
D O C T O R - C O N G R L T O N S 

• L E G A C Y -

HENf\Y JOHNSTON 









D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S 

L E G A C Y 

A CHRONICLE O F NORTH C O U N T R Y B Y - W A Y S 

BV 

H E N R Y J O H N S T O N 

N E W Y O R K 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

1896 

m 

2 8 3 3 



PS 

Copyright, 1896, 
B v C H A L K S S c a . B H B H ' S S O N S . 

A C E R V O D E U T E R A " * * ® * 

TO 

T H E MEMORY OF DEAR FRIENDS 

WHOSE PRESENCE NO LONGER BRIGHTENS 

K I L S P I N D I E 



C O N T E N T S 
CM Ar. 

I. THE READING OF THE WILL . 

H. THE OPINION OF COUNSEL 

m. MRS. COWIE OF WINDY-YETT. . 1 9 

IV. SAUNDERS M'PHEE 3 ° 

V. THE GOVERNESS ARRIVES AT BROOM. 4 2 

FIELDS . 

VI. A NARROW ESCAPE . . . ' ' 5 1 

VIL WINDY-YETT MAKES A MISTAKE ' ' ^ 

V " . THE PRODIGAL'S RE1URN , 

K - . A ROUP AT SMIDDY-VARD 

X - 'SAAC KILGOUR COGITATES • . . . ^ 

X L A JOURNAUST ON N R R R / ) U G H " 9 

KILSPINDIE . . . ' ' 1 3 2 

X®. MRS. COWlE's LIBRARY 
»V. LOVE-MAKING . . . 

XV- TROUBLE AT BLOOMFIELDS 

HETIV HAZLCT AT HOME ' ' 1 9 4 

^ A OF ACCIDENTS ' ' 

VII 



C O N T E N T S 

CHAP-

XVIII 
KILGOUR ARRIVES AT A 

DECISION 237 
VIII. ISAAC M W « " " 

Z. —'s G ^ PAIR"G 1 
^ FATEFUL INTELLIGENCE . • • 

XXI SETTLEMENTS 

XXII. NANCE M'WEE'S CONFIDANTS -

XXFFL. BELL COWIE'S WEDDING . • • 

X X I V . THE RESCUE 

XXV. THE SPAE-WIFE AND HER CUPS 

XXVI. CONCLUSION 

M E 2 5 3 

263 

274 
285 

294 
. 3 ° 8 

. 32O 

. 335 

D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

1 



DOCTOR CONGALTON'S LEGACY 

C H A P T E R I 

THE READING OF THE WILL 

THE click and purr of the shuttle had ceased. 

No line of weft had been laid in the furrowed 

woof during that still and sultry afternoon. 

Tinny Walker's mallet was at rest beside squares 

of white metal on the workshop bench, and 

there was not even a quiver of heat at the 

ch.mney.head of the smithy. Nature, too 

seemed in sympathy with the general cessation 

of human industry. I t m a y h a v e b e e n ^ 

apathy of the listless air, but the twisted silver 

'.nes of the waterfall at the Brig-end, held to-

gether by a blue liquid film, fell m o r e drowsily 

than usual among the lichened rocks. Sliding 

past, the river lipped its loamy banks with 

lingering gentleness, and fretted less than com-
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„ O C T O * C O N G . L T O N ' S ^ c v 

• n of the bleachfield wall. 

ra°natthe;xr e ^ d the S easo„ ' S purpose, 

F r o m nests ^ d w X h i d d e o b y the deepening 
and that were now »eU W e crows, 

greenness, rose and d r d e d 

not having heard the k n t a g o b s e r v a -

over the scene » a h e a l t h y parish, 

tion. ^ ^ k ! / i n a c t i v i t y were not 

such occasions of week y ^ ^ 

frequent. T h e v . U a g o K > a n d w a s 

t „ , d on two s l d C S ° f t h * e . a r c h e d bridge. T h e 

held together by ( h e m a n s e , 

bulk of it, including neral store. T h e 

„ a s on the same side * t h g ^ c o r n e r o ( 

candle-makers wortahop ; sto s l t u a , e d 
,he bridge on the other ^ a ) f J o o r i 

t h a t Robin B r o u g h , l e a n m g o V r ^ ^ 

and looking up the a c c ^ to * 

such days as e U stick in hand, 
hi» visits, could see him with 
moving from door to door, and ^ ^ 

a fair degree of « / ^ ^ " I h i c h he paused, 

and iudge, from t h e ^ ^ m i g h t b e . T h e 

what the nature of the P m a n . a n d 

over the dipping-vat and indulge in surmises as 

to other people's affairs or gather the news from 

a passing neighbour. 

T h e central situation of Brough's workshop, 

combined with the social disposition of its 

occupant, made the place a favourite rendezvous 

for such as had leisure to exchange views on 

the topics of the hour. 

Robin pushed on with his tea without loss of 

time, and repaired across the bridge to the work-

shop in his white shirt-sleeves. Once inside, he 

closed the lower half o f the door, and placing 

his elbows on it restfully, turned his eyes to the 

left. T h e mellow air was charged with the fra-

grance of hawthorn and apple-blossom. Ch-ch-

ch-chir-ee, chir-ee sang the robin among the 

chestnut spikes overhead; but the candle-

maker was not a thinking man, and did not 

bother with nature. His eye listlessly followed 

the white ascending road which ran for a space 

between green hedges. Further on to the 

right the sylvan wall was broken by a modest 

thatched building, in front of which swung a 

sign-plate, illustrating in appropriate colour that 

the designation of the place was the Wheat-
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

B e e d a m , cottage o „ he ^ ^ ^ 

fields on the other, tn ^ v i e w 

another at right angles and w ^ 

A t first there was no h u ^ n ^ 

hut a «ash of movrng c o o - b r o g ^ ^ 

b a c U t o t h e ^ ^ h r a , 

- r i r . r t - — 

« T h e lawyer wiU be b ' d m b e e n 

• j ««T'se warrant the d o c t o r s w. 
V » Inference p layed an important part 

dry wark. lnterenv. F other's 

in the knowledge they ° housekeeper 

affairs in Kilsprnd.e A * M c L e n „ a n 

^ " a n d seeing the 
appeared " " d a s h e d t h e s u p e r -

candle-maker at his post, n b a c k 

« - - r d g r i : ; n r : e b r a c . M 

o f h i s hand, and s tep? ^ b y 

r r c a ^ : : ! wore his s n n d . Stock, 
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T H E R E A D I N G O F T H E W I L L 

and displayed one leg of his trousers partially 

caught up in the hurried fastening of his 

Blucher boot. Wil l iam was a tall, slim, cold-

rife man, who bore his head above the burly 

form of the carrier, and seemed to breathe a 

chillier air. Satisfied as to the approach of 

c o m p a n y , B r o u g h glanced to the right without 

distur&ing his pose of body. A t the same 

moment T i n n y W a l k e r and Zedie Lawson 

made their appearance at the merchant's cor-

ner, and so they came, s ingly or in pairs, these 

rustic gossips, and planted themselves at the 

end of the bridge in front of the candle-maker's 

workshop. E a c h wore some remnant or other 

of his S u n d a y attire. Their manner, both of 

speech and movement, was characterized by 

Sabbatic leisure. T h a t day they had laid the 

mortal remains of a notable m e m b e r of the 

community in their last resting-place. A fu-

neral in Kilspindie meant a day's idle-set to the 

male heads of families. O n these occasions, 

there being time, the Seventh d a y ' s grace was 

said in full at breakfast. A d u l t male faces, 

lengthening for the melancholy duty in pros-

pect, took a proportionately longer period to 

7 



D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

r w ^ r ^ - — p r e p a r a t i o n s 

' the attention of the men, the women-

r l " e e l ana scissors P ^ ^ 

bands for the hats, and k e e p e r s 

the wearere and their families. WorU, as a tule, 

! a s not r e s u m e d after returning from a funera 

T o 5 native eould account f o r - ¿ ¿ Z ^ 

— 
altered it much. d 

l)r. Congalton, whose r e n i n s had t h a d a y 

been laid in the kirkyard. was one of the oW 

r ^ - r i ^ a n d l d h y - p o r t a , 

of birth and death of his rural constituency for 

t i v e gossip averred that^he was once on the eve 

T H E R E A D I N G O F T H E W I L L 

of marriage, but the match was broken off on 

sanitary grounds. The lady's dresses were too 

long for his taste, and the chain of mutual 

regard could not stand the strain of his ineffec-

tual desire to shorten them. Her feet had no 

need to shame her, 't was said, but he declined 

to bind himself for life to a person who not 

only trailed good things in the dirt, but made 

herself at the same time a circular receptacle 

for the seeds of trouble. Dr. Congalton's death 

was the result of an accident. Since his retire-

ment from practice gossip whispered he had 

lived rather freely. A t all events it was a fact, 

that one night, on returning from Windy-yett 

with his head full of whisky toddy, he drew 

rein for his own gate prematurely, was thrown 

heavily against a stone wall, and arrived home 

bearing injuries from which he never recovered. 

Dr. Congalton. having enjoyed a long, undis-

turbed practice, was known to be wealthy, and 

while it was naturally supposed that what he 

possessed would go to his brother George, a 

journalist in London, an element of uncertainty 

had come on the back of this supposition by 

the news that Windy-yett had been invited to 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

the reading of «he »Ul. Richard Cowie the 

tenant of Windy-yett, was a keen and a.riy 

successful farmer, but outside of pract.ca, f a r -

work he was, as his wife said, but a pu.r stock, 

Ind needed •• haudin in." Mrs. Cow.e pos^ 

essed the power of doing this, and exercsed 

r „ those who were observant sa,d she 

eould slacken the reins at times when .t served 

her purpose. A l e c Brodie, the cartwnght, 

„ h o s e workshop was situated about half-way 

between Broomfields and Windy-yett, and who 

had opportunities of knowing, was respons.b e 

for sayfng that it was her hospitality and her 

management that drew Dr. Congalton so fre-

quently to the farm, and her toddy, though she 

I d not be blamed for it, t h a t " dottht" h,m 

on the night of the accident. A e o n « , . 

smouldering desire to know somethmg of the 
smouia Congalton's belongings had 
destination of Or. L o n „ a » o 
brought the neighbours to the Bng-end 

afternoon in considerable numbers 
Want of directness was one of the pansh 

famngs. Til ly Brogan, the merchant, who came 

^ M o t h e r w e l l as successor to Matha S p e n , 

was at first put off his guard by . t 
IO 

T H E R E A D I N G O F T H E W I L L 

neighbours came to his store to purchase, their 

desires were shrouded by a seeming of indiffer-

ence, as if they were simply indulging a curiosity 

to price t h i n g s - b e g i n n i n g with articles they 

had no mind for, and ending with what they 

actually wanted - offering for it so much less 

than was asked, as if shamed into purchasing 

for decency sake, after giving trouble. A s yet 

the gossips were in the outer courts of inquiry 

regarding what they had met to discover. Zedie 

Lawson (his kirk name was Zedekiah, and he 

knew this when his wife was angry) was sitting 

on the edge of a candle-crate, looking skyward 

over the bleachfield chimney, directed thither 

owing to meteorological observations made by 

the carrier some minutes previously. Zedie was 

a stunted, timorous man, with a tilted nose, and 

a mouth like the letter O. The expression was 

apologetic, but to a stranger conveyed the idea 

that he was whistling a tune; being short-

sighted, he was said to observe things with 

" mouth and een." The look skyward, however, 

was mechanical rather than indicative of exhaus-

tive contemplation, for at the moment he was 

in confused wonderment as to whether the new 



D O C T O K C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

come roun' nait'ral, - n o c » ^ ^ 

fn' o't into the Garnet. 

^ H l l V e l s h o u W r n i n d ^ for b e « e r reasons 
than^that, * e * * « n s m „ h ^ ^ 

was Buchans ^ ^ s c h u l e _ 

r s ^ M ^ — no secret o , * 

12 

T H E R E A D I N G O F T H E W I L L 

my wife, that Jean Lowry read that book till 

she had a' the troubles it speaks o', ane after the 

ither, and whiles she had twa're three on her at 

ae time." 

" And like enough she wud be takin' med'cins 

and stuffs that her system couldna staun'," 

deplored William Caughie, looking sapiently 

through his horn specs. William was great on 

human organs and ailments. "Just that — she 

took whatever the book said was guid for the 

trouble she had on her mind at the time. What 

mortal woman, or man either, could thole that? 

I alloo the fricht wud help, but the doctor said 

when he opened her it was nothing but Buchan 

here and Buchan there, a' through her inside." 

" It was mortal skilly o'm to fin' that oot," 

Lawson ventured, fondly hoping the colloquy 

might now set on Broomfields. 

" The doctor was an eccentric being," the 

carrier said. 

" T h a t ' s about it," Jaik Short announced, 

with approval. Short was the engine-driver 

on the branch line. Trains had to be run, as 

he said, in spite of fairs and funerals, and he 

had come over from the junction, after stabling 

*3 



D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N - S L E G A C Y 

- - i T J - . - . ' ^ r 
- • " • ^ r r - " : : : 

was eccentric. Had ye a b 

^ — , frae n e -

ither big-wigs- T h e minister s p o k ^ j e e i m g 

••The accident was enlarged o n - t e l t i 

prepare, and the like," said Wilham Caughre, 

working his nose. He -

" Talking o' big-wigs, interpose 

s s r - x - i i i -

r . 

T H E R E A D I N G O F T H E W I L L 

"There ' s no enough o* ye ," said McLennan 

unfeelingly. T h e tinsmith, like some other little 

people, required keeping down. " T h a t job 

wants a big, presentable, sober-looking man, like 

William Caughie. Still-an-on Walker, yer a 

decent wee fellow compared wi' yon shirpet 

body, the factor, wha walked wi' his nose i' the 

air as if he was immortal. It was oot o' place 

behind a corp. If that man was half as big as 

he thinks himself, he wud let oot for a saullie " 

(hired mourner). 

Short had reason to have a different opinion 

of the factor, and changed the subject by asking 

bluntly if anything had been heard about the 

doctor's wil l The engine-driver was not a 

native. Zedie Lawson jumped from the crate 

as if shot up by a spring. He felt things 

would be redd up now. 

" I suppose the brither gets a' ? " Short pre-

sumed. 

"Windy-yet t was invited to the reading," 

answered Brough. " There's no saying." 

" H e ' l l be a d a e r " (trustee), the engine-

driver concluded. " Cowie and the doctor were 

great frien's. It'll no astonish me if he has left 

*5 



D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

h i s siller to build a co l lege for watching the 

s i r s or for telling what airt the win blaws. 

T h i n k y e Maister Congal ton wud settle » 

t h e j p a i r t l g i n he got the d o c t o r s siUer, as y e 

s a y ? " Lawson's opportunity had come. 

" S e t t l e . » Short retorted, " d i d y e ever hear 

„• a newspaper man settling at the tail o a 

N a na if he settles it'll be some-

n on - V a , line, but E d i n b r o ' o r U i , 

non's a mair l ikely place." 

L a w s o n resumed his seat doleful ly T h e 

sister-in-law after all was to be thrown on them 

s u r e l y She had as m u c h saved as would p a y 

t h e m a weekly al lowance for board and l o d g i n g 

till ^ h e got another place. T h i s thought occu-

pied hin, heavily til, the smith arrived w, h 

startling news. T h a t functionary had been 
S e n off in Harelaw's gig after t h e funeral to 

see a beast that was suffering from pneumonia 

—- peenumonia the parish called i t ; the school-

master had k e p t the smith right, being a pro-

L H a l man but somehow the conviction 

G a i n e d even with him that the initial letter o 

the word was needlessly thrown away. H e was 

teUiiig how, when passing the cross roads near 
16 
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the cartwright 's workshop on his way home, he 

met Windy-yet t " swinging alang the gate in 

a terrible swither." T h e carrier planted his 

shoulder d o g g e d l y against the candle-maker's 

door-post. 

" A y , man." 

" His mind wud be f u ' o ' the will ." said Short. 

" H e was like a man clean oot o' the b o d y , " 

continued the smith. " W h i l e s he wud gie a 

hotch o' a laugh, syne he wud g a n g on a piece 

wi* his head doon, cracking to himsel' " 

" B u t y e buckled to h i m ? " interrupted the 

candle-maker. 

" Man, he didna see me till I was three pairts 

into his long shadow that hurried on before him, 

but I s t o o d ; then he looked up at me wi' an 

eerie face. ' G e t t i n g foret, Windy-yett , ' quo ' 

I, wondering if he was in drink. Wi" that he 

raised his richt hand, brocht it doon on his knee, 

and hotched till the tears trinkled owre the nose 

o' him. « Man smith,' says he to me at last, 

' were y o u ever at the reading o' a will ? ' « Na, ' 

quo' I, * but it maun be fine when ye ' re named in 

it.' ' D o d , I dinna ken. I can hardly s a y I 've 

got the leeze o't y e t ; man. yon lang-nebbit, auld-

•7 



farrant words are by-ord'nar for senselessness. 

It was first party this, and second party that, and 

aforesaid the ither, till I was clean dumfoonert. 

Lord, I wis' the mistress had been there ; but 

somehoo it rins in my head that the doctor has 

left his ain brither and the feck o' his siller 

to oor Bel l . ' " 

18 

C H A P T E R II 

THE OPINION OF COUNSEL 

BROOMFIELDS was a substantial baronial 

building erected within about an acre of 

ground. It commanded a view of the vi l lage 

and the valley of the Garnet. There was a 

patch of lawn in front, broken at intervals by 

crescents and squares, in which pansies and 

white l i l ies were in the meridian of blossom. 

A n old-fashioned garden behind, with gnarled 

fruit trees, common vegetables, and herbaceous 

plants justified the inference that the gardener, 

to be fu l ly employed, must have other duties 

to perform. It was a beautiful June morning 

some days after Dr. Congalton's funeral. A 

soft shower had raced over the landscape, leav-

ing a perfume of white clover and sweet-briar on 

the relapsing air. A blackbird out of sight 

somewhere among the blue-green palms of the 

»9 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

larch, refreshed by the moisture, gave evidence 

of its simple joy of l iving in tones liquid and 

melodious. Isaac Kilgour, perhaps the most 

taciturn man in the parish, had paused in his 

work with feet enveloped in a swathe of grass. 

Mayhap 'twas to listen to the feathery poet 

overhead, or to revel in the glorious feel ing of 

summer that pervaded the scene. One had to 

put one's own interpretation on Isaac's moods. 

It would be contrary to fact to say that economy 

of speech necessarily betokens wisdom, though 

thoughtful people, perceiving the unruly char-

acter of the tongue, will grant that there is 

often wisdom in reticence. Isaac, however, 

was wise to this extent, he did not allow 

indulgence in speech to betray lack of knowl-

edge. T o Mistress Izet he was a perfect pundit, 

nevertheless she was not slow to declare that 

he was " a provoking craitur; for though he 

heard and saw maist things, he never let on." 

What his present thoughts were need not occa-

sion concern, for they were soon interrupted. 

H e had mechanically inverted his scythe, the 

handle resting on the lawn, and was wiping the 

blade with a handful of grass, when an agile 

20 

T H E O P I N I O N O F C O U N S E L 

collie, burning probably with the memory of 

some unrequited wrong, flashed past him like 

a bird-shadow, and next moment was in the 

throes of what seemed mortal conflict with 

Help, the house-dog, who was chained to his 

kennel in the garden behind. Isaac dropped 

his scythe, and, seizing a wooden-toothed rake 

with a safely long handle, l iterally but ineffec-

tually hastened to tear the combatants asunder. 

T h e housekeeper, who was amongst the early 

vegetables catering for the mid-day meal, see-

ing Isaac's failure to promote amity with the 

rake, took up the broken handle of a spade, and 

laid on ti l l her back ached ; but the blows added 

fury to the conflict, which seemed likely to ter-

minate only with the l ife of one or other of the 

dogs. W h i l e Isaac was raking and Mistress 

Izet was belabouring, a small, bright-faced 

figure emerged from the kitchen door carrying 

a jug of cold water in her hand. T h i s she 

proceeded to pour coolly over the writhing 

animals. In a moment the conflict ceased. 

The intruder passed the gate like an arrow, and 

Help, as precipitately, retired to his kennel, 

refusing to come out either to receive sympathy 



or show the injuries he had received in the 

encounter. Isaac looked at the housekeeper 

with the spade handle, and Mistress Izet gazed 

at the gardener with the rake, whi le the gir l 

stood calmly smil ing at the foolish attitude 

of both. 

" W e e l , I declare," said Mistress Izet, " if that 

wasna l ike a wumman in Houston parish." — 

Isaac was accustomed to the housekeeper's 

parallels from Houston parish, and stopped 

further palaver with a characteristic grunt. 

" U m p h ' m , " he said, wiping the perspiration 

from his brow with his sleeve, and speaking to 

the kennel : " T h a t was c lever . " 

" I t was clever nane," deprecated the girl . 

" I ' v e seen the keeper at Mossfennan doing the 

l ike mony a time. I t ' s the only wye to pairt 

fechtin' dougs." 

T o their dismay they became aware that a 

gentleman was overlooking them from the study 

window, and that a bright child at his side was 

clapping her hands in recognition of the little 

maidservant's triumph. T h e party was dispersed 

by the r inging of the front-door bell, which the 

housekeeper hastened to answer. 
22 

" E h , Maister Sibbald, i t 's y o u , " she said, 

recognizing her late master's legal adviser, " I ' m 

hardly presentable, being sair flustered wi ' layin' 

on a couple o ' fecht in ' dougs. Come awa', 

y e ' l l find Maister Congalton i ' the s tudy." 

S h e led the way up-stairs to that apartment, 

and taking the l i tt le gir l by the hand under the 

pretext of te l l ing her about the canine encounter, 

left the two men alone. 

B y his last wil l and testament Dr. Congalton 

had directed that his estate, with the exception 

of the house, which he left to his brother, was to 

be divided into three equal parts. One part was 

to go to his brother, and one part to his niece, 

E v a Congalton, whi le the remaining part was 

bequeathed to Miss Cowie, daughter of Richard 

Cowie, of Windy-yett , whom the doctor evi-

dently intended his brother to marry, for there 

followed this important and significant stipu-

lation, namely, should his brother marry while 

Miss Cowie was sti l l a spinster, the whole 

estate with the exception of the house was 

to g o to her. S imilar ly , on the other hand, 

should Miss Cowie marry whi le George Con-

galton remained single, her share was to be 
2 3 



forfeited, and pass to Eva Congalton. In the 

event of any of the parties deceasing before 

marriage, the share of the person deceasing'was 

to be equally divided between the remaining 

lives. Meantime, the estate had been committed 

to trustees, whose duty was to hold and conserve 

it for the legatees; but should his brother marry 

Miss Cowie, the trust was then to cease and 

determine in so far as the senior legatees were 

concerned, and their respective shares were to 

be placed entirely under their own control. 

T o do Mr. Sibbald justice, he had no sympathy 

with the doctor's whimsical disposition of his 

means. A t first he had treated the proposal as a 

joke, due to some passing caprice, but the deed 

had remained unaltered. T h e doctor's thought, 

according to Mr. Sibbald, was that his brother 

should marry again, particularly for the sake of 

his child. H e felt that the younger man's un-

settled life as a newspaper free-lance afforded 

him few opportunities of mingl ing in the society 

of women, and the terms of the wil l had, he 

believed, sufficient suggestiveness to lead his 

mind in the direction of matrimony. A s to the 

person intended for his wife, the wil l left l i tt le 

dubiety. 24 

T h e doctor had been feasted and flattered 

not with the expectation of what had occurred, 

but in the hope that he himself might pro-

pose, and thereby bring the money into the 

Windy-yet t family. It can hardly be said that 

either the farmer or his daughter realized the 

purport of these schemes. Windy-yett enjoyed 

the personal l icense and social amenities which 

his w i f e ' s hospitality to their neighbour afforded 

him. T h e habitual curb was on these occasions 

removed, and he jogged on happily with the driv-

ing rein resting l ightly on his neck — t h a t was 

enough for him. Bell simply and unconsciously 

acted the part assigned to her by the diplomatic 

head of the house. She was a rosy-faced, 

healthy, rol l icking young person of about 

twenty. She had something of her mother's 

activity of mind and firmness of temper, but 

there was also her father's lack of worldly 

ambition, which Mrs. Cowie secretly deplored 

Bell was tutored to be " b l y t h and c o u t h i e " to 

their guest, an injunction which thoroughly 

accorded with her own buoyant nature; and the 

exercise of these agreeable qualities during the 

doctor's visits had suggested the terms of his 
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will . T h e trustees, of whom Mr. Sibbald was 

one, had, at the suggestion of the latter, taken 

the opinion of counsel for their own protection. 

T h i s opinion was to the effect that the wi l l was 

perfectly valid, and could not be set aside. 

Such was the information the lawyer had 

brought to Broomfields. Congalton had not 

doubted the result. 

" T h e doctor's money is really an unimportant 

matter to me," he said smiling. " H e had a 

perfect right of course to do what he liked with 

his own. But his humour was always of a 

grimish order, and this is part and parcel of the 

man. I remember the night before he died — 

he was comparatively free from pain — 

' G e o r g e , ' he said, after beckoning me to his 

side, ' I have been thinking of you both — y o u 

and the bairn. Y o u wil l see after I am gone 

how thoughtful I have been — philosophically 

thoughtful. I have not laboured and saved for 

nothing — money there wil l be, but I have 

endeavoured to put within your reach that 

which money cannot buy. Man, you wi l l be 

surprised — you wil l think me a rare good 

f e l l o w ! ' H e lay back on the p i l low; he was 
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too weak to laugh, but the tears came into his 

eyes with the stress of inward merriment. ' Y o u 

always accused me of want of sentiment, ' he 

resumed, < but I have put all the sentiment of 

my life into a nutshell, and now bequeath it to 

you. * Poor H a r r y ! " 

" I presume you have seen this y o u n g lady — 

this Miss C o w i e , " the lawyer inquired. 

" N o , I have not had that honour. H e r 

mother, a bulky, loud-speaking woman, called 

several times during my brother's i l lness to 

inquire for him. She was ful l of professions of 

concern and maternal confidences. Nothing 

would do but that I should break the monotony 

of my stay at Broomfields by drinking tea with 

them at the farm." 

" T h e doctor was not slow to inform me that 

the daughter is a ' weel-faured ' dame and very 

presentable," the lawyer said, laughing. " I t 

would be an excellent, or, as I might say, a 

curious coincidental joke if she caught your 

fancy after a l l . " 

" I t would indeed," Congalton replied, not 

insensible to the humour of the thought; " b u t 

that is a contingency exceedingly doubtful. 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

My mind was certainly not tending in the 

direction of matrimony, but even if it had been, 

so contradictory is human nature, that my 

brother's good intentions have put marriage in 

that quarter out of the question. Let matters 

drift. Neither of us, I presume, is under 

compulsion to marry the other. A s for me, if 

ever I should think of marrying, the thought of 

relinquishing poor Harry's money will not stand 

in the way. Meantime, I presume I am free to 

occupy this h o u s e ? " 

" Most certainly. In express terms of the 

will it is your own." 

" That is so far well. A s yet my plans are 

rather uncertain. I have a book of war sketches 

in the press, and other irons in the literary fire 

which will necessitate an immediate journey to 

London. Indeed, I shall be pretty much on the 

wing for some time to come. I should like, 

however, to leave my little girl in a comfortable 

home, to which I may return as occasion permits. 

Mistress Izet, I see, is an excellent housekeeper, 

and a motherly woman, but she is not exactly 

the kind of person to train Eva, nor would I 

l ike her to be dependent on the parish school 
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for her education. She wants companionship, 

refinement, sympathy, but only a lady can 

judge of such matters. I am afraid I am taking 

a liberty, but if your wife, of whom I have heard 

my brother speak highly, would find a suitable 

person for the post of governess, it would be at 

once a great obligation and a relief t o m e . " Mr. 

Sibbald was sure this would be a congenial task 

for his wife. 

W h i l e the lawyer was on his feet, and ready to 

go, Mistress Izet came in and announced Mrs. 

Cowie. 

For the moment Congalton lost sight of what 

humour the situation contained. 

" What is the woman fussing about ? " he 

inquired with ill-concealed annoyance. 

" T h e visit may be congratulatory," said the 

lawyer; " or it may be the curiosity of her class, 

that lacks consideration for the time of business 

men. Though I should say, it is probable she 

has come to claim you as part of the doctor's 

legacy to her daughter. In any case, as I have 

no wish to be involved in delicate issues, permit 

me to wish you good-morning." 
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C H A P T E R I I I 

MRS. COWIE OF WINDY'-YETT 

RICHARD COWIE returned from the reading 

of Dr. Congal ton 's wi l l with his ideas, as has 

been shown, strangely mixed. T h e invitation to 

meet the lawyer at Broomfields after the funeral 

naturally led his wi fe and himself to infer that 

they had somehow been named in the doctor 's 

settlement. W h i l e the remark frequently made 

by the latter over his toddy at Windy-yett , that 

he would find a " g u i d m a n for Bell some day," 

only gave an evanescent brightness to the roses 

on B e l l ' s cheek, and a passing fillip to the 

farmer's hilarity, it conveyed a deeper signifi-

cance to the provident wife and mother. H i s 

sudden death had grievously marred her hopes. 

Y e t here was a new element in the development 

of events which vast ly stirred her curiosity. 

Mrs. Cowie was born to rule. A s to manage-

ment, she would have faced the National D e b t ; 
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but at obstructed crossings of purpose she was 

subject to sudden ebull i t ions of temper. T h e 

fibre of country l i fe was not fine enough for her; 

she fe l t she had thrown herself away in enter-

ing the nuptial state with a farmer who had 

no ideas beyond the rotation of crops. More 

than once her husband learned from her own 

lips that she could have married a wool-broker, 

and " m i g h t have had a leddy's l i fe in t o w n " ; 

and more than once he secretly wished she 

had. Her early desire, to atone for being a 

farmer's wife, was that she might have a son. 

H e r plans were simple and clear. H e was to 

be a minister, and marry an heiress. H i s col-

lege learning would make him equal to the best 

in the land, and, being his mother's son, would 

ensure a good marriage. She thought of s i t t ing 

in the manse pew, or driving about the country 

side receiving the respectful salutations of the 

parishioners. T h e advent of a daughter, com-

bined with the abandonment later on of all hope 

as t o a m a l e successor, was cruelly disappointing, 

and, whi le not modi fy ing her aspirations, gave 

pungency to her activities. W h e n she got up in 

the morning, and " p u t the nocks f o r e t " — t h i s 
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was N a n c e the d a i r y m a i d ' s way of s t a t i n g t h e case 

— " y e m i g h t be sure there was a touch o ' north 

i ' the w i n d . " T h e s a m e author i ty , o f t e n t i red of 

u n r e a s o n a b l e and v e x a t i o u s serv ice , said, " If s h e 

( N a n c e ) c o u l d o n l y g e t into heaven b y a b a c k 

y e t t she would be h a p p y ; but as for the mis tress , 

a f r o n t seat and a croon wud h a r ' l y serve h e r . " 

Mrs. C o w i e had sent B e l l to h e r c o u s i n ' s a t 

B r a c k e n b r a e w i t h some " s w a t c h e s " for s u m m e r 

dresses, in order that she m i g h t have composure 

to d i g e s t the news. 

T h e s m i t h ' s story at the c a n d l e - m a k e r ' s work-

shop w a s no g r e a t e x a g g e r a t i o n of R i c h a r d 

C o w i e ' s m e n t a l c o n d i t i o n ; and the l e i s u r e l y 

w a l k home b e t w e e n the f r e s h hawthorn h e d g e s 

had not m a t e r i a l l y a ided the e l u c i d a t i o n of t h e 

d o c t o r ' s intent ions . T h e p r e v a i l i n g t h o u g h t in 

h i s mind w a s what he had c o m m u n i c a t e d to the 

smith, namely , that the doctor had bequeathed 

" h i s b r i t h e r and the f e c k o' his s i l l e r " to B e l l . 

H e k n e w there w a s s o m e c o m p l i c a t i o n about the 

m o n e y b e i n g l e f t in p a r t s ; b u t if Mr. C o n g a l t o n 

was to marry Be l l , the l i t l e g i r l w o u l d b e B e l l ' s 

s tep-daughter , and c o n s e q u e n t l y the w h o l e of 

the m o n e y would b e in the f a m i l y . T h i s w a s 
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the sum of the i n f o r m a t i o n w h i c h , w i t h m u c h 

m e n t a l d u b i e t y and co nf us io n of terms, he 

c o n v e y e d to his w i f e . S h e w a s irritated, in h e r 

e a g e r t h i r s t for facts , at h a v i n g to a s k so m a n y 

quest ions , and to find that he was e i ther uncer-

ta in or in e n t i r e i g n o r a n c e of m a n y t h i n g s s h e 

w a s d y i n g to know. 

" S u p p o s i n g there is no m a r r i a g e in t h e c a s e , " 

she said, a f t e r t r y i n g to e n c o m p a s s the idea of 

her d a u g h t e r m a r r y i n g a " w i d o w - m a n . " " Y e ' l l 

be a b l e t o t e l l me, I suppose, in round figures 

hoo m u c k l e B e l l ' s share is l i k e l y to b e ? " 

" N o ; the l a w y e r d i d n a s a y . " 

" B u t did y e n o s p e i r ? " 

" T h e r e wud be n o g a i n in s p e i r i n g , s e e i n g 

the d o c t o r ' s s i l l e r ' s in property and stocks. I 

suppose s h e ' d g e t a t h i r d . " 

" A y , and w h a ' s to d i v i d e and s e e that j u s t i c e 

is dune t i l l ' r ? " 

" O h , i t ' s to be b o u n ' up s o m e gate . N o o 

when I mind, i t ' s to b e i ' the hands o ' d a e r s . " 

" G u i d l i f e ! did e v e r o n y b o d y hear s i c h a v e r s ; 

if i t ' s to be in the hands o ' daers, the s i l l e r ' s no 

to c o m e into oor hands a f t e r a ' . " 

" D o d , I am f a i r bamboozled. I w i s ' y e had 
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been there y e r s e l ' , t h a t ' s w h a t I said to the smith , 

but the m i n i s t e r '11 t e l l ye , h e ' s ane o ' t h e m . " 

" A n d wha may t h e i thers be g i n y e k e n as 

m u c h ? " 

" T h e r e are t w a i thers in A i r t o u n b e s i d e s the 

wr i ter b o d y h i m s e l ' - but b i d e a w e e , g u i d w i f e , 

w h a r e a r e y e gaun ? " 

" S t r a c h t to t h e manse , w h e r e I ' l l g e t the 

leeze o ' t h i n g s . " 

S h e w a s d o n n i n g her mant le . H e r k e e n des ire 

for information had st irred the i m p u l s e w h i c h her 

h u s b a n d ' s cooler nature c h e c k e d , b y r e m i n d i n g 

her that such e a g e r n e s s " w u d b e g e y o n d e c e n t , 

s e e i n g t h e d o c t o r ' s corp had o n l y that d a y b e e n 

la id i' the m o o l s . " T h a t e v e n i n g in the 

k i t c h e n she m a d e N a n c e l o n g o n c e m o r e for a 

b a c k e n t r a n c e into heaven, but she j u d i c i o u s l y 

avoided her husband and B e l l . 

N e x t day M r s . C o w i e repaired to the manse , 

and e x c u s e d her o w n p r e c i p i t a n c y b y r e f l e c t i n g 

first on the l a w y e r for not b e i n g m o r e e x p l i c i t , 

and then on h e r husband for not d u l y i n q u i r i n g 

a f t e r t h e i r l a w f u l r ights . S h e learned to h e r dis-

m a y that the m i n i s t e r had d e c l i n e d to a c t as one 

of the trustees . H e k n e w the t e r m s of the w i l l 
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g e n e r a l l y , h o w e v e r , and expla ined that t h e re-

m a i n i n g e x e c u t o r s w o u l d hold the p r o p e r t y in 

trust so l o n g as Mr. C o n g a l t o n and her d a u g h t e r 

remained s i n g l e , and that the interes t o n l y would 

be p a i d to the p a r t i e s concerned. I t was es t i -

m a t e d that the d o c t o r ' s es ta te w o u l d be worth 

about ¿ 2 0 , 0 0 0 , at c u r r e n t p r i c e s of p r o p e r t y 

and stocks. H e r a p p r e h e n s i o n t h a t the t r u s t e e s 

m i g h t " m a k e a w a y w i ' the s i l l e r a m a n g t h e m , " 

w a s a l l a y e d by the m i n i s t e r ' s assurance that 

the w i l l was r e g i s t e r e d , and that t h e y would be 

bound to g i v e count and r e c k o n i n g w h e n e v e r 

t h e y m i g h t be c a l l e d upon to do so. 

S h e returned to t h e farm w i t h a m i n d some-

what re l ieved, but d i v e r t e d into n e w c h a n n e l s 

of a c t i v i t y . It w a s a comfort that B e l l was 

prov ided for, t h o u g h s h e should never m a r r y ; 

but, a f t e r a l l , w h a t w a s to h i n d e r her marry-

i n g as the d o c t o r had p l a n n e d ? T h e r e w e r e 

mani fest a d v a n t a g e s to her mind in such a 

union of interests . Mr. C o n g a l t o n was a com-

p a r a t i v e l y y o u n g man, and a g e n t l e m a n ; B e l l 

would n a t u r a l l y r i se to the pos i t ion in s o c i e t y 

w h i c h she, t h e m o t h e r , had missed. A t a l l e v e n t s 

there w a s t h i s £20,000. T h e man was used to a 
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r o v i n g l i fe. A person ca l led upon to f o l l o w 

a r m i e s and w r i t e about great b a t t l e s w a s en-

g a g e d in a hazardous o c c u p a t i o n , but that w a s h i s 

a f fa i r . S h e c o u l d see that proper s e t t l e m e n t s 

were m a d e for B e l l . T h e r e w a s a l s o t h i s t e n d e r 

" s l i p o ' a w e a n , " town-bred and puny, w i t h n o 

g r e a t l e g a c y of heal th. If a n y t h i n g happened 

to h e r t h e s i l l e r w o u l d fa l l to the father . 

M r s . C o w i e , for prudent ia l reasons, o n l y told 

her daughter that she had been r e m e m b e r e d in 

the d o c t o r ' s w i l l . T h e s e d a w n i n g d e s i g n s m u s t 

be kept , even f rom h e r husband. S h e w a s not 

i n s e n s i b l e to the f a c t that t h e y w e r e sordid and 

self ish. T h e y had crossed her o w n m e n t a l 

s u r v e y of the s i t u a t i o n natura l ly enough, h o w -

ever , and B e l l ' s f u t u r e was to b e looked to. M r . 

C o n g a l t o n m i g h t b e a n n o y e d that any part of 

h i s b r o t h e r ' s m o n e y w a s l e f t past h i m s e l f , but if 

any s u c h f e e l i n g did e x i s t she was sure it would 

p a s s a w a y w h e n h e k n e w w h a t g o o d f r i e n d s 

t h e y had b e e n to h i s brother , and how f o n d the 

doctor had b e e n of B e l l . Mrs. C o w i e l e t the 

s u b j e c t g e r m i n a t e , m a k i n g m e n t a l e s t i m a t e s of 

the poss ib i l i t i es , and then set out for B r o o m -

fields. T h e quest ion required m a n a g e m e n t and 
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d e l i c a c y of h a n d l i n g , but w a n t of personal assur-

a n c e in such m a t t e r s c o u l d not j u s t l y be c h a r g e d 

a g a i n s t her. Isaac K i l g o u r , w h o m s h e met at 

the g a t e , to ld her the l a w y e r w a s in. T h a t was 

fortunate. S h e w o u l d a s k a p r i v a t e word w i t h 

h i m ; there w e r e q u e s t i o n s s t i l l r e q u i r i n g ex-

p lanat ion, w h i c h ne i ther her husband nor the 

m i n i s t e r could m a k e c lear . S h e had asked 

M i s t r e s s Izet to a n n o u n c e her n a m e ; s u r e l y the 

l a w y e r would w i s h to be introduced to her as 

the maternal re la t ive of one of the legatees . 

T h e r e was a l o n g pause, then she saw the 

man of law m a r c h i n g hurr ied ly away, and imme-

d i a t e l y Mr. C o n g a l t o n came into the drawing-

room, w h e r e she sat f o n d l i n g h i s l i t t le daughter 

on her knee. F o r the moment she w a s discon-

certed. H a d these t w o m e n been c o n s p i r i n g 

a g a i n s t B e l l ? It looked l i k e it. Mr. S i b b a l d 

had w a l k e d g u i l t i l y a w a y instead of o f f e r i n g 

congratulat ions. T h e present w a s a cruc ia l 

moment , and justi f ied p o l i t e s imulat ion. S h e 

a c k n o w l e d g e d C o n g a l t o n ' s g r e e t i n g w i t h her 

most c a p t i v a t i n g s m i l e and her finest E n g l i s h . 

S h e w a s afraid her husband, who w a s rather shy, 

and at t imes absent-minded, had over looked h i s 
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duty, but it m i g h t b e none the less fitting that she 

should c a l l and put in w o r d s t h e i r sat is fact ion 

that any k indnesses t h e y had been a b l e to show 

to h i s late lamented brother had not been for-

gotten by him. It w a s an espec ia l pleasure to 

her, that the r e m e m b r a n c e of t h e i r long and 

n e i g h b o u r l y f r i e n d s h i p had f a l l e n in this sensi-

ble form on her daughter , w h o m he had k n o w n 

from bairnhood. S u c h a m i n d i n g was a l t o g e t h e r 

unexpected, and if there w a s any w a y in w h i c h 

t h e y could show t h e i r grat i tude to h i m or his 

daughter he w a s w e l c o m e to t h e i r services. 

Mr. C o n g a l t o n w a s too w e l l - b r e d to s m i l e ; he 

rece ived these d i p l o m a t i c sentences in a manner 

sui tably gracious. H e h imse l f , he informed his 

v is i tor , w a s g o i n g immediate ly to L o n d o n , and 

should b e absent for some t i m e on business. 

H e would not be t a k i n g h i s daughter a l o n g 

w i t h him to such a p lace as L o n d o n , she w a s 

sure. N o ; how g l a d she w a s of that. L o n d o n 

was an i l l p l a c e for tender, mother less bairns. 

N o r w a s Broomfie lds sui table e i ther, w i t h no-

b o d y but Janet Izet at its head. If he w o u l d 

leave the ch i ld in her care t i l l he returned, i t 

w o u l d g i v e them s o m e c h a n c e of s h o w i n g t h e 
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great respect t h e y a l l cher ished f o r the d o c t o r ' s 

memory. T h e n she addressed the round-eyed, 

w o n d e r i n g ch i ld on her knee. " Y e ' l l s e e t h e 

horses and moos, and g e t a w e e l a m m i e to rin at 

y o u r h e e l s ; the ca l ler a ir o' the farm w i l l b r i n g 

flesh and c o l o u r to y o u r bonny w e e cheeks. 

W u d n a y e l i k e t h a t ? " T h e n the ch i ld would 

have in her d a u g h t e r a ref ined and l a d y - l i k e 

companion. B e l l was d a f t about bairns, h a v i n g 

no brothers or s i s ters of her own. H e r d a u g h t e r ' s 

boarding-school educat ion in E d i n b u r g h (she 

had been s ix m o n t h s there " f i n i s h i n g " the scant 

t u t e l a g e begun and carried on for a t i m e at 

the parish school) would enable her to foster 

and k e e p u p the l a d y - l i k e manners w h i c h 

nature and good u p b r i n g i n g had g i v e n her, but 

w h i c h she w o u l d b e sure to lose if l e f t to the 

h o u s e k e e p e r ' s unaided care. In t h i n k i n g back 

on t h i s i n t e r v i e w , w h i c h she could not but regard 

as provident ia l , her be l ie f was u n h e s i t a t i n g that 

a s e r v i c e a b l e impression had been left , and that 

on the whole she had made the most of acc i -

dental c ircumstances. S h e remembered, but 

misunderstood what she cal led " t h e pleased 

g l i n t " that c a m e into h i s e y e s at the mention 
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of h e r d a u g h t e r ' s n a m e ; and the t h o u g h t f u l way 

in w h i c h he a c k n o w l e d g e d the o f fer of their 

serv ices to h i s chi ld. T h e int imation that h e 

had arranged to put E v a under the c a r e of a 

g o v e r n e s s s t imulated regret that she had not 

been ear l ier in the field; but it did not last. 

T h e r e w a s no harm in his h a v i n g a brief t r ia l of 

a governess — her daughter had told her what 

t h e y were. A t all events he k n e w now that she 

and B e l l were w i l l i n g to assist and befr iend him 

in the u p b r i n g i n g of his d a u g h t e r ; and a c r i s i s 

w a s sure to come. 

Mrs. C o w i e lost no t i m e in m a g n i f y i n g Mr. 

C o n g a l t o n ' s good q u a l i t i e s to her daughter . 

" S u c h a ceev i l -spoken g e n t l e m a n , and such n i c e 

soft e y e s . " B e l l was l i k e hersel f , impress ion-

able, and m i g h t be led, b u t c e r t a i n l y would not 

be dr iven. I g n o r a n c e of the doctor ' s intent ions 

towards B e l l and h i s brother must, for a t i m e 

at least, be s t r i c t l y mainta ined . S h e k n e w the 

" contra i r iness " of y o u t h — a b l u n t int imat ion of 

the f a c t s m i g h t spoi l all . T h e m o t h e r expressed 

her be l ie f that he w a s sure to m a r r y soon, and if 

she, B e l l , cared for a grand marr iage , w i t h her 

e d u c a t i o n and natural charms, there w a s n ' t a 
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y o u n g lass in the parish would have any chance 

against her. T h e b o a r d i n g school a l u m n u s 

smi led at these flattering confidences. S h e was 

not y e t consc ious of h a v i n g worked great havoc 

amongst the hearts of men. W i l l i e M i t c h e l l , a 

n e i g h b o u r i n g farmer, and she had been c a s t i n g 

" s h e e p ' s e y e s " at each other of late behind 

backs. T h e r e was no pos i t ive love-making as 

y e t between them, but s h e was on the seduct ive 

borderland of ideals, in w h i c h the sedate w i d o w e r 

and the fresh y o u n g f a r m e r could not f a i l to take 

p laces in s t r i k i n g contrast. T h i s w a s apparent 

in her r e p l y — she spoke l a u g h i n g l y . 

" A proposal f rom Mr. Congal ton would be a 

very f u n n y t h i n g , " she s a i d ; " but w h e n m y t i m e 

comes I want a y o u n g man or nane. If the 

doctor has l e f t m e s i l ler , as y e say, I can afford 

to w a i t . " 
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C H A P T E R I V 

SAUNDERS M'PHEE 

T H E REV. MR. HAZLET had preached h is 

last sermon, and y o u n g Mr. B r e c k e n r i d g e , the 

newly -appointed successor, was to hold spir i tual 

rule over the parishioners of K i l b a a n in h is 

stead. T h e e lder m a n ' s hearers had no need to 

be shamed b y their tears that day, for thirty-

four years ' tenure of the minister ia l office had 

g i v e n him opportunit ies of b e i n g with them in 

the supreme moments of the ir l ives. H e had 

christened many of them and married most. 

H e had fo l lowed the y o u n g and hopeful as wel l 

as the old and weary w i t h i n t h e churchyard wal l , 

and now the e v e n i n g shadows w e r e f a l l i n g on 

his own a u t u m n a l day, and he f e l t the l i g h t had 

grown too dim for work. T h e hand-shaking 

was done most ly without words at the vestry 

door. Saunders M ' P h e e the school -master was 
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the last to shake hands, and A n d r a Carruthers 

the beadle had come out bareheaded, h a v i n g 

forgot to lock fast the B i b l e in the v e s t r y press. 

T h e y were s tanding side b y s ide at the a n g l e of 

the g a b l e w a t c h i n g the d i m i n i s h i n g figures of 

the minister and his daughters as they paced 

s l o w l y down the brae past the c a r t w r i g h t ' s shed. 

" A y , a y , " s ighed Andra. 

" O h , a y , " repl ied the school-master. T h e r e 

was a world of m e a n i n g in these s imple words 

that required no explanations. T h e r e was no 

man in the parish l ike Saunders to Andra . 

T h e y went back to the vestry before e i ther 

spoke. T h e beadle closed the g o w n press with 

a b a n g and locked it to hide h is f e e l i n g s ; then 

he went over to the Bib le , opened it at the mark, 

and took out a small s l i p of paper — " A l l flesh 

is as grass, and al l the g lory of man as the 

flower of grass " — 1 Peter i. 24. H e held it out 

to the school-master. 

" N o hauf a sheet o' p a p e r , " he said adm ir ing ly , 

" a n d y e t he spoke for an hour and acht 

m e e n i n t s . " 

" M a n , m a n ! " Saunders was not t h i n k i n g of 

this feat of extempore eloquence, for he was 
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advanced e n o u g h to approve of more paper and 

f e w e r words. H i s f e e l i n g s at the moment w e r e 

profoundly mixed, but w h a t appeared to be 

uppermost in his m i n d had n o concern w i t h t h e 

sermon. 

" D i d he say a n y t h i n g about t h e d e g r e e ? " 

S a u n d e r s inquired rather a n x i o u s l y . 

" M a n , he did t h a t ; he showed m e a letter 

from the P r i n c i p a l w i t h the c o l l e g e seal on it. 

H e seemed unco prood o ' t ; but w h e n I ca 'd 

him doctor, he smi led w i ' a k i n a th in s m i l e and 

said, ' No, no, A n d r a , y e mauna c h a n g e m y 

n a m e at this late hour o ' the day. S i c honours 

noo are l ike da int ies to a body in s ickness, 

p l e a s i n g as a mark o ' regaird, but l ike maist o' 

our wor ld ly successes, c o m e w h e n the appet i te 

to e n j o y them has passed away. Besides, 

A n d r a , ' says he, and t h e s m i l e faded frae his 

l ips, ' th is honour costs s i l ler , and is no to be 

thocht o' b y s teependless m a n . ' " 

T h e school-master w a l k e d t h r o u g h t h e v i l l a g e 

and up to the school-house w i t h his hands behind 

his back and h i s head down. H e was r e v i e w i n g 

the e lders one by one. B r i n k b u r n , M e i k l e -

W h i f f l e t , K i l b e g , a l l men of substance, but t h e y 
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l a c k e d h i s reverence for academic dist inct ions. 

W h a t would t h e y care for a short-l ived honour 

that involved a s i l l e r payment . S a u n d e r s went 

indoors. T h e t h i n g must not g o a b e g g i n g . H e 

warmed his k a i l and took a f r u g a l meal. H e 

a l w a y s made as m u c h v e g e t a b l e soup on the 

S a t u r d a y w i t h the h e l p of a shank bone as 

served for S u n d a y ' s dinner. 

" D o c t o r H a z l e t , " he repeated several t imes, as 

if the sound grat i f ied him. H e took his G r e e k 

T e s t a m e n t and w a l k e d across the field behind 

the school-house, s e e k i n g the m e d i t a t i v e sec lu-

sion of B a l g r e y G l e n . 

In some men k i n d n e s s is l i k e seed cast into 

an unresponsive furrow, apparent ly dead, but in 

point of fact o n l y a w a i t i n g the s p r i n g t i m e of 

opportunity . T w e n t y years before M ' P h e e , a 

broken and disheartened man, a p p l i e d for the 

post of school-master to the parish of K i l b a a n . 

H e had the reputation of scholarship, but h i s 

v i e w s w e r e reckoned unsound. Mr. H a z l e t , then 

an able debater, fought his case t h r o u g h the 

Presbytery , and succeeded in c a r r y i n g h i m to 

the d o m i n i e ' s desk. T h e y had of ten d i f f e r e d 

s ince — at t i m e s b i t t e r l y , for S a u n d e r s w a s a 
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strong-headed man and dour in h i s opinions, 

but deep down in h i s m e m o r y and out of human 

s ight he treasured t h i s g e n e r o u s act of succour. 

M ' P h e e read t h e S e r m o n on the Mount in t h e 

or ig inal tongue, and returned w i t h a set coun-

tenance for tea. H e w a s a man of method, as 

became a householder w h o had to do h i s own 

turns. H e washed the dishes, p u t t i n g the delf 

c a r e f u l l y away on t h e dresser, then he wound up 

the c lock, a duty he per formed w e e k l y after 

sermon t ime. A look down the brae towards 

the v i l l a g e w a s almost a needless precaution, for 

the heads of f a m i l i e s w h o were on v i s i t i n g t e r m s 

w i t h h i m a l w a y s spent an hour in h a r k e n i n g 

" q u e s t i o n s " before t a k i n g " t h e b o o k s . " S t i l l 

he wanted to make sure of pr ivacy . H e a r i n g 

the vo ice of s i n g i n g in S a m ' l F i l s h i e ' s satisfied 

him. H e went in and shut the door — the sede-

runt m i g h t be a l o n g one, so he brought his 

stuff-bottomed arm-chair and placed it in front 

of the chest w h i c h sat in the w i n d o w recess. 

T h e w e s t e r i n g sun g l i n t e d g r e e n a m o n g the 

shiny fo lds of his w e l l - w o r n S u n d a y coat, w h i c h 

he had c a r e f u l l y put away before dinner. T h e 

body of the chest served as his wardrobe, but 

46 

the " s h u t t l e " was reserved for other purposes. 

