T'he Dearth.

£y, then took its shift and passed it
wethrough the smolee of the fire, and put
sagain with the wrong side cut. All this
+done not without fear and trembling on
partof Grizzel ; but Lier new found trea-
.wasunchanged, and smifed sweetly in
fee as she proceeded in her superstitious
-ions. Having supplied itz little wants,
tally assured, she put it to bed with joy
‘qtisfaction, and fooked on it tilf it fell
asweet sleep. Scarce had she accom-
1ed this, when William Kerr cutered
yJohn Bell, upon whom he had called
ereturned from the hill, to aid him with
wonsel and advice.

Well, Grizzel,” said he, *is ita lad or a
parn we hae found ; for I am convinced,
othe fear it gae me,] by what our elder
@i, that it is nae fairy, but an unchris-
1yean the elves had been carryin awa
Jsparents, wha, I hae nae doot, are noo
minits loss.”

- lndeed, guidman,” replied Grizzel, “ it

snde a lass bairn as ever I saw inmy

ada’sricht. 1tis nae fairy, Pm eatis-

and'm right glad on’t ; for she’ll be o

teomfort to us, now that we are getting

- years if her ain mother doesna come to

her 1 her ainn bosom; but o' that I

- there is little chance ; for, by the few
sitspoke, it is nae child o’ oor land.”

Willam Kerr,” said the eider, *if, as
wife proposes, you mean to keep this
1there is one duty to perform, both for
ke and your own—and that is, it must
uplized ; for there is no doubi this sa-
right has either been witkheld or ne-
ted, or the encmy would not have had
ower to do as he has done, To-morrow
" gomysell to the minister and talk with
;and next Lord’s Day you or I must
‘ot it to be admitted into the visible
oh, of which I pray it may be a worthy
ther.  Are you content 2

‘armair than content,” replied the for-
- “Twill rejoice and bless God for the
<on as fervently as if’ she were my ain.

~leThaeabit or a beild she shall neither
_unger nor cold.”

¢ parties geparated for "he night, and
ewfound stranger slept in the bosom
efarmer and luswife. On the follow-
,{;bbath it was taken to the church of
_egafl to be baptized. The ehurch was
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crowded to excess, Fvery one that could,
by any effort, get there, attended to witness
the christening of a fairv, all expecting
something uncommon to occur. The farmer
and his wife, they thought, were too rash to
harbour in their house, for it was not chancy
to be at feud with “ the good people,” who,
out of revenge, might shoot his cattle ; and,
verily, during that summer, a good many
had already died of clve shots. As the chris-
tening party approached the church, every
one was anxious to get a peep at the young
creature. It was so beautiful that it could
not, they said, be a common child ; neither
was it a changeling, for changelints are
weazened, yammering, ill-looking things,
that greet night and day, and never grow
bizger. Contrary tothe expectations of al-
most all the congregation, when the farmer
and his party entered the church, the child
neither screamed nor flew off in a flash of
fire, but emiled as beautiful as a cherub.—
Theservice went on as usual. The farmer
stood up and tookthe holy vows upon him-
self, and gave the lovely babe the name of’
Helen. The gitl throve, and became the
pride of her foster parents, who leved heras
intensely as if she had been their own child ;
and Colin became, if possible, more beloved
by them, as Helen’s playfellow.

A few months after the finding of Helen
as Grizzel was one day examinidg the silken
dress which she wore when discovered on the
muir, and which had never been put on
shice—lLieing soilled and damp when tahen
ofl—she discovered a piece of paper in one of
the folds, much creased, as if it had been
pliced there by some one in a state of great
agitation. It was written in I'rench ; neither
the furmer nor lierself could read it; but
William, on the first opportunity, took and
shewed it to the minister, who transluted it
as follows :—" Merciful God! protect me
and my child from the fury of my husband,
who has returned, after his long absence,
more gloomy thanever. Alas!iu what hqvc
I offended him? 1f I lLave, without any -
tention, done so, my dear baby, you cannot
have given oflenee.  Good Gud ! there are
preparations for @ journey making in the
court-yard—horse, saddle, and pillion.—
VWhere am I to be carried to2 My babe!l
will pot be parted from you but by death !
His feet are onthe stairs. 1 hear his voice.
Alas! I tremble at that sound which was



