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INTRODUCTION. 

THE Author of the “ SCOTTISH ORPHANS,” 

grateful for the very flattering reception which 
the first part of that tale has received from an in- 
dulgent public, hastens to redeem her pledge of 
publishing a Second Part of the History. 

The present narrative is entitled ARTHUR MON- 

TEITH, from the name of the principal actor in 
the former piece, which traced him from the peri- 
od of his birth to that of his attaining the object 
of his honourable ambition, a Commission in the 
King’s service. It may here be proper, briefly 
to recapitulate, that Arthur, with his sister Jessie 
and his brother Allen were the children of a Scottish 
gentleman of ancient family, who forfeited his life 
and estate by taking part in the rebellion of 1745 ; 
—that the Orphans were preserved and brought 
up as their own, by two faithful domestics, WIL- 

LIAM and JANE MATHIESON ;—that William was 
subsequently distinguished by the favour of COLO- 

) KEL BEAUMONT, the husband of a lady whose father 
L was believed to have perished in the rebellion ;— 
1 That Arthur, by the secret assistance of a person, 

; known only to him as old ROBERT, the hermit, 
! acquired the knowledge and accomplishments fit 
[ to enable him to move in a higher sphere of soci- 
al ety ;—that he well repaid the confidence reposed 

in him by the old Recluse, and as steadily reject- 
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ed all offers of placing him in an occupation equal- 
ly unsuitable to his real origin (of which he re- 
tained an obscure recollection) and to his acquir- 
ed talents ;—and finally that being patronized by 
Colonel (afterwards Sir Charles) Beaumont, he 
accompained the latter to India as his aid-de- 
camp. 

It would be a needless repetition to advert to 
the particulars mentioned of LADY BEAUMONT, 

and her little protogee, JESSIE—of ANNIE and 
JAMIE, the real children of the Mathiesons—of 
COLONEL MONTEITH, the unnatural uncle of Ar- 
thur’s father—or of COLIN, the Colonel’s son. 
These characters will be sufficiently developed 
in the progress of the ensuing narrative, to which 
without further preface, we now proceed. 



ARTHUR MONTEITH. 

CHAPTER I. 

IT was a bright and lovely morning when Ar- 
thur Monteith, as yet known only by the name 

. of Mathieson, bade farewell to the scenes of his 
youth. Handsome, accomplished, and chosen at 
the age of seventeen as aid-de-camp, by so distin- 
guished an officer as General Beaumont, fancy 
might perhaps have whispered to him, that in leav- 
ign Scotland for India, he was entering on a career 
of honourable ambition, and of future fame. But 
neither the animating features of the landscape, 
nor the warmth of youthful hope, could for many 
hours, dispel the sadness which dwelt upon his 
mind, in parting, perhaps for ever, from his dear 
friends at the farm-house of Lochmore, and at the 

, elegant mansion of Glenlyn. 
Arthur’s departure had rendered each of these 

^ places a scene of sorrow. At Lochmore, where 
i JANE MATHIESON, his supposed mother, and An- 
('nie, who believed herself to be his sister, both of 
. them absorbed in grief for his loss, and both fond- 
lly cherishing the remembrance of his constant 
prudence and tenderness. At Glenlyn, was Mrs. 
Beaumont, and her visiters, William Mathieson, 

f Jessie, Allen, and Jamie, all in various degrees 
(affected at losing the society of one whom they 
;so justly esteemed. Mrs. Beaumont looked, with 
; sickness of heart, to the prospect of a long sepa- 



ARTHUR M0IfTEtr-H. 

ration from her beloved husband, the General ; 
but this circumstance did not prevent her from 
sympathizing deeply with the friends of our young 
hero. Jessie, Allen, and Jamie, felt as it was na- 
tural to feel for one whom they all regarded as a 
brother, though in fact he bore that relation only 
to the two former. But the most acute sufferer 
was William Mathieson, his preserver and almost 
more than parent. While the carriage in which the 
General and Arthur were seated was receding ra- 
pidly from Glenlyn, William stood gazing uncon- 
sciously after it, as if stunned with the violence 
of his grief: Allen and Jamie were both drown- 
ed in tears, at his side ; and the sobs and moans, 
of poor Jessie were heard, even at that distance, 
by them all. 

“ Father,” at last said Allen, “ Arthur desired 
us to comfort Jessie. We must not, therefore, 
allow ourselves to add to her grief, by letting 
her see us in tears. I will go up to her first, and 
you and Jamie will, I hope, soon be able to follow 
me.” “ We must remember that we have mourn- 
ers too at home,” said Jamie. “ I thank you, 
Allen, for recalling to my recollection that 
our duty does not allow us to waste time in 
tears.” 

“ Oh, what do I not owe that dear boy,” ex- 
claimed William, “ for having trained my son 
to think and act in the way he does ? All that I 
have ever done for him, is tenfold paid.” 

He pressed Jamie in his arms, saying, Go home, 
my love, to your mother. Allen and I will go up to 
Mrs. Beaumont and Jessie. Tell my wife that as 
soon as we can leave them composed, we will 
return to her.” 
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“ I cannot go, father, without seeing Jessie, I 
must, if possible, learn that she is better, before I 
return Jo my^mothcr.” 

“ Well, well, then, Jamie, run up, but don’t stay 
long, as your mother requires you at home more 
than Jessie can do here.” 

Mrs. Beaumont was almost in as great distress 
as poor Jessie ; but in a little while she overcame 
in some degree, her grief, and entered into con- 
versation with William. When he left her, she 
begged that he would allow Allen to remain with 
them that day. “ And, indeed, my friend,” con- 
tinued she, “ you must spare him to us very often, 
or I do not know what will become of us. He 
shall not spend his time in idleness, I promise you ; 
poor dear Arthur never did, but seemed to im- 
prove every day, all the years he has lived with 
us.” 

