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MARY 0' PIRLY-IIILL.

CHÂPTER III.

FRom this time forth, the road to Pirly-bill be-
came as well known ta us, and perbaps more fre-
quented, than the road ', ta the kirk." la due
time we found Mary possessed. of ali-far more
than ail-that ever we bad expected ta find in
waman; unobtrusive, modeat, but kind, lively,
and cheerful, weli-informied, considering bier
years and aPportunities, witb a slight flash of ro-
mance about lier. If anything, she had, perhaps,
rather tao nice notions of the dignity of woman;
but this was held la check by bier strong common
sense-a natural, clear perception of what was
proper or iniproper in itseif, witb a resolute de-
termination ta act up ta b er impulses (so ta speak)
in this respect, regardiess of consequences. Sncb,
and a great deal more, was Mary (for we draw
froim nature, fromn a reai original, fia mere fiction);
every nigbt we were in hier company, and an
every occasion, she improved in aur view; every
I1igbt discovered some amiable or noble trait of
character wbicb we bad nol observed before, and,
need we add, every night she Ilwormed" 1'berseif
deeper and deeper into aur «ffections, until she
fairiy engrossefi them al, ardent tbongb they
Were. Greatness andi wealtb commandi many
pleasures, fia douât, but tbey have flot a mono-
POlY Of aIl the bappiness in the world; even the
poarest of the poor have occasianal anatches.
The "pearly dew," the "flowery field," the

Ilahary hawthorn," the "scented birch," the
fragrant meadaw," the Ilwimplin' humn," are fia
Inere creations of the paet's fancy ; tbey are actu-
ally and truly ta be founfi in their seasan, abounfi-
ing everywhere, andi alike camman ta ail. We
are told, andi told truiy, that Ilthe sua shines as
brightly and as warmly upan the poor as upon the
rich ;" but at times night brings joa ta the poar
as well as day; jays, too, that iii suit witb the
glaring ey e of light. Ta take the instance in
this, aur brief "lSketch of Scotland in Anîfi Lang-
syne :"-A country lad bas 'an appointaient witiî
bis sweetheart, some fine sumnier evening. She
meidles at the distance of some tbree or four miles

perhaps; 8a away hie saunters, as if hie were tak-
ing an ardinary waIk, but, fearfui of being watch-
ed, sets ont in an opposite direction until aut of
sigbt. He then strikes off ta the right or left, as
the case may bie, aud avoiding every roafi, public
and private, makles a circuit tbrongbh the fields,
sometimes skirting bedges, sometimes pnrsuifig
bis course through a hollow, threading aaw bis
way tbrough a plantation, or following the wind-
ings of a humn, until bie cames witbin a certaini
distance of bis destination. Every tree, every
shrub, every fiower, every blade of grass is lu its
glory, and everything forces itself on bis atten-
tion; andi if hie lias but a spark of paetry in bis
constitution at ahl-for is this uncommon-be as-
sociates ail with the abject of bis 'affections.
Being naw as near the bause as bie wisbes ta be
as yet, bie sets himseif dawu in somne sng place
ta tbink of the appraacbing meeting, or, perbaps,
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ta gaze at the fiery-red setting Sun, as it suddenly
dips down behind the distant blue blls, ieaving,
as it were, a blank in creation. Up hie starts,
again , and graduaily and cautiousiy approaches
th habose, keeping a Sharp look-out ail the while
that everything ia quiet Ilaboat the taon," and
that no interloper is hovering about; even that
sharp-eared, long-tongue tell-tale, IlWhitefit,"1
the coliey-dog, must bc guarded against Raving
reacbed the "trystin,ý-busb," hie takes bis seat,
and Ilbides bis tinie.' Ail is quiet and ionely,
not a breàtb of wind, the air mild and balmy, the
western horizon stili streaked with red, the sky
overbead clear and bine, with a few stars shining
in sparkling siivery ligbt ; flot a thing endued with
animai life visible except the bat, as it ults about
with a wavy, fiickering motion; flot a Sound heard
save the distant " caroo,' caroo," of the IIcushat,"1
(wood.pigeon), or the musical drone of the Ilbuin-
elock " bumming laziiy by. With a fluttering
heart, bie at lengtb perceives a female figure steai
out from the bouse. She cautiously procceds a
few stops, theu pauses and looks about bier, for if
any stranger is iurking about, hie is sure to make
bis appearance now. Ail is quiet; she tbrows bier
apron partiy over ber face,Fas if to bide bier blushes;
walks siowly forward; pauses and looks again;
then playfully going ta the wrong side of the
bush, whispers, with timarous accents, IlAre ye
there ?" Then comes the rush, the stifled seant,
the fond embrace, when throb respands ta throb ;
again a pause, until exbausted nature recovero
herseif; and then, band in band, in a trip Ilawre
the fiow'ry lea," or, perhaps, seated side by side
on the "h;erd's hiiiock," at the foot of the ash-tree,
the simple tale that bas been toid fifty times be-
fore is told aver again, and former piedges again
renewed. What equivaient wealtb offers ta these
tbings we know flot.

Our meetings in time became so, firequent, that
sleep seemed ta bie a tbing almnost unnecessarl,
and sometimes for a night was dispensed with al-
together; yet ail the while we made but compara-
tiveiy few professions of love, and asked as few
la return; inference wlth botb of us seemed ta
bave greater farce than, declaration, far bath of un
Illoved flot wisely, but too well." That this was
the case is not greatiy ta be wondered at, for bie-
tween us there was a cammunity of years, senti-
ments, feelings, fastes, and even in aur very fai-
ings there was something cangenial. Any insult
-that is, premeditated insut-ar negloct on aur
part, ivouid have produced a lastIng separation,
and any coldness or indifference on lie's, would
probably have brought about the saime resuit.
Bath ofual felt tao keenly on points like these;
but probably this was the charm, in some aie-
sure, whicb Juiound us together, for either w.
must have been ail-la-ail ta eacb other, or no-
thing. Perfect happiness for any length af time
Is fiat the lot of man or waman. Amid aIl aur
sweet corfnunings, we had aur little whiffs and
bickerings. Jealousy, though fia ingredient of
lave, la prabably inseparable fram it, and it must
bie a very cool, gobier, matter-of-fact love,' indeed,
that is nat tinged with it. Bath of us had, or
thaugbt we had, whicb is the saine thing, some-
thing ta complain of i this way.

Wben we went first to aur village, there was a
young woman of tie name of Betty, who was the


