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gimnea—it is to be Lo next year, and g0 on
till 1 am fifteen, Kvery lutle helps. Aud
her father took her to Ins hearty and kissed her
glistening ringlets, and her smiling eyes, that
happily shut beneuth the touch of his loving
lips.

pBy this time tho sun had declingd, and the
sweet sober gloomning was about to melt into
the somew hat durker beuuty of a summer night.
'he air was now still and silent, as if unscen
creatures that had been busy there had all
gone to rest.  ‘T'he mavis that lad been sing-
ing loud, and mellow, and clear, on the ngh-
est point of a larch, now and then heard by
the purty in their happiness, had flitted down
to be near his mate on her nest, within the
hollov root of an uld ivy-wreathed yew tree,
T'he snow wiite coney looked out from the
coppice, and bending tus long cars towards the
laughing scene, drew back unstartled into the
thicket,

“ Nay, nay, Luath,” whiS{:chd Abel, patting
his dog that was betwveen his kuces, y ou must rot
kill the poor bit white rabbit, Buatit a maukin
wayld show herselt, T would let thee take a brat.
tle afier her through the wood, forshe would only
cock her fud ag &' thy yelping, and land thee ina
net o' briers to scrateh thy hide and laui!c thy
tail in. You canna catch a aukin Luath,
they're ower soople fur you, you fut lazy tyke.”

‘I'he old man now addressea Ins children with @
feryen! voice, and told them that iheir dutiful be-
haviour to him, their jndustrious habits, their
moral conduct in general, and their regard to their
religious duyties, all made them a blessing to hun,
for which he could never be sufficiently thankiul
to the giver ui all mercivs. * Money, said he, is
we)l called the 100t of all evil, but not so now,
There jt lics upon that e, an offering from poor
children lo their poor parents. It is a beaunful
sight, my Lairns; but your parents neet it not;
they have enough. May God fur ever bless you
wy dear bairns. That nighe at the How, 1 said
this meeting would esther be a fust or a thanks-
giving, and that we would praise God with a

rayer, and also with the voice of psaims. No

ouse 18 near, no path by which any one will be
coming at this gnict hour, sv et us worship our
maker, here is the Bible,”

Father, said the eldest son, * will you wait
2 {ew minutés, for [ am cvery minute expecting
twodear friends to join us”—Laxten, U hear foo »
steps and the sound of vaices round the sorper
of the coppire.  They are at hand.

A beautiful young woman, dressed almest in
the same manuer as a farmer’s danghter, but with
R sortof sylvan grace about her that seemed to
denote a somewhat higher station, now a{:pcarcd
along with a youth who might be her brother.
Kindly greetings were interchanged, and room
heing made for them, they furmed part of the cir-
gle round the altar of turl. A sweet surprise was
in‘the hearts of the party at this addition to their
npumber, and every face brightened with a new

deligll‘u.

“That is bon?' Sally Mather of the Burn.
house,” whispered Jiule Alice to her brather Abel.
She passed me ae day on the brae, and made me
the present of a comb for my hair, you ken, when
you happened ta be an the ither side of the wood.
Oh! Abel hasna she the bonniest apd the sweet-
£st een that ever you saw smile 3

This- young woman, who appeared justly so
beauufu{ io the eyes of lmlcpxelxce, va'as even
more 50 in thase of her eldest brother. She was
sitting at his side; and the wide-earth did not
contain two happier hunan beings than these
humble, virtuous, and sincere lovers. Sally
Mather was the beauty of the parish, and she was
plso an Heiress, or rather now the owner of she
Buarnhouse,a tarm worth abqut a hundred a year,
and one of the pleasantest situationg in g parish
remarkable for the pjciyresque and ramantic cha-
racter of its scenery. She.had received a much
better education than young women generally do
in her rank of ljfe, her father having been a com-

mon farmer; but by successful skill and industry
having been cnab?vd. in the decline of life, to
purchaae the farm which he had iinproved tosuch
a pitch of beawtiful culivation, Her heart Wil.
lum Alison had won, and nuw slie had been for
suine days betrothed to him as his bride.  Henow
inforimed his parents, and bis brothers and sisters
of this, and prond was he, and better than proud,
when they atl bade God bless her, and when his
father and motber 100k her each by the hand and
kisced her, and wept over her in' the fulness of
their execeding joy. -