T h i s was his treasury — h i s sacred c h a m b e r — 

w h i c h w a s o n l y approached h a l f - y e a r l y when 

he rece ived h i s salary. H e raised the h i n g e d 

cover, and rested the l id of the chest on the 

upper e d g e of it. H e r e w e r e the souvenirs of a 

l i fe t ime, of l i t t le intr ins ic va lue , but t e l l i n g to 

those who could understand, of brief tr iumphs, 

tender hopes, and b i t ter disappointments. A 

go ld medal , a packet of let ters wri t ten in an 

i l l - formed f e m i n i n e hand, a lock of dark hair 

t ied w i t h a p ink ribbon. H e passed these 

r e v e r e n t l y to o ne side, and came upon an old 

c o l l e g e C a l e n d a r l y i n g bes ide some c lass t i c k e t s 

b e a r i n g the imprint of the U n i v e r s i t y of Glasgow, 

a parchment cert i f icate on w h i c h w a s wr i t ten , 

" A l e x a n d r u m M ' P h e e , " marked the p lace w h e r e 

the r e g u l a t i o n s for c o n f e r r i n g d e g r e e s were 

printed. H e had taken t h i s M . A . d e g r e e a f t e r 

sore travai l t w e n t y - t w o years ago, and sold h i s 

G r e e k L e x i c o n to assist in p a y i n g the fees. T h e 

journey b e t w e e n M . A . and D . D . had at one t i m e 

occupied h i s own day-dreams and s e e m e d an 

at ta inable poss ib i l i ty , but it had ended at the 

desk of a parish school. 
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" D. D . " H e came to the place at last. H e 

had never prev ious ly arr ived at the pract ical 

point of c o n t e m p l a t i n g the f e e s payable for t h i s 

honour. H e f e l t it w a s a gr a c e l e ss ordinance, 

and unworthy of a c o l l e g e of l e a r n i n g that a man 

d e s e r v i n g such d is t inct ion should be p laced in 

a posit ion to d e c l i n e it for a reason he would not 

own — h i s poverty . 1 H e laid aside the C a l e n d a r 

and opened a l i t t le inner d r a w e r ; t h i s w a s the 

strong room of his treasury, contain i n g the sav ings 

of h i s later l i fe t ime. A m o n g the s m a l l heap of 

sovere igns there was a we l l -worn marr iage r i n g 

and a brooch. T h e s e indicated more than 

s e n t i m e n t : they b e l o n g e d to h i s mother. T h e r e 

w a s also a newspaper c u t t i n g g i v i n g a report of 

Mr. H a z l e t ' s d e f e n c e of the school-master before 

the Presbytery . T h e paper was w e l l worn and 

y e l l o w with age. Its terms were burned into 

his memory , but he read them again. 

" W e ' v e had our d i f f e r e n c e s , " he s a i d ; " h e ' s 

a perfect f u l e body in m o n y t h i n g s . T o t h r e e p 

on m e that the T h e o r y of Ideas w a s f o r m u l a t e d 

by P lato — and as for A r m i n i u s , the m i n i s t e r ' s 

1 The fees for honorary degrees in Scotland are now 

abolished. 
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reasoning stands on f e e b l e l e g s before L i m b o r c h , 

L e C l e r c , and W e l s t e i n , s t i l l — an — on " 

H e thrust h i s hand ii j a m o n g the sovere igns and 

counted one, two, three , four, up to t w e n t y . 

H e shut t h e l id of his treasury and locked the 

chest. T h e n he rose and placed the sovere igns 

under his p i l low. 

L a t e r in the dusk of that June e v e n i n g , a f t e r 

he had s u n g four verses of the 2nd Pharaphrase, 

he addressed the D e i t y on his knees . It could 

hardly be ca l led a prayer — it was rather an 

expositorial s tatement of his f e e l i n g s , the in-

t e n s i t y of w h i c h demanded the vernacular to 

g i v e it fitting expression. 

" I t ' s no P l a t o — i t ' s no A r i s t o t l e — though in 

spite of what the m i n i s t e r m a y say he has the 

richt g r i p o ' t h e T h e o r y of Ideas. I t ' s no that man 

C a l v i n , nor yet A r m i n i u s , — s t i l l w i ' reverence 

b e ' t spoken, the latter, to m y mind, understands 

T h e e best, — b u t i t ' s T h o o T h y s e l ' w e have to do 

w i ' , and in T h y s icht we are puir crai turs at the 

best, D . D . or no D . D . T h i s w o r l d l y honour 

has fa ir t a ' e n m y haed. I had ear ly set m y ain 

hert on ' t , but, as the Psalmist says, ' R e m e m b e r 

not the s ins of m y y o u t h ; ' s ince it canna c o m e 
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to m e l e t it f a ' t o t h e m i n i s t e r . H e c a n n a t a k ' 

a broad s u r v e y o' t r u t h l i k e A r m i n i u s , b u t he 

w a s the i n s t r u m e n t in T h y h a n d o' d o i n g m e a 

g o o d turn w h e n m y e n e m i e s , p e r f e c t B u l l s o ' 

B a s h a n , w e r e l i k e t o destroy me. A s for A n d r a 

C a r r u t h e r s , I l i k e h i m w e e l , b u t he is a p u i r 

s tock — naira , naira , e v e n nairaer than t h e m i n -

is ter ; but h e ' l l m a y b e m e n d u n d e r t h i s n e w Mr. 

B r e c k e n r i d g e — l e t us hope t h e best for h im. 

W h a t e v e r happens , m a y ' T h y K i n g d o m come, 

and T h y w i l l b e done on ear th as it is in 

H e a v e n , ' and t h a t ' l l m a k ' a m i c h t y c h a n g e . 

A m e n . " 
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C H A P T E R V 

THE GOVERNESS ARRIVES AT BROOMFIELDS 

N o o n e e v e r k n e w t h e sacr i f ice S a u n d e r s 

M ' P h e e had m a d e , b u t the minister g o t his 

d e g r e e . H e h a d re l inquished the m a n s e for a 

smal l c o t t a g e and a m e a g r e ret ir ing a l lowance . 

S u c h soc ia l c a t a s t r o p h e s leave little r o o m in 

pract ica l minds for sent iment . T h e h o u s e h o l d 

consis ted o f the minister , his wi fe , and t w o 

d a u g h t e r s . T h e i r s l e n d e r i n c o m e m i g h t with 

thrift s e r v e for three, b u t a fourth would straiten 

it for all. T h i s v i e w had n o p l a c e in t h e 

t h o u g h t s o f the parents , b u t to the d a u g h t e r s it 

w a s p r e s e n t f r o m the m o m e n t the d o o r o f the 

m a n s e had c l o s e d b e h i n d t h e m . H e t t y , t h e 

y o u n g e r , w a s the m o r e a c c o m p l i s h e d of the t w o . 

S h e had a g o o d E n g l i s h e d u c a t i o n , s p o k e F r e n c h 

and G e r m a n , p l a y e d and s a n g , and had s o m e 

k n o w l e d g e of p a i n t i n g and drawing. A s y e t no 
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one, with the e x c e p t i o n p e r h a p s o f her sister 

V i o l e t , k n e w the mental force and moral fortitude 

o f this gentle , dark-eyed little w o m a n . S h e w a s 

full o f resource, and c a p a b l e of the most c o m -

plete sel f-ef facement in the interests o f those 

she loved. It w a s she, therefore, w h o resolved 

to face the world and seek independence for the 

family g o o d . N e v e r t h e l e s s it was not wi thout 

silent tears, and a k e e n sense of i m p e n d i n g s e p -

aration that she sat d o w n to respond to Mrs. 

S ibbald 's advert isement in the c o u n t y news-

p a p e r . T w o d a y s af terwards a letter was 

received invit ing the appl icant to an interview. 

F o r a brief s p a c e the family serenity w a s dis-

turbed. T h e parents, for o b v i o u s reasons, had 

been k e p t in ignorance o f the s c h e m e s that were 

t a k i n g shape in the minds o f their girls. T h e y 

were not insensible, however , to the kindness of 

their purpose , and to the practical wisdom of 

the steps t h e y had taken when these b e c a m e 

known. T h e interview was satisfactory on both 

sides, the inevitable b r e a c h in the h o m e circle 

was m a d e with as little fuss as possible, and with 

a brave heart the little governess responded to 

the call o f d u t y w h i c h led her to Broomfie lds . 

5 2 

E v a C o n g a l t o n was a pale, sweet-faced little 

girl, gentle, sensitive, and e x c e e d i n g l y impres-

sionable. A t the a g e of s i x she lost her mother . 

I m m e d i a t e l y thereafter she was placed under 

the care of a maiden g ent lewo man w h o k e p t a 

school for girls in K e n t to supplement an i n c o m e 

rendered inadequate for her o w n maintenance 

b y the e x t r a v a g a n c e of a prodigal brother. S h e 

was near ly two years under Miss Vanderbi l t , 

but , be ing most of the t ime in del icate health, 

had learned almost n o t h i n g systematical ly . S h e 

could read and write indifferently, was rapid at 

mental arithmetic, but w o e f u l l y deficient even in 

the rudiments of rel igious k n o w l e d g e . Her 

father, w h o was the son of Scottish parents, 

was educated in S c o t l a n d , but he had revolted 

against the S c o t c h sys tem of c r a m m i n g the 

y o u n g mind with d o g m a and doctr ine before it 

was capable of understanding their meaning. 

His daughter 's rel igious training, or want of 

it, was the result of this revulsion. Mistress 

Izet 's trustful and simple o r t h o d o x mind was 

on m o r e than one occasion sore ly disturbed 

before the governess came. T o her this little 

girl was a deplorable p h e n o m e n o n — a harassing 
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enigma w h i c h puzz led and v e x e d her. W h i l e 

E v a ' s health had not permitted her to pursue 

a n y systemat ic course of lessons, she had p icked 

up scraps of the information w h i c h Miss V a n d e r -

bilt lavished on her girls. 

O n e d a y while the h o u s e k e e p e r w a s e n g a g e d 

prepar ing dinner, E v a , w h o was turning over the 

leaves o f a picture s tory-book beside her in the 

kitchen, s u d d e n l y inquired — 

" W h e r e is A g r i c o l a ' s W a l l ? " 

" W h a ' s w a l l ? " 

" A g r i c o l a ' s . " 

" W h a w a s A g r i c o l a ? " inquired the house-

keeper , t a k i n g a g lance at the child's b o o k — 

" D i v y e see't there? " 

" O h , no, he was a R o m a n , and built great 

walls. Miss V a n d e r b i l t said there were s o m e in 

S c o t l a n d . " 

" Chaipels , l ike ly ," retorted Mistress Izet 

d r y l y . " S c o t c h fo lk dinna like the R o m a n s — 

t h e y are maist ly Irish, and no to be l ippened 

till ." 

" I don't understand," said the child, tossing 

the sunny hair out o f her e y e s , and looking 

puzzled. " T h e y bui l t great walls." 
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" I wudna s a y ; t h e y are mason's labourers 

and the like for the maist p a i r t ; but wait till 

harvest time, and ye ' l l see great droves o ' them 

r a k i n g t h r o u g h the c o u n t y s e e k i n g shear ing." 

T h i s w a s v e r y different f rom the character g iven 

to them b y Miss Vanderbi l t , and E v a looked as 

if there was s o m e misapprehension — some dis-

c r e p a n c y . " T h e y are folk wi' a different rel igion 

frae us," further expla ined Mistress Izet. 

" W h a t is r e l i g i o n ? " queried the child, in-

nocent ly . 

" Preserve us the d a y — does the wean no k e n 

what religion i s ? " S h e had only found a par-

allel once to such ignorance in H o u s t o n parish 

but she suppressed the exc lamat ion. " D i d that 

Miss V a n d e r b i l t y o u speak o' no g a n g to the 

K i r k on S a b b a t h d a y ? " 

" W h a t is the K i r k , and what is the S a b b a t h 

d a y ? " 

T h e h o u s e k e e p e r threw u p her hands and 

d r o p p e d e y e s of p i t y on this p r e c o c i o u s item of 

h e a t h e n d o m . " Puir bairnie," she said, g a z i n g 

tender ly on the motherless outcast , " i t ' s t ime 

we had y e at y o u r Quest ion B o o k . T h e K i r k is 

G o d ' s hoose — the Gates o ' Z i o n ; and the S a b -
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bath is the D a y o ' R e s t — the L o r d ' s D a y , w h e n 

we cease frae o o r l a b o u r s — ' for in it thou shalt 

not d o any w o r k , thou, nor t h y son, nor t h y 

daughter , t h y man-servant, nor t h y maid-servant, 

nor t h y cattle, nor the stranger that is within 

t h y gates, for in s ix d a y s the L o r d m a d e heaven 

and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and 

rested the seventh d a y : wherefore the L o r d 

blessed the S a b b a t h D a y and hal lowed i t ' " 

Mistress Izet ran hersel f out o f breath to insure 

continuity . S h e had commit ted the words to 

m e m o r y w h e n a child, and feared now that any 

pause m i g h t lead her to m i x them up with other 

catechet ical answers w h i c h still l ingered in the 

recesses of her m e m o r y . " Y e see y e ' r e forbidden 

to w o r k on the S a b b a t h d a y . " 

" O h , " cr ied E v a , b r i g h t e n i n g with c om p r e h e n-

sion, *' that would be l ike the d a y w e had no 

lessons. W e cal led it S u n d a y , and Miss V a n d e r -

bilt went to c h a p e l . " 

" Puir l a m m i e ! W h a t an u p b r i n g i n g for a 

chi ld," t h o u g h t Mistress Izet . T h i s accounted 

to her mind for the question about the R o m a n 

wall, c lear ly some Jesuit ical w a y of ta lk ing about 

a C a t h o l i c C h a p e l . F r o m that t ime forward the 
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simple and honest h o u s e k e e p e r drew large ly 

upon her store o f biblical and other k n o w l e d g e , 

to counteract, if possible, the baleful influences 

of Miss Vanderbi l t ' s neglect. 

O n e night before the arrival of the governess , 

Mr. C o n g a l t o n , in pass ing his daughter ' s bed-

room to his own, heard suppressed c r y i n g . O n 

g o i n g in he found the child s o b b i n g under the 

clothes, and her pi l low wet with tears. 

" E v e , darl ing, what is the m a t t e r ? " he in-

quired in serious concern. 

" O h , p a p a , " she cried, putt ing her arms round 

his neck and h u g g i n g him close, " I am so un-

h a p p y b e c a u s e I have g o t no l a m p . " 

" A lamp, m y dear chi ld, what would y o u d o 

with a l a m p ? " 

" Mistress Izet says we must all have l a m p s 

l ike the wise v i rg ins ; and if we are g o o d we 

must have oil in them, so that when the bride-

g r o o m c o m e s at night we must l ight our lamps 

and g o out to meet him. O h , papa, I am afraid 

if I have no lamp and no oil , I shall fall in the 

dark, and not get into heaven at al l ." 

" M y dear chi ld ," he said, seat ing himself on 

the bed and w i p i n g the moist cheeks tenderly, 
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" t h a t is a v e r y pretty story of the marriage cus-

toms in an eastern c o u n t r y " — h e recapitulated 

it s imply and b r i e f l y , - " but there are no such 

marriages here. Mistress Izet meant y o u to be 

a good little girl, and always to do what is r ight ; 

but it is all nonsense about oil and lamps and 

g o i n g out at night in this cold, miserable climate 

of ours." 

" T h e n I need not have a lamp, papa? — I 

would l ike so much to get into heaven." 

« Y o u need have no fear of gett ing into heaven," 

he said, smoothing her sunny hair, " and when 

y o u go G o d will take y o u there in the light. But 

y o u must g o to sleep now, and grow b i g and 

strong, for papa wishes to keep his dear little 

E v e to himself for a long, long time." 

" But I am try ing very hard to be g o o d , " she 

said brightly. " I am learning the Question 

Book. O h , papa, can you say the ' Chief end of 

m a n ' ? " 

Curiously enough Mr. Congal ton had a talk 

that afternoon with the s choo l -master on the 

stern and exclusive character of religious beliefs 

in the Scott ish Church. " W h a t are creeds for ? " 

he had inquired, " but to make their believers 

58 

Christ-like. If a man's life is pure, unselfish, 

and devout, do not despise him because of his 

creed, or albeit he professes none, for creed m a y 

be the husk of h y p o c r i s y . " 

T h e unconscious humour of the child's inquiry 

brought a momentary smile to his lip. " M y 

darling, your head must not be troubled with 

these things now," he said g r a v e l y ; " I must 

forbid Mistress Izet g iv ing y o u any more 

lessons." 

" But, papa, don't scold her, for — f o r y o u don't 

know what might happen — perhaps she might 

wish to die." 

" Nonsense, E v e , w h y do y o u suppose such a 

t h i n g ? " 

" Because, papa, she told me last S u n d a y that 

all g o o d people are — oh — so h a p p y after they 

d ie ; and if y o u were to be angry with her she 

might wish to leave her place and g o to 

heaven." 

Mr. Congalton made no further remark, but 

tucked the clothes in snugly about the little 

shoulders, and soothed her with his presence till 

she fell asleep. His remonstrance with the 

housekeeper was firm and final. Mistress Izet 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

felt, cons ider ing the child's b e n i g h t e d condit ion, 

t h a t her zeal had been b u t ill-requited, and 

retired to the k i tchen indulging a f rame o f mind 

w h i c h constituted a sufficient barrier to the 

immediate translation w h i c h E v a feared. 

O n e morning s o m e d a y s afterwards the father 

w a s startled b y E v a ' s sudden appearance in his 

s tudy. S h e had been so restless at night that he 

had g iven the h o u s e k e e p e r permission to s leep 

with her, careful ly forbidding conversat ion on 

rel igious subjects . T h e r e w a s an e x p r e s s i o n of 

m i n g l e d regret and pleasure on her face as she 

stole up to his ear and whispered — 

" Mistress Izet will not want to die now." 

T h e n her e y e s darkened. " O h , papa, do y o u 

k n o w she is a v e r y wicked w o m a n ! " 

H e p u t down his proof-sheets, and l o o k e d 

earnestly into the troubled face — " N o , E v e , I d o 

not think she is a v e r y wicked w o m a n . W h y d o 

y o u say so? " 

" B e c a u s e I heard her s p e a k i n g to s o m e one 

in the middle of the night," she replied. " I 

looked out of b e d , and saw her on her k n e e s at a 

chair. S h e said, oh, such dreadful things about 

herself that I w a s afraid. S h e was a w o r m — a l l 
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w o u n d s and — and bruises — deceitful — dread-

ful ly wicked, and — such a lot more . " 

T h i s was a sacramental period. Janet a l w a y s 

abased, if she did not abuse herself miserably 

in her prayers about S a c r a m e n t time. 

" M y dear," he said, " Mistress Izet is a really 

g o o d woman. Perhaps she had a bad d r e a m 

and was s p e a k i n g in her sleep. P e o p l e some-

t imes speak in their s leep when t h e y are dream-

ing, and say things t h e y don't mean, and that 

are not true." H e understood, but how could 

he e x p l a i n to a chi ld? It w a s clear to him, 

however , c learer now than it had ever been 

before, that his d a u g h t e r required other tuition 

and other companionship. 

F r o m the first E v a took to her governess. 

T h e y had lessons in the morning, rambles in 

the fields and green lanes before dinner, music, 

sewing, and g a m e s in the afternoon. S h e was 

wonderful ly methodical , this little d a u g h t e r of 

the manse — e v e r y t h i n g in its order, but noth-

ing overdone, a lways leav ing off whi le there y e t 

remained a mental appeti te for more . Mr. 

C o n g a l t o n wrote regular ly to his daughter , and 

e n c o u r a g e d her to write to him in return. 
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T h e s e letters were a l w a y s submitted to H e t t y 

for revisal, and as o f ten as not t h e y required it. 

T h i s is w h a t she b r o u g h t one d a y for approval . 

" D e a r papa, wunt y o u c o m e horn w h e n the 

b u k e y o u told me a b o u t is finished? It w o o d 

b e s o awfu ly nice to have y o u at hom. Y o u 

could g o with us to the woods, and other nice 

places . Miss H e t t y w o o d tell y o u all a b o u t 

the wi ld flours and things. S h e knows such a 

lot. M y dear p a p a she must a l lways stay with 

us. I am sure y o u w o o d like her so m u t c h y o u 

w o o d never g o a w a y agane. W e went t o the 

farm y e s t e r d a y — the one with the funy n a m e 

— Mrs. C o w y was a l lways ask ing us. W e had 

scons and milk, and then she t o k e me to a 

rume b y mysel f and asked if I was h a p y , and 

if I was not tirred o f lesons. T h e n she said 

w o o d I not l ike a nice kind m a m a , b u t I told 

her I was never tirred with m y lesons, and 

wanted o n l y Miss H e t t y and y o u . " T h e child's 

eyes sparkled with anticipation of approval . 

S h e w a s q u i c k to apprehend looks. 

" W h a t , will it not d o ? " she inquired as she 

saw H e t t y ' s flushed face. 

" N o , E v a dear, it is v e r y kind, but y o u must 
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not speak o f m e thus to y o u r father. T h e n it 

will not d o to report gossip, y o u k n o w — Mrs. 

C o w i e w a s v e r y g o o d to us . " 

" I d o not l ike Mrs. C o w i e , " said E v a firmly; 

" I — I don ' t think she is a l a d y . " 

" O h , E v a , that is not l ike y o u . " 

" I a m sorry — b u t I did not tell y o u all — 

she said s o m e t h i n g a b o u t y o u " 

" O h , country p e o p l e are outspoken some-

t imes," H e t t y interrupted, " a n d d o not quite 

mean all t h e y say. Y o u must not allow y o u r -

self to think ill o f Mrs. Cowie . I am sure y o u r 

father would not l ike us to talk about p e o p l e 

unkindly. C o m e and let us try again." 

T h e y t o o k hands and danced laughingly b a c k 

to the s c h o o l - r o o m , where between them the 

letter was r e c a s t — a s it had m u c h need to be 

— in less suggest ive terms. 
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C H A P T E R V I 

A NARROW ESCAPE 

T o H e t t y H a z l e t the new life at B r o o m f i e l d s 

w a s a b u s y one, and b r o u g h t with it the h a p p i -

ness that a c c o m p a n i e s useful ac t iv i ty . N o w 

and again E v a w o u l d startle h e r t e a c h e r b y 

quest ions as to the act ion of t h e m o o n on the 

t ides, the p e o p l e w h o live in the planet Jupi ter , 

the k i n d of b r e a t h the flowers breathe , and 

other matters s u g g e s t i v e o f M i s s V a n d e r b i l t ; 

b u t H e t t y d i s c o u r a g e d all i r re levant d i s c o u r s e 

b y te l l ing h e r that , interest ing as these s u b -

j e c t s m i g h t b e to the e lder gir ls for w h o m h e r 

e a r l y t e a c h e r intended t h e m , s h e could only-

reach and k n o w t h e m b y d i l igent ly f o l l o w i n g 

the c o u r s e of instruction n o w p r e s c r i b e d for 

h e r . T h e thirst for h i g h e r k n o w l e d g e w a s thus 

m a d e an incent ive t o o v e r c o m e the r u d i m e n t a r y 

di f f icult ies that f o r m e d her e v e r y - d a y task. 
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H e t t y ' s inf luence, e x e r t e d pr imar i ly in the 

s c h o o l and p l a y - r o o m , soon radiated and filled 

a wider c irc le . Mistress Izet had so l o n g b e e n 

w i t h o u t a rival in the house, that natural ly the 

p r e s e n c e o f the g o v e r n e s s was at first a trifle 

d is turbing , p r o b a b l y f r o m her fear of d iv ided 

author i ty . B u t w h e n she real ized that this 

a u t h o r i t y a p p l i e d o n l y to the chi ld , and s a v e d 

her t h e ordea l o f a n s w e r i n g e m b a r r a s s i n g ques-

tions, s h e b r e a t h e d m o r e free ly . B e f o r e the 

a d v e n t o f the g o v e r n e s s Mrs . Izet c o m p l a c e n t l y 

t h o u g h t she c o u l d g i v e a g o o d reason for her 

o w n s i m p l e faith, b u t the chi ld 's e a g e r and 

p u z z l i n g inquir ies w h e n the h o u s e k e e p e r c a m e 

to c lose quarters with hersel f s t imulated humi l i ty . 

H e t t y k n e w her p l a c e , and k e p t it with pru-

d e n c e . H e r c o m i n g s and g o i n g s w e r e c h e e r i l y 

s y m p a t h e t i c . A s s o c i a t i o n with ref inement had 

b e e n no part o f the e lder w o m a n ' s e x p e r i e n c e , 

and H e t t y ' s c o u r t e o u s , pract ica l m a n n e r s soon 

w o n h e r c o n f i d e n c e . T r u s t o n c e establ ished 

m a k e s the recept ion o f new ideas e a s y : Mrs . 

Izet learned m a n y th ings from the g o v e r n e s s 

w i t h o u t a w a k i n g the c o n s c i o u s n e s s of b e i n g 

taught , so it h a p p e n e d in t ime that t h e y o u n g e r 



w o m a n , not b y assumption, but b y the inevi-

table influence o f the superior over the inferior 

mind, b e c a m e pract ical ly the control l ing spirit 

of the house. Isaac K i l g o u r , on the other hand, 

stood apart in his superior masculinity. H e 

regarded the new-comer as p r o b a b l y a suitable 

mentor and c o m p a n i o n for his master's child, 

but he had not an exa l te d opinion o f her s e x 

genera l ly . H e was not unconscious that they 

b e c a m e wonderfu l creatures sometimes in b o o k s , 

but he felt that that was large ly the o u t c o m e 

of imaginat ive minds. F o r his own part he 

had never y e t met the w o m a n he could canon-

ize. T h a t t h e y were useful, a lmost essential 

to man's wel l -being in the minor details o f 

life, he was wil l ing to concede , but that t h e y 

were also at the root o f most o f his moral ills 

and perplexit ies was borne in upon h i m by 

his own observation. Isaac lived in a s ingle 

apartment a b o v e the coach-house. H i s sole 

c o m p a n i o n w a s a parrot. It had capac i ty for 

speech, but all it could say when it c a m e to 

Broomfie lds was — " I r r y e t h e r e ? " H e g o t 

it from a Pais ley man, w h o p lumed him-

self on the pur i ty of his accent . T h e bird 
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was no favourite with the housekeeper , b u t she, 

in her c o m i n g s and goings , was unconsc ious ly 

responsible for most o f the words it k n e w . 

Isaac reasoned that this accounted for " the 

bruit 's i l l-tongue." 

T h e g a r d e n e r was a hale man all week round, 

but had rheumatics on S u n d a y s . T h e main 

cause o f this a i lment was his distrust o f the 

minister. It was then the bird and he had 

their sweetest c o m m u n i o n . 

" I t ' s no m u c k l e to l o o k at ," Mrs. Izet was 

s a y i n g to the governess as she t o o k her and E v a 

up to Isaac 's quarters one d a y in his absence, 

" but it has an o n c o m m o n t o n g u e . " T h e parrot 

was a small ash-grey bird a b o u t the size of 

a p i g e o n , with a broad crimson tail. T h e house-

keeper ' s vo ice startled the creature into act iv i ty . 

It m a d e a sudden circuit on the upright wires 

of the c a g e , threw a somersault , and al ighted 

again on its r ing with an interrogation in its 

e y e . T o the h o u s e k e e p e r its s u p r e m e impu-

d e n c e seemed to say , as its master might have 

done, " C a n y e t o u c h at that, J a n e t ? " 

" Pret ty Pol l , " said H e t t y , look ing with k indly 

e y e s through the bars. T h e bird j e r k e d its 
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head on one side to think o f this fresh vo ice . 

T h e words were unfamiliar — it was not accus-

tomed to flattery. 

" Pretty Po l ly , y o u might speak," E v a a d d e d 

c o a x i n g l y . T h e parrot tossed its head and 

turned up a meditative b lack eye, as if commit-

t i n g another tit-bit of musical articulation to 

m e m o r y . 

" F u l e c r a i t u r , " Janet remarked tart ly. " W h a t 

ails ye , g lowerin ' that gate, without a w o r d ? 

Y e can chatter e n o c h whiles when it's no 

wanted." 

" I s a a c — " c r i e d the bird, b l inking h a r d — 

" I s a a c — irr y e there ? — H e r e ' s Janet — nesty 

cutt ie ." E v a screamed with del ight . 

" I dec lare y e wud think the beast w a s 

human — I never hear its v o i c e b u t it puts 

me in mind o' a w u m m a n in H o u s t o n parish — 

she had an a w e s o m e gift " 

" O ' bad l a n g u a g e , " interrupted Isaac, w h o 

had c o m e quiet ly on the scene, and c o m p l e t e d 

the remark after his laconic fashion. 

T h e vulnerable spot in the gardener 's armour 

o f indifference w a s the parrot. T h e y once had 

a parrot at the manse, H e t t y told them, and she 
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narrated a m u s i n g stories o f its antics. H e r 

uncle in G l a s g o w had a starling that had an 

extraordinary g i f t o f speech, and could s ing 

" U p in the morning 's n o for m e — up in the 

morning ear — l e y . " H e t t y imitated the bird's 

tone and manner to Isaac 's delight. S h e also 

informed him that W e s t A f r i c a n parrots had 

been known to live for a hundred years . 

" D ' y e hear that, m i s t r e s s ? " Isaac e y e d the 

h o u s e k e e p e r g leeful ly . 

" O h , that' l l please y e fine," she replied with 

a laugh ; " but , m y surce, he'll leeve a heap 

less than a hunner y e a r s gin he be na taught to 

k e e p a ceevi l ler t o n g u e in his h a e d . " 

Isaac's regard for the governess, stirred at 

first b y her interest in t a l k i n g birds, r ipened b y 

fuller intercourse. H e r k n o w l e d g e o f b o t a n y 

and flower culture was a source of w o n d e r to 

him. H e would stand b y silent while she dis-

coursed to her pupil on the nature, habits, and 

structure of flowers. H e bel ieved she could 

name them all in Latin as well as Engl ish . I t 

m a y be s u p p o s e d that the gardener had g o t 

pret ty well b e y o n d himself, and was on the w a y 

to a h igher estimate o f woman-kind when he 
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conf ided t o the h o u s e k e e p e r that that Miss H e t t y 

" was a b y ordn'ar lass : n o content wi' birds and 

garden-f lowers, she had e 'en set to in his hear ing 

and m a d e a grand t h i n g oot o ' a s h e u c h o' weeds . " 

H e t t y ' s s c h e m e o f educat ion for the child 

e m b r a c e d nature as one of its c lass books . 

T h i s w h o l e s o m e branch of s tudy was taken 

e v e r y d a y when the weather was propit ious, b u t 

S a t u r d a y s were their gala days . Isaac g r a d u a l l y 

b e c a m e interested in these excursions. H e 

himsel f s u g g e s t e d a visit to C r o s b y Glen, and 

on a br ight S a t u r d a y morning personal ly es-

corted them thither. " Ise warrant ye ' l l have 

p lenty to talk about till denner-t ime," he said, 

as he left them at Park-yett gate. A small 

brown road, veined and knotted with roots, led 

t h e m into the b o s k y depths of this u m b r a g e o u s 

place. It was a scene in w h i c h nature ran riot 

in the e x u b e r a n c e o f her occul t forces. In 

m o s s y hollows, at the roots of spruce and larch, 

l ingering primroses p e e p e d from their encirc l ing 

leaves l ike e g g s in their soft green nests, startled 

rabbits darted hither and thither, and lo, as if 

to il lustrate the lessons of the week, a large 

brown squirrel paused in its ascent o f a s y c a -
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more to scan the intruders, and g ive t h e m 

leisure to admire its grace and b e a u t y . T h e 

e y e and ear o f the child found grateful surprise 

at e v e r y turn. T h e flutings o f b i r d s ; the soft 

tenor o f the b e e ; the v e l v e t y ye l low-green of 

the m o s s ; l ichened boulders, half buried in the 

lush undergrowth of b r a c k e n and grass. S h a r p 

lines o f sunshine sl iced the s y l v a n g l o o m , gild-

ing root and bole. A n ancient trunk, with 

snake-l ike roots turned s k y w a r d , bore a s lender 

aspen whose leaves twittered j o y o u s l y a b o v e 

the ruin on w h i c h it flourished. In the hol low 

the stream g u r g l e d doleful ly out of sight. E v a 

was fascinated b y the vast, dome-l ike magnifi-

cence as well as b y the minute b e a u t y of the 

objects around her. Inquir ing enthusiasm g a v e 

little pause to the teacher. T h i s infinite wealth 

of greenery t h r o u g h w h i c h t h e y waded, how 

marvel lously fashioned in detai l? T h e h e m l o c k 

with its pinkish-white coronet of flower; the 

gracefu l corrugated leaves of the despised 

d o c k ; b e n d i n g spindles o f grass s w a y i n g under 

a w e i g h t of tasselated s i lver-grey flowers; the 

wild hyac inth , now entirely denuded o f leaves, 

bear ing its shiny g l o b e s of seed a b o v e the 
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T o the imaginat ive E v a this w a s a memorable 

afternoon, but the recollection o f it was gr imly 

impressed on the minds o f both b y the almost 

tragic o c c u r r e n c e that b r o u g h t it to a c lose. 

Returning h o m e t h r o u g h the C r o s b y meadows, 

t h e y were alarmed b y the a n g r y be l l ow i ng of 

a y o u n g bull at a barred space in an adjo ining 

field. H e t t y seized her pupil 's hand, and had 

bare ly run a dozen steps when t h e y heard the 

barrier g iv ing w a y . T h e governess directed 

their flight to the nearest re fuge — a dry-stone 

d y k e , lifted the child in her arms, and d r o p p e d 

her safely on the other side. S h e had not time, 

however, to save herself, for the infuriated ani-

mal w a s at her heels, and ere she k n e w tossed 

her out o f further harm's w a y o v e r the wall. 

F o r t u n a t e l y M c L e n n a n the carrier w a s on the 

brow o f the hill road returning to Ki lspindie , 

and saw the race as wel l as the subsequent dis-

aster. In a few minutes he was on the spot, 

for he s topped Brownie and ran. H e t t y was 

stunned, but soon regained consciousness. H e r 

foot w a s sprained b y the fall, and as she was 

unable to walk, M c L e n n a n t o o k her up in his 

s trong k i n d l y arms, carried her to the cart, and 

72 

A N A R R O W E S C A P E 

c o n v e y e d her and her c h a r g e safely h o m e . In 

addition to the sprain she was s l ight ly gored in 

the arm, but made l ight of the injury, and 

b e g g e d that it might not be s p o k e n of lest an 

e x a g g e r a t e d a c c o u n t of the incident should 

reach and alarm her parents. T h i s injunction 

o f silence was t o o m u c h for the honest carrier. 

T h e air in these s lumberous b y - w a y s did not 

often vibrate with real adventures . Y e t here 

w a s an adventure in which he himself had borne 

a chivalrous part. I t was not e v e r y unmarried 

man w h o could boast truthful ly o f c a r r y i n g 

a ful l -grown y o u n g w o m a n in his arms o v e r two 

and a half acres o f g ro und without resistance. 

T h e t h o u g h t fired his imagination, and made 

him think o f the d a y s o f knight-errantry. H e 

longed to tell it to A l e c Brodie , w h o would 

p r o b a b l y m a k e a " p o ' m " about it. Irt fancy 

he had a lready crowned his heroine with the 

nimbus of a heroic deed. 

" N o tell ! " he said to his s is ter ; " g e y like ! 

It was her m o d e s t y . B u t w h a t I'll tell will be 

to nobody 's d isadvantage. I f R o b i n B a r b o u r 

sen's owre for that b a g o' t e n p e n n y nails ye'U 

fin' me at the candle-maker 's w o r k s h o p . " 
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C H A P T E R V I I 

WINDY-YETT MAKES A MISTAKE 

IT w a s S u n d a y a f t e r n o o n b e f o r e t h e n e w s of 

t h e a c c i d e n t r e a c h e d M r s . C o w i e . T h e r e w a s 

l i t t l e e l s e t a l k e d of b y t h e m e n in t h e k i r k y a r d 

b e f o r e sermon t i m e . I t w a s not t h e h a b i t of 

the w o m e n - f o l k to p a l a v e r in t h i s outer court. 

T h e y w e n t at o n c e to t h e i r h i g h - b a c k e d p e w s 

t o c o m p o s e t h e i r m i n d s , and s e e w h a t t h e i r 

n e i g h b o u r s had on. Mrs . C o w i e ' s a c t i v e m i n d 

took in a l l that w a s w o r t h y of observat ion at a 

g l a n c e , and h e r e y e t r a v e l l e d out of t h e lo f t 

w i n d o w to w h e r e t h e c a d g e r ' s horse w a s crop-

p i n g t h e s c a n t grass . S h e w a s m a r v e l l i n g at 

t h e a b s e n c e of J a n e t Izet , and h e r " so set u p 

w i ' h e r m o u r n i n g s , " b u t t h i s w a s m a d e p l a i n to 

h e r a f t e r w a r d s at " s k a r l i n g " t i m e , o n t h e i r w a y 

d o w n t o t h e inn w h e r e t h e y had " l o w s e d . " 

74 * 

" J u s t y o u t a i g l e a w e e in y o k i n ' , " s h e sa id , 

w h e n her h u s b a n d had finished h i s story. " I ' l l 

run up t o B r o o m f i e l d s and s e e if t h e b a i r n h a s 

b e e n h u r t . " 

" T s c h a h w o m a n , y e n e e d n a f a s h , for t h e y t e l l 

m e s h e won aff w i t h o o t s c a i t h . " 

" W i l l y e no do as I te l l y e ? " s h e r e p l i e d h o t l y , 

" some men'11 n e v e r learn sense. W u d it no look 

g e y h e a r t l e s s e f t e r w h a t h a s c o m e a n d g a n e if 

I d i d n a s e e t i l l t h e b a i r n in h e r f a t h e r ' s a b s e n c e ? 

W h a r e ' s B e l l ? " 

I t o c c u r r e d to M r s . C o w i e at the m o m e n t t h a t 

h e r d a u g h t e r ' s c o m p a n y on s u c h an errand 

m i g h t s e r v e a g o o d purpose. B u t B e l l had pre-

f e r r e d to w a l k h o m e w i t h s o m e y o u n g f r i e n d s , 

a n d R i c h a r d C o w i e , h u r r y i n g on t o o v e r t a k e 

t h e carr ier , f e l t t h e r e w a s l e i s u r e and opportu-

n i t y for a dram w h i l e h i s w i f e w a s m a k i n g h e r 

c e r e m o n i o u s and d i p l o m a t i c ca l l . 

" T h e r e ' s that w o m a n C o w i e , " e x c l a i m e d 

M i s t r e s s I z e t , j u m p i n g to h e r f e e t and a l l but 

o v e r t u r n i n g a p l a t e of hot " k a i l . " S h e , I s a a c , 

and J e n n y G u i l i l a n d had sat d o w n to d i n n e r 

in t h e k i t c h e n (Isaac a l w a y s d i n e d t h e r e on 

S u n d a y s ) . " J e n n y , r in and shut t h e door of 
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the drawing-room. S h o w h e r into the par lour 

and d i n n a open y o u r l ips, gu id or i l l , t i l l 

I c o m e ; w e ' l l g i ' e her n o occasion to 

c l y p e . " 

W h e n the housekeeper returned she reported 

what had taken place as s h e served out the 

s h e e p ' s head. 

" S p e i r i n ' b o d y , " g r u n t e d Isaac, h e l p i n g h i m -

self to potatoes. 

" G u i d forg ie m e for l e e i n , " said M i s t r e ss Izet, 

the spur of r e m e m b r a n c e t o u c h i n g the s ide of 

her conscience. " W h e n she asked to see M i s s 

H e t t y herse l ' , I said she hadna s leepi t a w i n k 

a ' n icht w i ' the pain in her fit, and that the 

bairn and her had just lain doon t h e g i t h e r and 

were fast asleep. T h a t was an a w f u ' lee to te l l 

on the S a b b a t h day, Isaac, w h e n t h e y were bai th 

s i t t i n g at their denner i ' the next room. J e n n y 

G u i l i l a n d , " cr ied the speaker , suddenly r e a l i z i n g 

her indiscret ion, " i f you tel l a word I ' l l — o h , I 

d i n n a k e n what I w u d do — I ' l l — I ' l l j u s t — t a k ' 

the haed aff y e 1 " 

" U m , " inter jec ted Isaac, i g n o r i n g the intimi-

d a t i n g parenthesis , " w h a t said she s y n e ? " 

" O h , she t h e n commenced to b l a c k - b a l l M i s s 
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H e t t y for her want o' sense in t a k i n g the bairn 

into places o' d a n g e r ; but I coupet t h e t a b l e s 

b y s a y i n g it wud be w i c e r l i k e if she got her 

a in g u i d - b r i t h e r to put a hal ter on s i c v ic ious 

bruits, and t ie them i' the byre-en ' , instead o ' 

l e t t i n g t h e m r a m p a g e aboot t e r r i f y i n ' the l i v e s 

oot o ' s i m p l e folk. N o t h i n g wud do but that 

the w e e lass ie should be sent up to the f a r m for 

a f e w days to set t le her n e r v e s . " 

" T o g e t the news, and breed m i s c h i e f , " said 

Isaac, t a k i n g a trotter in h i s fingers — h a v i n g 

exhausted t h e c a p a b i l i t i e s of k n i f e and fork. 

" J u s t to breed mischie f , Isaac, y e never said 

a truer word. I was mortal angry , but con-

tained m y s e l ' . I t h a n k e d her d r y l y , and said 

that though the governess had raxed h e r fit she 

w a s s t i l l a b l e enough to g i e the bairn her 

l e s s o n s . " 

" U m ! — I see t h r o u g h ' t , " said Isaac, de l iver-

i n g the exc lamat ion through his nose. 

T h e g a r d e n e r w a s more than u s u a l l y com-

municat ive , and Janet , an earnest s tudent of his 

demeanour, he lped him to a favouri te p i e c e of 

the cheek. H e r respect for his perspicac i ty w a s 

unbounded. 
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" J e n n y GuUiland," she said, " if y o u ' r e t h r o u g h 

wi' y o u r denner rin d o o n to the candle-maker ' s 

and speir for the guidwife 's rheumatics — see, 

g ie the d u g these banes i' the b y - g a u n . " 

It was c lear to her Isaac had s o m e idea in 

his mind that was verif ied or vivif ied b y Mrs. 

C o w i e ' s visit, which he might b e loath to reveal 

in the presence o f a third par ty . 

" T h a t ' s prime 1 " he e x c l a i m e d , leaning back in 

his chair, and w i p i n g his mouth with o p e n hand 

after the girl had retired. H i s col loquist , h o w -

ever, was in d u b i e t y as to whether the adject ive 

referred to the sheep's head or s o m e coincident 

t h o u g h t in his o w n mind. 

" Y e have a wonnerfu ' head for p u t t i n g 

this and that thegi ther t h o u g h y e hain y e r 

s p e e c h . " 

" U m p h ' m — I see her g a m e . " 

" I ' m sure y e see c lean t h r o u g h her for a ' sic 

a c lever w o m a n as she is." T h e h o u s e k e e p e r 

s p o k e with st imulat ing emphasis . 

" I see her g a m e , " Isaac reiterated, not y e t 

r e a d y to capitulate. H e was vain o f his ret icence 

as garrulous p e o p l e are o f s p e e c h . 

" I was sure o ' that ," confirmed Mistress Izet , 
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" I saw it in y o u r face while I was tel l ing y e 

what passed ." 

" I ja loused a while sin," p r o g r e s s e d Isaac — 

" but I never let on." 

" T h i n k o' that. F o l k that are a y e ta lk ing 

se ldom learn muckle . Y e think and ken heaps 

o' things that w u d b e worth l istening to, I 'm 

sure." 

" M a y b e . " T h e d a w n of a gr im smile increased 

while he fingered his lips. " M a y b e — but y e 

should ken this ane — she wants to put her 

daughter Bel l in Miss H e t t y ' s p l a c e . " 

Isaac did not g ive his authori ty for this re-

mark, indeed it is doubt fu l if ever he heard even 

a hint of Mrs. C o w i e ' s intentions. P r o b a b l y it 

was d u e to the wonderful head he had for 

putt ing this and that together . Mrs. C o w i e it 

is true had not at first t h o u g h t of her daughter 

g o i n g to live at B r o o m f i e l d s in the c a p a c i t y 

of a governess, b u t on after consideration she 

inquired o f herself w h y not? Bel l had g o t 

an educat ional finish w h i c h cost " a b o n n y 

p e n n y , " and it w a s lost at the farm. Girls as 

well o f f as she went out to genteel p l a c e s ; but 

the prevai l ing mot ive in her mind was that of 
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unit ing the fortunes o f Broomfie lds and W i n d y -

yett , h o w e v e r that might be b r o u g h t about . S h e 

cleared the point to her own satisfaction that 

the situation w a s not one o f servi l i ty ; it was a 

m o v e in a g a m e o f skill . R u m o u r g a v e forth 

that Mr. C o n g a l t o n was returning with the in-

tention o f settling, for a t ime at least, in 

Ki lspindie . If her daughter g o t the place of 

governess she would have opportunit ies of 

impressing him with her worth. S h e would 

doubt less sit at table with him, and Mrs. C o w i e 

could not bel ieve that a n y man situated as he 

was, and l iv ing the lonely life he led, could 

resist a wel l - favoured y o u n g w o m a n l ike Bell. 

Mrs. C o w i e had l o o k e d at the subject out and 

in. E v a need not be a standing incumbrance. 

T h e question was one o f generalship. A f t e r 

marr iage the child could b e sent to a b o a r d i n g 

school . T h a t would leave Bell 's hands free for 

the responsibil it ies that might f o l l o w ; she felt it 

would b e unfair that a second wife in the early 

d a y s o f her married life should b e h a m p e r e d b y 

the presence and care of a first wife's bairn. Mrs. 

C o w i e w a s too earnest to see the humour of the 

situation. S h e had turned these and kindred 
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matters o v e r in her own mind, but would k e e p 

them to herself till the issues were ripe. S h e 

felt the tenure o f the present governess need 

not be a l o n g one, indeed so far as her o w n 

designs went, she h o p e d and bel ieved that it 

would not be so. S h e passed a c o n d e s c e n d i n g 

" Guid d a y " to N a n c y B e e d a m and Wil l iam 

C a u g h i e , who stood at their respect ive doors as 

she sailed d o w n to the inn. 

M e a nt ime W i n d y - y e t t and his friend the car-

rier had " y o k e d " to their second gill. T h e 

latter was carried a w a y , and had magnif ied the 

incident of the previous afternoon into an act 

of heroism b e y o n d reasonable proportions. It 

was an adventure in w h i c h he had borne p a r t : 

there was ref lected g lory . 

" It was smart o' the bit craitur tae ," admitted 

the farmer, th inking of the mere phys ica l aspect 

o f the occurrence, " b ro cht up on b o o k - d i e t . " 

" B o o k - d i e t ! " repeated M c L e n n a n , " man 

Windy-yet t , that 's jus t i t " T h e carrier b r o u g h t 

down a solid fist on the table, m a k i n g the 

pewter measure gyrate . " It 's edication that 

dis 't ." 

T h e farmer missed the re levancy of this re-
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mark, and asked what " edication " had " to d o 

wi't ." H e w a s normal ly slow in the up-take , 

but had the reputation at market o f b e i n g a b l e 

in the course o f the second gill to see as far as 

his n e i g h b o u r s into a " log ic a r g y m e n t . " 

" E v e r y t h i n g , " cried M c L e n n a n e x t r a v a g a n t l y , 

" at o n y rate mair than y e think. T a k y o u r 

c o m m o n five-eicht w o m a n , or man either, and 

spring sudden d a n g e r on them, nine o o t o ' ten 

o' them'll tak to their heels — self-preservation is 

the first law wi' t h e m ; but here is a lassie, weel 

b r o c h t up, weel schuled, wi' her wits under 

control . H e r training has g i 'en her the whip-

hand o' herseF, so to speak. M a n , she didna 

even squeal , and that showed edicat ion. S h e 

had been t a u g h t to think o' ithers before hersel ' , 

and c r y i n g oot c o u l d n a w o r k a miracle. It wud 

have been a waste o' breath, and she needed a-

her puf f to rin to the d y k e and drap the w e e 

th ing safe on the ither side. D ' y e s e e ? " T h e 

carrier was get t ing into form. " It 's the s a m e 

th ing i' the British a r m y — the rank and file 

will s t ick and kill stracht-foret l ike deevils, b u t 

what wud c o m e o't if this bruit-force wasna 

upder the g u i d a n c e o' a calm m i n d ? It's the 
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off icers that win the battles. M a n , edicat ion 

will " 

B u t what m o r e this wonderfu l a g e n c y was 

capable of achieving, a c c o r d i n g to the appraise-

m e n t o f this advocate w h o m it had neglected, 

remained unexpressed, for Mrs. C o w i e had 

thrown the d o o r b a c k forc ib ly to the wall , and 

stood in the opening . S h e w a s a n n o y e d at the 

impatient and curt treatment rece ived at the 

hands of Mistress Izet, but the a n n o y a n c e devel-

o p e d into wrath on finding that her husband had 

not only forgotten her, but had s o far forgotten 

himself as to consort with and treat a c o m m o n 

carrier for the p u r p o s e of hearing a b o u t the 

" sil ly on-gauns o ' a glaikit w o m a n . " T h i s was 

what she said afterwards, but at the m o m e n t she 

stood in the door , an alarming e m b o d i m e n t of 

impat ience, and o n l y remarked, " A r e y o u 

r e a d y ? I ' m wait ing for y e . " 

A s her husband in unheroic haste " c l a m p e d " 

past to the stable the carrier asked pol i te ly 

if he could treat her to a " g less o ' sherry 

wine . " 

" N o , thenk y e , " she said, raising her chin. 

" I 'm m u c h o b l e e g e d to ye , but I dinna a p p r o i ^ 
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o' w o m e n or men either dr inking in a c o m m o n 

c h a n g e - h o o s e on the S a b b a t h d a y . " S h e turned 

on her heel and metaphor ica l ly shook the dust 

o f connivance f rom her feet. 

C o w i e held the horse's head m e e k l y until she 

was sol idly settled in the g i g , then he m o u n t e d 

beside her and drove up the brae, b r a c i n g him-

self for w h a t m i g h t ensue. T h e y passed Broom-

fields in si lence. T h e dram and the carrier's 

words were still b u z z i n g in R i c h a r d C o w i e ' s 

head. His wife 's e y e s were turned a w a y from 

him as if she were s t u d y i n g nature a m o n g s t the 

w e e d s and wild flowers at the roots o f the hedge . 

H e felt that his forgetfulness had g iven her 

" mortal " offence. In ordinary c ircumstances 

he would have waited h u m b l y and let her have 

her say, but his share o f t w o gills hadn't been 

taken for n o t h i n g ; he would have the first 

word, let w h o m i g h t have the last. H e sucked 

his t o n g u e e n c o u r a g i n g l y to the horse and 

applied the whip. 

" I a g r e e wi' M c L e n n a n that edication's a 

gran' thing," he began, as if his wife had been 

a listener to their interrupted discussion. 

D ' y e t h o u g h , " she retorted, shift ing her e y e s 
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f rom the hedge-roots . " It 's a p i ty but y e baith 

had mair o ' t . " 

H i s valour was rising. 

" T a k o n y ither c o m m o n lassie," he cont inued, 

" ten to ane w u d 'a' ta'en to their heels and ran 

withoot th inking o' the bit b a i r n ; b u t that 's 

w h a r e edication c o m e s in. It 's the s a m e with 

the British a r m y , the men will rin ram-stam 

and stick this ane and the ither ane, but it's the 

off ishers that wins the battles." 

H i s wife turned to him at first with concern , 

then a wither ing l o o k contorted her face. 

" T h e w h i s k y has g a n e to y e r head," she 

said. 

" N a , it's sober truth, M c L e n n a n and m e had 

a pr ime c r a c k a b o o t it. H e saw the governess 

rinnin' wi' the w e e lassie in her arms and the 

bull at her heels. H e puts it a' d o o n to edica-

tion, and I 'm inclined to favour his opinion. 

T h e y tell m e the w o m a n g o t b a d l y hurt hersel ' , 

did y e hear o c h t c ' t ? " 

R i c h a r d C o w i e ' s audaci ty had surprised even 

himself . H e did not know his wife 's designs, 

if she had confided in him p r o b a b l y he would 

not have g o n e so far. 
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" A y , " she r e m a r k e d d r y l y , " so y o u ' r e agreed 

that edication's a gran' thing, baith o ' y e , and 

that the British a r m y wins battles b y i t ; weel, 

weel, y e r an u n c o m m o n pair, but o n y subject will 

serve men when there 's w h i s k y i' their insides." 

" Y e needna flyte, it d idna cost that m u c k l e 

siller," he said h u m b l y . 

" A y , a y ; it's the c o c k ' s guidwil l wi' the hen's 

corn, but it w u d have been a h e a p wicer-l ike 

gin y e had been ta lk ing owre the heads o' the 

day ' s discoorse, than e x p o s i n g the sil ly on-gauns 

o ' a g laikit w o m a n in a publ ic c h a n g e - h o o s e . " 

W i n d y - y e t t b e g a n to consider as he dr ove 

a l o n g that he had s o m e h o w started on the w r o n g 

" h e a d r i g g . " H e certainly had the first word, 

and it m i g h t be as well he t h o u g h t now to let 

his wife have the last, because it c a m e to his 

m e m o r y that there was another subject that had 

to be broached with pacif ic carefulness before 

he reached h o m e . D u r i n g the d a y , while crack-

i n g thought less ly in the k i r k y a r d , he had taken 

the l iberty o f invit ing Wi l l ie Mitchel l o f Coul tar-

mains to dinner. T h i s hospitable impulse had 

c o m e into his mind on learning that the y o u n g 

farmer's s is ter-housekeeper had g o n e to visit a 
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friend at K i n g s f o r d , and would not return till 

the M o n d a y . 

" I 'm fell sorry I keepi t y e wai t ing ," he said 

b y and b y , in a preparatory way . " Edicat ion 

efter a's no e v e r y t h i n g , t h o u g h M c L e n n a n was 

g e y dour on ' t . " H e was nearing the road-end, 

and he did not want Wi l l ie Mitchel l to feel that 

he, Richard C o w i e , had no s tanding in his own 

house. " I f o r g o t to tell y e I had speired 

Coul tarmains to denner the d a y . " H e had 

reined the p o n y to w a l k i n g pace, and was mop-

p i n g his head with a red pocket-handkerchief . 

" Y e w h a t ? " cr ied his wife, a lmost b o u n c i n g 

of f her seat, and s tamping her foot with a force 

that to his innocent mind s e e m e d out of all 

proport ion to his indiscretion. B u t the l o o k of 

v e x a t i o n and anger on her face w a s even more 

a larming than her words or gestures. 

W i l l i e Mitchel l invited to d i n n e r ! W e r e her 

plans and cher ished hopes to b e frustrated b y 

the stupid intermeddl ing of a thought less m a n ? 

T h i s was the secret of Bell 's a b s e n c e ; the 

reason of her desire to walk instead of drive 

home. Mrs. C o w i e was not so insensible to the 

l a n g u a g e of look and manner as to be ignorant 
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of the fact that the «' Mains " lad had a fancy 

for Bel l , and that her daughter , l ike a w a y w a r d , 

unsought girl, was none loath to receive his 

attentions. T h e farm o f Coul tarmains had 

been left to Mitchel l and his sister, well-

s tocked, and free o f d e b t ; but for Bell , with 

her lady l ike accompl ishments , to g o into a farm 

kitchen possessing s i m p l y a third partnership, 

with p r o b a b l y two to one against her, would be 

a fol ly w h i c h must be hindered. B u t b e y o n d 

and a b o v e this, s u c h a union would b l ight all 

her maternal ambitions, and involve the sacrif ice 

of her interest in the doctor 's will. T h e s e 

considerat ions flashed t h r o u g h Mrs. C o w i e ' s 

mind in a moment , and emphasized the terrible 

peremptoriness o f word and manner. 

