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’ ’.“-7’11? lwzvcns declmra the 'rlory of God.”

f&;c tmghly spheres, in ceaseless order rolling
... . Around the eternal Power from whe:i ye came.
Of him, the aill-creative, ail-controiling,
"Tlic majesty and glory ye proclaim !

Rright stars, in this poor world intbeauty gleaming,
* He out of gloomy chaos bade you rise !
Mis spirit, on the abyss of darkness beaming,
Cuaceived your forms and led you to the skies.

What eye hath scen the limits of your dweliing ?
What ear hath heard your mystic melody ?
And who cao tell what orbs, c’en you excelling,
Adorn the bosom of infinity ?
These are thy glories, everlasting Being,
There are thy works, mysterious Deity !
Aad yet thou condescendest, God all-seeing,
Fo smie upon a trembliog worm Jike mc !
~Clearspring, Md.

"THE WOOL-GATHERER.

K SHEPHERD.

J. M. J.

" BY THE ETTRIC
-Continued from DPage 165.
Bobin the furmer wass hurt in the tenderest part that day

‘wheq his laird went by his door, and took shelter in the
wool-gatherer’s cot ; and, on goiug in, he mentioned it in

'auch a way, that his old-maiden sister, Meg. took note of

s, and cireulated it among the men-servauts, with strong
Jnjunctlons of secrecy. Lit!
was going on! She dreaned not once of a beactiful;

My

stranger among the coitagersat Todburn (the pame of Ro- «B.‘m) aever deceived me a’ his life, an’ ye are as welcome

bin's farm), that was working such delay, else woe would !

have been te her and all cencerned.
by an accidental eirenmstance, she did bear of Lindsey’s
proceedings, and forthwith took it upon her to order Robin
10 tgm the fair unknown aud her iefunt out of their humbie
yesidence. All this, of course, was gonz without the
fknowiedge of the ycung laird.
% AVe mest now follow the fortanes of the ejicted wool-
Distressed beyond measure with being sumn-

Atleng:h, however,

gaiherer

-mmarly ordered to leave the spot, she tied a few necessaries | * In troth I sal e’en dosae. Come awa in by to the mack!v!

lothing in a bundle, and carrving that and litile George .

of ¢

with: her, bade farewell to ‘Todburn. As with a heavy lgf’“L !
-heart, and tears runaing down her cheeks, ske bent hgr‘mlenau%, znd keptup il a late hour; and when the o!d

way with her barden, she was noticed bya vouth naned.
~ Barnzby, a lad who herded a few sheep for Robin, 2nd;
'Ih"~po;sessed au inexhaustible fund of good nature.
aiis you, Jeany 2’ said be ; < where are you gasn this wild
gait. lae ye been oblized to leave your ain weze house
-forwant o’ meat.” ‘1 had plenty of meat,’
¢ but voar master has turned me out of iy cot 2t an hour’s
wasuing ; he would not even suffer me to remain over-
nizht, and § know of wo place to which I can go.”

* O, the auld hard-heartit loon ! leard ever ony body
the like 0* th«t? What ailed lim at ye? Huc ye done
-eny thing, Jeany, or said ony thing wrang?® ¢ It is that
which distresses me. 1 have not ‘been given to know wy
".offence, and 1 can form no cenjectare of i’

¢ If I had a hame, Jeany, ye should hae a share o’t. 1
.dinna ken o’ ane I wad make muair welcome, even though
1 should seek a bed for mysel. \Var ye at iny futher’s cot-
;‘mgé, I could insure you a month’s good bamsely lodging,

 itds. farawav, an’ a wiid road uil’t. 1If ye like, I’l]

' gngthat length wi’ ye, an’ try if Le'll pot ye up a while
tilkwe see . how matters: tarn.’

confused, that, not-being able to form any better plau for

fhe present, she arvsc and followed her ragged condactor.

. Passing. over the narration of the journey. in quest of
1he Pproposed temporary bome, we take up the story at the
point-where the wanderers approach the cottage of Bar-
aaby’s futher. Strangers seldom approached that Bequester-
‘ed spot—passengers pever.| While yet ata good distance,

the travellers saw Barnaby's mother standing a1..id her barly.

bofswdie end of the cottage, watchmg ibeu' approach,
andttﬁeytheard her ca!lmg dxsnncdy tolxer hnsbmul ¢ Aigh!
.voa!rdnc:iw—*&my, I'ken by anld Help () mouqm ;. but
| xﬂw&e u'that be’s brmgmg m“ium, u lxom- y'com~

-

wist the old lady of whz t‘h"“ and was preparing to go.

