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gone. I wsited until noon before I took my11 .breakfsst;
but nothing cf my eister appearing, I became distracted
with dreadfu apprebensions. Days passed over, and she
was still absent. At length I received intelligence of her.
being very ill, and 1% ing at an inn on one of the roads from
Edinlburgh. llurrving to the place, I entered her apart-
ient, breatiless and impatient. But how uliall I rel.ite to
you tie stale in wlich I found lier ! My heart bleeds to
ihu dav, when remembrance presenta re wibth the woeful
spectnco ! he was lying spechiless, unablo, to move a
hand or lift an eye, and postina on, with rapid advances,

tu eternity, having some days before given birth to this
dear child on mty knee.'

At this ioment the eyes of all the circle were fixed on
Jane, expressing strongly a mixture of love, pity, and
admiration. Limdsey could contain himself no longer.
ie started to his feet, stretched tis arnms towards ber,
and, afier gasping a little for breath, ' What ?' raid lie,
sighing, 1 are you not thon the mother of little George?'

A poor substitute only for a better, sir ; tt the only
parent ho bas ever known, or is likely to know.'
S'And you have voluntarily suffored ail these privations,
trouble and ,halme, for. the sake of a poor little orphan,
Who, it seems, is no nearer akin to yon than a nephew?
lf ever the virtuous principles and qualities of a femnale
mind deserved admiration-But proceed. I am much to
blime for interrupting you.9

" I never for anotber moment departed from my uister's
bed-side until ahenbreathed her last, wbich sho did inaF.out
thit.hours afer my arrivail. I now hired a nurse for the
bid ; and it beingtermr timgivb up My louse, andsold
IliMy furniture, save the little I have stilland qame.bere

cherih and support mv dear wife !'

h'lie old lady inw snatchcd little George up in ber arms,
pressed himî to ber bosow and shed abundance of ter.rs
over him. 'lie is indeed my grandson!-he is! he is'

cried she, inmy own dear George's son, and lie shall h.nce-
forth be cherished as my own.'

'And he shall be mine too, mother,' added Lindsey.
«and leir of ail the land which se rightly belongs to him.
And she, who has so disinterestedly adopted and brought
up the heir of Earlball, shall still be his niother, ifshe will
acept of a henrt that renders ber virtues every honage,
and beaut in unison with her owa to every tone of pity and
benoloence.'

Jane now blushed! deoply, for the generous proposa)
was just made while the tears of joy were yet tricklingj
over her cheeks on account of the pleusing intelligence she
had received of the honour of her regretted sister, and the
rank of her child. She could not answer a word-she
looked steadfustly at the carpet, through tears, as if exam-

ining hov it was wrougt-then at a litle pearf ring shei
wore on ber finger, and finally· fell to adjusting some of
George's clothes. They were ail silent.

'By my certy, laird !' said Meg, 'but yc hae made her.

a good offer ! an' yet she'll pretend to tarrow at takin't!r

But ye're sure o' her, tak my word for it. Ye dinna ken i

women. The young hissies mak aye the greatest fike a

about things that they wish mais to hae.

'Indeed, air,' said Jane, 4 ye overpower me. Iram

every way unworthy of the honour you propose for y ac-
ceptance ; but as I cannol part wîth.mny 4ear Iittle George,

with your leave I will stay.. my lady, and tike crof

him.' 'We, consen thât Yn~sallay ~twitm
ther as heroneeaitnre onkio m
that affection, whiel3 oácúrrëaceof eets4h t ed
8o strongly to,e'xcite. n

.It wainot many monhoi
united in the bonds ofahy, n
ing, esteemed of ail ir acqunfrnice Bá¥í gh
kindness vas not forgotte É <ias t
laird'sa own shepherd, and ovseerof-alhis ruralair

e y ather with no more children than another daugher ' d I ding m..r, resida. ,lad no ambition but that 'of brmging up the
dj rhyself. I rccived nin educhton i Edinburgh anng child by my indistî. Whil father le reaina a o-

w.tl,1nyrsistdr, who was uwo years aider thanî I. She b found, and te;me unaccounia e mystery.
gin,to tanage my father's household» affírls at thirteen Here Lindsey again spratig to his feet. 'There issome

_as of ige- and f- wi tn raidn With an ati n Enat- ti-g. .a ie, occuír taornyn --tien1sîext-ëratr
Lthin;whio hnd beeii ráni'ied to a farmier, but vas now dinary circumstan.e-if it really be so. What is the boyià

widow, arnd ocenpied i farmt hersclf. surnane ? Jane hesitated, and said that she could nòtAWhether it originated mn huA not finding any amuse- think of divulgng that so as to make it public, but that:she
.01ent ntI hme, or in consciousness f his affairs getting would trust to his honour, and teli i himin his en She