" W e e l , y e see, I had no c h a n c e o ' speirin 

y e i' the k irk ," C o w i e said deferential ly, " for 

the precentor was hal f t h r o u g h the first psalm 

before I w o n up to the laft, and efter we were 

oot this meeserable governess story d a n g the 

th ing c lean oot o ' m y head." 

" S i n * y e have invited Mains yourse l ' , y e 

maun een have him t o y e r s e P ; as for me and 

Bell, we'll denner i' the k i tchen." 
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" Y e ' l l n o d o o n y sic an o n n e e b o u r l y thing, 

sure ly ," he said p leadingly . " H i s sister has 

g a n e to K i n g s f o r d , and as there was to b e no 

set-doon denner for him at hame, I t h o u g h t y e 

w u d n a mind me a s k i n g him to tak a bite wi ' us 

o' what was g a u n . " » 

H i s wife did not reply. T h e y had turned up 

the loaning leading to the farm, and she had 

need o f the short s p a c e of t ime remaining to 

m a k e up her mind. A s t h e y dro v e into the 

court she saw Bel l with a pink rose in her hand 

sitting at one side of the par lour window, chat t ing 

ga i ly with a brown-faced, soft-eyed y o u n g far-

mer, w h o sat at the other. B y the m o m e n t a r y 

g lance inward she saw Bel l had spread the 

d a m a s k table-cloth and put down the " c o m p a n y " 

knives and forks. It is not w r o n g i n g her to say 

that Mrs. C o w i e was pleased with Bel l 's fore-

thought . S h e felt it w a s p r o p e r to impress 

this y o u n g man with their genteel manners, 

because their v e r y " s ty le " would show him how 

hopeless a n y matrimonial pretensions on his 

part would prove . S h e would not lower herself 

in the esteem o f a n e i g h b o u r b y a d h e r i n g to the 

inhospitable threat she had flung at her husband, 
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but she would take care that he had no chance 

of pa laver ing pr ivate ly with Bell . T h e em-

barrassment of the m o m e n t had also shown her 

the time had c o m e when it was necessary that 

both her husband and Bell should understand 

her wishes, so that n o family cross-purpose in 

future should interfere with the realization of 

her plans. 
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C H A P T E R V I I I 

THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN 

" EVA, E v a , c o m e fast and help m e to catch 

this beautiful creature." 

T h e r e was a rapid rustle of skirts in and 

out a m o n g the b r o o m and boulders, q u i c k e n i n g 

breath, and at last r ippl ing palpitations of 

laughter as the pursuers d r o p p e d exhausted 

on a t h y m e y knoll under the gracious s h a d o w 

of a c l u m p of hazels. 

" I did not k n o w pansies could fly," E v a 

said, with round eyes , w h e n her breath had 

returned. " O h , Miss H e t t y , y o u had it in 

y o u r parasol . " 

H e t t y l a u g h e d at the dainty conceit . 

" I t was not a pansy , dear, but a l o v e l y 

b u t t e r f l y ; see, there it is again, hover ing a b o v e 

that wild rose bush, b u t it is safe, for we cannot 

fo l low it over the burn." 
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T h e governess and her c o m p a n i o n were on 

their w a y to the Baidland Cairn. T h e i r sensa-

t ions of pleasure in the warm and fragrant 

air were enhanced b y contrast. T h e previous 

afternoon was chill and leaden, slashed with g r e y 

lines of w i n d y rain. F r o m the school-room 

window E v a w a t c h e d the distant trees tossing 

wispy tops o f s o m b r e green, while occas ional ly 

she turned a p ink imaginat ive ear to the garden 

to catch the answer the flowers were whisper-

i n g b a c k to the rain. But this dreary , disap-

p o i n t i n g afternoon w a s s u c c e e d e d b y a per fec t 

day, led in b y the lark, and per fumed b y the 

sweet odours o f w o o d and corn-land. T o E v a 

it b r o u g h t the additional p leasure o f a letter 

f rom her father, informing her that his b o o k 

was out, and that he was leaving L o n d o n the 

d a y after he wrote , and h o p e d to be b a c k at 

B r o o m f i e l d s b y the end o f the week. S u r e l y 

an early release from lessons and a l o n g in-

v i g o r a t i n g r o m p on the w h o l e s o m e hillsides w a s 

not an unearned relaxation on s u c h a d a y . 

T h e y left the shade of the hazels, and were 

a s c e n d i n g the fern-fringed path, when the t o w s y 

head o f a b o y s u d d e n l y appeared a b o v e the 
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dry stone d y k e on their right H e held a 

y o u n g turnip b y the g r e e n tops in one hand, 

and a p iece o f white unenveloped p a p e r in 

the other. T h e turnip w a s soft and succulent , 

and bore m a r k s o f s trong appreciat ive teeth — 

it was not to be parted with, but he held out 

the p a p e r to H e t t y . 

" I 'm hurdin ," he expla ined, " and canna 

c o m e owre. If the k y e miss m e they' l l be in 

the neeps . " 

H e t t y went o v e r to the d y k e . 

" W h a t is i t ? " she inquired, taking the prof-

fered p a p e r from the b o y ' s hand. 

" I canna read it," he replied honestly . " It 's 

frae a gangrel . I was to wait for an answer." 

E v a looked at the r a g g e d apparit ion with 

puzzled, w o n d e r i n g g a z e ; but the apparit ion 

went on m u n c h i n g his turnip with l ight-hearted 

unconcern. T h e n the g leam o f a generous 

t h o u g h t c a m e over his face and his g r e y e y e s 

softened. 

" T a k ' a bite ," he said, holding the j u i c y end 

o f the turnip out to E v a ; " it's an awfu* sweet 

ane ." 

W h a t did this strange missive say , the read-
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ing of which t o u c h e d the ful l g a m u t o f H e t t y ' s 

sensations as she s tood there, pale and red, 

cold and hot b y turns, total ly obl iv ious to what 

was pass ing around her? T h i s is what it 

said — 

" D e a r H e t t y , I have jus t g o t y o u r a d d r e s s ; 

b u t a l though I am so near y o u m y rig-out is 

not respectable e n o u g h for me to call at y o u r 

place, or a p p e a r before y o u in the l ight of day. 

I f y o u watch the b o y returning y o u will see I 

am wai t ing y o u r reply in the n e i g h b o u r h o o d of 

the cross-roads. C o u l d y o u m e e t m e there at 

d u s k ? N o one knows I have c o m e b a c k ; m u c h 

d e p e n d s on seeing y o u alone. Just say y e s 

or no to the b o y . If y o u cannot c o m e to-night 

I will wait at D r u m o y n e inn till I hear from 

y o u . " 

" Y o u p o o r h u n g r y little b o y , " E v a w a s say-

i n g ; " have y o u nothing g o o d to eat at h o m e ? " 

H e t t y folded the p a p e r and l a u g h i n g l y e x -

plained to her pupi l what a del ic ious th ing to 

a b o y a fresh y o u n g turnip is. T h e n she p u t 

a small si lver coin in the messenger ' s hand. 

" F o r h i m ? " he inquired, point ing with the 

remainder o f the turnip o v e r his shoulder. 
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" N o , for yourse l f . " 

T h e b o y ' s e y e s b e a m e d incredulously . 

" A n d what for the g a n g r e l ? " 

" Just say — Y e s . " 

T h e b o y flung a w a y the end o f the turnip 

and t o o k to his heels. F o r a brief s p a c e there 

was the rapid twinkl ing o f t w o short legs, bare 

to the knees, over the swell ing b o s o m o f the 

c lover field, then g r a d u a l l y feet, legs, b o d y and 

head, the latter still w a g g i n g , s e e m e d to sink 

into the ground as the eyes of the watchers 

passed on to the g o l d e n shimmer of the wheat-

land in the hol low b e y o n d . E v a w a s too m u c h 

engrossed with this chi ld of the soil to observe 

her companion 's d iscomposure . 

T h e letter was from her cousin, Wi l l ie Haz le t , 

who had been a source of trouble to his rela-

tions. It was the old story, and not wi thout 

parallel in the e x p e r i e n c e of m a n y families. 

A well-intentioned at tempt had been made to 

e levate the b o y b e y o n d his natural station, to 

lift him b y educat ion and association into a 

posit ion w h i c h he had not the moral c a p a c i t y 

to appreciate or retain. H i s father, in p lac ing 

him in a high-class school , endeavoured f r a n k l y 
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to impress u p o n h i m that he was p a y i n g be-

y o n d his means, and warned h i m against 

i n d u l g i n g in the bel ief that he c o u l d afterwards 

be maintained on the same social plane. These 

admonit ions entered the b o y ' s ear, but t h e y 

did not influence his reason. H e b e c a m e dis-

satisfied. T o his mind there s e e m e d to be 

s o m e t h i n g w r o n g in the e c o n o m y of things. 

W h y should his father not have p lenty of 

m o n e y l ike the fathers o f other b o y s ? S o m e -

h o w he g o t it into his head that it was parsi-

moniousness, and not actual want of substance, 

that was at the bot tom of his o w n lack of 

liberal p o c k e t - m o n e y , and the lectures on thrift 

to w h i c h he w a s subjected both in correspond-

ence and during his vacat ion hol idays. A t the 

a g e of e ighteen he was r e m o v e d from s c h o o l ; 

the restraints of home-l i fe were irksome. H e 

wanted f reedom and m o n e y to spend. M a n y 

of the fel lows g o t leave to travel abroad with 

a tutor or c o m p a n i o n . H e wished to see life 

as other fel lows saw it, not in the restricted 

circle of a provincial town, but in a grander 

sphere, where there was breadth and f reedom. 

T h e e x p e n s i v e educat ion had proved a double 
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fai lure; it had left him dissatisfied, as well as 

insufficiently qualified to enter even on the 

prel iminary s tages o f a professional career. A 

junior c lerkship in a bank o c c u p i e d him for a 

time, b u t this, after numerous and v e x a t i o u s 

episodes, he left, and clandest inely b e t o o k him-

self to sea. H e t t y was pleased to hear from 

the w a y w a r d , self-willed prodigal , a b o u t whose 

fate t h e y had feared the worst. S h e remem-

bered him as a bright-faced, kind-hearted, and 

impulsive boy , when he used to spend his 

school hol idays at the manse. T h e present 

m i g h t be the turning-point in his life. H e had 

a p p e a l e d to her, and she felt it to be her d u t y 

to respond to the appeal . 

H e t t y and her pupi l cont inued their stroll to 

the t o p of the Baidlands, where t h e y rested in 

the b r e e z y sunshine, o v e r l o o k i n g the undulat ing 

strath, t h r o u g h w h i c h the silver cord o f the 

Garnet meandered, leading the e y e onward past 

t a w n y cornfields to a s o m b r e belt o f pines, 

behind w h i c h the h a z y s m o k e o f D r u m o y n e , 

shel tered by the hill, curled and c l i m b e d . T h e 

one was thinking o f the c h e q u e r e d w a n d e r i n g s 

o f a w a y w a r d sailor lad, while the other specu-
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lated a u d i b l y as to the presents her father would 

bring f r o m L o n d o n , and whether he would 

remain at h o m e and never g o a w a y a n y more . 

T h e u p p e r disc o f the sun was level with the 

tree-tops in C r o s b y Glen, and the ref lected g l o w 

i l lumined the Manse windows as H e t t y set o u t 

to k e e p her tryst. O n nearing the s p o t where 

the main thoroughfare intersects the parish road 

she paused to still her pulse — eagerness had 

unconsc ious ly g iven nimbleness to her step. 

T h e r e was a man on the s lope of the parish 

r o a d ; a w o m a n was a p p r o a c h i n g him from the 

opposi te d i rec t ion; for a m o m e n t t h e y paused 

and s p o k e . T h e quick, searching e y e of the 

sailor c a u g h t s ight o f his cousin as she e m e r g e d 

from the shadow of the h e d g e . A s t h e y saluted 

each other the figure on the hill paused, her 

back against the af ter-glow, and witnessed their 

meeting. T h e y o u n g m a n w a s the first to 

speak . 

" I must begin our interview with an a p o l o g y , " 

he said. " It was too bad m y asking y o u to 

meet m e in this w a y , but I wanted y o u r advice, 

H e t t y , and could not appear in this g a r b at 

a n y respectable d o o r . " H i s weather-worn, tar-
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stained c lothes were not at variance with his 

words. 

" D o not trouble a b o u t that ," she replied. 

" I am so g lad to see y o u h o m e . H o w did y o u 

know where to find m e ? I was pleased to get 

y o u r m e s s a g e . " 

" I ran a w a y from the ship at G r e e n o c k , and 

of course forfeited m y wages . I am sick o f 

this life, but dare not g o b a c k to m y father. 

I came to D r u m o y n e thinking to g o on to 

the manse at K i l b a a n , but learned from the 

innkeeper what c h a n g e s had taken place there. 

H e t t y , I have been a fool. I feel I am unworthy 

to l o o k in a n y of y o u r faces again." 

" Y o u need not speak l ike that, W i l l i e ; 

indeed y o u must not . " T h e girl was m o v e d 

by the bitter tone .of self-reproach. " Y o u r 

father is still y o u r father, t h o u g h y o u have not 

b e h a v e d well to h i m . " 

" O h , I dare not e x p e c t anyth ing from that 

quarter ," he said rather cynical ly . " H e wrote 

m e after I left that as I had disregarded all his 

counsels , and so o n ; y o u know the kind of 

thing. M y father has a l w a y s been v e r y severe ." 

" D o not be unreasonable, W i l l i e ; y o u a d m i t 
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that y o u r c o n d u c t has been foolish, and y o u r 

father's severity, as y o u cal l it, w a s all m e a n t 

in k indness to correct y o u r faults. B u t h o w 

can I he lp y o u ? A f t e r all that has taken place, 

I think it is y o u r d u t y to write h o m e and ask 

forg iveness . " 

" A n d be told that h a v i n g m a d e a t h o r n y b e d 

I must lie on it." 

" N o , Wil l ie , I a m sure y o u d o y o u r father 

injustice. If y o u are real ly sorry for y o u r past, 

and s a y s o to h i m f rankly , I bel ieve he would 

g ive y o u a fresh start. But was not this y o u r 

own desire when y o u wrote m e ? W h a t d o y o u 

p r o p o s e y o u r s e l f ? " 

" I can hardly tell ," he replied honest ly , be-

t ray ing the frai l ty o f an irresolute mind. " I 

half t h o u g h t of the army. D o y o u think I 

could get on as a soldier ? " 

H i s cousin looked in his downcast , helpless 

face. T h e r e was no strength of purpose in it. 

T h e army, she was sure, w a s a new fad, w h i c h 

would soon b e c o m e as distasteful to him as the 

sea. It w a s another folly. 

« N o , " she replied reso lute ly ; " I do not think 

y o u w o u l d g e t on as a soldier. Y o u d o not 

100 

k n o w what such a life means. Besides, it would 

be too late to c h a n g e y o u r mind when y o u 

discovered y o u did not l ike it. Y o u tire of 

the sea, and the o n l y penalty y o u p a y for 

leaving it is the forfeiture of y o u r w a g e s ; but 

y o u could not thus g e t a w a y f rom the army. 

Y o u d o u b t y o u r father's forgiveness — I d o not. 

T r y w h i c h o f us is r ight. If y o u r belief should 

p r o v e true, then the a r m y is o p e n to y o u . 

Wi l l ie , " she said, t a k i n g the lad b y the hand, 

her k indly e y e s l o o k i n g straight into his, " I 

think too m u c h o f y o u to let y o u g o further 

wrong. Y o u have invited m e here to advise 

y o u — will y o u take m y advice ? " 

H e turned his face away f rom her gaze . 

T h e r e were tears in his vo ice as he s p o k e . 

" H e t t y , " he said, " I believe y o u are right; 

b u t — b u t I cannot — just y e t I feel " 

" I k n o w what y o u are thinking," she inter-

rupted ; " y o u cannot g o b a c k as y o u are. T h a t 

can b e put right. See , here is m y purse ." S h e 

had t h o u g h t of this before leav ing home, and 

put all her savings in it. " Y o u will p a y me 

b a c k when y o u can. P u t a w a y y o u r sea-clothes 

and g e t others. G o straight to K i l b a a n ; I will 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

write t o m y sister — s h e will e x p e c t y o u . I a m 

sure a l s o m y father will write and m a k e r e c o n -

ci l iat ion e a s y . T r u s t on y o u r father 's p a r t m a y 

b e s low of c o m i n g — it can o n l y b e ent i re ly estab-

l ished, a f ter w h a t has t a k e n p lace , b y h o n o u r a b l e 

and p e r s e v e r i n g work. A r e y o u p r e p a r e d for 

t h a t ? " 

" I will d o m y v e r y best , H e t t y , " he said, with 

decis ion, the d a w n o f an honest p u r p o s e a p p e a r -

i n g on his face. " T h e n the result I ant ic ipate 

is sure t o f o l l o w . " T h e r e w a s n e w resolut ion in 

his h a n d - s h a k e at p a r t i n g as h e k issed her b r o w . 

H e t t y s t o o d till his figure w a s s i lhouetted 

from the a p e x of the hill against the l i n g e r i n g 

rose o f sunset . P o o r b o y ! w h a t a l o n g r a c e 

he had t a k e n f r o m his father 's h o u s e to learn 

the c o m f o r t s of h o m e . 

A s she turned h o m e w a r d there w a s a c r a c k -

l ing a m o n g s t the b r u s h w o o d b e h i n d the b e e c h 

h e d g e . It w a s p r o b a b l y a s h e e p , or a de l inquent 

col l ie a m o n g t h e rabbits . J o y shut the d o o r 

a g a i n s t f e a r ; h e r c o u s i n W i l l i e w a s d e a d , b u t 

was now alive again. S h e w o u l d h u r r y h o m e 

and write the h e a r t e n i n g news to V i o l e t 
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C H A P T E R I X 

A ROUP AT SMIDDY-YARD 

T H E R E w a s a d i s p l e n i s h i n g sale at S m i d d y -

y a r d — a r o u p it w a s ca l led — and all the 

c o u n t r y - s i d e t u r n e d o u t t o b u y , or s e e h o w 

pr ices ranged. S m i d d y - y a r d w a s a large , wel l-

s t o c k e d hill farm, o w n e d b y the late S t e p h e n 

B a r b o u r , bet ter k n o w n as the R e v . S t e e n i e 

B a r b o u r , o w i n g to his h a b i t u a l use o f scr iptural 

f o r m s of s p e e c h . I n ear ly life he w a s t h r e e 

parts on for the ministry , b u t " reisted " at fore-

ordinat ion and free will . H e turned his c o l l e g e -

lear to f a r m i n g in success ion to his fa ther , and 

p r o s p e r e d . T w o sons, inheri t ing their father 's 

tastes, were at c o l l e g e , and the w i d o w , b e i n g 

wel l left, reso lved t o displenish the farm and 

r e m o v e with h e r b o y s to the c i t y . 

T h e farm s t e a d i n g w a s large, and i n c l u d e d a 

s u p e r i o r dwel l ing-house, barn, b y r e , s table , h a y -

loft , and potato-sheds, with an e x p a n s i v e court-

y a r d b e t w e e n . R o u n d a b o u t the wal ls o f the 
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write t o m y sister — s h e will e x p e c t y o u . I a m 
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outhouses all manner of implements — p l o u g h s , 

harrows, carts, churns, a dog-cart , cheese-presses, 

a winnowing machine, flails, and such like — were 

arranged in the order of convenience, and 

numbered for the purpose of sale. In the 

milk house a table was plenished with var ious 

eatables — h o m e - m a d e scones, oatcakes, loaves 

o f white-bread, and milk. T h e r e was also a 

c o u p l e o f small c a s k s of ale laid on trestles. 

This provision on the face o f it betokened hos-

pitable w e l c o m e to neighbours , but if frankness 

be al lowed, it was also designed to p r o m o t e 

business and hinder a d j o u r n m e n t e l s e w h e r e ; 

while inside, in the best parlour, l iquids and 

solids o f a more genteel order were p r o v i d e d 

for family friends possessing palates o f subtler 

culture. T h e r e was little w o r k done that d a y 

for five miles around, for even farm servants 

w h o had not permission to leave h o m e , fee l ing 

the y o k e e a s y in their master 's absence , k e p t 

on d r e a m i n g a b o u t the humours o f the occa-

sion, the w h o l e s o m e fare of which t h e y were not 

al lowed to b e partakers, and idled their hours 

a w a y o v e r reminiscences o f roups at which t h e y 

themselves had been present. 
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T h e inquisitive r o o k s in the Garnet w o o d s 

c a m e out again and circled a b o v e K i l s p i n d i e 

wondering, for n o anvil rang, and not a shuttle 

was thrown. T h e tinsmith deserted his solder-

i n g iron, the candle-maker suspended his frame, 

and let the tal low cool . E v e n M c L e n n a n left 

the road for a d a y , and entrusted Brownie and 

the cart to his brother-in-law, the dry-stone 

d y k e r , and mingled in the human tide that 

impinged on S m i d d y - y a r d . B y ten o ' c l o c k 

the field behind the farm was littered with all 

kinds o f c o n v e y a n c e s . Horses , freed from 

their t rappings , and others wear ing o d d articles 

o f harness, browsed contentedly a m o n g the cool 

succulent grass. YVindy-yett and his wife were 

amongst the earliest arrivals. H i s desires were 

bounded b y the t h o u g h t of a c h e a p , serviceable 

h o r s e ; hers had a wider horizon and a weight ier 

purpose, w h i c h for the present it was her own 

business to conceal . It was a mot ley g a t h -

er ing that found its w a y to the hil lside farm on 

that fresh, ear ly autumn morning. R e s p o n s i b l e 

landowners, bonnet-lairds, farmers, otherwise a 

nondescr ipt crowd, leavened and toned b y the 

control l ing presence o f M r . M a c o n k e y the 
i o 5 



parish minister. T h e less valuable articles were 

disposed o f first to g ive vo ice to the bidders, 

and al low time for important arrivals. T h e 

auct ioneer was a man o f e n c o u r a g i n g h u m o u r . 

Natural tact and l o n g e x p e r i e n c e had taught 

him h o w to handle the materials of a roup, 

and stir the c u p i d i t y o f buyers . T h e sacrifice 

of a few c o m p a r a t i v e l y worthless things to begin 

with would exc i te expectat ion, and prepare the 

unwary mind for bargains. A c o u p l e of 

«' s toups " and a watering-can were reckless ly 

thrown away to B a b b y L a w s o n . T i n n y W a l k e r 

b e c a m e the possessor of an anvil. T h e carrier 

' e n h a n c e d his o w n professional usefulness b y the 

acquisition of a hand-barrow, and Ri tchie 

Meik lem, p l o u g h - m a n at the mains, had a 

cradle k n o c k e d d o w n to h i m amidst the plau-

dits of the c o m p a n y . T h i s was a c k n o w l e d g e d 

to be a prov idence of forethought , inasmuch as 

Ritchie had o n l y been " c r i e d " ( p r o c l a i m e d in 

c h u r c h ) for the second t ime on the previous 

S u n d a y . But the p l o u g h m a n heroical ly faced 

the merriment b y say ing , " a roup didna hap-

pen e v e r y d a y . " 

W h e n t h e y had time to e n c o m p a s s its import 
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the w o m e n - f o l k were sore scandalized. Mrs. 

C a u g h i e rubbed her knotted knuckles , and 

whispered severe ly to N a n c y B e e d a m that it 

was " a n u n c o ondecent l ike th ing ," while 

Pringle the smith s lapped the now blushing 

purchaser on the b a c k — 

" T h e r e is nothing l ike lookin' foret, lad," he 

s a i d ; " gin y e dinna need it yersel ' , ye' l l fin' 

folk'11 gie y o u r ain siller f o r ' t " 

T h e cartwright 's h u m o u r b e c a m e illustrative. 

" W h a t the smith s a y s is richt, Ri tchie , " he 

said, t a k i n g the p l o u g h m a n as ide ; " a y e have 

o d d s and ends h a n d y . Y e ' l l m a y b e mind 

John Hal l iday , him that g o t the p lace in the 

G l a s g o w b a n k ; weel, things fell o o t wi' the 

mistress rather afore-han', and I m told he was 

seen wan night efter the darkning driving aboot 

in a c a b seekin' for safety preens." 

A b o u t mid-day m o s t o f the miscel laneous 

articles outside were disposed of, and half-an-

hour 's a d j o u r n m e n t w a s al lowed for refresh-

ments. W i n d y - y e t t had lost his wife in the 

crowd, or rather she had deserted him for her 

o w n ends, and feel ing for the m o m e n t a free 

hand, he retired with the smith to the dairy to 
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have a " bite o* s o m e t h i n g to eat, and a wacht 

o ' y i l l . " General A l e x a n d e r had jus t arrived 

from Blacklaw, and it was k n o w n he had a mind 

to purchase a c o u p l e of y o u n g horses for car-

r i a g e - w o r k : the " h o r s e b e a s t s " were to be 

taken first on the resumption of business. T h e 

p r o m i s c u o u s discourse in the da iry was out-

s p o k e n and hilarious, ne ighbour chaff ing or con-

gratulat ing n e i g h b o u r over their purchases. 

Br inkburn had g o t " a m i c h t y bargain " of the 

winnowing machine. A p l o u g h and a c o u p l e 

of harrows had g o n e to Mei lkef lat for the price 

« o' auld a i m ; " while there had been a " keen 

toozz le " between Coultarmains and A u c h e n t o r l i e 

over a dog-cart , that had fallen to the latter at 

a price which the cartwright — b e i n g a practical 

m a n — dec lared for e x t r a v a g a n c e w a s " clean o o t 

o 't ." C o w i e had a mind o n l y for one th ing 

at a time, and preferred the prospect ive to 

the b a c k w a r d look. H e w a s concerned a b o u t 

how pr ices m i g h t g o w h e n the sale resumed. 

A s w a s the custom, he knew the less cost ly 

beasts would g o first. In this class m i g h t b e 

reckoned the working-horse which under the 

dominant influence o f a superior will he had 
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been inspired to purchase . " D i n n a miss it for 

the sake o' a bid," was the latest utterance of 

the superior will, g iv ing latitude. " B e s s is owre 

l icht for field w o r k : n o o that Bell is an heiress 

she maun g a n g aboot , and Bess will be braw 

and serviceable i' the g i g . " C o w i e , fee l ing the 

" y i l l , " and fearing indiscretion, went in search 

o f his wife. 

M e a nt ime the ob jec t o f quest w a s seated in the 

best parlour, in absorbing confabulation with Mrs. 

L o n e n , the school-master 's wife, when the con-

versation was interrupted by Genera l A l e x a n d e r , 

who, out o f gal lant consideration for the ladies' 

needs, asked t h e m w h a t refreshment t h e y would 

have. Mrs. Cowie , w h o " was c a r r y i n g forward 

the c r a c k , " impressively looked up a little 

flustered. T h e n she smiled grac ious ly — " it was 

sic an honour to be waited on b y a h i g h - b o r n 

gent leman." 

" I had a real h e r t y breakfast thenk y o u , " 

she said, w i s h i n g it to be understood that the 

notion o f eat ing and dr inking a t the cost o f 

S m i d d y - y a r d could not be entertained without 

pressure. T h e Genera l replied affably that he 

could r e c o m m e n d the sherry, and as for the 
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sandwiches, t h e y were exce l lent — i t was l o n g 

since breakfast t ime. W i t h jus t sufficient hesi-

tation to j u s t i f y apparent indifference, and m a k e 

c o m p l i a n c e lady- l ike , she said — 

" W e e l , General , s ince y o u are so v e r y kind, 

I ' l l tak' a gless o ' sherry wine and a sang-

w i d g e . " 

F r o m her a d v a n c e d " p r o n o u n c e m a n s h i p , " as 

she cal led it, of u n c o m m o n words, she would 

show the General t h e y were not foreign to her. 

T h e school-master 's wife, t h o u g h eager for 

news, was conscious of human needs w h i c h she 

was none loath to grat i fy . A f t e r the episode 

of refreshment, the w o m e n settled down again 

with their heads t o g e t h e r to the unfinished crack. 

" R e a l l y , Mrs . C o w i e , y e surprise me. A 

c o m m o n sailor, did y e s a y ? " 

" A y , 'deed, a c o m m o n sailor, and a strong, 

ill-set l o o k i n g t y k e too. I w a s just c o m i n g 

b a c k i' the g l o a m i n g from m y sister's at C r o s b y , 

when I saw him sauntering a b o o t the road en' 

d o w n r i g h t suspicious l ike. I thocht m y gentle-

man had tint his gate, or m a y b e he was efter 

s o m e u n c a n n y p l o y , s o I m a d e bold to speak, 

but he w a s b a r e l y ceevi l , and lurched past me. 

n o 

It was on looking o v e r m y shoulder that I g o t 

a gl int o ' her c o m i n g up the loaning ." 

" T h e r e would be a t ryst — like e n o u g h . " 

" O h , t h e y didna meet there b y chance , y e 

m a y rely on that, Mrs . L o n e n , and from w h a t 

I saw and heard efter-hin', I feel there w a s 

mair than friendliness atween t h e m . " 

" E h , the c u n n i n g piece — weel, w o m a n ? " 

" M r s . L o n e n , what d o y e think I d i d ? I 'm 

no one bit ashamed to tell y e , t h o u g h y e ken 

I 'm the last w o m a n that would p r y into ither 

folk 's o n g a u n s ; but when I t h o u g h t o ' the late 

Dr. C o n g a l t o n ' s niece, a puir, innocent, un-

suspectin' bairn left to the care o' a w o m a n 

that could steal o o t i' the darkenin' to m e e t 

a man that, for a' I kent, might b e a c o m m o n 

keelie ( t h i e f ) or a cut-throat, I s tepped across 

the field into the wood, and was behind the 

b e e c h h e d g e or ever t h e y won to the ither 

side o't. T h e y s p o k e low, and I d idna jus t 

catch a' that passed, but she s p o k e maist, 

and s e e m e d to be p l e a d i n g wi' him. Mrs. 

L o n e n , y e have seen a heap o' the world, and 

I need not mint m y suspicions to y o u , but y e 

ken brawly there's a y e s o m e t h i n g w r a n g when 



a w o m a n steals oot secret ly under c o v e r o ' n ight 

to plead wi ' a man ! " 

T h e r e was a pause, to let the remark gather 

importance . 

'• I c o u l d n a see their faces, but I think or a' 

was dune she was in tears : — then he kissed 

her. I heard i t ! Y e s , Mrs. L o n e n , the shame-

less hussy actual ly stood u p and let the man 

kiss her i' the o p e n road. T h a t ' s the w y e o' 

y e r fine governess g e n t r y . T h e parish schule 

wasna guid e n o u g h for the bit bairn, but 

m y certie, Mr. C o n g a l t o n made a sair mistake 

w h e n he put his daughter under a w o m a n l ike 

y o n . " 

" B u t Janet Izet should ken, or Isaac K i l g o u r , 

t h e y wud speak to the maister." 

" I t ' s no use — t h e y ' r e baith clean g lamourt , 

and '11 no hear a word against her. N o o that 

M r . Conga l ton ' s b a c k s o m e b o d y maun tell, of 

course, but it's a s tory no modest w o m a n can 

mint to a strange man." 

" W e could speak to the minister," whispered 

Mrs. L o n e n , n u d g i n g her friend. T h e individual 

s p o k e n o f was s i p p i n g w h i s k y and water h u -

m a n l y e n o u g h at the other side of the table. 
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Mrs. C o w i e shook her head — this was not in 

the drift o f her intention, but she endeavoured 

to j u s t i f y her negation. 

" T h e minister and her father are said to be 

auld frien's — class-mates i' the col lege, or some-

thing o ' the kind ; b u t mair than that, from 

what I 've heard tell , Mr. C o n g a l t o n has but 

little faith in ministers. N o , Mrs. L o n e n , the 

t h i n g wud c o m e wi ' far greater force from y o u r 

ain gu idman. T h e y tell me the twa were real 

chie f before Mr. Congal ton gaed to L o n d o n ; 

and no to b e wondered at either, baith b e i n g 

book- learned and leeterary ." 

T h e school-master 's wife proudly admitted 

that Mr. C o n g a l t o n had occas ional ly s m o k e d 

a pipe before leav ing for L o n d o n at the school-

house — indeed one of the first things he had 

d o n e on his return the previous d a y , was to 

call and present a c o p y o f his new b o o k to her 

husband. 

" Y e see that ," and Mrs. C o w i e ' s face beamed ; 

" nothing could b e better — nothing could be 

m o r e providential , as I might say. T h e men 

s m o k i n g their p ipes and c r a c k i n g owre the 

n e w s ; the th ing will c o m e up as natural as 
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y e like. I 'm wil l ing to tell a' I k e n at the 

right t ime, h o w e v e r painfu' it m a y be , but, 

Mrs. L o n e n , it maun be real private, y e ken, 

and he maun speir . " 

W i n d y - y e t t had for s o m e t ime been standing 

at the parlour d o o r c a p in hand, t r y i n g in-

ef fectual ly to attract his wife 's attention. Mrs. 

L o n e n was the first to catch s ight o f h im, and 

h a v i n g promised to mention the matter to her 

husband, the farmer's wife, satisfied that the 

leaven would work, bust led out o f the room. 

" S a v e us guidwife , y e ' r e a m o n g gentry the 

d a y ! " said W i n d y - y e t t , rendered j o c o s e b y the 

se l f -complacent g l o w on his partner 's face. 

" A y , a m o n g the gentry no less," she replied, 

" wi' a Genera l to s e r v e ' s t o o ; but I 've tell 't m y 

story to that b o d y Mrs. L o n e n , and there'l l be 

few in Ki lspindie that'll no hear ' t or the day ' s 

dune." 

T h e farmer w a s wishful that his wife should 

stand b y and p r o m p t him at the b idding, in 

order, as he said, that there might be " no 

b a c k - s p a n g s . " T h e basis o f their mutual under-

standing, moreover , had been s l ight ly disturbed 

b y the information he had received from the 

114 

smith. T h e understanding was as to the prob-

able price at which the horse m i g h t go . H e 

had learned that the beast had received an 

injury, and was now a " roarer." 

" T h e n it should g o a five-pound-note 

cheaper , at the v e r y least ," Mrs. C o w i e re-

marked. " G a v i n L i n d s a y , the innkeeper at 

Dalwhinzie , I am told, wants the horse for g i g 

use, and m a y bid against y e ; but dinna fail 

to let him hear it's a roarer. T h e creature, I 'm 

told, is a wil l ing beast, and would serve us weel 

e n o u g h for leisurely work. A dram'11 no b e 

lost on Pringle g in y e get him to gi 'e the horse 

a guid race before the b idding begins ." 

Windy-yet t , armed b y his wife's author i ty 

to g i v e and take refreshment after the purchase , 

s o u g h t the smith and confided his plan to him. 

" W a n t s it for the g i g , does h e ? " said the 

latter with a significant nod, then he t o o k the 

halter from the s table-boy, s lapped the creature 

on the flank, and set o f f at a v io lent p a c e down 

the field. W h e n he returned Gavin L i n d s a y 

s e e m e d to have his mouth buttoned at both 

ends, and W a t t i e Dron, the c a d g e r f rom K i l -

mallie, w h o aspired to a horse, g o t to the end 
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of his means b y one opposi t ion bid, so that 

the roarer fell to C o w i e cons iderably under 

its intrinsic value as a serviceable horse. 

W i n d y - y e t t and his friend waited till Genera l 

A l e x a n d e r had m a d e his purchase , w h i c h was 

c o m p l e t e d after brisk compet i t ion between 

himself and the factor, then t h e y retired to the 

R a i l w a y inn for the well-earned dram. 

M e a n t i m e the assistant auct ioneer had just 

disposed o f the contents of one of the rooms 

inside, and Ef f ie D o u g a n , in c o m p a n y with 

E lspeth Marshal l , was leaving the house 

l a u g h i n g and chatt ing over the incidents of 

the sale. 

" C o c k her u p , " said the latter, " the siller 

has turned that w o m a n ' s head, I 'm t h i n k i n g ; 

a farmer's wife g o i n g for to b u y an article l ike 

thon." 

" E h , she was clean set o n ' t , " responded 

Mistress D o u g a n , " and w a s o o t and in the room 

a' d a y l ike a peeweet watchin' its nest. B u t 

wasna the ither a funny bit — ' Mrs. C o w i e , 

y o u ' r e b idding again' yoursel ' , ' says the unc-

tioneer. ' Is it mine y e t ? ' says she, in an u n c o 

pliskie. ' N o , ' s a y s he, and she noddet her 
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head again." T h e two goss ips passed on 

laughing. 

W h e n C o w i e returned from the inn he found 

his wife p a c k i n g s o m e c r o c k e r y in the b o o t 

of the dog-cart . S h e had heard from Coul tar-

mains what her husband had paid for the horse, 

and this, c o m b i n e d with her o w n purchases , 

had p r o d u c e d a flush o f pleasure and a feel ing 

o f u n c o m m o n amiabil i ty. 

" Y e ' l l no guess what I ' v e b o u g h t , " she said, 

inviting inquiry after t h e y had y o k e d , and were 

on their w a y out o f the thick o f the h o m e - g o i n g 

vehicles. 

" I saw y e putt ing past s o m e delf ," he said, 

th inking o n l y of how he and the smith had 

m a n a g e d the p u r c h a s e of the horse. 

" Na, that was nothing but s o m e coorse 

crockery-gear for N a n c e to break, it's s o m e t h i n g 

that ' l l surprise y e . I b o u g h t the S m i d d y - y a r d 

book-case ." 

" W h a t , y o n great press wi ' the gless d o o r s ? " 

" A y , " she answered, with defiant g o o d -

nature, " the book-case and the b o o k s . I have 

the k e y in m y purse. W h a t d ' y e think o ' 

t h a t ! " 
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" L o r d save u s ! " H e let the whip- lash fall 

a b o u t B e s s ' ears in a w a y that m a d e h e r th ink 

s h e w a s e x p e c t e d t o b r e a k into a g a l l o p , " W o , 

then, w o a , lass. A r e y e g a u n t o let b o o k s o o t 

at so m u c h a w e e k ? " 

" N a , na," s h e repl ied, " it's pairt o ' m y plans. 

I g o t the t h i n g c h e a p wi ' Be l l ' s siller, and of 

c o u r s e it will g a n g wi' Bel l . Mr . C o n g a l t o n 

is a g r e a t writer himsel ' , and I 'm sure he'll 

no th ink o n y t h i n g the less o' h e r for h a v i n g 

a g u i d l e e b r a r y o' b o o k s . " 
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C H A P T E R X 

ISAAC KILGOUR COGITATES 

T H E s c e n e of Isaac K i l g o u r ' s d a i l y occupat ion 

w a s e n c l o s e d on t h r e e s i d e s b y h e d g e s of t h o r n 

and p r i v e t , and on t h e f o u r t h b y a r u b b l e w a l l , 

exposed to t h e s o u t h e r n s u a T h e w a l l w a s 

v e i n e d w i t h h e a l t h f u l s h i n y b r a n c h e s , a m o n g s t 

w h i c h v a r i o u s f r u i t s r i p e n e d u n d e r f o s t e r i n g 

leaves. T h e r e w a s a r o c k e r y in t h e c e n t r e of the 

enc losure , s u r r o u n d e d b y a moat or t r e n c h , i n 

w h i c h flowed c o n s t a n t l y a c r y s t a l pur l of coo l 

s p r i n g water . O n t h i s point t h e w a l k s con-

v e r g e d , s l o p i n g d o w n w a r d . I t w a s a g a r d e n of 

the o l d - f a s h i o n e d t y p e , c o n t a i n i n g g n a r l e d b u s h e s 

w i t h red g l o b e s and p e n d a n t c l u s t e r s of f r u i t , 

pots w h e r e c e l e r y b l a n c h e d , s o l i d l i n e s of peas, 

c a b b a g e s , l e e k s , g r e e n k a l e , and s u c h o t h e r v e g e -

t a b l e v a r i e t i e s a s c o u l d b e t u r n e d to u s e f u l 
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account at any season of the y e a r b y a t h r i f t y 

house-wi fe in the e x e r c i s e of her c u l i n a r y duties . 

T h e r e were flower-beds and borders w i t h roses 

in abundance, wal l f lowers whose b looms were 

now shed, phloxes, and other perennial p l a n t s 

that g a v e l i t t l e trouble. S o far as the so i l w a s 

concerned, there w a s n o t h i n g to hinder abundant 

b l o s s o m i n g and f r u i t i n g for, as i ts late owner used 

to say, " If y e are k i n d to the grun ' the g r u n ' w i l l 

be k i n d to y o u , " and he treated h i s garden on 

t h i s pr inciple . Y e t t h i s enclosure, with a l l i ts 

natural powers of production, had one draw-

b a c k — it w a s infested w i t h moles. N o w if there 

was any mundane t h i n g that Isaac K i l g o u r hated 

more than another it w a s moles. T h e erupt ive 

d is turbance b y these eident creatures of care-

f u l l y prepared seed-beds, w h e n labour and ex-

pectat ion were c o m i n g to fruit ion, was enough 

to ruffle a more phi losophic mind than Isaac 

K i l g o u r ' s . H e had tr ied traps, but the cunning 

" y e a r t h l y d e e v i l s " had learned to g i v e them the 

go-bye. Isaac, however, was a d o g g e d man 

when thwarted. T h e r e was another method 

recent ly adopted b y h i m in d e a l i n g w i t h these 

subterranean e n e m i e s w h i c h had proved more 
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e f f e c t i v e in their destruction. H e bought a narrow 

t r e n c h i n g spade w h i c h the smith had ground 

and set to the keenness of a kni fe-b lade . W i t h 

t h i s implement he would steal out on the early 

summer and autumn mornings in f e l t s l ippers, 

and t a k i n g his stand where he could s e e t h e first 

q u i v e r i n g s of the soi l , he would m o v e noise less ly 

to the spot, and s t r ike w i t h remorseless a im into 

the loose earth. Isaac had attained r e m a r k a b l e 

s k i l l in these operations, and his spade was 

seldom unearthed wi thout sanguinary ev idence 

that the e n e m y had suffered. H e had some of 

the instincts of a true sportsman, and the 

pleasure of s laughter in this special direction had 

grown into a passion l i k e fishing or shooting. 

T h e t h o u g h t of it drew him early from bed. A t 

t imes he would b r i n g forth the parrot and hang 

the c a g e on some sunny spot w h e r e the inquisi-

t ive, ever-observant e y e of the bird could see. 

" C l i p the moudie, c l i p the m o u d i e , " it would 

cry e n c o u r a g i n g l y , as it watched the gardener 

m o v i n g cat - l ike to the scene of action. T h e n 

when the b l o w w a s struck it would c h u c k l e a 

strange guttural laugh, and c o m m e n c e in a h igh-

toned, f a i r l y soft vo ice to s i n g what m i g h t have 



been the post-mortem ref lections of the m o l e — 

" U p in the m o r n i n g ' s no for me, up in the 

m o r n i n g e a r — l e y . " 

It w a s a b lue , c loudless m o r n i n g ; such per-

fume-bear ing roses as the garden possessed were 

past, but there w a s the scent of old-fashioned 

carnations and southernwood in the d e w y air. 

T h e c o m i n g s and g o i n g s of footsteps were v i s i b l e 

in the grass w h e r e l i n e s of dul lness marred the 

diamond g l i t t e r of the dew. Isaac had already 

struck h i s spade w i t h mortal directness s ix t i m e s 

into the r i s i n g soil . H e paused to w i p e the 

perspirat ion from under h i s cap, for there w a s 

e x c i t e m e n t in t h i s occupation w h i c h aided the 

phys ica l exerc ise in g i v i n g pace to his not over 

act ive blood. T h e m o r n i n g was too far advanced 

for such pastime, even a l though there had been 

moles l e f t to tempt further mortal i ty . T h e par-

rot had witnessed the a c t i v i t y of i ts master, 

and was in a flutter of garrulous exci tement . 

M a n y new phrases had g o t into i ts m i m i c head, 

caught up from E v a and the governess, whose 

tones, as w e l l as words, i t could reproduce w i t h 

remarkable accuracy. Isaac sat down on a 

b lock of wood under an umbrageous maple, and 
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l i g h t i n g h i s hal f- f i l led short c lay pipe, let the 

creature talk. 

" Pret ty Pol l , pret ty Pol l — e y — c l e v e r b i r d — 

O — you b e e — u t y , " it went o n ; occas ional ly 

laps ing into the vernacular, " E h , haud y e r 

t o n g u e — irr y e there ? — there ' s J a n e t . " 

Isaac sat look ing dreami ly at the r o c k e r y 

without s e e i n g it. H e was the last of his f a m i l y . 

O l d T a m K i l g o u r , his father, had been, to Isaac 's 

shame, the latest survivor. H e w a s a notorious 

poacher, and too fond of a d r a m ; even other-

w i s e he had not been a good man. Perhaps the 

best that could be said of h i m was said by W i l l i e 

F a i l l , w h e n he and others had been invited to see 

him before b e i n g " nai led d o o n . " " W e e l , w e e l , " 

W i l l i e said, scratching his head in a swither, 

" t h e r e l ies T a m K i l g o u r ; whatever w a g g i n 

tongues m i g h t say aboot him when in l i fe, he 

maks a real decent c o r p . " Isaac had no near 

re lat ives a l ive that he could trace. H e had been 

brought up in Mauchl ine , w h e r e in youth he was 

engaged as a stable-boy. L a t e r he w a s trans-

ferred to K i l s p i n d i e to dr ive D r . C o n g a l t o n ' s 

carriage, and fill up his spare t i m e in the garden. 

H e and Mistress I z e t had grown old together in 
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the s a m e service. S h e w a s h i s junior b y perhaps 

five years. In early l i f e she had a fa ir dower of 

comeliness , to w h i c h Isaac was not insensible . It 

could not be said he courted her — he w a s rather 

shy for that. T h e y o u n g housekeeper, however, 

was too human to k e e p h i m a l together out of her 

thoughts. Probably if th ings had been l e f t alone, 

mutual regard m i g h t have c o m e to the f rui t ion 

of matr imony. Z e d i e L a w s o n ' s w i f e w a s the 

unintentional means of p u t t i n g an end to her 

s is ter ' s prospects in t h i s direct ion. S h e was a 

presumptuous, master fu l woman, but her force 

of character had no f e m i n i n e d e l i c a c y in it. 

U n k n o w n to her s i s ter she sent for Isaac, and 

said b l u n t l y to h i m she thought it was h igh t i m e 

he w a s m a r r y i n g Janet. F r o m that moment the 

spe l l under w h i c h the y o u n g couple were in-

s e n s i b l y creeping w a s broken. Janet Izet w a s 

distressed at the unwisdom, not to say im-

modesty , of her s i s ter ' s i n t e r f e r e n c e ; and Isaac 's 

shyness and J a n e t ' s sense of shame took such a 

severe form of sel f-consciousness, that for m a n y 

a d a y t h e y never spoke to each other, u n l e s s 

c o m p e l l e d to do so b y the c a l l of duty. O u t of 

this period of constraint they e m e r g e d in the 
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course of years, but it was as if they had been 

born again in the re lat ionship of brother and 

sister. T h e y were cognisant of each other ' s 

weaknesses, about w h i c h t h e y spoke f ree ly , and 

each other ' s good qual i t ies , but of these they had 

no mutual converse at all . 

T h e leaf shadows were fluttering l ike lark-

w i n g s on the garden walk w h i l e Isaac smoked. 

P h y s i c a l l y he was exhausted w i t h h i s morn-

i n g ' s work — o r sport, for it had the e l e m e n t s of 

both. 

" T h e moudies are by for the d a y , " he said, 

speaking v a g u e l y in the air, but it had not been 

of the " moudies " he was t h i n k i n g d u r i n g the 

last ten m i n u t e s of re f lec t ive idleness. " T h e r e ' s 

J a n e t , " screamed the bird at his side, and then it 

sent out a m e t a l l i c peal of c a c k l i n g laughter , as 

i ts master turned his head involuntar i ly toward 

the k i t c h e n door, for it was indeed of her he 

had been id ly d r e a m i n g d u r i n g h i s reverie. T h e 

night before Mis tres s Izet and Isaac had been 

summoned into Mr. C o n g a l t o n ' s study, w h e r e he 

supplemented his k n o w l e d g e of the history of 

their connection w i t h the house b y personal in-

quiry. H e told them it was his present intention 



to remain at K i l s p i n d i e for a t ime, but that cir-

cumstances m i g h t occur to ca l l him away at once, 

e i ther for a considerable period or permanently. 

Should the latter event take p lace — and it was 

not u n l i k e l y — h e would arrange, in v i r tue of their 

l o n g service to his brother, that such provision 

should be made as would h e l p to k e e p them 

from want dur ing the remainder of their l ives. 

It w a s h i s w i s h that in t h e meant ime they 

should cont inue t h e i r dut ies under h i m as they 

had done under his late brother, but he thought 

it due to them, as old and f a i t h f u l servants, to 

m a k e t h e m aware of his intentions, that t h e y 

m i g h t be in no perp lex i ty about t h e future. 

Isaac had retired to h i s cast le of one apartment 

as if it had been a baronial residence. Indeed 

the assurance of b e i n g preserved from actual 

want was to h i m more than a superf luity of 

wealth, for, as he thought in h i s own mind, 

money beyond what is requis i te to s a t i s f y o n e ' s 

personal needs as o f ten as not b r i n g s the reverse 

of happiness. D u r i n g the watches of the n i g h t 

he had rol led this sweet morsel of i n t e l l i g e n c e 

under a metaphorical tongue. It w a s so com-

f o r t i n g to possess a secure sense of i m m e d i a t e 
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independence. U n d e r i ts s t imulus he had risen 

early and k i l l e d s ix moles. But as the day 

advanced t h e mental horizon had w i d e n e d and 

let in other considerat ions. For over t h i r t y 

years he had g o n e in and out of Broomfie lds 

finding his s i m p l e prayer f o r d a i l y bread 

answered w i t h u n f a i l i n g regular i ty . B r e a k f a s t 

at e i g h t , d inner at twelve , tea at five, and brose 

before g o i n g to bed, barr ing the interference of 

professional irregularit ies, but e v e n when these 

infrequent e x i g e n c i e s intervened s o m e t h i n g hot 

and toothsome w a s a l w a y s for thcoming b y the 

t i m e he got the mare stabled and fed. S u c h 

washing, dress ing, and m e n d i n g as he required 

were done so unobtrusive ly that he a lmost f o r g o t 

he had t h i s b l e s s i n g a lso to be t h a n k f u l for. 

N o w and again he w a s part ia l ly awakened to 

the considerat ion of what was b e i n g done for 

him by the r e m a r k — " Y e ' 1 1 g a n g on w e a r i n g thae 

flannens t i l l they'11 no wash w h i t e , " or, " Y e maun 

get a pair or t w a o' n e w socks for y e r feet , or 

ye '11 sune be l ike a body I k e n t in H o u s t o n 

parish " B e s i d e s this, to a lonely man whose 

temper somet imes g a v e w a y by contact w i t h an 

unfee l ing world outside, i t was a l w a y s a com-
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fort to have some one to scold. Mistress Izet 

knew his constitution and did not speak back, 

but gave h i m p h y s i c ; moreover, she was a lways 

t e l l i n g him things, and even when he did not 

care to l isten to her ta lk she was there. T h e s e 

matters had passed through his mind in v a g u e 

procession w h i l e he was putt ing on his clothes, 

and now he began to see them in a clearer light. 

Mere monetary considerations are not everything 

in the lot of a human being. H e had not been 

aware that Janet ' s presence was to any great 

extent a comfort to him t i l l he commenced 

del iberate ly to think about the probabil i ty of 

losing it. Isaac had reached this point in his 

ruminations, when the parrot screamed, " T h e r e ' s 

J a n e t , " and wi th that personage on his mind he 

naturally turned his head to be greeted with an 

eldrich laugh, as if the uncanny creature knew 

his thoughts. W h a t if Mr. Congalton went 

away altogether, as he said was l i k e l y ? T h e 

household would be broken up, and the place 

taken probably by the Bleachfield people, 

who would do their own gardening. Janet 

m i g h t go to that " r a n d y " woman, her sister, 

and Z e d i e would not weave a stroke as long 
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as her money lasted. A s for him, he could get 

a cog at the table of Sandy Munn or W i l l i a m 

Caughie. Sandy was a dyker, and had an im-

moderately large and needy f a m i l y in which 

there could be no repose. T h e n again the thought 

of W i l l i a m C a u g h i e ' s Sabbatic face and attenu-

ated red nose bestridden by the horn specs 

confronting him at every meal aggravated him 

into articulate utterance. 

" No, by the m a n ! " he said, " n o . " T h i s was 

his one form of abjuration when speaking under 

excitement. If things could go on as they were, 

he fe l t he could be more thankful for his mercies 

than ever he had been before. W h o would put 

up with the parrot as Janet had done, or indeed, 

for that matter, who would put up with himself ? 

" I s a a c , Isaac, let the bruit a w a ' . " T h e gar-

dener put past his pipe. Then he rose and went 

over to the cage. 

" N o , " he said, speaking to the bird with an 

unusually grave expression of face, " we maunna 

be separated, you and me. W e canna mak' new 

fr iends at oor t ime o' d a y . " 

T h e bird evidently concluded that his master 

was in a conversational mood, and that it would 
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not b e consistent w i t h soc iable fitness that the 

t a l k should be a l l on one side, so it set its 

v o i c e to the soft h igh tones of the governess ' 

voice, and c o m m e n c e d to s i n g — " U p in the 

m o r n i n g ' s no for me, up in the m o r n i n g ear — 

l e y . " T h e n c o m i n g down to t h e normal pitch, 

it screamed w i t h a flash of e x c i t e m e n t in 

i ts b l a c k eyes — " Isaac, t h e r e ' s Janet. Irr y e 

t h e r e ? " 

A s a matter of c o i n c i d e n c e t h i s was true, for at 

that moment t h e housekeeper appeared at the 

garden gate. 

