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he eaid within himsulf, that * the men of
Moflat wereblind.?  Aud eventually he con-
cludeds communing with hunselt; that the
lair Priecilla was a epeculation worthy the
thinking of.  She wished to purchase o tew
yards of lace for cap borders, and such like
purposes, and as Reuben sold them to her, he
said 10 liera hundred pleasaut things, and
tie let drop some well-timed and well-tuined
comglinents, and she blushed as his eulogy
on the lace aptly ended in praise of her own
fair features. Yet this was not all; for he
notonly sold to her fifty per cent. cheaper
than he would have parted with his goods to
any other purchaser, but he politely—by
what appeared a willul sort ol accident—
contrived to give her a {ull yard into her bar-
gain. Priscilla looked upon Reuben with
more than complacency ; she acknowledged,
(that is 1o herself;) that he was the best-Jook-
ing, pelite, and most sensible young man she
had everseen. She resolved that in future
she would deal with no one else; and indeed
she had got such an excellent bargain of the
lace, that she had comne to the determination
of again visiting his stock, and making a
warchase of other articles. And, added she,
10 a particular friend—

“ [t does a body good to buy from him, for
he is always so pleasant.”

But Reubzusaved her the wauble, for ear~
ly the next day he called at her hous: witha
silk dress under hisarm. e said—

“It was the last piece of the kind he had ;
indeed it was a perfect beauty, equal to real

1ndia, und would become her exceediugly 5

and not think abont the price, for that was
no object.”

“Whatthenam! to thinh aboui T thought
Priscilla; aud shie admited the sk much,
but, peradventure, if the tiuth wede tud, she
admired its owner wore.

Reuben spent more than two hours be-
neath the roof of the too-long neglected spins-
ter : she blushed, his tongue faltered, and
when he rose 1o depart, he had nesther the
silk beneath his arm, vor thecash for itin lus
pocket ; but he shook her hand fervently, and
would have saluted her fair chieek, but true
love, like true genius, people say, is always
modest. Priscilla, on being left, felt her heart
in a very unusval tumult—and now she ex~
amined her face in a mirror, and again ad-
mired the silk which he had presented. She
had heard him spoken of as a steady,thriving

Reuben Purves.

and deserving young man ; and it became;
settled point in her mind, that if he direcy
popped the important question, she wouldje
as candid with him, and at once answe-
“ Yes.?

Reuben was frequently seen in Moflat af
ter this, even when he brought no gouds i
sale, and within six months after her py.
chase of the lace, the sacred knot was tg
between them: and at the age of forty-foy
years, Miss Priscilla Spottisweode bluste
into Mrs. Purves.

VWhile following his avacation as a chap
man, Reuben had accumulated rising tu
huindred pounds, which added to his wig;
five hundred,raised his capital to seven hu.
dred. But he was not a man to look only u
the necdle point of things, or whose sl
would be lost ina nuishell. Onward! we
the ruling principle of Reuben—he had been
fortunate in all his speculations, and truse
to he so still. Never had he lost sight of i
important discoveries of Arkwright, and {
the improvements which were being maé:
upon them; and while he was convinced tha
they would become a souree of inexhaustits
wealth to the nation, he still cherished the
hope that they would enricli himself : hesui
also—and Mrs.Purves agreed with him, thy
travellinz the country was a most uncom
fortable life for a married man : he therefie
sold his horse and covered cart, disposed
his stock at prime cost, and with his wife
capital removed to Manchester.

He tcok a room and cellar at the topd
Dean Street.  ‘The upper room served iben
for bedchamber, parlour, kitchen, and ah,
while the cellar  he converted into & ware
roois. Perhaps, having something mer
than seven huudred pounds to begin us
world with, some may think that he mg.
Lave tahen more commodious premises : bu
rents were becoming high in Manchester-
mauy a merchant has begun business in2.
cellar—and Reuben, quoting the wordsel
poor Richard, said—*1 am but servingry
time yet ; we must crecp before we walk”

Never was any man who prospered in tht
aflairs of this world more diligent than Re-
ben Purves, and in Priscilla he found an ad
mirable helpmate. She soon learncd the
name, the price, and the quality of even
description of goods; and when he wasnt-
cessarily absent, shecould attend to the o
ders of customess as well as himsell. Tt



