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THE PROUDEST LADY.

BY T. WESTWOOD.

Tug QU s proud upon her throne,
Avd proond are her maids so fine ;
Bat the proudest lady that ever was known,
is a little lady of mine.
And oh! she flonts me, she flouts me,
And spurns and scorns and scouts me,
Though 1 drop on my knce and sue for grace,
And beg and beseech, with the saddest tace,
Still ever the same she doubts we.

he is seven, by the ealender—
A lily's almost as tall—

But oh'! this little lady’s by far

t lady of all.

rt and pleasure to flout me,

1d scorn and scout me :

I've a notion its naught but play —

t, say what she will and feigu what she may,

t well do without me !

Shc ¢

n <he rides on her nag away,
1l road and river,

I u litile hat, so jaunty and gay,
Oh! then she's prounder than ever!
And oh! what faces, what faces !

What petulant, pert grimaces !

Why. the very pony prances and winks,
Aud tosses his head, and plainly thinks
He may ape her airs and graces !

But at times, like a pleasant tune,
A sweeter m akes her

Oh ! then she's sunny as = of June,
And ail her pride torsakes her.

¢ dances round me so fairly !

laugh rings out so rarely !

xes and nestles and purrs and priez

zzled face with her two great eyes,
“1love you dearly !

ucen is proud on her throne,
d are her maids so fine ;

" mine.

flonts me, she flouts me,
1 scorn i
A notion play
at, say what she will and feign what she may,
e can’t well do without we!

Selected Tale,

ANINGER OANVImNER
ANMNMIE  LIVINGS

Not far from the siraggling village of Nethan
Feot in Ciydesdale, stood, many years ago, a small

coiiage inbabited by a widow and her 1wo daugh
Their poverty and misfortnnes secured for

=

thiem a cerlain degreeof inlerest among their neigh-
bors; but the peculiarities of the widow prevented

has given me my ain dear Marion tobe a help and
comfort to me in all my difficulties.”

“ A help lassie? A bindrance you mean.”

 No, woman, a help. Gude kin my spirit would
fail me out and dut ifI had no Mari'n to keep me
up—to read to me out of the Lord’s book—for you
ken I am no a great scolard mysel’—and 1o leain
me bonnie psalms and hymas (o eing when I am
dowie (disheartened.”)

The picture displayed by these simple words
was a touching one ; but much more touching was
the reality of Antiie’s devotion to Marias. When
her day’s labor was over, she hurried beck lo her
poverty-siricken home ; and having swept out and
dusted the kitchen, and set on the ketile for tea—
an indulgence which she labored hard 10 aflord the

invalid--she would creep up the ladder-like stairs | very comely lassie ; and when she blushed and

coat, one which we fear is almost exploded, bat
which was as becoming as it was convenient. In
it many a girl who woeld have looked common-
place in modern costume, appeared pignant, if not
pretty ; and to Aunie Livinasione it was peculiarly
suited. Her broad but eloping shonlder, and her
roanded waist, showed 10 great advantage in the
close fitting tight gown, whose clear pink color,
contrasting with the deep of the linsey-woolsey pet-
ticoat gave a look of [reshness and cleanliness to
her whole appearance, which was enhanced by the
spotless parity of her neckerchief, and the fnOwy
whiteness of her throat. In short, with her well
knit figure, her rosy cheeks, her smoothly snood-
ed hair, her dark eyes, and her “ wee bit month

| sae sweel and bonnie,” Annie was altogether a

to the loft, which was her sister’s sleeping cham. |
ber, and, wrapping her in an old shawl, would car- |

ry her down stairs, place her in her own peculiar
chair, and wait upon her with the tenderness of a
sister and the watchfulness of a slave.

When tea was over, the open Bible was laid on
ihe table ; a splinter of the clear cannel coal of the
counlry, which the very poor of the district frequent-
ly vsed insteal of canldies, was set on the upper
bar of the grate ; aud by its flickering light the two
sisters would epend the evening logether, the young-

looked down, as Alick thanked her for her judg-
ment given in his favor, he thought her so very
pretty, Ihat he was strongly tempted (o ca'ch her

{in  his arms and give her a hearly kiss—a mode

|

er employed in darning and palching their weli- |
| worn garments, the elder in reading (o her from the

holy volume. Meanwhile “ daft Jeanie”

of expressing admiration, at which many giils in
their primitive district might have been more flal-
tered than annoyed ; but there was something in
Aunnie Livingstone’s whole manner and conduet

which made it impossible to take such a lberty |

with her.
Nevertheless; when the reapers returned home
that night. Alick refused his brother’s invitation to