" Y o u r parritch is dished and on the t a b l e , " 

she s a i d ; " d i n n a s t a n ' there p a l a r v e r i n g w i ' that 

bruit t i l l t h e y ' r e dead c a u l d . " 

Isaac was g l a d to b e brought back from the 

thought of uncongenia l p o s s i b i l i t i e s b y the v o i c e 

of h i s old fr iend, and was noth ing loath to o b e y 

the rude summons. T h e cogi tat ions of the 

m o r n i n g had brought into the l i f e of this lonely 

man new t h o u g h t s and new f e e l i n g s , w h i c h 

seemed to trend e n t i r e l y to one result. H e took 

the c a g e in h i s hand. " O o — a y , " he said, " we 

maun t a k ' t i m e to th ink farder o ' t , m y pret ty 

Poll . W e have been pushed into a bonny maze 
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t h i s morning, b u t ony maze that ever I have 

seen had aye ae o o t l e t . " 

T h i s remark provoked t h e parrot into a rasp-

ing paroxysm of laughter, which continued t i l l 

they were ha l f -way up the outside stair. 
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C H A P T E R X I 

A JOURNALIST ON FURLOUGH 

GEORGE CONGALTON had returned from Lon-

don on a working furlough. H e had a retain-

ing fee, and a white card, to write on any subject 

he thought would be interesting; but he was 

to hold himself in readiness, in the event of 

being required for foreign service. His book 

— Sketches of a Special Correspondent in the 

Recent War — was daily attracting fresh notice, 

and drawing forth golden opinions from the 

reviews; but though his name was in all the 

journals, his fame had not yet reached Kilspindie. 

Mr. Lonen, the school-master, had read the 

book and passed it on to the minister; but to 

all others he was s imply — Dr. Congal ton 's 

brother. T h o u g h a Scotchman b y birth, he 

had spent most of his life in connection with 

the metropolitan press. It is true he began his 
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journalistic career in Scotland, but at an early 

period he was removed from the Scottish w e e k l y 

on which he was engaged to manage a news-

a g e n c y in London. It was the early d a y s of 

such agencies, and Congalton distinguished 

himself by doing most of the work with his 

own hand. T h e y had numerous correspon-

dents who sent in the d r y bones on which he 

put the literary flesh. His pen was faci le ; his 

imagination impressive. H u m o u r he had, but 

it was serviceable only for private use. H e 

knew too well the limits of a news-agency to 

try it there. Congal ton had a wonderful in-

stinct for the space value of news. He under-

stood the lines on which public interest could 

be roused, and the amount of sentiment that 

might safely be used to satisfy it. L e t it be a 

fire, a col l iery accident, a railway disaster, or 

an item from the seat of war — anything pic-

turesque or appalling, s ix lines of a telegram 

in his hands was g o o d for half a column that 

would stir the emotions and hasten the blood. 

O n the other hand, a column of well-written 

matter would fall into a paragraph, without 

regret, or the sacrifice of an essential fact, if 
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the public wanted it not. His readiness of 

resource procured him a tempting offer for 

service in troublous times abroad. T h e r e were 

marvellous stories told of him as a war corres-

p o n d e n t — under what difficulties he wrote — 

his l o n g and exhaust ive rides to post and tele-

graph office. T h e s e things were chronicled 

afterwards, but no one dreamed of them on 

reading the brief but comprehensive telegrams, 

and the brilliant descriptive articles that fol-

lowed ; there was grasp, generalship, a sense 

of military dash and movement in his writing 

which drew the eyes of E u r o p e to the war 

columns of the Morning Despatch. Y e t this 

clever pressman was the most unmethodical of 

men. H e made notes at all t imes and every-

where — on the b a c k s of old envelopes, on blank 

pages of letters, margins of newspapers, or in-

deed on any scrap of paper that lay to his hand 

in c a m p or battle-field, but how these were reck-

oned with aftenvards and brought to useful 

account remained his own secret. W h i l e en-

j o y i n g change of scene at Ki lspindie, and freed 

from the exigencies of daily responsibility, he 

did not remain idle. H e amused himself with 
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rod and gun, but true to his training, his e y e 

and ear were ever on the alert for " c o p y . " 

Indeed he was himself astonished at the wealth 

of material that lay around him. W h e n once 

his curiosity was aroused he was not slow to 

question and investigate, and this came to be 

talked of at the Brig-end. 

T h e candle-maker declared he would " speir 

the bottom oot o' a kitty byne," but the cart-

wright had a ready and enlightened defence, 

which received the adherent applause of Jaik 

Short and T i l l y Brogan the merchant " Na," 

the cartwright had said, " I am nane again 

looking into things — the man that has the 

courage to speir questions is aye learnin'-

S o m e folk'll no ask questions for fear o' show-

ing their ain ignorance; we're a' i" the schule 

yet . E v e n I'm no abune carrying a satchel 

mysel ' ." 

Congalton's northern contributions to the 

Despatch were remarkably clever, and attracted 

the attention of literary L o n d o n . S o m e of 

them found their w a y into the county paper, 

and were read in Kilspindie. T h e studies were 

from life, and touched familiar ground, but no 
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one recognized himself, and so far as the 

writer could discover n o b o d y suspected their 

authorship. 

O n e d a y while in search o f s o m e t h i n g in his 

daughter ' s s c h o o l - r o o m he c a m e across the 

local p a p e r containing c o p i o u s extracts from 

one of his o w n sketches. It was m a r k e d on 

each side of the headline b y a cross, and the 

name, written on the paper itself, w a s " Miss 

H e t t y H a z l e t . " O f the governess herself Con-

galton had seen b u t little. H i s d a u g h t e r paid 

him dai ly visits, and he w a s pleased with the 

progress she was making. H e r manners were 

gentle and lady-like, and he felt sure this was the 

result o f contact with a refined and cultured 

mind. H a v i n g discovered this m a r k e d news-

paper he p r o c e e d e d to speculate on the coinci-

dence. T o C o n g a l t o n this fresh departure in 

journal ism w a s a spec ies of recreation which lay 

in the line of his own l iking. T h e new power 

was a d i s c o v e r y w h i c h surprised and pleased 

him. F o l l o w i n g this revelation there c a m e a 

desire for s y m p a t h y — for a conf idant w h o could 

stand on the other side of the h e d g e , as it were, 

and c r y things o v e r to him. T h e feel ing be-
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trayed a strange vani ty amount ing to feebleness, 

and was a curious trait in the character of a 

reserved and self-trustful man. A t o ne time 

he had t h o u g h t of conf iding his secret to the 

school-master. M r . L o n e n was in s o m e w a y s a 

colourless man. H e held the opinion that there 

was little prose writ ing since the E l i z a b e t h a n 

period w o r t h y o f the name o f l iterature. H e 

himself wrote sonnets. H e laughed and w e p t 

in sonnets. T h e r e was no occasion too blithe or 

sacred for them, t h o u g h t h e y were most ly in the 

minor k e y . H e called them " fourteen line e p i c s , " 

and covered the landscape with t h e m ; e v e n D r . 

C ong a l to n ' s m e m o r y did not escape. Y e t it was 

not w h o l l y on this a c c o u n t that this m i g h t y 

trust w a s withheld from h i m ; h o w e v e r w r o n g 

his views and h o w e v e r wretched his verse m i g h t 

be, he could k e e p a secret from his ne ighbours 

— his wife could not. T h e crossed n e w s p a p e r 

had arrested C o n g a l t o n . W h a t a b o u t this Miss 

H a z l e t ? S h e was an educated person, and 

had read port ions o f at least one o f these 

articles. 

H e had reached this point when Mistress Izet 

k n o c k e d at the s tudy door and announced the 
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Rev. Mr. M a c o n k e y . T h e minister had made a 

c e r e m o n i o u s call once before after his brother's 

death, b u t t h e y had not met s ince C o n g a l t o n ' s 

return. M a c o n k e y was a tall, cadaverous man 

with a l imited mental horizon, fairly suited as 

a frame for his o r t h o d o x y . Natural bias o f 

consc ience almost b r o u g h t him out at the Dis-

ruption, but his mother p u t him on a preparatory 

course o f spare diet which wrecked his determi-

nation. L a t e r in life he was at t imes inclined to 

be dolorous in his preaching, b u t as the manse 

maid (she was a w o m a n o f fifty) told Mrs. 

L o n e n , the " mistress a lways gied him a Colli-

sen's pill on the F r i d a y s to l ichten his l iver." 

M a c o n k e y ' s habits o f s tudy were peculiar. 

F o r one whole d a y in e v e r y seven he darkened 

his s tudy window and lay on his s t o m a c h on a 

c o u c h arranging his sermon for the fo l lowing 

S u n d a y . H e was what w a s cal led a doctrinal 

preacher , and one o f his favourite doctr ines 

was infant baptism. C o n g a l t o n could not help 

recal l ing an incident narrated b y the school-

master bear ing on this subject while l istening 

good-naturedly to the solemn, formal, intro-

d u c t o r y words o f his visitor. T h e previous 
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p l o u g h m a n at Mossfennan, h a v i n g an imperative 

reason for vis i t ing the manse, was inadvertently 

shown into the s tudy on one o f the minister 's 

" dark days ." It was an " eerie recept ion," he 

said, " in the licht o ' d a y , " but he was t r y i n g to 

c o m p o s e himsel f " i' the mirk," when s u d d e n l y 

a tall masterful figure gathered itself f rom the 

c o u c h into stern and interrogative erectness 

T h e fr ightened p l o u g h m a n was retiring in 

undignified haste, fearing that the prince o f 

darkness, from w h o m he had been taught to 

flee, was at his heels. T h e pursuing vo ice , 

however , was the minister's. 

" W e e l , S a u n d e r s ? " 

" D o d , sir, y e gaed m e a deev — an — an — 

unco fricht, I assure y e . " 

T h e minister o p e n e d a w i n g o f the shutters 

and let the l ight in temperate ly on the p l o u g h -

man's scared face. 

" It was v e r y inconsiderate o f the maid. B u t 

state y o u r business brief ly , Saunders , for, to 

speak truly, I am b u s y t o - d a y . " 

" H a v e y e no heard the s t e e r ? " Saunders 

inquired. 

" Steer a b o u t w h a t ? " 
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" A b o o t the guidwife. Y e kent, of course, 

that she w a s w e c h t y i' the fit, but she br oc h t 

h a m e a b o n n y bit wean a week b y on 

T u e s d a y . " 

" T h e n ye ' l l be th inking about the solemn rite 

o f bapt ism," said the minister. 

" T h a t ' s aboot it ," replied Saunders . " T h e 

wife's no strong, and I thocht a waf f o' fresh air 

frae the sea wi' her mither at T r o o n wud g i e her 

heartin, but she'l l no b u d g e a fit till the bit 

thing's kirstened." 

" W e e l , Saunders, I h o p e y o u r views are quite 

clear on this al l- important question of infant bap-

tism. D o y o u not think y o u r wife was right? " 

" I canna say she wis, sir, but then y e see 

w e e m e n hinna minds l ike y o u and me — it's clean 

supersteetious a ' thegither, but it doesna do to 

thraw wi' them when t h e y ' r e in her state. I 

t h o c h t y e wud m a y b e c o m e owre b y i' the 

g loamin, and scale a drap or twa o' watter on 

the bit face ." 

A s C o n g a l t o n sat l istening with an air of 

respectful attention to the d e e p tones o f the 

minister's voice, he t h o u g h t o f the indignant 

interruption which ensued, and o f the severe 
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course o f discipl inary handl ing w h i c h ul t imately 

b r o u g h t the humble p l o u g h m a n with trembl ing 

to the pulpi t steps to enrol his child in the 

register o f the C h u r c h Militant. T o speak with 

candour, the R e v . Mr. M a c o n k e y did not relish 

the d u t y which had b r o u g h t him to Broomfie lds , 

but a sense o f just ice impelled him to per form 

it. T h e story of Miss Haz let ' s secret m e e t i n g 

with her cousin had lost none o f its disreputable 

characterist ics b y passing t h r o u g h the a u g m e n -

tive mind o f Mrs. L o n e n . S h e told her husband, 

but was so v e x e d by his indifference that N a n c y 

B e e d a m and Mrs. C a u g h i e , as her n e x t neigh-

bours, g o t it under monitorial restrictions, 

" D i n n a say a word, b u t watch for yoursel ' s . " 

A f t e r this she let two d a y s pass, but seeing 

no o u t c o m e , she confided it to the minister's 

wife. T h e manse was a kind of central tele-

phonic e x c h a n g e ( t h o u g h such an institution was 

then u n k n o w n ) , to which all tales involv ing the 

parish morals travel led, and Mrs. M a c o n k e y was 

the person to w h o m the gossips contrived to 

g e t switched on. In point of fact, Mrs. L o n e n 

was not the first to c o n v e y the story to the 

manse. Mrs. M a c p n k e y had a lready quest ioned 
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the g o v e r n e s s and discovered the truth. Poor 

H e t t y w a s dreadfu l ly shocked at the construction 

p u t upon her s imple cousinly act. 

W h a t if Mr. C o n g a l t o n had a lready heard the 

s t o r y ? I f he bel ieved it he could not consider 

her a fit teacher or companion for his daughter . 

H o w could she live in the p l a c e ? S h e must tell 

him, and resign her situation. T h e s e were her 

first t h o u g h t s while her face burned with shame 

and indignation, but her prudent, m a t r o n l y 

adviser deprecated hasty action, so that the d u t y 

of defending the innocent and rect i fy ing this 

w r o n g fell upon the minister. Mr. M a c o n k e y 

narrated the incident with needless gravi ty . 

T h i s v i l lage life seemed o f h u g e importance 

to his mind. S u c h defect ion, if true, would to 

him have had a lmost tragical significance. 

C o n g a l t o n a c k n o w l e d g e d the minister's g o o d 

off ices with b e c o m i n g courtesy . H e saw his 

visitor to the gate, and returned to p u t the 

c los ing sentences to the article on w h i c h he was 

e n g a g e d . T h e r e was humour even in the so-

called tragedies of these rural communit ies . H e 

t h o u g h t of the friendless girl, however , and 

admitted that the h u m o u r would be m o r e appar-
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ent when the tragedies were impersonal . H e 

heard E v a ' s s i lvery laugh in the hall, and knew 

the governess and she had returned f rom their 

a f ternoon stroll. In truth, H e t t y had passed 

the time with Mrs. M a c o n k e y in the manse 

garden till the minister's return. C o n g a l t o n 

rang the bell, and asked to see Miss Haz le t . 

H e t t y c a m e in pale, but self-possessed. S h e 

had the b r a v e r y o f an honest conscience. 

" I am sorry y o u have been v e x e d a b o u t the 

goss ip o f these silly ne ighbours of ours ," he 

b e g a n l ight ly . " Mr. M a c o n k e y has told me 

all, and I th ink it was v e r y proper o f y o u to see 

y o u r c o u s i n ; the misfortune for both was that 

y o u had to see him under c i rcumstances that 

permitted o f misunderstanding." 

" I did not dream o f misunderstanding," 

H e t t y said. " T h e poor b o y s o u g h t m y help, 

and I was a n x i o u s to d o the best I c o u l d for 

him." 

" Natura l ly . Mr. M a c o n k e y tells me o f y o u r 

cousin's return to his f a t h e r ; he seems to have 

profited b y y o u r advice. It was worth running 

some risk to b r i n g a b o u t t h a t But do not 

think ill news travels fastest. I might not have 
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known of this apprehension but for y o u r minis-

ter, whereas I heard from several lips imme-

diately on m y return of y o u r courage in saving 

m y daughter at y o u r own peril. T h e poor 

parochial mind has few resources — it is natural 

that the affairs of others should bulk largely in 

it for good or evil. Y o u must bear with and 

forgive it. N o w let us speak of something else. 

I was in the school-room by accident to-day and 

saw a local paper addressed to y o u with an arti-

cle marked." 

" Y e s , " she replied, looking at him with clear 

eyes, " m y sister sent it, and several o t h e r s ; I 

have read them all." 

" M a y I ask if they interested y o u ? " 

" T h e y did." Congalton was carried forward 

by a smile that had more behind it. 

" N o w , I am unreasonably inquisitive," he 

said, laughing ; " but had y o u any suspicions 

as to the authorship of these articles ? " 

" W e l l , " she said frankly, " I knew y o u r con-

nection with the Despatch, and inferred from 

internal evidence that they were yours ." 

" Y o u know Scott ish life and character 

w e l l ? " 
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" I am a daughter o f the manse," she said 

simply. 

" A h , that means much. Well , I have a curi-

ous interest in this queer place and its people , 

but when writing I come to a dead wall at times 

over difficulties of dialect, and other matters 

about which I may take the l iberty to consult 

you. H a v i n g found me out, I shall trust y o u to 

keep the secret." 

T h e interview closed with a formal assurance 

that he was well satisfied with her work as Eva ' s 

instructor. Hetty went to her bedroom and 

found relief in tears, but they were the tears of 

A p r i l , with the sun and a brief space of blue 

behind ; for the crisis of resigning her situation 

and leaving a child she really loved had been 

averted. 
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C H A P T E R X I I 

KILSPINDIE 

T o a w r i t e r w i t h an observant e y e and a 

c o s m o p o l i t a n mind K i l s p i n d i e par ish and v i l -

l a g e r e a l l y had m a n y f e a t u r e s that w e r e w o r t h y 

of not ice . T h e f ront of t h e c a n d l e - m a k e r ' s 

w o r k s h o p at t h e B r i g - e n d w a s the p l a c e w h e r e , 

in g e n i a l weather , t h e m a t u r e v i l l a g e m i n d w a s 

nurtured b y t h e m u t u a l e x c h a n g e of such ideas 

and inspira t ions as m i g h t m o v e it under t h e 

p a s s i n g in f luences of t h e hour. F r o m t h i s point 

t h e e y e had an unembarrassed s u r v e y of t h e 

r iver , to t h e s t e p p i n g s t o n e s l e a d i n g f r o m t h e 

H o l m to t h e M a n s e brae. B e t w e e n t h e s e 

p o i n t s and b e l o w L i p p y B a r b o u r ' s b l e a c h f i e l d 

t h e r e w a s a d e e p pool, w h i c h used t o b e a 

f a v o u r i t e r e s t i n g p l a c e for t h e sa lmon, b u t 

L i p p y ' s ac id had spoi led a l l that. A n y one 

c o m i n g across o ld B o w l i e D e m p s t e r , in t h e 
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lapse of rheumatics , at B r i g - e n d w o u l d b e sure 

of o n e fishing s tory at least. B o w l i e w o u l d l a y 

his ch in on t h e parapet , w i t h one e y e fixed on 

t h e sa lmon pool, and t h e other on t h e pro-

j e c t i n g b l e a c h f i e l d w a l l — for he could see t w o 

w a y s at a t i m e — and t e l l about the " b u r n i n g 

of t h e waters " in t h e days w h e n l e i s t e r i n g w a s 

thought no sin. In a f a i r round of p o a c h i n g 

e x p e r i e n c e t h i s pool was the centra l g l o r y , 

for i t n e a r l y cost h i m h i s l i fe . B u t it w a s a 

story he loved t o set A n g u s P r i n g l e , t h e s m i t h , 

to t e l l . 

" I was jus t k e n l i n ' the s m i d d y fire in the g r e y 

o' t h e m o r n i n ' , " — C o n g a l t o n had b r o u g h t t h e 

t w o w o r t h i e s together , and B o w l i e w a s s m i r k i n g 

and fidging t o hear h i s f r iend t e l l t h e e x p l o i t 

o n c e aga in , — " w h e n m y f r i e n ' B o w l i e here c o m e s 

in a ' oot o ' breath, w i ' e e n as b i g as s a u c e r s . " 

" H e a r t i l l h i m , " interrupted D e m p s t e r , 

" c a n n y b e f o r e the g e n t l e m a n . " — " ' D o d , ' s a y s 

I , ' y e have s u r e l y r i s e n aff y e r w r a n g s ide 

t h i s m o r n i n g ; ' b u t t h e l o n g and t h e short 

o ' t w a s the m a n had seen a sa lmon i ' t h e Park-

y e t t p o o l . " 

" T e l l the s i ze o ' t , " c r ied D e m p s t e r w i t h 
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a n t i c i p a t i n g e a g e r n e s s ; but the s m i t h waved 

the interruption aside as premature. 

" S o e f ter g i e n his le is ter t w a t u r n s on the grun-

stane, B o w l i e took to his hee ls and I fo l lowed 

at m y leisure. I stood back and w a i t e d on the 

brig, but could see fine f r a e t h e twis t o ' the 

m a n ' s body that t h e beast was s t i l l t h e r e . " 

" J u s t w h a u r I l e f t i t , " said D e m p s t e r , " w i ' 

i ts s ide again ' a bit stane, t h i n k i n g it was h o l e d ; 

but t h e f u n n y b i t ' s c o m i n g ; g o on, smith, and 

t e l l what happened s y n e . " 

" W e e l , w h i l e I was l o o k i n g I sees h i m t a k i n g 

aim — and — bang g a n g s the l e i s t e r . " 

" C l e a n through the fish," was B o w l i e ' s eager 

interpolation. 

" O h , through the fish fair e n e u g h , " the smith 

admit ted without a qualm. " T h i n g s were s lack 

e f ter-hin for aboot the space o ' four t i c k s o' t h e 

nock, w h e n a s teer b e g u d e that ended in a 

d e e v i l o' a turry-wurry b e t w e e n man and b e a s t ; 

but I saw fine frae the first hoo it wud be — 

there was a rive, and in p l u n g e s B o w l i e head 

first s t i l l haudin ' on by the l e i s t e r . " H e r e 

D e m p s t e r s lapped Congal ton on t h e shoulder 

and laughed t i l l the tears dropped on the 
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s m i t h y floor. T h e n he turned to the smith 

w i t h the eagerness of a first hearing, and 

implored him to g o on. 

" T h i n k i n ' the craitur wud d r o o n , " the smith 

resumed, " I dreeped frae the b r i g and eased 

the g a l l a c i e s frae m y shouthers as I ran, for 

I kent B o w l i e couldna soom a stroke. T h e r e 

they were — fish, leister, and man — ragin ' round 

and round the pool. N a n n y W e l s h , who had 

come oot to the garden w i ' some h e n ' s meat, 

says I cried t i l l 'm to let go, but whether I did 

or whether I didna, he held on. T h i n k s I, m y 

man, y e have carried war into the e n e m y ' s 

country. G i n yer so thrawn that y e w i n n a let 

go, I ' m no gaun to wat m y s k i n for ye. W i ' 

that the beast ge ts k i n a t i r e d . " 

" A n d st i l l I hauds o n , " cr ied D e m p s t e r 

proudly. 

" Y e s , s t i l l y e hauds on, and I sees a bit 

s m i l e on y e r face as if y e were saying, ' N o o 

I ' v e got the upper hand o' ye , w h a ' s g o t the 

rynes noo ? ' " 

" T h a t ' s the s m i t h ' s f a n c y , " interrupted D e m p -

ster, r u b b i n g his h a n d s ; " a t t imes y e wud 

t h i n k he could m a k ' a p o ' m . " 
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" W e e l , at lang and last, the beast cam near 

the surface and turned his g l i t t e r i n g b e l l y to 

the r is ing sun, — the current brocht t h e m into 

shawl w a t t e r , — a n d Bowl ie , f e e l i n g the gravel 

under h i s knees, sprachled oot and brought 

his pr ize safe to the b a n k . " 

" W h a t wecht ? " demanded the poacher. 

" T w e n t y - f o w e r p o u n d , " responded the smith, 

" a ' barr in ' twa u n c e s ; it was w e i g h e d that 

m o r n i n g on the m e r c h a n t ' s s c a l e s . " 

C o n g a l t o n could not d iscover that K i l s p i n d i e 

figured conspicuously as the scene of any great 

historical event. A n incident occurred in the 

" F o r t y - f i v e , " but the W h e a t Sheaf inn had t h e 

monopoly of it. T h i s hoste lry stood w e l l back 

from the road, and had an open space in front 

for the convenience of v e h i c l e s on S u n d a y s and 

market days. T h e b u i l d i n g was s i n g l e storey 

and thatched, w i t h a w i n d o w on one side of 

the entrance and two on the other. It was 

said P r i n c e C h a r l i e and a l imited ret inue had 

partaken of re freshment in the room w i t h the 

t w o windows, and that he had k issed the great-

aunt of Mrs. M a c F a r lane, the present occupant, 

in s e t t l e m e n t of the " l a w i n . " John K i d s t o u n , 
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the v i l l a g e w r i g h t of t h e t ime, b e i n g a fair 

j u d g e of morals, made a large kist w h e n he 

heard the Pretender w a s . i n the v i c i n i t y into 

w h i c h he and h i s neighbours put their valu-

ables. T h i s t h e y buried in the manse garden 

t i l l he and h i s needy fo l lowers had passed into 

t h e next parish. 

T h e s e facts w e r e not wri t ten in any history, 

but t h e y were on the mental tab le ts of the 

school-master, w h o had them from the l ips of 

K i d s t o u n ' s son. In the cold, dark e v e n i n g s of 

winter, when there w a s a n y t h i n g to ta lk about 

(as a rule l i t t le served), the men foregathered 

in the room w i t h the s i n g l e window. It 

was in t h i s room F r a n c i e D y a c k fainted 

and never came t o ; the bel ief was that t h i s 

untoward event happened because t h e y g a v e him 

a dr ink of water a f ter his race without th ink-

i n g to put e i ther meal or w h i s k y in it. F r a n c i e 

had been v i s i t i n g h i s sweetheart in the H a u g h 

at the back of the Braes on hal loween, and for 

a near cut was re turning through the plantain 

where G r a n n y D a l a p hanged herself . O n near-

i n g the ominous spot a human s k u l l seemed to 

k indle into a w e s o m e v iv idness among the bare 
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branches of the tree from which the s u i c i d e ' s 

body had been cut down. T h e eyes were 

g lazed and motionless, the nose a corrupt hole, 

and the mouth, from w h i c h the t o n g u e pro-

truded, had a g h a s t l y gr in . F r a n c i e was heard 

s i n g i n g the 121st Psa lm as he raged down the 

school brae, but on reaching t h e inn he had 

only breath lef t to m u m b l e out what is now 

known of the event before he fainted. O n l y 

W i l l i a m M a d d e n and A n d r e w F r a m e knew the 

secret, and they had it on their consc ience as 

a cr ime to their d y i n g day. T h e y had hol-

lowed a turnip, made a f r i g h t s o m e face on it, 

put a l ighted candle inside, and h u n g it on 

G r a n n y D a l a p ' s t ree to amuse or hasten the step 

— as m i g h t happen — of any one who chanced 

to pass that way. A n d r e w F r a m e went to the 

antipodes afterwards, but his companion sett led 

down sober ly at home — to drink. It was W i l -

l iam Madden, who when the m i n i s t e r checked 

him for b e i n g under the inf luence of w h i s k y at 

e l e v e n o ' c l o c k in t h e forenoon, said, " Man, if y e 

tak ' i t ear ly ye'11 fin' the g u i d o ' t a ' d a y . " 

T h e rendezvous of the y o u n g people of K i l -

s p i n d i e was E l s i e C r a i g ' s wel l at M i l l e n d . 

T h i s w e l l was shaded in summer b y an ancient 

chestnut-tree, whose flower-spikes were un-

equal led for s ize and beauty for ten m i l e s round, 

t a k i n g the c a n d l e - m a k e r ' s workshop as the 

centre of the c ircumference. T h i s p r e c i s e w a y 

of s t a t i n g the case was due to Matha F a i r l e y , 

the Y o r k h i l l forester, and as no b et ter in formed 

man ever contradicted him his way of p u t t i n g 

it became the sett led be l ie f . T h e water in E l s i e 

C r a i g ' s w e l l had many good qual i t ies , but it 

was said to take the fu l les t c l e a n s i n g v i r tue out 

of soap in i ts appl icat ion to baby l inen and 

weaver ' s aprons. O n summer e v e n i n g s v i l l a g e 

maidens went forth to draw it. T h e wel l , b e i n g 

deep, cans and stoups had to b e let down b y 

a rope and cleek, and as strength and nerve 

were required for this, i t was not unnatural 

that chivalrous swains should be b y to h e l p 

the maidens in t h e i r task. T h e half of the 

m a l e v i l l a g e r s w h o had entered the fold of 

matr imony had commenced their w o o i n g h e r e ; 

and, as m i g h t be expected in such a precarious 

world, not a f e w love- l ights , that had been 

kindled under the chestnut-tree had been 

quenched in shame. W h e n the men-folk mar-
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ried t h e y said good-bye to the w e l l , and met 

a f terwards at the Br ig-end or at Mrs. M a c -

F a r l a n e ' s change-house. S o m e of the o lder 

men, whose years gave them confidence of 

speech, used to d e l i g h t in t e l l i n g t h e i r court ing 

e x p l o i t s at the wel l . R o b i n Brough had fought 

the m e r c h a n t ' s salesman for the hand of T e e n y 

M i d d l e m a s . T h e vanquished salesman, not 

f e e l i n g equal to the cont inuance of a m i l i t a n t 

courtship, s o u g h t employment in the O l d V i c -

t u a l l i n g Store at Gals ton, l e a v i n g the prize to 

the v ictor . A f t e r t h i s R o b i n ' s candle f r a m e s 

were kept busy, for T e e n y w a s what w a s 

ca l led a " d r e s s y b u d d y , " and on first days 

even ec l ipsed the m i n i s t e r ' s lady herself . In-

deed the conf idence of b e i n g be t t e r dressed 

than a n y b o d y e l s e on the Sabbath day w a s 

said to g i v e her a f e e l i n g of inward t r a n q u i l l i t y 

that r e l i g i o n itself was powerless to bestow. 

C h r o n i c rheumatics , however, had been the 

instrument in the hand of an a d m o n i s h i n g 

P r o v i d e n c e of t e m p e r i n g her v a n i t y , and 

a f f o r d i n g her husband the m e d i t a t i v e and 

conversat ional le isure he now enjoyed. 

Jean T e m p l e t o n , a shy maiden, t h i n k i n g the 
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lads had gone , went out one e v e n i n g to draw 

water. H e r s toup w a s s l i p p i n g from her hand, 

and she hersel f m i g h t have gone down after 

it, had not W i l l i a m C a u g h i e , who had hidden 

behind the chestnut , hopeful of s e e i n g Jean, 

caught h e r in h i s arms, and restored her equa-

n i m i t y . H e kissed her without trouble , so he 

said, though her explanat ion that she was use-

less w i t h f r i g h t was reasonable. It was known 

that before t h i s Jean preferred the foreman 

bleacher, but the marr iage took place on the 

fifth F r i d a y thereafter . In early days W i l l i a m 

used to te l l t h i s s tory w i t h some p r i d e ; ad-

v a n c i n g years, however , had taken the g l a m o u r 

out of it. H e ceased ent ire ly to refer to the 

matter when he took to the w e a r i n g of horn 

specs a f t e r the introduct ion of t h e R e f o r m 

B i l l . T h o u g h generat ion after generat ion of 

the v i l l a g e r s had paused for a t i m e at this 

oasis, and amused or refreshed t h e m s e l v e s 

before g r a d u a t i n g into the dual state, t h e old 

w e l l w a s s t i l l surrounded in the summer g l o a m -

ing, as before, by the y o u n g of both sexes, feel-

i n g a f ter the f u l l e r l i f e — the w e l l - s p r i n g of love 

b e i n g as inexhaust ib le as i ts own crystal waters. 
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W h e n C o n g a l t o n found his ar t ic les on Scot-

t i sh rural l i fe and character had a w a k e n e d 

p u b l i c interest , his old inst inct of k n o w i n g how 

to g i v e what was wanted revived under the 

sense that the field from w h i c h he could draw 

w a s w i d e and f u l l . H i s p ic tures were cameos 

— e m b r a c i n g the colour, form, and atmosphere 

of S c o t t i s h scenery. D e f t l y thrown forward on 

t h i s picturesque, natural background were the 

characters, actions, and thoughts of men and 

women, g i v i n g human interest to the whole . 

T h o u g h his men incl ined to pol i t ics , and an 

occas ional dram, and his women to g o s s i p and, 

at t imes , scandal, they were on the w h o l e a 

r e l i g i o u s people. A n y one g o i n g through the 

v i l l a g e street at nine o ' c l o c k on a S u n d a y 

m o r n i n g could not g e t beyond the voice of 

p s a l m s in the e x e r c i s e of worship. 

O l d Jeames Goudie , w h o l ived by h imsel f in 

a s i n g l e apartment at M i l l e n d , represented an 

earl ier t ime, for he had t h i s salutary exerc ise 

every morning. J e a m e s was very deaf, and 

before s i n g i n g a l w a y s " r e a d the l i n e . " H e 

had brought up a l a r g e f a m i l y of sons, who 

vexed h i m with t h e i r extravagant, id le habits. 
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H e used to compla in that t h e y were " b r i s k 

at gaun oot at nicht , but a y e lost their g a t e 

c o m i n ' h a m e . " N a n c y Beedam once heard him 

say — " It wud have been mair profitable g i n I 

had buried the lot o' y e when y e were y o u n g 

— aye spend-spending and never d u n e . " T h i s 

remark had been made under provocation, but 

N a n c y never forgot it, they had all gone to 

the k i rkyard before him. 

W h i l e m a k i n g f ree w i t h contemporary l i fe and 

character Congal ton was not u n m i n d f u l to draw 

on s e n i l e memories for customs and b e l i e f s that 

had now b e c o m e ef fete . O d d i t i e s in the 

marriage, baptismal, and burial serv ices were to 

his l ik ing. Be l ie f in the supernatural, even in 

the younger generat ion, was not yet e n t i r e l y 

stamped out. Death warnings — the t i c k i n g of 

a watch or a knock at the bed-head in the 

sick-room — were held as unerr ing portents 

of approaching death. T h e w i l d horse w i t h 

t h e c l a n k i n g shoon had been heard on the 

h i l l s ide at m i d n i g h t above Mossfennan by 

several of the o lder inhabi tants before the 

p l a g u e of cholera v is i ted the v i l l a g e . D a v i t 

Saunders, the B l a c k l a w shepherd, returning 
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from the uplands one n i g h t late saw T a m m a s 

S c o u g a l l w i t h a bundle of mole-traps over h i s 

shoulder. T a m m a s passed s i lent ly , and made 

no response to h i s n e i g h b o u r ' s " g u i d e ' e n , " 

but r e m e m b e r i n g afterwards that T a m m a s had 

been in bed ill for several days, Saunders took 

to his hee ls and ran home in f r ight . N e x t 

m o r n i n g he heard that the m o l e - c a t c h e r had 

passed away at the very hour he encountered 

h i m on the h i l l s i d e . L e x i e F i n d l a t e r had seen 

a whole " c l e c k a n " of f a i r i e s one m o o n l i g h t 

n i g h t " l o u p i n ' the r a g w e e d s " in a field in front 

of the farm w h e r e she w a s at service. H e r 

cousin, N a n Pinkerton, now k n o w n as the 

" s p a e - w i f e o ' the H a u g h , " a lso in serv ice at 

an a d j o i n i n g farm, was for a t i m e shadowed by 

a " b r o w n i e " who did the rougher housework 

for her w h i l e s h e w a s s l e e p i n g . O n e n i g h t -

m e a n i n g k i n d l y — N a n lef t a d ish of s o w e n s 

and m i l k by the fireside for the considerate 

worker, but he never returned. 

W i t h these and s imi lar mater ia ls of fact and 

f o l k l o r e avai lable , Congal ton had l i t t le need 

to g o beyond the parish. A c c o r d i n g to habit, 

h i s s tudy t a b l e w a s l i ttered with old enve lopes 
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e m b r a c i n g scraps of scenery done on the spot, 

sketches of character, superst i t ious customs 

and be l ie fs , t o g e t h e r w i t h odd s a y i n g s and 

idioms of local growth. T h e governess, now 

in f u l l s y m p a t h y w i t h h i s work, and in pos-

session of h i s secret , t h i n k i n g his m a n n e r of 

p r o c e e d i n g m i g h t b e improved, s u g g e s t e d the 

c lassi f icat ion of h i s notes by the a id of an 

index. T h i s method she init iated f o r him, but 

it w a s not a success. In theory he admitted 

it w a s correct and business- l ike , but it led to 

constraint and formal i ty . T h e s e scraps had 

their own indiv idual i ty of suggest ion, recal l -

i n g the thought or inspiration of the moment . 

W h i l e the g o v e r n e s s ' s b u s i n e s s - l i k e system com-

mended itself to his j u d g m e n t , it led him b y 

a process of se l f -analys is to the conclus ion 

that c h a n g e s e i ther in h i s habits of l i f e or in 

h i s methods of work could not now safe ly be 

made. 
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C H A P T E R X I I I 

MRS. COWIE'S LIBRARY 

W H E N Mrs. L o n e n told the minister 's w i f e 

t h e s t o r y c o n f i d e d to her b y Mrs . C o w i e , neither 

o f these g o o d ladies s u s p e c t e d that the farmer ' s 

wife had a n y t h i n g but the purest mot ives b e h i n d 

it. T h e minister a lso entertained t h e s a m e 

belief . H e k n e w that D r . C o n g a l t o n b y the 

terms o f his will intended, and des ired, that his 

b r o t h e r s h o u l d f o r m a matr imonial c o n n e c t i o n 

with the C o w i e family . I t s e e m e d t h e r e f o r e 

reasonable o n their part, if t h e y r e c i p r o c a t e d the 

d o c t o r ' s wish, that t h e y should h a v e a c a r e a b o u t 

the p r o p e r u p b r i n g i n g o f Mr . C o n g a l t o n ' s chi ld. 

M r . M a c o n k e y c o n s i d e r e d it his d u t y to rel ieve 

Mrs . C o w i e ' s anxie ty on this i m p o r t a n t quest ion 

b y te l l ing h e r the truth at once . F u r t h e r , he 

in formed her that he h a d e x p l a i n e d the matter 
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f u l l y to the chi ld 's father, lest the s t o r y in its 

or ig inal c o l o u r i n g should reach h i m and p r o v e 

detr imental to M i s s H a z l e t ' s g o o d name. H e 

ventured t o e x p r e s s his c o n v i c t i o n that s h e 

( M r s . C o w i e ) w o u l d b e p l e a s e d t o k n o w that 

h e r surmises, w h i l e p e r f e c t l y just i f iable f r o m 

o c u l a r e v i d e n c e , were , in point o f fact, g r o u n d -

less. S h e felt it w a s clear, f rom the minister 's 

trustful and s tra ight forward e x p l a n a t i o n , t h a t 

he did not s u s p e c t h e r o f h a v i n g a n y ulterior 

motive . I n d e e d , he had e x c u s e d her so l ic i tude 

b y d e l i c a t e l y revea l ing his k n o w l e d g e o f the 

late d o c t o r ' s desire for a c l o s e r re lat ionship 

between the t w o famil ies. Mrs . C o w i e r e c e i v e d 

these assurances with m i x e d feelings. S h e w a s 

c o m f o r t e d b y b e i n g misunderstood, and b y the 

minister 's c o n f i d i n g s y m p a t h y . I t is true s h e 

be l ieved f r o m w h a t s h e herse l f s a w that there 

w a s a moral screw loose s o m e w h e r e in the 

g o v e r n e s s ' s character , b u t for her o w n p u r p o s e s 

the wish w a s father t o the b e l i e f ; and, as her 

plans w e r e s o m e w h a t frustrated b y the d i s p r o o f 

o f this convic t ion , there w a s little sat isfact ion 

in it. A f t e r that a g g r a v a t i n g S u n d a y , w h e n 

her h u s b a n d had t h o u g h t l e s s l y invited y o u n g 
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Mitchel l to dinner she had indulged in some 

plain speaking . W i n d y - y e t t , w h o m she charac-

terized, p e r h a p s fairly, as " a ram-stam m a n , " had 

been sol idly set in his place. H e had feebly 

retaliated b y s a y i n g he would g i v e the halter to 

her, as the d o c t o r had left a " kittle p o w n y to 

lead." S h e dare not, however , take such h i g h 

ground with Bell. S h e expla ined with judic ious 

d e l i c a c y to that y o u n g lady the full m e a n i n g of 

the doctor 's will. Bel l was t ickled into ques-

t ioning laughter o v e r the oddness o f the 

situation. 

" H o w can the doctor will his brother to m e ? " 

she inquired, w o n d e r i n g how far law could go . 

Mrs. C o w i e conceded that such a th ing might 

not be quite a c c o r d i n g to law, but that where a 

man had left siller with stipulations, there 

was a moral obl igat ion on the parties w h o 

a c c e p t e d o f it to respect his wishes. K n o w i n g 

the exal ted and improvident sentiments o f y o u t h , 

she did not reveal to Bel l the quest ionable 

s c h e m e s that were t a k i n g shape in her own 

mind. S h e laid stress rather on her daughter 's 

natural attractions. H e r arguments were spe-

cious and alluring. Bel l was y o u n g , and could 
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lose nothing b y wait ing a y e a r or two. T h e 

happiest t ime o f a y o u n g woman's life w a s when 

men were c o m p e t i n g to win her. S h e had 

s i m p l y to wait and choose. If she were to 

be asked to take the p lace o f g o v e r n e s s or 

companion to M r . Co ng a l to n ' s daughter , and 

charmed him with her fine manners into m a k i n g 

a proposa l o f marriage, it would be l ike a play. 

Bel l laughed responsively . " T h i n k t o o o f 

br ing ing the doctor 's siller into the family , jus t 

as he willed it — I declare it's l ike what y e read 

o' in story b o o k s . " 

Bell was real ly amused, and her m o t h e r left 

the romance to germinate . D a y b y d a y the 

idea of b e c o m i n g a heroine, with suitors at her 

feet p leading for her hand, t o o k d e e p e r hold o f 

the y o u n g w o m a n ' s fancy . S h e saw, f rom un-

mistakable attentions, that Wi l l ie Mitchel l could 

be had a n y d a y , but her mother 's words had 

stirred her imagination, and it in turn b e g a t new 

desires. S h e was y o u n g , as her mother had said, 

and wanted a fuller exper ience . T h e more she 

t h o u g h t o f it the more the h u n g e r for conquests 

took possession o f her. U n d e r this access o f 

sentiment she c o n c l u d e d that to marry the first 
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man w h o of fered would be to impover ish her 

y o u t h , and rob life of its due meed o f romance. 

A maidenhood of prose, with but a s ingle stanza 

o f p o e t r y in it, was out of the question. It 

w o u l d be such fun to see this middle-aged 

suitor on his knees b e g g i n g her to b e c o m e his 

wife. T h o u g h their fortunes, as her m o t h e r had 

e x p l a i n e d , were s o m e w h a t m i x e d up, she would 

not be b o u n d to marry if she did not love him. 

Besides, would not Wi l l ie Mitche l l think all the 

more o f her if she had rejected another man for 

his s a k e ? 

T o find that fortune would not o p e n the door 

for Bel l as governess in Mr. C o n g a l t o n ' s house-

hold, w h e n she had b r o u g h t h e r daughter to this 

reasonable and compl iant frame of mind, was 

d e e p l y disappoint ing to the des igning mother . 

Bel l w a s flighty, and might suffer c h a n g e of 

m o o d . Still Mrs . C o w i e w a s not the w o m a n to 

be para lyzed in purpose b y one failure. S h e 

had a large and hopefu l mind. T h e governess 

was apparent ly safe in the m e a n t i m e , b u t the 

l ight of W i n d y - y e t t w a s not to be o b s c u r e d 

under a bushel . S h e had not directed her hus-

band to b u y a new horse for nothing. T h e 

164 

l ighter animal, now set free from field work, was 

not intended to w a x fat in the stall for want o f 

exercise . It had been a favourable s u m m e r , 

and there was promise o f an ample harvest, 

moreover the interest o f Bel l 's " tocher " was a 

substantial reality. T h e merchant e x p e r i e n c e d 

the opportuneness of this fact at a t ime o f y e a r 

when the tide o f credit was at its lowest e b b . 

A t least twice a w e e k they dro v e to his d o o r to 

m a k e purchases, and while t h e y s h o w e d the 

horse's paces, and Bel l 's skill in handl ing w h i p 

and reins on their w a y to the vi l lage, t h e y in-

variably t o o k the brae opposi te Broomfie lds 

leisurely on their return. M r . C o n g a l t o n o n c e , 

c a t c h i n g the maternal eye , b o w e d to them from 

his s tudy window as t h e y passed. 

" S m i l e , Bel l , " whispered M r s . C o w i e , n u d g i n g 

her d a u g h t e r under the rug. " D o n ' t y e see the 

gentleman b o w i n g to y e ? " T h e defect about 

Bell C o w i e ' s face, in her mother 's eyes , w a s that 

it did not wear a perennial smile. It w a s a 

fresh, p l u m p , oval face, with haze l -grey eyes . 

In repose the chin was a trifle h e a v y , b u t the 

heaviness was l ightened when she showed her 

sound white teeth and smiled. 
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Bell b o w e d b a c k gracefu l ly and o b e y e d the 

mother ly injunction. 

" A y e k e e p smi l ing ." Mrs. C o w i e had been 

e n c o u r a g i n g the use o f this weapon of late. 

" N o man can resist y e if y e show him thae 

b o n n y white teeth, and that b l y t h h u m o u r s o m e 

curl a b o o t the een. T h a t n o o — " for Bel l was 

g i v i n g fair illustration o f the express ion of 

countenance her mother wished her to wear. 

D u r i n g the inactive period, when the farmer 

looks to the sun and m o o n and the genial airs of 

heaven to br ing to go lden fruition the w o r k that 

he has initiated b y p l o u g h i n g and sowing, Mrs. 

C o w i e and her daughter had a g a y time driving 

hither and thither, p a y i n g visits and m a k i n g 

purchases . Broomfie lds s o m e h o w a l w a y s lay on 

their route in g o i n g or returning. Mrs. C o w i e ' s 

purposes were persever ing and hopeful . T h e r e 

was n o other person on the parochial horizon so 

l ikely to interest this " w i d o w m a n " as B e l l 

O n e d a y at A l e c Brodie 's corner t h e y met the 

ob jec t o f their solicitude returning with his g u n . 

H e lifted his hat pol i te ly and m a d e to pass, but 

Bell was ordered to draw rein while the m o t h e r 

t o o k speech in hand. T h e y were g o i n g (it was 
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the decision o f the m o m e n t ) on the fo l lowing 

d a y to the rose-show at Ki lkenz ie , and she would 

be pleased if he would allow his d a u g h t e r to 

a c c o m p a n y them. A s her husband was also 

g o i n g , she w a s sorry there was not room in the 

g i g for the governess , but Bell was " mortal fond 

o' little anes, and would take real gu id care o ' 

h e r . " Bel l b lushed and smiled l ight ly at her 

mother 's audacity , and looked none the worse for 

it. S h e was not in love with the man, and could 

afford to practise the art b y w h i c h her mother 

m a d e her bel ieve she could fascinate men. W a s 

it possible this p o o r middle-aged g e n t l e m a n 

should y e t be b r o u g h t to her feet ? Bel l won-

dered if the sl ight pause w h i c h ensued was the 

result o f embarrassed admiration. O n the other 

part C o n g a l t o n was amused b y the efforts o f 

this crystal l ine d ip lomat to e n c o m p a s s a literal 

fulf i lment of his brother 's wishes. 

" It is v e r y g o o d o f y o u , " he said, " b u t I a m 

afraid I must ask y o u to e x c u s e her to-morrow. 

S o m e other t ime when there is room for both I 

am sure it will be a pleasure for them to drive 

out with y o u . " 

Mrs. C o w i e , with her own private purposes in 
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mind, did not quite relish the concluding part 

of his reply, but she spoke encouragingly to her 

daughter. 

" Bell ," she said, as they turned into the parish 

road, " I'm thinking the doctor had some skill o ' 

his ain flesh and bluid when he made that will ; 

did y e no see, when Mr. Congalton pairted wi' us, 

how his een settled on y o u r face as he lifted 

his hat? " 

T w o days later Congalton received a letter 

perfumed to obtrusiveness. It was written in 

Mrs. Cowie 's name, but the composit ion and the 

hand were Bell 's. She reverted to their previous 

meeting, and expressed regret that she had 

omitted to ask him to c o m e over and see 

the library she had recently purchased for her 

daughter at the displenishing sale of a man who 

was book-learned and a great scholar. If 

T h u r s d a y afternoon would suit she would take 

it as a great kindness to have his valuable 

opinion of her purchase. T h e s e unconventional 

manœuvres were interesting. T h e little rural 

c o m e d y was developing. W h y should he not go ? 

H e good-naturedly returned a verbal message by 

the bearer o f the letter that he would go a long 
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on the d a y named and look at the books with 

pleasure. This , then, was his vulnerable point. 

Mrs. Cowie had secretly cherished this belief 

when she went to the roup — her purchase had 

not been m o n e y thrown away, as her husband 

t h o u g h t If the books brought him to W i n d y -

yett it would not be her own fault, or Bell 's, if 

he did not often return. T h e books certainly 

brought him, and having a gent lemanly sense of 

humour, they gratified i t ; but the inspection was 

also instructive, in the sense that it revealed the 

contents of an educated Scottish farmer's book-

case of the period. T h e r e were twelve volumes of 

the Agricultural Magazine, Baxter 's Sainfs Rest, 

Sermons by the Rev. Andrew Fairservice, The 

Confession of Faith, Tainsh on the Four Gospels, 

The Crook in the Lot, the first s e r i e s of Tai t ' s 

Edinburgh Magazine, several text-books in 

medicine, and, beside the Smiddy-y^ard treasures, 

all Bell's school prizes were arrayed with purpose-

ful intent. Mrs. Cowie watched her visitor's face 

with absorbing eyes. T h e r e could be no literary 

attraction equal to this in the parish. 

" W e l l , " she inquired eagerly, after he had 

taken down vo lume after volume of such 
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t o m e s as appealed to his fancy , and e x a m i n e d 

them. 

" A solid, and, to m e at least, an u n c o m m o n 

col lect ion of b o o k s . " In truth he could s a y 

no less. 

Mrs. C o w i e was charmed. C o u l d there be 

any fuller or fairer ev idence o f her own s a g a c -

i t y ? but her interest b e c a m e more acute as he 

t o o k out Bel l ' s prizes, one after the other, and 

scanned the inside for the subjects that had 

exerc ised her mind in c o m p e t i n g for them. S h e 

was t r y i n g to fo l low his thoughts t h r o u g h the 

a d v a n c i n g stages o f w o n d e r m e n t as to h o w a 

farmer's daughter had reached this perfection 

of education ; then, as if to explain, she b e c a m e 

articulate. " I declare it taks a lash o ' siller 

to m a k e a l e d d y noo-a-days ." Bel l blushed 

honest ly , and b e g g e d her mother not to trouble 

Mr. C o n g a l t o n with s u c h needless details. H e 

was served with tea in " qual i ty " fashion before 

he l e f t 

" Y o u r brother, the doctor , was no tea-hand," 

Mrs. C o w i e expla ined, " he was fond o ' a g less 

o' t o d d y wi ' the g u i d m a n when he s tepped owre 

after the day ' s visit ing was dune. H e used to 
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tak ' Be l l on his k n e e when she was a w e e thing, 

and g o t her to p u t a single p iece o' loaf sugar in 

his first tumbler before she g a e d to bed. H e 

was that h u m o u r s o m e , he would say that the 

w e e bit fingers g a v e the t o d d y a fine flavour. 

N a , are y o u sure y o u would prefer tea, the 

sperits are quite h a n d y ? " Mrs. C o w i e a l w a y s 

t h o u g h t a travel led man would l ike spirits and 

water on a hot d a y . C o n g a l t o n told them 

af fably how he had spent d a y s in the saddle 

under a broi l ing sun, his only refreshment b e i n g 

cold tea wi thout cream or sugar. 

*' S u r c e the d a y ! " 

Mrs. C o w i e c o n c l u d e d it would be a " g e y 

wersh dr ink." Bel l handed round the cakes , 

and told him with a capt ivat ing glance h o w she 

had heard he had written a b o o k about the 

wars. A b o o k b y one w h o had actual ly seen 

a battle must be real ly del ightful . " O h m y ! " 

she would l ike to read such a b o o k ! Before he 

w a s aware C o n g a l t o n had promised to send 

her a c o p y . Bel l was radiant with thanks and 

smiles. H a d the love philtre already b e g u n to 

w o r k ? W h a t a fine grac ious and chivalrous 

manner he had, and how different from the self-
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conscious awkwardness o f rustic swains ! S h e 

was afraid when he c a m e to p r o p o s e she m i g h t 

find herself in love with him after all. Bel l 

s ighed soft ly behind her newly-r inged hand, 

th inking o f p o o r Wi l l ie Mitchel l . 

B e f o r e l e a v i n g Mrs. C o w i e informed her 

visitor that he wouldn' t find m a n y b o o k s in 

Ki lspindie . " T h e c o u n t r y folks are but poor 

readers ," she said, " t h e y never b u y b o o k s . I 

m a y say this l ibrary of Bell 's is the o n l y one 

in the n e i g h b o u r h o o d ; and if there is o n y t h i n g 

in it that would be o f use to y o u ye 're w e l c o m e 

to the use o ' t . " 

R e t u r n i n g h o m e b y the green lanes in the 

quiet o f that early autumn g loaming, C o n g a l t o n 

c a m e to see that the matter was g o i n g jus t a 

trifle b e y o n d the v e r g e of legit imate c o m e d y , 

and resolved to visit Mr. S ibba ld n e x t day at his 

place of business in the c o u n t y town. T w o 

d a y s later, whi le R i c h a r d C o w i e and the " orra 

m a n " were at the moss loading peats, they 

heard the postman's whistle, and on l o o k i n g 

up C o w i e saw that funct ionary at the march 

g a t e on the moorland road m a k i n g gestures. 

" It 's a letter ," he remarked, s traightening his 
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back and s h a d i n g his e y e s with a g r i m y hand, 

" s o m e mair o' that patent manure d i r t It ' l l 

be addressed to the mistress l ike enough, for she 

l ikes to s tudy thae things. W h a t for does the 

craitur no' tak' it on to the h o o s e ? " T h e lad at 

the march gate, however , continued to whist le 

and gest iculate with s o m e t h i n g in his right hand, 

and the orra man was ordered to run over and 

see what it was. It was a letter addressed, not 

to Mrs. C o w i e , but to her husband, and b o r e 

the imprint o f S ibba ld and C a m p b e l l , writers. 

