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{ “ 7 me to wear & black coat a2 your wed-
ding,” thought 1.

A few weeks afterwvards a letter arrived,
announcing that death had suddenly broken
the thread of life of her aged father, and her
‘mother requested them to come and take
‘charge of the farm which was now theirs.
M'hey went. The old wan had nade money

pon the hills. They got the beter of tite
broken china, and of my black cont. For-
‘tune broke inupon them., My cousin declar-
‘ed that omens were nonsense, and his wite
added that she “really thought there was
paething inthem. Buatit was fang an’ mony
a day,” she added, “or I could get your
black coat and my mother's cheena out o’ my
tuind.”

"4 They began to prosper, and they prosper
will,

WE'LL HAVE ANOTHER.

‘When the glass, the laugh, and the social
" crack™ go round the convivial table, there
§are few who may not have heard the words,
" We'll have another 1 1t isan oft repeated
plirase; and it seemr a simple one ; yetsimple
as it appears, it hasa magical and fatal in-
“fluence. The lover of sociality yieldeth to
- the friendly temptation it conveys, nor dream-
“eth that it is a whisper from whicli scandal
“catcheth its thousand echoes: thatit is &
phrase which-has blasted reputations : with-
‘ered affection’s.heart: darkened the fairest
prospects :_ ruinéq credit: conducted to the
- priron-house ! and led to the grave. When
. our readers again hear the story, let them
- think of our present story.
* Adam Brown was the eldest son of a poor
. wxdow, who kepta small shop in a village
near the banks of the Teviot. From infancy
Adam was a mild retiring boy, and he was
seldom seen to join in the sports of his school-
mates. On the winterevenings he would sit
-poring over a book by the fire, while his mo-
.ther would say ; “Dinna stir up the fire,
bairn ; ye dinna mind that coals are dear ; H
and Pmsure ye'll 't yoursel’ wi pore, po~
\ ring owre yer books —lor they’re never out ¢
“yer hand.” In the summer, too, Adam would
steal away from the noise of the village to
some favourite shady nook by the river side;
and there, on the gowany brae, he would,
with a standard author in hishand, * erack
wi’ kings,” or “hold converse with the migh-
- wdead” He was about thirteen when his
- father died ; aud the Rev, Mr, Douglas, the

minister of the perish, visiting the affhcled
widow, she said, “she had hada eair be-
reavement, yet she had reason 1o be thank(n?
that she had ac comlort left, for her poor A-
dam was & great cousolation to her; every
nicht he had read a chapter to his younger
brothers: and, oh sir, it wad rhake your heart
melt to have heard my bairn pray for his wi-
dowed mother,” Mr Douglas became in-
terested in the boy : and finding him apt to
learn, he placed him for ancther year at the
parish school at his own expense. Adam’s
progress was all that his patron could desire.
He became a frequent visiter at the manse ;
and was allowed the use of the minister’s li-
brary. Mr. Douglas had a daughter who
was nearly of the, same age as his young
protege. Mary Douglas was not what could
be called beawtifuf; but she was a gentle and
interesting girl. She and Adam read and
studied together. She delighted in a flower-
garden, and he was wont to dress it ; and he
would ofien wander milesand cons:der him-
<elf happy when he obtained a strange root
to plant init.

Adam was now sixteen. It was his mis-
fortune, as it hasbeen the ruip of many, to
be without an aim. His mother declared
that she was at a loss what to make him:
“ But,” added she, “he isa guid scholar, that
isae thing, and Can Do is easy capried a-
bout.” Mr. Douglas himself becanse anxious
about Adam’s prospects: he evinced a dislike
to be apprenticed to any mechanieal profes-
sion ; and he was too old to remain lenger a
burden uron his mother. - At the suggestion
of Mr. Douglas, therefore, when about seven-
teen, he opened a school in a neighbouring
village. Some said that he was too young 3
others that he wastoo simple: that he allowed.
the children to have all their own way yand-
a few even hinted that he went too much,
back and forward to the manse in the nexs,
parish, to pay attention to his school. How-
ever these things might be, certain it is the
school did not succeed : and after struggling
with it for two years, he resolved ta try his
fortune in London.

He was tosail from Leith, and his tmnk
had been sent to Hawick tobe forwarded by
the carrier. Adam wasto ieave hismother’s
house early on the following morning : and
on the evening preceding hisdeparture paida
farewell visit to the gnanse. Mr. Douglas
received him with -his wonted kindness: he

gave him one or two letters of recommenda-
) oy