. remain al Blinkbonnie ; and he noat only contrived

would |

wander in and out, backward and forward, some-

times amusing herself with playing spiteful tricks
on Annie—to whom as years rolied by, she seem-

| ed to 1ake a sirange antipathy—sometimes sitting
{ : |
| cowered up on the hearth, maundering and moan~

| ing, and in spite of their eflor's 1o the contrary, |
| producing the most depressing efiect upon her

davghter’s spirits. At such times it was useless to

| try 1o induce her to go to bed ; Ler na‘ural perver-

mucl intercourse between the family and the in- |

ants of the distriet.
In her youth ¢ daft Jennie,

? as she was called in

the village, had been the belle of Nethan Foot;
but by coquetry and love of admiration, she had
excited areat jealonsy among the girls of the coun-
de

and,

est lad in the place as her husb had not tended
Thosze days, however,

passed away A ternble calami'y had be-

lo increase her popularity.

1d Jong

n her: and one single night had deprived her

due
of home and husband. A sudden ficod, or ¢ speat,”
of the river had

th

inundated their cottage ; and in
eir endeavors o save the wreck of their farniure
from destruction, her husband had lost his hife, and
her eldest daughter received such injuries as to
leave her a helpless cripple for the rest of her
;],n\.-l,

Jennie, never very stong-minded, br

or(

down
completely under these accumulated misforiunes ;
and though her bodily health was restored afier the
fever which followed, she rose up from her sick
bed an idiot, or rather what is called in Scotland
| "that peculiar state of mind between idiocy

and 1 a,
e charity of a neighboring proprietor gave her
age rent free, the Nethan Foot pecple gave
ielp they could in furnishing it, bul they were
themselves too poor 1o do more, o that the whole
support of her helpless mother and sister devoly-
ed on Annie Livingsione, the younger davghier, a
handsome girl of lilleen years of age.

Itis only by living among the peasantry of Scot-
land that we learn fully to appreciate the warm
heart and heroic self-sacrifices which are often con-

t

ealed under their calm exterior and apparent cold-
ss of manner ; and no one unacqnainted with her

revious history could’have guessed that Annie Liv-
the blythest haymaker, the best reaper,
1ardest worker in the field or house, the most
ful, and

1
1
i,

l'__\‘\v“r\
the |
miling,

cheer

best conducted girl in the
valley of Nethan, had some sorrows which fall to

sity seemed lo find pleasvre in refusing to do so,
till Annie, worn out by her hard day’s woik, was
teady lo fall asleep in her chair, and was yet una-
ble 1o go to bed till she had seen her mother safely
in hers,

In spite of these Jisadvantages, however, Annie

| grew ©p 4 handsome, cheerful girl, respected by all

GE, |

who knew her, and dearly loved bLy those who
were intimate with her. Butshe had very few in-
timates. She had no leisure to waste in idle gossip,
she could not spend an evening hour rambling by
the sparkiing Nethan water, or by the banks of the
stalely Clyde ; no one ever found her loiiering in
the hay-field atter the sun wae down ; no one ever
met her at akirn (harvest home) or other rural
gaye'y ; and on Saturday at e’en’ she would hurry
home 1o Marian, rather than jein the group of
merry lads and lassies gathered round the village
well. Marian was her one engrossing thought—
to be with her, her grea‘est happiness ; and no hol-

. 2 { iday pieasures could in her eyes equal the delight
; and her success in securing the handsom- |

she felt when, on a summer Sabbath afterngon, she
carried her helpless charge in her arms to the top
of Dykiebuil’= field, and let her look at the trees,
the sky,

and the rushing water, and listen to the

gong of the lack as it fluttered in the blue ether

to keep near Annie all the way home, but was
wailing for her next morning at the end of Dykie-
butt’s field to escort her to the farm, and make
himselt agieeable 10 her on the way ihither, by

| promising 1o show her where she could find some

wild flower roots, which Marian bad long wished
to have transplanted to their li'ile garden.

