193

Having therefore partaken of Lis repast, he
proposed that they should again fill thestoup
to tniendship’s growth; and although Andrew
was wroth and jealvus because of the words
which he had spoken, and the attention
he had shewn to fair Jauet, he was not made
of materials to resist the proposition to have
another cup. But while they were yet drink-
ing it, Andrew’s pony, which had repeatedly
raised its fore foot and struck it heavily on
the ground, as if calling on itz master to
“come,” being either scared, or its patience
being utterly exhausted, set off at a canter
from the door. He had rushed out without
his bonuet, but before he reached the road,
it was full forty yards a-head of him, and the
louder he called onit.the nearer did the pony
increase its pace to a gallop.

Andrew had scarce reached the door,when
the strunger drew out a well-lined purse,and
after jerking itin his band, he again placed
it in his pocket, and more boldly than before
rencwed his gallantries 1o fair Janet, Em-
boldened, however, by what Le concecived to
have heen his recent success, he now over-
shot the mark ; and as Andrew again reached
the house, he was aroused by the cries of—

# Mother! Motber!—O Andrew ! Andrew !

Old Nancy’s voice, too, broke upon hisears
atits highest scolding pitch ; but he cculd
only distinguish the word “ Scoundre! "

He rushed into the room, and there he be-
held his own Janct struggling inthe embrace
of the stranger.

“Villain ! cried Andrew, and the other
started round—but with our fisherman atall
times, it was but a word and a blow—and his
blood, which before had been heated and
fermenting, now hoiled--he raised his hand
and dealt a blow at his companion, which,
before he could parry it, laid hiin prostrate
on the floor.

“Baseloon ! cried the stranger, starting
to his feet, ** yeshall ree that blow”  And
he fluag ofi his bonnet as if to return it.

* Eooly, billy,” said Andrew, * there isas
little mauliness in fighting aforc women. as
there was in your cunduct tomy LitJanet.—
But nactling will gic me mair satisfaction
than a round wi’ ye--so wi’ a'my heart—
ceme to the door, and the best man for it.”

Blood wus issuing Irom the lips of the
strange ~, but he scemed nothing loath to ac~
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company his quondam friend tothe door.—
Janet, however, flung her arms around Ag
dre ¥,and the old woman stood between then;,
and itmplored them, for her sake, to keep th,
peace towards each other.

O sir!” cried she, * let there be nae such
carryings on in iy house. My dochter ap
me are twa lone women, and the disgrace,,
such an on-carrying, and at such a time, to;,
when the king and a’ the gentry are in the
neighbourhood, might be attended by there'
nae saying what consequences to me an
mine. Andrew, man 1 wonderthat ye haen
mair sense.”

“Sense !” returned Andrew, “ I hae haith
sense and feeling ; and had it been the king
himsel that I saw layin’ a hand wvpon ny
Janet, I would hae served him in the sax
way that I did that man,”

“ Ye brag largely and freely, neighbour”
said the stranger, throwing down a nobh
upon the table to pay for his entertainmen;
* but we shall meet again where there ar
no women to interfere.”

* Tak up your gowd, sir,” replied Andres,
“ for though Ican boast o’ nae sic sille
coppers will pay for @’that we have had. |
brought you in here to tre.t ye, and ourque
rel shail make rae difference as to that. 8
put up your gowd again ; and as to meelix
ye—1 will meet ye the night,the mornt
ony place, or atony time.”

“I shall ask ye tomeet me before ye dare”
said the stranger ; and leaving the coin upx
the table as he left the house,  the gowd”
added he,“ will buy a gown and a bodice
the bosom of bonny Janet.”

“ I insist, siry that you tak back the sille’
said Andrew.”

“ Dearsake, Andrew,” said old Narc
“he’s ro offering it to you! It's no youthe
has ony richt torefuse it.”’ And taking ¢,
the pieces she examined it with a look of <
isfaction, turning it round andround inke
fingers—=wrapped it in a small piece of kx
rag, which lay in a corner of the room,an
mechanically slipt it into her pocket. But:
was neither every day, every week,nor ever
ycar that Nancy Hewitt saw a coin of go-

On the third day after the encounter &
tween Strong Andrew and the stranger, &
the last and great day of the festiviiics ¢
Lamberton took place-~for on that day ¢
royal bride was to arrive. ‘T'he summerse