C o w i e directed the orra man to g o on l o a d i n g 

the peats while he turned his b a c k to the sun 

and b r o k e the seal. It was a l o n g letter of four 

pages , written in M r . S i b b a l d ' s own c r a m p e d 

hand. T h e farmer's thirst for the secret the 

letter contained was out of all proport ion to 

his p o w e r o f assuaging it. H e had borne at 

least three-quarters o f the labour involved in 

loading a cart of peats without turning a h a i r ; 

now his b a c k was c l a m m y , and b i g drops o f 

y e l l o w perspiration swam from side to side o f his 

a m p l e chin as his head moved to various angles 

o f acquisit iveness, y e t he had not mastered the 

first p a g e . It was something, he knew, a b o u t 
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D r . C o n g a l t o n ' s l e g a c y — b u t w h a t ? H e had 

a l r e a d y said to himself, " It would have been a 

sicht better t h e y had never heard o' o n y sic 

wi l l . " W h a t g o o d was it g o i n g to d o t h e m ? 

" It had put Bel l ( m e a n i n g his w i f e ) on her h igh 

horse, and was c a r r y i n g her clean af f at the head 

wi' her leebrary o' b o o k s , her veesi t ing cairds, 

and what not — it was perfect v e x a t i o u s . " H e 

went o v e r to the logan stone, leant his b a c k 

against the s h a d y side, and held his letter s o 

that angular rays of the wester ing sun fell so f t ly 

athwart the j e r k y lines o f the p e r p l e x i n g enigma. 

A f t e r an hour 's hard reading he formed s o m e 

h a z y notion o f its purport . O n the whole it 

g a v e him a fee l ing of relief. T h e orra m a n , 

h a v i n g waited for s o m e t ime on his master, won-

dering what was the g o o d of educat ion ( h e was 

no scholar h i m s e l f ) if it t o o k one man so l o n g 

to find out another man's m e a n i n g when he put 

it in b lack and white. C o w i e , h a v i n g superin-

tended the progress o f the cart t h r o u g h the ruts 

and q u a g s o f the moss, left it safely on the solid 

m o o r road and took a near cut h o m e . 

Bel l was reading M r . C onga l t on ' s b o o k a loud 

to her mother, w h o sat near her darning s tock-
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ings with a contemplat ive smile. T h e farmer 

looked so heated and myster ious that his wife 

left her s tockings , fol lowed him " ben the h o u s e , " 

and inquired if it w a s another " turn o' the water-

brash." 

" Na, na," he said, " it's news — news frae M r . 

S i b b a l d , " and he handed her the letter. Mrs. 

C o w i e c losed the d o o r and snibbed it. T h e n 

t h e y sat down side b y side on the settle and 

endeavoured to e x t r a c t the m e a n i n g f rom this 

camstrary d o c u m e n t . 

" I'll be d a n g e d , " said C o w i e , after suf fer ing 

numerous contradictions, not too pol i te ly e x -

pressed, o v e r his diagnosis o f words. T h i s 

imprecat ion betokened a condit ion of mind not 

habitual. 

" W h y not send for B e l l ; what is the use o f 

her b o a r d i n g schule edication if we canna g e t 

the use o't at a p i n c h ? " Mrs. C o w i e was not a 

woman to waste words when her husband talked 

nonsense. A m o m e n t a r y look over her specs, 

and a contraction of the corners o f her l ight g r e y 

eyes, showed him he was interfering in a matter 

that required del icate handling. 

M e a n t i m e Mrs. C o w i e pat ient ly p lodded for-
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ward and b e g a n to g e t under the w i n g of the 

lawyer 's meaning. T h e letter w a s c o u c h e d in 

formal and careful ly studied terms. Its gen-

eral drift was that D r . C onga l t on ' s trustees had 

recently met, and taken into consideration the 

h a m p e r i n g c lause in the will w h i c h pract ical ly 

s tood in the w a y o f Miss C o w i e m a r r y i n g unless 

she ef fected a union with Mr. C o n g a l t o n , w h o 

w a s not a m a r r y i n g man. T h e y t h o u g h t this 

was rather hard on a y o u n g lady of undoubted 

natural attractions, m o r e part icularly as his 

co-trustees were aware t h r o u g h h i m ( M r . Sib-

b a l d ) that the testator's desire w a s to show his 

regard for the family b y m a k i n g s o m e provision 

for the daughter . If Miss C o w i e and her parents 

desired it, with the consent of parties, t h e y would 

be prepared to m o d i f y the will, s o as to allow 

her the monetary benefit intended, without 

binding the principal legatees to the unusual 

condit ion at present a t taching to it. T h e re-

quest, h o w e v e r , should c o m e from the y o u n g 

l a d y herself in writing if her parents a p p r o v e d . 

C o w i e , h a v i n g abandoned all a t t e m p t s at a 

literal verbal rendering, t o o k refuge in a gen-

eral understanding of the letter, and sat wait ing 
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pat ient ly with a fairly contented express ion of 

countenance. H e was satisfied that Bell would 

have a c lear third without any compl icat ion or 

c o n t i n g e n c y . H e w a t c h e d k e e n l y for the d a w n 

o f an acquiescent look in his wife 's e y e s as she 

went b a c k again and again to words and phrases 

whose m e a n i n g required confirmation. Indeed 

she could not but think there was some legal 

quirk at the bottom of this remarkable letter. 

Matters to her mind seemed prosper ing well 

e n o u g h as t h e y were . C o n g a l t o n had a l r e a d y 

found his w a y to the f a r m ; he had presented 

Bel l with his b o o k ; between her and the l ibrary 

there was e v e r y h u m a n probabi l i ty of b e i n g y e t 

able to realize her o w n and the late doctor 's 

w i s h e s ; but, in the most pessimistic view, should 

he marry s o m e o ne else, or g e t killed in the 

wars, there was a l w a y s a c h a n c e of more m o n e y 

c o m i n g to Bell than if she s igned her r ights 

away. 

" D i n n a y e think, na, it's a g e y fair o f f e r ? " 

inquired the husband, with soft e y e s fixed 

h o p e f u l l y on the inscrutable face. 

" N o , " she e x c l a i m e d with decision, " I think 

it's nane a fair offer. There ' s a meaning in that 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

letter that neither y o u nor me u n d e r s t a n d s . " 

S h e b o u n c e d f r o m her seat . " S e e , here ' s p a p e r 

and ink for y e , " s h e said ; " j u s t y o u sit d o o n and 

answer it w h e n y e ' r e i' the tid, and tell the w i l y 

l a w y e r that we ' l l e ' e n b i d e b y the D o c t o r ' s 

wi l l . " 
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C H A P T E R X I V 

LOVE-MAKING 

SOME d a y s after R i c h a r d C o w i e had sent his 

r e p l y t o Mr . S i b b a l d , W i l l i e M i t c h e l l , d e s i r i n g 

t o test the r e a s o n a b l e n e s s o f his h o p e s b e f o r e 

c o m m e n c i n g t h e harvest , c a m e h o m e e a r l y f r o m 

K i l b u r n i e fair, w h e r e h e had lef t C o w i e a n d his 

w i f e . H e repaired t o W i n d y - y e t t , and found 

Be l l p i c k i n g fruit in the g a r d e n all a lone. H e 

h a d t h o u g h t s o intensely on his j o u r n e y o v e r , 

and had m a d e so m a n y finely-worded p r o p o s a l s 

to the e n c o u r a g i n g air, that o n arr iv ing he w a s 

m e n t a l l y e x h a u s t e d and c o n f u s e d . T h i s b i g , 

s t r o n g - l i m b e d m a n w a s afraid, f rom Mrs. C o w i e ' s 

manner o n several o c c a s i o n s , b u t p a r t i c u l a r l y 

d u r i n g the r e c e n t visit w h e n h e had the fe l i c i ty 

o f d i n i n g with the f a m i l y , that s h e w a s n o t q u i t e 

f a v o u r a b l e to his h o n e s t intentions. B e l l , h o w -

ever , had at least not d i s c o u r a g e d him, and it 
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

letter that neither y o u nor me u n d e r s t a n d s . " 
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w a s his wish to see her alone and have a quiet 

hour with her without interruption b e f o r e her 

parents returned. Bell 's e y e s sparkled, and her 

teeth shone as she saw the weather-bronzed 

" wooer " s ta lk ing down the gravel led path, be-

t w e e n the h igh b o x - w o o d b o r d e r s ; b u t w h e n 

s h e saw the unnatural gr a v i t y of the y o u t h f u l 

face, and the pal lor of suppressed fee l ing a b o u t 

the lines of the m o u t h , she felt inclined to run 

a w a y . Wi l l ie Mitchel l , as a banter ing beau, 

fr isking s u g g e s t i v e l y , b u t with unformed inten-

tions, on the no-man's land between fun and 

sentiment, w a s del ightful . But W i l l i e Mitche l l 

with a mind made up and a b o d y c h a r g e d to 

the lips with pent-up passion that m i g h t e x -

p l o d e at a n y m o m e n t , while there was no one 

near to e n c o u r a g e b y - p l a y , made her wish she 

had a c c o m p a n i e d her parents to the fair. 

" Y o u are h o m e soon," she said, t h r o w i n g the 

r ibbons of her sun-bonnet behind her b a c k that 

she m i g h t show the dainty earrings her m o t h e r 

had purchased in anticipation o f the first m o n e y 

p r o d u c t o f the l e g a c y . T h e n she remembered 

that she did not look her best when her face w a s 

serious — and smiled. 
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" A y , I 'm h o m e soon," he said, b e i n g in no 

m o o d to waste words. 

" W e r e there m a n y at the fair ? " she inquired, 

s t o o p i n g over her work. 

" O h , a h e a p o ' folk as usual — y o u ' r e unco* 

b u s y the d a y . " 

" N o that b u s y . " 

" Y e ' l l get sunstroke, B e l l ; c o m e awa' into 

the summer-house here, and rest y e . " 

" I 'll run up to the hoose first wi' the berries," 

she cried, laughing, and tr ipped off t h r o u g h the 

garden gate with the fruit. W h a t Bel l wanted 

was time to think. W a s this her first conquest ? 

W a s it not her mother 's t e a c h i n g that a y o u n g 

w o m a n o f her attractions should have m a n y 

such before she made choice ? N a n n y Suther-

land m a d e no secret of the fact that she had 

t h r e e — and she was plain. W h y should she think 

o f N a n n y Suther land just t h e n ? N a n n i e had 

turned real rel igious before her marriage. A t 

the " kirkin' " she had left a p l u m - p u d d i n g in 

the pot to simmer, and all the w a y to the kirk 

she had it on her mind for fear the water should 

boil i n ; but , as she said, the minister's t e x t was 

" richt heartnin " " C a s t t h y burden on the L o r d . " 
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" W e e l , I jus t did that, and let the p u d d i n g tak ' 

its c h a n c e . " Bel l laughed at the t h o u g h t o f thus 

rel ieving hersel f of Wi l l ie Mitchel l , and her 

white teeth g l e a m e d in her own looking-glass. 

A t the m o m e n t she was u p in her little b e d r o o m 

adjust ing and pinning u p her refractory b a c k 

hair. S h e was not quite convinced that N a n n y ' s 

t e x t appl ied to her present c ircumstances. If 

burden there were, she inclined to take it on her 

own p l u m p shoulders. Bel l tried her smile in 

v a r y i n g degrees of broadness until, b e c o m i n g 

conscious of the absurdity of her conduct , she 

laughed at her own reflection — that, she con-

c luded, — m o c k i n g l y , the fresh, red lips jus t 

reveal ing her white teeth — will be e n o u g h for 

Wi l l ie Mitchel l . But what was there to laugh 

a t ? W h o c o u l d dare to laugh or smile either 

at a man with a tragic face l ike y o n ? It w a s 

e n o u g h to b r i n g tears to one's eyes. T h e n she 

laughed o n c e m o r e at the t h o u g h t o f tears for 

a y o u n g and hale man such as she had left in 

the summer-house . " A y , " she said, c o m i n g 

within hail, " and y e didna l ike the fair." 

" O h , I l iket the fair weel e n o u g h . " 

" A n d w h y did y e h u r r y awa' frae't ? " 
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" B e c a u s e — because , Bell , to tell y e the 

honest truth, I liket s o m e t h i n g else far better. 

Bell , will y e c o m e and sit doon ? " S h e started 

b a c k from his strong arm, her left hand instinc-

t ively fee l ing if the hairpins were l ike ly to 

hold. 

" N o , I'll no sit d o o n . " 

" A r e y e afraid? " 

" Y e s ; I dinna l ike the look o ' y e . " T h e n 

with q u i c k prudential qualif ication she added, 

" Y e look so serious." 

" S o I am serious, Bel l — desperate serious. 

C o m e , I want to speak to y e . " 

" But I dinna l ike serious talk at this t ime 

o' d a y . " S h e flung her arm round the gnarled 

o a k pole o f the s u m m e r - h o u s e and tapped the 

gravel with the point o f her outstretched foot. 

A t this m o m e n t r e m e m b e r i n g her countenance 

had fallen, she c leared up and a d d e d , " W h e n 

folk are serious, t h e y whiles s a y d isagreeable 

t h i n g s ; and if y o u say d isagreeable things I'll 

run a w a y . " 

" B u t y e have led me to ettle that what I am 

g o i n g to say will no' b e distastefu' to y e . " 

*« H a v e I ? T h e n I would l ike to hear i t " 
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H e r heart g a v e a great leap. W h a t w a s this 

she had said? H a d she actual ly invited the 

man to m a k e a proposal ? D e l i b e r a t e l y she did 

not mean it, and, indeed, was sorry for it after-

wards ; but for the m o m e n t she could not resist 

the temptation of b e i n g sure o f one conquest . 

" I want y e to marry m e . " 

Bel l laughed an a lmost hyster ical laugh. 

H e r e it was at last — her first offer. H e r head 

was in a whirl, and she had to c l i n g to the hard-

hearted o a k p o l e for lack o f kindlier support . 

T h i s was the b e g i n n i n g of her victories. B u t 

what about the wan face before her ? H i s 

w h o l e nervous e n e r g y was spent in words and 

feel ings. S h e did not run away, y e t he had not 

strength e n o u g h left to e m b r a c e her. H e had 

shot for the prize — had he hit or missed the 

m a r k ? 

" I ' m a w f u ' ser ious," he said. T h e y were 

both standing l imp, and needing mutual succour 

at the summer-house door. 

" I see that ," she replied, c o n t e m p l a t i n g the 

toe o f her l ight s h o e ; " but I 'm owre y o u n g . " 

In her heart she was dear ly fond o f the y o u n g 

man, but the m o m e n t a r y weakness w h i c h he 
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had failed to take advantage o f was past. S h e 

could not throw herself a w a y to the first bidder, 

nor c o u l d she e x p l a i n that when other offers 

came she might p lace him on the short leet. 

" Y o u ' r e no' that y o u n g , " he said. 

" Is it fair to remind m e o f a d v a n c i n g y e a r s ? " 

If she had not been at the E d i n b u r g h boarding-

school she would not have answered s o pert ly . 

" I didna m e a n that, B e l l ; but y o u are auld 

e n o u g h to be m y wife. W e have g r o w n u p the-

gether in a sense ." 

" T h a t ' s t r u e ; but I 'm — I 'm bare ly t w e n t y . " 

" Is't the siller, Bell — D r . Congal ton 's siller 

that has ta'en y e frae m e ? I f so I wish to G o d 

y e had never heard tell o't, for I have e n o u g h 

wi' honest farming to do our turn." 

Bell p a u s e d ; the siller truly had made little 

dif ference to her, but she felt it had stirred her 

mother 's desires to set the family on a h igher 

level. 

" N o , W i l l i e , " she said k indly , " it's no' the 

siller I 'm minding a b o u t — it makes n o o d d s in 

m y fee l ings to y o u ; but m y m o t h e r canna spare 

me. N a , I wouldna advise y e to ask her." Bell 

did not wish to lose him absolutely . 
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" T e l l m e this," he implored, " has o n y b o d y 

else speired y e ? " 

" O h , no." H e r vani ty re turned: she h o p e d 

in her heart the n e x t one w h o came would not 

ask this embarrass ing question. " N o one has 

e v e r asked m e . " 

" T h e n y e winna say no to me, Bell ? " 

" I canna s a y y e s — a t present — I would 

need t ime." 

" W h a t t i m e ? " he inquired e a g e r l y — " a 

m o n t h ? " 

" N o , no — a y e a r , " she s tammered, " at — at 

— least . " 

" L e t it be a year , then," he said with resigna-

tion. " I 'll wai t . " 

S h e was b e g i n n i n g to feel the seriousness o f 

the situation, and was p o n d e r i n g in her mind 

whether she had done right in being s o definite, 

when her lover, a w a k i n g to a sense of what was 

appropriate , seized her unresist ing hand, drew 

her to him inside the summer-house , and kissed 

her lips. A t the m o m e n t she could have re-

turned the kiss warmly , and said, " N o , not a y e a r 

hence, but now." In consonance with the con-

s istency of her sex, however , she s truggled from 
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his embrace . T h e hairpins had held no b ly . 

This was but one — surely there would b e other 

tr iumphs. W e r e not these, a c c o r d i n g to her 

education, the her i tage of well-favoured maiden-

h o o d ? 

" I s it an e n g a g e m e n t ? " he inquired, con-

templat ing her flushed face, three y a r d s from 

him now. 

" N o , no ! " she cried, " no e n g a g e m e n t on 

either side. A s k m e again in a year , but till 

then we are both free." 

W h e n R i c h a r d C o w i e and his wife returned 

f rom the fair Bel l was busy in the kitchen, but 

her heightened colour and gl i t tering e y e s were 

attributed to the heat of the jam-pan. Wi l l ie 

Mitchel l had been prudent ly instructed to k e e p 

out of the w a y , and show no sign, or she, Bell , 

would not be answerable for the c o n s e q u e n c e s . 

O t h e r proposals m i g h t c o m e , or, if not, her 

mother 's mind might alter — a y e a r was a l o n g 

t ime. 

O n the W e d n e s d a y fo l lowing there was to b e 

a flower-show at K i l m o r y , and Mrs. C o w i e re-

solved to b e there. S h e sent her c o m p l i m e n t s 

to Mr. C o n g a l t o n — would he al low his little girl 
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and the governess to a c c o m p a n y her d a u g h t e r 

and hersel f to the s h o w ? S h e knew that an 

invitation including both would be m o r e l ikely 

to find acceptance. It would also have the l o o k 

of greater disinterestedness, whi le she and Bel l 

could take s tock of this much-talked-of y o u n g 

person, and, if necessary, b y their manner at 

least set her in her place. T o Mrs. C o w i e ' s 

surprise E v a was a l lowed to a c c o m p a n y her, 

but the governess was not. W a s it a retribu-

tive c ircumstance in the irony o f events that 

this masterful s c h e m i n g spirit was unconsc ious ly 

instrumental in t a k i n g the child out of the w a y 

while the father m a d e a declarat ion o f love, and 

a proposa l of marriage to the l a d y w h o m she 

del iberate ly des igned to h u m b l e ? T h e world 

is too g o o d for such coincidences to o c c u r 

often, t h o u g h when we do find a H a m a n suf-

fering mortal defeat on his o w n gal lows, it 

would be c o n t r a r y to o u r wicked nature to b e 

d e e p l y sorry for him. 

C o n g a l t o n ' s later life had been a lonely and 

self-reliant one. T h e d e e p e r springs o f senti-

ment s e e m e d dried up, or, if t h e y existed, were 

sealed. F o r m a n y years solitude had been his 
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choice , and when drawn into s o c i e t y his asso-

ciates were principal ly men. T h e few w o m e n 

he had met remained entirely outside of his 

life — they did not awaken affection. H e had 

frequently smiled at his brother 's Q u i x o t i c wish 

to will him a w a y in marriage to a farmer's 

daughter . W h a t t h o u g h t had he o f marr iage? 

Y e t under his apparent ly frigid manner there 

was, u n k n o w n to himself, a spring of latent 

passion r e a d y to well forth in response to the 

appropriate touch. S i n c e conf id ing his l iterary 

secret to the governess , that little person had 

been an o b j e c t o f enlarg ing interest to him. 

H e had created occasions, contrary to his 

nature, o f b e i n g in her society . S h e was prac-

tical, helpful , and never b y any means obtrusive. 

H e r presence b r o u g h t l ight and warmth into 

his rather sunless l i fe ; her necessary absence 

a w o k e the p o e t r y o f reminiscence. In fact, 

she conquered him without s c h e m e or intention 

as she had conquered and won Mistress Izet 

and Isaac K i l g o u r . T h e result was not o f his 

seeking, nor of hers. Y o u ask what draws the 

bee to the flower, or the swallow to the S o u t h — 

what answer d o y o u g e t ? N a t u r e is a subtle 
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worker, and will not be questioned. It was 

not the outward b e a u t y o f face or e l e g a n c e o f 

form, t h o u g h the g o v e r n i n g influence of mind 

g a v e a charm to both. It was the inevitable 

and irresistible o u t c o m e o f natural affinity. D i d 

she love h i m ? In very truth she had never 

t h o u g h t o f h i m as a lover. S h e had her ideals, 

l ike other w o m e n , but C o n g a l t o n was not one 

o f them. S h e admired his abil ity, his p o w e r 

of absorbing, transforming, and ennobl ing the 

rude materials with which he worked. H e was 

intensely interested in the o c c u p a t i o n s o f the 

hour, as all w h o turn them to lasting account 

must b e ; but she felt that ex is tence, in the 

pauses o f his act ivity , must be dull and monot-

o n o u s ; E v a was too y o u n g to bestow the 

quickening s y m p a t h y it lacked. W e r e her pre-

conceived girlish notions o f a lover suf fer ing 

c h a n g e ? It is impossible to tell the precise 

m o m e n t o f t ime at which the unl ike ly o b j e c t 

or person takes form to fill the ideal niche in 

the h u m a n mind. In her o w n heart there had 

s p r u n g up, k n o w i n g his needs, an increasing 

desire to shed s o m e t h i n g o f her o w n natural 

brightness on his path. S h e did not k n o w — 
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nor did she, in her eager desire to help him, 

pause to think — that this in itself m i g h t be 

the precursor o f a deeper sentiment. T h e 

declaration o f Co ng a l to n ' s feel ings, and the 

proposal which ensued, while entirely unex-

pected, revealed to her the true state o f her 

o w n heart. T h e occasion w a s too solemn for 

laughter. T h e r e was no h u m o u r in the face 

of this man, w h o with his pen could b e so 

dainti ly humorous . Y e t she felt an impulse to 

laugh — not at him, but at herself . A f t e r their 

day-dreams and their conf idences what would 

her sister V i o l e t th ink? D i d she not a lready 

stand a m o n g the ruins o f her broken g o d s ? 

Nevertheless, the feel ing immediate ly fo l lowing 

w a s one of j o y f u l acquiescence . F o r the 

m o m e n t she w a s obl iv ious to the future, but 

o n l y for the moment . N o , no, no — it c o u l d 

not be . S h e was serious now, and had no 

t h o u g h t o f laughter . Mrs . M a c o n k e y had told 

her of D r . Co ng a l to n ' s w i l l His marr iage with 

her would involve the sacrif ice o f his interest 

in i t If that were all — and she was not insen-

sible to its magnitude — she would g l a d l y enter 

into his life and aid him to retrieve that loss ; 
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but it meant m o r e — i t meant a lso the sacrif ice 

of his daughter 's por t ion: this w a s insuperable. 

It was in vain he assured her that his present 

means and his c a p a c i t y for w o r k were a m p l e 

guarantee that no one should suffer. S h e felt 

it was an injustice to the child w h o was not of 

a g e to protect her own interests, and an act to 

w h i c h it would be both dishonest and dis loyal 

on her part to consent. 

T h e r e was a russet m e m o r y o f sunset on the 

shoulder o f the Baidland hill as Mrs. C o w i e and 

her daughter t o o k form at the head o f the d u s k y 

loaning and placed their charge, flushed with 

the agitat ion o f entertainment, in the k indly 

arms o f Mistress Izet, at B r o o m f i e l d s g a t e . 

N e i t h e r father nor governess a p p e a r e d ; but 

Mrs. C o w i e derived comfort f rom the reflection 

that the chi ld had been m u c h made of, and that 

she would not be long in report ing to the p r o p e r 

authori ty the attentions she had received from 

herself and Bell . Indeed, E v a carried a souvenir 

o f the occasion h o m e with her, for Mrs. C o w i e , 

with the e x c e l l e n t tac t for appropriat ion which 

dist inguished her, laid hands o n the b o u q u e t 

that had carried of f the first prize, in order that 
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the child might have in her possession a 

" minding o f the s h o w . " 

N e x t m o r n i n g H e t t y announced in the school-

room that her pupil was to h a v e some hol idays, 

her father h a v i n g arranged to take her to the 

seaside for a c h a n g e . 

" O h ! " cried E v a , c l a p p i n g her hands with 

del ight , " shall I see the At lant ic O c e a n ? " 

" Y e s , m y dear, y o u will see the A t l a n t i c , and 

the great sands of Machrihanish — won't that be 

c h a r m i n g ? " 

" A n d y o u will p u t me on a p o n y ? " 

" I fear there are no ponies at M a c h r i h a n i s h ; 

but, E v a dear, I shall not be there. Y o u r father 

has granted me a few days ' leave o f absence to 

visit m y o w n h o m e . " 
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C H A P T E R X V 

TROUBLE AT BROOM FIELDS 

T H E smith had g o t a g o o d s t o r y a b o u t F a r m e r 

N i c o l ( there w a s a miller o f the same n a m e ) 

w h i c h he w a s r e l a t i n g t o t h e c a n d l e m a k e r 

b e t w e e n the w i c k s o f t h e d i p p i n g - f r a m e . T h e 

s a p p e r s and miners w e r e b u s y in the n e i g h b o u r -

h o o d of G u s h e t n e u k m a k i n g a s u r v e y , and w e r e 

t r e s p a s s i n g f ree ly , and b e y o n d need, w i t h o u t 

s a y i n g b y y o u r leave . T h e farmer , as P r i n g l e 

said, g o t " k i n a nett led," and c h a l l e n g e d t h e m , 

w h e r e u p o n t h e y s h o w e d h i m " a bit t h i n g ca 'd a 

p e r m i t that entit led t h e m , t h e y said, to g a n g o n y 

gate t h e y l i k e d . " 

'< T h a t w u d b e a k ina leeshins frae t h e g o v e r n -

m e n t , " said the c a n d l e m a k e r , s p e a k i n g into h i s 

ta l low v a t 

" A y , t h e y w e r e m i c h t y b i g a b o o t it, b u t wai t 

till y e hear — awa ' g a e s G u s h e t s and lets o o t the 

b u l l . " 
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" Gran*! " cr ied B r o u g h . " N a , b u t t h a t w a s 

r icht b r a w l y d u n e ; the bul l w u d n a c a r e a d o c k e n 

for g o v e r n m e n t paper . — W e e l ? " 

" M a n , t h e y t o o k t o their heels as if the F o u l 

T h i e f h imsel ' w a s ef ter t h e m . " 

" A n d w h a t h a p p e n e d s y n e ? " 

" O h , t h e y c a m ' roon the b a c k o ' the d r y s t a n e 

d y k e , t o the m a r c h y e t t , and k e e k i n ' o w r e , or-

dered N i c o l to t ie u p the bull . ' N a , ' q u o t h he, 

qui te c e e v i l and c a n n y - l i k e , ' the beast m a u n 

h a v e e x e r c i s e . I h a v e no r i g h t to h i n d e r y e 

t respass ing and nei ther h a s the bull , b u t y e m a u n 

satisfee h i m y e h a v e a p e r m i t . ' " W h i l e the gos-

sips w e r e l a u g h i n g o v e r F a r m e r N i c o l ' s s t r a t e g y , 

a c a r r i a g e and pair passed at g r e a t s p e e d o v e r 

the b r i g , and the c a n d l e m a k e r f o l l o w e d his friend 

t o the d o o r t o learn w h o it m i g h t b e that w a s 

t ravel l ing in s u c h u n a c c u s t o m e d haste . 

" It 's Mais ter C o n g a l t o n , " cr ied the smith, 

h a v i n g the ear l ier and the ful ler view, ere the 

horses s p a n k e d u p the brae. " H e h a s the w e e 

lassie in his arms. I'll w a g e r she 's i l l ; m a y b e 

she 's g o t hurt or s o m e t h i n g . " 

T h i s surmise w a s s t r e n g t h e n e d w h e n , a quarter 

o f an h o u r later, Isaac K i l g o t i r was seen h u r r y -
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ing across N a n n y W e l s h e s garden as a near cut 

for the doctor . R i t c h i e K i l r u t h s t o p p e d his 

w o r k and cal led after him as he passed ; and 

B a b b y L a w s o n hailed him f rom her kai l-yard, 

but the earnestness of his p u r p o s e had deafened 

him. Isaac had never been seen in such perturbed 

haste before. W h e n he had del ivered his mes-

sage he t o o k his way homeward by the loan end, 

cross ing o v e r the stepping-stones to avoid curi-

osity. Nevertheless , it was k n o w n that evening, 

both at Br ig-end and at E ls ie Cra ig ' s well, that 

there w a s fever at Broomfie lds . T o the rustic 

mind the name was s y n o n y m o u s with the p lague 

— not y e t having been differentiated. A t the 

former meet ing-place there was genuine alarm, 

for s o m e of the older memories could g o b a c k to 

the cholera, and t h e y had it on the authori ty of 

Ki l ruth , w h o had been in foreign parts, " t h a t 

s o m e o' thae fevers were that mortal they wud 

kill a horse." 

M e a n t i m e the same carriage which had passed 

u p dur ing the d a y with Mr. C o n g a l t o n and his 

daughter , returned in the evening with Miss 

Haz le t . T h e e x c i t e m e n t in the household went 

down at her presence. H e r calm self-possession 
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and practical w a y s surprised even the doctor. 

T h e case, in medical parlance, was one of scarlet 

fever, but H e t t y had no fear : moreover , she w a s 

not wi thout e x p e r i e n c e , having volunteered to 

nurse a companion w h o suffered from the s a m e 

ai lment in the c o t t a g e hospital at school . 

C o n g a l t o n spent the af ternoon and e v e n i n g 

between the s ick-room and the s tudy . H e had 

looked on and written about Miss Night ingale 

in the e x t e m p o r i z e d hospital at Balaklava, but 

even she had not filled his mind with greater 

admiration than he felt for this purposeful and 

considerate y o u n g person in w h o s e presence 

e v e r y t h i n g fell into methodical and appropr iate 

order. 

W h e n Isaac K i l g o u r , at H e t t y ' s request , 

b r o u g h t u p the chair-bed and placed it near 

that o f the patient, Congal ton remonstrated, and 

p r o p o s e d to e n g a g e the services of a nurse f rom 

the C o u n t y Hospita l . T h e remonstrance, h o w -

ever, was in vain. N o one k n e w the tempera-

ment o f the child as she did — and that was 

m u c h in such cases. T h e m o t h e r o f the maid-

of-all-work had t a p p e d at the ki tchen window 

and spirited her daughter a w a y in panic. H e t t y 
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knew that the e m p l o y m e n t o f a nurse would 

s i m p l y be a d d i n g more trouble to a house a lready 

undermanned. Isaac h u n g about in a kind of 

a n x i o u s daze , c o u r t i n g usefu lness ; when there 

was no m o r e to do, he volunteered to help in 

the ki tchen. 

D u r i n g these preliminaries, the patient looked 

on with flushed cheeks and gl istening eyes. 

S t r a n g e t h o u g h t s were passing t h r o u g h the ever 

act ive mind, but she harboured them till the 

flurry was over . 

" P a p a , " she whispered, l o o k i n g in his face 

with earnest gaze , as he s tooped over her to say 

good-night , " papa, don't p e o p l e have headaches, 

or something, before t h e y d i e ? " 

" M y darl ing," he replied, with simulated 

cheerfulness, " w h y d o y o u think o f such 

t h i n g s ? Miss H a z l e t is k indly taking all 

these precautions to m a k e y o u wel l . " 

" B u t I h a v e no h e a d a c h e at all, p a p a ; see, I 

could sit up quite well — m y throat is o n l y the 

least little bit sore — that is all ." 

N e x t d a y the patient w a s m o r e prostrate 

phys ica l ly , but her mind was a b n o r m a l l y act ive. 

M e m o r y was u n d o i n g her lock-fast places, and 
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flashes of things that had been s e e m e d to fall 

athwart her mental vision. S h e was b a c k in the 

seminary o f the " s c a r l e t w o m a n , " as Mistress 

Izet had n o hesitation in cal l ing her. 

" O h , Miss H a z l e t , " E v a o p e n e d her e y e s as 

the soft hand of the nurse stole under the c lothes 

s e e k i n g the pulse, " y o u should have seen how 

a n g r y Miss V a n d e r b i l t was with F l o . " 

" F l o ? " 

" Y e s , F l o T r e g a r t a n , she was the little servant 

— the kitchen girl, y o u know — she t o o k pennies 

out o f the y o u n g ladies' pockets . W a s n ' t it 

n a u g h t y to take pennies that were not her o w n ? " 

" Y e s , dear , it was v e r y n a u g h t y ; but the 

doctor s a y s y o u must try to s leep." 

T h e patient put a hot hand obedient ly under her 

c h e e k and closed her e y e s again, but these ear ly 

school-days had possession o f the little brain. 

" F l o had a g r e y l a u g h , " she said, b y and b y 

with some degree o f mental continuity — " a 

funny g r e y laugh, just l ike a boy 's . Miss V a n -

derbilt had a ye l low laugh. Papa's laugh is 

g r e y , but different from Flo's . M o s t of the girls 

had a white l a u g h ; but none of them had such 

a nice, sweet, white laugh as y o u r s . " 
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T h r e e d a y s e lapsed, and the fever ran its 

e x h a u s t i n g course. H e t t y w a s with her c h a r g e 

constantly . Mrs . C o w i e , honest ly a n x i o u s a b o u t 

the child's condit ion, had c o m e in person, and 

thrown gravel at the ki tchen window, receiving 

the housekeeper ' s report, with the privet h e d g e 

between them. 

" Mind and tell the maister I ventured doon 

b y e to speir ," she admonished. 

T h e minister did not call, his moral cowardice 

in the face of infectious trouble w a s well known, 

but he c h a r g e d the doctor not to belittle his 

a n x i e t y about the patient. T h e school-master 

forbade the attendance at school of the kitchen-

maid's brother. 

" It was sentiment," he expla ined a p o l o g e t -

ical ly to the merchant w h o k e p t a l imited 

s u p p l y of medicines, " but h a v i n g the care o f 

y o u t h publ ic sentiment must be respected ." 

Z e d i e L a w s o n compla ined of a sore throat, and 

his mouth had a more pronounced e x c l a m a t o r y 

look ever since the postman returned to tell his 

wife he had del ivered the m e s s a g e to her sister 

that she was not to call. O n l y N a n c y B e e d a m 

would c o m e near the house . S h e had buried 
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three bairns, and knew what trouble was. O n 

the fourth d a y , the doctor was not b e y o n d 

admitt ing that the case puzz led him. 

" H a d it not been such a p r o n o u n c e d case of 

scarlet fever ," he said, after a prolonged diagnosis , 

" I would say the child had measles." T r u e 

e n o u g h , when he n e x t returned measles had 

d e v e l o p e d . A ne ighbour ing practit ioner with a 

long record was s u m m o n e d for consultat ion. 

H e had only known one case of the kind in his 

varied exper ience . T h e r e was a private putt ing 

o f heads together . Medical sc ience g a v e measles 

fourteen d a y s to show itself, and scarlet fever 

three. O n further sifting, it was found to b e 

e x a c t l y fourteen d a y s since the flower-show at 

K i l m o r y , and measles were k n o w n to be rife there. 

T h e deduct ion w a s inevitable — scarlet fever must 

have been contracted after the other virus had 

b e g u n to operate — p r o b a b l y in s o m e highland 

c o n v e y a n c e or hotel . H o w beautiful and precise 

were the deductions o f medical science ! 

M e a n t i m e the little sufferer's strength, sore ly 

wounded b y the first attack, was but indifferently 

able to withstand this cruel complicat ion. S h e 

suffered from a rasping c o u g h that g a v e her 
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little rest. S t range thoughts and fancies would 

c o m e across the patient's mind, finding imperfect 

express ion in broken phrases. A t night-time, 

feel ing the needless p a n g of a tender conscience, 

she would start up, and kneel ing on the bed 

with her hands and head resting on H e t t y ' s 

b o s o m , repeat the little prayer she fancied she 

had forgotten to say. T h o u g h Congal ton retired 

to his room down-stairs after nightfall , it was 

not to sleep. 

T h e s e thought fu l vigi ls revealed to him how 

tender ly he loved his child. H e r quaint s a y i n g s 

and doings, the del ightful m e m o r y of the intimate 

c o m p a n i o n s h i p of the w e e k t h e y had passed 

together , haunted him, while overhead on the 

uncarpeted floor the audible evidence of minis-

tration told of the e x h a u s t i n g sleeplessness of 

the patient, and the a n x i o u s tendance of the 

nurse. A n d so this eternity of d a y s and nights 

rolled s lowly on, till the doctor 's a n x i e t y b e c a m e 

e q u a l l y divided between the t w o ; the former 

did not gain strength, and the latter had been 

b y the beds ide all the time pract ical ly wi thout 

s leep or rest. W o r n at length to submission, 

H e t t y retired, leaving father and child together , 
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while Mistress Izet k e p t t e m p o r a r y watch in her 

o w n domain, within call. Co ng a l to n ' s masculine 

and active habits o f life had left little t ime for 

introspection, but as he sat there, hour after 

hour, l o o k i n g at the unnatural ly flushed face and 

swollen lips, between which the l ight breath 

passed in fitful pulsations, m e m o r y had m a n y 

b a c k w a r d g lances . His wife died when he was 

on foreign service. T h e news had broken him 

for weeks, but he had been spared the s ight o f 

her suffering, and the pain o f articulate fare-

wells. In his d a u g h t e r he had recently seen, 

at u n e x p e c t e d moments, startling g l impses of 

resemblance to her mother. In smile, in g lance, 

in gesture, in the sudden pose o f her head. 

Poor E v e , as he loved p l a y f u l l y to call her, pain-

worn and fever-tossed, how his heart melted in 

tender desire — what suffering would he not have 

endured if suf fer ing were v icar ious? It is at 

such moments strong men pray , in their utter 

helplessness. T o w a r d s midnight the patient 

b e c a m e u n e a s y ; the parched lips m o v e d as the 

little head turned in the golden sheen o f her 

hair. H e s tooped reverently, to catch the half-

uttered words — 
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" J e s u s . . . tender . . . Shepherd, hear m e . . ." 

Her lips still moved, but there was o n l y the 

sound of l isping b r e a t h ; with an access o f 

earnest entreaty, however , she continued m o r e 

a u d i b l y — 

" T h r o u g h . . . the . . . darkness . . . be 

T h o u . . . near m e . . . " 

T e a r s c a m e to this s trong man's eyes as his 

o w n heart went from him in fervent supplicat ion 

for the fulf i lment of the child's prayer . Con-

gal ton was not a p r a y i n g man, and he was 

heathen e n o u g h not to k n o w the little prayer 

E v a had been t a u g h t to utter d e v o u t l y at H e t t y ' s 

k n e e ; the appropriate s implic i ty and pathos of 

the words, however , struck him. T h e " little 

l a m b , " unconscious of his presence, was cal l ing 

out o f the darkness for succour. H e t o o k her 

small b u r n i n g hands in his, and held them 

soothing ly , but even in this intense wish to be 

near and help his own child, he felt how help-

lessly far he was r e m o v e d from her — the 

fevered head still continued restless, and the 

d r y lips m o v e d with the sibilant l ispings of inar-

ticulate words. C o n g a l t o n had seen the furious 

surge o f battle ; the thinning o f solid ranks, the 
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brilliant c h a r g e at the cannon's mouth, with 

comrades and acquaintances fall ing all around, 

but the b lood was cours ing in militant madness, 

imagination and reflection had no nook in which 

to brood. N o t h i n g in the red front of war was 

ever half so unmanning to the paternal heart as 

the fevered restlessness of his suffering child. 

W h i l e he watched, and compassionated, E v a 

o p e n e d her e y e s : t h e y glittered for a moment , 

but not with recognit ion. 

" Miss Hazlet , Miss Hazlet , is it a l o n g w a y 

to the H a p p y L a n d ? — see — I forgot to say m y 

prayers . " 

S h e started to her knees, but he took her in 

his arms and tried tenderly to control her. 

" M y darling, m y darl ing," he whispered in 

her ear, " y o u have said y o u r p r a y e r s a l ready ," 

but she did not regard his words. Putt ing her 

finger-tips reverently together , she rested her 

hands on his shoulder , whi le he pressed her 

g e n t l y to his breast. H e could not mistake the 

burning, but imperfect ly lisped words now — 

" Jesus — tender Shepherd — hear me, 

Bless — thy little lamb — tcmight. 

Through the darkness — b e Thou near me. 

Keep me safe till morning light. — God bless papa . . " 
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H e r o v e r - e x e r t e d s t r e n g t h had c o l l a p s e d — b u t 

s h e had p r a y e d for hersel f and — for him. It 

w a s the last s u p r e m e effort . H e laid her d o w n 

t e n d e r l y , and w a s s m o o t h i n g h e r h e a d on the 

p i l low, w h e n H e t t y stole noise less ly into the 

r o o m and s l ipped to his side. T h e b r e a t h i n g 

w a s n o t so l a b o u r e d now. H e t t y s t o o p e d t o 

listen. I t w a s no t ime for w o m a n l y tears. S h e 

raised h e r h e a d w i t h o u t l o o k i n g in his face, and 

m u r m u r e d a few w o r d s b r o k e n l y . 

H e d i d n o t answer. H e s t o o p e d and k issed 

the small , pale b r o w that had la te ly pressed his 

shoulder . " M y p o o r E v e ! " 

" G o d ' s E v e , " w a s the a m e n d e d response . 
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C H A P T E R X V I 

HETTY HAZLET AT HOME 

IT was five w e e k s , l u c k i l y , b e f o r e B a r b a r a L a w -

son would a l l o w her s is ter , M i s t r e s s I z e t , to e n t e r 

her door. E v e n t h e n she c o n v e r s e d w i t h her 

o v e r the k i t c h e n t a b l e . T h o u g h Z e d i e k n e w of 

h i s s i s t e r - i n - l a w ' s v i s i t , he k e p t e i d e n t l y to h i s 

loom. M i s t r e s s I z e t had sat in h i s cha ir , and 

t h e poor m a n t h o u g h t so m u c h about it that h e 

took catarrh in the head, and o n t h e t h i r d d a y 

a rash appeared on h i s chest . T h e s m i t h , w h o 

had some s k i l l o f o r d i n a r y troubles , said it w a s 

" f a n c y , c o m p l i c a t e d w i ' t h i n n e s s o ' b l u i d , " and 

ordered h i m some " o p e n i n ' m e d i c i n e . " T h e 

k i t c h e n - g i r l had re turned to d o " o r r a j o b s " at 

Broomfie lds , but s lept at home. Mrs. C o w i e 

r e g a r d e d t h e recent d ispensat ion v e r y m u c h in 

the l i g h t of h o w it w o u l d bear upon h e r o w n 

plans. S h e f e l t the death of t h e c h i l d s w e l l e d 

the tota l of h e r d a u g h t e r ' s tocher , b u t it had 
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m i n i m i z e d the chances of an a l l i a n c e w h i c h 

would have soothed her a m b i t i o n and made her 

pract ica l ly mistress of the whole. T h e l ibrary 

had not done much for her, but as yet the 

chances had been against it, o w i n g to the 

" s m i t t a l " t rouble in Broomfields. O n t h i s sub-

ject she w a s angered b y W i l l i a m L o n e n , the 

school-master. W i l l i a m was not a humourist , 

nor w a s he a lover of l i g h t l i terature, but he 

l a u g h e d r ight out w h e n he g l a n c e d at the mis-

ce l laneous c o l l e c t i o n of antiquated and obsolete 

tomes, and w i t h t h e bruta l i ty of a man not 

accustomed to respect f e e l i n g s , said they would 

be handy on t h e counter for smal l parce ls if she 

ever started s h o p k e e p i n g . T o do her just ice , 

w h a t e v e r h e r mot ives were, Mrs. C o w i e w a s the 

first to v i s i t Broomfie lds to o f fer sympathy. 

" N a , but y e set thae m o u r n i n g t h i n g s b r a w l y , " 

h e r husband had remarked, c o m i n g in hot from 

the harvest-field as his w i f e was prepar ing to 

depart. " W i l l y e say o n y t h i n g anent the wee 

t h i n g ' s s i l l e r ? " 

" I t ' l l depend on hoo the crack t u r n s , " she 

repl ied, l o o k i n g in the g lass for just i f icat ion of 

her h u s b a n d ' s compl iment . C o m p l i m e n t s were 

not r i f e w i t h him. 

C o n g a l t o n was ne i ther b l i n d nor deaf to Mrs. 

C o w i e ' s sha l low pretensions. T h e conversat ion 

did not turn as w a s desired, and she could not 

force confidence, t h o u g h she tr ied bravely . A s a 

result of her i n t e r v i e w , it was somehow, t h o u g h 

not without resistance, borne in on her m i n d 

that he would never marry B e l l . 

H e r v is i t to Broomfie lds w a s so barren in 

e v e r y t h i n g , even in news, that she hal ted at t h e 

school-house to have a goss ip w i t h Mrs. L o n e n . 

T h e r e she learned that the governess had re-

turned to her own home. T h e m i n i s t e r had 

told the school-master, and the school-master 

confided to his wi fe , that the y o u n g doctor w a s 

fa ir off h i s head about the l i t t le woman w h o had 

nursed his patient. 

" T h e s l y p i e c e ! S h e kens fine hoo to set her 

feathers for the m e n . " 

" N a , but t h e y te l l me she was by-ord 'nar at 

the n u r s i n g . " 

" M a y be t h a t , " said M r s . C o w i e d r y l y ; " b u t 

the w e a n d e e ' t ; t h e r e ' s no m u c k l e to show for 

g u i d nursing. I suppose the mais ter packed 

h e r aff w h e n her w o r k was dune. I ' m t h i n k i n g 

h e ' d have been b et ter ser ' t w i ' a proper nurse 

from the first." 
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" A s to p a c k i n g her off , I ' m no c lear about 

that. M i s t r e s s Izet is said to a l loo that e i ther 

the doctor or Mr. C o n g a l t o n w i l l marry h e r . " 

" M r . C o n g a l t o n ! " cr ied Mrs. C o w i e . 

" A y , or the doctor, she doesna ken w h i c h o' 

the t w a ' s daftest aboot h e r . " 

O n her way home Mrs. C o w i e forgathered 

w i t h N a n n y Pinkerton, the spae-wife. O n 

ordinary occas ions she w o u l d have g i v e n t h i s 

w o m a n the go-bye, but d isappointment had 

provoked impatience. S h e invi ted h e r c i v i l l y 

to tea, if peradventure spae-craft m i g h t be able 

to forecast some g l i m p s e of the future. It w a s 

a p i t i fu l pass to w h i c h t h i s s t rong-wi l led woman 

had come, but she k n e w that ne i ther B e l l nor 

her husband would be at h o m e to see it. T h e 

s iby l tossed her c u p and pl ied her art a c c o r d i n g 

to custom, but by her own confession only 

groped in the dark. 

T h e reve la t ion she had to m a k e w a s a l l about 

the sea. N a n cast the cup m a n y t i m e s w i t h 

s i m i l a r results. T h e mar ine disaster, repeatedly 

foretold, was t a n t a l i z i n g l y irrelevant to the situa-

t ion, and afforded Mrs. C o w i e but-smal l portent 

of good. H e r brother- in- law w a s a sea- far ing 

man — the captain of a s a i l i n g vessel , w i t h a w i f e 
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and four s m a l l ch i ldren, l i v i n g from h a n d to 

mouth in Saltcoats . T h e women, however , had 

not e x c h a n g e d words s i n c e t h e funera l of Mrs. 

C o w i e senior. T h e o ld lady l i v e d and died in 

the house of her daughter- in- law in t h e seaport 

town, and natura l ly l e f t a l l she possessed to her. 

T h e r e was not m u c h t o d i f f er about, but Mrs. 

C o w i e said the old lady had promised h e r s i lver 

spoons to Be l l , and threatened to break the w i l l . 

T h a t n i g h t t h e r e w e r e h i g h words, needless ly , at 

W i n d y - y e t t , a f ter B e l l and t h e servants retired 

to bed. Mrs. C o w i e had brooded a l l a f ternoon 

and e v e n i n g over t h e spae-woman's forecast , and 

at l e n g t h sett led down to the u n w a v e r i n g con-

v ic t ion that disaster had overtaken Capta in 

C o w i e , and that somehow the lega l burden of 

those dependent on him would fa l l on her and 

her husband. T h e farmer could not understand 

his w i f e ' s sudden and unexpected interest in the 

captain and his affairs. S h e put m a n y l e a d i n g 

questions, and e l i c i t e d that her brother-in-law 

was on h i s way home from Jamaica to the 

C l y d e . 

" If o n y t h i n g happened t i l l him, wud the law 

throw the burden o ' his w i f e and weans on 

u s ? " 



" But what puts it into your head t h a t ony-

t h i n g has happened ? H a v e y e heard i l l n e w s ? " 

" I ' m just s p e i r i n ' , " she said curt ly . 

" S p e i r i n ' , " he repl ied, w i t h uncommon h e a t ; 

" y o u ' r e just b l e t h e r i n g l i k e a y o u n g c a n a r y . " 

H a d her wedded husband been a wool-broker, 

as m i g h t have been, Mrs. C o w i e f e l t she would 

not have b e e n treated w i t h such indigni ty . 

" A s to t h e l a w , " her husband c o n t i n u e d , " I 

kenna what it c o u l d m a k ' us d o ; but if ony-

t h i n g happens to Jack, I suppose we c o u l d n a 

stand by and see t h e m withoot b i t e and sup, so 

l a n g as w e had it to s p a r e . " 

" A y , y e ' l l b r i n g t h e m in and set them doon 

i' the best corner o' the house wi thout speir in ' 

leave, I suppose . " 

" W h a has asked y e to t a k ' them in ? " cr ied 

W i n d y - y e t t , in a h i g h e r tone than w a s natural 

to him. T h i s s u b j e c t w a s a t inder-box w h i c h 

had of ten been igni ted before, and w a s there-

fore eas i ly k i n d l e d . " Y o u ' r e sure ly r u n n i n g aff 

w i ' the harrows a' t h e g e t h e r . " 

" Y e ' v e said e n o u g h , " she repl ied firmly. " I 

ken your mind, R i t c h i e C o w i e , but let m e te l l 

y e this, if ever N a n c y C o w i e or ane o' hers 

enters t h i s door to b ide — t h e n g u i d - b y e to y e . " 

S h e snapped her fingers in a passion, and 

w e n t off to bed. F o r the m o m e n t C o n g a l t o n 

and h i s concerns, as w e l l as h e r own m a t r i m o n i a l 

schemes, were out of mind. T h e r e a d i n g of the 

cups had brought n o c o m f o r t T h o s e who, per-

force, w o u l d c o m p e l previs ion, w i l l , as l i k e a s not, 

miss t h e i r i m m e d i a t e aim, and probably, as in 

this case, find that revealed to t h e m w h i c h it is 

not for their peace of mind to know. 

M e a n t i m e the ca l l f o r H e t t y H a z l e t at Broom-

fields had c o m e to an end. S h e had f o u g h t and 

prayed for the l i fe of the chi ld , but a l l had been 

in vain. S h e resolved to g i v e no occasion for 

speculat ion as to the re lat ionship between Mr. 

C o n g a l t o n and hersel f by l i n g e r i n g under h i s 

roof w h e n her w o r k was done. H o w d r e a d f u l l y 

strange and myster ious that the c h i l d in whose 

interests she had dec l ined to marry Mr. Con-

galton should b e so s u d d e n l y removed. T h i s 

thought was on the m i n d of both at part ing, but 

the gr ie f was so fresh and overmaster ing that 

ne i ther dared to touch it. 

H e t t y e n j o y e d the rest at h o m e a m o n g her 

own people . H e r sojourn at K i l s p i n d i e had 

r ipened and broadened her mind in m a n y ways , 

but it had told on her health. A u t u m n was at 
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its best in f r u i t and colour. T h e parish of K i l - . 

baan w a s then, and is reputed to be s t i l l , one of 

the best-wooded dis tr ic ts in A y r s h i r e . T h e 

over-r ipe woods in B a l g r e y G l e n , and a long the 

v a l l e y of the A r n e to w h e r e it issues from L o c h 

S h e e n , seemed as if they had burst into flame 

of v a r i o u s d e g r e e s of intensi ty . W i t h her ab-

sorbing love of nature, it was d e l i g h t f u l to roam 

a lone a m o n g the woods in the first days of her 

f r e e d o m , and in her c o m m u n i n g s w i t h the 

soothing o b j e c t s around, to e x c l u d e from her 

mind the scenes w h i c h overclouded the imme-

diate retrospect. A s a ch i ld she k n e w these 

age-worn and m o u l d y paths, now noisy to the 

f e e t by reason of the heavy p i l e of the var ied 

leaf -carpet w h i c h a couple of nips of frost had 

laid for her. T o these woods her father used 

to conduct h e r in s p r i n g and teach her, as far as 

he h imsel f k n e w it, the m y s t e r y of burst ing bud 

and u n c u r l i n g frond. L a t e r , she would steal 

out b y herse l f , t h i s t i m i d l i t t l e g i r l , w i t h the 

w i d e , i n q u i r i n g eyes, and watch t h i s object-

lesson, w h i l e the w i l d h y a c i n t h d e v e l o p e d a 

cerulean sheen above the y o u n g grass , and 

pr imroses l ike golden stars twinkled in b o s k y 

places. T h e n , ere she knew, soft y e l l o w whor ls 
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would appear on the c h e s t n u t ; and the great 

* pillared glen, cut o f f from the sun b y its ample 

h a p p i n g of leaves, would drowse in the insect 

hum of summer. B u t when the robin piped 

a m o n g the mel lowing fruit on the ancient pear-

tree, and blood-red foils spotted the d e c a y i n g 

green o f the h e d g e round the manse garden, it 

was then her pulses t ingled with del ight , for she 

knew the brown nuts were on the hazels, the red 

rowans on the mountain-ash, and that the w o o d s 

were ag low with transforming colour. T h e s e 

and other memories recurred to her dur ing these 

meditative rambles. T h e r e were also visits to 

p a y to old friends in bien farm towns, whose 

hospital i ty, a l w a y s hearty , was broadened b y an 

abundant harvest early and safely gathered. 

