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change of visits betwesn them. In truth,
cach was to be found in the house of her
neighbour almost as often ag in her own. It
was a pleasant thing to sec this neighbourly
and Christian love.

We havesaid that neither John Brown ner
Thomas Moffat had any children ; neither
had they, although both had been married
for & good many years. To the former this
circumstanca,namely,the having nooflapring,
was a source of great regret : he would have
given the world to have had a litle Brown
1o dandieon his knee, tobe the stay of his
house and the inberitor of his possessions. Tt
wasa very natural fecling for o man who bad
something to leave. )

On this score, Mr, Moflat had some sensa-
tions 100, occasionally ; but they were not
altogether so strong s those of his friend,
Jonn Brown ; for he had no possessions to
transmit ta his posterity: yet he did often wish
that be had an heir, if'not to his fortunes, gt
least to hiz virtues. A little Motiat would
have been veryaceepiable to him: he would
have made him, he ofien thought, one of'the
best weavers in the county. In all diese
fongings after this particular blessing the
worthy spouses of these wosthy men fully
participated. But it wae to uo purpese; it
was a thing, appatently, not destined to be.
Yet they were all near the fruition; we can-
not say of their hopes,for they hud long ceas-
ed 10 have any hopes on this subjeet, but of
their desires; for lo! unto eich wasa male
child born ; and, singular enough, almost at
the same moment of time, But we must go
a little into detail on this particular: it is
necessary to our story; in fact, would be no
story at all unless we did go.

‘Well,then, on a certain evening, just about
ten of the clock, hoth Mrs, Brown aud Mys.
Moffat severally contributed an instalment
of their debt tothe state, in the shape of a
thumping boy. The snme professionul Jady
attendedon both. Thisworthy purson being
of opinjon that Mrs, Brown’s kitchen was the
more comiortable and warm of the two; that
is, that it was more so than Mrs. Moflat’s;
and knowing the intimacy that subsisted be-
tween the latter and her neighbour, did not
hesitate to run with Mrs, Moflas infant, the
instant it was born, into the said kitchen, for
the reaxn alrendy assigned. The little
squaller of Mrs. Brown had been brought
there alsojust a second hefore. Here the
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infants were hurriedly consigned, by the
midwife, o the care of two good neighbour,.
who had volanteered their services on the
occasion, while slie herself hastened to e
tow the necessary attention on their mothers

The two worthy matrons on whom g
charge was devolved of fitting the youngster
to make a creditable first appearanee on the
stage of life, were not wanting in their duy
They bustled about most actively—soused the
tittle fellows in a tub of warm water—screan
ed. splashed, laughed, and scuttled awar
with the greatest delight and good-will inr,
ginable, and finally ended by decking o
the little strangers in their first fitery, Be
these two good women both lavghed ans
serecamed a great deal more than was neces
sary. There was an unnaturat efevation i
theirjoy. They, in short, exhibited mostun
equivocal symptoms of having partehen 2
little toa largely in the hospitalities of thee
caxion. They had evidently taken asupe
fluous cup ; but it was ex.usable vader ¢
the circunstances—the morg especially the
it did not hinder them duing every jutics
their precious charges, in the way of tendlg
and Jressing them.  This latter operat.
they had just completed, when in bounced®:
happy, the delighted John Brown: he Li!
been abroad when the joyous event ahe.
related had taken place; he had just be
informed of it. Ju ke bounced then, we s
with a face radiant with joy, anddemands
to see his young representative.

“ Here it is, Mr. Brown!” shouted both b
wamen ; each at the same time thrusting e
him her own particular charge.

“ What I exclaimed John in amazemer
— i o® them ! " Are they baith mine ™

*No, no—just ane o' them ; and this ist.
and this is i,” screamed again bolh the we
men, and cach still pressing on him'the i
fant she carried. - “The fact was, that, beisg
somewwhat oblivious, from the cadse alreads
hinted at, neither of ther knew whose chi¥
it was she had} ihether Brown'sor Moffils
and, to increasé the perplexity of the con
the infunts were aslike as two peas.

“ Mrs. Rhind, 1 believe ye've lost yer rex
son,” said one of the women, addressing th
other indignantly; *do ye no mind it w
Mr. Brown’s wean that was gien o me ™

* No, indeed, Ido not.” replied the peres .
appealed to, with at least equal confidence,