We are tobe married at midsummer, and,
father and mother, before the winter sets in_ there
shall be a dwelling ready for you, not quite so
roomy as our old house at the How, but a bonny
vield for you I hope, for many a yearto come
1t is not a quarter of a wile from our own house,
and we shall not charge you a high rent for it,
and the two-three fieids about it. You shall
Le a farmer again, father, and no fear of ever
:»:ing turned out again, be the lease short or
ong.

l"ixai( Sally Mather joined her lover in this re-
quest, with her kindly smiling eyes; and what
greater happiness counld there be 10 such parents
than to think of’ passing the remainder of their
declining life ncar such a son, and such a pleas.
ant being as their new daughter 3 Abel and 1§,
cried little Alice, unable to repress ber joytul af-
fection, will live with you again. 1 will do all
the work about the bouse that { am strong enough
fur; and Abel, you ken, is as busy as the un.
wearied bee, and will help my father about the
fields, bener and bewter every year, May we
come home to you from service, Abel and 1

Arc you not happy enough where you ared
asked the mother with a loving veice,

* Happy or not happy,” quoth Abel, * home we
come atthe tern, as stie as that is the cuckoo.
Hearken how the dunce keeps sepeating his own
name, as if any body did not know it alrcady.
Yonde: he goes, with bis titling at his tail,
People talk of the cuckoo never being seen, why
1 cannot open my eyes without seeing cither him
of his wife. Well, as [ was saying, tather, home
Alice and I come at the term, i’aay what wages?

But what brought the young laird of Soutbtield
here 3 thought theinother, whilea dim and remote
suspiciun, too pleasant, too happ{!to be true, pas.
sed across her maiernal heart, ~ Her sweet Agnes
was a servant in his fatheér's house ; and though
that father was a laird, and livg& on his own
land, ye1 he was in the very same €qndition of life
as her hnsband, Abel Alison ; they had ofien sat at
cach other's table; and her bonny daughter was
come of an honest kind, and would .not dis-
grace any husband either in his own house, ora
neighbour’s, or in his seat in the kirk. Such
Eassing thoughts were thickening in the mother's
reast, and perhaps not wholly unknown also to
the father's, when the goung man, lovking to-
wards Agnes, who could not lift up her eyes from
the ground, said—wmy father is. willing and

happy that L should marey the daughter ot Abel.

Ahison; for he wis.. = e no other wife than the
virtuous daughter of an honest man. And  will
be happy if my Agnes makes as good a wile as
her mother. ’ B .

A peifect blessedness now filled the souls of
Abel Alison and his wife. One year ago and
they were, what is called, utterly ‘ruined; they
put their trust in Gud, and now they received
their reward. But thejr pious and hamble hearts
did not feel itto be a reward; for in themselves
they were conscious of no desert, ‘The joy came
from Heayen undeserved by them, and with silent
thanksgiving and-adoration did they recejve it,
like dew jnto their opening spirits.

Rise up, Alice, and let us haye-a danpce, and

with these words little Abpst caught hjs nnrelue--

tant sjster. round the ‘waist, and whirled off injc
the open green around, assmooth as a foor, The
young gardener toqk from. bis pocket a German
Hute, and began wazbling away, with much flour-
ishing executjon, thegay lively air of ¥ Oure the
walerto Charlie;” an

the bappy children who bad,
been one winter at the dancing school, and had’

