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ronemaed with, * They may do otherwise in Eng-
land, neighbour Butler, for aught T ken;™ or, * it
may be different in foreign part or, * they wha
differently on the g
rovenanted reformation,
«ling the government and Libf‘ljl]ll"" of thc
ing down the carved work
oht be for sawi
ce, peace.” And ¢
. though conceitedly given, it was
received with gratitude, and followed with re-
spect.

The intercourse which took place betwixt the
familics of Beersheba and Woodend, became
etrict and intimate, at a very early period, be-
twixt Reuben Butler, with whom the reader is

¥ e acquainted, and Jennie

sans, the only child of Donce Davie Deans by
his first wife, * that singular Christian woman,”
as he was wont to express himself, ** whose name
savoury to all that kmew her forad

or, Christian Menzies in Hochma

The manner of which intimacy, and the
quence whereof, weé now proceed to relate.
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prehensive. He partook of the temperament of
his nmtl‘(‘r. who had died of a consumption in
( a pale, thin, feeble, s
t lame, from an aceider

andmother, whose too solicitous attention to
oon taught him a gort of difidence in him-
gelf, with a disposition to overrate his own im-
portance, which is one of the very worst conse-
quenees that children deduce from ov ndul-
gen
Still, howerver, :hr‘ two children clung to each
other's society, not more from habit than from
taste. They herded together the handful of sheep,
with ‘the two or three cows, which their parents
turned out rather to seek food than actually to
foed wpon the unenclosed common of Dumbie-
i It was there that the two urchins might
\ted beneath a blooming bush of whin,
their Jitile faces laid cloze together under Hse
shadow of the same plaid drawn over both their
2 while the landscape aronnd was embrowned
\ wadowing cloud, big with the shower
which had driven the children to shelter. On other
occasions they went together to school, the boy
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Ing the pons asingrum in Eaclid, he suffered every
cuddie upon the common to trespass upon a ]ng':e
ficld of pease belonging to the Laird, and nothing
but the active exertions of Jeanie Deans, with her
little dog Dustiefoot, could have saved great loss
and consequent punishment. Similar miscarriages
marked his progress in his classical studies. He
read Virgil's Georgies till he did not know bear
from barley; and had nearly destroyed the crofts
of Beersheba, while attempting fo cultivate them
sccording to the practice of Columella and Cato
the Censor,

These blunders occasioned grief to his grand-
dame, and disconcerted the good opinion which
her neighbor, Davie Deans, had for some time en-
wertained of Reuben.

“T see nacthing ye can make of that illy cal-
lant, neighbor Butler,” said he to the old lady,
“unless ye train him fo the wark o’ the ministry.
And ne’er was there mair need of poorfu’ preach-
ers than e'en now in these canld Gallio days, when
men’s hedrts are hardened like the nether mill-
gtone, till they come to regard none of these things.
It's evident this puir callant of yours willnever be
able to do an usefu’ day’s wark, nnless it be as an
ambassador from our Master; and I will make it
my business to procure a license when he is fit for
the same, trusting he will be a shaft cleanly pol-
ighed. and meet to be nsed in the body of the kirk;
and that he shall not turn again, like the sow, to
wallow in the mire of heretical extremes and de-
fections, but shall have the wings of adove, though
he hath lain among the pote.

The poor widow gulped down the affront to her
hugband’s principle ied in this caution, and
hastened to take Butler from the High School, and
encourage him in the pursnit of n ematics and
divinity, the only physics and ethics that chanced
to be in fashion at the fime.

Jeanie Deans was now compelled to part from
the companion of her labor, her study, and her
pastime, and it was than child
ing that both chil
But they were y
they separated like those who hope to meet
at a more auspicious hour.

While Reuben Butler was
wersity of St. Andrews the know

1 n, and macerating h
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for his mind, hi nd-dame bec
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purely accidental, Davie Deans rained a footing
in the world, the possession of some wealth, the
reputation of more, and a growing disposition to
preserve and increase his store; for which, whep
he thonght upon it seriously, he was inclined to
plame himself, From his knowledge in agricals
ture, as it was then practised, he became a sort of
favorite with the Laird, who had no great pleasure
either in active sports or in iety, and was wont
to end his daily saunter by calling at the cotfage
of Woodend,

Being himself a man of slow ideas and confused
ntterance, Dumbiedikes used to sit or stand for
half an hour with an old laced hat of his father's
upon his head, and an empty tobacco-pipe in hig
mouth, with his eyes following Jeanie Deans, or

ie,” as he called her, through the course
ly domestic labor; while her father, after
usting the subject of bestial, of ploughs, and
of harrows, often took an opportunity of going
full sail into controversial subjects, to which dis-
cnssions the dignitary listened with seeming pa-
tience, but withont making any reply, or, indeed,
as most people thonght, without understanding
f word of what the orator was saying
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norror of matrimony, and as she made marriages
in imagination for every neighbor round, she failed
not to indicate a mateh betwixt Dumbiedikes and
her step-daughter Jeanie. The goodman used
regularly to frown and pshaw whenever this topic
was tonched upon, but usnally ended by taking
his bonnet and walking out of the homse to con-
ceal & eertain gleam of satisfaction, which, at such
a suggestion, involuntarily diffused itself over his
austere features,

The more youthful part of my readers may
paturally ask, whether Jeanie Deans was desery-
ing of this mute attention of the Laird of Dumbie-
dikes; and the historian, with due regard to ve-
racity, is compeiled to answer, that her personal
attractions were of no uncommon description.
She was short, and rather too stontly made for
her size, had grey eyes, light-colored hair, a round
good-humored face, much tanned with the sun,
and her only peculiar charm was an air of inex-
pressible serenity, which a good conscience, kind
feelings, contented temper, and the regular dis-
charge of all her duties, spread over her features,
There was nothing, it may be snpposed, very ap-
palling in the form or manners of this rastic her-
oine: yet, whether from sheepish bashfulness, or
from want of decision and imperfect knowledge
of his own mind on the subject, the Laird of Dum-
biedikes, with hiz old laced hat and empty to-
bacco-pipe, came and enjoyed the beatific vision
of Jeanie Deans day afier day, week after weck,
year after year, without proposing to accomplish
any of the prophecies of the step-mother.

