man. JIe would prefer to have the Eug-
lish office’s hand clapped on bis shoulder,
though that gripe should lead him to the Tol-
booth and the dark Tower of London with its
purpled black in the distance, than that the
white-ringed fingers should rufile the plumage
and brush the broom from his darling. Captain
Bernard looked from onc 10 the other With bis
rapid glance. Ho arranged the ‘top’ of his
hair foppishly ; but as he did so he exposed to
view above the jeering lip and the thin nostril
that quivered excitedly, a frank, open brow,
tYou are my prisoner, Legs-my-lea,’ ho said
plainly, ‘bLutit may be better for you than if
you had fallen into our hands later in the day,
as you assuredly would unless you bad fled
forth of Scofland, whenI might have had less
power to protect you., Novw, all thatIinsistonis,
that you lie still in your own house in the town
until your wounds be healed, and afterwards
that you hold yourself bound not to bear arms
against King George for a year and a day,
when, as I think, there will be no other prince
or standard 1eft in Scotland for you to fight for.
As for you, madam,—and the soldier smiled
on Mause with the sweetness of a brave man's
smile,~* on somo suany day to come, cither
here in your own house, or in my house of
Bernard's Court,%in England, I trust you will
take back your hard words, and grant that
there are bonest men and pitiful men, ag weéll
as kaaves, bullies, and cut-throats, who wear
my uniform. .

Not on one suany day alonc, but on days of
rain and frost, at home and abroad, Mause ad-
mitted humbly, and thanked God on her bended
Luees for the husband of her youth and the fa-
ther of her bairns, thatin the ranks she had con-
demned, the wheat grew strong-stemmed and
full-cared along with the tares. In proof of the
statement, Scotchmen still tell how James Wolfe
raised hissickly, stern head and defied Bluff
Bill to tho face, when he received the .order to
stab the prisoners and the wounded men, lying
thick as herds of cattle aud fallen leayes on the
black spring heatber of Deummossic 3oor, I
am o soldier, answered the hero of Quebeg, ¢ not
an cxccutioner. Co
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PASTIMES.

—

FLORAL CONUNDRUMS.
. A bird aud what n horeo {3 afrald of.
. A.conveynuce aud o whole'couutry.
. Auanimal and to regret,
. A man's namo and part of a goose.
. Aun animal and a hollow body.
A rulerand aweapon.

VERBATL 'UZZLE.

Four s, four i's, twvo p's, and anm

Ileaso tell me what you can mako of them?
DECAPITATIONS,

1, Whole, I'n o musician; curtailed, I'ni his {nstru.
wment; trausposed, 1'm 2 manor; curtailed, I'ma word
of blawme; curtailed and trausposedd, I'maconjuunction;
and curiniled, ma vowel,

2, Whole, I'm an assombly ; curtailed, I'm a saumnp,
agsin curtafled, I'ma prefix signlfying vegation; ngain
curtailed, I'm a number: restored and transposed, 1'm
aseason, agan, 1'm fastened;; curtailed, L' worn b
man; curtailed and tr 1, I'm a pr . and
again curtailed, I'm a vowel. Pz,

CHARADES.

1 My first is equality, my sccond inferiority, and
my whole superiority.

2, My first is my all, 8o is my second, and also my
whole. Bericus.

3 Iamaword of ten letters; my 1, 2,4, i3 the young
of abeast; my Y, 5, 3,5, 1> that which nothing is perfect
without; 1y’8, 7, §, i3 a hico beverage, my 3,2, 10, no
Inan Jikes on i coats wy 1, 2,5, 8 used at billards;
my 3,8, 9,5, i part of 2 horse; my 7, 2,3, 4, 5,6, Is an

lation of uscless things; my 7,8, 8, 4, is very

nice when in season, my 7, 8, 9, 10, 13 valunble, my 4,

, 10, is nover good; iy 4, 8,9, 10, is composed ot
musicians; aud 1wy whole is a county in En Iaéud‘.v

=TS T A

Bericus,

1. To the whole of the words formitg ono part ot
gpeech,
Add your mother;
You will find this a curse; keep out of its reach
By observing tho precopts the Bible doth teach,
And none other.
5. My first you will meet with in palace and cot,
1t contentedly casts in both places its lot; N
My sccond’s tho first thing to children you teach,
1t'1s found on the Jang, iu the g, in the beach;
Ob, our tresses, what would of thewn c'er have
becon
Had my tined

one;
Yor my wholo go and scarch in a burial ground,
For there, 1 assuro you, ‘tis frequently found.
CONUXNDRUMI.
Who was the son of nobody?
LONDON MAGAZINES.

1. A vile garb, 2. Pert Mabel; 3. No yon Scot lied;
4. Adorn no clder.

ARITHMETICAL QUESTION.

What was the amount of tho account from which
after 1 had allowed exactly 3§ per cent., & received
exactly 4252 X.Y.7

ANSWERS TO ARITHMOREY, &c. No. 93.

Arithmorem,.— Macbeth, Othello.—~1. Magnifico ; 2,

Adroit; 8. Calash; 4. Barnadine; 5. Earl; 6. Teal; 7.

10
not been made by somo sensible

J.G. 1.

A

oo,  Words.~1. PLUMD 2 SCREW
y ¢ Words.~1. S
quare frore LEVER CAUSE
UVU LA RURAL
) MELON EASEDL
BRAND WELLS

Enigina.~Eggs.

Double Acrostic —Macrcady, King Jear,—1. Ring-
dom, 2. India; 3. Narcotics 4. Guadalquiver; 6. Loiro;
6. Elba; 7. Ameud; 8. Remedy.

Charade.~Faint hicart nover won fair 1edy.

Decapitation.~Rhonc-ono.

Arithmetical Questions.~—1. Tho ages wero 12, 8 and
4 years respectively. 2. 20 boys and 30 girls.

Arithmorem.—Bericus, Geo. B,, Clond, H.H. V.,
Palmer, Violet, B. X. C.

Sg_uarc Words.~B. X. C., Violet, X. Y, Cloud, A.
"R. Y., Geo. B.

Enigma.~Berious, B. N. C., Violet, X. Y.,,}. H. V,
Geo. B, AR Y. -

Double derostic.—Cloud, . . V., Palmer, Geo. B.,
Artbar W., Violet.

Charade.~Bericus, Palmer, Geo. B., Violet, Arthur
W., Cloud. '

Decapitations.—B. N. C., Bericus, X. Y., A. R. XY,
Cloud.

Aritkmetical Question—~B. N. C,, Berleus, Cloud, X,
Y, V.

DyE FOR 0sS AxD Grass.—For pink, getsome
logwood and ammonia, and boil them togetber
in water, for red, logwood. and alum; and for
blue, indigo blue; and- all other colours that
will dissolve. Tokeep thegrass together, dip it
in a weak solution of gum water; or put some
gam water in the dyo which will answer ‘tho
same PuUrposo, : :




