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T'he Smuggler.

 Phat cannot 'he the daughter of a rude
and ignorant smuggler,” thought Augustu.,

<aml how should such a creature be con-
, nected with them 2 Henoted the elegance
oflnriurxn and his imagination again bezan
to dream. ‘The mystery of his sitnation
deepened around him, and he gazed anx-
jously on the thick and folded Veil that con-
cealed her features.

“Wilt thou amuse the puor gentleman with
asong, Jove,” said Barry, * fur I fear he has
but a dull time on’t.”

Fanny took the harp which stood in the
corner—she touched the trembling chords—
¢he commenced a Scoltish melody ; and, as
Augustus listened to the music of her cleur
and silvery voice, blending with tlie tunes uf
the instrument, it

« Came o'er the car bike the sweet south

Breathing upen & bank of\wh.h
Stealing and giving odour.”

Itseemed the sweetest strain to which he had
ever listened ; aud romance and mystery lent
ittheir magic. His eyes kundled at the sounds
~and when Barry <aw the change that was
produced on Lim, hie was well picased to ob-
serve it, and he was proud also of his daugh-
Jter’s performance, and, in the shnplicitv and
fnllness of his heart, he said—

* Thou mayest amuse the gentleman with
thy music every day, child, or thou mayest
read to him, to make him as comfortable as
we can ; ouly he must ask thee no questions,
and thou must answer him none. But I can
trust to thee.”

From that woment, Augustes no longer
wearied for the days of his captivity to pass
way ; and he retired to rest, or rather to
dream of the veiled songstress, and to con-
ure up @ thousand facesof youth and beauty
which might be like her face—ior he doubt-
1 not but her countenance was as lovely as
ier form was handsome; and he pictured
lark eyes where the soul beamed, and the
aven hair wavedon the snowy temples, with
he soft blue eyes where affection smiled, and
he flaxen tresses were parted on the brow ;
it he knew not which might be lilie herson
vhom his imagination dwelt.

Many days passed ; and durieg a part of
ach, Fanny sat beside him to beguile his
litude.  She read to him; they conversed
ORctl;er—-and the words which fell from her
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lips surpriscd atd delighied lum. She also
taught him the u<e of the harp, and he was
enabled to play a few tunez.  He regarded
her as a veiled angel, and his desire to look
upon her featureseach day became more dif-
ficult to control.  He argued, that it was im-
possible to fove one whose face he had never
seen—yet, when she was abzent from his
side, he was unhappy until her return ; she
had beeome the one idea of histhous ts—the
spirit of hi= fancies; he watclied her fur fiu

gers as they glided on the harp—his hand
shook when he touched them, and more than
once he hall raised it to untie the thick veil
which hid her features from him.

Cut, whilesuchi feelings passed through lu-
mind, othersof a hindred character had crept
into the hosom of Fanny,and shie sighed when
she thought that, in a few weeks, she would
cee him no more, that even her fuce he might
not see, and that her name he must never
knnw—and fears for her father’s safety ming-
fed with the {eelings which the stranger luud
awakened n her bosym. She Lad beheld the
anxiety that glowed in hiz dark eyes—she
had listened to lis impa~sioned words—she
folt their influence ;. but duty forbade ler to
acknowledge that she felt it.

Fizht week: had pasced—the wounds of
Augustus had nearly healed—lis health was
restored, and his strength returned, and
Ttarey said that, inanother week. he might
depart—but the announcement gave 1o joy
to him to whom it was addressed.  His con-
fincment had been robbied of its solitariness
it lind become asa dream in which he de-
fizhte ], and he could have ashed but per~
mis~inn 17 raze upon the face of his compan -
irn to eudute it for ever. About an hour after
he received this telligence, Fanuy entered
the apartment. He ro.e to meet her—he
took her hand, and they sat down together.
But her harp 11y untouchei—:-he «poke lit-
tie—he thought she sighed, and le, too, was
silent.

¢ Lady,” said he, anxiously, still holding
her hand in his, “ { know not where I am,
nor by whom I am surrcunded—this only I
know, that you, with an angel's care, have
watched over me, that you have restored me
to health, and rendered confinement more
grateful than Diberty ; but, in a few days,
we must part—part, perhaps, for ever—ticn,
before I go, grant me but onc request—let me
look upon the face of herwhose remembrance
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will dwell in my heart asits deareat thought,
while the pulse of life throbs within it.”

“I must not—I dare not,” said Fanny, and
she paused and sighed—"*"tis not worth look-
ing on,” she added.

* Nay, dearest,” continued he, * deny me
not—it is a small request. Fear nothing—
never ghau danger fall upon any connected
with you through me. I will swear then to
)'Ou”

“ Swear not " interrupted Fanny—*I dare
not !—no !—no ! and she again sighed.

He pressed her hand more closely within
his. A breathless silence followed, and a tear
glistened in his eyes. Her bosom heaved—
her countenance bespoke the struggle that
warred in her breast.

“ Do I look as one who would betray your
friends—i{ they be your friends ?” said he,
with emotion.

“No,” she faltered, and her head fell on
her bosom. .

He placed his hand across her ehoulders—
it touched the ribbon by which the deep folds
of the veil were fastened over her head—it
was the impulse of a moment—he unloosed
it, the veil fell upon the floor, and the flaxen
locks and the lovely features of Fanny Teas-
dale were revealed. Augustusstarted in ad-
miration—for weeks he had conjured up
phauntoms of ideal beauty, but the fair face
before him exceeded them all. She blushed
—her countenance bespoke anxiety rather
than anger—tears fefl down her cheeks, and
he kissed them away. He satsilently gazing
on her features, drawing happiness from her
eyes.

Again ten days had passed. and, during
each of them, Fanny, in the absence of her
father,gat unveiled by hisside. Still he knew
not her name, and, when he entreated her
to pronounce it, she wept, and replied, “ 1
dare not.”

He had told her his. * Call me your Au-
gustus,” said he, “and tell me by what name
I shall call you, my own., Come, dearest—
do you doubt mestill 2 Lo you still think
me capable of the part of an informer ?”

But she wept the more, for she knew that
to tell her name was to make known her fa-
ther's also—to betray him, and to place his
fife in jeopardy. He urged her yet more ear-
nestly, and he had sunk upon his knee, and
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was pressing her hand to his lips, when Har-
ry, in the disguise in which he had alway.
scen him, cntered the room. The smugeler
started back.

v What ' cried he, stemnly, * what hag
thou done, girl 7—shewn thy face and be.
trayed me ?—and told thy name, and mine
too, I suppose "

*“ O no!no! dear {ather ¥’ she exclaimec
flinging he arms around him ? * 1 have not.
indeed I have not. Do not be angry with
your Fanny.”

*“ Fanny ' haslily exclaim~d Augustue~
“ Fanny —bless thee for that word !”

“ That thou mayest make it a clue to des
troy her father !” replied the smuggles.

“ No, sir,” answered Augustus, proudly
“ but that I may treasure it up in my hean,
as the name of one who is dearer te me tha
the life which thou hast preserved.”

“Ay! ay " replied Harry,  thou talke:
like every hot headed youth ; but it was a:
ungrateful return in thee, for preserviag thy
life, to destroy my peace. Get thee ben
the other room, Fanny, for thou’st beena
silly girl.”

She rose weeping, and withdrew.

“ Now, Sir,” continued Harry, “thou mus
remain nae langer under this roof. Thi
very hour will I get a horse ready, and cor
duct thee to where ye can go to your friends
or wherever ye like ; and as ye wete hrought
blindfolded here,ye maun consent to be taker
blindfolded away.”

“ Nay, trust to my honour, Sir,” said Av
gustus—* I am incapable of betraying you’

“Pm no saesure about that,” returued tht
smuggler, © and its best to be sure. I truste!
to your honour that ye wad ask no questioz
while here—and how have you kept you -
honour 2 Na, lad, na !—what ye dinna st
ye winna be able to swear to. So makeres -
dy.” Thus saying, Harry left the apar -
ment, locking the door behind him. :

It was about an hour after nightfall, ar. '
within ten minutes the smuggler again e~ -
tered the room. He carried a pistol in ox
hand, and a silk handkerchief in the othe -
He placed the pistol upon the table, andsak
—41 have no time to argue—allow me tott
thy eyes up, lest worse follow.”

Avugustus requested that he might = :
Fanny but for a few minutes, and he wouk
comply without a murmur. :
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“ No !" said Harry, sternly ;: * would’st
tamper with my child’s heart, when her
custing 10 thee would place my life in thy
power 2 Szy no more~1 won’t hear thee,”
lie continued, again raising the pistol in his
hand.

Augustus, finding expostulation vain, sub-
mitted to have his eyes buund up—~and asthe
-muggler was leading him from the house,
the bitter sobs of Fanny reached his ear : he
was almost tempted to burst from the grasp
of his conductor and rush towards her ; bat,
endeavoring to suppress the tumault of his
feelings, he exclaimed aloud—

“ Forget me not, dear Fanny '—we shall
meet again.”

“ Never ! whispered Harry in his ear.

. Thesmuggler's horse stood ready at the
“Joor. In a -noment he sprang upon thesad-
dle—(if saddle itcould be called)—and taking
Augustus by the hand, placed him behind
. him: and at a word spoken the well-trained
animal started off, as though spurs had been
dashed into itsside. For several hours they
galloped on, but in what direction Augustus
knew not, nor wist he from whence he had
been brought : at length the smuggler sud-
, Genly drew up his horse, and exclaimed—
“Dismount !’
Augustus obeyed, but scarce had his feet
,touched the ground, when Harry, crying
-« Parewell,” dashed away asan arrow shot
om a bow—and before the other could un-
fasten the handkerchief with which his eyes
were bound up, the horse and its rider were
invisible.
It was drawing towards gray dawn, and
. he knew neither where he was nor in what
: direction to proceed: lie remembered ‘also
that he wus without money--but there was
* comething heavy tied in a cornerof the hand-
- kerchief, which he yet held in his hand : he
* esamined it, and found ten guineas, wrapt
ina scrap of paper, on which some words
seemed to be written: he longed for day,that
hemight be enahled to read them, and as
the light increased, he deciphered, written
with a trembling hand-~
“ You may need money—~think sometimes
- ofme M
~ “Heaven bless thee, my unknown Fanoy!”
cried he; “ whoever thou art—never will I
" think of any but thee.” ’
Inced not tell about his discovering in what
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part of the country the smuggler had left him
—of his journey to his father’s house in De-
vonshire, or his relation of what had befallen
him;nor how he dwelt upon the remembrance
of Fanny, aund vainly endeavoured to trace
where her residence was, or to discover what
was her nnme beyond Fanny.

He was appointed to the command ofa cut-
ter, and four years passed from the period of
the scenes that had been described, when,
following in pursuit of & smuggling vessel,
he again arrived upon the coast of Northum-
berland. Some ol his crew, who had been
on shore, brought him information that the
vessel wasdelivering her cargo near Emble-
ton, and ordering two boats tu be manned, he
instantly proceeded to the land. They came
upon the smugglers—a scuffle ensued, and
one of Captain Hartly's men was stabbed by
his side with a clasp knile, and fell dead at
his feet; and he wrenched the koife from the
hand of the :murderer, who, with his com-
panions, eftected his escape witheut being
discovered.

But day had not yet broken when two
constables knocked at the door of Marry
Teasdale, and demanded admission. The
servant-girl opened the door—they rushed
into the house, and to the side of the bed
where he slept. They grasped him by the
ghoulder, and exclaimed—

“ You are our prisoner !’ §

“ Your prisoner " replied Harry , « for
what, neighbours ¥’

“ Weel dow ye knaw for what,” was the
answer,

Harry sprang upon the floor, and in the
excitement of the moment, he raised his hand
to strike the officers of the law.

“You are only making things worse,” said
one of them; and he submiued to have hand-
culfs placed upon his writs.

Fanny sprang into the room, exclaiming—

“ My father !—my father !” and flinging
her arms around hisneck—* Oh ! what is it?
—what is it 2" she continued, breathless, and
her voice choked with sobbing—* what do
they say that you have done #7

* Nothing, love, nothing,” said he, endea-
vouring to be calm—* it is some mistake, but
some one shall answer for it.”

Hisdaughter’s arms were forcibly torn from
around his neck; and he was taken before 4
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neighbuwing magistrate, by whom the dejo-
sition of Captain Hartly Lad been received.
Iiarry was that morning committed to the
county prison vn a charge of murder. 1 shall
neither attewpt 1o descrite Lis feelings, nor
wilt I dwell upon the agony which was worse
than death to bis poor daughter.  She knew
her father innocent ; but she knew not his
accusers, nor the nature of the cvidence
which they would bring forward to prove
him guilty of the crime wiiich they imputed
to him.

But the fearlul day of trial came. Harry
Teasdale was placed at the bar. The pric.-
cipal witness against him was Capt. Hartly.
"The colour came and went upon the privon-
er's cheeks as hiseye fe!l upon the faee of his
accuser.  He seemed struggling with sudden
eiotion ; and many who observed it, took it
as 2 testimony of guilt : in his evidence Capt.
Hartly deposed, that heand a part of his
erew came upon the smugealers on the beach,
while in the act of’ concealing their goods ;
that he amd the seaunan, who was murdered
by his side, having attacked three of the
smugglers, the tallest of the three, whom
ha believed to be the prisoner, with « knife,
gave the mortal stab to the deceased—that
he raised the weapon also against him, and
that he only escaped the fate of his compan-
jon by striking down the arm of the smuggler,
and wrenching the knife from his hand, who
then escaped. He also stated, that, on ex-
amiaing the knife which was of great length
he read the words, “Harry Teasdale,”which
were deeply burned into its bone handle, and
which Ied to the apprehension of the prisoner.
‘The knife was then produced in Court, and
a murmur of horror ran through the muki-
tude.

Other witnesses were cxamined. who pro-
ved, that, on the day of the murder, they had
seen the knife in the hands of the prisoner ;
and the counsel for the prosecution, in re-
marking on the evidence, pronounced it to
be

 Confirmation strong as holy writ.”

The judge inquired of the prisoner if he had
anything o say, or aught to bring forward
in his defence.

I have only this to say, my lord,” said
Harry, firmly, © that 1 am as innocent o’ the
crime laid W my charge as the chiid unborn.
My poor daughter and my servant can prove
that on the night when the deed was commit-
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ted, I never was acruss my vwn door. And,
added he, firmly, and in a louder tone, aia
pointing to Captai: Hartly as he spoke, * |
san only say, that he whose l:fe 1saved at
the peril o' my own, has through some nu.
take, endeavoured 1o take away mine ; ai.,
his conscience will carry its punishment whe,
he discovers his eror.”

Captain Hartly started to his feet—hs
cheeks bebame pale--he inquired in an eaee:
tone, * have you seen me before 7’ T'he
prisoner returned no answer; and at tha
moment the officer of the court called the
name of “ Fanny Teasdale I

“Ha'!” exclaimed the Caprain, convulsive
ly, and suddenly striking his hand uvpon hs
breast—" I¢ it so !

T'he prisoner bowed his head and wept.—
‘The Court were stricken with astonishment

Funny was led 1owards the witness-box,
there wasa buz of admiration and of pity a.
she passed along. Canptain Hartly behel
her ; he clasped his hands together: ** Gra-
cious Heavens! my own Fanny!” he ex-
ciatmed aloud.

He sprang forward ; he stood by her side
her head fe!l on his bosom. “ My lord! 0
my lord!” he cried, wildiy addressing the
jadge, “ I doubt; [ dishelieve my own evr
dence! There must be some mistake. |
cannot be the murderer of the man who s
ved me—of iy Farny’s father I

The most anxious excitement prevailed
through the Court--every individual wa
moved ; and on the bench faces were turned
aside to conceal a tear.

The judge endeavoured to restore order.

‘The shock of meeting with Augustus, ir
guch a placeand insuch an hour, though sh
knew not that! he was ber father’s accuser.
added to heragony, was too much for Fanoy
and in a state ol'insopsivility she was carried
out ol the Court.

Harry’s servant girl was examined ; and.
although she swore, that on the night on
which the murder was committed, he ha
not been out of hisown house, yet, in her
cross-examination, she admitted, that he
frequently wasout during the night withou
her knowledge, and that he might have beet
soon the night in question. Other witnesses
were called, who spoke to the excellent cha-
racter of the prisoner, and to his often-proved
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wurage and humazuty , but they eoald not
swve that hie liad ot been engaged i the
alray i which the murder had been com-
witted.
Captain Hartly strove anxiously to undo
< the wnpression which s evidence had al-
ready produced ; but st was too late.