‘brought to bide a while wi’

© W h;:l
"they retired o rest, the old shepherd performed faniily
'worship, with a giow of devotional warmth which Jane
repiied Jeany, i lrd never befure witnessed in maa.
;of the fn"niEy was of that sumple aud primitive cast, that;
‘!h«, divellers 1n a lurge city never drcam of as cxisting.

Jane was now sv mach

| party: Caifing Robin before him, nn& reprovm; him for

ey

She lmmed away in to put hu- ﬁ“-sxde in some ordor
aud nought was then to be seen but two or threa bure-
headed boys, with their bair the colour of peat-ashes,
seuiuw their he‘\ds nlwnvs now nud then by the corner of
it a Ths ald
ahepherd was ammg on hxa divot-seat, without the door,
mending a shoe. Burnaby strode up to him. ¢ How are
ye the night, futher 2°

¢ No that ill, Barney lad--is that you? [low are ye
yoursel 2’ suid a decent-lonking widdle-aged man, scratch-
ing his head at the same time with the aw!, and fixing his
eyes, not on his son, but on the companion that he hud
brought with him. When he saw her so young, so beau-
tiful, and the child in her arms, the inquiring look that he
cast ou his son was unutterable. Silence reigned for the
space of & minute. Baroaby wmade holes in the ground
with his staff—the old shepherd began again to sew his
shoe, and little Georgs prattled to his mamma. ¢ Ap” how
hae ye been sin’ we saw ye, Barny ' ¢ Gaylys.” 1
think ye hae Lrought twa youug strungers wi' ye?' 'l
wat have L* ¢ Whar fell ye in wi’ them ' * I want to
speak a word to you, futher.” The
down bis work, and followed his son round the corner of
the house. Tt was net two wminutes tiil he came buck.

Jane had sat down on the sod-seat.
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twinkling
a.

said le, addressing her.
¢ Itisa very sweet evening,” was the reply. “ Ye'il be
weary ; ye had better gang in an’ rest ye.” She thanked

* It’s a wuckle matter,’
My

¢ This is a pleasant evening,’

‘continued be, ¢ when folk can depend on their ain.
here as heart can mak ye. The flower in May is nae
welcomer than ye are to thiz bit shicling, and your share
‘of a’ that’s i it.  Come your ways in, my bonny woman,
an’ tbiuk nae shame. Ye shall never be lookit on as
cither a begzar or borrower here, but just ane o' aursels.’
So saying, he took her hand in both his, and led her into
the house.
mean time, an’ we'll be better acquaintit by and byo.’
Whar is he himsel, the muckle duddy feltered
It was a happy evening ; the conversation was

! chair.

couplele.trnod fromJane of the benevolent disinterested
pfm that their sou had acted, their eves glowed with de-
fizbt, and their hearts waxed kinder and kinder. Befure

The whole ecoromy

There wasto be seen contentment without zflluence or
ambition, Lenevolence without ostentation, aud picty
without hypocrisy ; but at the same tinie such a mixtare
of gaiety, good scnse, and superstiticns ideas, blended to-
gether in the same minds, as was altogether ingerutable.
It wasa new state of existence to our fuir stranger, nnd_
she resolved to prove it to the best advantage.

But we must now leave her in her new habitation, and
return with Barnaby to the fuwmilies of Earlhull and Tod-
burn. Lindscy went up the water every day fishing us
he had done fermerly, but was astonished at observing
from day to day, that bis fuir wool-gatherer's cottage was
locked, and no smoke issuing from it. At first he ima-
gined that she might have gone on a visit, but at length
began to suspect that some alteration had taken place in her
circumstances ; and the anxiety that he felt to have socme
intelligence, whether that change was favourable or the
reverse, was such that he himself wondered at it. He
turned bis eyes to the other cottagesand to the farm-house,
but Jacked the courage to go boldly up to any of them,
and ask after the object of his thoughts . An sccidental
meeting with Barnaby soon revealed the mystery. His

suggested thidit reparation should be made to the injored

¢ Wife, here's a young stranger our son has'
ve ; mak her welcome i” the !

