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reqLird-aIi that was ordoecd hier. He b
spoko not of love te Margaret, but lie ivoeed h
lier tîîrough lue kindnece te lier mother. It
ivas, perhaps, the meet direct avenue 'to lier a
aiflèctions. Yet, it wvas not becauce Thomae d
thought se that lie pursued thie course, but '
because lie wanted confidence te make hie
appeal in a manner more formiai or direct.

The ividow lingered many menthe, and ai n
that lay ivithin the power of human means a
lie cauEed te be done l'or lier, to reetore lier
te heaitn and strengtlî, or at least te cmeeth
lier dyin.- pillowv. But the fast ivas ail that
ceuid be done. Where death apreadeth the
Fiadoîv of hie wing, there is ne escape froni
sinking beneath the baneful influence ot'its
shade. Mre. Lylestone, fiding that the heurr
of' lier departure drew nenar, teok the hand of
hier benetactor, and wvhen elie had thanked
hini for all the kinidness wlii lie lîad clîewn
tewards ber, che added-

"lBut, O Sir, there i3 one a.hing that maîces
the hand of deatn heavy. When the ced is
cau!d upon my breaz-t, îvho will look afitr my
peor orphan-my ibenny faîtherlece aaîd me-
therlece Mlargaret? Where will she find a
haine V"

IlO Miain," caid Thoemas, " if the like o'
me durst say il, chie need na hae fin te gang
te flnd a haine and a heart tee. Would she
only be mine, 1 would be her protectr-alt
iliat I bave chou Id be here."1 A gleain of
joy brightened in the eyee of the dy iîîg xvi-
dow. IlMargaret !"' sîne exelainied faintly ;
and Margaret laid lier lace upea the bed and
lvept.

IlO my bairn ! my peer bairn VI centinued
her mether, "cshai -I cee you pretecteL
and provided for beiore 1 arn 'ihere the
'wicked cease froin troubling and the weary
are at rest,' which cannet be long now VI
Thomas groaned-tears glisted in hie eyes

lie held his breath in suspense. The moment,
of trial, of (condemnation or acquittaI, of
happiness or misery, had arrived. With an
cager impatience ho trembled te hear hier an-
swer. But Margaret's heart wae prepared
for lic proposaI. He liad firdt touched it with
gratitude, lie liad obtained lier esteem and
where these sentiments prevail. in the bosora
of a wveman whose affections have net been
bestewed upon another, love is net far dis-
tant-if it be flot betîveen thein, and a part
oU both.

IlDid ever 1 dieobey you, motli P> sob-

ed Margaret, raising lier parenta band to
er lipta.
" Ne, iny bain., ne!" arxewered the wvidow.

nd raising hersell' in the bcd, she took ilie
aughter'e hand and placed it in the handd
L'homas Hardie.

«Oh VI czaid lie, Il is thie possible? Doa,
~y benny Margaret really consent to maki
îe the lappiest man on earth 1 Shall 1 have
gemi at Tollishili that 1 ivadna exchange W
nionarch's diadem 7"

It is cufficient to cay, that the young ai
ovely Margaret Lylestone became Mr.
Jiardie of» TollishilI ; or, as she %vas genu.
ally called, " Midside Ma- y." Her mother
lied ivitlîin three menthe alter their mai-
jage, but died in peaz-e, haviing, as she êàý
seen lier dear bairni bles.sed %vil a leal ani

i kind gudeman, and one that was weel Lý
1e.1)

For twe years alter their marriege, and
.iet a happier couple than Thomas anîd M4l
;ide Maggy were te be found on ail the for.
Lamrnermoor, in the Merce, ner yct in i
broad Lothians. They catw the broom ail
the heather bleom ini their season, and dt!J
heard the mavis sing befere their dwelliDg,
yea, they beheld the enow fallin.- on àh
mnountains, and the drift sweeping down Éb
glens ; but ivhiile the former delighted, tà
latter harmed a.hem flot, and froin al the..
drew mutual joy and happiness. Thomas É
that " Maggy ivana matohless wife," ai.
slie that '* lie was a kind, kind husband.

But the third winter wvas one oU terrorz
rnong the hbis. It was near the new y&a
the snow began to fall on a Saturday, aD
wlien the f olloiving Friday camne, the star,
had not ceased. It was; accompaniedl i
frost and a fierce wvind, and the drift sce,
and whirled like awful pillars of alabae
down the hIlle and along the glens.

IlSiveeping the flockq and herds."l
Fearfuil was the wrath ofthe tempest on L
Lammermoors. Many farmers suflered
verely, but none more severely than Thoit
,Hardie of Tollishill. Hundreds of hissb.
had perished in a singie niglit. He m.
brouglit fromn prosperity te the bnank of a
versity.

But anether winter came round. It SC
menced with a severity scarce inferior te IL
wlaich liad preceded it, and again ctoe
bie sheep were buried in the enow. k