“Itis a pity, Annie that you do not turn this
kail-yard of yours to betler accoun!,” Alick said
that evening, when, on the jlea of carrying the
roots for her; he accompanied her down to the cot

tage ; “ it would'grow potaioes and lurnips as well

as kail, and that would make a pleasanl change for |

Marian.”
Annie blushal,

“ May be so,” she said, ingenious!y, ¢ bul I have
nae time for garden-woik. 1| wish whiles that 1

had, for Marian is terrible fond of flowers’

The hint, eo unintentionally given, was
with avidity, and from that time tforward many of
Alick’s leisure hours were devoted to Annie’s gar-

den, and not a Sunday passed over without a visit

to ‘“daft Jeane’s” coltage 1o bring a nosegay for

Marian. Such cnnsiderations aflected Annie very
much ; but Alick’s weekly visit, afer a time, gave

her almost as much pain as pleasure. It was de.

lightfal, certainly, 1o see how happy they made
Marian; and to herselt, personally, they were in

o

every way gratifying, she did so like to hear her

sister and Alick talk together, to listen (o their re-

marks on the books they had read, and the thoug
they had thought ; and 10 feel learned as
she was, she could appreciate the inteilectual gifis

| which both possessed, and which they had the pow-

{ above them, or to the mavis singing in the old ap- |

ple tree that hung its branches so templingly over
the oichard wall.
Buta time came when what had hitheito been

Annie’s greatest pleasure, was put in competition

{ ment he quitted the house, s

with one far greater ; when the heart that had lav- |

ished so much affect
had stood steady in filial duty to a selfish and luna-
tic mother, was subject 10 a irying ordeal.

One eveulful year, when an early spring and in-

{ tensely hot summer had caused the corufizlds of

| Blinkbonnie to ripen with such unheard of rapidity |

thatthe Irish reapers had not yet made their ap-

| pearance in their neighborhcod, it was announced

the lotof a few in the world. Day after day she |
had to leave her bed ridden sister alone and unten
ed to seek a fcanly means ol subsistence for the

family in out of-duors labor ; while more than half

irs of rest and retreshment were occupied

nina

lown to the cottage, 16 see that Marian
fequied nothing, that her mother had remember-
¢d lomake the porridge, or having done so, had
2iven Marian her share instead of devouring 1t all

erself

Bnt a want of care of her helpless daugh-

|

‘et was 1ot the only thing Annie had to dread fiom
“daltJennie ”  The peculiar temper and disposi- |

ol her girlhood sebsisted still, and no longer

hieck by inteilect, displayed themselves in
@ housand vagaries, which rendered her the laugh-
iz slock of the viliage, and cavsed biiter mortifi-
‘tion to her daughter. Once ortwice Annie Liv™
l"estone hiad ventured to interfere with her moth-

fre mode of proceeding, but instead of doing good

 her endeavors, she not only orought npoa her-
‘el teproaches, curses, even blows, bul by excit-
ie revenzeful cunning of madness, occasioned
perpetration of malicious tricks, #hich greally
adled 10 her previous annoyances,

liwas wonderful that in such circumstances the
¥oung girl contrived to keep her temper and good
Vi but she was well-principled and strong-
minded, and as she sometimes said when the
“eizhbors pitied her for what she had to bear—

ae
ng 1}
fa

“h, woman ! but the back is made for the bor-

fen

; and He that has seen fit 1o give me heavy
s hag 2iven me also a s'oul heart and braid
“Juiners to bear them. And better than all, He

&

ihrooghout the vale of Nethan, that if every man,
woman and child in the district did not aid in get-
ling the harvest, half the crop would be lost. Now,
as David Caldwell, the tenant of Blinkbonnie farm
was a greal favorite in the neighborhood, everybo-

|
dy who coald handle the =ickle, responded 1o his

appeal, and made quite a ¢ ploy’ (fete) of going to
reap at Blinkbonnie. Marian Livingsion» had
been g0 great a suflerer thal season, that Annie had
given up farm-labor for ‘ sewing work,’ as she gail
ed embroidery, that she might be more at home
with her sister, and secure a larger income; but
sedentary employmen's were fo repugnant to her
natural active habits, that she rejoiced at the neces-
sity which forced her 10 join the reapers, for David
Caldwell himself had asked her to come, aud he
and his family had been 100 steadily kind to Mati-
an lor her to refuse such a request, even had she
wished it. But she did not wish it; and rhe was
among the first of the reapers who appeared at the
farm.