The judge addressed the jury, and hegan
tosum up the evidence : he remarked upou
the knife with which the deed was perpetra-
ted, being proved and ackrowledged to be
the propurty of the prisoner--of its bewry scen
m his hand on the same day, and of his ad-
mitueg the fact--on the resemblance of his
ligure to that of the individual who was seen
1o strke the blow, andon his waebility to
prove that he was not that individual: he
was proceeding to nutice the singular scene
that had occurred, with regard to the prn-
opal witness and the prisoner, when « shout
was heard from the court~door,and @ ventle-
man, dressed asa clergyman, pressed thio’
tie crowd, and reaching the side of the pri-
woner, he exclaimed—" My lord, and gen-
‘demen of the jury, the prizoner, Henry
“feasdale, is innocent !”

“Thank Heaven 1 excluimed Captain

tharty.

The spectators burst into a shout, which
thejudge instantly suppressed, and desired
the clergyman to be sworn, and to produce
nisevidence. “ We are here to give it,” said
wwo others who had followed behind him.

‘The clergyman briefly stated, that he had
been sent for on the previous evening to al-
{end the deathbed ol'an individual whom he

THE GIPS

" Mary, my dear,” said Mrs. Blair, ap-
frroaching her daughter’s bedside early one
morning, (it was the morning of the fair of

ucklyvie in Stirlingshire, formerly a very
tfimdortant one) “ve maun get up, andgang
‘wi’ yer brother to the fair the day. He's to
‘sell the brown pony; and ye maun bring
‘hame thesiller, as he’s gaun to Stirling after
“the fair, and winna be hame for a day or
“twa, and there’s a bill to pay the morn.”

Delighted with the mission,Mary instantly
-arose and dressed herself; and when she had
done so, broad Scotland could not have pro-

naned, aud who Liad been wounded in the
atfray with Captain Harty's crew, awd that
m his presence, and in the presence of the
other witnesses who then stood by his side, a
deposition had been taken down trom hislips
an bkou - before his death. 'I'he deposition,
or coufe~sivn, wis handed iuto court ; and it
set {"rth, that his hand struck the fatal blow,
and with Harry T'easdale’s knife, which he
had {ound lymg upon the stern of his boat oy
the afternoon of the day on which the deed
was conmumitted ; and  further, that Harry
wirs not upon the beach that night.

The jury looked for 2 moment at each other
--they instantly rose, and their foreman
pronoanced the prisoner, “ Not Guilly ¥’ A
loud anid spontaneous shout burst from the
multitude. Captain Hartly sprang forward
-—he grasped, his hand.

“1 forgive thee, fad,” said Harry,

Hartly fed him from the dock; he conducted
him to Funoy, whom he had taken to anad-
joining inn,

“Here is your father! he issafe ! heissale!
my love ! cried Augustus, as he entered the
reom where she was.

Iumny wept ot her f.nbnn" bosom, and he
2d her brow, and said, * Bless thee.”

“ And canst thou bless me, 100,” said Au-
custus, “after all that I have done?’ “Well,
well, I see how it is to be,” said Harry ; angl
he took thetr hands and placed them in each
other. I need oaly add, that Fann, Teas-
dale became the happy wife of Augustus
Hartly ; and Harry, having acquired a “om-
peteascy, gave up the trade of a smuggler.

Y 1 OVER.

duced a more lovely or more captivatig face
and figure. Mary Blair was about nineteen
yeurs of age, and though not tall of stature,
her form was perlect in its symmetry, while
her countenance beamed with gentleness and
love. Many were the suitors who sought to
win her heart ; but ** there was ane, a secret
ane,” who stood between them and her af-
fections, and rendered all their efforts fruit-
less. But none knew who this one was; nor
did any know even that her love was already
disposed of. She durst notavow it ; for the
favoured lover was ofa race with any of the
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individuals of which it would have been reck-
oned foul disgrace 1o have held communion
of uny kiml. "This was not her opinion ; but
it was the opinion of the world, andshe was
s0 far comuvelled to buw to it as tv Lheep cluse
loched up in her beart the secret of her love.

Mary’s mother, who wasa widow, rented
asmall farn in Stirlingshire, and was in
camparatively casy eircumstances. Sheheld
the land on reasonable terms 3 and the judi-
cions management of her only son, a fine
young man of about five-and-twenty enabled
her to make the most of i, and to live, i{'not
in affluence, at leastin plenty.

On the occasion with which our story opens,
Mary was mounted vn the pony which it was
intended should be sold 5 ard, accompanied
by her brother, who walked by her side, they
et out for Bucklyvie at a suvitable hour in
the moruing. The young mainden, who had
never been at a fair hefore, was in high spi-
rits at the prospect of being granified by the
sight of such a scene ; every now and then
playfully urging on her pony, in order toput
her brother to his speed, and to laugh at his
eflorts to keep pace with her. ‘This emulation
soon brought them to their destination. On
arriving at the seene of the fair, the onso-
phisticated girl was delighted with the joyous
bustle and confusion which it exhibited : the
shows, the music, the tents—every thing
pleased her, because every thing wasnow to
her ; but above all was she pleased and flat-
tered by the attention shewn hier by the nu-
merous acquaintances whom she met : these
she encountered at every turn ; and beiag &
universal favourite, every one iasisted on
presenting Ler with a fav mg, until she was
literally loaded with gifts of various kinds.
Having remained in the crowd all the fore-
noon, and having seen all that was worth
seeing, Mary was condacted by lier brother
to the house of a f{riend, where he lelt her
until he should dispose of the pony, and return
with the proceeds.

It was zome time before he came back -
and when he did, it was to say that he had
sold the animal, but would not receive the
price till towards the afternoon ; and thathis
wister must, of pecessity, wail till then, Mary
was alarmed by the delay ; for it would thus
be dark before she could reach home, and her
own fears, and her mother’s last injunctions,
warned ler to be home with daylight. She
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mentioned hier uncaemess on this subect ;
her brother,

* But there’s uo help for it Mary,” wash,.,

reply , *aunds Lesides, you have nothing
fear. Dusncan McDonald will see you sufe..

home.”

On this proposal, Mary made no remarh,
To the escort of McDonald she made no e
jeetion to her brother, whom she knew ¢
entertain a very diflerent opinion of him frox
what she did: he was one of her numerog
lovers, and, be‘ng in good circumstances, by
addresses were favoured by her brother~
But Mary herself—over and above the reass:
already as<igned for her rejecting the suitsy
her numerous wouers, and  of McDowa,
amongst the rest—had an invincible averw.
to fum, on accourt of his coarse mane.
and fierce, irnscible temper ; but her gentle
ness rendering her unwilling to have a,
difference with her brother vn this subju.
she made no objectivn to his proposal .
MecDonald accompanying her.

In the course of the evening, Mary’s brw
ther again called, and handed over 1o hertl
price of the pony, which he had received
telling her,at the same time, that MeDonay
would cait for her at eight o'clock. It wa
now about sevest.

The hour appointed came, but McDona!
came pot with st. Another half hour pasa
away, and will he did not appear. Mag
became restlessly an {1 miserably impatient-
tier hostywho was an intimate friend of hersel
and ber family, perceiving her uniwearines
proposed to her to accept the convoy of L
nephew (a young man of excellent charace,
whe hived in the immediate neighbourhos!
and to wait no longer on McDonald. Wit
this proposal Mary thankfutly closed, as s
was anxious to get home ; knowing thathe
mother would be in wretchedness till shere
turned. Slie was, besides, by no means d&
pleased to escape the company of McDaonat!
her host’s nephew was accordingly sent fx
and when he came, he, with great good wil
undertook to see her safely home, lna fes
minutes after, the two set out, and had
ceeded for the distance of about a mile or 9
wheun they heard some one shouting behis!
them ; and, turning round, they saw amat
running towards them at his utmost speed
it was McDonald: he was the worse of liqur
—considerably so—and in a state of furio#
excitement. On cominyg close up to Mary an,
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. per compauion, the ruflian, withou. saying a
. word, instantly knocked the latter down with
- s+ bladgeon which he carried : he then seized
*Mary rdely by the arm, and was dragging
“er onwards, saying that e would see her
* yome ; bui she resisted, and upbranding him
" with the brutal act which he had just cons
aatted, refused to proceed with him.

“ You won’t go with me, then?” he said,
. fiereely eonfronting her.

. “Neo, Duncan, 1 will not,” replicd Mary ;
" ryouhave done a cruel and unmanty thing,
i:sndl will have no more of your company.”

” * 8o be it said McDonald, turping on his

heel “but, Mary, if you do not dmrfy rue
mu\set” —caying whick, he left her, and
Suem off in the direction whence he had
‘come.

| 0a MeDonald’s departure, Mary ran to-
wards her wounded esmpanion—his head
bemgscverciy cut—and kneeling down be-
suiehlm, tenderly raised Inm, and asked if
was much hurt. The young man who
‘g;:d by this time recovered from the stunning
seffects of the blow, replied that he did not
“#hink he was, and instantly rose to his feet.
<At this instant two persons came up—a man
“nd his wife. They lived within a mile of
fary’s mother’s, were decent people, and
well knownboth to Mary and her companion.
o these people she related what had cecur-
vd. The whole was then about to praceed
;m their way, when Mary insisted that her
-ompanion should return home, saying that

> he was pow in perlectly safe hands. The
. oung man for some time peremptorily refu-
2« to leave her ; but, as she as peremptorily
insisted that he should—for hus face was
 treaming with blood, and he he was other-
“ vise greatly enfeebled by the severty of the
- low he had received—he at length consent-
* 4, and, bidding her good mght, returned to
. uckiyvie, Mary and her new escort now
_ esumed their journey, and proceeded without
. oy interruption until they arrived ata place
--alled the Tinkers’ Cove, when Mary pro-
" oed that they should there strike off the
.vad, and take the short cut across the burn.

Ta this proposal her companions would by

- omeans agree; alleging it to be unsafe to
w3 by the bivounac of the tinkers after night-
H—for we need hardly say that the place
»k its name from being a favourite resort of
he zipsy race.  We will not sax that Mary
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companions, far less shall we say that she
did not hope fur it atany eate. Mary, mn truth,

buth expected and desired the retusal of her
friends o take ihe “shurt cut™ with her ; and
we need not ey, thevefore, that her disap-
pointinent on the occasion wue but small,—
Did she then insiston taking this “ short eut”?
with her; and we need not say, therefore,
that her disappoinlmum on the occasion was
but small.  Did she thea insist on taking this
" short cut” alone? She did—and there was
a reason for it.

Shortly after parting with her companions
—for here she did part with them—she came
un the encampment of the gipsics, as it lay
directly in her route. It was eated n a
sheliered and compact hollow, of which one
side was formed by a wall of living rock., At
the moment of her approach, the tinkers' fire
was blazing brightly; and before it were
seated two persons, father and son. The for-
mer was the prineipal or chiefl of the gang
who just now occupied the Tinkers’ Cove ;
none of whom, however, were present at this
moment, excepling the two spoken of. His
pame was Wilson ; and, notwithstanding hia
prolession and mode of life, which might be
supposed to have imparted an equivocal, if
not absolutely unamiable expression 10 his
countenance and manuer, his appearance
was venerable in & high degree, and the
tones of his voice atonce mitd and cheerful,
He was, in truth, a kind-hearted old man,
and one who wonld wrong no one : his son,
again, wasa handsome youn lad, of about
three-and-twenty, and though born and bred
a gipsy, possessed but fittle, cither in habit
or dirposition, in common with the race from
which he sprung : his manners were gentle;
his spirit generous and elevated; and his
aftections warm and sincere. Young Wilson,
in short, did not move in the sphere for
which nature had designed him. Gipey as
he was, however, he was Mary's favoured
lover. ‘Thesecret is out,good reader—George
Wilson, the tinker, was the chosen, over all
others, of Mary Blair. Often had they
sported together, when they were children,
on the banks of the burn—for Geordie had
come with his father and his party to the
glen with the cuckoo aud the green leaf for
fifteen summers ; and the thoughts of him,
when absent, was the sunshine of Mary’s
goul. Ou her approach, on the occasion ot
which s huve been spealiog, old Wilson
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aroze, and, taking her kindly by the hand,
said, with some surprise at her appearanceat
that late hour in sa lonely a place~—

“Whereaway noo, Mary, my dear? What
ina’ the world hacbrocht you thiz way at
this time ¢ nicht??

Mary, hlushing‘as she spoke, iuformed him
of her case ; but said nothing of the mative
which had directed lier route by the Tinler's
Cove. [t could hardly be expected that rhe
shonld. There was one present, hiowever,
who guessed it, as might have been conjee-
wred by his sparkling eye and the blush tuat
overspread his fine expressive eounfenance.

% Then, Geordie” said the old man, ad-
dressing his son, “ ye'll «ee Mary safely owre
the burn—and mind the crossin, for i's an
ugly place in the dark.”

We need not say how joyfully young Wil-
son aceeded o his father’s proposal, nor need
we gay with what satisfuction Mary Blair
concurred in it.

Ina few minutes after,Mary and her gipey
fover sct off, and, in somewlere about a
quarter of an hour, arrived at the “ crossin”
to which the old man bad so specially abiu-
ded. Andit was not without reason that he
had made such allusion, for the place was,
indeed, rather a dangerous onein the dark—
and it was soat this moment. The burn, ai
the particalar spot atluded to, was croszed by
two felled trees, stripped of their branches
and Jaid parallel from side 1o side. The
depth below was considerable—somewhere,
perhaps, about twenty feet; and it was not
+he less formidable, probably, that it was
almost dry, being covered at bottom with
large stones and fragments ol rock, iustead
of water.

On the aide of the hurn opposite that on
which Mary and her lover approached it on
the occasion of which we arc speaking, the
bank rose with great abroptuess to a consid-
crable height, and up this acclivity wound
the steep, narrow paich which conducied 1o
and from the rude bridge alrcady described.
On reaching this, George took Mary by the
hand, and having, with great care and ten-~
derness, conducted her safely to the apposite
side, he bade her good night, as she had
now anly to ascend the path alluded to, and
1o proceed 2 few hundred vards afterwarde
o reach her mother’s house.

On parting with Mary, George recrossed

¢l
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the burn, and was honnding away on
return to the hiveuae of bis friend-, when |,
progress was suddenly and fearfully arrede
by a plercing Shirick, which was insta
foliowed By a heavy fall, us of sume one
copatud wnto the hoblow of the burn. Fra,
vith hiosras—or te liad no doubt it wis M
who Lad fallen—te fiew swildly bach to ¢
biid ge, Toohed down into the abyss el
wiad funnd ds worst feats confinaed. Tha
inthe buttum uf thie ravine amougst the stop,.
and suchs, day the lorm of his beloved My,
Distracted with the horeifying sight, yo..
Wilson was in an instant by the side of 4
unfortunate girl, and in the next her he ”
was resting on his koee, and her face &
dewed with his tears.  Buot Mary was insee
sible to the sympathies of her lover. 4
consciousuess had fed @ her injories were
thenost serions kind.  In his distractionax
helpicssuess, young Wilson called out
assistance ; and his cries, though by me
chance, were heand.  ne of hisown pan:
a young man about hisown age, and i
mureover, happeied to be provided wit,
hghted lanternbeing at ihe mument inseax
of a sway pony, was within hearing: hefis -
1w the sput, and was quickly by the side:
lus teicad. Withihe assistauce of this ) em
e unfortunate gitd, who wasstill inseusity
waz carriod up to the level ground above

* But how could she have fallen 7 ¢
young Wilsons campanion, after beingu
by the latier that he had seen her sof
acrosy the bridge. * It’s not so very de
and FPm sureshe knew the path well. 1 ez
na vndersiand how she should have Jost &
footing on the path.?

“ Nor I either,” replied Wilson, witt
mingled air of wildness and thoughtfulue .
* Nor 1 either—nor I either,” he repeat -
with fiecrce energy. Then, gazing steai
but stleatly in the Lice of his friend for as
cond—his countenance, meaawhile, exp
sive of some violent internal workings=
burst out loudly with—" 1 have it! I havwe
Sandy I’ which was the name of his o=
ate: © Mary’s been muordered, she has b
thrawn down,and that villain McDonald}
done it.! I saw him pass about half an ke
since ; and just as I was parting with Me
1 heard a rustling amongst the branct
above us. It must have been he. Oh,t
T will have sweet revenge! Dearly sb
the villain rue this.”  And, without sast
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more, he bounded alongst the bridge, ascend-
3 the path on the opposite side with the
peed of & chamois,and thére hidden amongst
he brushwood, did indeed find MeDonald,
sho, by the fatality which so frequently at-
tends the commission of crime, still lingered
n the scene of his guilt, althsugh he might
have escaped, at least forthe time. But it
“jssupposed that he had desired to return by
‘the way which he had come ; and that he
| was waiting for the disappearance of young
i Wilson,svhose position at the bridge prevented
“him.
 Bethis asit may, in the place described
e Jatter found him, when, epringing on
thim with the ferocity of a tiger, he accused
Lim of throwiug Ma.y srom the height : the
“ruffian in his drunkenness admitted the fact,
with some confbsed qualification about a
“want of intention to injure her.