often danced h{ theinselves on the faify rings on
the hill side, glided through the gloaming 1 all
the mazes of a volnmary and exiemporaneous.
duet.  And then descending suddenly and beau-
tifully from the very height of glee ‘into a com.
sed gladness, left of the dance in a motnent,
ay(l,ngain scated themselves in the applauding
circle
“ 1 have dropped my library out of my pocket,”~
said Abel, spn’:\[::ingap agaiu—yondvrilpigclyin
on the green. ‘The last touch of the Eighlan
Fling jerked it out. Here it is—bonny Robbie
Burns—The Twa Dogs—The Vision—The
Cotter's Saturday Night, and many, wany a gay
sang, and sonte sad anes, which I'leave to Alice
there, and other bits o’ tender hearted lasses, but
fun and frolic for iny money.
1 would nnt give my copy o' Allan Ramsay,
replied Alice, for a stall 1w’ of Burns's—al Jeass
in the Saturday night was clipped out, ‘When
id he ever make sic a poem as the Gentle Shep-
herd? Tell me that, Abct? Dear me, but isua
this swect (]uicl p'ace, and the Linn there, and the
trees, and this green plat, just as bonnie as Hab-
bie’s How 1 Mightna a bonny poem be made just
about ourselves a’ sitting hgre so hapﬂ;—-and ny
brother going 10 marry lBonny Sally Mather, and
my sister the young laird o' Southiicld? Ise was-
rant if Allan Ramsay had been alive, and one of
the party, he would have put us a’ into a poem—
and aiblins called it the * Family Tryst” I will
do that myself, said Abel, 1 am a dab at verse.
1 made some capital ones just yesterday - afier-
noon, § wrole them down on my sclate, below the
sumn tolal; but some crumbs had fallen out o'
my pouch on the sclate, and Luath licking
them up, licked out a' my fine poems—I coutd
greet to think o't
But now the moon showed her dazzling crescent
right over their heads, as if she had issned gleam-
ing forth from the deep blue of that very spot of
heaven in which she hung, and fainter 6r'brighter,
far and wide over the fiunament was seer the
great host of stars.  The Old Man reverently un.
covered his head, and looking up to the ditfuced
brilliancy of the magnificent arch of.heaven, he
solemnly exclaimed. The heavens declare the
ﬁlory of Giud, and the firmament showeth forth kis
andiwork ; Day unto day uttereth speech, and
night unto night sheweth knowledge.” My chil-
dren Jet us knecl down and pray. 'I'heg did so;
and, on rising from that prayer the mother, look-
ing towards her husband, said, § have beén young
and now am old; yet have ] not seen the righte-
ous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.

WILLIAM THRE CONQUEROR AND HIS 5038

The monarch wasone day pensiveand thought.
ful. His wise men inquired the cause, and hp
stated that he wished 10 know what wouldibe the
fate of his sons afler his death, The wise men
consulted together, and at length it was proposerd
that they should nut questions separately. to the
three Princes, who were then young. "The firsg
wha entered the room was Robert, afierwards
knawn by thesurname of Courthose. ~* Fair Sir,”
23id one of the wise men, “answer me a quest,’
tion. If God had made-yod;a:bird, what bird
would you wish to hayebeen?’ Robert answer.
ed, “a’hawk because jt reseinbles most & court:
eous and valiant Koight:! William Rufus next
entered, and his answer to the same questions was
«] would be an eagle, because it is a strong and:
powerful bird, and feared by all other birds, and
therefore it is King over them all.” Lastly came
the younger biother, Henry, who had' received a
learned “education,. and ‘was- on that. acconnt
known by the surpame of Beauclere. ‘His choice
was a starling, “becanse it is a-debonnaire and
simple bird; and gains its living without injury ta
any one, and never: seeks 16'-rob or- grieve its:
neighbour.’ The wise men retarnad immediately
to the King, Robert, they.said, would be bold.
and yalfant, and would gain reaown and honour,
but he would finally be .overcome .by violence;
and die in & prison; William wonld be powerfu}
and as'sprong s the éagle; but feared and hatwed