was not found mul matored to hcr nghts in loss (h.m a fy
night, he need not be’ ‘surprised if hu were some day ré
moved on as short a notice. L
Robin felt that he had got himse!f into a serious di!éin‘iifg
Trhue night, befare he dismissed his servants to their’ lm:h

ric

.-

he smd ¢ Ind-n, my master informs me that 1 am to t,,,;
plaguit wi' the law for putting away tlaut lavsio Jmmy au’
her bit brat atween term days. 1 gio yo a’ your lxbenl.
frae my wark until the end o’ neist week, if she be o
found afore that time, to search for lLier ; and whde{ft‘;
finds her, and brings her buck to her cottuge, ahall hn\'e .
roward o’ twenty guineas in his iocll’ '

A long conversation then ensued on the beat n.cnm o[
recovering her ; but Barnaby did not wait on this, bug
hastened away to the stable lofi, where his chest stoad a
the head of his bed, dressed himself in his "uad.n' clotlm. :
and went without delay to the vearcst stage where horsey
were let out for hire, got un o:d brown hack equigped
with a bridle, sadu 7, aud pud, and offf he set dlreckl) rOf
his futher’s ecottuge, where ho arrived next morumg,,b;
the time the sun was uvp. Safoly did he reach the glo_m;

old shephard flung,

t

sense of justice was now roused, and his feelings at once |

.-
v

.
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; [hu harshneu, he wamed hxm, thanf the yonng \vomm
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at the head of which his father’s cotlage sicod, withits ;
hittle kail-yard in the forkings of the burn ; there was no

'dug, nor even little noisy pup, came outto give nou&o‘f

his approach, for his futher and canine fricnds bud all

gone outto the heights ata very early hour o look after

the sheep. The morning was calm and lovely ; but thers

wus no sound in the glen save the voice of his mother’s

grey cock, who was perched on the kail-yard dyke, atd

crowing incessantly. The smoke was issuing from his

tuother’s cbimney in a tall blae spire that reached to the

widdle of the hill : but when there, it spread itself into

asoft hazy cloud, and was resting on the side of the green

Lrae in the most still and moveless position. The rying

sun kissed it with his beams, which guve it a light ifbol!.}f;,
appousance, sumething like floating down ; it was so like’
a vision that Bamaby dorst scarcely ivok at it. ¢ ﬂy
wmithier’s astocr,” said he to himaelf, * 1 kon by her m orumg
reck ; she'll be working vp an’ dowe the house, nu® paf
ting a’ things to rights ; an’ my billies they'll be” lymg:;‘\z
grumphing aud snoring i° their dens, an’ Jeony will be
lying waking, listening what’s gaun on, an® wee George
will be snitfing an’ sleepiag sound ia hor bosom.’

Jane was very bappy at meeting with her ro:nantic and
kind-hearted Barnnby again, who told her such a turn m

jafiairs bad taken in her favour, and all that the luird Bad - |

said to him about her, and the carnest inquiries he hid
made, and likewise how he had put Robin to his shifts
Rhe had lived very happy with these poor honest people,
and had no mird 1o leave thewn; indeed, from the dey
that she entered their house, sle had not harboured a
thought of it ; but now, on account of her furniture, which -
was of considerable value to her, and more partmuhrly““ff"
for the sake of Barnaby's reward, she judged it best to ac-
company him. 8o, after they had sl taken a hearty breaks -
fust together, at the same board, the old Shepherd re-
turned thunks to the Bestower of all good things, and theu "
kissing Jane, he lifted her on the horse behind his son.’

As soon as Lindsey beard that Jane and her chifd
George had arrived safely at their cottage, he resolved on”
baving the mystery cleared up that hung over the unfortu- :
nate pair. ‘Chey were asked to dinaer at the Hall, along:
with Robin and his sister Meg, and an opportanity was '
given for Jane to tell the incidests of her life. ‘

* The events of my life, sir,” said she, ¢ have beeo, like
the patriarch’s days, few and evil, and my iotention was,
never to have divulged them in this district—not on my
own account, bat for the suke of their names that are
coanected with my hutory, and are now no more. Ne\’ol"
theless, since you havo taken such an interest in my for:
taves, it would both be ungrateful and unpmdcnl to d¢chn0 &
gmng you that satisfuction. Excuse me for the, prm" :‘
in mthholdmg my fnmxly name, and 1 will relate to )Ol
the. iucidents of my short life in a very few woids.
‘ My ffﬂm‘ was an emigent merchant, Whetlm“"“ s
ho ‘was -8 rich one or not, I cannot tell, but be cepminly.
was logked upon.as such, for- his credit and degiings werd
very exmmve. My. mosher died twelve, YOATR.AE9,. leavs ™