" “Unintentionally or not, ruffian, you have
- ~urdered her, and dearly shall you pay for
"t ghouted Wilson, fiercely ; and in the
-ext instant he dashed him to the earth, for
oung Wilson was an uncommonly powerful
-an, and seizing him by the throat, would
ave strangled him on the spot. But ano-
her thoughtsuddenly struck him: he loosened
is hold, and seizing McDonald (who was
o almost wholly ineapable of resistance,
rom the process of suffocationihe had under-
one} by oneof his legs, he dragged him
own the path to the bridge. On arriving
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there with hin:, Wilsoncalled out, ins 2 voice
hoarse with agitation and excitement, to his
friend to bring him the cord which he carried
~it was {o halter the pony of which the lat-
ter had been in quest: the cord was brought.
Wilson. quick as thought, took a turn of it
rouud the logs which formed the bridge,made
a running noose at the other end, foreed the
latter over the head of his miserable victim,
and precipitated him from the bridge, exhib-
ited him svepended from it by the neck, and
almost immediately over the identical spot
where Mary had fallen.

The whole was the work of but a very
few minutes. ‘When the tragedy was com-
pleted, Wilson and his {riend carriedjMary
home. She was still breathing, but stifl in-
sensible. Oq the following morning she ex-
pired ; but long erethis the fire at the gipey
encampment at the Tinkers’ Cove was
quenched, their canvass tents struck, and the
inhabitants of thoee tents many miles away;
and neither the cuckoo nor the green leat
ever again brought George Wilson or any of
his party back to the verdant holms of Gart-
navaran. -

When the morning sun aroee, it shone on
the lifeless body of McDonald still suspended
in the air ; and great was the horror of the
neighbourhood at the dreadful spectacle ; but
when the truth became to be known, all al-
lowed that it was a just and well- merited
retribution.

PROOF POSITIVE.

The families of Juha Brown and Thomas
Joffat were near and dear neighbours.—
*hey had Been #o for many years. John was

master wright in the village of —— in the
_est country; and though in but 4 emall and
‘omely way of businese, had contrived to
-.ape together eeveral hundred pounds. He
.as thus & bein body, and was, moreover, a
~woent, honest man. Thomas, again, was
_ equally respectable sort of a person ; but
¢ was not 90 'well todo in the world asJohn

-he had quite enough to live upon, and to
ive comiortably ; but nothing more: there
.nsnot a penny over. Thomas was a weaver
downed a four-Joom ehop.

W62 have spoken at the ouatset of the fam-

ilies of these two worthies, but are not quite
sure if this be perfectly correct ; for neither
of them had any children, nor any other re-
lative living with them. Their households
consisted only of themaelves and their better
halves, namely, Mrs. Brown and Mre.Mofiat,
two decent, well-doing women. These two
good matrons lived on the same friendly
footing as their hushands ; and the situations
of their respective houses enabled them to
cultivate this amiable understanding to the
utmost, and to enjoy each other’s society to
the full. The access to their respective dom-
iciles was by thesame pasezge, an interior
one; and their outer doors directly confronted
cach other. Thus pleasantly and cormmodi-
ously situated, there,wus & constant inter-
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change of visits betwesn them. In truth,
cach was to be found in the house of her
neighbour almost as often ag in her own. It
was a pleasant thing to sec this neighbourly
and Christian love.

We havesaid that neither John Brown ner
Thomas Moffat had any children ; neither
had they, although both had been married
for & good many years. To the former this
circumstanca,namely,the having nooflapring,
was a source of great regret : he would have
given the world to have had a litle Brown
1o dandieon his knee, tobe the stay of his
house and the inberitor of his possessions. Tt
wasa very natural fecling for o man who bad
something to leave. )

On this score, Mr, Moflat had some sensa-
tions 100, occasionally ; but they were not
altogether so strong s those of his friend,
Jonn Brown ; for he had no possessions to
transmit ta his posterity: yet he did often wish
that be had an heir, if'not to his fortunes, gt
least to hiz virtues. A little Motiat would
have been veryaceepiable to him: he would
have made him, he ofien thought, one of'the
best weavers in the county. In all diese
fongings after this particular blessing the
worthy spouses of these wosthy men fully
participated. But it wae to uo purpese; it
was a thing, appatently, not destined to be.
Yet they were all near the fruition; we can-
not say of their hopes,for they hud long ceas-
ed 10 have any hopes on this subjeet, but of
their desires; for lo! unto eich wasa male
child born ; and, singular enough, almost at
the same moment of time, But we must go
a little into detail on this particular: it is
necessary to our story; in fact, would be no
story at all unless we did go.

‘Well,then, on a certain evening, just about
ten of the clock, hoth Mrs, Brown aud Mys.
Moffat severally contributed an instalment
of their debt tothe state, in the shape of a
thumping boy. The snme professionul Jady
attendedon both. Thisworthy purson being
of opinjon that Mrs, Brown’s kitchen was the
more comiortable and warm of the two; that
is, that it was more so than Mrs. Moflat’s;
and knowing the intimacy that subsisted be-
tween the latter and her neighbour, did not
hesitate to run with Mrs, Moflas infant, the
instant it was born, into the said kitchen, for
the reaxn alrendy assigned. The little
squaller of Mrs. Brown had been brought
there alsojust a second hefore. Here the
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infants were hurriedly consigned, by the
midwife, o the care of two good neighbour,.
who had volanteered their services on the
occasion, while slie herself hastened to e
tow the necessary attention on their mothers

The two worthy matrons on whom g
charge was devolved of fitting the youngster
to make a creditable first appearanee on the
stage of life, were not wanting in their duy
They bustled about most actively—soused the
tittle fellows in a tub of warm water—screan
ed. splashed, laughed, and scuttled awar
with the greatest delight and good-will inr,
ginable, and finally ended by decking o
the little strangers in their first fitery, Be
these two good women both lavghed ans
serecamed a great deal more than was neces
sary. There was an unnaturat efevation i
theirjoy. They, in short, exhibited mostun
equivocal symptoms of having partehen 2
little toa largely in the hospitalities of thee
caxion. They had evidently taken asupe
fluous cup ; but it was ex.usable vader ¢
the circunstances—the morg especially the
it did not hinder them duing every jutics
their precious charges, in the way of tendlg
and Jressing them.  This latter operat.
they had just completed, when in bounced®:
happy, the delighted John Brown: he Li!
been abroad when the joyous event ahe.
related had taken place; he had just be
informed of it. Ju ke bounced then, we s
with a face radiant with joy, anddemands
to see his young representative.

“ Here it is, Mr. Brown!” shouted both b
wamen ; each at the same time thrusting e
him her own particular charge.

“ What I exclaimed John in amazemer
— i o® them ! " Are they baith mine ™

*No, no—just ane o' them ; and this ist.
and this is i,” screamed again bolh the we
men, and cach still pressing on him'the i
fant she carried. - “The fact was, that, beisg
somewwhat oblivious, from the cadse alreads
hinted at, neither of ther knew whose chi¥
it was she had} ihether Brown'sor Moffils
and, to increasé the perplexity of the con
the infunts were aslike as two peas.

“ Mrs. Rhind, 1 believe ye've lost yer rex
son,” said one of the women, addressing th
other indignantly; *do ye no mind it w
Mr. Brown’s wean that was gien o me ™

* No, indeed, Ido not.” replied the peres .
appealed to, with at least equal confidence,
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and fully more resentment; “but T mind
wee! ancuch it was Mrs, Moffat's, and ye
ought to be ashamed o'yersel tosay onything
elee. Mr. Brown's wean was gien to me, and
that 1’ uphaud il te day o’ my death.”

We leave the reader to judge of poor
Joimny Brown's feelings during this extra-
dinary altercation : he will readily believe
they could not be very pleasant. It was, in
iroth, a most strange and most distressing
predicament ; and Jofmuy felt it to be so.—
Entertaining, huwever, a pretty sanguine
hope that the midwife would be able to clear
up the mystery, Johnny, who, inthe mean-
e, stoutly refused toaceept of either of the
children, desired her to be instantly set for.
When she came, Johnny asked her if she
would be good enough to tell him which of
:hese children was his; but, beforc she counld
make any reply—

“Didna yegict tome? “Didna ye gie’t
to me ?’ screamingly interposed the two
purses.

“ Hold your tongues, will ye,” exclaimed
Jolm, angrily, “ and let me get my weunoot
u.yer hand 5, if it be possible.” Then, more
calmly, “ Can yc tell me, Mn. Somerville,
whitk o' thae bairns is wive? I's a queer
business this,” he added, with a dismal ex-
pressiop of countenance. Buat Joluds yuery,
even inthe caseof Mrs. Spmerville, was one
more easily put than answered. The con-
ficungappeals of the twoassistanis bad sadly
shaken her confidence,at no time very strong,
in her ability to decide the point; and, to
Johw's great hosror, she too looked a little
perplexed, and.candidly copfessed * thatshe
yeally couldnn. just preceesely tell; that she

- was sae hurried at the time, and sae muckle

_ taen vpwi’ their mithers,” &c. &c. In short,
itappeared she could give no “information
whatever on.the subject; for, e it -observed,
she, 100, honest womap, was a trifie confused
with the various  wish-ye:joys” and " good-

- Jucks” \qhxch she lmd drunk durmt= the eve-
nm

In the mean time, vzolcnt'uten.auonwas
gaifigon between the twonurses, on the great
question at jsue. In thisthe idwife, who
had finally fastened on orc of the children as
heing. she was ceriain, Mr. Brown's, gradu-
ally joined, and there was every appearance
f a general engagement taking place, when
3. Molfat presented himeelf, and, not know-

171

ing the untoward state of matters, demanded
a sight of %ds son and heir. But there was
nosucha thing for him; no child was offered
to Mr. Moftat ; the lot was reserved for Mr.
Brown, to whom, it wasstill insisted, it be-
fonged, entire as it stood. .

I there nane o them mine ?” said Me.
Moffat, in amazement, after he had once or
twice asked in vain which of the two chﬂdren
were his.

His friend, Mr. Brown,answered the query,
by telling him how matterestood. Mr.Muffat,
whe was a singularly good natured man, and
withal a bit of a wag, was tickled with the
oddnessof the circumstance,and proposed that
each should take a child upon chance, and
leave it to the developement of their features
at a future peried, o discover their identity
throngh the mediom of family likeness, Mr.
Brown, who it will be recoliecteds had con-
siderable property, did not by any means rel-
ish the idea of the possibility of leaving his
wmoney to the child of another, while it was
beyond all doubt he Lad cneof hisown; yet,
as matters stood, this was un exceedingly
prabable contingency. With regard to Jevel-
opement of feature,that was buta vague aud
uncertain issue, and not at allto be depended
on. Mr. Brown felt all this; anld feeling all
this, he at first pbrcmptonly and sulkily re-
fased to accede 1o Mr, Meflavs propesal, bw
insisted on baving his own child and noother.
Al quite right and perfectly natural this of

_ Mr. Brown; but how was it to be done 7 It

was evident, as we have already said quite
enough to shew, that neitber midwife nor
nurses eould possibly tell which was which
of the children ; and further inquiry,in place
of tending 1o clear matters vp, only made
them worse, by dizcovering that the children,
during the operations of washing and dress-
ing by their muses, had changed hands a
dozen times; sothat all trace of their res-
pective organs was thus completely lost.
The confusion, in fact, was irretrievable. It
was Jong, however, befare the distressed Mr.
Brown couid be induced to consider the case
as hopeless. he ran despairingly with the
chitdren, backwards and forwards, between
the twa matbers, to sce, as nothing else
wauld do, il nawral instinct would discover
the Jawful owners of the living propesty, and
help him to separste the claumants on lus pa-
ermty. Butin vain. Mere iustinet, it ap-
peated, conkd 3ot do this, and the mothers,
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till he himself produced them,had never seen
their offspring, ®o that neither could they
identity them by recollection.

The case.therefore, was perfectly hopeless;
and John Brown at length, tho’ reluctantly,
acknowledged that it was so. In this frame
of mind, he listened more patiently to a re-
petition of the proposa! which his less con-
cemed friend, Mr, Moffat, had formerly made
to him. ‘To this proposal the latter now ad-
ded that, in trusting to the future develope-
ment of the childrens’features for settling the
point at issue, there was one feature on
which he relied more than all the rest. This
was the nose. And truly Mr. Moftat had
good grounds for the remark; for his friend
Mr. Brown’s nose was one of the very largest
dimensions. It w  in truth, a magnificent
article—a huge,  ved proboscis, built elab-
orately after the regular Roman. It could
inetartly have been recognized by any one
who had ever seen it, even ence amongst
ten thousand noses. There wasno mistaking
it, under whatever circumstances it might
appear. Now, Mr. Moffat’s nose, again, was
after a very different model. It was a little,
cocked-up-snout—very little,and very much
cocked—so much so as always to tempt you,
when yousaw it, to hang your hat upon it.
Here, then,was an admirable sign—marked,
distinctive, striking, and palpable—by which
to ascertain the respective paternities of the
infants, when they should have grown up a
a little ; for it was presumed that, if’ Nature
formed them in any way at all after the
fashion of their papas, she would especially
recollect the nose. There, it was thought,
there would surely be a semblance, if in no-
thin~ eice. The matter being finally placed
on tois footing, it was agreed that the chil-
dren should be appropriated by a decision di-
rected by hazard. 1t was accordingly so
done—the way being as foliows :—

One of the women present retired into an
adjoiniog closet. She having done this, ano-
ther placed her hand on one of the unconsci-
ous babes, and called out—

* Whe's wean is this 7

The reply from the person in the closet—
and who, of course, did not know which of
the children was indicated—was that of “Mr.
Brown's.”

This settled the affaic ; the remaining child
being, of course, Moffat’s. Fach now took
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possession of the infant which chauce hal
in this strange manner, thrown upon hi
hands ; after which—all present having bee,,
previously enjoined secrecy in the affair, a,
it was one so very ridiculoue—Moftat retire
to his own house, with his share of the booy),
leaving his neighbour, Brown, to find what
satisfaction he might in his.

For a long while after this, the secreg
imposed on those who were privy tc the odd
incident just recorded was very faithfully
kept—as a feeling of shame of their owmn
conduct made them do so ; and no one by
those immediately concerned knew anything
atall about it. But much did the neighbor
hood marvel, as the children grew up, atthe
strange resemblance which Mr. Moffat’s so;
began to bear to Deacon Brown, (we forgn
to say before that he was a deacon) and vic
versa, the very astounding likencss which
the countenance of young Browa commene;
exhibiting to that of Thomas Moffat. Evey
body was struck with these cross-purposes
simulation, and everybody wondered hon,
in all the world,they happened. They couls
not explainit; but we can, and so could th
reader, we dare say; for he will, we hav
no doubt, at once conjecture that the chane:
which directed the destinations of the chil
dren, as already described, had quarters!
each on the wrong papa—that, in shor
Johnny Brown had got his neighbour’s sx
and heir, and that his neighbour had got hi
Such, in trath, was the fact—a fact nox
appearing more and more manifest every day
and leaving no doubt whatever that a dec
dedly wroog move had been made in thede
tinies of little Tommy Moffat, who shoul:
have been little Johnny Brown, with th

certain prospect of inheriting, at his father: .

death, some six or eight hundred pound
whereas he was now likely to succeed onl
to a few crazy weaving looms. Perhag
however, his actual father, resorting to th
understood condition on which the childm
were appropriated,would have remedied thi
by recognizing his own nose on the counte
nance of the boy, and leaving him, afteral
hissuccessor. Perhaps, we say, he wouli
have done this—nay, it is very .probableh
would; but in the meantime the good Deacx
died, without having said or done any singk
thing to impugn the claims of the litte px
nosed urchin who passed as his son, to behs
heir; and it will readily be believed tha
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Moftat, who felt & suspicion, amounting to
almost a conviction, that the saddle was on
the wrong horee, said as little. He naturally
wished his son well. The misfortune, there-
fore, of him who should have been Johnny
Brown, junior, was apparently now without
remedy. He must be content with the four-
loom shop, instead of the eight hundred
pounds. Jtwasa hard case.

In the meantime, Tommy the Misaamed’s
nose grew apace, and carcried, in its length
and breadth, undeniable warranty of his
lineage. But of what avail to him were its
noble proportions? They developed them-
selvesin vain. In vain the bridge rose with
acurve like a leather cutter’s knife—in vain
the ample nostrils distended—in vain,inshort
dJid nature now labour at that important fea-
wre on Tommy’s face. It was toil and ma-
terial quite thrown away. There had been
time when it might have done him good
ice ; but not now. The nose of the un-
itting usurper of his rights also got on, too,
nthe meantime, and equally faithful wo ita
riotype, began to tale a decided direction
pwards. It first shot straight out, and then
k the heavenward bend with a graceful
url ; and was thus as distinct and undenia-
le 2 testimony to its originator as Tommy’s
a8 to his.