Miss H a z l e t often a c c o m p a n i e d H e t t y in her 

excurs ions . It was a really h a p p y t ime for 

both girls, for t h e y had mutual conf idences to 

e x c h a n g e in the quiet loanings. T h e y o u n g 

minister, Mr. Breckenr idge , their father's suc-

cessor, had p r o p o s e d to Miss H a z l e t since H e t t y 

and her sister last m e t T h e y were e n g a g e d , 

but the e n g a g e m e n t had not y e t been f o r m a l l y 

announced. T h e r e was to be a sale o f work for 
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repairs on the manse, and the ladies y o u n g and 

old in this and the ne ighbour ing parishes were 

w o r k i n g for it with m i g h t and main, and such 

news premature ly spread would have been 

detrimental to this laudable e n e r g y — t h e y 

were p a w k y , these worldly lovers. E v e n A n -

dra Carruthers, the beadle , w h o knew m o s t o f 

the manse secrets, had to b e k e p t in ignorance 

of this one. T h e beadle w a s at first rather jeal-

ous of the sudden activity of the c o n g r e g a t i o n 

under the new minister, but he w a s not slow to 

p u t the proper appraisement upon it. 

" W a i t , " he said to H e t t y one d a y , when they 

were ta lking over church matters, " wait till the 

minister marries — it'll mak' a l o c k o' differ-

ence. H e m a y add ae wil l ing w o r k e r to the 

m a n s e , b u t m y certie, there'l l be a heap fewer 

w o r k e r s i' the c o n g r e g a t i o n . " 

B e i n g great friends, H e t t y g e n t l y sounded 

this m i g h t y official as to his opinion o f her 

father's successor as a preacher. 

" W e e l , y e see, Miss H e t t y , a b u d d y that's no 

b i g o t e d c o m e s roun'. A t first, I confess to y e , 

I was sair e x e r c e e s t H e writes e v e r y word o' 

his sermons, but it wasna a' thegether that. I 
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dare say ye ' l l have heard tell o ' the d a y when 

he tauld us that H e a v e n wi' its go lden streets, 

and its pearly gates , and H e l l wi ' its fire and 

brimstane, were m e r e feegurs o ' speech intended, 

so to s p e a k , for carnal minds. T h a t as go ld 

and pearls were prec ious things, and m u c h to be 

desired, so fire and brimstone were commodit ies , 

as it were, folk would k e e p faurest awa' frae. 

T h a t in their leeteral sense these things were 

monstrous c o n c e p t i o n s o ' H e a v e n and Hel l . 

W e e l , as sure as death, Miss H e t t y , I was mortal 

s h o c k e d . T h i n k s I to mysel ' , this is awfu' . Is 

it m y duty to carry the b o o k s to a man that 's 

spoilin' the profession for baith o ' us b y rakin' 

the v e r y hert o o t o' — the bad p lace . Miss H e t t y , 

I'm jus t tel l ing y e the honest truth hoo I felt. 

I did not ken what w y e to look, till m y e 'e f e l l , 

on the face o ' Saunders M ' P h e e , i' the front o' the 

laft. Y e ken the w y e Saunders has o ' a y e nod, 

noddin' when a th ing pleases h i m ? W e e l , I 

didna see him noddin' , but there was a bit smile 

at the corners o* his lips that maist ly fol lows 

his nods when he 's satisfeet. T h i n k s I, I'll d o 

noth ing rash till I 've seen Saunders. It'll m a y b e 

be a P r e s b y t e r y bus iness : t h e y can easi ly send 
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anither minister, but w h a r e would they g e t a 

b e a d l e ? — n o in this parish. S o , efter denner , 

I daunners a l a n g to the schulehoose, and meets 

Saunders at the door. 4 W e e l , ' s a y s I, ' what 

d o y e think o ' y o u r minister n o o ? ' Saunders 

was great on him. ' Bet ter and better, ' s a y s 

Saunders. ' T h a t was a grand discourse we 

had the day. ' ' B u t did y e hear what he said 

a b o o t H e a v e n a n d — t h e ither p l a c e ? ' says 

I, th inking m a y b e the bit had s l ipped him. 

' Man, he s p o k e oot weel at y o n bit, ' q u o t h 

Saunders , ' we maun g e t rid o' thae auld mate-

rialistic notions. ' ' Y e were on the w y e to be a 

minister yoursel ' , ' s a y s I — for it w a s b e c a u s e o' 

this I l ippened till h im. ' T r u e , ' q u o t h h e , ' that 

w a s l a n g s y n e ; but I didna g o foret, for I never 

f could have dared to preach what I bel ieved — 

t h e y would have deposed me. Y e t m y views 

were then, what M r . B r e c k e n r i d g e and other 

spir i tual ly-minded ministers are p r e a c h i n g the 

d a y . B e thankfu ' for this, and dinna v e x y o u r -

sel',' he s a y s k indly . ' In m y y o u n g d a y s I w a s 

taught that the devi l was placed i' the world to 

t e m p t us to evi l , whi le G o d was represented as 

s tanding owre us r e a d y to d e t e c t and punish 
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sin, and, b e i n g a thochtfu ' callant, between the 

twa I had a mortal bad t ime o't . T h e tender 

and p r o t e c t i n g fatherhood o f the A l m i g h t y as 

revealed in H i s S o n had no place in the auld 

t h e o l o g y . I tell ye , S a n d y , I had no p e a c e till 

I c o u p e t the cairt, g ied u p John Calvin, and 

t o o k to reading the Scr iptures for myse l ' wi ' an 

o p e n mind. ' ' B u t dinna y e bel ieve in fire and 

b r i m s t a n e ? ' q u o t h I, laith to let the t h i n g slip. 

' No, ' says he, ' I bel ieve in an intel lectual hell. 

W r a n g - d o i n g i' the end will have the same ef fect 

on mind and conscience as fire and brimstane 

has on the b o d y . ' " 

" I have often t h o u g h t Saunders should write 

a b o o k , " said H e t t y . 

" F o r m e r c y sake, dinna put that into his 

head. I ance heard o ' a minister w h a did that, 

but he wrote himseF inside o o t and then he was 

dune. It's a c o m f o r t hear ing S a u n d e r s c o m i n g 

oot b y degrees — b e i n g myse l ' a man o ' t h e auld 

schule, s o to speak, he has helpet m e owre a 

guid w h e e n pre judices — I am b e g i n n i n g to 

understan' the minister better. S a m ' l Fi lshie 

thinks him owre broad, but broad or no broad, 

he has b ro cht a heap o' folk to the kirk that 

219 



never darkened the door afore — no disrespect, 

Miss Hetty, to your worthy faither. Jeems 

Warnock, the freethinker, Willie Whammond, 

the chartist, Dougie Brand, and ithers I could 

name, have now sittings, and what is mair, pay 

for them. Speaking o' that puts me in mind o' 

a guid story. Y e mind Habbie Steenston, the 

twister, Miss Het ty? W e e l , Habbie was twa 

hauf years ahin-haun wi' his seat-rent. Habbie 

would cheat even the kirk if he could get aff 

wi't. So I tells the minister. ' Oh, ask him to 

speak to me in the vestry,' says he, taking aff 

his gown. So m y man comes in, turning his 

bonnet round and round unco sheepish like, wi* 

ae ee looking stracht oot o' the window, and 

the other fixed o' the airm o' the minister's chair 

— y e mind hoo Habbie glee't? Aweel , but he 

aye glee't waur when he was excited. ' I 'm glad 

to see you and the mistress so regular in your 

places on the Sabbath day,' says the minister, 

' but they tell me you get behind wi' the seat-

rent.' ' A y , ' says Habbie, 'twisting's gey bad 

the n o o ' — t h a t was a story, but the man was 

never a great hand at the truth. ' Y e smoke ?' 

says the minister. ' Ou-ay, I smoke,' quoth 
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Habbie. ' How much will y e smoke in the 

week ? ' «1 never took thocht; it's the wife 

buys the tobacco.' «Will you smoke a couple 

of o u n c e s ? ' says the minister, pegging at him 

hard. ' L ike enough,' says the man. ' Weel , ' 

quoth the minister, ' most of us have to make 

sacrifices, suppose you knock an ounce a week 

off your smoking — and pay your seat-rents.' 

' But y e forget, sir,' quoth Habbie quite inno-

cently, ' y e forget I get some guid o' mysmokin' . ' 

Miss Hetty, y e could have tied the minister wi' 

a straw, as the sayin' is. He tauld the story 

right hertily efter-hin to Saunders M'Phee, 

though it was against himsel'. T h e minister 

thocht the twister was a humourist; but when I 

spoke to Habbie gaun up the Ell brae on the Mon-

day, he seemed to think he had the worst o' the 

crack, especially when the minister laughed at 

him; in truth he was on his w y e owre to the 

cork to borrow money to pay his seats." 

Hetty entertained the little home-circle after-

wards with the beadle's stories. A s a brother-in-

law * h e felt satisfied Mr. Breckenridge would 

do. 
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C H A P T E R X V I I 

A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS 

CHRISTMAS dawned, if such could be truly said 

about it, to find ditches obliterated, and all minor 

irregularities on the face of the landscape 

brought to a common level. During the previous 

day and night the air had been weighted with a 

dense mist of snow thick as dust in a sunbeam. 

T h e houses on the west side of the long street 

which contained the bulk of the population of 

Kilbaan being open to the drift, were snowed 

up, most of them above the horizontal bar of 

the half-door. A l l outside labour in forest and 

field was arrested, but there was ample employ-

ment at home. Man, woman, and child, capable 

of wielding spade or shovel, had been busy from 

early morn liberating themselves or their neigh-

bours from the white drift that blocked windows 
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and doors. It was twelve o'clock before the 

last prisoner was free. But a fresh excitement 

was kindled in the village mind when the beadle 

came ploughing along the lee-side of the road, 

driving the dry snow from his knees, shouting 

and gesticulating. T h e men were standing up-

right resting on the implements they had been 

using, in the spaces they had cleared; women 

and children, eased in their minds as to their 

own personal safety, hurried to the door at this 

new note of alarm. 

" It's a tragedy," said the drainer, shading his 

eyes to survey the approaching figure. 

" Od, I'll 

no say but the mail-coach is coupet," 

Sam'l Filshie remarked, forcing definiteness into 

Whammond's exclamation. 

" I had a terrible dream," Mrs. Warnock came 

out to the middle of the road to say — she had 

lost her temper in the kirk the day before 

because her man had not joined in the singing 

of the last Psalm; 

but no one had patience 

to listen to her dream with the beadle yel l ing — 

" Come on wi' your spades fast lads, or Maister 

Breckenridge will be smoored." Seeing he was understood Carruthers turned 223 



and retraced his steps as fast as such an im-

possibility could be performed, followed by a 

miscellaneous band of armed workers headed 

by Jeems Warnock and Willie Whammond. 

How the minister had got into this trouble 

puzzled them much. T h e manse stood high, 

and was protected on the windward side by a 

mound of fir-trees. Such snow as had whirled 

past to the garden wall, had been mostly dissi-

pated by the high wind of the early morning, 

so that the manse itself suffered little. 

After an early breakfast the minister, from an 

upper window, looked out over the village to 

see how it fared with his flock - they were busy, 

he saw, helping one another, which was true 

Christian work. But while watching their 

activity, there was another house to which his 

mind naturally reverted, less safe, because more 

isolated and exposed, and that was the small 

homestead at the parish march occupied by his 

predecessor. A s Providence allowed it, at that 

moment he saw the head of his trusty beadle 

rising above the stile on the east wall of the 

glebe. 
Carruthers had been busy all morning cutting 
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an outlet from his own door, and it was only 

after the j o b was done that he thought of his 

late master and his helpless family of women 

folk. B y the time the beadle reached the manse 

the minister had girded on his leggings, and in 

a few minutes the former, armed with a spade, 

and the latter with a shovel, were hurrying along 

to the parish march on their mission of mercy. 

T h e y kept the lown side of the road, which was 

protected by a matted hedge. On the other 

side snow was piled against an embankment as 

high as the kirk gable. T h e plantation on the 

right, so well known to them, was storm-beaten 

almost out of recognition. During the night 

the wind and snow had pelted the trees till the 

upright poles assumed enormous girth, one part 

wood and three parts snow. How this mys-

terious element had transformed the landscape! 

Al l familiar landmarks were obliterated — dykes, 

hedges, burns were muffled and undistinguish-

able. Even the loch, with its fringe of reeds 

and seggans, was swallowed up in the prevailing 

whiteness. A t an intersecting loaning a great 

bar of soft snow had got impounded while the 

conflicting currents fought for supremacy. 
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W h e n they had cut their way through this 

barrier and reached the turning of the road, the 

minister gave a sudden whistle of exclamation. 

T h e cottage in which the aged minister and his 

family lived was situated in a hollow, below 

the level of the turnpike road, which modern 

engineering skill had made up to save gradients. 

T h e space between the road and the front of 

the cottage was entirely filled, the snow-wave 

not seeking pause till it climbed half-way up 

the roof. It was probably this sight that per-

turbed the minister and made him incautious, 

for, taking a false, and as it seemed to the 

beadle, a fatal step, he stumbled over the em-

bankment and disappeared in the devouring 

abyss beneath. 

This was the occasion of the beadle's lament-

able outcry for succour. It was not long till 

willing helpers were on the scene. T h e first 

thing that Sam'l Filshie did was to fall down 

the slope himself, taking the drainer, whose 

sleeve was within reach, along with him. 

Andra Carruthers, though overwhelmed at the 

moment by this additional mishap, declared, 

when the upshot was known, that it " wis a per-
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feet providence o' the A lmichty . " T h e descent 

of the two men made a considerable opening in 

the snow-wreath. Moreover, they tumbled on 

the top of the minister, who, overcome by cold, 

lay unconscious at the bottom. Agitated by so 

much healthy and militant life, the yielding 

element soon gave way, and left Filshie and 

Whammont space to breathe. T h e y lifted the 

minister between them till his head was above 

the snow; the shock he had received by their 

fall, and the subsequent handling combined with 

the keen fresh air soon restored consciousness, 

and enabled him to stand on his own feet. 

W h e n the alarm was first raised that the min-

ister was smoored, Davit Winterbottom the 

joiner, who was reckoned the best man in the 

parish at drawing an inference, jaloused, as he 

said to Filshie on the way back, that Maister 

Breckenridge had fan doon the Minister's Brae; 

and if so a leather micht be a serviceable thing. 

So just as the young minister's head came above 

the snow for fresh air, Davit and his apprentice 

appeared at the bend of the road, carrying the 

ladder between them. T h e opportuneness of 

this sight was recognized by a cheer from those 
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w h o stood by communing with themselves as to 

how the men were to get out. In a few minutes 

by the aid of the ladder the imprisoned trio 

stood on the road among their neighbours, little 

the worse of their immersion. Meantime the 

villagers without pause attacked the unresisting 

snow with such weapons as they had at hand. 

While this work was going forward, the minis-

ter had time to reconnoitre and think. A t one 

end of the cottage roof a thin wreath of smoke 

began to ascend languidly. He had remarked 

on the absence of smoke a moment before the 

accident. 

« T h e y are taking hert, sir, and mending the 

fire," said the beadle ; " no doubt they will hear 

by this time that we are trying to h o w k t h e m out." 

T h e question of hearing was seriously trou-

bling the minister ; they probably had heard 

too much. He was afraid that the alarm as to 

his own personal safety might have been heard 

by t h e m ; his voice no doubt could reach and 

reassure them if he spoke loud enough, but the 

thought of shouting to the empty air bordered 

on comedy. 

" W o u l d y e like to speir if they're a riclit 
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inside?" inquired Winterbottom, with the ladder 

on his shoulder. 

" T h e very idea that was on my mind; but 

how is it to be done? " 

" Oh, easy." 

T h e joiner was a man of resource. In a 

couple of minutes, by the aid of the ladder, he 

had bridged the gleaming gulf, and was speak-

ing down one of the smokeless chimneys. It 

was some time before the ghostly voice reached 

the inmates, who were, at the moment, gathered 

together round the kitchen fire for warmth. 

" A r e they all s a f e ? " Mr. Breckenridge had 

a lover's impatience. 

" I havena reached them y e t " 

" C a l l louder, they " the minister did not 

proceed, for he saw from the attitude of his 

friend's head that he was listening. 

" They 're a' richt, sir, but they've been mor-

tal anxious about yoursel' — they heard the 

beadle's cries when y e tumelt owre the bank." 

" W h o is answering you ? " 

" Miss Hazlet." 

" A l l r ight; if you come down and hold the 

ladder, I will go up and speak to her." 
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T h e household had never had serious anxiety 

for their own safety, but, as the joiner reported, 

they were greatly alarmed about the accident 

which they knew had befallen the minister. 

Winterbottom's stentorian voice had assured 

them of his safety, and Hetty returned to the 

kitchen to convey the news to her parents, leav-

ing her sister to listen by the fireplace. 

" V i o l e t ! " She started. Could it be ? — yes, 

it was Mr. Breckenridge's voice T h e name was 

repeated more audibly. 

" I am here. Oh, Wil l , take care; are you 

much h u r t ? " 

" Not at all h u r t " 

" A r e you there a lone?" 

« Y e s , the joiner is at the other end of the 

ladder. A r e you all comfortable inside? " 

« Quite comfortable, thank you. Oh, Will 

dear, it is so kind of you — Here's Hetty, she 

thinks it so awfully good of you and the 

neighbours." 

" A r e you in utter darkness?" 

" Oh, no, the upper half of the back windows 

are clear of snow." 

« Now that we know you are all safe and 
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in comparative comfort the situation dawns upon 

me as rather funny ; don't you think so ? " 

T h e vibration of a soft musical laugh ascended 

the chimney. W a s it Hetty 's? 

Miss Hazlet, with a smile in her reply, ad-

mitted that it was " certainly a little odd." 

" Advise him to get down," whispered Hetty, 

" t h e minister sitting on the rigging — it is too 

ridiculous." 

T h e picture to the imagination of the girls 

was more grotesque than it appeared to the 

sense of the busy workers outside. 

" Shall I speak, Violet, and tell him to get 

d o w n ? " 

" No, please don't," Violet pleaded, holding 

her sister back. " Think, he has risked his life 

for us. He would be offended if he suspected 

we were laughing at him. W i l l ? " 

" Y e s . " 

" D o you think it will take long to reach u s ? " 

" Perhaps an hour, the drift has been frightful. 

— A m o m e n t — " he said, and they heard his 

voice travelling through the clear, thin air to 

some one at a distance. " It is the post-lad 

from Muirtown," he resumed. " T h e poor fe l 
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low has made a most heroic struggle. T h e 

post-cart was utterly useless ; he has taken five 

hours to get over the three miles. There is a 

letter for Miss Hetty. Shall I take delivery 

of i t ? " 

" Y e s , please." 

There was a pause during which the sisters 

speculated as to who the unexpected corres-

pondent might be. 

" Violet ," from the chimney-top. 

" Yes , Wil l ." 

" Is Miss Hetty t h e r e ? " 

« Y e s . " 

" I've got the letter ; it is in a literary hand, 

and bears the London post-mark. Shall I open 

it and deliver its contents viva voce down the 

chimney ? " 

Miss Hazlet clapped her hands and laughed. 

It was rare of Will to make such good fun for 

them in this odd situation. 

« Please don't," cried Hetty, looking up and 

seeing a good-natured smiling face framed in 

the circle above. " T h e chimney is quite wide 

— look, I can see you. It will be perfectly safe 

to drop it down." 
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" Y o u will not blame me if it miscarries ? " 

" T h e r e is no fear of that." 

" It may be very important." 

" I will risk i t " 

T h e ridiculousness of the situation was not 

so apparent to Hetty now. T h e letter crunkled 

down the chimney and fell at her feet — she 

recognized the hand. Hetty ran off to her bed-

room, where shortly afterwards Violet found her 

sitting alone. There was a happy light in her 

eyes, but the face was thoughtful. 

" Hetty, dear, have you good news ? W h o is 

your correspondent? " 

Hetty handed her the letter in reply, her eyes 

the while unconsciously reading her sister's face. 

Miss Hazlet read the first sentence, then, woman-

like, turned to the signature — 

" Mr. Congalton 1 " she exclaimed, and the sun-

shine brightened in her features as she read on. 

" Hetty, he is coming to renew his offer of 

marriage, and to ask papa to let y o u be his 

wife." Violet laid down the letter, took the 

little sister in her arms, and kissed her with true 

feeling. Hetty averted her face to hide the 

starting tears. " D o you not love him, dear ? " 
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" Oh, Violet, after what I have told you, how 

can you ask? It is not that." 

" I know," said Miss Hazlet sympathetical ly; 

" but it is different for him now, and he is so 

lonely." 

" T h e r e is still the will." 

" Oh, bother that absurd wi l l ! Is Mr. 

Congalton to remain unmarried all his life, or 

marry some one he cannot love because of a 

stupid, capricious will? Has he not already 

told you he is independent of his brother's 

money? Y o u do not treat him fairly, Hetty ." 

» D o you think so, Violet? I only thought 

of him. Y o u do not know how good and clever 

he i s — and, oh, how unselfish." 

" Then give him the reward he desires; he is 

worthy of it, according to your own showing. 

L e t me see — ," Violet took up the letter again. 

" H e expects to be here by the 24th or 25th 

at latest. T h e letter has been detained. Hetty, 

he may be here to-day." 

Miss Hazlet returned with a light step to the 

kitchen, and broke the happy news to her 

parents. 

T h e aged minister and his wife had had a 
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long and, on the whole, a happy journey to-

gether. Their respect for and confidence in 

each other had never wavered. In all questions 

of interest affecting his daughters you might 

expect the father to say, " W e l l , have you 

spoken to your mother — s h e is always right ? " 

While the maternal reply would run on similar 

l ines—" Y o u know I never decide anything with-

out consulting your father, he is so wise." Now 

that they were both frail and reduced to limited 

means, their prevailing anxiety naturally was 

for the future of their girls. It is but truth to 

say that an intense feeling of gratitude filled 

their hearts as they saw a way opened up in 

the darkness to comfort and happiness for both. 

T h e mother sought Hetty in her room. 

Few words were needed to reveal the con-

dition of her daughter's heart: there are other 

ways than speech known to women in ex-

pressing sympathy. They held each other in 

the grasp of affection till arrested by a loud 

knocking at the outer door, which was opened 

by a frail, white-haired man in ministerial garb. 

T h e good-hearted neighbours, their work done, 

stood respectfully on the gleaming road, with 

235 



the implements of deliverance on their shoulders, 

ready to depart. In tones tremulous with emo-

tion Dr. Hazlet thanked them for their timely 

deliverance. Then turning to his successor he 

shook his hand warmly. Behind the young 

minister, however, there was a stranger w h o 

was not personally known to the elder man, 

waiting for admission to the little family circle. 

Congalton had come on the scene under un-

conventional and romantic circumstances. T h e 

letter had been much retarded by the snow, but 

not the lover. 

C H A P T E R X V I I I 

ISAAC KILGOUR ARRIVES A T A DECISION 

CONGALTON'S visit to Ki lbaan was necessarily 

brief, but H e t t y ' s confession to her mother and 

sister procured for him a cordial reception, and 

rendered his mission an easy and successful one. 

There was great political disquietude in Peru, 

with the immediate prospect of serious trouble, 

for the Spanish Government, taking advantage 

of a quarrel between some Basque emigrants 

and the natives, in which many lives were lost, 

took forcible possession of the Chincha Islands, 

and Congalton was commissioned by the Des-

patch to proceed at once to the scene of action 

in the interests of that enterprising newspaper. 

It was arranged that his marriage with H e t t y 

should take place on his return. In prospect of 

this new relationship his affairs had to be recast 

and put in legal order. A visit to Mr. Sibbald 
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and a formal meeting with his brother's trustees 

effected this. Broomfields was to be sold or 

l e t ; and as he would now have to l ive entirely 

by his profession, it was necessary that he and 

his wi fe should reside in London. It was not 

without a secret pang of regret that Hetty 

acquiesced in this proposed separation of herself 

from her family and the scenes and friends of her 

early years, but that she fe l t was nothing in the 

balance against the sacrifice he was making for 

her. T h e s e important matters settled, Congal-

ton bade an affectionate good-bye to the l i tt le 

household, and set forth with a l ight heart and 

fresh hopes on his eventful mission. 

Snow and frost with iron grip held undisputed 

possession of h i l l and vale, loch and stream, t i l l 

the last week in February. There had not been 

such a severe and lasting winter within l iv ing 

memory. Between dozing in his chair and 

reading such literature as fe l l within his reach, 

consist ing of odd volumes of T a i t ' s Edinburgh 

Magazine, Herdman's Guide to Horticulture, 

seasoned by an old book of sermons, Isaac 

K i l g o u r crept through a somewhat somnolent 

and enervating season. H e was aware that the 
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master had gone abroad, and that Broomfields 

was in the market. T h i s information had been 

conveyed to him and Mistress Izet by the same 

post. T h e y were also informed that Mr. Con-

galton had provided a small annual pension 

for each of them, to be remitted in quarterly 

payments during his l i fetime. Meantime they 

were to remain at Broomfields as heretofore, 

keeping the house and garden in order t i l l the 

property passed to other hands. Isaac had a 

dreamy notion in his mind that something 

would have to be done in the ordering of his 

own affairs, but as the place was not yet actually 

sold there was t ime to dream and drift . 

W i t h the advent of March the snow dis-

appeared before the influence of balmy winds 

and gent le rain. T h e fearless snowdrop wagged 

a defiant head, and the crocus cleft the moist 

earth and opened its g leaming petals in response 

to the gracious but tardy smile of spring. 

Exercise was beg inning to lubricate the joints 

and remove the numbness which long inaction 

had produced in Isaac's limbs. A l l morning 

he had been d i g g i n g and pottering about the 

rhubarb roots with a vague fee l ing of appre 
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hension on his mind. About ten o 'c lock he 

paused with a foot on the shoulder of the spade 

which he was about to strike into the loamy 

earth. H i s dull eye seemed riveted on the 

garden hedge, where a knitted tracery of stems 

and branches sparkled at every joint with 

luminous buds of rain. H e was not considering 

this poetic aspect of nature; his activity was 

arrested by hearing rather than by sight. It 

was the approaching jog of the carrier 's cart in 

the ruts, and the masterful "hap-back then " of 

the carrier himself that caught his ear. T h i s 

useful functionary had made an early start that 

morning from the county town, where, the day 

before, Broomfields, according to advertisement, 

was to be exposed for sale. Isaac waited with 

his foot on the spade t i l l the carrier was on the 

other side of the hedge, then he coughed. H e 

did not wish to show his feel ings, and if there 

was bad news — i f the place was real ly sold, it 

might be as wel l that he should hear the t idings 

while he himself was out of view. 

" I s that you, I s a a c ? " 

" U m p h ' m . " 

" C o m e to the yett, I have news for y e . " 
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" No, I dinna want Janet to hear, c r y ' t owre ." 

T h e horse did not pause, but M c L e n n a n ' s 

form darkened the network of branches, and 

gave opaqueness to the gems. 

" Broomfields was knocket doon at the roup." 

" W h a t i l l ? " 

" S o m e lawyer body, they tell me." 

" U m p h ' m . " 

T h i s was al l the news Isaac wanted, and the 

colloquy ended. T h e gardener resumed his 

d i g g i n g with furious energy. T h e candle-maker 

made boast that his ideas flowed fastest in the 

kirk, during sermon time, but Isaac's were 

always most active when he was hard at work. 

T w o hours later, when Mistress Izet came to 

call him to dinner, there was a bead of perspi-

ration on the point of his nose, and a rim of 

shi f t ing moisture under his chin. She had been 

cooking the dinner, and did not know what had 

perturbed him. 

" E h , Isaac," she remonstrated, "ye* 11 be hav-

ing the rheumatics again, s laving yerse l ' that 

gate. Somebody may buy the place that ' l l no 

thenk y e for yer pains. I declare y e mind me 

o ' a wumman in Houston parish " 
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But Isaac was in no mood to hear about the 

additional foolishness of this old fr iend in Hous-

ton parish, to whom he was supposed to bear 

some resemblance. H e plunged the spade into 

the soft earth, took out his red pocket-handker-

chief, mopped away the perspiration, and went 

up the stair for dinner. E v e n the parrot noticed 

that he had a disturbed mind, and urged him in 

tones that seemed to imply genuine desire to 

" l e t the bruit a w a ' . " 

H e ate his lonely meal mechanically, changed 

his boots, put on his blue Ki lmarnock bonnet, 

and slipped quietly out by the back gate. 

There was a loaning skirt ing the plantain which 

led down through the holm to the river. Isaac 

took this path, crossed the stream on the 

stepping-stones, and ascended the brae on the 

other side, leading to the manse. About half-

way up this brae, on the left, there was a small 

deserted house with a few square yards of 

garden ground in front. T h i s space was pro-

tected by a low beech hedge, to which last 

year ' s leaves sti l l clung, whispering expressions 

of hopefulness to the timid March buds. Isaac 

paused, and looked long and wistful ly at the 
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place. T h e door was weather-beaten, and had 

not made acquaintance with paint for many a 

day. There was one red chimney can at the 

apex of the gable, but the irregular embrasures 

round the top showed that it had been a 

tempting target for the school-boys in their 

destructive leisure. Some of the missiles had 

evidently missed the higher mark, but had not 

altogether been thrown in vain, as the glass and 

astragals of the window plainly set forth. T h e 

garden plot was frouzy and fetid with decayed 

vegetation. There was no need to push open 

the gate — t h e hinges, wearied and worn by the 

irritating and unchecked antics of the wind, had 

at last dropped it to rot amongst the mouldy 

undergrowth. A l though Isaac knew the place 

well , he stepped up to the window and looked 

¡n. It was a s ingle apartment, with an earthen 

floor. There was a large open fire-place with 

a good hobbed grate, a dresser and a cosy set-in 

bed. T h e gardener had spent many a couthie 

gloaming hour at that fire end, whi le Betty 

Ingl .s was in life. Betty held the tenure of this 

House (being on g lebe ground) in virtue of her 

services to the parish. She assisted the beadle 
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in the menial work of keeping the kirk in 

order. T h i s duty had original ly devolved on 

his sister, but having married a tailor she 

felt above such servitude. 

For many years Isaac's matrimonial thoughts, 

so far as he gave them play, swayed between 

Betty Ingl is and Janet Izet. Bet was a ratt l ing 

talker, and said indiscreet, a lbeit entertaining 

things. H e r notions of hospitality were talk — 

continuous talk. T o Isaac, who did l i t t le to 

l ighten the monologue she was " g r a n ' company," 

when the leisure of the evening led him across 

the stepping-stones. Betty, however, was at rest 

up yonder on the other side of the kirkyard wall , 

and her humble abode was now tenantless. 

T h e gardener heaved a sigh, and stepped up 

the brae towards the manse. T h e doctor was 

just leaving as he reached the door. T h e 

minister received Isaac k i n d l y ; he had heard 

that Broomfields was about to pass into other 

hands, and was honestly sorry for this lone and 

taciturn man. 

" I suppose you have come to tell me the 

news about the sa le ," said Mr. Maconkey, lead-

ing the way into the study, and sett ing a seat 

for his visitor. 244 

" P a i r t l y , " said Isaac. 

" I t is the doctor who has bought the place; 

he has just called to tel l me he gave his agent 

instructions to attend the roup and bid for it. 

I am truly grieved for you and Mistress Izet at 

having to leave such a comfortable home. T h e 

doctor te l ls me he wi l l require your apartment 

for his own coachman, but as his man is a poor 

hand at garden-work, he may be able to g ive 

you employment now and then. I understand 

Mr. Congalton has generously given you both a 

small allowance to eke out a livelihood. Mis-

tress Izet wil l repair to her s ister 's t i l l she 

gets a place, I suppose ? " 

" M a y b e , " said Isaac curtly. 

" A s for you, perhaps I could find you a room 

with some of my people — W i l l i a m Caughie 

or " 

" N o , " said Isaac with decision — " I ' v e been 

owre lang by mysel ' to neighbour wi ' Wi l l iam 

Caughie. W h a t I cam to speir was the rent ye 

micht be seekin' for Betty Ingl is ' b o t h i e ? " 

" G o o d . T h e place is, beyond contradiction, 

go ing to wreck. Y o u are welcome to it, I s a a c — 

we' l l not quarrel about the r e n t " 

" N a , I want nae back-spangs," Isaac replied. 
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" O h , well, let us say a couple of pounds 

a y e a r ; or better sti l l , y o u ' l l g ive me a 

few days during springtime in the manse 

garden." 

" I ' l l g i e y e t w a p o u n d s , " said Isaac, " b u t let ' s 

niffer aboot the garden-work efter-hin." 

Isaac stepped out into the fresh afternoon 

air with new hope. H e knew of at least half-

a-dozen gardens in which he could get occa-

sional employment, with the prospect of ampler 

reward than was l ikely to fall to him from his 

new landlord. 

T h e candle-maker was resting on the parapet 

of the bridge, conversing with the carrier, as 

Isaac descended from the manse. T h e former 

was expatiating to the latter on the cleverness 

of a perambulating radical, named Parlane, who 

had held forth to the vi l lagers the night before 

in the large room of the W h e a t Sheaf inn. 

T h e carrier had not been present, but he knew 

something of the man. 

" A man o' great pairts," Brough had desig-

nated him inconsiderately. 

McLennan was not prepared to endorse this 

eulogium without qualification, but admitted 

that the orator was a " c o o l haun. Dod, we 
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could a' speak fine if oor minds were cool ," he 

said. " T h i n k o' the ideas that pass through 

yer ain head, but what comes o' them when y e 

want to put them in words? A cool man's 

mind is just l ike that pool when there's no wind. 

H e looks into it, and sees the ideas just as 

ye can look into the watter doon there and see 

the reflection o' that bank wi ' the crocuses, thae 

bare branches, and the red bricks o* the bleach-

field wa*. Y o u and me could spout lang enough 

if oor heads were as clear as that. T o say what 

ye see doon there is as plain as reading "t oot o* 

a book, but wait ti l l a scuff o' win' comes " 

" Man, McLennan, that's awfu' fine," cried the 

candle-maker. " T h e scuff o' wind aye comes 

when I get to my feet, and blots oot every 

deil-haet I 'm gaun to say " 

T h e discussion was interrupted by the 

gardener's passage over the bridge. T h e carrier 

had told Brough about the sale of Broomfields, 

and now Isaac was able to augment the informa-

tion by naming the purchaser. T h e three men 

there and then came to the conclusion that the 

doctor was going to marry the governess, as 

Mrs. Lonen had said. Under the stimulus of 

this fresh theme they sauntered up the road as 
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far as the change-house. M c L e n n a n ' s s ister 

w a s out d e l i v e r i n g parcels, and the candle-

m a k e r ' s w i f e , o w i n g to the sudden c h a n g e of 

weather , w a s confined w i t h rheumatics , so there 

w a s no hurry. T h e carrier, moreover, w a s a 

s y m p a t h e t i c man, and wished to g i v e Isaac a 

consolatory dram. 

W h a t f o l l o w e d later in the e v e n i n g , w h i l e 

part and parce l of the g a r d e n e r ' s plan, would 

p r o b a b l y not have taken pract ica l shape so soon 

but for t h i s acc identa l adjournment . In K i l -

s p i n d i e there was a code of honour in c o n n e c t i o n 

w i t h t r e a t i n g uni formly observed by the inde-

pendent mind. W h e n the company was l a r g e 

this w a s f r a u g h t w i t h d a n g e r to the uni ts that 

f o r m e d it. W h a t e v e r t h e i r pract ice m i g h t be 

in p a y i n g off other f o r m s of indebtedness, in 

c o n v i v i a l m o m e n t s the debt of a dram w a s 

l iquidated on the spot, b y a dram al l round. 

T h o u g h this c o m p a n y w a s not large, w h e n the 

d a r k e n i n g f e l l , it proved to be l a r g e enough, for 

as the t w o men g o t to t h e i r feet , and Isaac 

essayed to f o l l o w , it w a s found he had lost the 

u s e of his legs. H i s m i n d w a s p e r f e c t l y c lear , 

but inebriat ion had paralyzed his nether l imbs. 

H i s companions assisted h i m up the brae, and 
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told M i s t r e s s Izet that the b o d y had " t a e n a 

d w a m . " 

" E h , m y , " she cried, h o o k i n g on the ket t le , 

" I ' l l no say but he has g o t h i s death o ' cauld, 

for he w a s s w e a t i n ' at his work l i k e a brock the 

day. T h i n k o ' t h a t ; and the p l a c e s e l l ' t to them 

' a t ' l l n o thenk h i m f o r ' t . W i l l I r in f o r the 

d o c t o r ? " 

" R i n f o r the doctor n a n e , " Isaac commanded. 

" N a , the doctor '11 be here sune e n o u g h to 

c la im h i s ain wi thout y o u r s e n d i n ' for h i m , " said 

M c L e n n a n — t h i n k i n g of the purchase. " G e t 

him to his bed, and p i t a het j a u r t i l l ' s f e e t . " 

W i t h t h i s safe adv ice , the t w o men, h a v i n g 

d ischarged a n e i g h b o u r l y duty , w i t h d r e w . 

Isaac sat in the c o s y chair, and s tretched out 

his gnar led fingers to the g l o w i n g fire. 

" I t ' s a p e e t y , " he remarked, as he watched 

the housekeeper filling the jar, w h i c h she 

corked t i g h t l y and buried at t h e foot of the 

k i tchen bed. 

" W h a t ' s a peety , Isaac ? " 

" T h a t I canna g a n g up to m y a i n b e d . " 

" D i n n a fash aboot that, y e ' l l be as w e e l h e r e . " 

S h e went to the parlour press, took out the 

f a m i l y decanter , w h i c h had not been unstopped 
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s ince t h e funera l , and brewed a stiff g l a s s of 

toddy. " N o o , " s h e continued, " d r i n k t h i s l i k e 

a man, and t h e n g e t awa ' t i l l y e r b e d . " 

" A n d w h a t ' s to b e c o m e o ' y o u ? " 

" I ' l l sit u p w i ' y e . I t ' s m a y b e a shock, and 

ye'11 need hauns aboot y e . " 

Isaac s m i l e d g r i m l y . 

" J a n e t , y e ' r a t r u m p h , " he s a i d ; " a n d i t ' s 

m a y b e jus t as w e e l I h i n n a the power o' m y 

legs , or I m i c h t n a b ide to te l l y e a ' a t ' s on m y 

mind. I ' v e had the t h i n g of ten at the root o' 

m y t o n g u e afore, but I a y e daunert aff or it 

c a m to the bit . B r i n g m e a g l e s s . " 

" W h a t are y e w a n t i n g w i ' a g l e s s ? " 

" N e v e r m i n d ; b r i n g ' t here and sit doon. 

N o o y e maun t a k ' the b i g hauf o' this toddy 

y e r s e l ' , for I ' v e had three drams a l r e a d y ; and to 

t e l l y o u the t ruth — the honest truth, J a n e t — 

I ' m l e g - d r u n k . " 

" O h , I s a a c . " 

" I t ' s t r u e ; m y k n e e s are l i k e some auld 

m a c h e e n that has wrocht k i n a j a c h e l t ; but m y 

h e a d ' s r i c h t clear. B y t h e man, I never c r a c k i t 

l i k e t h i s in m y l i f e a f o r e ! " he cr ied, c r a c k i n g 

his thumbs. 

" T h e n i t ' s no p a r a l i s ? " 
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" H o o t , w o m a n , paralis, no. I had the same 

thing on the nicht o ' W i l l u m Ringin 's waddin' , 

but a s leep a m o n g the clean strae b ro cht m y 

legs to their senses. A s y e ken, I 'm no used 

to the w h i s k y ; but the carrier and the candle-

m a k k e r meant weel . Janet, I 've t h o c h t a real 

heap frae first to last." 

" D e e d have ye , Isaac, and I 've often wonnert 

what y e were thinking," she said, raising her 

eyes, while her lips parted modest ly , w o n d e r i n g 

what was to come. 

" A n d I have as often ja loused that y e kent. 

Janet, it's late i' the d a y , and there's no use o ' 

us palaverin' l ike y o u n g folk. W e have been 

like brither and sister for m a n y a year. Y e 

have washed for me, darned and c looted for 

me, made m y bed and tidied up the hoose, but 

this canna g a n g foret langer unless y e b e c o m e 

m y wife. W h a t d o y e think o ' that? " 

" D e e d , I think it's a g e y sensible-like th ing ," 

she replied ca lmly . 

" T h e n that's a bargain," he said, wet t ing his 

thumb. 

" It's a b a r g a i n , " she said, putt ing her t h u m b 

to his, " if y e dinna forget it the morn. A th ing 
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o' the kind ance happened in H o u s t o n parish 

when " 

" T h a t ' s no l ikely noo," he interrupted; " the 

hoose is taen." 

" W h a t h o o s e ? " 

" B e t Inglis ' bothie ." 

" K e e p and guide us, did ever o n y b o d y hear 

the l ike o ' that? A n d y e never let on." 

T h e r e w a s no sentiment wasted at this 

betrothal. T h e y drank their toddy , and had 

an hour 's sensible talk about w a y s and means, 

at the end o f which t h e y agreed to e x c h a n g e 

beds for the night. Mistress Izet t h o u g h t f u l l y 

b r o u g h t the l o b b y bell, and placed it on a chair 

within his reach. 

" R i n g it l o o d , " she said, " if y e need me," 

then she assisted him to the bedside. 

" E f t e r a', Janet ," said Isaac, with a twinkle in 

his e y e , " it's a p e e t y y e should leave y e r ain 

b e d . " 

" Y e auld futar," she cried, with a laugh, 

se iz ing the candle and running off to the door . 

" I micht 'a s leepit in m y ain bed a ' m y days , 

and y o u in yours , gin y e r legs had cam h a m e 

sober ." 
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n a t u r e ' s n u r t u r i n g a n d p a i r i n g t i m e 

T h e wine-coloured tassels o f the flowering 

currant, as y e t u n a c c o m p a n i e d b y leaves, d r o o p e d 

healthi ly under a gent le rain. E l m and chest-

nut trees were burst ing into leafage. E v e n the 

tardy ash w a s a w a k e n i n g under the pressure o f 

inward nourishment, but there w a s not a s h i m m e r 

of green as y e t a m o n g the network o f branches . 

A g a i n s t the m i l k y b a c k - g r o u n d o f s k y , however , 

there stood forth dark, t ight ly-shut fists o f life, 

whose fingers would unfold b y and b y , and hold 

out a soft pa lm-l ike hand to the sun and rain. 

T h e brown earth of the fields was seen as 

t h r o u g h an emerald mist, with straight lines o f 

deeper green, w h e r e the harrow-tooth had g iven 

strength to the nurtur ing soil . F o r w e e k s the 

lark hatj been heard o v e r Coultarmains , and the 

cushet was a lready p o u r i n g forth his five love-
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D O C T O R C O N G A L T O N ' S L E G A C Y 

o' the kind ance happened in H o u s t o n parish 

when " 

" T h a t ' s no l ikely noo," he interrupted; " the 

hoose is taen." 

" W h a t h o o s e ? " 

" B e t Inglis ' bothie ." 
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the l ike o ' that? A n d y e never let on." 
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b e d . " 

" Y e auld futar," she cried, with a laugh, 

se iz ing the candle and running off to the door . 

" I micht 'a s leepit in m y ain bed a ' m y days , 

and y o u in yours , gin y e r legs had cam h a m e 

sober ." 
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notes in C r o s b y Glen. It was nature's replenish-

ing and pair ing time, when the invisible forces 

a b o v e and beneath w o r k towards s u m m e r ; and 

the awakening impulses of love and hope begin 

to stir in the h u m a n breast. W h i l e sitting in 

his o w n pew Wil l ie Mitchel l ' s e y e c a u g h t Bel l 

C o w i e ' s as the minister proc la imed for the first, 

second, and third t ime that there w a s a purpose 

o f marriage between T h o m a s M a u g h a n and 

L i z z i e C o l q u h o u n . T h e whole congregat ion 

m i g h t have been g a z i n g at Bel l without seeing 

anyth ing pecul iar in her g lance at the moment . 

T h e c o n g r e g a t i o n , however , was not in love. 

T h e magnet ic message he felt was for him 

alone, and taken in conjunct ion with the t ime 

and c ircumstances it thrilled him into s u c h 

ecstasy o f a b s e n t - m i n d e d n e s s that W i l l i a m 

C a u g h i e , th inking the y o u n g man had g o t 

" cauld and was hard o' h e a r i n g ! " touched him 

on the shoulder from behind with his horn 

specs , and whispered reverent ly that the t e x t 

was in " M a t h a seeventh and fourt ." Mitchel l 

mechanica l ly turned u p the passage , but heard 

noth ing o f the e laborate chast isement w h i c h the 

p r e a c h e r administered to his flock. T h e y o u n g 
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farmer had f requent ly met Bel l since that fair-

d a y in autumn, when she incautiously promised 

to g i v e him an answer in a twelve months ' t i m e ; 

and while he never failed to show that his re-

gard for her was as true as ever, he k e p t his 

conversat ion on the honourable side o f the c o m -

pact. Bel l herself was rather tired o f wai t ing 

for proposals . T h e utter dearth o f these left her 

a lready biassed mind free to think m o r e and 

m o r e of the one open to her. Protracted think-

i n g on o ne subject is k n o w n to narrow the 

mental horizon, but in this case the affect ions 

went arm-in-arm with meditation, the final result 

b e i n g that the o n l y male person seen on the 

hor izon was Wi l l ie Mitchel l . H e r mother had 

contributed in a kind o f passive w a y to this 

consummation. M r s . C o w i e ' s aspiration for a 

marriage with Mr. C o n g a l t o n had u n d e r g o n e 

considerable modif ication since the death of his 

daughter . S h e did not k n o w of his e n g a g e m e n t 

to the governess, but she felt that his removal 

abroad and the subsequent sale o f B r o o m f i e l d s 

rendered his return to K i l s p i n d i e e x c e e d i n g l y 

doubtful . S ince he had resisted all her o w n 

persuasive skill, the l ibrary, and Bel l ' s charms, 
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s h e t h o u g h t it unlikely he would ever marry . 

Consc iousness o f failure left her g l o o m y and 

reticent. Bell , meant ime, was al lowed to dream 

her own dreams, and nibble the sweet c a k e o f her 

o w n k n o w l e d g e in secret. B u t Mrs. C o w i e could 

not l o n g remain in ignorance o f how matters 

w e r e dr i f t ing in the absence of c o m p e t i n g wooers . 

H e r daughter 's tell-tale face was too i n g e n u o u s 

to concea l her feel ings when her lover was near, 

or w h e n his n a m e was mentioned in her hearing. 

Mitchel l , on the other hand, ac t ing on Bel l ' s 

advice , was a lways on his guard in Mrs. C o w i e ' s 

presence. S i n c e C o n g a l t o n had e luded her, and 

no other star was in the firmament, Coul tarmains 

appeared to her as not such an undesirable 

match for Bel l . B u t w h a t if he also w a s g r o w -

i n g indifferent? M e n c o u l d not be trusted for 

constancy . S h e s o u g h t her daughter 's confi-

d e n c e with such unwonted kindness of manner 

that Bel l told her all. 

" A n d y e said y e would gie h i m an answer in 

a twelvemonths ' t ime." 

" Y e s , " whispered Bell , not dar ing to lift h e r 

eyes . 

" T h a t was richt prudent o' y e . " 
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S h e recal led the proposal Mr. S i b b a l d had 

made. P r o b a b l y it might still be o p e n to them 

to accept it. If so, her daughter would y e t have 

the half of D r . C o n g a l t o n ' s money , and m a r r y 

the man of her own choice . 

" Wil l ie Mitchel l is a weel-principled lad," she 

said. " It is true y o u r edication and manners 

fitted y e to be o n y gent leman's w i f e ; after a' 

y e m a y p e r h a p s find as m u c h happiness in a 

farmer's ki tchen as in a gent leman's ha'. B u t 

haud Wil l ie Mitchel l to his bargain for the pre-

sent, and if things can be arranged within a y e a r 

he'll m a y b e no have to wait a' that t ime for his 

answer." 

W a s the g lad l ight that flashed in Bell 's e y e s 

from the front seat o f the loft the of fspr ing o f 

this we lcome assurance ? T h e interview between 

mother and daughter took place on the previous 

S a t u r d a y afternoon, and had left behind it in the 

girl 's heart a radiant m e m o r y . W h e n t h e y met 

after sermon-time Be l l was br ight b e y o n d her 

usual, and w i n s o m e l y coquettish. Mrs. C o w i e 

saluted t h e y o u n g farmer with u n c o m m o n warmth, 

and then s t e p p e d solidly on with her husband. 

H a d Mitchel l decreed to take the m o s t direct 
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w a y to his o w n farm he would have passed the 

road leading to W i n d y - y e t t , and taken the n e x t 

turning. Indeed, it had been c u s t o m a r y for Mrs. 

Cowie , if he w a s of their c o m p a n y , to s top and 

pract ica l ly dismiss h i m here with, " W e e l , ye ' l l 

be steppin foret ." O n the present occasion, 

however, the farmer and his wife turned into the 

loaning wi thout even l o o k i n g round. Mitchel l 

t h o u g h t this was e x c e e d i n g l y opportune, for he 

had s o m e t h i n g on his mind to s a y to Be l l — a 

secret it was, in the meant ime — the disclosure of 

which m i g h t lead to conf idences m o r e suited to 

this quiet path than to a publ ic road t h r o n g e d 

with h o m e - g o i n g friends and neighbours. Be l l 

p a u s e d at the turning with a test ing g l e a m of 

h u m o u r in her face. 

" N a , " he said ser iously , " I 'm g o i n g o n ; I ' v e 

s o m e t h i n g to tell y e . " 

" S o m e t h i n g to tell me ? " she inquired, look-

i n g u p in his face s o b e r l y now. " Is't s o m e ill 

n e w s ? " 

" W e e l , I can hardly ca' it b y that n a m e . " 

T h e l ight faded in Bel l ' s e y e . W a s he 

g o i n g to g ive her u p ? W a s he also — this 

indispensable factor in her life, about to dis-
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solve into a s h a d o w ? H e did not k e e p her l o n g 

in suspense. 

" M y sister is leav ing C o u l t a r m a i n s . " 

" L e a v i n g — have y o u q u a r r e l l e d ? " 

" N a , she's g e t t i n g merr i t ; but it's a secret 

y e t . " 

T h e co lour returned to Bel l ' s lips, and her 

teeth sparkled as she replied — 

" D e e d , Wil l ie , I t h o u g h t b y y o u r face y e 

had met wi' s o m e misshanter. W h a is s h e 

g e t t i n g ? " 

Bell 's boarding-school manner and s p e e c h 

c a m e and went with c ircumstances. A h o m e l y 

farmer liked the vernacular best. 

" Peter Main, the teacher at K i n g s f o r d . H e 

has been s e e k i n g her for a while, and t h e y have 

settled it at last ; it's no to be named to o n y -

b o d y for a month y e t . " 

Bel l walked on a short space in silence. B u t 

t h o u g h t is rapid, and defiant o f t ime. Susie 

Mitchell and she had been school- fe l lows under 

Mr. L o n e n at the parish school . Susie was little 

and plain, with rather a sal low c o m p l e x i o n , y e t 

she — Susie — had attracted the attention o f an 

educated m a n ; Peter Main, however , had dis-
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c o v e r e d qualities in his sweetheart that were t o 

him before outward comel iness o f face. 

" A n d w h e n is't to b e ? " she inquired at last, 

baff led in th inking o f the inscrutable w a y s o f 

men. 

" L a m m a s , " he replied. " It will b e g e y awk-

ward for m e wi' the hairst jus t beginning. Bell , 

will y e let me p u t foret the n o c k ? " 

" W h a t d o y e m e a n ? " 

S h e was rather a shal low y o u n g person, this 

B e l l ; neither mother-wit nor boarding-school 

education had t a u g h t her the s ignif icance o f 

figurative language . 

" I have promised n o to speak to y e o f 

marriage for a y e a r , " he said, " and I would have 

k e p t m y word even in the changed circum-

stances, but I thocht frae the glint o' y e r ee as 

y e l o o k e d at m e frae the laft the d a y , that y e 

micht let m e speir y o u r answer earlier." 

Be l l held d o w n a cr imson f a c e to hide its j o y . 

His heart was still true to her. B u t what was 

this had taken his head — t h i s " g l i n t " he s p o k e 

o f ? H a d she revealed p r e m a t u r e l y to the sharp 

e y e of her lover the transport she e x p e r i e n c e d 

at her mother 's altered att i tude towards h imsel f? 

260 

" T e l l me this o n y - w y e , Bell ," he remarked, 

rather desperate ly , " d o y e l ike me o n y waur 

than when I first s p o k e o ' marriage to y e ? " 

" N o , " she rep l ied ,wi th emphat ic readiness — 

" far better ! " 

H e drew a long breath o f the nourishing 

spr ing air, then their eyes m e t 

" B e l l , " he said rapturously , " that's gran' 

news — wi' that answer I could maist wait o o t 

the y e a r . " 

T h e y were nearing the f a r m ; she laid a hand 

quiet ly on his sleeve, and s p o k e m o d e s t l y and low. 

" Y e ' l l m a y b e no have to wait sae lang, Wil l ie . 

I'll tell y e mysel ' when the t ime comes , but 

dinna y o u say anither word till I g ie y e leave." 

Mrs. C o w i e and her husband had paused at 

the gable-end, and were contemplat ing with 

satisfaction a brood o f raw-framed t u r k e y s that 

had c o m e into b e i n g dur ing the p r e c e d i n g week, 

when the y o u n g p e o p l e c a m e up flushed and 

confused with their love-talk. Bel l ran into the 

house at o n c e , s e e k i n g shade from both outward 

and inward heat. 

" W i l l y e no step in and rest a minute out of 

the sun? " Mrs. C o w i e said, in her most e n g a g -
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i n g manner. " I declare it 's l ike a d a y in 

J u n e . " 

Mitchel l thanked her, but g a v e signs o f pro-

c e e d i n g u p the loaning. His heart w a s too 

pa lpably in his face, and his feel ings at the 

m o m e n t were not in h a r m o n y with the c o m m o n -

places of f a r m y a r d talk. H e required solitude, 

air, and largeness of prospect to e n c o m p a s s this 

wealth o f p leasurable emotion. H e was scarce 

out o f earshot, so incomprehensible are the 

antics of lovers, when he c o m m e n c e d to whistle 

a psalm tune to unreasonably quick t ime. T h e 

lea fy hol lows o f E n d r i c k w o o d were v o c a l with 

the liquid notes of a w o o i n g blackbird, but the 

g r e y lark o f love in his own welkin was drown-

ing all other sounds with palpi tat ing m e l o d y . 