This good lady began to grow doubly impatient
on the smbject, when, aiter baving been some
years married, she herself presented Douce Davie
with another danghter, who ¥ named Euphe-
mia, by corruption, Effic. It was then that Re-
beeca began to turn impatient with the slow pace
at which the Laird's wooing proceeded, judicionsly
argning, that, as Lady Dunmbiedikes would have
but little occasion for tocher, the prineipal. part of
her gudeman’s substance would naturally descend
to the child by the second marriage, Other step-
dames have tried less laudable means for clearing
the way to the succession of their own children ;
but Rebecea, to do her justice, only sought little
Effie’s advantage through the promotion, or which

have generally been accounted such, of her
( She therefore tried every female art
within the compass of her simple gkill, to bring
¢ Laird to a point; but had the mortification to
ve that her efforts, like those of an unskilful
gler, only scared the trout she meant to cateh.
Upon one occasion, in particular, when she joked
with the Laird on the propriety of g
tress to the honse of Dumbiedikes, he was go ef-
fectually startled, that neither laced hat, tobacco-
pipe, nor the intellizent proprietor of these move-
shles, vigited Woodend for a fortnight. Rebecca
was therefore compelled to leave the Laird to pro-
ceed at his own snail's pace, convineced, by expe-
rience, of the grave-digger’s aphorism, that your
dull ass will not mend his pace for beating.

r gister,

Reuben, in the meantime, pursned his studies
at the unive plying his wants by teaching
the younger lads the knowledge he himself ac-
q , and thus at once gaining the means of

intaining himself at the seat of learning, and
fixing in his mind the elements of what he had al-
ready obfained. In this manner, as is usual among

he poorer students of divinity at Scottish univer-
gities, he contrived not only to maintain himself
according to his gimple wants, but even to send
congiderable agsistance to his sole remaining pa-
rent, & sacred duty, of which the Scotch are sel-
dom negligent, His progress in knowledge of a
general kind, as well a8 in the studies proper to
his profession, was very considerable, but was
little remarked, owing to the retired modesty of
his-disposition, which in no respect qualified him
to set off his learning to the best advantage. And
thus, had Butler been & man given to make com-
plaints, he had hig tale to tell, like others, of un-
just preferences, bad luck, and hard usage. On
these subjects, however, lie was habitually silent,
perhaps from modesty, perhaps from a touch of
pride, or perhaps from a conjunction of both.

He obtained hig license as a preacher of the
gospel, with some compliments from the preshy-
tery by whom it was bestowed ; but this did not
lead to any preferment, and he found it necessary
to make the cottaze at Beersheba his residence
for some months, with no other income than was
afforded by the precarious occupation of teaching
in one or other of the neighboring famili After
having greeted his aged grandmother, his firat visit
was to Woodend, where he was received by Jeanie

h warm cordiality, arising from recollections
W h had never been dismissed from her mind,
by Rebecca with good-humored hospitality, and
by old Deans in a mode peculiar to himself.

Highly as Douce Davie honored the clergy, it
wag not upon each individual of the cloth that ha
bestowed his approbation; and, a litile jealous,
perhaps. at seeing his youthful acquaintance erect
ed into the dignity of a teacher and preacher, he
instantly attacked him upon various points of con
troversy, in order to discover whether he might
not have fallen into some of the snares, defections,
and desertions of the time. Bufler was not only
aman of stanch pres n principles, but was
alzo willing to avoid giving pain to his old friend
by disputing upon points of little importance ; and
therefore e might have hoped to > eome like

8 interrog

Bat the result on the mind of that strict

stigator was not altogether so favorable as

oht have been hoped and anticipated. Old Ju-

dith Butler, who had hobbled that evening as far

as Woodend, in order to enjoy the congratulations

 retarn, and upop

his high attainments, of which she was herself

not a little proad, was somewhat mortified to find

that her old friend Deans did not enter into the

subject w At firat,
indeed, he s
and it was n
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more than once that it led to the following dis
Jogne :—

v Aweel,
been glad to see
low.

“ 1 am glad, Mrs. Butler,” w,
con

neibor Deans, I thonght ye wad hae
leuben amang us again, poor fel-

the neighbor’s

st his grandfather and his

vised be Him that giveth and taketh!) I

ken nae friend he has in the \\u-h] that’s been

gae like a father to him as the sell o’ ye, nubor
Deang.”

“ @od is the only father of the fatherless,” said
Deans, touching his bonnet and looking nupwards.
“ @ive honor where it is due, gndewife, and not
to un unworthy instrumen

¢ Aweel, that’s your way o' turning it, and nae
(tm.ht ye ken Dest ; but I hae kend ye, Davie, send
a forpit o’ meal to Beersheba when there wasna a
bow left in the meal-ark at Woodend ; ay, and I
hae kend ye—""

“ Gndewile,” said Davie, interrupting her,
“thege are but idle tales to tell me; fit for nae-
thing but to puff up ot d man wi' our ain
vain acts. Istude beside bléssed Alexander Pe-
den, when T heard him call the death and testi-
mony of onr happy mar but drapsof blude and
scarta of ink in respect of fitting discharge of our
duty; and what suld I think of ony thing the like
of me can do?™

“ Weel, neibor Deans, ye ken best ; but I maun
gay that, T am sure yo to see my bai

gain—the halt’s gane now, unl e has tow

ower mony miles at a stretch ; and he has a wee

bit color in his cheek, that glads my auld een to
it; and he has as decent a black coat as the
liate:

* I am ve

are gla

qrtily glad he is weel and thriv
ing,” gaid Mr. Deans, with a grav ity that seemed
iamwum to cuf sk rt the subject; but & woman
who is bent upon a point is not easily pushed
aside from it.
r3, Batler, ““he can v
think but
3 still
Paip of Rome.”
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of the bicker as he does about the hea
of the food—he maun broider the marriag
ment with Jace and passments, or it's no grude
eneugh for him. And it's like he's something
proud o’ his human gifts and learning, whilk en-
ables him to dress up his doctrine in that fine
airy dress. But,” adc ine the old
“'U-mm:\: ancasiness at his discourse, * affliction
may gie him a jage, and let the wind out o' him,
as out o’ a cow that's eaten wet clover, and the
lad may do weel, and be & burning and a shining
i1 trust it will be yours to see, and his
it, and that soon.
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or enthusiastic cast; and a sense of duty on both

gides induced them to bear, with patient forti-
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On hiz arrival at the cottase, Jeanie, with her
eyes overflowing with tears, pointed to the little
orchard, » ghe whispered with broken

,J.u'ion. a remark-

*“in which,’
accents, * my poor father has been since his mis-
fortom mewhat alarmed at this account,
Butler entered the orchard, and advanced slowly
towards his old friend, who, geated in a sn
rude arbor, appeared to be sunk in the extren
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Notwithstanding® the assumed fortitnde of
Deang, which he conceived to be the discharze
01‘ a rrrcat Christian duty, he had too good a heart

Wood-

vml '\.1 g I
he had obtained Loth substance and experience
by his management of thatlittle farm, he resolved
to employ them as a dairy-farmer, or cow-feeder,
as they zuu called in Scotland. The situation he
ement was a f’t place called
linbnrgh
3‘“., and ad-
H](‘f’p pasture still
, from its having been
formerly tE-:riiL ted to Ll‘f' pre ation of the
royal game. Here he rented a small lonely
house, about half a mile distant from the nearest
point of the city, but the site of which, with all
he adjacent ground, is now occupied by the
buildings which mrm the south-eastern suburb,
extensive pasture-gronnd adjoining, which
rented from the keeper of the Royal Park,
ed him to feed his milk-cows ; and the un-
sing industry and activity of Jeanie, his el-
dest daughter, were exerted in making the most

of their produc

Q':u had now less .m'}:‘.("it Dp,nc:'-tm ities 0‘." see-

to accept the subordinate situa-
chial school of some
e es’ distance from the
Here he distinguished himself, and became
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Laird again stared mightily, and was heard to
ejacnlate, ** Hegh, siral™ Even after the day of
departure was pagt and gone, the Laird of Dum-
biedikes, at his usual hour, which was that at
which David Deans was wont to ‘‘loose the
plengh,” presented himself before the closed door
of the cottage at Woodend, and seemed as much
astonished at finding it shut against his approach
ag if it was not exactly what he had to expect.
On this occasion he was heard io ejaculate,
* Gnde guide us |’ which, by those who knew
him, was considered as a very unnsual mark of
emotion. From that moment forward, Dumbie-
dikes became an altered man, and the regul
of his movements, hitherto 80 exemplary, was
totally disconcertedas those of'a boy’s watch when
he has broken the main-spring, Like the index
of the said watch, did Dumbiedikes spin round
the whole bounds of his little property, which may
be likened unto the @iz! of the time-piece, with
unwonted velocity. There was not a cottage into
which he did not enter, nor scarce a maiden on
whom he did not stare. But so it was, that al-
though there were better farm-houges on the land
than Woodend, and certainly much prettier girls
than Jeanie Deans t it did somehow befall that
the blank in the Laird’s time was not so pleasant-
Iy filled up as it had been. There was no seat ac-
commodated him go well as the **bunker™ at
Woodend, and no face he loved g0 much to gaze
on as Jeanie Deansg’s. So, after spinning round
and round his little orbit, and then remaining
gtationary for a weelk, it seems to have occurred
to him, that he was not pinned down to circulate
on a pivot, like th ands of the watch, but pos-
ed the power of shifling his central point, and
extending his circle if he thought proper, Tor
lize which privilege of change of place, he be
a pony from a Highland drover, and w
sistance and company stepped, or rather stumble
as far as Saint Leonard’s
Jeanie Deans, though 80 much accustomed to
the Laird’s & that she was sometimes scarce
conscions nte, had, neverthe! some
occasional fes t he should call in the oreas
of speech to back those expressions of admira-
tion which he bestowed on her through his eyes.
Should this happen, farewdll, she thought, to all
chance of a union with Butler. ¥or her father,
sowever stoul-hearted and independent in eivil
nciples, was not without that re-
ird of the land, so deeply imprinted
3 of the period. Moreover,
slike Butier, yet his fund
ras often the object of gare
ch were |~(-!'\.z:ps foung
inly indicated ne
whom they wer
ed. -‘11‘.(2. '1:19‘1}" the mateh with Dumbiedik
\\lm.l & 1 irresist harms to ¢
hir
1‘.(' warld.” So