nie confusion, I know not, but our faither about this time then whispered the iame M'--y. ' What !' said he
f4ll by dugrees froi attending to his business in a gretit aloud, forgetting the injunction of secrécy, 'of the late
toesure, and santk into despondentcy. My sister's letters firarM'-y and Reyno!ds?' ' The same, sir.' Makingin eerl fregret;in t beingin decliqing ctero,o mec were fu of r rmy aunt b in a frantic excluinations, Lindsey hurried from th om,and
state of health, I could not leave her for some month. imediately returned with au open letter in his band.
At last she died, leaving me a leg:icy of five hundred 'Here is the last letter,' said he, 'ever I received from
poundi, wlhen 'lastened home, and did ail in my power my brave and on!y brother; a short extract from which
to assist my sister iraomforting our father, but he did not will serve fully tu clear up the whole of this very curious
long survive, ni d yiig insolvent, we net only lost our p0o- business.
tector, but lhad nothing Io depend on save rmy little legacy He then red as follows :-' Thus you see, that for the
und our o va indastry and exertions. We retired tO n last fcrtniight tho hardships and perils we have encounter-
smali lodgincg ; nont of our friends thought proper te fol- ed nave been mnany and grevious, but to-morrow will be
low us tu our rotreat ; and now, bercaved aï we were Of decisive one wav or another. I have a strong preposses-
our natural protuctor, we conid not help perreiving tlat we sion that I will not survive the battle ; yen, se deeply is
were a friendless and heIples pair. My sister never re-1 the idea impressed on my mind, that with me it amounts
covered her spirits ; a certain dejection and abence Of te an absolute certaitiy ; therefore, I muât confide a secret
nind froms thi tine forth began te proy uponl her, aind it vith you, which none in the worid know, or in the least
was with real sorrow and concern that I perceived it daily think of, save another and myself. I was privately marri-
guininîg ground, and becoming more and more strongly ed before I leftSzotland te a young lady, lovely in her per-
marked. I tried always te console ber as much as I cnuld son, ansd amiable in her nneinrs, but without any fortune.
for our. osn, and often, te cheer lier, assumed a gaiety that We resolved, for reasons that must be obvious te you, te
vns furuign ta ry heurt ; but we being quite solitnry, ber keep our marriage secret, until I entered te the full pos-
inalancholy alwaysreturned upon lier with double weight. session of ny eitate, and if possible till my return ; but
Abot.- this time 1 fiîrs aaw a y:ung officer with my sister, now (don't laugh nt me, my dear brother), being con-
who introduced hima carelensly ta me as the captain. She vinced tIhat I shall never roturn, I entreat yen, as a last
went out vith hin, and when she returned, I naked who request, to find her out and afford her protection. It is
he was. " Dies me, Jane," said she, " do yen noti probable that by this tine she may stand in need cf it.
-know the captain ?" 1 was ngry at the fippancy of lier Her name is Anelia M'--y, daughter te the late mer-
maner, but sho gave me no further satisfaction.' chant of that nane of the firm M'-y and Reynolds. She

At mention of this. oticor, Lindsey grew restless and lefi her home with me iin private, nt my earnest request,
ýmp-stîiert, changing his position on the sont every moment. though weeping with anguish at leriving a younger sister,

Things went on in thi. manner,' continued Jane, I for a little angel of mercy, whuom, like the other, you will find
sone time longer. and ttll ny sister grew more heartless every way worthy of your friendhip and protection. The
and dejrcted. 1Icr colour grew pale, and her eye heavy, last leter that I h d fro her was dated from London, the
and I felt seriously alarmed on lier account. 7th of April, on which day she embarked in the packet for

For nine or ton days sh e went out by herseif for an Leith, on her way to join her sister, in whose house, near
hour or so every day, without imforming nte where she had Bristo-Port, yeu will probably find her. Farewell, dear
been. But one morning, wen I arose, miiy sister was brother. Coifort our mother ; and oh, for my sake,
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THE JEws AT LEGHORN.-This wandering ,andex 4

communicated race form no inconsiderable part ofihï> re-
sident pcpulatioin* Leghorn, -being estimated at twenty-
five thousand out of seventy-fié tlm'irunù.inhabiiîts.
Their synagogue is a spacious building, but not otherwiwe
remarkable than for the extraordinary nunber of limènSJ
it. Except the latticed galleries for the females there is-
little to eidicate its purpose, and very little imdeed
of that respect due to a place of worship is to be seen-
in the behaviour of those who frequent it. A-
though a rabbi was reading part of their ritual, instead of
paying the slightest attention to him, those araund me were
convorsing together on ordinary topies, juit with as inuch
indi!ference as if they had been in the open streét, or in
any other place than a bouse of prayer ; nay, some of theni
were talking over matters of business, se that'it waim"
possib la net to be forcibly reminded of the wordsw iur
Lord, vho had repronched their forefathers for similar
profanity, and for converting the sanctuary or their religion
into " a dein of thieves." What singular incorsistency,
that a people who so pertinaciously adhere to ordiances
which subject them te many privations and inconveniences,
possess se itle of the real devotional spirit of religio1=w-
Rae W!ilson.

SCarPTUIRE.-The holy Scriptures are a treasure which
is offered and given to all. Like the liglit. of heaven, it
is capable of being divided without being exhausted. Un-
like the riches of this world--which, while they bestow
opulence upon snme, leave the rest of iankind in po-
verty,-these communicate abundance, without any d:-
minution of their own stores. Every one may profit by
them, withoutinflicting in)ury upon another. It s Dot
abaolutely neceseary to salvation te possess the whole o
them .; the smallestportion is a fertile source.çf weaklh,
like those gashing fountains which, the more-freei- they
are used, thè morg pientifully send forth their' salntar
tream.' This founlain-of Scigptre derives its or w
it officacy from tbe y SHo pif it' e S$ ÇAr
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Beneath our feet, and o'er our bead,
Is equal warning given

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
Above us is the héaven;

Death rides on every passing breere';
Ife lurks in every flower

Each season bas its own disease
Its peril, every hour.

Our cyes have seen the rosy light
0f youth's'soft cheek decay,1

-An- fate descend in sudden night
On manhooi's middle day.

Our eyes have scen the steps of age
Hait feebly toward the tomb;

And yet shall earth our ,earts engage
And dreans of days to come '

Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know,
Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from bclow,
And warns thee ofber dead ! '

Tuin, christian, turn ! thy soul appty
To truths divinely given ;

The bones that underneath thee lie,,
Shall live for hell or beaven
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