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sister, lie fotindl b(r n, corpse ; and there. in
the bouse of moîîrning, the consoler of the
niotherlcss Thurbarà, lie learnt te love lier
ivith a sincerity of aflèction to ivhicli she
fully responded. Cirent ias bis vexation
and surprise te receive a steria dciuial of bis
sait frein the minister, wvlî, aithougli lie hiad
nover tcstified any dcgrce of partaflity for
bis wife's ncew%, hua, neverthelcss, cvinccd
no dislike o' lim. But wçhen resp.ectfully
called tipon te awign a reason for so unex-
pected a rejection, lie briefly baid, that "no
cbild of bis should wvith bis blcssing ved any
mnan wbo was not a strict Preshyterian ;and
thaýt, inorcov'er, lie had other views for bis

dglt." Nor' iere the tears of bis cbuld.
for the intercession in tîteir favour of bis
kind-hicarted but tiunid old unaidea sister, of
uny effect. Ilis obstinacy iras nettobe sub-
dued, ior bis will opposed; and the uinre-
lcnting preaclier, who tauglît humility, love,
and concord from bis pulpit, and who could
produce not one sensible reason for tlîwrart-
ing the attacliment of two amiable creatures,
concluded flic scene by flyin- into a furiotns
passion, in irbicli lie gave John Pertival
clearly te understand, that hoe was no longer
an acceptable, or even periiitted, guest.

Tho young man left flic manseimîinediate-
ly, and ivas uiot slow in quitting Scotland;
but love, wbhichi tenches mnany tbings, tangbit
thec kinsfolk means of keeping up, thougli at
rare intervals, ani opistolary communien-so
frequently the eue sustaining prop of tivo
divided lioarts.

A ycar or more passed, finding themi truc
te cadi other. Barbara refused several ex-
cellent proposais of marriage, ner did lier
father persecute ber with exprcssed ivishes
for lier acceptanco of any of thein; until, at
length, lie intreduced lier te one Mr. Bruce,
a wealthy clolli-merchant frein Glasgow. Hie
w'ns a mnan of about fifty years of' age, of a
îvell-faveured and portly presence, and -e
counited a sure and somewbat sour follower
of Mr. Conuvn's favourite creeli. Barbara
hall frequen îy --eard lier father spenkc bigbly
of bis Glasgow friend, but as ne wnrning lad
prepared lier, she was very far frein dreain-
ing of the character lie was about te perfori
in lier presence,; and, indeed, the weeing
of the honest clotbier was neither very ac-
tive-nor oppressive-but, alas, for ail that,
it wae steadfast and resolute.

A wenderful deal of what tlioy deemed

"lreligious discussion" was carried on betwixt
Mr. Bruce and tlic minister during the visit
of tlie former at tho manse, whielî, we bave
omitted te state, (thougli for certain reasons
we do not intend te give it a naine,) iras
situated out of the towa of Aberdeen, in a
retirod stratli or valley, full of hazels and
sloe-bushcs, with the Dee ranning threugh
thein like a linge silver anake. Althougli
litle more than haif a milu fri Aberdeen,
and mucli neurer the chîurch ef wiicît Mr.
Comyn was minister, the manse eemned as
lonely and quiet as if thirty miles lay be-
twecn it amI a busy, populeus tewn. Noir,
though Mr. Bruce had hired a sleeping
apartiment in the cottage -cf Mr. Cemyn's
beliman, or sexton, îvbich stoed bard by the
kirkc, lie spent ail bis spare fimie vitli bis
friend at the muse, where bis meals were
invariably talion; and in addition te the
ironderful ameount of polernical palaver we
have hinted at, a w'oaderfful deal ef whisky-
toddy did the worthy minister and lis guest
coutrive te swallewv in the heat of their ar-
gcuments. Many a tinie nnd eft did good,
innocent Miss Henny Comyn dellare, that
when tlic sliak-bland's heur arrived, Mr.
Bruce, "lpuir unan, seemed te teddle aif te
bis cesie beddie at Davie Bain's rearveilous-
ly fa' e' the spirit!l" Truc it was; but the
ancient virgin guessed net in hier guileless-
niess, that the spirit was an cvii eue, and eli-
cited by man and lire frein tic unsuspecting
baricycorn.

At last, as we have said, Mr. Comyn spoke 1
eut bis ivisi-na.y, bis comzads-that Bar-
bara should prepare te receiqre Mr. Bruce
as a bridegreooin six monthis thereaftr-
And now Mr. Bruce himself, a sby and dour
man at other tuines, found courage ene day,
after dinner, te express bis-"l love ;"se lie
really called it, and s0 we suppose must
we, in our extrenie ignorance of the precise
category of nomenclature te whlieli the feel-
ings that acttuated humi belongred. Ilenest
man 1 bigoted and selfish as lie was, he was
neither cruel by nature ner cross-grained;
and lie was even moved by the pathetie and
franli arowal ii B3arbara miade te him
of tlie state of lier lieart. But, though
touclied by hler tears, lie understood thein
net, treating thein but as the natural mawk-
ishness cf girlisli sentimcntality; nor had
lier assurances, that site could n *eyer love
any one but lier cousin John, powerte. disw.