o1 carnal
on David's 1mr
jealon

upon the whole, t
diraorecatle to Jear

consequences, and it served much to conso.e her,
upon remov ing from the spol w here she wag bred
and born, that she had seen the last of Dumbie
dikes, his laced-hat, and tobacco- pipe. The poor
rirl no more expected he conld muster conrage to
How her to Saint Leonard’s (_‘1‘.'1"9, than that any
of her apple-trees or cabbage h she had left
rooted in the ** yard " at Woodend, would epon-
taneously, and unaided, have undertaken the same
journey. It was, therefore, with much more sur-
prige than pjc-m-ur\ that, on the sixth day after
their removal to Ssint Leonard's, she beheld Dum-
biedikes arrive, laced-hat, tobacco-pipe, and ally
and, wnu {he gelf-same greeting of ** How’s &’ wi’
ye, Jea ;—Whare's the gndeman ? " agsume ag
nearly as he conld the same position in the cottuge
at Saint Leonard’s which he had so long and s
regularly occnpied at Woodend. Iewas no *cnner,
however, geated, than with an unusnal exertion
of his powers of conversation, he added, ** Jeanie—
say, Jeanie, woman,”—herc he extended his
hand towards her shoulder with all the fingers
gpread out as if to clutch it, but in o bashful and
n\.k\\"'ru a manner, that when she whisked her-
gelf beyond its reach, the paw remained suspended
in the air with the palm open, like the claw of 8
heraldic grifin—** Jeanie,” continued the ewain,
in this moment of inspiration,—*' 1 say, Jeanie,
it's a braw day out-by, and the roads are no that
ill for boot-hose.”
¢ Phe deil’'s in the daidling body,” muttered
Jeanie between her teeth ; * wha wad hae thought
o his daikering out this length? And she
wvards confessed that she threw a little of
ungracious sentiment into her {:('ceni and
for her father being abroad, and the
as rhe ]I'FL\L“( termed ﬂl\. l anded

na l»e_n \‘1.‘11 he m :h1 be mr
Her frowns, hov g
qor1’1'1\(’ and the L

a commeLe

rom {hat day

g, visiting the cow-

three or four times cvery weeky

h apparently

y at Jeanie Deans,

poured forth his eloguence

u',m.1 th LUIllI‘(J\'L.:-'lE':i and testimonies of the
day.
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sination seems among the arfes perdite, and 1
cannot learn that thiz most pertinacious of
starers produced any effect by his attentions be-
yond an occasional yawn.

In the meanwhile, the object of his gaze was
gradually attaining the verge of youth, and ap-
proaching to what is called in females the middle
aze, which is impolitely held to begin a few years
earfier with their more fragile sex than with
men. Many people would have been of opinion,
that the Laird would have done better to have
transferred his glances to an object possessed of
far superior cl s to Jeanie's, even when
Jeanie’s were in their bloom, who began now to
be distingnished by ail who visited the cottage at
St. Leonard’s Crags.

Eilie Dex under the tender and affectionate

are of her sister, had now shot up into a beauti-
fol and blooming girl, Her Grecian-shaped head
was profusely rich in waving ringlets of brown

, which, confined by a blue snood of silk, and

ng a langhing Hebe countenance, seemed
the picture of health, pleasure, and contentment.
Her brown rnsset short-gown set off a shape,
which time, perhaps, might be exzpected to
render too robust, the frequent objection to Scot-
tish beauty, but which, in her present early age,
was slcnocr and taper, with that graceful and
easy sweep of outline which at once indicates
health and beantiful proportion of parts.

These growing charms, tn all their j
profusion, had no power fo ghake the steadf:
mind, or divert the fixed gaze, of the con
Laird of Dumbiedikes. But there was &
another eye that could behold thi ng pieture

{ health and beanty, without pausing on it with
pleasure. The traveller stopped his weary horse
on the eve of entering the city which was the end
of his journey, to gaze at the sylph-like form that
tripped by him, with her nul;-.-g.u‘l pofsed on her
head, bearing herself so erect, and stepping so
licht and free under her burden, that it seemed
rather an ornament than an encumbrance, The
lads of the neighboring snburb, who held their
evening rendezvous for putting the stone, casting
the hammer pLum at long bowls, and other
athlelic ex s, watched the motions of Effie
Deans, and ermtwdol with each other which
ghonld have the good fortune to attract her at-
tention. Even the rigi ns of her
father’s persuasion, who held each indulgence of
‘h'\ eye 'mrl gense to In‘ a enare at lca t, if not a

\\LllL oAz rm,.u‘.m nre 8o exqu
ked by a sigh, reproaching at once th

, and mourning that a crea

are in the common and her
and imperfection of our nature.
rently entitled the Lily of St. Leonard’s, a name
which she deserved as much by her ,m_!(l 88
purity of thon and action, as by her
nneommon loveliness of f

Yet there were points in

which gave vise not only

9
o

lie’s character
e doubt and

anxiety on the part of Donce David Deang, whoee
ideas were ricid, as may easily be suppoged,
upon the sgubject of youthful amusements, but
even of apprehension to her more in-
ent sister. The children of the Scotch of the
inferior classes are usually spoiled by the early
indulgence of their parents; how, wherefore, and
to what degree, the lively and instr /@ nar-
rative of the an and accomplished authoress
of ** Glenburnie™ * has saved me md all future
geribblers the trouble of recordin had a
donble ghare of this inconsiderate and misjndged
kindness. Even the strictness of her father’s
principles could not condemn the sports of in-
fancy and childhood ; and to the gnod old man,
his younger daughter, the child of his old age,
seemed a child for some years after she aitained
the years of womanhood, was still called the
‘“hit lassie,” and * littie Efiie,” and was permit-
ted to run up and down uncontrolled, unless upon
the Sabbath, or at the times of family worship.
Her sister, with all the love and care of a mother,
could not be supposed to possess the same
authoritative influence; and that which she had
hitherto exercized became gradually limited and
diminished as Effie’s advancing years entitled
her, in her own conceit at least, to the t of
independence and free agency. With all the in-
nocence and Iness of disposition, therefore
which we have deseribed, the Lily of St. Leonard’s
posscssed a little fund of self-coneeit and ob-
stinacy, and some warmth and irritability of
temper, partly natural pe but cert
much i ased by the unrestrained freedom of
her chilihood. Her character will be best illus-
trated by a cottage evening scene,
The careful { abzent in his well-
1 byre, foddering those useful and patient
animals on whose pmciacn, his living depended,
and the summer evening was beginning to dr)~-=
in, when Jeanie Deans began to be very anxious
for the appearance of her sister, and fo fear that
she would not reach home befor
turned from the hhm of the even hen it was
his custom to have **fami and when
she knew that Effie’s 'ﬂ)\
most serions displ
hung heavier upon he
preceding sappeared ab
the same time, and her stay, atfirst so brief as
scarce to be noticed, had been gradually pro-
tracted to half an hour, and an and on the
nt oceasion had eons ably exceeded even
this last limit. And now, Jeaunie stood at the
door, with her hand before
rays of the level sun, and hl(!“il‘ 11
the varions tra which |
ing, to eee if she conld descry the u‘rlnplu}\ke
form of hersister. There was a wall and a &
which separated the royal domain, or King's
, from the public road ; tofl
ted her attention, when