Thus, however, time passed on, and the
«dsboth grew up ; but as they did so, the

" ustake with regard to their allotment at
.eir birth became o palpable to those con-
Jped in that affair—we mean the midwife
nd her two assistants—and their conscien-
~smote them, and urged them so strongly
vith a sense of the injustice to which their
adention had exposed the son of the de-
arted Deacon, that they resolved to keep
1esecret no longer, but to give him a hint
fthe affair. This was accordingly done.
“he young man was greatly surprised atthe
-y, and said, to those who gave him the
[ormation, he had often, indeed, been told
- his strong resembiance to Deacon Brown,
ut had never been aware or had suspected
1at there was such good reason for it.

Losing no time in con -unicating to his
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friends the history of tus real paternity, of
which he had thus so unexpectedly obtained
possession, ne was advised by them all to try
what the law could o for him in reinstating
him in his own; each adding, that they had
no doubt his nose alone would msure him
success,

Encouraged by these assurances,the young
man did finally determine on bringing the
question and his nose together intoa judicial
court. He, inshort, resolved, mainly on the
strength of this organ, in which he was over
and over again told he might have every
confidence, to have his identity decided by
the laws of his country, and of course his
claims along with it : the opposite party, he
of the cock nose, naturally resisted this at-
tempt tooust him ; and the consequence was,
that the matter did actually go into court.
1t was a new and curious case : the midwife
and her assistants swore {0 the facte of the
di=puted identity of the inlants at their birth,
and to the mode finally adopted of adjusting
it ; adding their firm belief that an erronevus
dislinction had been made. All the other
witnesses for the plaintiff swore to his nose,
stating it to be an exact copy of the late Dea-
con’s very remarkable proboscis: the learned
counse! for the plaintiff expatiated on his
client’s nose, and pressed it, inan eloguent
and energetic speech, onthe notice of the
judge and jury ; wiping, atthesame time,
the cocked-up stump of the defendant with
succeseful irony : the judge, in summing up,
dwelt on the plaintif’s nose. calling on the
jury to observe that it was an important and
prominent feature in the case ; and, finally,
the jury found the nose,collaterally supported
as it was by other circumstances, asa good
and sufficient ground for finding a verdict in
favour of the plaintiff, which they accordingly
did, when ‘the latter and his nose left the
court in great triumph, amidst the acclama-
tions of a crowd of sympathising friends.

Young Brown was id due time served heir
to his father, and succecded to possessions
amounting altogether, in money and proper-
ty, to somewhere about a thoursand pounds ;
which sum he aiways afterwards maintained
was the value of his noze.
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* O Tam, Tam { ye'll break my heart, and
that’l bascen ere lang,”was theexclamation
of  pretty girl, the “servant lass®of a certain
worthy minister whose mause was not at the
distanceof a hundred miles from Bdinburgh,
* Ye'll break my heart,” she repeated, at the
‘Tame time stooping down to lift some clothes
whieh were spread out to bleach ordry ona
small cirealar spot of grassin the middle of
the garden behind the house. ‘The reader
will, of course, imagine that such expressions
as these, uttered, as they were, with a long-
drawn sich by a young and good-looking girl
could have reference only to some affair of
the heart ; and that the * Tam” thus pa-
thetically ang tenderly apostrophized, must
be l,he favoured swninalbeit he seemed to be
so‘mewhat cruel in his love. We say the
rcader will naturally infer all this; and re-
luctant are we to =poil so pretty a little piece
of sentiment; but itmust ‘hedone, if we would
speak truth, ‘and truth we will speak at all
hazards. This adherence 1o veracity, then,
compéls us to say that Lizzy Lumsden’s
apostrophe was addressed, not to a lover, but
to a goat—yes, to a goat—a pet goat of the
tmmeter’s, which had found its way into the
garden, and had left its foot prints on the
snow white linen which Lizzy had been fa-
bouring to purify ; and it wag the discovery
of these “ masks of the beast,” whoze name,
by“the 'y way, was Tam, that had elicited the
prlanatson with which our stery opens. Bat
grcat events oft spring from trivial thines;
and the incident we are about to record is

another striking proof of the fact. We must,
however, begin at the begioning. Be it
known tothe reader, then, that Lizzy Lums-
den had beeti'wooed, and was at thistime
fairly won, by a.loving swain of the name of
Joha Stobie. John was the “minister’s man;?
adecent fellow, and particslarly useful o a
gemtleman of Jimited income,ashe could turn
his hand to any thing,and was very tolerably
successful in every thing he atzempted. In
fact, John was invatuable. Now,John loved
Lizzy with a sincere affection ; and perbaps
it wasbut a proofof thig, that he was not a
little jealous. Lizzy, as we have hinted, wes
a fresh, blooming country lass, and withal
lively and sportive—a disposition in which
she sometimes indulged at the cxpense of
John's equanimity; for she certainly was
wicked enough smuetimes W take a delight in
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teasing him. Add to this, that half the lug,
in the country were running after her, and;
will be allowed that John was not withy
reagonable grounds of uncatiness in the may
ter of his aflections, But pl all those n),
gought to find favour in her cyes, there v
not one whom he so thoroughly dreaded a2’
detested as a certain Thomas Dowie,a joblx
at country work, whom the minister ha!
employed in delving and trenching the glebe
He strongly suspected this person of'anm
derhand attempt to supplant himt in the goy
gracea of Lizzy, Aand perhaps he had som
reason ; for Tom Was a good looking Iad, ay
he had ofien scen him, or thought he ha
seen him; which iz quite the gance things
persons in love ; ‘playing the agreeable o h
affi inced : this he would at the time havere
sented ; but he was not altogether so biinds
by his jealousy as not tosee that his ground
of quarrel were not sufficiently goed to wa
rant his interference. He therefore contentr
himself with * nursing his wrath to keepr
warm,” and with maintaining a sharg lo
out on the movements of his sapposed sivd
Tam Dowie.” Now, it behoves us, in justy
1o the said Thomas Dowics to say thattk
suspicions of John Stobie were, -wholly w
founded, and that be had never, ja words
deed, tampered with the fideljty of Liz
Lumsden, or made the slighiest attemytt
divert her aflections from that very irritals
and jealous’person. Jtistrue Thomas thoug
her a very pretty gicl, and in everv respest:
very nice creature ; but he had never aspir
10 her love—never thopght.of it—for lie kus
the footing_on whu:h she and hig neighber
John, stood, and ;glat the;e was every piok
bility of its being a mary mwe, and Lhat e
5000,

Having reentioned th&e par mulars, ¥
recur to the incident with whichrive o
menced. Kt happened,ion that océasiop, &
at that pasticular momént—that s, the o
ticular moment when Likzy expressed her
in the way set forth at. the oniset—thatJx
Stobie wasat work.delvinga piece of gron
on the outside of the garden wall on onesi¢
and that Thomas Dowie was emp!oycé‘
dizging a trench on the outside of the w
on the other side. All three were thuswitki
a few yarda of each other, ina straight iz
although unaware of their vicinity, incors
quence of the intervening walls, which b
them from each other. It was besides near
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“Jark, rendering objects, ateven a very short
distaneey indistinet.  Lhus situated,it will not
- appear surprising that Lizzy's apostrophe 1o
«Fam” should have been distinctly heard
. toth by Stobie and Dowie. 'They did hear
. #,and neither thinking at the moment of the
: gont, great was the sensation which it erea-
. ted in their minds ; but as different was it as
"t was great. John iustantly paused in his
* work, even while his spade was half buried
“inthesoil, and grew aspaleas death, His
" lips quivered, his head grew giddy. Oh who
- ghalt describe the agony of that dreadful
* moment, when he heard the faithlees Lizzy,
forgetful of her vows and promises, declare
aseeret passion for aoothers and that other—
‘oh, unendurable thought I—Tam Dowie! the
very man above all athers who he feared and
hgted! The idea was maddening. He felt
isblood beiling and whirling in his veins.
utit was lueky he had made the discovery
1 time—thus philosophically reasoned John
“tebie with himself—just in ime to save him-
i from an unhappy copnection. “ Nue
hatke, however, to Tam Dowie for that, 1t
wasna his faut th'tt lie wasna made misera-
de tor life ; and it was his faut that he was
ow suflering what he soffered” 1t wasto
imhe was fndebted for the annihitation of
Whis dearest hopes. It was to him, and him
loaes hedwed the blight which had thus
sddenly ceime over his happiness: the trans-
ion {rom disappointment to revenge wasan
sy and a nétoral one ; and John, on the
want, determined to bulance his account
~ith his suceessfal rival by the nid of the
tter.  Clenching his 1ceth together, in a
arox s of rage—— -
« Coufouml mc,”he muttered to himself, i
dinna gie the, villain his kail through the
ek forthis | ]}II draw him owre the whins,
s my mme’s 70 J6hn Stobie. 1l lay hxm
1the breadth o his back for ae month at
1y rate, if there's a stsck ina’ the parish ’ll
Fi R N
Sosaymg, Jbim, who rceolved that his
,nveance ‘should be as prompt and summary
“severe, grasped a stout piece bf paling that
ppened to be within his reach, and hurried
wiyto a certain spot, ‘which he koew his
pposed vival must passon his way home ;
,d herc ]ymcf perdu, he resolved to await
- Coming ; ¢ and when he should come, to
safify him thh a.( mste of hxs naling.

Toreturn to the xmendﬁd but unconscious
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victim of Johi's vengeance.  We have smd
that Lizzy’s unguarded apostrophe had been
productive of very dulerent etfecte on- the
fevlings of these two worthiea, Tam it raised
ta the third heaven—hie tace became sufla-
sed with a glow of delight, and his teeth were
Iaid bare with the broad grin of satisfuction,
by which the joy of his heart was expressed.
He was, in truth, thrown into raptures by
the tender admission of the faic waiden,
which had just fallen ons his entranced ears
It was more thau lie had ever dared 1o hope
for, and little, little had he been aware of the
deep impression which lis charms bad made
on the susceptible buom of Lizzy Lumsden.
He had never dreamt ol it till this moment :
Buat now-oh, happiness inexpressible! he
found he had been mistaken, and that he
himeell was, afier all, the dasling, though se-
eret object of Lizzy’s aflections  Tom felt
mdced, some qualms at the idea of interfer-
ing with John Stobie’s claims in the matter.
But was this cousideration sufficient toinduce
him tosee Lizzy dying by inches for leve of
him? By no means. He wus by far too
tender-hearted for that: come of it what would
he determined ot ta see the girl miserable,
ifhe could helpit. The confession of an at-
tachment to him, besides, had created a
corresponding feeling on his part, and one so
strong as to counterbalance all other consid~
erations. Tom, in shortdetermined to follow
up his advantage.and to make Lizzy o happy
woman, by declaring that their love was
reciptocal. Acting on the apur of the moment
on this determination, for he generously re-
solved that Lizzy should not remain a mo-
ment in ignorance of the happiness in store
for her—-he thrust his head over the wall,
with & most captivating smile on his counte~
nance, to have a tete-a-tete with Lizzy ; but
Lizzy was gone, and was no where to be
seepr. This was a disappointment : but he
consoled himself for it,by resolving to try and
see her before he left for the night ; and as it
was now about time to drop work, he in-
stantly set about this charitable purpose.

Going round to the kitchen window, he
tapped at it, and then stared in through the
glass, with the most winsing fook he could
assume, and with the air of ope who feels

assured that he isa weleome visiter.

Lizzy was surprized at the visit—it being a

tiberty and an indication of familiarity which
she could not think she had cver given Tom
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any reason to believe would be agreeable to ant, who, we need hardly say, was Jol;
her. She, therefore, looked all the surprise Stobie, in an attitude that spoke forcibly of
che felt, and, banging up the window, vehe- contemplated resistance. Tom,in fact.shews;
mently asked Tom, inan angry tone, what fight; and the coneequence was a long an
he wanted. Tom, in his turn, was rather deadly struggle, in which the faces of v
surpriced at this reception ; but, attributing combatante suffered severely. It was some
it to maidenly coyness, he only tried to look tme belore Tom Dowie could peesibly co
more engaging. He, however. eaid nothing, jécture what he had been attacked for; bu
nota word. The truth is, he did not know this wae finally made manifest to him by iy
how or where to begin : but trusting, or ra- broken and breathless exclamations wy
ther having no doubt, thut Lizzy would which John Stobie ever and anon accomp:
perfectly understand what he would eay if Died the blows which he directed at his pe:
he could, he continued smirking and staring £08- These exclamations charged him win
at her, with the most tender and grdcious treacherously seeking 1o win Lizzy’s favou,
took he could assume. ‘Tom, himself: mizht knowing the said favour to belong, by righ
have thought his appearance at this moment ©f priority and of conquest, to John Stobe,

2, butto and ehewing the fact of his antagonist’s v

very iuteresting and very captivating nst L i
Lizzy he looked very like a fool, dod therejs 120Y {0 be indisputable by referring to Lizzy,

no doubt the resemblance was exceedingly
striking. .

speech in the garden. For some time
issue of the contest was doubtful ; buty
length the superior prowess of Tom prevai

Provoked by his stupidily, and losing all ed—and so effectually, that the other bely
patience with his obstinate silence, Liz2y gerent fairly took to his heels, but not witho
angrily asked her lover what he wanted; and carrying with him a couple of black eyes s
again her lover merely ' grinned a reply.— a nose of greatly increased dimensions. T
Finding it hopeless to elicit from him the pur- was aleo provided with asimilar set of gracs
pose of his visit, Lizzy ordered him instantly and retired from the field with them in}
to decamp,or she would,she said.throw a pail entire possession.
of waterabout him. Notbelieving foranin-  Ip the mean time, little did Lizzy, the u
stant that she was earnest, ‘Tom still, main- witting cause of all this fighting and es
tained his ground and his grin. Lizzy could mindedness, dream of the mischief whichs
stand it no longer. She lifted up asmalltab had occasioned ; and we need hardly sayst
of almoat boiling water, in which ehe had {ess, it possible, did the poor goat know oft,
been washing the tea dishes when her lover ghare he had init. But in this happy ige
first appeared, soused it about hie ears, pulled ance the former was not now long to rems
down the window, and closed theshutters. /54 11101 she was =oon to know precisely s

On receiving this extraordinary treatment She had come to be the cause of such v
from his supposed sweetheart, the drenched ChFistian m'{e.domgsas those we have recoi
fover stared at the shut window in amaze- o but that she was quickly to gather, byi

ment, and then began to tradge away home- ;e;:nbcesf;om certain cm:xmstwagoes, “i"‘“a
wards, in a very downcast and melancholy »by Some means or ather o her unknor

mood, tormenting himself with new specula-
tions as ta the cause of this extraordidary
change, and moralizing in his peculiar way

destroyed the peace of mind of said John
Stobie.

Fresh from the field of h{s glory, and ¢

on the mutability of woman’s affections, and countenance ornamented in the way we b
of all the affairs of life. He had even begun gescribed, that person now rushed intol
asclilogny on the cause of his unhappiness, kitchen of the manse, where was Lin
when, just as he was about to clearathicket Lumsden. Horror-struck at his appearan
of whine through which he had to pass, he and yet unable to refrain from Jaughing.
was felled to the ground by a tremendous the odd mixture of the ludicrous with ¢
blow from a bludgeon onthe back of the head. {ragic which it exhibited, Lizzy inquired,
‘The stroke, however, though severe,and suf- 3 tone and with 2 manner which wast
feient to take him from his feet, was not yet [iyle calculated to mollify John’s pres
violent enough to deprive him of his eenses. pelings—*“What in a’the world is the ma:
He recovered his perpendicular in aninstant, —hat has happened?” John made no %
and in the same instant coufronted bis assail- —~but he threw a look at her that ought
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tave annihilated her whereshestood. It was

meant to tell her that she was a vile and

fithless woman. But instead of doing this,
it only made her laugh the louder. She
H could not help it, for her life, much as she
 really did feel for the battered condition of the
B unfortunate youth.
& At lenzth she said, with more gravity than
B:she had hitherto been able to command—

“ Hae ye been fechtin, John??

John had again recourse to the look of ex-
Roression ; but, on thie occasion, condesended
Jalso to speak :— .
§ “ Yes, I hae been fechtin,” he said sternly
g~ wad ye like to ken what it was for 7

R “I'm nae way -curious,” replied Lizzy,
swcily—offended at John's unwonted man-
ner.