F u r t h e r on he p u t his right hand on the t o p of 

a double-barred gate, and leaped over with the 

agi l i ty o f j o y o u s health. Before him, at the 

other side of the field, stood Coultarmains . 

T h e old steading, with the fleecy co lumn of 

s m o k e a b o v e the k i tchen c h i m n e y , and shel-

tered by the protect ing arm o f a bourtree 

h e d g e , seemed a lready to smile with the radiant 

presence of Bel l . 
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C H A P T E R X X 

f a t e f u l i n t e l l i g e n c e 

O n the morning o f the d a y on w h i c h Isaac 

K i l g o u r and Janet Izet entered their h u m b l e 

dwel l ing on the g lebe land as man and wife, 

R i c h a r d Cowie , dressed in his S u n d a y clothes, 

drove t h r o u g h the vi l lage on his w a y to A i r t o u n . 

His ob jec t was to induce Mr. S ibba ld and Dr. 

C o n g a l t o n ' s trustees to revert to the arrange-

ment which, a few months before, his wife had 

instructed him to decline. F o r d a y s he had been 

irresolute a b o u t the journey . H e had e v e n con-

fided his doubts to the smith, w h o agreed with 

him that the plan could not now be carried 

t h r o u g h in Mr. Co ng a l to n ' s a b s e n c e ; but Mrs. 

C o w i e held that a m a j o r i t y of the " daers " was 

sufficient to settle the matter, and the stronger 

will at length prevailed. N o one, however , was 

prepared for the news which W i n d y - y e t t b r o u g h t 
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b a c k with h i m in the evening. H e blurted it 

out in a sentence, as his s t e a m i n g horse paused 

for an instant at the s m i t h y door. T h e candle-

m a k e r was at a funeral in a n e i g h b o u r i n g parish, 

and was not there to h e a r ; then he e x t e n d e d it 

more respect ful ly to Mr. L o n e n , w h o m he saw on 

the other side of the hedge , as the horse z ig-

z a g g e d leisurely up the brae. " It's most mortal 

a '-thegether," the smith had e x c l a i m e d , striking 

his t h i g h . T h e school-master struck his spade 

d e e p l y into the earth as a specif ic mark of e x -

c l a m a t i o n ; uttered some phrases o f a c a d e m i c 

horror, and ran out the back w a y to c o n v e y the 

news to the manse. D i s r e g a r d i n g the ruts in 

the loaning, C o w i e sped on to W i n d y - y e t t at a 

p a c e reckless o f springs and wheels, and cast ing 

the reins to the " o r r a " man, j u m p e d to the 

ground and made hurr iedly for his own door. 

" L o r d k e e p us, Ri tchie , have y e been drink-

i n g ? " cried his wife, whose port ly presence 

entirely filled the s p a c e he essayed to enter, 

cast ing her e y e s the while from his feet to his 

flushed face. 

" C o n g a l t o n ' s droont ," he e x c l a i m e d , disre-

g a r d i n g the unjust insinuation. 
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" D r o o n t , " she reiterated, her human heart 

get t ing the better o f all selfish considerations. 

" L o r d preserve us, Ritchie C o w i e , are y e tel l ing 

the t ruth? Puir m a n ! H o w c a m y e b y s ic 

news ? " 

" W e e l , y e see, when I g a n g s owre to A i r t o u n 

I finds Mr. S ibba ld in a b o n n y w y e . H e was 

gaun o o t in a g e y hurry . ' E x c u s e me, ' s a y s 

he, ' tell y o u r business to m y clerk, for I have 

jus t received news of p o o r C o n g a l t o n ' s death. ' 

' D e a t h ! ' q u o t h I, b u t before the word had richt 

left m y t o n g u e he was roun' the corner . " 

" S a v e us — and did y o u tell y o u r business to 

the c l e r k ? " 

" Na, no l ikely. I said I had c o m e to speir for 

Mr. C o n g a l t o n , but his maister had directed m e 

to him for particlars." 

" M y s a n g ! that was wisely dune — y e never 

did a better thing. W e e l ? " 

" ' O h ! ' s a y s he, ' there 's no particlars. T h e 

te legram c a m frae the n e w s p a p e r off ice only an 

hour s y n e — h e r e it i s — " C o n g a l t o n drowned, let-

ter and newspaper fo l lowing with fuller n e w s . " ' " 

" A n d wi' that y e le f t? " 

" W i ' that I left ," he said. 
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Mrs. C o w i e returned to the dairy to m a k e up 

the butter, and her husband retired to divest 

himsel f of his S u n d a y c lothes. H e r feel ings 

were so m i x e d that she did not c a r e jus t then to 

reveal t h e m even to her husband. N a n Pinker-

ton's forecast of news f rom the sea had p r o v e d 

true. S h e tossed and s lapped the butter into 

prints mechanical ly . H e r mind reverted to their 

last interview after his daughter ' s death. H e 

w a s pale and thoughtful , b u t " ceevi l s p o k e n 

by-ord 'nar . " S h e remembered how he was 

dressed, and h o w the b o n n y diamond ring on 

his finger sent glints of l ight t h r o u g h the r o o m 

as he m o v e d his hand. " T h a t too would g a n g 

to the b o t t o m wi ' h i m ; m a y b e his b o d y would 

y e t be found " — she was thinking half a loud — 

" but thae heathen b lack fo lk would never send 

h a m e a va luable th ing l ike that. D r o o n t ! " she 

said audib ly , " puir m a n ; and Bell micht have 

been a widow. I was g e y h e a d s t r o n g to g e t her 

married to a gent leman, but I'll never misl ippen 

P r o v i d e n c e again." 

T h e sad news soon found its w a y to e v e r y 

ear in Ki lspindie . T h e smith went across 

and told it to the candle-maker on his return. 
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T i n n y W a l k e r , s e e i n g the solemn c r a c k and the 

l o n g faces f rom his corner window, left his solder-

ing-bolt in the fire and hurried to the Brig-end. 

J imsy W a u g h heard it w h e n he c a m e o v e r from 

Millend for threepence worth of dips. M ' A u l l 

the twister, and Wi l l iam C a u g h i e were b u s y 

sett ing a new web, when Mrs. C a u g h i e , w h o had 

been " owre the gate strauchtin N a n c y B e e d a m ' s 

h indmost bairn," c a m e in and told them some-

thing was " g a u n t h r o u g h hauns " at the Brig-

end. A n d so the neighbours gathered, " speired," 

and, for a space , speculated, then hurried home-

ward to break the m o n o t o n y o f their uneventful 

lives with this fateful news. 

" That ' l l b e g e y sair bit to the pair on the 

kirk brae," Z e d i e L a w s o n remarked to his wife 

when they had mastered composure . 

" S e r * them r icht ," she replied u n f e e l i n g l y ; 

" t h e m that could belittle their ain relations. 

T h e y were unco b i g a b o o t their a l looance, but 

they'll m a y b e no carry sic a h igh head n o o . " 

T h e s e remarks referred to Isaac K i l g o u r and his 

wife. Mrs. L a w s o n b e i n g the senior, wished to 

see her sister married " wice- l ike under her ain 

roof." Isaac, h o w e v e r , d i d not l ike her off ic ious 

interference. H e bore it for a t ime, but k e p t 
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his own counsel till the banns were proclaimed. 

Mrs. L a w s o n believed in a Fr iday 's marriage. 

S h e would draw upon Janet's savings for such 

" needfu* d e e d i n g " as Zedie and she required, 

and make an appropriate feast. Isaac never let 

on, but secured the services of the carrier and 

his sister, went up to the manse on the Tuesday , 

and returned with his wife to their own small 

house on the brae for a " touzie tea ." 

Zedie sat for a minute with his mouth pursed 

as if whistling a tune, not yet hav ing forgot the 

sl ight that had been put on them. 

" Y e s , " he said, " cock them up wi' an alloo-

ance. T h e y canna think that we'll be v e x e d for 

them, for they did a real illset thing." 

A c o p y of the L o n d o n paper came in due 

course. T h e notice of the striking event it con-

tained was copied into the local w e e k l y news-

paper. It told that the br ig Minerva, o f 

Panama, sailed from that port on S u n d a y , F e b -

ruary 28, under the command of Captain Pierre 

de Linkskie , with a cargo of oil and canvas for 

Callao. H e r burthen was about 1 1 4 tons. T h e 

crew consisted of seven persons, including the 

captain and his son, a boy twelve years old. 

She also carried a passenger named Congalton, 
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a representative of an Engl ish newspaper. A t 

three o ' c lock on the M o n d a y morning, a week 

after their departure, they were forced to heave 

to in a gale of wind. L y i n g under close-reefed 

maintop-sail, and balanced reefed mainsail, a 

h e a v y sea struck the vessel and she suddenly 

capsized, turning completely over bottom up. 

T h e only person on deck at the time was the 

mate, named Bradford, w h o was instantly en-

gulphed in the ocean, but on coming to the 

surface he was fortunate in gett ing on some 

floating wreckage. Support ing himself in the 

lee of the wreck, he passed the night and most 

of the next day, when in the afternoon a small 

coasting steamer hove in sight, and he was 

taken on board. T h e y passed a hawser to the 

Minerva and took her in tow, but during the 

next night the gale freshened, the tow-line had 

to be cut, and the wreck was left to the mercy of 

the sea. 

" Mr. Congal ton," continued the Despatch, 

" whose untimely fate we regret to announce, 

was one of the most reliable and energetic of 

journalists. His experiences as our war corre-

spondent were recently given to the world in 

book form. H e went out to Peru as our special 

269 



commissioner to watch over events in connec-

tion with the rupture between the Spanish Gov-

ernment and the South A m e r i c a n Republ ic , and 

landed safely at Colon, but missing the mail 

steamer at Panama he evidently took passage 

on board the ill-fated Minerva. H e was a 

man of kindly nature, infinite resource, and 

unbounded courage . " 

T h e candle-maker and the carrier got the local 

w e e k l y between them at a reduced rate, when 

it was four d a y s old. Zedie Lawson borrowed 

it and read the account of the incident to his 

wife. A f t e r the wedding she had made up 

her mind never to darken her sister's door again, 

but the resolve g a v e way — n o t on the side of 

magnanimity. 

" r u s t e P o w r e this meenent," she said, " and 

read this to the pensheners." S h e went out and 

had g o n e as far as the manse when something 

occurred that altered her intention, so she 

stepped u p and called on Mrs. Caughie instead. 

Mrs. C a u g h i e was a tall woman with a stoop 

in the shoulders. S h e was reckoned very " skil ly 

in weans' troubles," could " g r e e t " with the best, 

and was indispensable when there was a death 

in the house. In the main she was a helpful 
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woman to the neighbours. Her manner was 

funereal, and she spoke with a " sneevel." Mrs. 

Caughie occupied a higher platform than B a b b y 

Lawson, because her husband was an elder and 

Zedie L a w s o n was not. T h e latter, moreover, 

was but a g ingham weaver, while Will iam w o v e 

gauze. Still, B a b b y Lawson had the assurance 

to go into any society when she had news to tell. 

T h e incident that had diverted the latter from 

her purpose was that as she went round by the 

kirk, the governess, dressed in mourning, alighted 

from a carriage that had driven her to the 

manse brae, and " sailed doon " to her sister's 

bothie. 

" D r e s s e d in mournings, said y e ? " inquired 

Mrs. Caughie, with so m u c h interest that she 

upset the c o g on her lap into which she was 

grating potatoes to make starch for her hus-

band's linen. 

" A y , dressed in mournings," she replied. 

" W a s it d e e p ? " 

" N o dead d e e p — a b lack gown, a bonnet wi' 

a bit crape, and a black vei l ." 

" D i d y e no follow and g e t the news — s h e ' d 

have something to tell ? " 
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" I didna need nae n e w s ; the p a p e r here tells 

a' that's ever l ikely to be k e n t " 

" A y , woman, Wi l l iam was reading that It 's 

a sad story. T o think he hadna an hour to m a k ' 

p e a c e w i ' 's Maker . It 's said he never darkened 

a kirk door, and that he wrote g o d l e s s stories 

and things on the S a b b a t h d a y . It 's l ike a 

j u d g m e n t , but there's m a y b e some private mes-

s a g e ; the governess w o u l d n a drive a' the w a y 

here for nothing. Y e should h a v e fol lowed in, 

w o m a n ; but I s u p p o s e y o u ' r e n o great wi ' 

y o u r sister. D i d she no speir y e to the 

marr iage ? " Mrs. C a u g h i e had heard L e x y 

M c L e n n a n ' s version o f that s t o i y , but wanted 

to g e t it from the other side. 

" M a r r i a g e ! " she replied, in a tone that 

showed h o w strong her feelings were, " did ever 

y e ken the l ike o ' t? T o think that t h e y should 

march up to the manse wi' the carrier and his 

sister, when t h e y had the hoose o' a near relation 

to g e t married in — I feel b lack affrontit ." Mrs. 

C a u g h i e ' s knotted fingers were b u s y with the 

grater. " I ' m tauld it was that dour ettercap 

Isaac, but, m y certie, he' l l no carry sic a high 

head, n o o that the a l looance is s t o p p e d . " 
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" I s a a c ' s a queer craitur, and has w y e s o' h i s 

a i n , " w a s Mrs. C a u g h i e ' s guarded reply . 

" W h a t are y e s a y i n g aboot I s a a c ? " inquired 

the g a u z e weaver, c o m i n g in w i t h s tea l thy step, 

his thin nose s h i n i n g l ike a c a m e o under the 

pinch of the fresh wind. 

" W e were just t a l k i n g aboot the d e p l o r a b l e 

end o ' h i s late maister , and aboot his and 

J a n e t ' s a l looance b e i n g s t o p p e d . " 

" A l l o o a n c e , " he re i terated, " t h e y ' r e b et ter off 

than ever. M i s s H a z l e t has been o w r e to K i l -

spindie w i ' a m e s s a g e from Mr. S i b b a l d to say 

that Mr. C o n g a l t o n has pensioned t h e m b a i t h 

for l i fe in his w i l l . " 

Mrs. C a u g h i e gazed at her husband w i t h a 

doubtful , q u e s t i o n i n g look. 

" But, W i l l i a m , didna the m i n i s t e r te l l y e the 

doctor ' s s i l l e r would g a n g to the C o w i e s if he 

d e e ' t ? " 

" S o he did, but the man had s i l l e r o ' his a i n . " 

W i l l i a m pushed the horn s p e c s above h i s eye-

brows, walked to the ben part of the house, and 

sett led d o w n to h i s loom. W a s he, an e l d e r of 

the kirk, g o i n g to " p a l a v e r w i ' a b a c k s l i d i n g 

c l y p i n ' woman l ike B a b b y L a w s o n — no l i k e . " 



C H A P T E R X X I 

SETTLEMENTS 

PETER MAIN, t h e t e a c h e r at K i n g s f o r d , w a s 

o v e r at C o u l t a r m a i n s , s p e n d i n g t h e w e e k end, 

and had t o m a k e an e a r l y start on M o n d a y 

m o r n i n g t o b e in t h e s c h o o l at ten. W i l l i e 

M i t c h e l l h a v i n g a c o m m i s s i o n f r o m h i s s i s t e r 

t o o k d o w n h i s g u n , p u t t h e p o w d e r flask in h i s 

pocket , and c o n v o y e d h i m a s f a r as M o o r b u r n 

T o l l . T h e r e w a s a d e w y f r e s h n e s s in t h e fields. 

A soft ra in w a s f a l l i n g w i t h g r a c i o u s and 

r e v i v i n g g e n t l e n e s s . O v e r t h e near l a n d s c a p e 

t h e r e s e e m e d to c o m e a s o u g h of b u r s t i n g l i f e — 

a s e n s i b l e s t i r r i n g of s u m m e r e n e r g y in the 

m i s t y g r e e n e r y of wood and lane. M i t c h e l l o n 

h i s re turn , w a s t e m p t e d of f t h e h i g h w a y , and g o t 

a c o u p l e of r a b b i t s w h i l e r o u n d i n g t h e u p p e r 

s h o u l d e r of F e r l e i g h G l e n . T h e rain had ceased 
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b y t h i s t i m e , and the s u l l e n c a n o p y o v e r h e a d 

parted r e v e a l i n g s p a c e s of azure, f r o m o n e of 

w h i c h t h e sun m a d e s u d d e n e m e r g e n c e , g i v i n g 

g e m - l i k e radiance t o the r a i n d r o p s on t h e g r a s s . 

H e mounted t h e s t i l e and took the m o s s y foot-

path t h r o u g h the wood. T h e sun w a s s h i n i n g 

w a r m l y now on the b l o s s o m e d g o r s e ; s p r u c e 

and larch, w i t h d r i p p i n g t a s s e l s of t e n d e r g r e e n , 

spread t h e i r p r o t e c t i n g f a n - l i k e b r a n c h e s a b o v e 

h im, c o o l i n g t h e a i r w i t h t h e i r g r a c e f u l m o t i o n . 

T h e path was s t r e w n w i t h the r ipe b r o w n f r u i t 

of the fir. O n e i t h e r hand d a f f o d i l , p r i m r o s e , 

and m a y - f l o w e r h e l d u p p r o p h e t i c h e a d s w i t h 

m o r n i n g f r e s h n e s s . A n e a r l y s t a r l i n g w i t h 

a lobe of the e a r l i e r w o r m s w i n g i n g f r o m its b i l l 

ran d e f i a n t l y a c r o s s h i s path , e a g e r l y r e g a r d e d 

f r o m above b y t h e e x p e c t a n t brood. B u t 

n e i t h e r beast nor bird, flower nor tree , e n g a g e d 

h i s t h o u g h t s . H e was t h i n k i n g s o b e r l y j u s t 

then, w h a t a c h a n g e it would m a k e f o r h i m 

w h e n S u s i e w e n t d o w n t o the school-house. 

H i s s t e p g r e w m o r e e l a s t i c and a l i g h t c a m e 

into h i s eyes, f o r h i s t h o u g h t s had darted 

forward under the q u i c k e n i n g i n f l u e n c e of hope. 

B e l l loved h i m , and had s p o k e n e n c o u r a g i n g 
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w o r d s — but he must wait . H i s l e n g t h e n i n g 

step, i m p e l l e d by the e n e r g y of health, carried 

h i m s w i f t l y down the m o s s y s lope to the h i g h 

arched br idge , under w h i c h the b lack water 

f r o m t h e upper moorland was i n c r e a s i n g i t s 

pace for a leap over the l inn. F u r t h e r down, 

t h i s h i s s i n g and p l a s h i n g flood filled the b r a n c h y 

chasm, then p l u n g e d into the r o c k y caldron 

beneath. T h u s d r e a m i n g with bent head, and 

the gun barrel , upon w h i c h he had s l u n g the 

rabbits , on his le f t shoulder, he reached a sudden 

t u r n i n g of the path w h e r e the road dips deeper 

into the g len . W a s there human m a g n e t i s m in 

t h e a i r? H i s dreams g a v e p lace to t h e con-

sc iousness of a l i v i n g presence. B e h i n d t h e 

d r i p p i n g b r a n c h e s of a bonny broom, g o l d e n 

w i t h b lossom, he caught s i g h t of the s w a y i n g 

drapery of a f resh print g o w n , and ere he k n e w , 

he w a s f a c e to face w i t h e y e s that w i d e n e d w i t h 

w e l c o m e , and u n m i s t a k a b l y g lad l ips that smi led. 

" B e l l , " h e e x c l a i m e d , h i s own heart l e a p i n g to 

h i s e y e s w i t h answer ing joy. A t the same 

moment she cried, " W i l l i e , " and both expres-

sions meant the same t h i n g — unspeakable , un-

expected pleasure. B e l l had no need to be 
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admonished to s m i l e s now, for love i t se l f b r i n g s 

the best express ions of beauty to the face. 

" W h a r e have y e been so early ? " 

" T h e p l o u g h m a n ' s i l l , " s h e replied. " I w a s 

doon at G l e n s i d e speir in ' for him. Y o u r a guid 

bit oot o ' y o u r a in g a t e . " 

" I w a s c o n v o y i n g Peter M a i n a piece, and 

then I took a turn round by F e r l e i g h to g e t a 

couple o ' r a b b i t s for S u s i e — s h e ' s a y e at a loss 

for M o n d a y ' s d e n n e r . " 

B e l l was l o o k i n g up at h i m w i t h admirat ion, 

t h i s ta l l , weather-bronzed g i a n t w i t h the happy 

h u n g e r i n g eyes. S o m e t h i n g in her look en-

couraged him. 

" B e l l , " he said w i t h subdued rapture in his 

voice, " I never saw y e l o o k i n g sae b o n n y . " 

S h e struck h i m p l a y f u l l y on the arm w i t h her 

small e m p t y basket, l i g h t e r now for her v i s i t to 

the p l o u g h m a n ' s bothie, and turned as ide her 

head to hide t h e increas ing colour. " I wish — " 

her happy e y e s w e r e back to h i s f a c e e x p e c t a n t l y . 

" W h a t d ' y e w i s h ? " she inquired encourag-

ingly . 

" O h , t h e r e ' s no use w i s h i n g , " he r e p l i e d ; " I 

maun be patient, m y l ips are s e a l e d . " 
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" W i l l i e , " she said s o l e m n l y , then p a u s i n g — t h e 

s i tuat ion w a s de l icate . S h e p l u c k e d a spray of 

broom and c o m m e n c e d to undo t h e patient 

e f f o r t s of nature, by p u l l i n g t h e g o l d e n b lossoms 

to pieces. H e r face w a s rather ser ious , and the 

l o n g brown eye- lashes seemed to be l y i n g on 

her cheek from excess of modesty . But she 

drew heart of grace , h i s l ips were sealed, but 

hers w e r e not. " W i l l i e , " she repeated, as if the 

l iqu id s y l l a b l e s a f forded h e r pleasure, " I told 

y o u it m i g h t not be so l o n g — and — I would let 

y o u k n o w w h e n y o u m i g h t s p e a k . " 

" Y e s , " he said eager ly , " w e e l ? — w e e l ? " 

S h e w a s c o n t e m p l a t i n g t h e bottom of her 

b a s k e t now. 

" If y e are s t i l l o' the same m i n d — I — I — 

t h i n k y e m i g h t speak to f a t h e r and m o t h e r n o w . " 

" A n d , B e l l , " he had t a k e n both her hands in 

his , " are y e sure what t h e i r a n s w e r w i l l be ? " 

" I t h i n k the answer w i l l be — y e s , " s h e said. 

W h e n M i t c h e l l re turned to the farm, h i s 

porr idge was c o l d ; and B e l l ' s m o t h e r saw 

p l a i n l y that some h a p p y c i r c u m s t a n c e had 

" t a i g l e d " her daughter by the way. 
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Mrs. C o w i e had not been idle s ince t h e n e w s 

of Mr. C o n g a l t o n ' s f a t e reached K i l s p i n d i e . 

A f t e r a reasonable pause she had hersel f d r i v e n 

over t o A i r t o u n to find out their r ights f r o m 

Mr. S i b b a l d . T h e lawyer a d m i t t e d that her 

d a u g h t e r ' s c l a i m s on the late Dr. C o n g a l t o n ' s 

estate were absolute. H e was prepar ing a state-

ment, w h i c h w o u l d be laid before the t rustees 

probably by Mart inmas, or as soon af ter that 

date as possible. It was not to be t h o u g h t of, 

however, that she would leave B e l l ' s a f fa i rs 

e n t i r e l y in the hands of men who for a u g h t s h e 

knew, m i g h t in s p i t e of the m i n i s t e r ' s assurance, 

h e l p themselves f r e e l y to her d a u g h t e r ' s money . 

A c c o r d i n g l y , l ike a woman of prudence, she 

engaged a so l ic i tor and d i r e c t e d Mr. S i b b a l d to 

account to him. In the next place, she took 

Be l l into her conf idence and to ld that y o u n g 

lady f r a n k l y of her fortune. T h a t it al l l e g a l l y 

be longed to hersel f , but that m o r a l l y she and 

her husband had certain c l a i m s on it for her 

upbr inging, her e x p e n s i v e education, etc . , w h i c h 

c laims, the he iress f r a n k l y admit ted, " T h e r e w i l l 

b e enough e f ter-hin to mak y e a c a t c h for the 

best g e n t l e m a n i ' the land, or for that matter , to 
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mak y e independent o ' men a ' t h e g e t h e r . " Be l l 

had been led to b e l i e v e that her own natural 

attractions were suff icient to b r i n g g e n t l e m e n of 

b ir th and educat ion to her feet , but so far they 

had f a i l e d to come. Moreover , she had no w i s h 

to o c c u p y the proud posit ion of b e i n g a l together 

independent of a man. In her then f rame of 

mind, she did not see that such suitors as m i g h t 

be t e m p t e d by t h i s f resh i n d u c e m e n t would be 

worth w a i t i n g for. In fact , B e l l had indulged of 

late in so m a n y day dreams in w h i c h the c h e e r y 

and industrious farm k i t c h e n had a p lace that 

the thought of a " f i n e leddy l i f e " had now no 

c h a r m s for her. Bes ides , had not W i l l i e 

M i t c h e l l loved her for herself a lone? H i s love 

was e n t i r e l y dis interested, for he had sued for 

her hand before it was k n o w n such g o o d fortune 

was in store for her. Mrs. C o w i e ' s m a t r i m o n i a l 

ambit ions had been f rustrated; she had even 

h u m b l e d hersel f so far as to a d m i t that Provi-

d e n c e had acted w i s e l y in so doing. N o t w i t h -

standing, the r u l i n g passion in the w o m a n ' s 

nature w a s hard to e x t i n g u i s h . B e l l w a s 

e m i n e n t l y fitted to be the w i f e of a super ior 

man. S h e was not so over-master ing now w i t h 
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her opinion, but she advised B e l l a f ter her 

return from A i r t o u n , to take a w e e k to t h i n k 

about it. B e l l w a s d u t i f u l , and obeyed, but the 

resul t at the end of this period was that her 

mind was more and more made up. S h e had 

g i v e n c o n t i n u o u s considerat ion to the quest ion 

night and day, but the t i m e was absorbed in 

rosy dream i n g s of farm l i fe , of w e l l - s t o c k e d 

byres and golden stack-yards, how b o w - w i n d o w s 

could be struck out here, and improved out-

houses a c c o r d i n g to recent reading, erec ted 

there. S h e would have a garden laid off ever so 

much n i c e r than t h e y had at home, w i t h a 

green-house where they could grow vines. T h e n 

in the lownest and prett iest nook of this garden 

enclosure there would be a summer-house w i t h 

a porch up w h i c h creepers would g r o w to k e e p 

her in mind of the place where she first learned 

how s t r o n g and deep and unself ish the love of 

a man could be. T h e o u t c o m e of this ser ious 

considerat ion of the matter was k n o w n to her 

mother for some days before the acc identa l 

m e e t i n g w i t h her lover in the g len. 

T h e e x i g e n c i e s of the season made it meet 

that the y o u n g farmer should remain in the 
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fields t i l l the d a y ' s w o r k was d o n e ; but the 

raetaphoric w i n g s B e l l had placed on h i s heels 

enabled him to " l o w s e " early. H i s recept ion 

at W i n d y - y e t t later was cordia l , but business-

l ike — cordial in so f a r as the consent to marry 

B e l l was concerned. 

" B u t there maun be s e t t l e m e n t s , " said Mrs. 

C o w i e . S h e had ta lked the matter over w i t h 

her husband, who remonstrated f e e b l y . If there 

was to be any business ta lked she must do that 

h e r s e l f ; he would not inter fere in the matter, 

" b u f f nor s t y m e . " 

" S e t t l e m e n t s , " the y o u n g man repeated, not 

qui te c o m p r e h e n d i n g , for b e i n g unmercenary he 

had not thought of the necess i ty of such lega l 

terms, " Od, I hinna thocht aboot nae set t le 

ments , a ' I cam for was to ask y o u r leave to 

set t le doon w i ' B e l l . " 

" P r i m e , " laughed W i n d y - y e t t w i t h un 

b e c o m i n g lev i ty . Mrs. C o w i e ' s look, however, 

c h e c k e d his merr iment . 

" I t ' s no l a u g h i n g matter , but serious business. 

If y e kent mair y e would jes t less. I t ' s what is 

common in the best soc iety , and B e l l is fitted to 

marrow w i ' the best. It is true we have agreed 
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to her marriage, b u t the s i l l e r maun be sett led 

on h e r s e l ' . " 

" W h e n I sought your d a u g h t e r , " C o u l t a r -

mains spoke with frankness and spirit , " I kent 

n o t h i n g aboot t h i s si l ler, m a y b e w e ' d have been 

happier withoot it, for I ' v e seen the l i k e ; do 

what y o u think right aboot s e t t l e m e n t s for it 

m a k s nae d i f fers to me. W e have enough to 

k e e p us as it is, and a' I want is B e l l . " T h i s 

d e l i c a t e but a l l - important duty h a v i n g been 

sett led to her sat isfact ion, Mrs. C o w i e w a s 

disposed to m a k e concessions in matters of less 

weight . M i t c h e l l wished the marr iage to take 

place as soon as possible. H i s s ister w a s l e a v i n g 

him at L a m m a s , and with the harvest c o m i n g 

on, it was desirable that he should not be le f t 

wi thout a housekeeper. Mrs. C o w i e was too 

practical not to admit the reasonableness of this 

wish. 

" I vote that the t w a w e e m e n be k n o c k e t aff 

at the ae t i m e , " the farmer remarked w i t h 

forget fu l , jocoseness. T h e l ight-heartedness w a s 

unt imely . H i s w i f e reminded h i m s e v e r e l y that 

such language w a s i l l-fitted for the occasion of 
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her d a u g h t e r ' s marr iage , b e i n g m o r e d e s c r i p t i v e 

of an " u n c t i o n m a i r t . " 

T h e idea of B e l l b e i n g m a r r i e d s i d e b y s i d e 

w i t h S u s i e M i t c h e l l ! 

" N a , n a , " s h e said firmly, t h i n k i n g of 

the m i x i n g of re lat ions , " w e ' l l h a v e no d o u b l e 

marr iages . B e l l w i l l b e ready before L a m m a s 

g i n y e l i k e ; but as for the m a r r i a g e s t h e m s e l ' s 

w e maun b e c o n t e n t w i ' a n e at a t i m e . " 
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C H A P T E R X X I I 

NANCE M'WEE'S CONFIDANTS 

NANCE M ' W E E , the d a i r y w o m a n , as she w a s 

cal led at W i n d y - y e t t (the n a m e , h o w e v e r , c o v -

ered but a f ract ion of her d u t i e s ) , had a w a y of 

s a y i n g things to hersel f that s o m e t i m e s g a v e her 

relief. T h e orra m a n h e l p e d her as a rule at 

milking-t ime, and w h e n there w a s butter required 

Mrs. C o w i e o c c a s i o n a l l y p u t to her hand. B u t 

she had c h e e s e to m a k e , the w a s h i n g t o do, and 

s u c h c o o k i n g , b e t w e e n t imes, as t h e fami ly 

required. N a n c e had c o m e to W i n d y - y e t t t h r e e 

y e a r s b y - g o n e wi thout a c h a r a c t e r , and w h e n 

Mrs . C o w i e w a s in a m o o d not to b e too par-

t icular a b o u t o ther p e o p l e ' s fee l ings s h e w a s 

none loath to cast it u p to her . T h i s misfortune 

arose o u t of a misunderstanding. S h e had b e e n 

in a town p l a c e p r e v i o u s l y w h e r e a n e i g h b o u r 

servant w a s k e p t . T h i s girl was f r o m t h e M i g h -
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lands and had unusual w a y s . O n e day she fell 

in the scul lery and twisted her b a c k . 

<« I will lie down on m y face," s a y s this H i g h -

land girl, " and y o u will stand on m y back and 

br ing it r ight . " 

N a n c e , wil l ing to b e useful, did as she was 

told, b u t b e i n g a stout lass there ensued a suc-

cession o f d e e p sonorous nasal e x c l a m a t i o n s that 

reminded the operator o f what she had once 

heard f r o m a gael ic pulpit on sacrament S u n d a y . 

T h e r e u p o n the mistress c a m e in. P o o r N a n c e ' s 

p lace on the n e i g h b o u r girl 's b a c k was misunder-

stood. T h e mistress b e i n g sentimental called 

her a " horrid w o m a n . " S h e had p r e v i o u s l y 

int imated that as soon as the fires were off she 

intended to k e e p only one girl . T h i s incident 

settled her choice — N a n c e must g o — she would 

stand b y the girl w h o had been t rampled on. 

N a n c e did not like the town. " T h e scenery 

wi' drunk m e n on a S e t t e r d a y nicht," as she 

conf ided to the orra man " w a s just awfu ' . " 

H e r desires were pastoral. S h e liked the soft 

e y e s and b a l m y herbal breath of the cows, and 

never wearied of ministering to them. S h e was 

a g o o d sort — N a n c e , and very wil l ing to w o r k ; 
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but since the marr iage was fixed, as she conf ided 

to the wash tub, " the d a y wasna hauf lang 

e n o u g h for what there was to do. E v e r y t h i n g is 

dune in sic a hurry that naething is d u n e richt. 

T h e mistress is that unreasonable and gets into 

a p u c k e r a b o o t naething. Just think o ' her 

rag ing into m y room at fower on M o n d a y morn-

ing c r y i n g oot , ' Nance , N a n c e , g e t up y e lazy 

woman, the morn's T u e s d a y , the n e x t d a y ' s 

W e d n e s d a y , the hauf o' the w e e k gane and no 

a turn o' w o r k dune y e t . ' T h e r e noo, I dec lare 

y e wud think I was amphibious and could be in 

twa places at ae t ime." N a n c e hurried a w a y 

from the w a s h i n g green at her mistress's call , and 

addressed her n e x t remarks to the frying-pan. 

" I 'm no losing m y m e m o r y nane, as she 

thinks, but I havena fower pair o ' hauns. It 's 

g e y hard that she should b e s o s n a p p y to m e 

and so fair to thae dressmaking w o m e n ben the 

h o o s e ; but t h e y flatter her a b o o t her taste, her 

style and what-not, and tell her that a w o m a n o ' 

her posit ion should have this, that, and the ither, 

till she's clean blawn up wi ' vanity. T h e y tell 

me it a' comes o' this lash o ' siller she's gotten 

b y the droonin' o' that gent leman she was so set 

on for Bell. B u t what 's siller guid for if it 
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doesna br ing rest and contentment to the 

m i n d ? " 

N a n c e hurried off to set the dinner in the 

par lour where the w o m e n folk were w o r k i n g 

a m o n g their silks, laces, and other bridal para-

phernalia. 

" T a b l e n a i p k i n s ! " she c a m e b a c k to the 

k i tchen to say. " Did ever o n y b o d y hear the 

l ike o ' t? ' N a n c e , ' s a y s she, quite calm-like, 

' y e ' v e f o r g o t the table-naipkins, ' as if ever I had 

seen table-naipkins i' the hoose before. T h e n 

she g a n g s owre to the drawer and feches oot 

s o m e fine towels, o p e n s them at the fold, and 

c o c k s them doon, end up, beside e a c h plate. N o 

d o o t it w a s a reasonable e n o u g h th ing to g ie the 

w o m e n something to dicht their g r e e z y fingers 

on so that they wudna fy le the things t h e y were 

w o r k i n g w i ' ; b u t to b lame me ! It's a m e r c y I 

d idna break oot and tell the truth. But Bel l 

looked up and made a face at m e — s h e is real 

decent that w y e — as m u c h as to say ' N a n c e , it's 

a t r y i n g time, but jus t y o u thole till this is b y ! ' " 

It was indeed a severely test ing time for p o o r 

N a n c e d u r i n g the s ix d a y s the dressmaking 

went on, but she a lways found solace at evening 

m i l k i n g t ime. T h e walk h o m e t h r o u g h the 
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clover field with the cows and her c o m m u n i n g s 

with t h e m afterwards was the one c o m p e n s a t i n g 

e x p e r i e n c e o f the d a y . 

A s N a n c e set off thought fu l ly round the end 

o f the b y r e to fetch her d u m b friends in to the 

mi lk ing y o u might have fancied she was admir-

ing the sunset or the soothing b i rd-melody in 

the ne ighbour ing w o o d ; but no, her heart was 

in her ears l istening to the lowing welcome of 

the cattle. S h e knew the distinctive call o f 

each, " T h a t ' s ' D a i s y ' or ' B e c k y ' or ' Butter-

cup, ' " she would e x c l a i m . Then as she reached 

the gate and put her s h a p e l y arm t h r o u g h the 

bars to undo the hasp, she would address the 

half-dozen moist noses about her shoulders, 

" Puir leddies, have y e been w e a r y i n g for m e ? " 

D a y b y d a y she had something new to tell 

them, as the c r e a m y froth rose h i g h e r in the 

luggie between her knees. W h e n the orra man 

was there she spoke in general terms. " B e w a r e 

o' siller, leddies ." S h e was in a didactic mood, 

" N a , I needna name nae s iccana t h i n g to y o u , 

for y e wudna ken what to d o wi ' siller t h o u g h 

y e had it, puir things, but siller whiles does 

mair hairm than guid, p u t t i n g upsett ing notions 
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in folk 's heads, m a k i n g t h e m rideec' lous baith 

in their ain station and in the station t h e y aim to 

fill. But , leddies, y o u ' r e no to think that siller 

honest ly c o m e b y is a bad thing. D ' y e hear 

that, D a n n y lad? siller's guid if y e ken h o o to 

use it. M o n y have h e a p s o 't that are no rich 

ava, for t h e y hinna the hert or winna tak' the 

trouble to do guid wi' 't. T h e y o n l y get their 

meat l ike the rest o' us, puir craturs, and a 

cauld bed i' the k i rkyard when a's dune. But , 

leddies, gin I had siller I wud b ig y e a new 

byre , and b u y a si lver bel l for the n e c k o' ilk 

ane o' y e . A y , wud I ; and y e w u d sleep sweet ly 

at night on a bed o' clean pea-strae. T h e n I 

wud send D a n n y here to the c o l l e g e , and m a k ' 

a minister o' h i m ; and when he g o t a kirk I w u d 

gar him tell m e w h a was in trouble and I wud 

g a n g and he lp them wi' m y ain haun." T h e 

prospect ive minister having been s u m m o n e d 

from the b y r e to run to the merchants , the con-

fidence b e c a m e more personal . " B u t h e i g h - h o ! 

D a i s y , m y lass, I am but a p o o r servant l ike 

yersel ' and bare ly as weel used. Here , e v e n 

withoot a character, as the mistress never fails 

to remind me, t h o u g h I 'm sure y e dinna heed 
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a b o o t thae things so lang as y e have kind 

hauns a b o o t y e . " N a n c e was s u m m a r i l y cal led 

from the milk-pail to find her mistress inveigh-

ing against slackness, and Bell in hot, but 

unsuccessful pursuit, of a brown hen w h o s e 

restlessness had g o t the better of her maternal 

instincts. O n returning she resumed her m o n o -

logue, breathing rapidly, " D a n n y must h a v e 

left that door open, though as usual, it was 

b lamed on me. A h , leddies, learning and p u m p -

slippers p u t folk fair oot o' p lace in a farm-yaird. 

Boarding-schule edication ! I wonder what guid 

a boarding-schule edication dis y e if y e canna 

catch a c lockin ' hen. I declare I 'm clean breath-

less wi' that race. Na, Daisy , m y dawtie, I 

wudna have tholed it so l a n g but for y o u and 

the ithers. T h o u g h if, gin this marriage is b y , 

there's no improvement — weel, I winna break 

y o u r kind herts b y ta lk ing a b o o t what might 

happen at Mart i 'mas; but as m y d e c e n t auld 

faither used to say, « better a finger af f than a y e 

w a g g i n V " 

N a n c e was in better spirits at a subsequent 

milking-time. 

" T h i s is the last d a y o' the dressmaking, and, 
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leddies, from what y o u ' v e heard tell, I don't 

think o n y b o d y has reason to be sorry, for t h o u g h 

the w o m e n were guid shewers t h e y gied us a' a 

hantle o' work. But B e c k y , lass, ye'11 no guess 

what I 'm g a u n to s a y — I g o t the present o' a 

new g o o n for the marriage. Y e s , a new g o o n ! 

N a , y e needna look roon for it's owre braw for 

the byre. B u t S u n d a y e ight d a y s is m y d a y 

oot. If y o u ' r e at the laich end o' the meadow-

field k e e p y o u r ee on the road as the folk c o m e 

h a m e frae the kirk, but I assure y e y o u ' l l need 

to k e e p a sharp look o o t or ense y e micht mis-

tak' m e for a fine l e d d y . E h , it was an u n c o m -

m o n nice t h i n g o' Mistress Bel l to think o ' the 

new dress. S h e t o o k m e aside and said her 

m o t h e r had c o m e t h r o u g h an a n x i o u s t ime, but 

she wud ca lm doon and a' wud c o m e richt when 

the marr iage is b y e . E h , m y leddies, gin that 

c a m true it wud be guid news." 

T w o nights before the w e d d i n g the hearts of 

the bovine audience were Piuttered b y myster ious 

c o n f i d e n c e s ; t h o u g h the whisperings at t imes 

could not have g o n e much b e y o n d B e c k y ' s well-

e levated and back-turned ears. " O h , leddies, I 

have s o m e t h i n g to tell y e , but y e maunna let on. 
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It's weel for y o u that D a n n y ' s no here, or y e 

wudna g e t a sy l lable o't frae me. B u t it's a 

secret, a dead secret, and if y e werena sic great 

friends I wud k e e p it to m y s e l ' ; still-an-on it's a 

c o m f o r t to have y e to speak till. I wis up at 

the junct ion station yestreen wi ' a message frae 

the mistress, and I forgathered wi' s o m e b o d y , 

but y e wudna ken his name if I tell 'd y e . H e ' s 

connected wi' the railway, and drives a b o u t in a 

great iron carr iage that wud fricht y e to see, but 

he's u n c o quiet and kind himsel', and I 've kent 

him sin' ever he cam' to the junct ion, and — and 

— n o o when I think o't, I maunna tell y e the rest 

ye t , jus t tak' t ime and try to m a k ' o o t the leeze 

o ' the thing a m o n g y e ; and, leddies," — N a n c e 

raised her vo ice that all m i g h t hear, " if y e find 

oot the secret dinna v e x yoursel ' s a b o o t me, for 

if it's o n y comfort to ye , y e should k e n he has 

g o t a b o n n y bit c o t t a g e — and a c o o . " 

W h a t e v e r N a n c e ' s secret was, even the beef-

witted listeners might have identified her friend 

as Jaik S h o r t the engine-driver on the Junction 

Rai lway . Jaik was a widower with two pret ty 

little mites o f children, and as N a n c e had said 

he was possessed o f " a b o n n y bit c o t t a g e and 
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C H A P T E R X X I I I 

B E L L C O W I E ' S W E D D I N G 

ISAAC KILGOUR had a three days ' j o b at K i l -

baan, but on the morning o f the fourth d a y im-

portant news arrived, and Miss H e t t y H a z l e t 

g a v e h i m an ear ly dinner, c h a r g i n g him to c o n v e y 

the intell igence with all haste to the M a n s e of 

Ki lspindie . It was a love ly morning in the last 

w e e k of J u l y — the d a y on w h i c h Bell C o w i e was 

to marry Wi l l ie Mitchel l — and e v e r y b o d y t h o u g h t 

the sunshine was a g o o d o m e n . Isaac started 

with ordinary activity about noon, but, for reasons 

of his own, did not wish to reach Ki lsp indie in 

a hurry , so when he g o t round the e lbow of 

the road he went leisurely. It was four o ' c lock 

when he reached the point w h e r e the G a r n e t 

c o m e s in view, four miles from the manse. H e 

m i g h t have been at Ki l sp indie b y that t ime with 
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moderate walking. Isaac left the dusty high road, 

took a sheltered loaning leading to the river, and 

settled himsel f on a t h y m e y seat at the tail o f a 

pool w h e r e the sun was m a k i n g l iquid h o n e y -

c o m b a b o v e the gravel . O n the opposi te side a 

c l u m p of marsh-mallows, with great y e l l o w cups, 

leant down to the e d g e o f the still water, and 

doubled its beauty . F l i e s flickered in swarms 

up stream, their shadows dart ing here and there 

on the a m b e r bottom, d e c e i v i n g the fish with 

unsubstantial fare. T h e gardener w a s curtained 

from the heat b y k indly trees. A b a l m y wind 

c o m i n g down the v a l l e y rippled soft ly across a 

field o f wheat, and t o y e d with the blue-green 

tassels of the firs on the opposi te bank. Isaac 

appeared to be count ing the m o v i n g dots o f 

fleece on the green hill-side b e y o n d the c l o v e r 

meadow. But w h o can tell the ferlies that m a y 

pass t h r o u g h the mind o f a taciturn man, or 

g a u g e the m y s t e r y o f his t h o u g h t when he never 

lets o n ? H e had mused and rested an unreason-

able t ime for a person c h a r g e d with urgent news, 

and was apparent ly half-dozing when the s m o o t h 

water b e y o n d the wil lows w a s v io lent ly split, and 

a great bull-trout leaped in the air, s h o o k a 
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stubborn head, and fell b a c k with a sonsy splash. 

T h e spectator was no fisher, nor did he know 

the w a y s o f fish; but on turning his head to 

watch the rings o f the pool widening towards 

the shore, he saw something, l ike a fine wire, 

s l ic ing the water in different directions. Fol-

lowing this upwards, for the sun w a s g l e a m i n g 

on it, he observed a b o v e the intervening wil lows 

the graceful bend of a s trong rod, whose rings 

and joints glittered in the l ight. H e w a s in-

terested mi ldly , but did not alter his posture. 

O n c e again the capt ive fish s o u g h t unavai l ing 

f reedom in the air, but the unseen fisher handled 

him with absorbing skill, and it was not until he 

had laid the fish on the grassy bank, and con-

templated the prize from different standpoints, 

that he observed Isaac. 

" T h a t was a g a m e fight," he cried over the 

water, p r o u d l y . " H e ' s a b e a u t y — six p o u n d s 

at the v e r y least." T h e n he lifted the captive 

b y the gills d isp lay ing his solid shoulders and 

s p e c k l e d sides, as if cha l lenging the spectator 

or the l ight of d a y to take an o u n c e of f the 

l iberal ly est imated weight . Indif ferent p e o p l e 

take things for granted to save concern. Isaac 
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nodded, and turned away, but next moment 

he was consc ious that this wel l -dressed sports-

man was p l o u g h i n g across the s w i f t l y - r u n n i n g 

stream w i t h a goodly-s ized flask in his hand. 

Isaac watched the y o u n g man p e n s i v e l y as he 

splashed towards the bank on w h i c h he sat. 

l i e m i g h t be a d m i r i n g the g e n e r o u s socia l im-

pulse of the youth, but more probably he was 

wonder ing w h o had made the money — his grand-

father or his father — w h i c h had paid for that 

flashing diamond ring, and that fau l t less outfit 

he wore. 

" B y J o v e ! " (he spoke w i t h an E n g l i s h accent , 

nobody swore by those fore ign gods in these 

northern b y - w a y s ) " t h a t is a fine fish! D o n ' t 

you th ink so? A t any rate y o u must dr ink my 

h e a l t h . " H e stood in the w a t e r and poured a 

l ibat ion that would have cheered the heart and 

been w e l c o m e to most m e n in the g a r d e n e r ' s 

station, but Isaac remained seated and shook h i s 

head. 

" N o ! " e x c l a i m e d the y o u n g man in honest 

surprise. " I t ' s the best old b r a n d y ; no ques-

t ionable s t u f f ; has been in our ce l lar for o v e r 

t w e n t y y e a r s . " 
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Perhaps Isaac concluded it was h i s grand-

father who had amassed the money ; t h e y 

g e n e r a l l y made d u c k s and drakes of it in the 

third generat ion, but h e said s i m p l y — 

" I c a n n a stand it, sir. I wish y e weel. " 

" A h , " said the fisherman s y m p a t h e t i c a l l y , 

" head e a s i l y touched ? " 

" N o , " repl ied Isaac; " i t ' s the legs, and I ' m 

fower m i l e s f rae h a m e . " 

T h e youth laughed good-naturedly , drank the 

old m a n ' s health, e m p t y i n g the cup. " It c o m e s 

of d r i n k i n g that coarse national l iquor of yours. 

I k n e w a man who was addicted to it ; but nature 

in h i m was too g e n t l e m a n l y , pre ferr ing to break 

down rather than be brutalized. Y o u S c o t c h 

people k n o w nothing of the d e l i g h t s of respect-

able inebriation. C h a m p a g n e , f o l l o w e d by a g lass 

or t w o of green Chartreuse, is t h e r ight th ing , 

m a k e s y o u comfortably m a g n a n i m o u s ; if you 

are i m p e l l e d to move, your motions are d igni-

fied and g r a c e f u l , and there is no f e e l i n g of fiery 

discomfort , no sudden angular impulses of pro-

pulsion, such as one sees to be the result of 

your master fu l S c o t c h w h i s k y . B y - b y . " T h e 

b ibulous phi losopher waved h i s hand, recrossed 
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the stream, and stalked g a i l y down the mossy 

bank on the opposite side. Isaac watched the 

pl iant top of his finely-balanced rod t w i n k l i n g 

above the w i l l o w branches a f ter the fisher h imsel f 

had disappeared. 

" D a i d l i n n i n y c o m p o o k ! " was a l l the gar-

dener said. It was a home-made phrase, but 

served his purpose. H e looked at h i s w a t c h ; 

w h a t e v e r the record of t i m e m i g h t be, it seemed 

that as y e t there was no immediate necess i ty 

to move on. 

A l l the afternoon there had been uncommon 

st ir on the roads c o n v e r g i n g on K i l s p i n d i e . Y o u 

could stand in front of the c a n d l e - m a k e r ' s work-

shop and see the farmers with their wives and 

daughters (the sons found their way on foot), 

d r i v i n g from south and west towards the s c e n e 

of the afternoon f e s t i v i t i e s at W i n d y - y e t t . T h o s e 

from the south passed over the bridge, w h i l e 

others, j o u r n e y i n g from the westward, could be 

seen over the low hedge as t h e y drove a l o n g 

the h i g h road above N a n c y B e e d a m ' s cottage. 

Har law, S h e e r s m i l l , Damhead, and W i l l i a m Pur-

don, the laird of D r u m l a w , had a l l passed w i t h 

their be longings , and waved t h e i r whips in 
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j o v i a l salutation to the group of m a l e goss ips 

at Br ig-end. W i l l i a m L o n e n closed his school 

an hour ear l ier than usual, and af ter post ing a 

sonnet to the editor of the county newspaper, he 

and h i s w i f e got a " cast f o r e t " in H a r l a w ' s g i g . 

H a r l a w w a s a wel l - to-do bachelor, w i t h a bien 

farm, and that day many a g l a n c e had been 

bestowed on the looking-glass , and many a de l i -

cate touch g i v e n to the f e m i n i n e t o i l e t w i t h him 

in v i e w . 

E v e r y b o d y said the smith should have been 

invited, t h o u g h some who made that remark 

considered t h e y had an equal c la im, and meant 

s i m p l y to provoke an expression of h i s disap-

pointment. It was a sore point undoubtedly , 

but to the outer world he passed it off w i t h 

grace. " T h e r e is s ic a fe l l heap o' r e l a t i o n s , " 

he said modest ly . A t home, however, there 

was a d i f ferent story. 

W i n d y - y e t t , a month before, w a s over at the 

v i l l a g e c o n s u l t i n g the smith about a " c o o - b e a s t " 

that w a s threatened w i t h pneumonia. W i t h o u t 

due consideration of h i s l i m i t e d rule at home, he 

had told Mrs. P r i n g l e that she maun pract ise 

her steps for a s k i p at B e l l ' s wedding. W h e r e -
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upon there was a great st ir in the s m i t h ' s house-

hold. H i s w i f e made several discoveries . Indeed 

she was appal led as she turned out the wardrobe 

and exposed her t h i n g s to the l ight of day. S h e 

had a c loak that was fashionable w h e n J e n n y 

was at the breast, but Jenny was now five years 

old. H e r s i l k gown had been turned, and looked 

" sair t a s h e d . " S h e would not say a word about 

her bonnet. It was bought a f ter the roup at 

S m i d d y - y a r d , but she could get sprays, and a 

yard or t w o of cheap ribbon, and put t h e m on 

with her own hands. T h a t surely w a s economy 

sufficient to sa t i s fy any man. But what man is 

there g i f t e d enough to be reasonable in matters 

of f e m a l e a t t i re? W h e n the smith inconsider-

ate ly asked if " t h e gown wudna turn a g a i n , " 

she laid the t h i n g s meekly past, and said it w a s 

" c l e a n nonsense in her state o' health to t h i n k 

o' gaun to o n y b o d y ' s w e d d i n g . " T h e s m i t h said 

n o t h i n g more at the t ime, but this w a s the point 

at w h i c h he a l w a y s g a v e in. H e made up h i s 

mind that a new g o w n she should have — at least. 

M e a n t i m e his w i f e went about her d u t i e s m e e k e r 

than ever, and kept on e x p r e s s i n g the hope that 

they wouldn ' t waste an invitat ion on her. Never-
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the less , for days before they were issued, she 

contr ived to b e about the Br ig-end every m o r n i n g 

as the postman passed. 

" I t ' s a cruel s h a m e ! " her husband e x c l a i m e d 

t w o days a f ter Mrs. L o n e n had shown her invita-

t ion to Mrs. Pr ingle . " T h e y ' r e nane s low to 

seek us when they want a favour. R i t c h i e C o w i e 

should have held his t o n g u e aboot d a n c i n g at 

B e l l ' s w e d d i n g . " 

" I t wasna h i s f a u t , " his w i f e repl ied g e n t l y . 

" B e s i d e s , i t ' l l save e x p e n s e . " 

" S a v e e x p e n s e ! " he rei terated w i t h reck less 

benevolence. " W h a cares for e x p e n s e ? — i t ' s 

the a f f r o n t ! I was gaun to g i e y e a s i l k gown, 

woman, but y e ' s g e t a new jacket too, and 

appear at t h e k i r k i n as fine as the best o ' 

t h e m . " 

" Y o u ' r e aye that k i n d , " h i s w i f e repl ied w i t h 

tears in her v o i c e ; " b u t y e manna t h i n k o' 

the jacket , Peter, w e never could afford it. 

B e s i d e s " S h e hesitated. 

" B e s i d e s what ? " the imperious husband de-

manded. 