w no more~Edilor,
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ghe =aw fwo persons qppmr there somewhat
guddenly, as if they had walked close by the side
of the wall to screen themselves from observa-
tion. One of them, a man, drew back hastily;

female, cr he stile, and ad-

which, in her
it, females oce
or conf

he broom grows fair;
lady so

“Whist, Effie,” said her sister;
coming out o° the byre.”—The damse
her song.—‘ Whare hae ye been sae
e'en ?

*“1t's no late, lass,” answered Efile.

“ It's chappit eight on every clock o' the
town, and the sun's gann down ahint the Cor
phine hills—Where can ye hae been sae lat

** Nae gate,” answered Effie,

“And wha was that parted wi' you
Btilc

** Naebod

*Nae go
right gate, and a right body, that keeps folk out
sae late at e’en, Effi

*“*What needs ye be speering then at
fui" # " retorted Effie. *“I'm sure, if ye'll ask nae

8, I'll tell ye nae lees. I uwr ask what
2 Laird of Dumbiedikes glowering here
at (only his eer "éener, o sae
day after day, till we are a’like to gaunt
te aff.”
cause ye Lc‘ comes fo
answer to this pert

Lmn wi’ ln~ I at
to find that, by Lxll'r,\‘i
into the country, she could
tmm.:rﬂ att > .f ;:1'1\"1-.1- the
pelulance of youth she 3 mph
hier prud i e
in which there was some
“ul“] [H a 1m\' ut ma

learn fule sangs, ye might make a kinder nee of
them.”
“And so I might, Jeanie,” continned the girl,
ne to her sister's neck; “and I wigh I had
never learne:
never cor

ane o' them—and I wish we hud
—and I wish my tongue had been

ate
thing y
“T'will not In 11 not,’ rrphul Effie;
if there wer morn's night as
there a north firmamer
on a frosty ¢ an inch to g
near ane o’ th
“Dancel®
ment. “ 0,
dance ? "’
It is very po
mode into which the Lily of St. Leon:
DOW Eury d, she might have given her ¢
her unre
of telling a m
the word dance was utter
old David Deans, who had tu
the house, an yme npon his daug
were aware of his presence. The word pre
or even the w jili could hardly h:
duced so a I
for, of all exer
termed a volur
he deemed mo:
and the readiest inlet to all sc

ses, that of dancing, whi

t fit of distrac
ious \lnlll_

UI licentionsn

ted the enc ring, and even p( r-

fection and car
of the word danc
his own do

of patienc

n that
ANl &

by far tha mos

dered my lot in my daucing days, so that fear of
my head and
gwift bullet
boots and thumki

l].'ln we

1 the

, and tren t sw

wantonness of my feet. And 1 i 3. 12 i :' z in, i
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hear ye, quean lassies, sae muckle as name dan-
throat, dread of bl g, or think there's
i and hunge

es,” he added

hful colle t:r nulr\

2 of both daughters,
Effie, began to flow very

1 and we'll seek grace to
preserve us frae all manner of profane folly, whilk
eth to sin, and promoteth l]u. Kkingdom of

ion of David Deans, however well
nily timed. It crn\'\ted a divi-

wad hand me nae hc'ltur ﬂmn .1 e d irt below la\
feet," gnid Effie to herself, *were I to confess
hae danced wi’ him four times on the green
and ance at Maggie Macqueens’s ; and
hing it ower my head that she’ll tell
wnd then she
But T'll no gang back ilu‘rc b

as if I had m
And she k
h s WAa§ unnsu .]h' Cross
ich had never before
n her temper, except during a mo-

r father
g 3 " from her
own i i esides, her respect for the
good ol¢ ot prevent her m bei
, and she sometimes Hlx‘T]LstLt 1at he carried
his dislike to youthful amusements beyond the
on and reason demanded. Jeanie
zh to see that a sudden
s hitherto nnrestrained free-
dom might b I ductive of harm than
good, and t} \1‘ E

on of etiguetet, and sub,
veillance of mammas and chaper

king & mark by folding a
on is formed
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conntry girl, who gnalches her moment of gaiety
during the intervals of labor, i under no such
cuardianship or restraint, and her amugement be-
comes 80 much the more bazardous, Jeanie saw

uil'w-'nfm]uﬂ, when a cirenm-

1y
tant relation of Donce Di
a woman orderly in ber life and conversation,
substance, a sort of ac-
ince was formally kept up between the
Now, this e 1l dame, about a year
and a lmll‘ before our story commences, cl
to need, in the line of her profess
gort of gervant, or rather shop-woman.
Saddletree,” she eaid, 3 n the ghop
when he could get his noge within the Parliament
8 an awkward thing for a wo-
1y to be standi ng bundles o' bark-
'r lane, s
and she had cast her ey
Effie Deans, as just th
1ld want to keep her i

would be
\\‘I\u had an ug
Tolbc
1‘.1? comforting doc-

according to Dax

oeg, and a bundle of
n uadw which had been imposed on the
h eince the Revolution, and particula
reign of **the late woman,”
n Anne,) the last of th
In the good man’s
the soundnessg of the theolog strine which
hizs daughter was to hear, he was nothing dis-
turbed on accc esof a rent kind,
fo which a ¢r itiful, young, and wil-
re of a populous
sorrupted city.
1 8o much horror on all approaches to i
s of the nature most to be dreaded in
ezees, that he wonld as soon have suspected and
guarded against Effie’s being induced to become
guilty of the crime of ler. He only regretted
that she ghonld live under the same roof w 1ch
a worldly-wise man ¢, whom
David never suspec
but considered as one really endowed with all the
owledge t h he made pretens
1 him the worse 1‘ur pa:\.-vé:ing it.
them who sate
1 embly of the
Kirk, ]m. I forward in }:wmc:lul r the meas
nres of patronage, of the abjuration ocath, and
others, which, in the opinion of David Deaus,