¥ No--I dare say no,” replied John, 1
fancy ye think the less ye hear aboot it the
better.”

“Indeed, I’'m just o’ that mind,John,” said
Lizzy, carclessly.

“Ye're a fauee-hearted woman,” replied
fiohn, emphatically, nettled at her cool ef-
rostery, as he deemed ; ** and fittle credit
¢ ye by this nicht’s wark, tak my word tos
hat--it says little for ye.”

“ Oh, then, I’'m thinking it should say less
or you, John, wi’ ithae fearfu een o' yours.
1an, ye're just a fricht to be ecen.”

" An’wha has the wyte o' that, ye faithless
voman that ye are?” demanded John, tri-
mphantly.

“Them that made ye that way, nae doot.
ut wherein hae I been faithless to ye, my
an, John?” replied Lizzy, langhing, and
roceeding with her work.

“Ye deceitful woman that ye are!” ex-
laimed John, in the utmost indignation, “do
¢ mean to tell me w0 my face that ye dinna
en? Do ye mean to say that ye're uncon-
sious 0 haein gien me ony offence ; that ye
aena been deceivin me; and while ye war
iein me yer hand, gien yer heart to anither?
uti’sa Gude’smercy I hae fand ye oot in
me. Mind, Lizzy,” he added, with a
auner which he meant to be uwifully im-
ressive, “ I've dune wi' ye frae this nicht
cneeforth. Yeshall never noo be wife o
sine. That's a’ owre; so you and Tam
owie:a3 may buckle to whan ye like—and the
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sooner ye gang and teck consolation frae him
the better.”

Lizzy, as well she might, was conlounded
by this solemu objuration, of which she could
by no means conjecture the cause; nor would
her maidenly pride permit her to ask any ex-
planation, or to gratify John by any attempt
at doing asway the erroneous impressions un-
der which she saw he laboured,although she
could not conceive in what these impressions
had originated. She merely,therefore blushed
slightly for an instant on being thus assailed,
and replied, with a'toss of her head—that she
did not see that the losing of him (meaning,
of course, the aforesaid John Stobie) was a
matler wherein she needed the consolation of
anybody; it was but o small affair—not worth
speaking about ; and added—

“ But, if'I needed consolation o® any kind,
I dinna ken if I could gang to a better hand
than Tam Dowie.” Lizzy had discovered
this was a gore point ; so she probed it.

This reply was altogether too insuiting o
one to admit of any answer. The caxy ef-
frontery of it—the cold bleoded, bare-faced
heartlessness which it discovered—in truth,
deprived John altogether of the power of
speech. He, therefore, though he thought
much, said nothing, but, taking up a candle,
retired to the little out house where he siept.
But, alas! it was not to sleep that John re-
tired—it was to think on the treachery of
womankind, and of Lizzy Lumsden in par-
ticular. John, in truth, passed a miserable
night. He tossed and tumbled during the
long hours of darkness, and hung weeping
and groaning over the ruing of hig air-built
castles of happiness. John’s peace of mind,
in short, was gone~~irrecoverably gone.

‘We have shewn that the cruelly deceived
fover slept not a wink during the whole of
this unhappy night; and we have now toadd,
that neither did Lizzy ; for she was by no
means so indifferent to John’s feelings asshe
had affected to be; and an intense anxiety and
painful curiosity to know the meaning of his
mysterious upbraidingstormented her during
the whole night.  She thought of all she had
said and done, as far back as her memory
could carry her, tosee if she could discover
any thing that could possibly Lave givenrise
to the strangely altered temper of her lover
towards her ; but she could discove: nothing
—~npothing whatever. But ofall the puzzling
circumstances in this puzzling aflair, by far
the most obscure and perplexing to Lizzy,
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was Jolm’s combat ; for he had said nothing
to lead her to infer that the fight had been on
her account. But what for had he fought ?
and who, in all the world, had he fought
with? These were enigmas,of which Lizzy
vainly sought a solution. She could make
nothing of them ; or, indced, of any other
paint in the whole affair. All was mystery
and perplexity.

Thus passed the night away with the two
lovers ; and, when morning came, it found
them precisely in the same frame of mind—
the one bemoaning his blighted prospects of
felicity, and the other suffering from intense
and painful anxiety of mind.

On the morning fullowing the night on
which he had made the discovery of Lizzy’s
faithlessness, and on which he had fought
with his supposed rival, lie found himself in
a violent fever, oecasinned at onee by distress
of body and mind. For three cntire days
thereafter, John kept his bed, where he was
repeatedly visited by his worthy master, the
minister, who had a very sincere regard for
him, having always found hima fuithful and
hounest servant. The former, however, be-
ginning to suspect that his * man’s” illness
was a discase of the mind, determined on as-
certaining the point—not from an idle curios-
ity, but with the benevolent intention to offer
such comfort and consolation as his official
character called on him to adminizter to the
afliicted. Acting on this charitable resolution
the worthy pastor, on the occasion of visiting
John on the evening of the third day of his
confinement, after mentioning to the latter
his suepicion that there wassomething weigh-
ing on his mind, put the question directly to
him. John for some time evaded a reply ;
but at length fairly confessed that it was so;
following up the said confession with a cir-
cumstantial account of all that had happened
—exposing, with all its enorinity the faithless
conduct of Lizzy ; and quoting, with duc
emphasis, the expressions used in the garden,
that had at once betrayed and confirmed her
guilt,

When Join hud concluded, the worthy
minister—who was perfectly aware of the
attachment subsisting between his man and
his maid, and who knew that they were soon
to have been married, he having been con-
sulted on the occasion, and given it his
hearty concurrence—remarked, that it was
certainly a very strange circumstance ; that
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he could not have belicved that Lizzy, of
whomhe always entertained the highest opin.
ion, could have been guilty of sueh imprope;
conduct.  “ But,” added the worthy man,
* have you ever, John, asked Lizzy for any
explanation of the matter, It is possible ther
may be some mistake—some misunderstand.
ing.”

John said he never had asked any expla.
nation; that he had not thought it necessan,
as the case appeared but too plain ar itstood,

The minister admitted that the case seeme!
a strong one ; but added, that there could be
ny harm in hearing what Lizzy had to eay
on the subject. Stepping into the house, he
Lrought Lizzy into the presence of the suffer.
ing victim of her infidelity

“ Lizzy,” eaid the minister, gravely, an
in an in:pressive tone, “John here, I am sorry
o say, has some serious charges against ye
—charges greatly affecting your moral cha
racter—but which I am yet unwilling to be
lieve. He accuses you of having deceivel
him, of having tampered with his deare
feelings, and given those aflections to anotle:
which you had led him to belicve were L«
alone. Is this true, Lizzy 7 Can thisle
truc ?*

John, who had turned his face to the wa!
when Lizzy had come in, ga--e an audib:
groan at this stage of the proceedings—mud

as tosay, * ‘Too true, alas!”

Lizzy, however, with 2 look of perfx
innocence, utterly denied the fact.

John groaned again ; but now said wit
great energy—"* Ask Ler, sir, if she didnaw
yon—ask ler if she didna say yon in the g
den, on Monday nicht.”

* What yon, John?” enquired the minise
who had forgotten the particular picee ¢
evidence to which his man alluded—or ratht
perhaps the particular phraseology in whit .
it was couched. -

¢ Ask her, sir,” replied John, indignanth -
% ask her if she didna say to herself, on Me -
day nicht, in the garden— O Tam, Tac
ye'll break my heart, and that’ll be seen &
lang ;* meaning, of course, Tam Dowie.”

“Yes. Well, Lizzy,” said the ministe
“ Jid you use thesc expressions at the it
and place mentioned, and with reference.
Thomas Dowie ?”
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Lizzy thought for a moment, then burst
intoa loud laugh, and said—

“Oh!1l daresay I did ; but, dear me, sir, 1
meant the goat—oor ain goat,Tam—wha had
been abusin &’ my claes wi’ his dirty feet.”
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‘The minister laughed, and John stared in
amazement. Need we say more? All was
made up,and the two lovers were afterwards
married.

THE ROYAL

BRIDAL; OR, ’ .

THE KING MAY COME IN THE CADGER'S WAy,

Early in July, in the year of grace 1503,
Lamberton Moor presented a proud and right
noble spectacle. Upon it was spread a city

" of pavilions, some of them covered with eloth
of the gorgeous purple and glowing crimson,
and decorated with ornaments of gold and
slver. Toand fro, upon brave steeds, richly
caparisoned, rode a huudred lords and their
followers, with many a score of gay and gal-
lant knights and their attendant gentlemen.
Fair ladies, too, the loveliest and the noblest
in the land, were there. ‘T'he sounds of mu-
sic from wmany instruments rolled over the

ghcalh. The lance gleamed, and the clay-

wore flashed, and war-stecds neighed, as the
notes of the bugle rang loud for the tourna-
ment. 1t seemed as if the genius of chivalry
had fixed its court upon the earth.

It may be meet, however, that we say a
word or two concerming Lamberton, for tho’
‘now-a-days, it may lack the notoriety of
Gretna in the annals of matrimony, and
though its * run of business” may be of a
humbler character, there wasa time when
_ttcould boastof prouder wisiters than ever
© graced the Gretna blacksmith’s temple. To
. the reader, therefore, who is unacquamted
“with our eastern Borders, it may be necessa-
? 1y tosay, that, at the northern boundary of
. thelands appertaining to the town of Ber-
* wick-upon-Tweed, and about three miles, a
" _urlong, and few odd yards from this oft re-
- :rded good town, a dry stone wall, some
dirty inches in height, runs from the lofty

" _nd perpendicular sea-banks over a portion of’
vhat may be termed the fag-end of Lam-
nermoor, and now forming a separation be-
_ween the laws of Sebtland and the jurisdic-
ion of the said good town; and on crossing

o the northern side of this humble but im-
wrtant stone-wall you stand on the lands of’
amberton. Rather more than a stone-throw
om the sea, the great north road between

London and Edinburgh forms a gap in the
wall aforesaid, or rather “ dyke 3 and there
on either side of the road, standsa low house
in which Hymen’s high priests are ever ready
to mahe vue fleshof their worshippers. About
a quarter of & mile north of these, may sul}
be traced something of the ruins of the kirk,
where the princess of Englund became the
bride of the Scottish king, and the first link
of the golden chain of Union, which event-
ually clasped the two nutions in one, may be
said to have heen formed.

The gay and gallant company were as-
sembled on Lamberton, for within the walls
of'its kirk, the young, ardent, and chivalrons
James 1V, of Scotland was to receive the
hand of lus fair bride, Margaret of England,
whom Dunbar describes as a

“Fresche rose, of cullor reid and white.”
The wild heath presented all the splendour
of a court, and the amusements of a crowded
city. Upon it were thousands of spectators,
who had come to witness the royal exhibitions
and the first durable bond of amity between
the two rival nations. Some crowded to be-
hold the tourneyings of the knights with
sword, spear, and batde-axe ; others to wit-
ness the representation of plays, written “ex«
pressly for the occasion;” whilea third party
were delighted with the grotesque figures and
positions of the morrie-dancers ; and a fourth
joined in, or were spectators of, the humbler
athletic exercises of wrestling, leaping, put-
ting the stone, and throwing the hammer.

All, too, were anxious to sec the young
king, whose courage and generosity were the
theme of minstrels, and of whom one sayeth,

¢ And ye Christian princes, whesoever yebe,

If ye be destitute of a noble captayne,
Take James of Scotland for his audacitio
And proved manhood,if yo wililaud attayne.”
But the young monarch was as remarkable
for his gallantry and cccentricity, as for his
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gencrosity and courage ; and no one scemed
able to tell whether he lodged in the magnifi-
cent pavilion over which the royalstandard
of Scotland waved, or whether he intended
to welcome his royal bride by proxy.

But our story requires that, for a time, we
leave princes, knights, and tournaments, and
notice humbler personages and more homely
amusements. At a distance from the pavil-
ion, the tourneyings, the music, the plays,
and other exhibitions, was a crowd composed
of some seven or eight hundred peasantry,
engaged in and witnessing the athletic games
of the Borders, Near these were a number
of humbler booths, in which the spectators
and competitors might regale themselves
with the spirits and tinpenny then in use.

Amongst the competitors was one called
Meikle Robin, or Robin Meikle. He was
strength personified : his stature exceeded
six feet ; his rhoulders were broad, his chest
round,hig limbs well and strongly put together
—he was a man of prodigious bond and sinew
—at throwing the hammer, at putting the
stone, no man could stand before him. He
distanced all who came against him; and,
while he did so, he seemed to put forth noc
half hie strength, while his skill appeared
equal to the power of his arm.

Now, amongst the spectators of the sports,
there stood one who was known for many
miles round by the appellation of Strong An-
drew. He was not so tall, by three inches,
as the conqueror of the day; nor could he
measure with him either across the shoulders
or around the chest; and, in fact, he was
rather a thin man than otherwise, nor did he
appear a powerful one—~but his bones were
well set. His sinews were all strength—they
were not incumbered with flesh : he was as
rouch a mode! of activity and suppleness, as
Meikle Robin was of bodily power. Now,
Andrew was a native of Eyemouth ; he was
about three-and-thirty years of age, and he
united in his person the callings of a fisher-
man and cadger: or, in other words, Andrew,
being without mother, sister, wife, or servant,
sold himself'the fish which he had caught—
his domestic establishment consisted of a very
large and a very wise water-dog, and a small
pony ; and with the last mentioned animal
he carried his fish around the country. For
several days, and on the day in question, he
had brought his store for sale to the camps or
pavilions at Lamberton, where he had found
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a ready and anexcellent market. Now, o
Andrew stood and witnessed the champiop.
chip of Meikle Rohin, his blood boiled withiy
him ; and *oh,” thought he, “ but if I hy
ony body that I could trust to the care o' the
Galloway and my jacket, and the siller, by
I wad tak the conceit out o ye, big as e
are.”

Andrew possessed hie country’s couragear;
its caution in equal proportions; and, like
wise man,he did not choose to trust his moner
by risking it to strangers. Inesuch a motles
company it would not be safe to do so nos
a-days—but it would have been much lessa
then. For at that time, and especially @
the Borders, the law of mine and thine wx
moet imperfectly understood. But Andrew:
determination to humble the champion w
well-nigh overcoming hiz caution, when th
former again stepped into the ring, and ca:
off his jacket for a wrestling bout. He stost
looking round him for a minute ; and it wa
evident that every onc was afraid to enter th
lists against him. Andrew could endure:
no longer——and he was eaying, * Will oy
pereon tak charge o' my Golloway 2"'—

When a young man of middle stature, ap!
whose dress bespoke him to be a domestic d
one of the noblemenavho had come.to witnes
the royal festival, and grace it with the
presence, entered the lists. Without eva
throwing off hiz bonnet, he stretched out Iz
arms to encounter the champion, who mz -

him~—somewhat after the fashion that Gk -

ath met David—with contempt. But th
first grasp of the stranger, as he seized b
arms above the elbows, instead of throwny
them round his waist, (as was, and is th
unscientific practice of the Borders) informe
Robin that he had no common customer v
deal with. Robin, asa wrestler, in a grex
measure, trusted1o mere strength and trip
ping. Heknew nothing of turning an antag
onist from hie centre of gravity by a wel
timed and well directed touch. He therefor
threw his arms around the back of his opp
nent, (so far as the grasp which the othe
had got of them would permit,) with the i
tention of giving him a “ Hawick hug,” be
he found he could not join his hands togethe
80 as to effect his purpose, and his strengt
could not accomplish it. Jgnorant of hisar
tagonist’s mode of attack, he had allow¢
him an advantage over him--and when k
endeavoured to gain it by tripping his heck
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the other suddenly changed his fect,favoured
Robin with a ** Devonian kick,”and suddenly
dashing his bended knee against his person,
Robin lost his footing, and fell upon his back
with the stranger above him.

The spectators shouted—and Andrew, re-
mounting his pony, exclaimed aloud—

¢« Weel dune, stranger—I’'m as glad as
though 1 had goten a gowden coin.”

Now, it is but justice to Andrew to say, that
he had repeatedly defeated Mcikle Robin,
hoth at wrestling, cudgel-playing. and every
athletic exercice ; but I shall give the reader
an account of his having done so upon ane

" occasion, in his own words, as it is necessary
! for the forwarding of our narrative.

Andrew went to Lamberton with his fish
on the following day, and again he found a
a profitable market—and some words had
again passed between him and Meikie Robin
~but,as he was returning home, he overtook
thestranger by whom Robin had been de-
feated.