Blivkbonnie was, as its name svegest, a very
pretiy place.
that faced the south, it was the earliest farm in that

Sinated on the slope of a gentle hill

part of Clydesdale ; and as the winding river bath-

ed the foot ol the hill, aud the woods of Craigne-

{

than clothed the opposite bank, it was also a favor-

i'e resort of the young people of the ne
who found a drink of May Caldwell’s buitermilk,

barhood,

or a bite of her pease-meal sovnes, a very pleasant
conciusion to their evening strolls.  Tu short Blink-
bonnie was as popular “ a place as the Caldwell’s
were popular people, and everybody did their ut-
most to get the corn in quickly. As we have said,
Annie Livingstone was a goed hand at the ‘heuk,’
or sickle ; it was natusal that the best ¢ bendster,”
or binder of sheaves, should be selected for the part
of the field where ske was; and much rural mirth
and wit was thrown ia the endeavors of the two
very diflerent people to secure thie honorable title,
and its aitendant position. They were Alick Cald-
well, the farmer’s broiher, a journeyman carpenter
of Nethan loot, and J.miie Ross, the blacksmih,
who had been friend!y rivals all their lives, and
were g0 in the present instance; bul Annie was by
general vole cliosen pmpire beiween them, and
she gave judgment in Alick’s favor,

In ihese days the Clydesdale lasses wore the old
Scottish peasant digss of ihe short gown and peius-

ion on her crippled sister, and

| cottage, he saidl with a smile, ¢ 1
‘ 2

|

er giving forth =0 well: bat she seon found that to

her moihier Alick’s preseuce was very distasteful
So long as he was there, she kept to! rably quiet—
a stranger’s presence generally has a certain con-
trol over persons afflicted as s

e was;

lemnitied herself
for her enforced gool b

lessness and ill-temper.

avior by increased res'-

She abused Alick in no
measured lerms, ill treated Ancie worse than ever,
and made Marian suffer in consequence.

And yet it was impossible to put an end to Al
ick’s visits. It Aunie told him not to come to the
hat he would not,
if she forbade him, come ben the houee; but he
could not leave the garden uncared for, nor could
he do without seeing her and Maii'n on Sabbaths
in Dokiebutt's field.
did not come to see her, and bring hex nosegay,

and earry her down tothe waterside, er to the bon- |

nie firwood on the Lanaik road ; it was so duli for

her poor body to spend ilka Sabbath in Dykiebuts |
field. Besides Mar’n liked him o come, whatev- |

"

er Annie did
Poor Annie’s heart beat fast,
“0n Alick!”” she began, bat enddenly recollect-
ing herself, she stopped abrupily, and no persua-
sion could induce her to finish her sentence.

She felt intuitively that it was not ouly 10 talk to |

Marian that Alick came sooften. She was consci-
ous that it was not Mariou’s “yes he souzht when
he spoke those beautiful words which caused }

heart 10 glow, and which seemed 10 shed on earth,

wr

and tree, and sky, a glory they had never known |

till now.  Butshe felt, also, that this onght not to
be, that in her peculiar situation she was nol enti-
tled 1o encourage such attentions ; and yet, alas!
she could not be sonnwomanly as to tell him plain
ly that she understood why he lavished so muoch

kindness and time on her sister, No, she had i.oth-

ing for it but 1o let things take their course, and
sirive (0 guard her own heart aciinst him. @She no
longer, therefore, interdicred his visita, but shetook
every opportunity that offered 1o leave him alone
au

with Marian, and steal , meanwhile, to the

mos! sequesiered spois near at hand, where she

might commune with her own heart, and ceck from !

heaven the sirengt
hopes of happiness 10 the claims ot duty, and the
comtiort of her heipless charges.

Thus timestole on, till one of those I
she chanced to meet some of her acqnamtances
walking along the road in the Craignethan direc-
tion. “They greeted heartily, aud asked wheiher
she woeld came with them 10 1he preaching.

“The preaching?”’ she sawd. * What preach-

ing

¢ Eh, lassie, did yoo no’ hear that Mr. Cameron

of Cambus, is to preach the mizht in the Campfiejd ?
He is a real grand preacher. You had best come.”

Now this invilation was very iempling o Annie,
for she conld notaflord to go more ihan  ouce a
fornight to church at Lanack, saved miles distant,
and she Liked nothing beiter than a* grand preach
er;’ while enough of tae old lwaguraive Came-
.0a1an temperament remaned 0 hor o make sn

’

4

seized |

but the mo. |

Mari’a wonld miss him ifhe |

|
h neceassary to sacnfice her own |

mely strolls |

open air fervice more agieeable in her eyes than
ia & church.

‘ You see Annie.” her friends contributed, ¢ the
day’s prenching is a kind of irial, 1o see if the folk
care for good dectrine ; and if they come, we hear

| Sabbath. Sae, come awa, like a good lassie.—
| . 3
| Marian can weel spare you for time.”
“ Maybe she can spare me the day,” Annie an-

bide a mirute 1ill ! spe

Aond away she flew 1o make the propos=al to
Marian. She gave her unqualified approbation to
Annie’s going ; bur a sl

main with Marian durinz the sister’s absence, and
added, with a laugh, which somehow bad liule
mitth in i, that he had just beentelling Ma:ian that
he thought he must set on the kenle himself the
night if he was fo get his tea with them, for Annie
seemed to have forgotten them altogeiher.