" I ' d be b r a w an' proud o' a s i l k g o o n , " she 

said, look ing up in the gr im, k i n d l y f a c e ; " b u t 
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dinna th ink o ' o n y t h i n g mair, for a new j a c k e t 

wud b e l i t t l e the b o n n e t . " 

" D a g o n t ! " he cried, s t r i k i n g h i s great b lack 

fist on the dresser. " I am so angert at their 

t reatment o' us that ye '11 g e t a new bonnet as 

weel , to spi te them ! " 

" O h , Peter, hoo could I ever g i e in to that ? 

— But y o u ' r e s ic a maister fu ' m a n . " 

T h u s the af front was a l lev iated. It was agreed, 

however, on t h e s u g g e s t i o n of Mrs. P r i n g l e , that 

they should d e f e r m a k i n g these purchases t i l l 

a f t e r the w e d d i n g lest any one should suppose 

they had been provided for that occasion. 

In the g r e y of the e v e n i n g K i r d y ' s cairn, 

behind the change-house, became the absorbing 

point of interest . H e r e a tar-barrel and various 

inf lammable f a g g o t s had been bui l t into a com-

pact pi le , to w h i c h the y o u n g e r and g a y e r spir i ts 

were a d d i n g the finishing touches. T h e more 

amorous and seriously-disposed swains took 

their places under the great chestnut-tree at 

E l s i e C r a i g ' s w e l l , where, in company with fresh 

and w i n s o m e maidens, chaperoned by " water-

stoups," t h e y could improve t h e i r t i m e w h i l e 

w a i t i n g for the bonfire. 
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Isaac K i l g o u r turned into the l o a n i n g l e a d i n g 

to his own house as the candle-maker g a v e the 

word of command to fire the cairn. T h i s dis-

t inct ion natural ly b e l o n g e d to a man who had 

sacri f iced a score of his rankest " d i p s " to 

speed on and i n t e n s i f y the conflagration. Z e d i e 

L a w s o n crept past h i s brother-in-law under t h e 

obscur ing shadow of t h e hedge as Isaac went 

down the brae. H e wondered if the mean 

w h i s t l i n g body had been at the both ie a f t e r the 

sp i te fu l t h i n g s he and his w i f e had been s a y i n g 

about their marriage. Janet was s t a n d i n g at the 

door, l o o k i n g up b e t w e e n the hedges. 

" H a s he been in ? " Isaac inquired. 

" N a ; the crai tur wud be sent roon to spy 

fer l ies . H e ' s a y e snokin ' aboot. C o m e a w a ' ; 

I have your supper r e a d y . " 

Isaac went in and deposited the red pocket-

handkerchief c o n t a i n i n g h i s t r a v e l l i n g requis i tes 

on the smal l sett le . 

" C o u t h i e Janet — irr y e t h e r e ? — C o m e ben 

I s a a c , " cr ied the bird above the g i m a l l , then 

its muffled voice ran into a cynica l c a c k l e of 

a laugh. Isaac turned, and was m a k i n g for the 

door w h e n h i s w i f e intercepted him. 
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" Y o u ' r e sure ly no gaun oot a g a i n w i ' y e r 

supper on the t a b l e ? " 

" I maun see the m i n i s t e r , " he said d o g g e d l y . 

" I ' l l supper nane t i l l I ' v e seen the m i n i s t e r . " 

" But the m i n i s t e r ' s at the m a r r i a g e . " 

" T h e marr iage w i l l be b y e an hour s y n e ; he 

doesna b ide f o r the d a n c i n g . " 

" T h e n y e ' l l have i l l -news, I ' s e warrant. I s 

o n y b o d y a i l i n g ? " 

" B i d e a w e e and y e ' l l h e a r ; the news is no 

that i l l . " 

It had occurred to her that she had seen " j u s t 

s ic ani ther dour man in H o u s t o n p a r i s h , " when 

he pushed past h e r and walked l e i s u r e l y up the 

loaning t o w a r d s the manse. 

From inquiry at the door he learned that the 

m i n i s t e r had not y e t returned, but was e x p e c t e d 

immediate ly . T h e fire w a s now b l a z i n g no b ly 

on K i r d y ' s cairn. T h e inn, the school-house, 

Broomfie lds , and the c o t t a g e s b e t w e e n were 

s m i t t e n w i t h the p a l p i t a t i n g g l o w . T h e s m i t h y 

and the candle-maker ' s workshop lay in com-

parat ive g l o o m , save w h e n the flame l e n g t h e n e d 

fitfully, and caught s ight of the red-t i led roof. 

T h e g l e a m from the cairn br idged the r iver 
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f rom h e d g e to hedge, l i t up the loom shops on 

the r ight , and t r a v e l l e d on towards M i l l e n d , 

r e v e a l i n g the votaries at E l s i e C r a i g ' s w e l l , 

a d d i n g i t s cheer fu lness even t o t h e k i t c h e n -

gardens w h e r e the p r i v e t h e d g e s w e r e not too 

high. T h e m e r c h a n t ' s modest one-storey bui ld-

i n g had no share in t h e r e j o i c i n g w a r m t h o w i n g 

to the master fu l prominence of T i n n y W a l k e r ' s 

gable . It w a s not l o n g before I s a a c ' s expectant 

ear caught the c r a c k l e of w h e e l s above Broom-

fields. T h e n he heard a f e w voices in t h e ne igh-

bourhood of the inn i n i t i a t i n g a cheer w h i c h 

g r a d u a l l y spread u n t i l i t w a s taken up b y t h e 

larger concourse of v i l l a g e r s surrounding the 

cairn. T h i s cheer w a s in honour of the minis ter , 

who, b e f o r e the echoes were done w i t h it, had 

reached t h e manse gate. 

" A r e t h e y marrit , s i r ? " said t h e gardener, 

c o m i n g out of t h e shadow as M r . M a c o n k e y 

stepped down. 

" A y , I s a a c ; I ' v e fastened a hasp t h e day 

t h e y ' l l no u n b u c k l e in a h u r r y . " 
" T h e r e ' s no doubt aboot it in a l e g a l sense ? " 

persisted Isaac. 

" T h e case is beyond doubt both l e g a l l y and 
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mora l ly , " laughed the minister. " But , Isaac, 

y o u are e x c i t e d . Is there a n y t h i n g the matter ? " 

" N a , " he replied, " there is noth ing the matter 

wi' m e ; but I have news for y e . N o o that the 

marriage is bye , y e m a y preach it from the pulpi t 

or the hoosetaps g in y e like, for it's r icht g led 

gospel news — M r . C o n g a l t o n ' s saved ! " 
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C H A P T E R X X I V 

THE RESCUE 

ASTOUNDING as it m a y appear, the intelligence 

which Isaac K i l g o u r carried so tardily to the 

minister of Kilspindie was true. T h e circum-

stances, when they came to be fully known, 

formed a romantic chapter in real life stranger 

than fiction. W h e n the Minerva so suddenly 

encountered that terrible onslaught of sea and 

wind which shifted her cargo and turned her 

over, all on board were below, as has been told, 

with the except ion of the mate, who escaped 

and communicated the intelligence of the 

disaster on his arrival in port. Captain Pierre 

de Linkskie , his son Nicolas, and Congal ton 

were in the cabin, while the remainder of the 

crew, consisting of four men, were in the fore-

castle. A f t e r the vessel was overturned and 
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escape rendered, as it appeared, impossible, the 

captain succeeded in wrenching open the trap 

hatch in the cabin deck, thereby liberating some 

casks that were j a m m e d in the lazarette, where 

also provisions were stored. H a v i n g effected 

this, he scrambled up into the vacant space, 

taking his son a long with him. H e afterwards 

assisted Congal ton to follow. Meantime a 

terrible fight for life was being waged in the 

forward part of the vessel, in the midst o f which 

one of the men was drowned. T h e other three, 

b y seizing hold of the windlass bits, succeeded 

in gett ing up close to the keelson, and so k e p t 

their heads above water. F inding that the 

upsetting of the boat and the consequent dis-

placement of the cargo had started the bulkhead, 

they contrived to draw themselves a long the 

sides of the keelson towards the stern of the 

vessel, where they heard the voices o f their fellow 

prisoners. S i x individuals were thus closely 

cooped together in this limited space, submerged 

to the waist in the sea. T h e y were able to 

distinguish between day and night b y the light 

being reflected up through the cabin sky l ight , 

and thence into the lazarette through the trap 
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hatch in the cabin floor. T w o d a y s and two 

nights thus passed without food, wi thout s leep, 

and almost without h o p e . T h e y e n d e a v o u r e d 

to assuage the pangs o f hunger b y c h e w i n g the 

bark stripped from the h o o p s o f the casks, but 

want of renewed air threatened them with death 

b y suffocat ion. T h e captain laboured almost 

incessantly for these dreadful t w o d a y s , en-

d e a v o u r i n g to cut a hole t h r o u g h the hull, but 

h a p p i l y his knife broke , before he s u c c e e d e d in 

a c c o m p l i s h i n g this thoughtless task, the result 

of which, had it been successful , must have 

proved fatal to all, as the confined air alone 

maintained the vessel ' s b u o y a n c y . 

O n the morning of the third d a y , ere it w a s 

l ight, the derelict w a s struck heavi ly , so t h e y 

supposed, b y a passing vessel. A s a result o f this 

s h o c k , another of the poor fel lows fell into the 

hold and w a s drowned. T h e stern b e g a n grad-

ual ly to droop, and t h e y t h o u g h t all was lost. 

T h e displacement o f air in the lazarette forced 

t h e m to m o v e forward, in a t tempt ing w h i c h the 

b o y , w h o was b y this t ime half dead from the 

vitiated air and want o f food, missed his foot ing 

and was seen no more. T h e absence of motion 
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exc i ted hope that the vessel had g r o u n d e d . In 

a short t ime t h e y were sensible that the water 

beneath them was subsiding, and after an hour 

or t w o o f terrible suspense, the captain ventured 

d o w n into the cabin. Part o f the quarter-deck 

had been stove in, and as the water receded, 

fresh air soon reached them, and revived the 

spirits o f t h e - i m p r i s o n e d men. T h e n t h e y saw 

t h r o u g h the riven t imbers with unmanning j o y 

the rosy flush o f dawn b r e a k i n g on the land. 

A p p l y i n g such implements as t h e y could lay 

hands on with all their remaining strength, t h e y 

cut their w a y t h r o u g h the o p e n i n g w h i c h had 

been m a d e in the quarter-deck, and found that 

t h e y were stranded on o ne o f a small g r o u p o f 

uninhabited islands in the vast Pacif ic . Fortu-

nately the unavai l ing at tempt w h i c h had been 

made to capture the disabled vessel, had left 

them in the drift o f the providential current that 

carried them to land. A week 's u n s p e a k a b l e 

privations on this inhospitable island passed ere 

their s ignals were observed b y a pass ing s teamer 

b y w h i c h t h e y were p icked u p and safe ly landed 

at S a n Francisco . 

T h e news o f the miraculous escape, br ie f ly 
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stated, was c o n v e y e d to L o n d o n and K i l b a a n 

b y the same mail, but it was not till C o n g a l t o n ' s 

return that the details, as now recorded, were 

fu l ly known. T h i s " R o m a n c e of the S e a " 

l inked as it inevitably was with D r . Congal ton 's 

l e g a c y , and the interesting local events arising 

out of it, sped its course widely over the world 's 

h i g h w a y s , and interested m a n y there, as well as 

in the by-paths of this small northern parish. 

Mrs. C o w i e held u p b r a v e l y for two days , but 

on the third t o o k to her bed. It was bel ieved 

her husband s p o k e under inspiration when he 

informed the candle-maker that she had " s l ippet 

her fit and g o t a kina s h a k e to her sys tem." 

T h e publ ic mind, however , was not to b e over-

ruled b y such machiavelian devices , for every-

b o d y k n e w she had taken to bed over the loss 

o f the C o n g a l t o n siller. 

T h e r e w a s a select par ty o f three in the can-

dle-maker 's w o r k s h o p . T h e t ime was evening, 

and the door was shut that t h e y m i g h t have 

fuller l icense of speech. A frame o f candles 

that had received their final dip was suspended 

over a v a t of c o a g u l a t i n g tallow. T h e candle-

maker , h a v i n g g iven up w o r k for the d a y , was 
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seated on an inverted barrel , whi le his t w o c o m -

panions sat with their b a c k s to the westering 

sun on the bench near the window. T h e col lo-

quist on the barrel had jus t told o f W i n d y - y e t t ' s 

remark as to the cause of his wife 's illness, and 

wondered w h o had been the first to break the 

t idings to her. 

" It was the minister," the smith said. " H e 

g o t the news from Isaac K i l g o u r on the nicht o ' 

the marriage, and he had to g a n g owre to the 

H a u g h the v e r y n e x t d a y for M a t t y S e m p l e 

was in unco trouble." 

" T r o u b l e , said y e ? man, I d i d n a hear o ' 

that." T h e carrier was surprised for he had left 

some delf ware at the H a u g h two d a y s before . 

" W e e l , y e see, I g o t it f rom W i l l i a m L o n e n 

in a kina secret, for the minister '11 n o l ike it 

named. Puir M a t t y thocht her k y e had been 

bewitched. It was b lamed on N a n Pinkerton, 

richt or w r a n g ; for do what she micht the milk 

a y e bl inked (turned s o u r ) . S h e had h u n g 

horse-shoon on the byre-door , and put b r a n c h e s 

o' rowan and bourtree roon* the wa's and even i' 

the graip-hole, s t i l l — the milk bl inked, so, at lang 

and last, she beet to send for the minister." 
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" W e e l ? " the interested listeners queried. 

" W e e l , he let the b o d y tell her s tory and 

listened patiently. S a y s he, « Martha, ' s a y s he, 

' it seems to me that the evil e 'e has been cast , 

no on y o u r cows, but on y o u r dishes, ' for he saw 

t h e y were g e y a n dirty — ' tak' t h e m doon to the 

burn, ' says he, ' and let t h e m lie there for a 

whi le in the running water , and then rub them 

weel wi' a c lean clout, ' s a y s he, « and w h e n that 

is dune br ing them in and p o u r a kettle-fu' o' 

boi l ing water on t h e m , for boi l ing water is a 

th ing the evil e 'e c a n n a stan'. W h e n y e have 

t h e m weel scalded, set t h e m on their sides to 

dry , and I 'se warrant y o u r milk will blink nae 

mair, ' s a y s he . " 

" M a n , that was rale h u m o r s o m e o' the min-

ister," cried the carrier. " I a y e al lowed the min-

ister had humour, t h o u g h it's no often he tak 's oot 

the s p i g g o t . I said the same th ing to Jaik S h o r t 

the ither d a y , but Jaik said if he had h u m o u r he 

must have a fifty-six on the safety va lve ." 

" W h a t did puir M a t t y think? " 

" O h , she t o o k it perfect serious and t h o c h t it 

was a charm. But I b e g u d e wi' Mrs. C o w i e , 

and this leads m e on. W e e l , y e see, the minister 
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b e i n g at the H a u g h , it was but a s tep u p the 

burnside and across the k n o w e to the Cowie 's , 

s o what could he d o wi ' the news in his head, 

but step in. W i n d y - y e t t himsel' w a s o o t i' the 

lea-field h e l p i n g to fit up a bothie for the Irish 

shearers, b u t his wife w a s at hame, thrang put-

t ing things i' their places after the turn up the 

nicht a f o r e ! " 

" I a l loo it was a thankless j o u r n e y . D i d she 

break oot there and t h e n ? " inquired the candle-

maker, a n x i o u s to g e t on. 

" N o then — and this is the queer bit o't. T h e 

minister thocht she was gratefu ' to a bounti fu ' 

Providence for sparing Mr. C o n g a l t o n ' s life, 

but efter-hin w h e n W i n d y - y e t t c a m ' in she 

y o k e t on him, as N a n c e M ' W e e could tell, and 

blamed him wi' this and wi' that, telt him it was 

a' t h r o u g h his s lackness that Mr. S i b b a l d hadna 

arranged for their g e t t i n g the hauf o ' the doctor 's 

siller — she would d o this and that, and, so on — 

g a n g to the law and spend their last shil l ing, 

but she w o u l d have the richts o ' t . " 

" S o she just angert hersel' into her bed ? " 

T h e candle-maker was partial to immediate 

sequences . 
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" T h a t is n o d o u b t true," replied the smith, 

" b u t isn't it a mortal th ing to see hoo a 

woman's t e m p e r never fully ge ts the better o' 

her till she m e e t s s o m e objec t w e a k e r than 

hersel ' ? " 

T h i s was a problem in feminine o n g o i n g s the 

carrier h a d no skill of. H i s sister, w h o was his 

h o u s e k e e p e r , had no temper to speak of, never 

h a v i n g been flattered into arrogance b y a man. 

T h e other t w o , th inking t h e y were the s tronger 

vessels at home, could l o o k abroad and pass 

strictures. T h e smith's wife, finding at an early 

s tage w h i c h o f the two had the stronger will 

was wont to break in tears on the iron front 

o f her husband and g e t her w a y . T h e candle-

m a k e r admitted that it was " a puzz le a ' thegether. 

M a r r i a g e , " he said, " was a d o u b l e harness. A 

man and his wife might y o k e fair to start wi', 

but b y and b y t h e y were sure to rin tandem, 

for the s tuf fy ane w a s a y e b o u n d to w o r k to the 

front." H e had no dubiety in his o w n mind 

that he w a s the " s tuf fy ane," for his wife had 

l o n g been in p o o r health — y e t she ruled h i m b y 

importuni ty from the invalid's corner. 

W h i l e t h e y were inwardly c o n g r a t u l a t i n g 
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themselves that t h e y had not lost the reins l ike 

Richard C o w i e , t h e y heard the sneck o f the 

d o o r lifting, and the l o n g spare form o f 

Wi l l iam C a u g h i e entered. W h e n Wi l l iam was 

e x c i t e d , he genera l ly wore his horn glasses 

a b o v e his eye-brows . H e had also a w a y o f 

" thrawing his m o u t h , " and w o r k i n g his attenu-

ated nose to one side in the pause of m a k i n g a 

remark, as if he was s h a p i n g an interrogation. 

W h a t he had to tell was that the mistress o f 

W i n d y - y e t t had taken " a terrible turn — a 

s h o c k or s o m e t h i n g , " and that Ritchie had c o m e 

" owre for the doctor in a terrible p ick le . " 

W i l l i a m could have diagnosed the case to his 

o w n satisfaction, for he prided himself in having 

a " b y - o r d ' n a r " k n o w l e d g e o f the human 

structure. B u t on this subject he had once been 

rudely , as he thought , taken to task b y T i n n y 

W a l k e r . 

" W i l l i a m , " the tinsmith said, " y e have a 

m i c h t y w y e o' s p e a k i n g a b o o t the organs , as 

y e ca" them, in folks ' insides, as if t h e y were 

great machines. Man, o n y d o c t o r will tell y e 

t h e y could a' b e set up and hae plenty o ' room 

in an ord'nary h a t - b o x . " 
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F o r his size Wi l l iam considered W a l k e r the 

" upsetten'ist man i' the parish," but he felt 

the r e b u k e . O n this occas ion he o n l y s u g g e s t e d 

his suspicion that there w a s " something no richt 

about the hert." 

" O r the brain," supplemented the carrier, " if 

it is a s h o c k . " 

" O r the brain," Wi l l iam admitted, " a strain 

on the nervous sys tem — that would tell on the 

brain, as l ike as n o . " 

Be l l and her husband returned from their 

h o n e y m o o n sooner than was e x p e c t e d . T h e y 

had heard the remarkable news o f C onga l t on ' s 

rescue in E d i n b u r g h , and had c a l m l y talked over 

the c o n s e q u e n c e s to themselves, o f this event. 

Mitchel l was a strong, independent , self-reliant 

man, w h o v i g o r o u s l y detested the t h o u g h t of 

wait ing for dead men's shoes. H i s strength o f 

character had a lready impressed Bel l , w h o w a s 

now m o r e concerned about her mother 's con-

dition than her o w n m o n e t a r y misfortune. 

" L e t us g e t h a m e to the harvest ," the y o u n g 

man said brave ly . " I 'm nane v e x e d a b o o t y o u r 

loss, Bel l , for it canna be a great th ing to lose 

what y e never had. T h e man's life's safe, and 
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that's better than s i l ler ; honest work and health 

are g r e a t blessings, and wi ' these we'll find 

e n o u g h to d o us withoot pinch, and there 's this 

comfort , Bell, m y lass, what we m a k ' wi' o o r 

ain hands '11 no turn o o r h e a d s . " 
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C H A P T E R X X V 

THE SPAE-WIFE AND HER CUPS 

A L E C BRODIE, the car twr ight , l ived a b o u t a 

quarter o f a mi le f r o m K i l s p i n d i e , at the junc-

t ion of t h e crossroads . T h e s i tuat ion w a s s u c h 

as to c o m m a n d the w o r k of t w o parishes. T h e 

b u i l d i n g of w h i c h h e w a s p r o p r i e t o r w a s of one 

s torey with a f r o n t a g e t o t w o roads. H e and 

his fami ly l ived in o n e end, and his w o r k s h o p 

and w o o d - y a r d w e r e at t h e other . B e h i n d the 

h o u s e t h e r e w a s an e levat ion c o m m a n d i n g t h e 

west , on the t o p of w h i c h g r e w a few s c r a g g y 

fir-trees with a s t r o n g incl ination n o r t h w a r d . 

T h i s w a s l o c a l l y cal led the " H i l l o f M a n , " 

b u t W i l l i a m L o n e n , w h o w a s ski l led in t o p o -

g r a p h y , said t h e n a m e w a s o r i g i n a l l y " H e l m -

e n d , " r e s e m b l i n g as it did the h i n d e r m o s t part 

o f a vessel . T h e l ight g r o w i n g d i m in the 

3 2 0 

w o r k s h o p , A l e c had retired t o t h e Hi l l o f M a n 

with a b o o k . H e was a g r e a t reader, a scholar 

his wife ca l led him. H e was k n o w n at t i m e s 

t o write v e r s e s — he d r e w the l ine at sonnets , 

t h i n k i n g of the school-master — b u t b o o k s c o u l d 

n o t b e read nor verses m a d e in a smal l c o t t a g e 

l i teral ly o v e r f l o w i n g with bairns. H e did not 

at o n c e t a k e to his b o o k , for he was t h i n k i n g 

o f w o r k that m i g h t p r o b a b l y require to b e d o n e 

b e f o r e m o r n i n g . T h e near landscape, l ined with 

g r e y d y k e s , and fr inged at intervals with trees 

and h e d g e s , was blurred and d im, but , h a v i n g 

the poet ic t e m p e r a m e n t , he w a s b e g u i l e d into 

s t r a n g e i m a g i n i n g s b y w h a t he saw b e y o n d 

the l ine of the material horizon. T h e sun itself 

had d i s a p p e a r e d , and in the w o n d e r f u l a f ter 

g l o w there w a s suff icient to a f ford d i v e r t i n g 

interest to an imaginat ive mind. T h e dark 

and distant m a r g i n o f w o o d and m o o r s e e m e d 

to const i tute the near b o u n d a r y o f a m i g h t y 

sea, whi le a r e m o t e b a n k o f c loud, wel l u p in 

the h e a v e n s , s e r v e d the f a n c y for a hor izon. 

W h a t a fa i ry p icture for a h o m e l y man, but 

nature is n o respecter of persons . S h e o p e n s 

her p i c t u r e gal ler ies and her c o n c e r t c h a m b e r s 
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impartial ly to all w h o have e y e s to see and 

ears to hear. T h e cartwright was enraptured 

with this myster ious l iquidi ty of co lour , this 

pr imrose softness, v a r y i n g in tone from salmon-

tint to l ightest azure. T h e r e were c a p e s and 

islands, p u r p l e and rosy with sunset, great b a y s 

fr inged with golden sand, and argosies that 

might be freighted with the treasured glories 

of oriental cl imes. T o w a r d s the nearer shore, 

marl ing the straw-toned water, l o n g streaks o f 

w a v y g r e y rolled inward, and in combinat ion 

with a l ight intermittent wind in the pine-trees 

o v e r the cartwright 's head, completed the illusion 

of motion and sound. 

" M o s t mortal , " he said, thought less of the 

incongruity of the e x c l a m a t i o n , " I k e n fine 

it's no real, but it's terrible naitral-like. A b o d y 

never could put that sea-picture in w o r d s ; but 

if I w a s an artist I 'm thinking I'd have a bash 

at it wi ' a brush. A f t e r a', when a b o d y thinks 

o't, the co lours were never m a d e that c o u l d 

c l a p d o o n on p a p e r or canvas either, the 

o n s p e a k a b l e b e a u t y o ' a scene l ike that ." H e 

turned to his b o o k — it was a lready almost too 

dark to see, but he had read the passage 
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before he left the w o r k s h o p , it had s truck his 

fancy — 

" As doctors give physic by way of prevention, 

Mat alive and in health of his tombstone took care; 

For delays are unsafe, and his pious intention 

May haply be never fulfilled by his heir. 

" Then take Mat's word for it, the sculptor is paid; 

That the figure is fine pray believe your own e y e ; 

Yet credit but lightly what more may be said, 

For we flatter ourselves and teach marble to lie.** 

Brodie had acc idental ly c o m e across a selection 

o f old M a t t h e w Prior's p o e m s , and being, from 

the e x i g e n c i e s o f his business, in the under-

t a k i n g line himself, it was natural his f a n c y 

should g o out to a man w h o had such provident 

forethought as to s u p p l y his o w n tombstone, 

and take c a r e that his E p i t a p h was honest ly 

c a r v e d on it, whi le y e t in life. T h e s e reflections, 

however , were broken b y the a p p r o a c h of his 

eldest son, whose head was seen in the dim 

l ight as he w a d e d up hill a m o n g the tall 

brackens . 

" W e e l , A l i c k i e , " he inquired, s t e p p i n g d o w n 

to meet h im, " w h a t ' s the n e w s ? I s she o n y 

b e t t e r ? " 

323 



" N o ; she's fast s inking, t h e y ettle she'll 

hardly win b y the turn o' the nicht." 

" D i d y e see W i n n y h i m s e l ' ? " 

" N o , he was sitt ing owre his b ib le at the 

fire-en, but N a n c e tell 'd m e . " 

" W e e l , laddie, we canna stay the gaun fit o' 

death. W e maun be s tepping d o o n to the s h o p 

— y e can look oot the strauchtin' brod, and I'll 

g e t the t i m m e r p u t in order . " H e had a con-

tract for the parish coff ins at 135. 6d. each, 

but this one could afford a fuller margin of 

profit . " It'll no hurry the puir b o d y nane, 

A l i c k i e , still ther's nae hairm in b e i n g r e a d y for 

death when it c o m e s . " 

T h e cartwright was a man of fine sentiment, 

but b e i n g the responsible head o f a large and 

needy family , he couldn't afford it m u c h indulg-

ence when profi table w o r k came his way . Brodie 

and his son sawed and planed till midnight , but 

no s u m m o n s c a m e — a "straucht in* b r o d " for 

the p o o r shattered demented mind was what the 

mistress of W i n d y - y e t t required just then. A s 

to the c o v e r i n g for her mortal remains, A l e c 

Brodie need not have been in such oracular 

haste. 
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T h e c r o p s had been safely gathered at the 

Mains, under favourable weather conditions. 

T h e harvest had been abundant, and the sun, 

well pleased with the complet ion of his work, 

was smil ing out o f the west on Wi l l ie Mitchel l 's 

well-filled s tack-yard . Bel l sat knitt ing alone 

in her sanded kitchen. A kettle was s inging 

on the hob, and the black Persian cat in front 

o f the fire lay winking with dignif ied satis-

faction as it contemplated the antics o f the 

kitten p l a y i n g with the y o u n g housewife 's 

worsted. T h e kitchen-maid had been sent 

over to W i n d y - y e t t to inquire for the invalid. 

Phys ica l ly there had been a partial r e c o v e r y , 

but the s trong will was broken and the m e m o r y 

gone. Marr iage and this home-trouble had 

sobered Bell. H e r flightiness had toned down. 

S h e had c o m e to understand b y the patient 

teaching o f her husband that happiness was an 

attitude o f the mind arising out o f a sense of 

d u t y honestly done. Providence had given her 

a comfortable home, the best o f husbands, a 

suff ic iency for all her wants, and she w a s 

content. A t t imes her school d a y s in Edin-

burgh, the girlish dreams o f m a k i n g conquests 
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and m a r r y i n g into social position, st imulated 

b y the inordinate ambit ion o f her mother , c a m e 

b a c k to her mind, but o n l y to convict her of 

fol ly . C o u l d the artificial a t m o s p h e r e o f soc iety 

in which, from her superficial educat ion and 

rustic training, she was ill-fitted to live, afford 

her the solid and simple happiness she now 

e n j o y e d ? In her clean sanded k i tchen she 

could receive her c o u n t r y friends and neigh-

b o u r s l ike a queen. In the drawing-room 

both she and t h e y would have been out o f 

place, ill at ease, and — such things have hap-

p e n e d — she m i g h t have been coward e n o u g h 

to be ashamed of t h e m and their w a y s . T h e r e 

was a matronly seriousness about the p l u m p 

c o m e l y face as these ref lections flitted t h r o u g h 

her mind. T h e n she smiled, for she remem-

bered her p o o r mother 's injunctions. S h e had 

smiled m a n y a t ime to order, but the resultant 

c o n q u e s t h a p p i l y , as she now thought , had 

not been made. W h a t last ing happiness could 

c o m e of consc ious ac t ing? H e r husband had 

been drawn to her before she had t h o u g h t o f 

him as a lover. Indeed, and this m a d e her 

wonder , it was when she showed the greatest 
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indifference that he b e c a m e most v e h e m e n t in 

his a t t a c h m e n t H o w del ightful , s h e thought , 

for the lover to find out when he b e c a m e 

a husband, that his wife had a reserve o f 

c h a r m s ; but w h a t must it be in the severe 

disil lusionment o f married life when tlfe actress 

has been found o u t ? Bel l raised her e y e s 

from the twinkl ing wires and g a z e d o u t o f 

the window with soft ly parted lips. T h e 

wistful face was beautiful. H e r eyes , d r e a m y 

and e x p e c t a n t , wandered over the foreland o f 

heath and furze, and the g r e y s tubble of shorn 

fields, to the l o n g white ribbon o f a road that 

lay b e y o n d . T h i s was the w a y b y which her 

husband would return from K i l b u r n i e m a r k e t 

S h e did not really e x p e c t him for an hour y e t , 

nevertheless her h u n g e r i n g e y e s had several 

t imes traversed this m e a n d e r i n g road fondly , 

as if to anticipate her own expectat ions . A 

shadow darkened the window for a second, 

and passed ere she could focus her vision to 

the nearer object , n e x t moment a small 

b l a c k - e y e d w o m a n , in a d r a b c loak that 

draped the figure to her ankles, stood in the 

d o o r w a y . 
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*' Guid e'en to y e , Mistress Bel l , " said the 

visitor, d i p p i n g her b o d y till the h e m of her 

c loak touched the doorstep. T h e apparit ion 

was N a n Pinkerton o f the H a u g h . 

" G o o d - e v e n i n g , " replied Bel l with a sl ight 

look o f t r o u b l e in her eyes. T h e house-maid 

had told her that M a t t y S e m p l e b lamed her 

n e i g h b o u r , the hen wife, for cast ing the evil 

e y e on her cows. Bel l had said she did not 

be l ieve i t O n l y people w h o were wi thout 

education fancied such t h i n g s ; y e t she did not 

apprec iate this visit all alone b y hersel f in the 

g l o a m i n g . Bel l had k n o w n N a n from her own 

chi ldhood. S h e was peculiar, reserved, and 

m a d e pretence of sibyll ine knowledge . S h e was 

e x c o m m u n i c a t e d b y the R e v . D r . Somer i l for 

spae-craft and c o n t u m a c y , after spaeing B e e n y 

W a u c h o p s ' fortune ( B e e n y was a l ight creature 

and went w r o n g with b lack W i l l G i b b the 

g a m e k e e p e r ) , but t h o u g h Mr. M a c o n k e y — D r . 

Someri l ' s successor, wished to restore to her 

the privi leges of the C h u r c h , she refused to be 

reinstated. N a n was an authori ty on the 

concoct ion of herbs, and her speci f ic for " chin 

c o u g h " was bel ieved in b y not a few matrons in 
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her o w n and neighbouring parishes. In theory 

Bel l was not superstitious, but she was alone, 

and it was as well to be civil. 

" W o n t y e c o m e in owre and r e s t ? " she said, 

sett ing a chair with a straw-matted seat in front 

o f the fire. " N o w that the harvest is in, the 

evenings are g e t t i n g cauld . " 

N a n in her m o o d s had the abruptness of 

masculinity. 

" I had a dream a b o o t y e last n ight , " she 

said, " and cam' owre to drink a c u p o ' tea wi ' 

y e to see gin it be true." 

" I h o p e it wasna an ill d r e a m , " replied Bell, 

smi l ing only with her lips. T h e spae-wife was 

silent for a moment , her dark gl ittering e y e s 

fixed on the g l o w i n g fire. 

" Guid or ill, true or fause, I daurna tell till I 

see it i' the c u p s . " 

" I winna g r u d g e y e a c u p o' tea," said Bell, 

t a k i n g her k e y s and g o i n g to the corner c u p -

board — b u t " — should she tell her visitor s h e 

did not believe in spae-craf t? A f t e r all would 

such a statement be absolute ly t r u e ? " I ' m 

afraid I don ' t want m y fortune told," was all 

she said. 
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" A y , " remarked the S i b y l gr imly , " y e have 

gotten y o u r guid man, and think there is nothing 

in life worth kennin' after t h a t ; y e w a n t things 

to g o on as t h e y are, but that canna be. 

F o r t u n e s will whiles forecast themselves without 

our speir ing. If m y d r e a m reads right y e have 

nothing to fear, but it maun be in y o u r ain c u p 

I read it." 

Be l l b r o u g h t out the brown tea-pot and caddie 

with t rembl ing curiosity . " D o y e l ike it 

s t r o n g ? " N a n t o o k the s p o o n out of the y o u n g 

wife's h a n d and measured the " m a s k i n g ; " 

then t a k i n g a little b o x from her p o c k e t 

containing a whitish p o w d e r she covered a small 

si lver coin with the mixture and s h o o k it in on 

the t o p of the d r y tea. Bel l was then directed 

to half fill the tea-pot with boi l ing water, and 

set the cups . T h e rite w a s impressive in its 

ceremoniousness . 

" A y e a r s y n e I drank tea wi ' y o u r m o t h e r . " 

" D i d she bel ieve i' the c u p s ? " inquired Bel l 

in astonishment. S h e had never heard of such 

a thing. 

" A y she was in a hurry to forecast s o m e t h i n g 

that was in her mind, but, as whi les happens , 
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the reading wasna clear, the same mischance 

a y e turned u p ; s o m e t h i n g connected with the 

sea." 

" C o n n e c t e d with the s e a ! " cried Bell, then 

she bit her lips and went over to the window. 

If the spae-wife herself did not k n o w how ful ly 

that misfortune had been realized she would not 

betray the secret. H e r p o o r m o t h e r ! Bel l was 

pale and her hand s h o o k as she poured out the 

tea a c c o r d i n g to the directions o f her guest . 

First the guest 's c u p w a s to be filled, then the 

tea-pot was to b e shaken with circular motion 

from left to right, after that the person w h o s e 

fortune fell to be revealed was to fill her own 

cup. T h e y s ipped the tea in silence. A s N a n 

gazed thought fu l ly into the fire a l ive coal fell 

on the hearth. 

" N a , y e mauna t o u c h it ," e x c l a i m e d the e lder 

w o m a n , as Bel l rose to replace it. " T h a t ' s a 

c o m i n g guest that ye ' l l no wish to leave y o u r 

hearth in a hurry . M y dream is a l r e a d y half 

read, b u t we'll aiblins see the rest here . " S h e 

lifted the c u p which Bell had laid down, whirled 

the d r e g s round the sides, and then c o m m e n c e d 

her scrut iny o f divination. T h e withered e y e -
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l ids were p u c k e r e d with a m o m e n t ' s concentra-

tion, but the wrinkles soon g a v e p lace to a look 

o f satisfaction. 

" It 's e 'en as I ja loused," she s a i d ; " I see 

y o u r visitor c o m i n g d o o n frae the l ift ." 

" F r o m the lift ? " cried Bell , " then it canna 

b e man or w o m a n either." 

" It 's neither man nor w o m a n , it's an angel . 

I see y e baith l i ft ing hauns till it wi ' j o y on y o u r 

faces. T h e r e is g e a r and happiness to c o m e — 

efter-hin." 

" O h , N a n , " cried Bel l , interrupting, " here's 

m y husband." T h e wheels c r a u n c h e d sharply 

into the y a r d as Bel l with crimson face rushed 

to the door. In a m o m e n t Mitchel l had leaped 

from his seat, and t a k i n g his wife in his arms 

kissed her. " I have heard s o m e t h i n g ye ' l l no 

guess ," he said, l eading her towards the kitchen 

door . 

" W h a t ? " inquired Bell rather flurried. 

" Mr. C o n g a l t o n has c o m e back, and, dis-

appointed n o d o u b t that y e were b e y o n d his 

reach, has married the little governess. H a v e 

y e visitors ? " H e paused at the door , c a t c h i n g 

s ight o f the spae-wife and the cups , then a 
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visible s h a d o w o f displeasure settled on his 

face. 

" I t ' s o n l y N a n Pinkerton," said Bel l , " s h e 

has been br inging us g o o d news." 

" A y , " said the visitor, get t ing to her feet at 

the s ight o f the y o u n g farmer's frown, " men 

are owre wise to bel ieve in auld wives ' freits. 

I 'm n o w e l c o m e , I see, but I didna c o m e up to 

the Mains to pleasure m y s e l ' . " Nan gathered 

her c lo ak a b o u t her, set her face to the door 

and disappeared in the g lo aming . Mitchel l 's 

head fell on his breast as if s t u n n e d ; then he 

took his wife again in his arms while his vo ice 

trembled with y e a r n i n g solicitude. 

" B e l l , " he said earnestly, " w a s this y o u r 

seeking ? " 

" N o - W i l l — no," she replied, see ing his mean-

ing and try ing to k e e p b a c k the tears. " N a n 

c a m e while I was wait ing for y o u . S h e had a 

dream about us, and asked for a c u p o f tea. I 

couldna refuse, for I t h o u g h t she was t ired." 

" I 'm glad y e didna tryst her. W h a t w a s her 

d r e a m ? " 

" S o m e angel guest that would c o m e wi' hap-

piness for us baith — a n d g e a r . " T h e y o u n g 
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farmer l o o k e d at his wife with wist ful tenderness . 

T h e r e n e e d e d n o s p a e - c r a f t to p r e d i c t the 

p r o b a b i l i t y o f a w e l c o m e visitant, nature had 

told h i m t h a t ; b u t the e m p h a s i s p u t o n the g e a r 

v e x e d h i m . 

« I t s the o ld story, Bel l , ' h e said, p u t t i n g his 

a r m round h e r waist k i n d l y , and s m o o t h i n g her 

hair. " S o m e g u i d we hinna g o t that ' s c o m i n g . 

O h lass, lass, we 're g e y h a p p y for the present, 

b u t d inna p u t foret the n o c k as I a n c e asked 

leave t o d o , and t r y to force w h a t ' s h i d d e n f r o m 

us. T h e wish to possess i ther fo lk ' s gear h a s 

w r o c h t m u c k l e ill. T h r i f t and w o r k will b r i n g 

a' w o r l d l y t h i n g s w e need, and h a p p i n e s s a l a n g 

wi' t h e m . N o w , " he said, h o l d i n g h e r at arm's 

l e n g t h and l o o k i n g l o v i n g l y into the soft e y e s 

that w e r e r e a d y t o o v e r f l o w with tears, " I ' l l put 

in the p o w n y w h i l e y o u set the tea, and after 

t h a t I ' l l tell y e a' a b o o t Mr . C o n g a l t o n ' s 

m a r r i a g e . " 
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C H A P T E R X X V I 

CONCLUSION 

IT w a s late o n a g o l d e n a f t e r n o o n in the 

s e c o n d m o n t h o f a u t u m n , a y e a r after t h e 

events o f last c h a p t e r , when Isaac K i l g o u r 

passed his brother-in-law on the road w i t h o u t 

r e c o g n i t i o n and c l i m b e d the hill s l o w l y t o w a r d s 

the k i r k y a r d . H e had a smal l b a s k e t in his 

hand filled with f resh-cut flowers. T h e g a t e 

t o the sacred enc losure w a s mass ive and h e a v y . 

I t had r e c e n t l y b e e n d o n a t e d t o the parish b y 

the laird o f T e m p l e m a i n s o n the o c c a s i o n o f his 

b e i n g m a d e an e lder . It w a s c u r i o u s l y w r o u g h t 

and fashioned b e t w e e n t w o substantial pi l lars, 

and b o r e several su i table scr iptural q u o t a t i o n s 

a m o n g s t t h e fret-work of its des ign, " I a m 

the R e s u r r e c t i o n and the L i f e , " " D e a d y e t 

s p e a k e t h , " " W h o s o be l ieveth o n M e shal l 
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never die," m i g h t be read with c o m f o r t b y the 

spiritually minded, t h o u g h to the sorrowing 

unbelievers, if s u c h there were in the parish, 

these familiar te x t s could but add m o c k e r y to 

their grief. Isaac laid down his little basket , 

for it required b o t h hands and all his strength 

to operate against the powerfu l spriiTg intended 

to resist bovine curiosity and intrusion. T h e 

sacred acre was enclosed b y a wall w h i c h on 

three sides rose b u t a few feet a b o v e the level 

o f the graves . In the central s p a c e s tood frag-

ments of the old church with one g a b l e and 

a w i n d o w intact. S labs o f marble around the 

remaining walls referred in terms of af fect ion 

to early pastors whose labours were c losed. A t 

the gable-end, a modern granite monument , 

with h e a v y protect ing chains l o o p i n g it to suit-

able corner pieces, testified that it w a s erected 

b y a l o v i n g people to the m e m o r y o f the R e v . 

D r . Someri l , " the sainted pastor of the parish." 

T h e m o s s y sward all around was r ibbed with 

graves. Stones and slabs o f v a r y i n g sizes, fac ing 

p r o m i s c u o u s ways , and standing in var ious de-

grees o f erectness, were scattered o v e r the p lace , 

bear ing local names — m a n y o f them frequent ly 
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written in this Chronic le . Isaac s tepped s lowly 

and reverent ly o v e r the m o s s y mounds . T h e 

s p o t he came to visit was not seen from the 

entrance-gate , h a v i n g its situation of f the west 

side o f the chapel wall. It was the sweetest 

little space in the whole enclosure, level , turfed 

with evergreen grass and c lose ly shaven. T h i s 

soft, cool , well made bed, was strewn with 

f lowers tender ly laid there the d a y before, and 

now again the reticent attendant had c o m e to 

per form the d a i l y ministrations of " h a p p i n g 

his b a i r n " with flowers. A t the head of this 

plot there w a s an Ionic cross, del icately w o r k e d 

in white marble, and set in thin graduated 

b l o c k s of red granite. T h e inscription carved 

on the marble was s imple — " E v a C o n g a l t o n 

a g e d 8." T h e n fol lowed the words w o r k e d 

into the circle round the cross. " Bless T h y 

little L a m b t o - n i g h t " Isaac gathered up the 

discarded b l o o m s and put down the fresh ones. 

T o h i m this was a sacred d u t y l ike s a y i n g his 

prayers . A s he retired a few steps to s u r v e y 

the spot , his e y e instinctively travelled f rom 

the grave to the cross. " H e r ain words, puir 

lammie, as she lay d o o n weariet t o her last 
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sleep." T h e gardener loved the st imulating 

influence of a pipe when in a t h o u g h t f u l m o o d , 

but he would not s m o k e in the n e i g h b o u r h o o d 

of this g r a v e ; he h o w e v e r sat down on the 

k i r k y a r d wall to think. T h e master and Miss 

H e t t y ( i t was t h e m he w a s th inking of t h e n ) 

were now h a p p i l y married, and settled in 

L o n d o n , but they had left him and Janet " in 

c h a i r g e o' the bairn." H e was thinking also 

in his o w n unlettered w a y that a wel l -deve loped 

sense is somet imes more helpful than genius. 

H e t t y had written a b o u t her cousin Wi l l ie who 

was at last m a k i n g his fortune in a tea and 

cof fee plantation in India, not b y mental gifts, 

but b y the accidental d iscovery o f an abnor-

mal p o w e r o f smell and taste. Miss H a z l e t 

was married to the parish minister of K i l b a a n , 

and her parents b y her husband's desire re-

turned to close the evening of their d a y s at 

the old manse. T h e pension to Isaac and his 

wife had been indubitably secured to them. 

H e could m a k e more than his rent out of the 

manse garden b y a few days ' w o r k in spring, 

so that there w a s n o call to g o afield, and 

certainly no e m p l o y m e n t would be a c c e p t e d 
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that interfered with his dai ly care o f this little 

grave . S i t t ing there l o o k i n g out o v e r the vil-

lage he was reminiscently h a p p y . A c o l u m n 

o f blue s m o k e s w a y e d on the still air a b o v e 

the smithy . A horse ne ighed at the door, 

and the h a m m e r rang inside on the anvil. 

Severa l men sat apart on the parapet o f the 

b r i d g e and smoked. T i n n y W a l k e r (he was 

known b y his s i ze) had his shoulder c lose to 

the candle-maker 's e l b o w , while the latter leant 

over his own half d o o r with his hands c lasped 

before him contemplat ing the wal l of the 

smith's garden. Isaac's e y e travelled up the 

v i l lage street between the co lour ing h e d g e s 

towards Broomfields. It was the s p o t in all 

the landstape most p r e g n a n t with memories to 

him. Wi l l iam C a u g h i e c a m e o u t o f his d o o r 

to jo in the carrier as he passed leisurely down 

the brae, but to Isaac t h e y were not consc ious ly 

in the scene. His t h o u g h t had the s c o p e of 

m a n y years and m a n y recol lect ions, e m b r a c i n g 

humour, sentiment of a kind, and t r a g e d y , but 

in and out a m o n g s t the w a r p and w o o f of his 

musings there appeared the sweet s y m p a t h e t i c 

face of an unselfish woman, and the thought fu l 
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prattle o f an eager quest ioning chi ld. T h e 

sun w a s m o r e than half under the p e a k o f the 

Baidlands, but it splintered a lance in the 

H o l m w o o d s below K i r d y ' s cairn, amongst 

fo l iage that g leamed with the pathetic b e a u t y 

of d e c a y . Nearer, the river stole beneath, 

most ly in s h a d o w ; at t imes its course was d e e p 

and s l u m b r o u s ; anon leav ing a p e b b l y strand 

o n one s i d e ; it would swing b r o k e n l y under the 

shoulder of a protect ing bank, c a p e r for a space 

a m o n g the g r e y boulders , then thread the e y e of 

the distant br idge, and disappear at last a m o n g 

the bent covered dunes. W h i l e Isaac sat a 

dog-cart rattled round the corner o f the mer-

chant 's house, and c a u g h t his eye . H e recog-

nized it as b e l o n g i n g to Coultarmains. T h e 

a p p e a r a n c e of this d o g - c a r t had evident ly pro-

vided him with a fresh train o f thought , for he 

turned his head and his e y e rested on the 

b r o w n m o u n d of a newly-made grave . A l m o s t 

s imultaneously the h e a v y gate w a s pushed 

gent ly open, and a y o u t h f u l matron, dressed 

in b lack , s tepped t imidly over the intervening 

spaces towards the s p o t on w h i c h Isaac 's e y e 

rested, and, s t o o p i n g reverently, she placed a 
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wreath o f fresh flowers on her mother 's g r a v e . 

P o o r Bell — and yet , w h y p o o r ? T w o m o n t h s 

before the little guest , w h i c h N a n Pinkerton 

had foreseen hastening to her from the " l ift ," 

had c o m e and nestled cosily in her bosom. 

W a s she indeed an angel p a y i n g the y o u t h f u l 

c o u p l e o n l y a passing vis i t? A t present she 

was dainti ly human, but whether she was to 

d e v e l o p w i n g s and use them need not trouble 

the reader o f these c los ing l ines; as y e t the 

wings were not even in bud. T h e small asser-

t ive mite o f a guest had c o m e to count in the 

census returns, while the active, masterful, well-

intentioned, but not over-prudent g r a n d m o t h e r 

had passed h u m b l y within the k i rkyard wall , 

without k n o w l e d g e o f the advent . Bel l whis-

pered her mother 's name. If she could but 

k n o w — oh, if she could see and a p p r e h e n d the 

j o y w h i c h the priceless treasure had b r o u g h t 

into their home, she would forget all her dis-

appointments . If she had been wor ld ly , if she 

had been ambitious, Bel l felt it had all been 

for her o w n sake. N o w , when the truest and 

purest happiness that earth could g i v e had been 

attained, she could o n l y whisper her grat i tude 
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to the inanimate earth. Isaac considerately 

t o o k his departure unseen, whi le these regret-

ful reflections were pass ing t h r o u g h Bel l 's mind. 

B y and b y she left the new m a d e grave . T h e r e 

are friendly visits to p a y even in a k i r k y a r d , 

espec ia l ly here, where g r a v e w a s linked to grave 

b y fr iendly or n e i g h b o u r l y association. T h e 

grave of the gr im but k indly old humourist 

w h o s e last testament had bred such trouble 

w a s natural ly s u g g e s t e d to Bel l 's mind b y this 

visit to her mother 's grave. F r o m Dr. C o n -

gal ton 's p lace of sepulture it was but a few 

steps over the m o s s y grass to the small enclo-

sure with the marble cross. T h i s dainty spot , 

br ight with the fresh flowers, had a tenderer 

interest to Bel l now that she had a grave and 

a child of her own. S h e t h o u g h t of the br ight 

face and the c lever E n g l i s h tongue, now, l ike 

the others, at rest beneath. H a d her mother 's 

wishes been fulfilled she m i g h t have been a 

m o t h e r to her — A m o t h e r ? Be l l w o n d e r e d if 

that could have been possible now that she 

realized the intense love and self-forgetful 

tenderness she felt for her o w n child. H e r 

reverie was broken b y the sound of a vo ice at 
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her side. O n l o o k i n g round she recognized the 

postman. 

" I saw y e frae the road," he said, " a n d 

jumpit the w a ' ; i f 11 save m e a walk to the 

Mains." T h e letter he g a v e her was addressed 

to herself, and bore the L o n d o n postmark. 

Bel l was nervously curious, and broke the seal 

where she stood. T h e writ ing was in an un-

familiar hand, and evident ly difficult to read, 

but she spellec! through it with her lips parted. 

H e r face flushed and her eyes sparkled as she 

c a u g h t its purport . W i t h the open letter in her 

hand, sho ran with forgetful gladness to the 

grave on which her flower wreath lay. 

" M o t h e r — m o t h e r — " she whispered in sup-

pressed intensity o f j o y , " all has c o m e right at 

l a s t — a t las t : " then fr ightened at the sound o f 

her own voice and the odd eeriness o f the situa-

tion, she hastened b a c k to the road where the 

b o y was wait ing with the dog-cart, and dro v e 

q u i c k l y away . 

W h e n she arrived at Coultarmains, her hus-

band was at the top of a ladder putt ing an armful 

o f fresh thatch on one o f the numerous s tacks 

o f oats with which the farmhouse was flanked 
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on three sides, while her father, who had just 

returned from a neighbouring market, stood 

below shouting up the current prices of such 

agricultural stuffs as they were mutually inter-

ested in. Bell 's heart beat fast, and her limbs 

trembled with excitement as she ran forward to 

salute her father. 
» C o m e doon, Wi l l , " she cried, " and c o m e in 

baith, for I have great news to tell y e . " She 

hurried off, and when the men reached the house 

the y o u n g mother was on her knees, with head 

buried out of sight in the cradle, talking in 

broken language to a red wry-faced p i g m y , into 

whose unwilling ear she was endeavouring to 

convey the idea that she would be a " michty 

l e d d y " yet. 

" W h a t ' s this great news, Bel l? " inquired her 

husband. 

" R e a d that," she said proudly, handing the 

letter to Wil l . T h e n addressing her father — 

" Mr. Congalton has made owre his daughter 's 

share o' the doctor's l e g a c y to oor bairn." 

" I thocht we had dune wi' that j o b , " said 

W i n d y - y e t t shortly. " W h a r e got y e the letter? " 

" F r o m the post lad." T h e n she lowered her 
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v o i c e ; " it was put into m y hand within sichto 

the three graves! " 

T h e y o u n g farmer read the letter gravely , and 

went back on certain portions of it, while Bell 

followed his eyes, and tried to read the frank 

but serious face. She remembered certain con-

versations that had taken place since their mar-

riage regarding Dr . Congalton's money , and the 

decided opinions he had held regarding i t ; but 

while she endorsed his sentiments then, it was 

now too apparent that the influence of heredity 

was not whol ly eradicated. 

" W e l l , " she inquired timidly, almost fearing 

what he might say. 

" I t ' s a very kind and generous letter," he 

replied slowly, " but as y o u r father says I thocht 

we had dune wi' this j o b . T h e doctor 's siller 

has brocht ill-luck and trouble enough already. 

I 'm real — real sorry to see y o u so built u p in it, 

Bell , for I thocht we had come to an under-

standing aboot it lang syne." 

" But it's a gi f t ," she argued, " no a legacy. 

Besides — " ( t h e tears were c o m i n g ) , " can we 

refuse if it's a gift to the bairn? " 

" T h e r e m a y be ither bairns," he said g e n t l y ; 
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« ¡ f that b e sae let t h e m a' b e al ike to us, we' l l 

g ie t h e m what we can afford, and teach t h e m sic 

notions as b e c o m e s their station. I 'm sure 

y o u ' r e far owre wise a lass to wish that this w e e 

th ing because o ' the siller should grow up to look 

d o o n on the l a v e . " 

Bel l gazed helpless ly at her father. 

" Wil l ie ' s r icht," he said, " no g o o d can c o m e 

to man or w o m a n either b y b e i n g pi tch-forked 

oot o' their place." 

" B e l l is a kind and reasonable lass," her 

husband said, rising and kissing her. " W e ' r e 

r icher in ae sense for this generous offer, but I 'm 

sure when we c o m e to talk the matter owre 

c a l m l y atween oorsel 's, Bell will agree wi* m e in 

d o i n g what is richt.' ' 

THE END. 