“ Losh. man !" said Andrew, pulling up his
pony, “isthisye? I canna tell ye hoo glad
Iam to sce ye, for I’ve dune naething but
thocht o ye ever since yesterday, when 1
aw ye tak the brag out o> Meikle Robin
just o8 easily as I would bend a willow wand’
Now, I hope, sir, although ye are a stranger,
se no think illo’ my familiarity 27

. “Think ill, comrade,” said the other, “why
- should ¥ do s02”

“Why, I watna,” said Andrew, “but
there seems to be sae mony kind o’ butterflies
getting about the court now, wi’ their frills
and their gold laced jackets, from what 1
can judge o’ their appearance for some days
jast o the Moor, that I wasna sure but it
might be like-master like-man wi’ ye, and 1

- was uncertain how to speak to ye. I didna
_ken but that, in some things, ye might imi-
- tate your superiors, and treat a cadger hody
_a3though they hadna been o’ the same flesh
" and blood wi’ yoursel.”

The stranger laughed, and repeated the
dage—

“Why-—the king may come in the cadger’s
way.”

* Vgry true, sir,” said Andrew, “and may
,z}d him a man mair like himsel than he ima-
Jnes. But, sir, what I was gaun to say to
oyou=—and it is connccted wi’ your defeat-

let
ing o’ Meikle Robin yestorday. (At least X
wish to make it connected withit) W- I,

Just five daye eyne, I wasat Lamberton—it
was the very day after the royal party arri-
ved—and Robin was there. Perhaps you
was there yoursel ; but the tents were there,
and the games, and the shows, and every
thing were going on, justthe saine as yesaw
them yesterday. Dut, as I wastelling ye,
Meikle Robin was there. Now, he gets the
brag o’ being the best cudgeller, putter, and
wrestler, in Berwickshire—and, between
you and I that is a character I dinna like to
hear gaun past mysel. However, as I was
saying, the day afler the royal party arrived,
at the Moor, and the games were begun, he
had the ball fairly at his foot, and fieat a’
ane durst tak him up ava. He was terribly
insulting in the pride o' his victoriousness,and
in order to humble him, some were running
frae tent to tent to look for Stirong Sandy—
(that is me, ye observe; for they ca’ me that
as a sort o’ nickname—though for what rea-
son I know not.) At last they got me. I
had had a quegh or twa,and I was gay weel
on—(for I never in my born days had such a
market for my fish ; indeed, I got whatever
I asked, and 1 was wishing, in my heart, that
the king’s marriage party would stop on
Lammer Moor for a twelvemonth)~but tho’
1had a drappie owre the score, Robin was
as sober as a judge ; for plague tak him! he
kenned what he was doing—he was owre
cunnin’ to drink, and laid himsel out for a
quarrel. It was his aim to carry the ¢ gree’
owre a’upon the Moor at every thing, that
the king, who issaid to beas fond o' thae
sort o’ sports as ony body, might tak notice
o’ him, and do something for him. There
was a cowardice in the very way of such
conduct~—it shewed a fox’s heart in the car-
case of a bullock. Weel, those that were
seeking me got me, and cleanoff hand lawa
to the tent where he was making a’ his great
braggadocio, and, says I to him, * Robin,’
says I, * ’m your man at ony thing ye like,
and for whatever ye like. I'lirun ye—or, I'll
jump ye—Pll putt ,the stone wi’ ye—or, I'll
Jfight ye—and, if ye like it better, P’ll wrestle
ye—or try ye at the cudgels—and dinna be
cuiting your capers there owre a wheen cal-
lants,’ Weel, up he got, and a ring was
made aback o’ the tent. He had an oakstick
asthick as your wrist, and I had naething
but the bit half switch that I hae inmy hand
the now, for driving up the Galloway.—
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Mine was a mere bog-reed to his; independ-
ent ¢ its being fully six inches shorter—and,
it ye kenony thing about cudgelling, that
wasa material point. *Ods sir, I found 1
couldna cope wi’ him. My stick, or rather
switch, was nae better than half a dozen ¢
rashes plaited together. * Will ony o’ye lend
me astick, gentlemen? cried I to the by-
standers, while I keepit guarding him off the
best way Icould. Aboon a dozen were of-
fered inan instant. I gript at the nearest.
Now, ‘Heaven hae mercy on ye ¥ said I,
and gied him a whissel beneath the elbow,
and befure ye could say Jock Robinson ! cam’
¢link across hisknee. 1 declare to ye, sir, he
cam’ spinning down like a totum. He talked
nae mair o’ wreetling, or cudgelling, or ony
thing else that day. Isettled him for four-
and-twenty hours at ony rate. Weel, sir, 1
was perfectly delighted when 1saw you lay
him on the broad o’ hisback yesterday; and
I saw nac mair o’ him, to speak to, frac the
day that I humbled him, until about four
hours syne, when I metin wi’ him on the
Moor, amang three or four o’ his cronies, at
his auld trade o’ boasting again. I had nae
patience with him. But he had a drop owre
meikle, and, at ony rate, I thought there
could be nae honour in beating the same man
twice. But says I to him, *ye needna craw
sac loud, for independent o' me bringing ye
to the ground at cudgelling, and makin’ ye
no worth a doit, I saw a youngster that
wrestled wi’ ye yesterday, twist ye like a
barley-sirae.” And to do him justice, sir, he
didna attempt to deny it, but said that ye
wud do the same by me, if 1 would try ye,
and offered to back ye against ony main in the
twakingdoms. Now, sir, I looked about all
the day in the crowd, just to see if I could
clap iny een on ye, and toask ye, in a friendly
way, if ye would let me try what sort o’ stuft
ye were made 0’; and now P’m really glad
that 1 hae met wi’ ye—and as thisis a gay
ievel place here, and the ground is not very
hard, what do ye say to try a thraw, in a
neighbourly way ; and after that, we cancut
a bit branch frae ane ¢ the allers, for a cud-
gelling bout. Ye wil really very particularly
oblige me, sir, if ye will.?

The stranger readily replied, * with all
my heart, friend—be it 50.”

Anarew caet off his jacket and bonnet, and
throwing the:r on the 2round, his laree wa-
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ter dog, which wae called Caxsar, placel
itself beside them.

“ Dinna thraw till I get a grip,” cried An.
drew, asthe stranger had him already lifiec
from his feet—‘* that's no fair—it’s no oy
country way o’ thrawing.”

The request was granted,and only grante!
when Andrew measured his length upon the
around, and his dog sprang forward toattacd
the victor.

“ Get back, Cesar!” shouted his master~
“ It was a fair fa’, I canna deny it! Sorres
tak me if I thought there was a man in te
parishes, could hae done the like! Gie’sye
hand,” said he, as he rose to his feet ; “ I3
thraw nor cudgel nae mair wi’ you; but a
sure as my name’s Andrew, I would bitery
laat coin through the middle, to gie ye ik
half o't,should ye want it. I liketo meetw
a good man, even il he should be better thay
mysel—and in the particular o' wrestling, |
allow that ye do bang me—though 1 ding
say how we imight stand in other respees
for they’ve no been tried. Butit was a fv
fa’. ’0d, ye gied me a jirk as though I't.,
been kissed by a lightning.”

Before reaching Eyemouth, they came:
a change-house by the wayside, which w:
kept by a widow, called Nancy Hewitt, a
who was not only noted on account of t
excellence of the liquor with which she st
plied her customers, but who also had:
daughter, named Janet, whose beauty re
dered her the toast of the countryside.

“ I am always in the habit,” said Andres
** 0 stopping here for refreshment, and if &
Liae nae objections, we'll toum a stoup tog
ther.”

* Cheerily, cheerily,” answered his coz

. paunion.

The fair daughter of the hostess was i
home when they entercd, and Andrew >
quired after her with w solicitude that besper
something m-re between them than mex
acquaintanceship. The stranger slight:
intimated that he had heard of her, and afe
a few seemingly indifferent questions respe
ing her, for a few minutes became silentax
thoughtful.

“Hoot, man,” said Andrew, “ I’'m vex
to sce ye sac dowie—gie cauld care ake
like a foot ba’. This is nac time tobe &
when the king is merry, and the countrs’
merry and we're @ happy thegither, Che



The Bridal.

upr I say, man—what’s the matter wi’ ye?
care has a strange look on a hody’s shouthers
at sevenor cight and twenty ; and I dinna
think ye can be mair. I am on the wrang
aide of three and thirty, and I would enap my
fingers at it, were it blawing its breath i my
face as snell as a drift on an open moor !—
Loshman! what ailsye? Ye would say 1
| had met wi' a friar inorders gray, lamenting
"owre the sins o’ the world, and the poverty
"o his pucket, instead o’ a young bang fellow
{like you, that’s a match for ony boJy. Come,
here’s to the health o' bonny Jenny Hewitt.”

“With all my heart,” said the stranger;
and pronouncing the name of the fair maiden
quafled off his tiquor.

“ Now, that's wiselilie; there's some spirit
n that,” said Andrew, following his example
~"let’s he merry while we can ; that's aye
my creed. The ne'er a grain o guid, as 1
hused to say to my mother, comes out o’ mel-
ancholy. Let's hae a sang—1I see you hae a
Esinging face—or I'll gic you ane mysel, to
gaka beginning.”

Sozaying, with a voice like thunder bro-
len into music, he sang as follows i—

l In our young, young days,
! Whenthe gowany bracs
“Vere our temple o' juy and glee,
Some dour auld body would shuke his head,
“ad tell us our gladness away would fiee,
i Andour hearts beat as heavy as lead.
Stupid auld Lody~—silly aull budy—
His mother spained him wi'a canker-worm;
In our auld, auld days, the gowany bracs
Are memory’s rainbow's owre timeand storim.

In our proud young days,
, When the gowany bracs
Eean'd the feet o' my luve and me,
; Sume ill-matched catle would gun and say—
# Puir things ! i’ a twalmonth’s marriage, and ye
Will find love likea snaw by’ decay.”
Stupid auld carle—lecin’ auld carle—
His mucher spained him wi’ acankerworm;
In our auld, auld days, like gowany braes,
Our love unchang’d, has its youthty' foam.

In our gray-haired days
When the gowany bracs
. re owre steep for our fect to climb—
. When her back is bowed, and herlovely ¢,
. nce bricht ns a beam frac the sun, is dim—
- She'll be still my bit lassie to me.
Stupid auld body —wicked auld body—
Love, like the gowan, ’s a winter liver ;
The smile 0 a wile is the sun o its life,
Ar*herbosoma brac where it blooms for ever.

A fewminutesafter Andrew had concluded
3song, the fair daughter of their hostess
fered the howse. Andrew’s first glance
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bespoke the fover, and the smile with which
she returned it, shewed that the young fish-
erman and cadger was not an unaccepted
wooer.

“ By my sooth, fair maiden,” said the
stranger, " and thy eweet face doesna belie
its fame ; admiration fails in painting the
loveliness of thy glowing cheeks, and thine
een might make a moonbeam blush !

He seemed practised in the art of gallantry
and poured into her earother compliments in
asimilarstrain.  She hung her head, and
tarned it aside from him, asa woman will
when flattered, or when she wishes to be
flattered. but she did not rise to depart; and
he felt that the incense which h. offered 10
her beauty was not unacceptable, But the
words and the attentions of the stranger were
as daggers in the eass, and as wormood in
the heart of Andrew.

“The mischicf rive his emoath tongte out
o his head 1 thought Andrew ; * but though
1 hae nac chance in speaking balderdash wi’
him, and though he did thraw me, (and it
was maybe by an unmanly quirk after a°)
I'll let hersec if he has the glibest tongue,
wha has the manliest arm '

Neither love nor tiquor, however, can allay
thie cravings of 2 huugry stomach, and the
stranger (who cvidently beguiled Andrew to
drink more than the portion that ought to
have failen to Lim) called for something to
cat, by way of a relish.

“ O sin” said Nancy Hewitt, their hostess,
“ I'm verra sorry an’ vexed that ! hae nae-
thing in the house that I could gie ye—nac-
thing o’kitchen kind but the haddocks which
Andrew left this forenoon; and 1 hae been
sac thrang wi' folk gaun back an’ forret to
Lamberton, that they’re no guited yet. But
if ye could tak them, ye are welcome to
them.”

“ Gut two, then, good dame, and prepaie
them,” said the stranger.

‘I doubt, sir twa winua do,” said she, “lor
they're but sma’=1 had better gut thrie.”

“ Certainly, gut trie,” said Andrew ; “ 1
brought the stranger in—and what isa had-
die, or what are they worth?? for Andrew
was anxious that the attention of his compan-
jon should be turned to any thing, were it
only withdrawn from Janet’s face.

“ Youare a generous-hearted fellow,” said
the stranger, “and gut theie shall Icall you,
if we mectagain 7%
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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
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. ushered in & glorious morning-~its beams fell
asa sheet of gold on the broad ocean, melting
down and chaining ite waves in repose. To

.the south lay Lindislerne, where St. Cuth-

 bert had wrought miracles, with the Ferine

: . Isles where he lived, prayed,and died,and the

 proud rock on which King Ida reignd.* They

. ceemed to speak in the morning sun-beams—
! smiling in sleep. To the north was gigantic
"St. Abb’s, stretching out into the sea, as if
reposing on its breast; amidst their feet und
behind them, stretched the Moor and its pur-

lple heather; while, from the distance, the

; Cheviots looked down on them ; and Ham-

{iiton, manured by the bones of slaughtered
theusands, lay at their hand.

Yet, before sunrise, thousands were crow-
iding to the gay scene, from every corner of
Berwickshire, and from Roxburgh and the
Eastern Lothian. The ravilions exhibited
{more costly decorations. Fair ladies, in their
gayest attire, hung upon the arms of brave
knights. An immense amphitheatre, where

. the great tourneyings and combats of the day
~were to take place, was seated round; and
2t one part. of it was a richly canopied dais,
" where the ‘young king, with his bloommg
queen, and the chief peers and ladies of both
countries, were to sit, and witness the spec-
tacle. Merry music reverbed in every direc.
o, and the rocks and the glens re-echoed
‘it; and ever and anon, as it pealed around,
1he assembled thousands shouted—* Lono
“hive our guid King James, and his bonuy

bride.? Around the pavilions, too, strutted

- the courtiers, with the huge ruffles of their

Cairts reaching over their shoulders—their

“wented gloves—flat bonnets, set on one side

" _I'their heads like the capof a modern dandy

—pangled slippers,and a bunch of ribbons at

"heir knees.

Amongst the more humble followers of the

- sourt, the immortal Dunbar, who was neg-

-ected in hisown day, and who has been

- carce less neglected and overlooked by pos-
enity, was couspicuous. The poet-priest ap-

cared to be a director of the intellectual
-uusements of the day. But although they
_elighted the multitude, and he afterwards

“mmortalised the marriage of his royal mas-
-2, by his exquisite ~poem of” * The Thistle
-.dthe Ros&,” he was doomed to experience
hat genius could neither procure the patron-

—

¢ Bzmborough.
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age of kings nor church preferment , and, in
truth, it was small preferment with which
Dunbar would hiave been satisfied, for, alter
dancing the courtier in vain, (and they were
then a race of beings of new-birth in Scot-
land) we find him saying—

* Greit ablais graith I nill to gather

But ane kirk scant coverit with hadder
For I of Iytil wald be fane,”

Bat, in the days of poor Dunbar, church pa-
tronage seems to have been conferred some-
what after the fashion of our own tmes, if’
not worse, for he again says—

¢ I knaw nocht how the kirk is gydit,
But benefices are nocht leil divydit ;
Sum menhas sevin, and 1 nocht ane "?

All around wore a glad and a sunny look
and while the morning was yet young,
the sound of the salute from the cannon on
the ramparts of Berwick, announced thatthe
-oval bride was approaching. The pavilions
occupied a commanding situation on the
heath, and the noble retinueof the princess
could be observed moving along, their gay
colours flashing in the sup, o few minutes
alter they issued from the walls of the town.
A loud, a long, and a glad shout burst from
the Scottish host, as they observed them ap-
proach, and hundreds of hnights and nobles,
dashing their glittering spars into the sidesof
their proudly caparisoned steeds, rode forth
to mect them, and to give their welcome, and
ofler their first homage to their future queen.
There was a movement and a buzz of joy
throughout the multitude ; and they moved
towards the ancient kirk.

Tlie procession that accempanied the young
princess of Enzland into Scotland drew near;
at its head rode the proud Earl of Surrey, the
Earl of Northumberland, warden of the eas-
tern marches, and many hundreds more, the
flower of England’s nobility and gentry, in
their costly array. In the procession, also,
were thousands of the inhabitants of Nor-
thumberland ; and the good citizens of Ber-
wick-upon-Tweed, headed by their Captain,
Lord Thornas Darcy, and the porter of their
gates, Mr. Christopher Claphaw, who was
appomted one of the trusteeson the part of
the king of England, to see that the terms of
his daughter’s jointure were duly fulfilled.