¢Oh,no, I'll sort the ketle,” Annie said nervounsly

fill it with water at the well; but Alick took it from
her saying at the same time'that “ it would set her
better it she gaed (o her ain room, and made her-
self braw for the preaching.”
The touch of bitlerness in his

guessed how willing

;f the preaching, anything to spend an hour his com-

handkerchief Lie had'given her round herjneck ; and

, ed, ahd that her mother was quietly asleep in her
| : ug :

| chair, she burried 10 join her friends,

ll It was a lovely Sepiember evening. The leaves
{

i were bright with the tints of early aulumn ; (he |

apple trees for which Ciydesdale is famous, laden
with golden fivit, hung templingly over the orehard
{ walls; and the high-road, passing through a geally
i undulating country abouded in charming peeps of

the ever-flowing Ciyde, whose varied banks. some.

sloping  anid extensive meadows. comprise some
of the fairest in Seotland.

{ however, walked forward with a heavy heart.—

river scenery

What was it to her ihat the sky was bright, and the
sun brilliani? tha i, fleecy clouds piled them-

| selves up in faniastic lorms round the horrizon, and

was an oppression on her epirits she could not
ome cases of her fale
i she had no power to avert, bat
| whose con=equerce would take the life irom her
 heait, the glory fiom her sun and sky. Alick had

| spoken to }

|
| shake ofl—a feelmng that s
|

was at han

wi

ier as hie had never done belore, as if
| he thought that others might have more influence
over her than he bad, as if ehe’could care for ary

{ one thing or person to fix her thoughts on the place

o which she was going, and for what purpose, |

{

|

; Alick’s voice rang in her_ear—Alick’s sad disap
{ pointment jovk hs
| reached her destiuation long before she regained
her ecomposuie,

|
|
| The Campfie

Id

was a small holme washed by

tell that Mr. Cameron will preach there like other |

swered, “ior Alick is down by yonder ihe now, |
sac she will no” be wearyin, for want of me. Just:

messive rocks, and ometimes skired by gently-

Annie, |

|
|
|

|

wlow passed over Alick’s
face, even while he volunteered a promise to re- |

| vious ignorance.

as she lified it from the crook, and proceeded to

tone as he said |
this, brought the tears 1o Annie’s eyes. He livle |
sbe would have given up |

pany, if it had been vight ; but she felt that it was
not so for either of their sakes, so she brushed '

away her tears, smoothed her glossy hair, putasitk |

. . |
having seen that Marian had everyihing she requir-

, mass of threalening cloud which was rapidly cov

and the beas's that get resiless and discomfortable

threatened 1o interfece with the appointed conr«a |

of life which God had traced out forthem.  Anni-s
heart beat painfully, for she knew too we!l that he
spoke the tiuth.  She felt that if she became Alick |
Caldwell’s wife «ha counld not then perform, us she "
now did, those filial and sictarly offices which had |
been hers from childhood, and which it wou!ld be |
wean and ciiminal o forsake. When she rose to |
receive the old minister’s blessing, she vowed wi'h
a sad heart, but a steadfast spirit, tha', come what
wonld, she would abide by her daty.

ek

Poor gu!! |
she liule thought how near and severe a lest await-
ed her.

“Annis,” said a voice at her ear, as she turned
to leave the Campfield; “ did you no’ ken | was |
80 near you ?” i

licz need not have asked the qnestion, for the |
sudden flash of the cheek, and the guick bright
sparkle of the eye, were enough to show her pre-|

 Marian bade me follow yon, lassie. She said |
she did not like the look ofthe sky, and would leel] !
mair at ease if [ conveyed you home.”

“Hou,” said Aunie hasiily; © what makes |
Mari'n sac timoursome? The eky is blue and |
bright, and even if it should be wet, what does a !
drop af rain eignify 7

“I thought yon would, have liked me to come
Annie,” was Alick’s simple answer.

!

Annie turned away her head 1o conceal how
much his sorrowful tone aflected her

ot

‘“ Ay, so [ do,” she said with assumed cheerful. |
ness; ““but I dinna like Marian being lefi alone, i
60 we had best walk fast hame,” and sha quick-
ened her pace. As they did so, a distant nuttering |
of thunder was heard, and Annie added, “ Marian |
was right, after all. It is wonderful
guesses some things, Alick. S!

how she
1e is like the birds '
[
before a storm, aliough there is not a sign of it in |
the heavens bigger than a man’s hand.” !

