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c Vhen it look lt up, aye fresh and fair;
And blooming like hersel

* t tell'd me ' gaed weel wPi' her.-
But dule I nov foretCel.î

As thuns she stood and made her mane
By lier lanely biggin.door

Thp brokcen pot and rosie-bush,
8ihe turn i them o'er and o'er.

And Davie, n h is witlessness,
But leugh to see her greet;

When by theiram a a travelier,
Wandering on weary feet.

lu vidoiv weedal garbed was she,
Antpale, pale was her face.

She looked at Mary vistfilly,
Tien craved te rest a space.

CC O gidwife, can yu taIt me
If, down in yonder lia',

There's ony iîat-remember
The dochter that's awa ?

"If onie no be living there,
Anc held tliat dochter icar,

Wha ged unto the Indies,
Anld's been sac lang frae here?

And, think ye they wad welcome lier,
If back slie came agaîn,

WP naething but a brea ing iîeart
O a was anice her aili?"

«1 Ovhere cama ye frac, womni,
Thit siccan speerings teil?

It gars me grue to lok et ye
But you canna be herseli

CCThe bairn I davtel on my knee-
The baauty in the ha'-

Thit aye was lilke a straik of light,
Shining aboon thei a'.

"But sec ye to that bonny stem,
A' lying crushedl and broken :

O? lier that gaed beyone the senas
It %vas a cherisled token.

<'As ilka leaf oa't had been gowd,
An' a' its dnw the pearl,

1 lo'd itý-ar for lier ain sake,
That bonny leddy.girl."

She lang her arms round Mary's neck-
She hai! nae word to speak.

Alace, the dowîi prophecy
Was rend upon her cheek

On ber return with her husbard to Britain, Laura madle an
early excursion tu visit lier native vale. Her parents were
deadi Rrseliall wvas now in the occupation'of strange proprie-
tors: and,' lcaving her carriage and attendants at the village
inn, %vhich %vas vithin a short distance of the cottage in
whicli she last saw Mary living, ste walked thitier alone .

the door was sl openedl by Mary hersef-greydheaded,
tremblin and inrecognising.

Laurs hald benlivig in tlIe habit viewingthe most of
tinins 'dings undler falsely cibellisliad aspects, and' ws
utterly iuiprepsted for the sad vreck sIe belild. When
Mary knew lier niistress, wlio sliidlered, but weepicly re-
turned, on her witherèd cheek, the kisses she wavs f'eebly im-
piniiting on the one and she lad taken, she pointcd to lier
other onc,sswlhiclh hug lifeless by lier side, andt thten to lier
inoth. e liai been stricken witlh iaisy, and waSssdumb.
Daft DavieWho wvas the onuly other human inhiabitunt othie
cottage, looked at Laura with ghrieg yes, a ilf redey to re-
sent ler intrusion ; and lier cominiseration waes deepeied, te
sec lier vhe lad lavisied upîîon lierselfso many tnder cares,
now, in lier witlîeretd years and sad circumstanices, alone with
suit an attendant. Mary read ber thouglits, and firstueo-
tioning deprecatingly to Davie, who alpearel, to inderstaind
lier signal, and imutterail out his custoiary response, W'el,
weel, guid lassie," sie tottered towavrds ite little table,
where tay an open. Bible. It %vas opein at tlie 103d pîsalmn.
Mary sank heavily uîlîo' the' cushioned chair Whicli stood
before it; passel lier hand over the page j ilion piessel it on
lier lieart, and then on Lauîra's ; whose terior may be. ima-
giied vlenî she saw lier seized with intense trembling sid-
tien, violeii universal. The internal agitation off the ment-
ng, which could not find vay iii wortls proed too mucli for

lier feeble frame. It vas lier last. Th1e sirtigle subsided.
A cali caime over lier distorted features, A briglit gleem
illuminlted, for a moetitili, ber pallid countene-ahnot
restoring it to former beauty; and witli lier' disstressed poor
brother murmuring g-uid lassie in her cars, she fell asleli
-anid, msay we no veture (blieveawoke to the soig o
angels I

THE DRUNKARD'S SUNDAY MORNING.

After a few heurs, not of sJel, but of a cessation o
raviiig and rio£, the druinkard wakrons. Tho grois hiinio-
ralities, or, it iiay be, peceadillocs of last iiglit's debauch
are dinly befoi'e hin, and lie stars about wildly and r'îbs
lis blood-shot eyes to ascertain wlire ho is. 'eli beast
lias drovied lis reasoi and recollectioni aiid althtough his
bed-post and li are aequaintances of iiny year4 stand-
ing, hie kiios it not ! Piizzled ni his giog-eitaileud stl-
pidity, lie turns reund and secs the conipanion of lis
plilow asleep by his side. Poo , unfortunsate woan i
HIer place is a living atlas of sadness,soi-row, and des-
pair. ow Ian, and linggad, and sorrow-hrrowed is
that coiuntenance, iwhiere crewlile healtht and liuippiliess
deliglited te luxuriate ! On the fartlher side for sup-
poe him a parent; lie sees hic wis child-a ichild born
to sorrow, nd a patrimony of indigence and bad fame.
The incessant outpoui.icg of the motler's tears is told on
the face of ini'ccy ; its cliiiblubiiess is giving wsay and
rising inelancholy already kniows tie face it wili inado
in after years. ' The drtnlkard groacs and sighîs, but it
is not for lte bitteriiess of maternal tears, ieitier is his
soul touched for lite uciplessness cf his elild. Oht, no
lis last groat.is gone, and, to use Lte slang pIrseef lie
fraternity, lie is at a los o0w " Lo raise tle wind."
And this, and this alone, is the ëole cause of lis ineasi-
ness and despondency lie is in 'what la techlically
termtîed I' the horrors ;" and. uiless some scarcely more
provident brother chip corne in thle wa'my Le preure a
hair of tie dog that bit int" hie pifs an oatht hua tle
dis,olition of his worthless body and uînmanily ,>ul ia
nlighi.