There, however, was less eagernesson the
partof the young monarch iobehold his bride
than on that of his subjects. We willnot say
that he had exactly imbibed the principles of
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a libertine, but it is well known that he was
agallant in the most liberal signification of
the term,and that his amours extended toall
ranke. He had, therefore, until he had well
nigh reached hig thirtieth year, evaded the
curb of matrimony—and it was not untii the
necessity of his marriage, for the welfare of’
his country, was urged upon him by his no-
bles, that he agreed to take the hand of
young Margaret of England. And of her it
m.ight have been truly said, that his

¢ Peggy was ayoung thing,

Just entering in her teens,”

for she had hardly completed her fourteenth
year. But she was a well-grown girl, ene
on whom wasopening the dawn of loveliest
womanhood- —she was heautiful, and the gen-
tleness of her temper exceeded her beauty.
Young James was the most chivralrous prince
of his age ; he worshipped beauty, and he
could not appear coldly before one of the sex.
And having come to the determination, (al-
though unwillingly) to give up his hachelor-
ism, or, as he called it, liberty, he at length
resolved to meet his bride as became one
whose name was chronicled on the page of
chivalry. - accordingly arrdyed himsel{in
a jacket of black velvet, edged with crimson,
and the edgings bordered with a white far.
His doublet was of the finest satin, and of a
violet colour; his spurs were of gold, his hose
crimson, and precious stones bespangled his
shirt collar : the reiterated shouts of the mul-
titude announced the approach of the queen,
and thus arrayed, the young king rode forth
to greet her.

He entered the kirk, at the farther end of
which stood his fair bride between the Earls
of Surrey and Northumberland. Hestarted,
he scemed to pause as his eyes fell upor her,
but in a moment they were again lighted up
with more than his wonted lustre. He had
heard of her loveliress, but report had failed
in doing justice to the picture. He approach-
ed to where she stood—lhe sank upon his knee
~he raised her hand to his lips : the English
nobility were struck with admiraion at the
delicate gallantry of the Scottish king.

1 need not enter into the particulars of the
ceremony. The youthful monarch conducted
his yet more youthful bride and her attend-
ants to his pavilion, while the heralds sum-
moned the knights to the toursament, and
prepared the other sports of the day, He took
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his lute and performed before her, end fe
sang words of his own composition, which
related to her~for like others of his family
that had gone before, and that came after
him, James had a spark of poetry in his soul,

“ And dost thou understand this instru.
ment, my own love?” said he, handing Ler
the lute.

She blushed, and taking it into her hand,
began to * discourse most eloquent music,
and James, filled with admiration, again
sinking on his knee, and clasping his hands
together, remained in this attitude before her,
until the trumpets of the heralds announced
that the knights were in readiness for the
tournament.

Thousands were crowded around the cir
cle in which the knights were to exhibit ther
ekill and prowess. The royal party took thei
seatson the dais prepared for them. Sever!
trials of skill, with sword, spear, and battle
axe, had taken place, and the spectatqrs ha
awarded to the successful competitors the:
shouts of approbation, when the young king,
who sat beside his young queen, surrounde!
by the Lords Surrey and Northumberlar!
and the nobles of his kindred, together wit
the ladies of high degree, said—

“ Troth, my iords, and whatever ye my
think, they play it but coldly. Excuse me
your Majesty, for a few minutes,” continue
he, addressing his young bride ; “ I must p
spirit into the spectacle.”

Thus saying, the young monarch left th
side of his bride, and, for a time, the sam
breaking of sworde, spears, and battle-ax
continued, when the chief herald of the tou-
nament announced the Savage Knight. H:
entered the lists on foot, 2 visor concealing b
face, arrayed as an Indian chief. He wa
clothed in a skin fitting tightly to his bodj,
which gave half of it the appearance of nu¢
ity. In hisleft hand he held 2 javelin, inbs
right hand he orandished a spear.

“ Who is he 7 was the murmur that ran
through the crowd; but no one could tl,
and the knights in the area knew not. R
walked onwards to the centre of the circle-
raised his spear—he shook it in defiance t»
wards every knight that stood around--and
they were there {rom England as wella
from Scotland. But they seemed to demu
amongst themselves whoshould first measure
theic strength with him. Not that they eithe
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_ feared his strength or ekill, but that knowing
the eccentricity of the king, they apprehend-
" ed that the individual whom he had sent
. against them, in such an uncouth garb, and
- who was to hold comba( with them at such
extravagant oddg, they being on horseback,
while he was on foot,might be no true knight,
” but some base-born man whom the monarch
had eent against them for a jest’esake. But
" while they communed together, the Savage
- Kmght approached near where they stood,
" anderying to them, said—

“What is it ye fear, Sir Knighte, that ye
hold consultation together. Isit my mailed
- hody, or panoplyed steed ?—or fear ye that
my blood is base enough to rust your swords?
Come on, ye are welcome to a trial of itsco-
lour,”
Provoked by his taunt, several sprang from
their horses, and appeared emulous who
" ghould encounterhim. But at the very onset
the Savage Knight wrested the sword of the
" fist who opposed him from his hand. In a
" few minutes the second was in like manner
discomfited, and after a long and desperate
encounter,the third was hurled to the ground,
and the weapon of the wild knight was point-
el to his throat. The spectators rent the air
with acclamations. Again the unknown
-stood in the midat of the circle,and brandished
hisspear in defiance. But enough had been
seen of his strength and his skill, and no man
* dared to encounter him. Again the multi-
“tude shouted more loudly, and he walked
around the amphitheatre, bowing lowly to-
wards the spectators, and receiving their
congratulations.

Now, in the midst of the motley congrega-
tion, and almos at the point farthest remo-
ved from the dais of royalty, stood none other
than Strong Andrew, with bonny Janet un-
derhisarm; and it so happened that when
the Savage Knight was within view of where
Andrew stood, his visor fell, and though it
was instantly replaced, it enabled our sturdy
fisherman to obtain a glace of his countenance
~and he exclaimed,

04 save us, Janet, woman, look, look,
* look !~do yeses whait is! Confound me, if
itisna the very chield that I gied the cloutin

“ the lug to in your mother’s the other night
for his good behaviour. Weel, as sure as
death, 1 gie him credit for what he has done
~he'sta’en the measure o their feet onyway!
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A knight! he’s nae mair a knight than I'm
ane—but it shews that knights are nae better
than ether folk.”

There was a pause for a short pace—again
the monarch sat upon the dais by theside of
his blooming bride. The great spectatle of
the day was about to be exhibited. T'his
spectacle was a battle in earnest hetween an
equal number of Borderess and Highlanders.
The heralds and the marshals of the combat
rode round the amphitheatre, and proclaimed
that rewards would be bestowed on all who
signalized themselves by their courage, and
to the most distinguished a purse of gold
would be given by the hands of the king him-
self. Numbers of armed clansmen and Bor-
derers ¢ntered the area. Andrew’s fingers
began to move, and his fists were suddenly
clenched, relaxed, and clenched again. He
began to move his shioulders also. His whole
body became restless, and hissoul manifested
the same symptome,and he half involuntarily
exclaimed—

* Now, here’s a chance 1*

“ Chance for what, Andrew dear?” in-

quired Janet, tremulously—for she knew his
nature.

““To mak a fortune in a moment,” returned
he, eagerly—" 10 be married the morn! The
king is to gie a purse o' gold V'

Now, the only obstacle that stood between
the immediate union of Andrew and Japet
was his poverty.

‘“ Oh, come awa, Andrew, love,” said she,
imploringly, and pulling his arm as she spoke
—* 1 see your drift ! come awa--come avra
—we have seen enough.  Dinna be afier ony
sic nonsense, or thrawing away your life on
sic an errand.”

* Wheesht, Janet, hinny-—wheest,” said
he ; dinna be talking havers. Juststand you
here ; there’s not the smallest danger ; Pll be
back to ye in ten minutes or a quarter of an
hour at the utmost : you may tak my word
upon that.”

“ Andrew !’ cried she, “ are ye out o’ yer
mind a’thegither ; or do ye want to put me
out o’ mine? Ireally think it looks like it!
0, man, would ye be guilty o> murdering
yoursel, I maysay ! comeawa ; jome awa,
dear ; for Pllno stend to see it.”

* Hoot, Janet, hinny,” returne
dear, dinna be silly.”

ne,"coine,
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Now, the number of the Highland party
was sompleted, and they stood, a band of
hardy, determined, and desperate-looking
men ; but the party of the Borderers was one
deficient.

“ Is there not another,” cried the herald,
* o stand forth, wsd maintain with lissword
the honour and cow age ol the Borders 27

“Yest here am I 1” shouted Andrew, aud
drawing Janet’s arm from his; “nowdearest,”
added he, hastily, * just hae patience; just
stand here {or ten minutes; and '}l ler ye see
what 1 can do.”

She would have detained nim ; but ina
moment he sprang into the amphitheatee, and
exclaimed.

“ Now, Sir Knights, ye that hae been try-
ing yer hands at the tourneyings, will ony o’
ye hae the guidness to oblecge me wi’ the
loan @ yer sworgd for a wee while, and T'll
be bound for ye I'll no disgraceit; il try the
temper o’ it in earnest.”

Andrew instantly had a dozen to choose
upon ; and he took his place amongst the
Borderers.

Whenhe joined them, those who knew
him, said—" the day is ours—Andrew i3 a
host in himsel.”

The marshals gave the signa) for the onset
—and a deadly, a savage onset it was.—
Swords were shivered to the hilt. Men,who
had done each other no swrong, who had ne-
ver met before, grasped each other by the
throat—the Highland dirk and Border knife
were drawn. Men plunged them into each
other-~they fell together—they rolled, the one
over the other, in the struggles and the ago-
nies of death. The wounded strewed the
ground—they strove to eraw! from the strife
of their comrades. The dead lay upon the
dying, and the dying upon the dead, Death
bad reaped a harvest from both parties; and
no man could tell on which side would {ie the
victory. Yet no man could stand the sword-
arm of Andrew~antagonist against antago-
nist went before him.  He rushed to every
part of the combat, and wheresoever he went
the advantage was in favour of the Border-
ers. He was the champien of the field—the
hero of' the fighc. The king gave a signal,
(perhaps because his young queen was hor-
rified with the game of butchery) and at the
command of the ma.shals the combatants
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on both sides laid down theirarms, Reiters.
ted shou's again rang from the spectatorg~
Some clapped their hands and cried, * Eye
mouth yet ! “ Wha's like Andrew!” “Weit
carry him hame shouther high ! shoutei
some of hig townsmen.

During the combat, poor Janet had hee;
blind with anxiety, and was supported in the
arms of the spectators who saw him rush frop
her side. But as the shouts of his name bury
on her ear, eonsciousness returned ; and ehe
beheld him, with the sword in hishand, has
tening towards her. Yet ere he had reache
where she stood, he was summoned, by the
men-at-arms, who had kept the multiwg
{rom pressing into the amplutheatre,to appes
before the king, to receive from his hands te
promised reward.

Anxious as he had been to obtain the priz
poor Andrew, notwithstanding his herols,
trembled at the thought of appearing in th:
presence of a monarch. Higidea of the lin
was composed of imaginings of power, ar
greaness, and wisdony, and splendonr—t
knew him to be a man, but he did not thix
of'him assuch. And he gaid to those wh
sammoned him to the royal presence—

“ Oh, save us @', sirs! what shall Isay:
him ? or what will he suy to me ¥ How shd
Ibehave? I would rather want the sile
than gang wi’ ye!”?

in this state of tremor and anxiety, Andret
was conducted towards the canopied da
before the Majesty of Scotland. He wasly
to the {not of the steps which ascended otk
seat where the monarch and his bride sat-
Ilis eyes were rivetted to the ground, andl
needed not to doff his bonnet, for he hadlx
it in the conflict.

 Look up, brave cock o’the Borders,” sas
the monarch; “ certes, man, ye would he
anill-far’d face if ye needed to hude it, afie
exhibiting sic a heart and arm.”

Andrew raised his head in confusion ; b
scarce had his eyes fallen on the countenasy
of the king, when he started back, as thoug
he beheld the face of a spirit.

# Ha! traitor!” exclaimed the monarch, 8x
a frown gathered on his brow,

In a moment, Andrew perceived that b
victor-wrestier—his cropy in Lucky Hewitt
—ihe tempter of his Janet—the man whe
he had felled with a blow, and whose bl
he had drawn, and the King of Scotlan
was one and the same persoil.
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¢ Jra o) over wi' us,” exclaimed Andrew,
* Pm a done carle no, that’s ay sure.”

« Thats a truthy” gaid the king.

When he had said it, Andrew recollected
i that if he had a good sword-hand, hehad a
" pair of'as good heels; and if'he trusted to the
~ one a few minates before, he would trust to
Jie other now, and away he bounded like 4
sartled deer, with hissword in hisband.

Some seconds elapsed before the astonish-

ed servants of the king recovered presence of

" mind to parsue him. As he fled, the dense
wowd that encircled the amphitheatre sur-
wunded him ; but many of them knesw him;
none had forgotten his terrible courage—and
shhough they heard the cry re-echoed by the
attendants of the monarch, they opened an

. avenue when he approached, and permitted
him torushthrough them. Though, perhans,
the fear of the sword which he brandished in
his hand, and the terrible havoe ol which
they had all witnessed, contributed not less
than the admiration of his courage, to procure
him his ready exit throagh their ranks.

He immediately ran to the sea-baunks, and
soddenly disappeiared where they seemed
precipitous, and was lost to his pursuers; and
sfigr an houi"s search they returned to the
king, stating that they had lost trace of him,
s eould not find him.

“Go back, ye bull-dogs ! exclaimed our
wnarch, angrily; “ seek him—find him-—nor
ain enter our presence until ye again bring
1im bound before us at Holyrood.”

They therefore again proceeded in quest of
he unfortunate {ugitive; and the monarch
" aving conducted his royal bride to the pa-
lion, cast off his jacket of black velvet, and
rayed himself in one of cloth of gold, with
gings of purple and of sable tur. His fa-
ourite steed, caparisoned to carry two, and
Jith its panoply embroidered with jewels,
vas brought before his pavilion. The man-
-¢h approached the door, leading his queen
- his hand, He lightly vauolted into the
_idle~-he again took the hand of his bride,
-Aplaced her behind him ; and in this man-
era hundred peers and nobles following in
istrain, the King of Scotland conducted his
oung queen through the land, and to the
Jace of hisfathers. The people shouted as
eroyal cavalcade departed, and Scottish
-4 Einglish voices joined in the cry of “long
ve Scotland’s king and queen.” Yet there
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were some who were silent, and who thought
that poor Andrew, the fisherman, the cham-
pion of the day, had been cruelly treated,
though they kuew not his otfence. Those
who know him, eaid—

“ It bangs ' ! we’re sure Andrew never
saw the king iu his Life before. He never
was ten milesout o’ Eyemouth in his days—
we ha’e kenned him since a callant, and ne-
ver heard a word laid against his character.
T'he king must have taken him for somebody
else—and be was foolish to rua for it.”

Bat, while the multitude shouted, and
joined in the festivitics of the day, there was
one that hurried through the midst of them
wringing her hands, aud weeping asshe wens
—even poor Janet, Atthe moment when she
was roused from the stupefaction of fecling
praduced by the hLorrors of the conflict, and
when her arms wereoutstretched to welcome
her hero, as he was flying to them in triwtaph,
she had seen him led before his prince, to
receive his praise and his royal gifts; but, in-
stead of these, ehe heard him desounced as
a traiter asthe king’s words were echoed
round. She beheld him fly for safety, and
armed men pursuing him.  She was bewil-
dered—wildly bewildered. But every motion
gave place to anguish ; and she returned to
her mother’s house alone, and sank upon her
bed, aud wept.

She could scarce relate to her parent the
cause of her grief; but others, who had been
witnesses of the regal lestival, called at Wi-
dow Hewitt’s for refreshment, as they re-
turned home, and from them she gathered
that her intended son-in-law had been the
champion of the day ; bat that, when he had
been led forward to receive the purse from
the hands of the king, the monareh, iustead
of bestowing it, deuounced him as a traitor;
“ and when he fled.” added they, “ his ma-
jesty ordered him to be brought to him dead
or alive ™ —for, in the days ol our fathers,
men used the Jicense that is exemplified in the
fable of the Black Crows, quite as much as
it is used now. The king certainly had com-
manded that Andrew should be brought to
him; but he had =aid nothing of his being
brought dead.

Naney hfted her hands in astonishment as
high as the ceiling, (and it wasnot & high
one, and was formed of rushes)—'' Preserve
us, sirs!” said she, * ye perfectly astonish me
a'thegither! Poor child! I'm sure Andrew
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wadna harm a dog! A traitor/ eay ye, the
king cned him? That'ssomething very bad,
ian’t it? An® surely na, na, Audrew
couldna be guilty o't-~the king maun be a
strange sort > man.”