“Thatane is bigger,” Alick said, pointing to a

| ering the sky; “and if you would take my advice,

| Annie, yon woull gang with with me to Blink-
{ bornie, and bide there till the storm is pa
times rich in wood, sometimes hemmed in by |

and the rest of the congregation, having no such

{ haste as Anunie’s to hurry homeward, had

“No, no,” she said nervously; I man

hame to Maurian, and my mother, poor body.”
Alick remonstrated no further, but silently fol
lowed her, as she flew rather than ran in the direc. |
tion of Nethan Foot. It was growing very dJark,
}

1
already !

aken shelter in theicottage near Campfield, advis. |
i thatall nature seemed happy and joyous? There |

ted her memory; and she |

i the stones to trust as well by night as by day ; and

' the Nethan Water, which. making a sudden whiil |

fourth was bounded by a wood hill, which separal-
ed it from the mmined Casile of Craignethan. 1
was a tradition in the country jthat the? epot had
been a camp ol the Covenanters,

|

{

} defeated there before the great; baiile of Bothwell
| Brigg. The people offihe distiiet still point out the
f paih by which- the Covenanters gained the hill that
l’c')mmamiml Craigethan Castle: and allege that,
; for a time at least, the Royaliats were in their hands,
| At ail even

the place is 8o connected in their
minds with ke days of the Covenant, that it is a

o
e)

favorite site for a field preaching; and nothing 2an
be more picturesque than the scene it presents un

der such an aspeer,

The sieep hiilside, the mur

listeners, in every auinde of earnest attention, hang

iz on the eloqient words of thejpreacher, take one

|
i back to the old tirnes when, in cavesand dells and
bleak moorsides, the stern men of the Solemn

League and Covenant listened to “the truth at the

risk of their own lives, and those of their nearest

{ and dearest,
led
Cameron, of Cambns,

these warlike and detetmined men

He wasoldin’ years, with

{ #tlver hair and wrinkled brow : bot ke had a clear,

penetrating eye, and tha' look of power, mingle] |

4]

with gen‘leness, that ancompromising love of right

and truth, which sirike convietion 1o every heart,
and ronse men’s sonls 10 do or die.
At any other time Annie Livingston wouli have

e
R,

glowinz che

but 1o-day she sat there, pale and

cold, stroggling 1o qu=ii thetempier that whispered

in the days of |
Claverhouse, and that a band)of Royalists had been |

at that point, surronnded _it on three sides 'while the |

maring waler,ythe soft taymy turf, the erowd of |

I hef }

Just sueh a*preacher as might have |

as Mr. |

histened 10 the preacher with a kindling eye and |

L 1o her to forsuke her natural duties for the love of |

all the

She five | her eyes on the miniser

| one who was becoming dearer (o her than
! world beside,
—she endeavoied (o boilow his wonl, but the prayer
fell unheeded on her e

of the psaim, precading ihe sermon, rose into the

a
y =

air, her voice, generlly tha clearest, and sweetest

of ihe congregaiton, quivered and was silent,

tostared heart; and when they resumed their pluces
| 1o give ear o the sermon, her spirils felt more at.
[ tned 1o the duties of the hour,
| Thetext given oot was this ;—* No man havino
| put his hand 1o the plongh, aWd jooking back, is fi
i tor the kinzdom of Gad.””  Annie srled as the
words were uitered, and as she_listened 10 (he
doetrines which Mr Camercn dedueed from them,
she felt as if he mus have known her inmost
I thoughts, sc foreibly dii he warn his hearers ol ihe
sin of for<aking the true and natinw path of doty,
to follow ihe devices of their own hieails, so power-
lolly-did hie presgupon them the necessity of sacri:
ficing all that was inost dear 10+ them, even “if it

and when the full sweli |

Bat |

; the music was not whoily without iflience on her |

{ much.

{ foot was aiready on the overhangipg bouk, when

| thought ibat my willlulness wighi hae cost yous

ing her as they dil =0, 1o follow her example.

