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\vm.low with the drives, saying, " l’my, good
people, do permit us to Light the lamps, and
vou shall haveany recompense.”” No sooner
did George hear the lady's voice, than, in
despite of ie mother’s frowne, he sprang to
the door and unlocked it-  Withanawhward
sort of eallantry he ushered in the fair etran-
ger.  She way, indeed, the lovelicst first fout
that had ever erog-ed the threshold of Mys.
Rogers.  She had no sooner eatered, than
Nully eaw and felt this, and, with a eivility
which formed a strange contrast to aer an-
swera to the driver, she smoothed down for
her the cushioned arm-chair by the side ol
the fire. The youug lady (for she hardly
appeared to exceed seventeen) politely de-
clined the proflered hospitality. * Sit down,
my sweet young leddy ; now, do sit down
just to oblige me,” said Neny. * Y« are our
first-foot, andl hope-—~31ia sure ye'll be a
fucky ane; and ye wadua, ye canna gaun’
out without tasting wi' uson a New Year’s
morning.”

The young lady sat down ; and Nelly has-
tened to epread upon the table little moun-
tains of short bread, (of which she was a
notable maker,) with her epice loaf, milk-
scones, and her best ewe-cheese, and her
cream-cheese, which was quite a fancy !--
And while his mother was so occupied
Gecorge produced three or fuur sorts of home-
made wine of his own manufacture; for, in
his catalogue of capabilities as a genius, it
must be admitted that he had son:e which
might be said to belong to the useful.

“ Now, make yoursel at hame, my dear
feddy,” said Nelly ; * need nae pressing. Or
if ye wad like it better, I'll gzet ye ready a
cupa’ tea in a minute or twa; the ketue’s
boiling; and it’s only to mask, so dinna say
no. Indeed,ifye’ll only consent to stop a
night, ye ehall hae the best bed in the house,
and we’ll put the horses i the stuble ; for its
no owre and aboon lucky to gie or tak a light
on a New Year’s morning.”

A faint smile played across the lips of the
fair stranger, at the mixtare of Nelly’s kind-
ness and credulity ; and she tharked her for
her hospitality, but stated that ehé must pro-
ceed on her journey, as she was hastening
to the deathbed of a near and only relative.
The young lady, however, sat longer than
she wist, for she had entered in conversation
with George, how, she knew not, and he
knew not; but they were pleased with each
other; and there were times (though it was
only at times) that George could talk like an
inspired rbeing ; and this wae. one of those

‘l

TALES OF THE "ORDFRQ

1

umw. The knuwhdve slie youth, \hehem.
of the loveiy stranger, had kindled all ¢
fires of his genius within him. Even : g
father was surprised, and his mother forr ¢
that the chaise-driver was hghting the lan;
---and how long thie fair lady might ba W
listened to Georgre, we cannot tell, had . g
the driver hinted, * AlP's rcady, Ma'am ;1§
horses will get no geod in the coid?® & i
arose and took leave of her entertainers ; o
George accompanied her to the chaise, a:
shooi hier hand ard bade her farewell. - g
though she had been an old and a very d«: o
frend. He even thougly, as she repii
* Farewell,” that there wus a sadness in lt
toue, as if she were surry to zav il

R:chard and his spouse retired to rest ; b
still the thought of haviing given a ]w
out of her house ona New Year’s moru. .
troubled her, and <he feared that, after a.-
her lovely first foot wouid prove an unluck
one. Georze luid Lis head upon lis pillw §
to dream dreams, and conjure Up Vislons oy
the fair strengzer. ‘

A short week had not passed, however.
Richard was returning fromm Kelso marlie
the roads were literally a sheet of ice; it
said that bones are most easily kroken i
frosty weather; his horse fell and rolled oved
him, and he was carried home bruised, aw
with his leg broken. Nelly was loud in lma
lamentations, and yet louder in her uphbraid-<
ings, against George and against herself thujy
she permitted a light to be carried out of |«
house ona New Year's morning. “It wa
born in upon me,” said she, “the leddy wadrg
be lucky, that something would come out ¢'§
the gien the light!” But this was pot all,
before two months clapsed, and just as he
husband was beginningz to set his foot to the
ground again, from friction and negligeucy’
together, the thrashing machine took ﬁre.«f
It was still a severe frost, there was scarce a~
drop of water to be procured about the p!ace.i‘
and, in spite of the exertions of all the people.
on the farm, and their neighbours who came
to their assistance, the ficrce flames roared,
spread and rushed from stack to stack, untl
the barn, the stables, the stack-yard, and the
dwelling-house, presented a heap of smol
dering ashes and smoking ruins. Yet this
was not the worst evil which had that day
fallen upon Richard Rogers. He was o
of those individuals who have an aversion t
the very name of a bank, and he bad the
savingsand the profits of twenty vears, it
filty pound notes, and in five pound notess
and crown pieces, Jocked away in a strong
drawer in his bedroom. In the confusion of