But. about midnight, a gentle knocking
was heard at the window, and a well-known
voice said, and in an under tone—

“ Janet! Junet! it isme!”

“It is him, mother! itis Andrew ! they
haena gotter him yet!® Andshe ran to the
door and admitted him; and, when he had
entered, she continued, ** O Andrew! what,
in the name o’ wonder, is the meaning o’ the
king’s being in & passion at ye? What did
yesay or do to him ?—or what can be the
meaning o't 3’

“ It is really very singular, Andrew,” in-
terrupted the old woman; * what hae ye
done 7—what i3 really the meaning o't ¥?

“ Meaning ! eaid Andrew, ye may weel
ask that! 1 maun get awa’ into England this
very night, or my life's no worth a straw;
and it'sten chances to ane that it may besafe
there. Wha is the king, think ye? now,
just think wha #'

“ Wha i3 the king ¥ said Nancy, with a
jook, and in a tone of astonishment ; 1 dinna
compreliend ye, Andrew—what do ye mean?
‘Wha canthe king be, but just the king.”

% Oh ! raid Andrew, “ye mindthechield
that cam here wi’ me the other night, that
left the gowd noble for the three haddies that
him and 1 had atween us, and that 1 gied o
clout in the hatfets 10, and brought the blood
owre his lips, for his behaviour to Jemy !~
yonwas theking 7

“ Yon the king 1" cried Janet.

« Yon the king 1’ exclaimed the mother;
“ and hae I really had the king o' Scotland
in my.house, sitting at my fireside, and cooked
a supper for him! Weel, I think, yon the

king! Aba! he’s abonny man !’

# O mother ¥ exclaimed Janet; * bonny
here, bonny there, dinna talk sae—he is
threatening the life o! poor Andrew, who has
got into trouble and sorrow on my account.~—

©Oh, dear me! what shall Ido, Andrew le
Andrew !’ she continued, and wrung her
hands.

« There’s just ae thing, hinny,” said he ;
“ § must endeavour {o get to the other side
o' the Tweed, before Ptk are astic in the
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morning; =0 I maun leava ye direetly, bu]

just ventured to comes and bid yo {areweel

And there's just ne thing that1 hae to sy
and request, and that is, that, if’ ¥ darepy
come back to Scotland to marry ye, that ye
will come owre to England to me, assoony
1 can get into some way o’ providing for ye,
Will ye promise, Jenoy 7

“ Oyes! yes, Andrew ! she cried, “Ij
come to ye—for it is certainly on my account
that ye’ve to flee. But Pl do mair thanthy
~for this very week I will go to Edinburgh,
and 1 will watch in the way o’ the king ang
the queen, and on my knees Pll irplore hig
to pardon ye; and, if he refuses, I kep why
I ken?

* Na, na, Jenny, dear,” said he, * diom
think o' that—1 wad rather suffer banishmen
and live in jeopardy lor ever, than thatpn
should place yoursel in his power orinhy
presence. But what do ye ken, dear ??

“ Ken ! replied she; *if he refoses 4
pardon ye, Pl threaten him to tell the quen
what he said to me, and what offers he mad
to me when ye was running out after iy
powny.”

Andrew wagabout to answer her, whenk
started ata heavy sound offootsteps approasd
ing the cottage.

“They arein search o’ me!™ he exclai

Instantly a dozen armed men entered
cottage. ** Wehave found him,” cried thy
to their companions without ; * the traitor
here”? Andrew, finding that resist
would be hopeless, gave up the sword wh
he still carried, and suffered them to bind
arms, Jenny clung around his neck
wept. Her mother sat speechless with

“ Fareweel, Jenny " said Andrew -}
na distress yoursel—things mayns turn
sae il as we apprehend. Ican hardly thi
that the king will be sag unjust as to tak
fite. Isthat noyour opinion, sirs?” added
addressing the armed ncen. ¥

“ We are not to be your judges,” said
leader ; “ ye are our prisoner, by his Maj
ty's ®dmmand, and that isa’ we ken
the matter. The king spares nae traitor.

Poor Janet shricked as she heard the
words, and cried—* the queen shall kens

Jenny’s arms wererude!, .o.nfromar
his neck, and he was dragged from theh
—and his arms, as I havestated being bo
he was placed behind & horeeman, and
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body was fastened to that of the trooper.—
nthis manner he was conducted to Edin-
purgh, where he was cast inte prison to
await his doom.

Within two days, Janet and her mother
were seized also, at the very moment when
the former was preparing toset out to implore
his pardon--and accused of harbouring and
concealing in their house one whom the king
had denounced as guilty of treason.

Janet submitted to her fate without a mur-
mur, and only said, * weel, if Andrew be to
suffer upon my account, I am willing to do
thesame for his. But surely neither you nor
theking can be sae cruel as to harm my poor
-yld mother I

«(Oh, dear ! dear !’ cried the ofd woman to

hoe who came to apprehend her—" Was
here ever the like o this seen or heard tell
*{ Before 1 kenned wha the king was, |
nok him to be a kind lad and a canny lad,
ndhe canna say but 1shewed him every
tention, and even prevented Andrew frae
triking him again; and what gratification
-nitbeto him totak awa the life o' a lone
‘idows and a bit helpless lassic 77

But, notwithstanding her remonstrances,
ancy Hewitt and her beautiful daughter
condueted as prisoners to the metropolis,

On'the fourth day of his confinement, An-
w was summoned before King James and
nobles, to receive his sentence, and under-

its punishment. The monarch, in the
idst of his lords, satin a large apartment
the rastle ; armed men, with naked swords
thelr hands, stood around ; and the frown
thered oB his face asthe prisoner was led
his presence.

ﬁndrew bowed before the monarch, then
hig head and looked around, with an
pression on his countenance which shewed

although he expected death, he feared
not,

" How now, ye traitor knave ! said the

y sternly ; “do ye deny that ye raised
r hand against our royaf person ?
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" No ! was the brie{ and bold reply of the
cadzer and fisherman.

* Ye have heard, kinsmen,” continued the
king, ** the confession of his guiltiness from
hisown lips=-what punishment do ye award
him

“ Death § the traitor’s doom P replied the
nobles.

“ Nay, troth,” eaid James, “ we shall be
somewhat more mercilul ; and because ofhis
brave bearing at Lammermonr, his life shalf
be spared—bug, certes, the hand that was
raised against our person shall bestruck off—
bring in the blook I

Now, the block was brought iuto the midst
of the floor, and Andrew was made to kneel,
and his arm was placed upon it—and the
executioner stood by with his sword, waiting
the signal from the king tostrike off his hand,
when the fair young queen, with her attend-
ants, entered the apartment. The king rose
to meet her.

« What would my fair queen 77

“ A hoon! o boon! my liege,” playlully
replied the blooming princess; “that ye strike
not off the hand of that audacious man, but
that ye chain it for his life.?

“ Be it so, my fair one,” said the king ; and
taking the sword of the executioner in his
hand, heslapped the kneeling culprit on the
shoulder with it sayving—*‘ Arise ye, Sir
Atlexander Gui-thrie, and thus do we chain
thy offenving hand {”—the young queen at
the same moment raised a veil with which
she had eoncealed the featuresof bonny Janet
—and the king taking her hand, placed it in
Andrew’s,

“ My conscience " exclaimed Andrew,
“am 1 in existence '~do I dream, or what ?
—0 Jenny, woman! O yer Majesty ! what
shall Isay °

% Nothing,” replied the monarch, “ but the
king cam? in the cadger's way--and Sir An-
drew Gut-thrie and his bonuy bride shall be
provided for.”’

It was intended, in the original plan of this publication, not to interrupt the continuous
cesion of * Wilson Border Tales,” but asmany of ita readers have manifested much
tisfaction that the T'ales are not brought to a conclusion ineach number, the publish-
23 concluded {(when a story does not fill up the number) to close up the deficiency with
inal articles— and which, both prose and poetical be has the promise of being fur-
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‘I'o the Publisher of the Border ‘Tales—

Sir—I am glad to find thaf the popularity of the ** Border Tales” is increasing as
they are better known: and 1 hope thac their success will be co-equal to their intrinsic merit
—and then, of course, you will have no cause to regret being their publisher, Within my
circle of acquaintance, many have suggested thata department devoted 10 local Literg.
ture, would be very acceptable to the general reader, and have a tendency to elicit much
literary talent thet would otherwise lie dormant, as also contribute to give a zest to your

publication. And as

* Sometimes scek the Musc's pow’r
To wile a leisure, lonely hour,”

1 send you the following specimen of my lucubrations, in which I have not attempted (o

mount a Pegassus, but merely sailed in a poeric shiff

throuzh some twenty stanzas; and

such of your readers as have ever felt the delicious agony and rapturous wretchednesso

love, may be interssted in the excursion.
Trafalgar, Gore District.

W. A. STEPHENS,

THE TIDE OF LOVE.

Floating down the tide of love,
Steering just as Passion pleases,

We sail through many a flow’ry grove,
Fann’d by Hope’s bewitching breezes.

~Now we're in a magic lake,
Careless i’ becalmed or sailing,

Hope, her strains of joy awakes,
Spite of Disappoinunent’s wailing.

Hush—she sings the charms of Love,
And spreads her fasginations o’er us;

While Beauty’s form is seen above,
Joining in the thrilling chorus.

~Now we’ll clasp her ilowing charms :
No-—she’s vanished like a vision !

Vacancy ie in our arms— .
Despair in dark’ning gloom has risen !

Clouding all our brilliant sky,
Gardens bright to deserts changing—
‘Where Hope’s bright palaces rose?xig ,
Glodimy, craggy mountains ranging.

Fiercely now the currents pour,
—Now to ice our blood congealing !

Dark! the mis’ry of that hoor—
Deep the agony of feeling !

Anger, Disappointment, Pride,
ith Love, a fearful war are waging,
Who the trembling bark may guide,
While such combatants are raging.

Shall we unto Prudence flee 2
Has Prudence aught todo with Passion?
As well the world might hope to see
Propriety controuling Fashion !

0'! where is,Hope-—1 see her, bright,
I‘hrough yon rocky opening gleaming :

Avaunt ! Des‘palr! froma heauty bright,
The light of Hope again is beamiug.

, Forward, like the arrow’s flizht,

Down the headlong torrent dashing !

*Mong rocks just seen by fitful light
From electric bat’ries flashing !

Again, Hope’s music’s in the air,
And the horizon is bright’ning ;

* Faint heart ne’er won lady fair,”
Vanished is the storm light'ning,

Follow then, Hope leads the way—
Beauty will not fly for ever— ¥

T.ove will bid her feet to stay—
Love, and Hope ! Oh, who would sever

Love, led by the hand of Hope,
Makes our Earth a blooming Heaven;
But when led by dark Despair,
Happiness from hearts are riven.

—But—what means that,double tide!
"Iis the stream of love dividing;

One, is rapid, rough, and wide,

“ One, o’er pearls in chrystal gliding.

Bearing many a shallop light—
Each, with a lady and a lover—

Honey-moon is shining bright—
Disappointment’s reign 18 over,

But—look down the other stream—
Many a shallop there is scatter’d—

Lured too far by Love’s bright dream,
*Till on eunlken breakers shatter’d.

Some essay to struggle back,
Fearlessly with Love contending—~
Every nerve iz on the rack !
Agony each fibre bending !

Others, from their woes to flee, =~
Down the headlong torrent rushing! -
Split on the rock felo de se, .
See—0O see their life’s blood gushing!’

Hope promised fair she’d safely lead | .
Them all to Hymen's bn%ht dominion;
But left them in despair to bleed,
And fled on evanescent pinion.

Thus,when we launch on Love’sbrightti
Our breasts with hope and ardor % oW,

*Mong how’rs of bliss we lightly glider -
On sorrow not a thought bestowing:

Hope, promises the tide will flow
Clear and evenly for ever :

But her vot’ries shortly know .
Breakers throng the current ever.

Her promises we fain believe,
Because they are o fairly spoken=- -
She does not wmm%ly deceive— )
*T'is waat of pow’r her words have brok

And when on earth, her word is given, i
*Tis often folly to believe her:

*Tis only when she speaks from Heave
That truth and power will never leaven



JOHN JOHNSTON.
From Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal. N

1u the year 1780, there was a John Johns-
ion, @ Journeyman carpenter from Moffat,
who came to Edinburch to seek work, As
ie was an excellent tradesman, Lie syon pro-
~ured employment, and he might have done
very well, for he got the best wages that were
roing ; but no matter how muceh he worked,
he was always in poverty, and had not one
penny to rub on another. There was a tip-
phng house kept by a Mrs. Kerr, very near
«o the eliop where Lie wrought, and there he
wid sume of his companions. whe had the
~ame taste as himself, gct what drink they
required through the week, on the express
condition that they were to clear scores punc-
1ually every Saturday night. This was a
very convenient arrangement. but it led to
the rutiniag up of pretty long bills. Sometimes
John's score amounted tosix or seven shil-
lings, as it might very well do, considering
how speedily the price of one or two gillsara
vottle o1 two of ale every day mount up toa
round sum. 'Whatever the scores were, how-
«ver, they were always pointedly paid. The
allowance of credit- with Lncky Kerr was
catied ** having light,” and the greatest pains
were taken-to keep the “1zin {rom going
wt. How much of Johuy's weekly wages re-
muined after suffering these cuttngs and
carvings, on Saturday te’ens, may be easily
wnessed.,

Things went on in this kind of way til{
shout tie Martinmas of the year 1785, just as
winter #et in, when John took a severe cold,
and was fairly laid upin his fodging. flehad
been working in a new house, which had not
ot in the svindows, and adraught of air had
blown alt day upon him, so as to give him
tirst asore throat, and then a terrible congh,
datwas dreadful to hear. This was a very
severe misfortune, more particularly as he
had saved nothing from his wages, and he
had o mouvey cither to get nourishing diet,
or fiving to keep himelf warm. To makethe
case as bad as it could be, hardly any body
came to see him, at feast none that could
gwve himany thing, for he did not belong to
any box or sick society, and he was therefore
raw ia the greatest straits.  If he had not
pawnied some of Listools, it is believed thai
fre would have actuatly perished.

In the midst of Johir’s great illness and ne-
cesity, hegent his fandlady, anold widow
woman, wlio was very poor, and could make
bim no help, totel! Mis. Kerr of his condition
-—and ask if she would be so kind aslend
him twenty shillings till he got better, when
he would honestly pay her. The request was
made, but premptly refused. * Gae way wi?

R

ye, woman” said Lucky; * dliye think-
naething clse to do wi' my siller than gi¢
sic a drunken chield as Jeck Johnston?
sets itim weel to send to me forony thinge
kind. Gang away wi’ ye; he may deeat
back o’ a dyke for me.” John wasy
much dizappointed when the old wosig
turned with this uncivil reply of the py
whom he had for years beea enriching v
his money. “ What an idiot ¥ havebe
said he to himsclf, to come o this pinch,y
I might have plenty to keep me comfostal
but it ¥ live, I'll take better care again;

as for that randy~—, Lucy Kerr, shet
never sce another ha'penny o’ mine.”

* Well, tortunately for John, Q sistere
to the town and gave him some smalfl
and his constitution at length ot thet
of the illness, so that he was ahle to ap
hizs old master, Deacon Bryden, for em
ment. ‘I'lie Deacon was a considerale
feelinz maun for the poor. and at orce
John into the shop, and advauced hiwr
to redeem his toolg from the pawnbro
Some rhort time after he returned t
worlk, he had cceasion to pass brs.!
door, anu there she wasstanding tail
a neighbour,  * Good day, John,? said
“T am glad tosee that ye are able tohe
to your wark ; will ye nio step in and res
“Thauk ye” he replied; “1 cannot:
and so was passingon.  “ tlout, e,
she answered, “divnabeinsico  ry
yeken we’reauld freends, and ye ms
tak on throuz! the week as you used!
* That’s a’ very guid, mistress, buti
do forme ; your shabbiness in no lendi
what I wanted when [ was sac ill e
your ill tongue o the bargain, haece
o’ ca’ing at your door, or the door o’¢
like ye.” And with that he manfully
on. ‘The victory was completely
John was now quite another thing.
havieg a daized dranken look, and w
a coat out at the elbows, he row ha
tional appearance in the face, and was
cent in liisapparel as any workmans
be. Sensible of the advantage of ¥
manuer of living, he perseaded o!h::
lads in the same shop to give up their,
ing, and lay by their odd bawbecs.
bemg no Savings Banky in- those df
made himself a small box with a slit
top, fastening the lid with zcrese nal
he went upon a fixed plan of putting
thing every week into it ; and he dete
not to bzzak upon these savings, uale
a case of very urgent necessity,