were a brealking down of the carved wor k of the
sanctuary, and an intrusion upon the li berties of
the kir Upon the dangers of listenin, L’ to the
doetrines of a lecnlized formalist, such as Saddle-
tree, David gave his daughter many IL’H[I(-; SC
much go, that 1 time Iu tou 111 1;111
the dangers of
and promiscuous dancing, to \\'fnuh. at her time
of life, most people would have thought Effie
more exposed, than tot of theoretical error
in her r us faith,
» parted from her sister, with & mixed
o, and apprehension, and hope.
be o confident concerning Effie’s
for she had observed het
ympathy with her feel-

nce as her father,

her hand, Mrs,
notable wo-
1‘\][ at-

ce Was a r
ed to exerc r e 1‘m

able, w
quaintances, which J
o have I'(:rmld in lhe

18, Jeanie took that moment of

10 res b
1e conclusion she ul ed again,
iged to r
her, and they parted.
fie was all that her
,and even more, But with
elaxation of that

:t, who
man-

hn-,{t:r:ug when she
mn't the shop business,
ree of in\p‘ltimme

was sent upon r'mmri-
and somet
which &

'1‘:=L||r' dly allowed, !11"11
1l to a girl to whom every
s new, and the other was

spoiled child, when sub-
jected to the ipline for the
first time. Attention and subm on could not
be learned at once—Holyrood was not built ind
day—use would make perfect.

thing in E
only the pet
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Tt seemed asif the comsiderate old lady had
presaged tru Ere many months had passed,
Effie becan ost wedded to her duties, though
she no lun-‘:’r dkril T“L‘d them Wills I]"L’ 1.m~1nn;

rl;smr‘v'r I’a i
gerved her in tears, but they were i
gorrow, which she concealed as often as she saw
them attract notice. Time wore on, her cheek
grew pale, and her step heavy. The cause of
these changes could not have escaped the matron-
ly eye of Mrs. SBadu etree, but she was chiefly
confined by indisposition to her bedroom for a
considerable time during the latter part of Effie’s
gervice. This interval was marked by symptoms
of angunish almost amonnting to despair. The ut-
most efforts of the poor girl to command her fits
of hysterical agony were often totally unavaili
and the mistakes which she made in the

hile were 8o numerous and s

toline Saddletree, who, doring

was obliged to t;:lu, closer charge of the
than con d with hig study of the
s matters of the law, 1 all- patience
with the girl, who, in his law Latin, and without
much respect to gender, he decl:
€0y rno»(‘ﬂd bv inquest of a ju
liter idiota. Ne 3
servanfs, remarked with malicious (\11‘41»-
legrading pity, the disfigured shape, loose
bale cheeks, of the once beautifu
gtill interesting girl. But to no one w
crant her confidence, answering all taunts with
bitter sarcasm, and all serions expostulation with
sullen denial, or with floods of tears,

At lengih, when Mrs. Saddletree’s recovery
was likely to permit her wonted atiention to the
reculation of her household, Effie Deans, as if
unwilling to face an investigation made by the
anthority of her mistress, d permission of
Bartoline to go hume for a week or two, assizning
indisposition, and the wish of trying the benefit
of repose and t'le change ni‘ ‘111‘ as the motiv
of her requ (or con-

ving himself to b-‘ s0) i in Lht, nice sha 'p (1' illits
of lepal discussion, Bartoline was as dull at draw-
i nces from the ocenrrences of common

as any Dutch professor of mathematics. He
suffered Effie to depart without much suspicion,
and without any inquiry,

It was afterwards found that a period of a
week intervened betwixt her leaving hor mas
h and arriving at St. Leonard’s, She vmdo
her appearance before her sister in a state rather
resembling the spectre than the livin
of the gay and beantiful girl, who had hff her
father's cottage for the first time scarce seventeen
months before. The lingering illness of her mis-
tress had, for the last few months, given her a
plea for confining hersell entirely to the dusky
precineis of the shop in the Lawr ket, and
Jeanie was so much occupied, during’ the same
period, with the concerns of her father’s house-
Yold, that she had rarely found leisure for a walk

nd a brief and hurried to her
The young women, therefore, had scarcely
sach other for several months, nor had a
scandalons surmise reached the ears of the
gecluded inhabitants of the cottage at St. Leo-
Jk anie, therefore, terrified to ith af
B rance, at first overwhelmed her
with inquiries, to which the unfortunate young
rmed for a time incoherent and ram-
bling answers, and finally fell into a hysterical
fit. Rendered too certain of her sister’s misfor-
tnne, Jeanie had now the dreadful alternative of
communicating her ruin to het father, or of en-
deavoring to conceal it from him. To all ques-
tions coneerning the name or rank of her geducer,
and the fate of the being to whom her fall had
given birth, Effie remained as mute as the gr
ch she seemed hastening; and indeed the
lusion to either scemed to drive her to
or, in distress and in de-
pair, was aboutto repair to Mrs. Saddletree t
consult her e nce, and at the same time 1o
obtain she could upon this most un-
happy afiair, wi
a new gtroke of fat
fortune to the utter
David Dear

in the city, a
sister.