“1cannot,” she said ; “ | must get home, "deed |
I musty?? and striking off from the high road, she
hugried along the by path by the Nethan water.— |
The eveningz grew darker and darker; it seemed
as if the twilight had been forgotten, and the bright
day had suddenly been merged in nizht.
thander became every moment lender, and the

The
lightning flashed through the trees wih fearful

brilliancy. The river roared along i's barks: and !

f . : |
as they approached the spot ot the Ne'han's con- |
J oy |

luence with the Clyde, even Annie's brave epirit

nembled. She wondered whether thev eould cross

such |

and in {

\ aat |

But she had a strong will; she knew i
|

|

the stepping-stones in such a flood

darkness,

besides, the storm had so lately begun, that the

Nethan, she thought, could not have risen very
S

o

o she hurried forward sull faster, and hes

4
Alick diew her toreibly back. |

“ Are you mad, Anaie,” he cried, to try the

stepping-siones in such aspeat 17 (food ) Audi
threw lus strong arms arovnd her,

¢ Lot me go,Alick! Tmust get hame to Marian,’
she said, struggling to ge! free ; and she might have
succeeded in doing so, for she was nearly his
equal in physical strength, had not a Lvid ii---‘hg
lighted up the scene at the moment, and shown
her the peril which awaited her. The generally
calm Nethan Water was seething Like a cauldion
and careering down to the Clyde with uncontrol. |

As if a thick been with
the flash, s

eyes aud the treas that grew on them

abie force. cartain had

h
n

drawn by e saw the banks giving way

veiore uer

nodding to the fall. It was a glorious but ternfie
1

picture, as the whole bend of the river illnminatod

by that feaiful light ~hone ont for one single insiant

then disappeared in the darkness.  Bat short as that

wece had been, it had shown her that }

Alick pulied her back, she must have been. en.
gulphed in the waters, and no morial power coun'd
The

the danger from which she had been saveld aver-

have bronght to shore alive, imminence of

came her with a suldenlweaknesz; she rembled,
1 '5

her stiuggles ceased, her head Jdr woped on Alick

shoulder, and she burst into tears.

“ Aouie,’ he said soothinzly, * dinna greet, fur
you see | couldna let you drown yoursel” alore my
enn, and no’ try to save you;”’ and the stalwa th

arms that had lately so sturdily opposed her will,

irow loided her in aclose em e,

Qre

- On, Alick, she replied, with her usval sig

Lfaliess, < qt

Liie

s no’ that gars ai

trix a

mne ‘,:!t'l‘l L
life as well as my ain.”
He stooped down and pressed a first kiss on tl e

1

brow that sull rested on his shoulder,

“ Anunie, my

“awhat would life be to me wantin’ yon 2!’

own Anute!” he whispered:

“ Diuna sayZrhat, Al she said hnrriediy,
rousing herself fram the momentary yielding to her
solter feelings; ¢ this is nevher a time nor a place
to think of such things” 1 maun gang hame 1o
Mari'a.?

ft was impossible for "Annie afler that Sabbath
adventure 10 conceal either from herself or Alick
that they loved each oiher deaily ; bul no per-
sunasion could induce herio consent to her to be his
wife. In vain he represented that he could con-
sider Marian’s presence in his household as a
biessig, and hat be,had been so long accustomed
1o her mother's waysthat he could find no dith-
cuity w1 accomedating himeelf'to them.

| atory

|
{ should be trne.

Rt e S _”

. Livingstone was a litle
of him, but hal was <o macls the better as it

“Jt wa« true that d

afraid

| evidendy kept her in cheek.”

Annie shook her hoad

¢ She k

new beuier what her mother really was,
and to whatehe would expose them both; and she

{ loved Alick 100 dearly to iuflict such angiety upon

him ”

¢ Thea could she not! remain in her present home

! and have a lassie o wait en her?”  Alick asked.

He was well to doin the world ;
aflord the exp and
straight,

he could easily
would make all

es, that

But Annie was firm  in resisting every lempta.
tion.  On that same night when Alick had saved
her Life she had knelt down by Marian's bed, and
in her presence had vowed a vow to the Lord, that

{ nothing sheuld ever persuade her (0 yield to him

in this mater. And she would no!, she couid not

i be forsworn,

“ Well, well, Annie,” Alick eaid with a faint
smile, “a wilful wife maun ha’e her way. He

that will to Conper maun to Couper ; bat if Annie
Livingstone is no’ io be my wife de’il tak’ my if
any oter shall have me.” And he marched
out of the coitaze,

The tears sprang into Xonie's eyes—they came
there very ofien now—but sha wiped them away
and said—

«“

v, he thinks so now ; but men canna’
wait as women do, hoping and hoping when the
faint. He will marry
some dy ; and if it be for bis happiness, I will be
thankfal.”?