most.
had been alarmed at the state of
iter had returned to her
; but Jeanie had contrived to
m parti cific inguiry.
It was therefore like a der to the peor
, wWhen, just as the hour of noon had
it the visit of the Laird of Dumbiedikes as
usnal, other and sterner, as well as most nnex-
, arrived at the cottage of St. Leo-
e the o rs of justice, with a
y to search for and apprehend
mia, or F1 ie, Deans, accnsed of the crime
uF(‘h.\. -murder. The stunning weicht of a blow
g0 tots ‘i.' u ected bore down the cld man,
who he youth resisted the brow of
v :md civil tyranny, though backed with
and guns, tortures and gibbets. He fell
ded and senseless upon his own hearth ; and
en, happy to escape from the scene of his
i d, wilh rude humanity, the ob-
rant from her bed, and placed
her in a coach, \-.-lm-h they had brought with
them. The hasty remedies which Jeanie had
applied to bring ‘back her father's senses were
searce bezun to operate, when the noise of wheels
in motion recalled her attention to her miscrable
gister. To run shrieking after the carriage was
the first vain effort of her distraction, but she
was stopped by one or two female neighbors, as-
sembled by the extraordinary appearance of a
5 in that seques pla who almost
forced her baek to her father's house. The de
and sympathetic afliction of these poor people,
by whom the littl nily at St. Leonard’s were
held in high regard, fillea the house with Iamenta-
tion. Even Dumbiedikes was moved from his
wonted apathy. , groping for hig purse a8 he
spoke, ejaculated, *‘Jeanie, womar | — Jeanie.
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Woman I—dinna greet—it's sad wark, but siller
WI‘Il.]‘-E!!p it;* and he drew out his purse as he
Epoke,

The old man had now raised himself from the
ground, and, looking about him ag if he missed
something, seemed gradually to recover the sense
of his wretchedness, ** Where,” be said, witha
voice that made the roof ring, ** where is the vile
barlot that has disgraced the blood of an honest
man ?—Where is she, that has no place among us,
but has come foul with her gins, like the Evil
One, among the children of God {—Where is she,
Jeanie ?—Brine her before me, that I may kill
her with 2 word and a look

All hastened around him with their appropriate
sources of consolation—the Laird with his pu
Jeanie with burnt feathers, and strong waters,
and the women with their exhortations, “0
neighbor—0 Mr., Deans, it's a sair trial, donbtless
~but think of the Rock of Ages, neighbor—think
of the promise | = ;

“And I do think of it, neichbors—and I bless
God that I ean think of it, eyen in the wrack and
ruin of a* that’s nearest and dearest to me—but
to be the father of a castaway—s prefligate—a
bloody Zipporah—a mere murdere —0, how
will the wicked exult in the high places of their
wickedness |—the prelatists, and the latitudina-
rians, and the hand-waled murderers, whose
hands are hard as horn wi’ hauding the slanghter-
weapons—they will push out the lip, and say
that we are even such as themselves. Saj ir
Tam grieved neighbors, for the poor castaway—
for the child of mine old age—but sairer for the
etumbling-block and scandal it will be to all ten-
der and honest souls,”

* Davie—winna siller' do't?™ instnuated the
Laird, still proffering his green purse, which was

ull of gnineas.

“1 tell ye, Dumbiedikes,” said Deans, * that
if telling down my haill substance could hae
saved her frae this black snare, I wad hae walked
out w1’ nacthing but my honnet and my staf to
beg an awmous for God’s sake, and ca’d mysell
an happy man—But if a dollar, ora plack, or the
nincteenth part of a boddle, wad save her open
puilt and open shame frae open punishment, that
purchase wad David Deans never make 1--Na,
nha; an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth, life for
life, blood for blood—it's the law of man, and it's
the law of God.—Leave me, sirs—leave me—T
maun wazstle wi’ this trial in privacy and on my
knees.”

dJeanie, now in some degree restored to the
power of thought, joined in the same request.
The next day found the father and danshter still
in the depth of afiliction, but the father stornly
gupporting his load of ill throngh a proud f
religions duty, and: the daughter anxiox
pressing her own feelings to avoid acain awak
ing his. Thus was it with the aff 1
until the morning after Porteous’s deat , & pcnu‘ﬁ
&t which we are now arrived.

ey e

CHAPTER XI,

I the counsel that we two have ghared,
ers’ vows, the hours that we b
When we have chid the hasty-footed &
For parting us—Oh !—and is all forgott
Min: Nicur's Dugan,

WE have been a long while in conducting Bat
ler to the door of the cotlage at St. Leanzrz}‘s-
yet the space which we have oceupied in the pre:
ceding narrative does not exceed in length that
which he actnally spent on Salisbury Crags on
the morning which succeeded the execution done
upon Porteous by the rioters. For this delay he
had his own motives. He wished to collect his
thoughts, strangely agitated as they were, first by
the melancholy news of Efie Dean’s sitnation
and afterwards by the frightful scene which hé

had witnessed. In the situation also in which he *

stood with respect to Jeanie and her father, some
ceremony, at least some choice of fitting time and
Season, was necessary to wait upon them. Eivht
in the morning was then the ordinary hour for
breakfast, and he rezolved that it s‘uo'uhl arrive
before he made his appearance in their cottage,

Never did hours pass =o heavily, Butler
ehifted his place and enlarced his circle to while
away time, and heard the huge bell of St
Giles’s toll each successive hounr in swelling
tones, which were instantly attested by thoze 0;
the other steeples in succession. He had heard
seven struck in this manner, when he began to
think he might venture to ap proach nearer to S,
Leonard’s, from which he was still 3 mile distant.
Accordingly he descended from bis lofty station
as low as the bottom of the valley which divides
Salisbury Crags from those small rocka which
take their name from Saint Leonard, Tt is, a8
many of my readers may know, a deep, wild,
grassy valley, scattered with huge rocks and frao.
ments which have descended from the cliffs :1':5
steep ascent fo the east.

This sequestered dell, as well as other places
of the open pasturage of the ¢'s Park, was,
about this time, often the resort of the gallants
of the time who had affairs of honor to discuss
with the sword. Duels were then very comrion
in Scotland, for the genfry were at once idle,
haughty, f ivided by faction, and addicted

provocation, nor inclination to resent it when
given; and the sword, which was part of every
gentlemanis dress, was the only weapon used for
on of euch differences. When, theres

rved a young man, skulking, ap-

id observation, among the scat-

tered rocks at some distance from the foot-path,
he was natorally led to suppose that he had
songht {1 iy 8pot upon that evil errand. He
was so strongly img ed with this, that, not-
withsta = his own ress of mind, he eould
not, according to his sense of duty as acle yman,
pass person without speaking to him. There
are times, thought he to himself, when the slizht-
est interference may avert a great calamity—whex
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® word spoken in season may do more for preven-
4ioan than the elognence of Tully could do for rem-
edying evil—And for my own griefs, be they as
they may, I shall feel them the lighter, if they di-
vert me not from the prosecution of my duty.

Thus thinking and feeling, he quitted the or-
dinary path, and advanced nearer the object he
had noticed. The man at first directed his course
towards the hill, in order, as it appeared, to avoid
him; but when he saw that Butler seemed dis-
posed to follow him, he adjusted his hat fiercely,
turned round, and came forward, as if to mech
and defly scrntiny.

Butler had an opportunity of accurately study-
ing hig features’'as they advanced slowly to meet
each other, The stranger seemed about twenty-
five years old. His dress was of a kind which
could hardly be said to indicate his rank with cer-
tainty, for it was such as yonng gentlemen some-
times wore while on active exercise in the morn-
ing, and which, therefore, was imitated by those
of the inferior ranks, as young clerks and trades-
men, becanse its cheapuess rendered it attainable,
while it approached more nearly to the apparel
of younths of fashion than any other which the
manners of the times permitted them to wear.
If his air and manner conld be trusted, however,
this person seemed rather to be dressed under
than above his rank; for his carriace was bold
and somewhat supercilious, his step easy and
free, his manner daring and unconstrained. His
stature was of the middie size, or rather above if,
his limbs well-proportioned, yet not so stronz as
to infer the reproach of clumsiness, His features
were uncommonly handsome, and all about him
would have been interesting and prepossessing,
but for that indescribable expression which ha-
bitual dissipation gives fo the countenance, joined
with a certain zudacity in look and manner, of
that kind which is often assumed as a mask for
confusion and apprehension,

Butler and the stranger met—surveyed each
other—yhen, as the latter, slightly tonching his
hat, was abont to pass by him, Butler, while he
returned the salutation, observed, ‘* A fine morn-
ing, sir—You are on the hill eax]

**I have business here,’” gaid the young man,
in a tone meant to repress farther inguiry.

1 do not doubt it, sir,” said Batler., *T trnst
you will forgive my hoping that it is of a lawful
kind? *

** 8ir,” said the other, with marked surprise,
* I never forgive impertinence, nor ¢an I conceive
what title yon have to hope any thing about what
1o way concerns you.”

“Tam a soldier, sir,” said Butler, ‘‘and bhave
a charge to arrest evil-doers in the pname of my
Baster.”

“A soldier!™ gaid the young man, stepping
back, and fiercely laying his hand on- his sword—
**A sgoldier, and arrest me! Did you reckon
what your life is worth, before you took the com-
mission upon you ?

“ You mistake me, sir,” said Butler, gravely;

*neither my welfare nor my warrani are of this
world, Iam a preacher of the gospel, and have
power, in my Master’s name, to command the
peace upon earth and good-will towards men,
which wag proclaimed with the gospel.”

A minister 1 said the stranger, carelessly,
and with an expression approaching to scorn.
“I know the gentlemen of your cloth in Scotland
claim a strange right of intermeddling with men’s
private affaire. But I bave been abroad, and
know better than to be priest-ridden.”

** 8ir, if it be true that any of my cloth, or, it
might be more decently said, of my cailing, inter-
fere with men's private affairs, for the gratifica-
tion either of idle enriosity, or for worse motives,
you cannot have learned a better lesson abroad
than fo contemn such practices. DBut, in my
Master’s work, I am called to be busy in season
and ont of season; and, conscions as I am of a
pure molive, it were better for me to incur your
confempt for speaking, than the correction of my
own conscience for being silent.”

‘‘In the name of the devill” said the young
man impatiently, *“say what yon have to say,
then; though whom you take me for, or what
earthly concern you have with me, a stranger to
yom, or with my actions and motives, of which
yom can know nothing, T canuot conjecture for an
instant.”

* You are about,” said Butler, *to violate one
of your country’s wisest laws—yon are about,
which is much more dreadful. to violate a law,
which God himself has implanted within our na-
ture, and written, as it were, in the table of our
hearts, to which every thrill of our nerves is re-
gponsive.”

“*And what is the law yon speak of?” said
the stranger, in a hollow and somewhat disturbed
accent.

**Thon shalt dono MURDER,” said Butler, with
a deep and solemn voice,

The young man visibly started, and looked
conziderably appalled. Bufler perceived he had
made a favorable impression, and resolved to fol-
low it op. *Think,” he said, “young man,”
laying his hand kindly upon the stranger's shoni-
der, ““what an awfual alternative you volnntarily
choose for yourself, to kill or be killed. Think
what it is to rush uncalled into the presence of

ded Deity, your heart fermenting with

il ssions, your hand hot from the steel yon

had been urging, with your best skill and malice,
against the breast of a fellow-creature, Or, sup-
pose yourself the searce less wretched sarvivor,
with the guilt of Cain, the first murderer, in yonr
heart, with the stamp upon your brow—that
stamp which struck all who gazed on him with
unutterable horror, and by which the murderer
is made manifest to all who look wpon him.
Think—-""

The stranger gradually withdrew himself from
under the hand of his monitor; and, pulling his
hat over his brows, thus interrnpied him. * Your

meaning, gir, I dare say, is excellent, but you are