Sull it was very hard for her to ba thankful,

e
Yy

heartis sick and the spirit

| when, year by year, she saw him cousted by the
i bonniest jassies of Clydesville ; or learning that A'.

ick Caldwell had been the blythest singer at the
Homgenay (last night of ithe year) at Blinkbonnie,
or that every one suspected that the fine valentine
Livder goton St Valentine’s day cane from

lien L
“bonnie Alick,” At length the report of his en-

j @azement to Ellen became so prevalent, that even

Marian believed it; and one fine day, when retor-

| ing from Larark, where she had been to carry home

ber sev woik, Anuie herself met Alick and El-

fen walking logethor in the fir wood. A pang went

| through her hearnt at this confirmation of all she had
{ heard, and she was startled t0 frad trom it how

litle Leliel she had hitherto bad in the trath of the
Yet 1t was only natoral and nght ihat it
It was now tiree years since she
had refused Alick, and very few men would have
wai'ed lor her so long.

Thus thinking, she was a liule enrprised 1o see
him come to the cotaze as usual, and bring with

| him Marian’s nosegay, and some numbers ofa pe-

riodieal, with which he had supplied her ragulariy
rince i's commencement.  But though he had net
forzotea to be kind to Marian, Annie faneied that
ho locked lusa cheesfol than he seneratly did ; and
with the view ol puliing him at ease, she o0k

 couraza to congratulate him on his marriage to ki,

fen, and to wish him every happiness.
He 2ot up, and advanced straight to the place
whe she swold

hie tock her two hands in his, and

| said serionsly—

‘ Annie, do yon mean what yonsay? Do you
really believe that I love, or, rather, that [ mean to

marry Eilen, while yon are still Anme Living-

[

S0y

The color eame and went in Annie's cheek and
her eyes filled under Lis s:eady glance ; but she
answeied faintly—

“1 did mewn v, Al

; and think you would
only do what is rignt and pradent it you married

¢ Anl
ciipple,

¢ That a man is the be'ter of a wils,” the =a'd
quietly, ‘‘and tha! as yon will never gel Annie,
you mighi just as weil take Ellen.?

Marian,™ he <aul, tarning to the poor
“ What do you think 1

Aliek looked distressed, and mattered —

““Tor if ve foreake me, Marian,

Pit ¢'en tak’ up wi' Jean?
is what the auld saldz of the Ewebuch's saye.
he alded

that,’ ;- buu itis not my deetrine,

I consider marriage in a nigher and hohi-
erhight ) and f Annie refuses me, | most e’en rest
as fam. Son wyonhave my thought on the
mater, aud yon muast never again insult me by be.
lieving (ke nonseanse of the Nethan Foot chatlers.”
Anlibus things went on, month afer month,
and the only comtort poor Annie
ol tnal was the convie'ion that she

vear alter vear

had in her |

was doing her duoty. As age advanced on dait

Jeanie, she became more uwnmanazeabls; and all
1+

e exertions herdavghterconil make werw scarce.

3 wiihin
bounds, and (o suppori her and Magian. Bui Ane
d even Alick
the persoual sacrifices,
the siarvation she endured
to keep her poor mother ffom the pansh, and to
provide for Marian the ['tle lnxuries which in hee

ly sufficieat to keep her eccen'ricitics

nie contrived 1t somehow not

anessed the biter s's

he weanness and

were acinal necess;

1100

sever came at leqzh, and when it

was least expecied. +

Dail Jeame™” took a fever
and died, and Aauie’s 1oils were comparauvely
|

light thence!

vard 5 but in one paiticular it seem.
ed as il ihe release had coms 100 late, for Alick,

wea

of waiting so inany years as Jacob dul toe

L=ah, bad qouted Nethan Foota few monihs pre-
\'.m.N!'\ Sume said he hadgone B E Iiuburg, s me
said 10 Loadon | bat an all even's, he bad disag-

peaied entirely from the neighborhood ; and in
ihose days of heavy posiage. so liule intercou:se
was keptup between disiant friande, that even his
brother at Blinkboame only wrole o him at lorg
mitervais,  Thus it happaned that nearly a whole
yenrelipsed ere Alick learned “that dalt Jeanie
was gone at last, and a’ the folk z.‘.oughrpoar Annie
had a good riddance of her; bul nevednheless she
looked nsir ill and pale than she had ever done
before.” .

The news 2ansed Alick to hurry back to Nethaa
Foot, and one beautiful spiing morning he raached
the bome of his childhood. He had walked from
Lanatk ; anl, somewhat oveicome with heat aml