William assured her that Allen should always 
be at her service, when not occupied at school. 
He then promised, at her request to bring his wife 
and Annie, to spend the next day with her, as it 
happened to be Sunday ; and though upon or- 
dinary occasions they never went out on that day 
except to chruch, he thought now, that it would 
be good for them all to be together, at such a time 
of affliction. Great was Jane’s astonishment when 
this was communicated to ,her, for though she 
had often been invited to come to Glenlyn, 
her husband had uniformly made her find some 
excuse. 

‘‘ It is not suitable- my dear Jane, for either a 
farmer or his wife to sit at the same table with 
their master and mistress: and neither is it proper 
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for the father and mother of their adopted niece 
to eat with their servants. I never will agree to 
either; and therefore, though it is kindly meant 
in the laird and his lady, to ask us to visit them, 
we are much better at home, and can see our 
dear Jessie more properly in our own cottage.” 

Such had uniformly been William’s reasoning, 
and therefore. Jane had some cause for surprise, 
when he told her he had settled that she should 
spend the next day at Glenlyn. 

I thought you would be surprised, my dear, but 
circumstances alter every thing. Had we gone 
formerly to visit the lady, all the country would 
have been making their remarks upon our pride, 
and the laird’s folly in raising us beyond our proper 
station in life ; but going at such a time as this, 
when every one must know that both the lady and 
we her dependents, are suffering from the same 
cause, will only appear like good Christians 
endeavouring to comfort one another. In the 
lady, it will look as if she condescended to associ- 
ate with us, to comfort us for the loss of our 
son; and in us, as if we went to the house only 
in the hope, that through her we might strengthen 
our boy’s interest with the Colonel, and incline 
her to give us every information she receives of 
him ” 

Allen remained all the morning at Glenlyn, and 
with great difficulty Mrs. Beaumont prevailed on 
him to dine with her; but the moment the dinner 
was over, he said he was under the necessity of 
going a little way on the Linton road before be 
returned home, and therefore hoped she would 
excuse his leaving her directly. When ho was 
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gone, Jessie was so much worn out with her weep- 
ing and distress in the morning, that her aunt pre- 
vailed on her to lie down for an hour ; and as soon 
as Mrs. Beaumont saw her safely in bed, she re- 
tired to her own dressing room, meaning to in- 
dulge in the grief she had so long struggled to 
restrain. She opened the door, and having 
fastened it, in order to avoid surprise, she ad- 
vanced towards the table, but started on coming 
near it for there lay a similar note to that in 
the beggar’s bag of pebbles. 

She eagerly took it up, and after reading it, 
exclaimed aloud : “ Now, indeed, he has kept 
his word with me, and I am richly rewarded for 
any kindness I have ever shown, either to Jessie or 
Arthur ; but how strange it appears, that through 
them I should receive my beloved father’s pardon, 
after a lapse of so many years without my ever hav- 
ing heard his name mentioned, and after having 
fully believed that he was no longer an inhabitant 
of this world. I can. however, doubt no longer ; 
this is his hand writing and seal, and if any thing 

, could have reconciled me to the parting from my 
Charles, the assurance of being pardoned and bless- 
ed by my still dear parent, was the only thing that 

' could have made me willingly submit to the sacri- 
l) lice.” No wonder,” thought she, as she sat 

ruminating in her chair, " that Arthur’s manner 
1 and acquirements surprised us all so much. The 

pupil of SIR ALEXANDER M’DONALD, for five 
years, must have surpassed any other lads, either 
in this neighbourhood or anywhere else ; and oh ! 

i what a comfort to me now, to reflect that Charles 
! has the benefit of such a companion ! For my. 
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sake, as well as that of his instructer, he will 
watch over my husband's health and interest. 
Far different will be his afifection from that which 
any other individual in his place could have 
shown; and whilst he has life, he will be to us a 

In due time a packet arrived from the travellers 
to gladden the hearts of their anxious friends. 
It contained letters to all of them, though Allen’s 
was much more bulky than any of the others. 
To Jessie, Arthur sent a small miniature picture 
of himself; telling her, that as he had given Annie 
a keep sake before he left her, he now wished to 
do the same to her ; and as he knew that she had 
a very handsome Bible already, he had thought 
that his picture would please her better than any 
thing else. Jessie’s delight at receiving so ac- 
ceptable a present, was unbounded ; and indeed 
her pleasure was nearly equalled by that of all 
connected with the original, who were never tired 
of looking on a resemblance that seemed to bring 
their dear boy so forcibly to their recollec- 
tion. 

The Colonel (or as we must now call him, the 
General,) told Mrs. Beaumont that every day 
reconciled him more and more to her choice of an 
aid-de-camp for him ; and he only wished that she 
had been the person to choose the other officer 
who attended him in a similar capacity ; for the 
young man to whom he found himself compelled 
by powerful reasons to give that situation, was 
very inferior to Arthur, both in appearance and ac- 
quirements. 

'< MONTEITH, however, (for that is his name. 
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continued the General,) may turn out better than 
1 at present expect. His father I never liked ; 
but his mother, who was a distant relation of mine, 
was an excellent woman ; and she was completely 
sacrificed in becoming the wife of such a man. 
She died some years ago, report says, of a broken 
heart- leaving this boy, and one girl, the only 
heirs to tjie large estate which her husband acquir- 
ed by the forfeiture and death of his nephew, 
Hector Monteith.— Poor Hector, whom you 
must recollect to have seen at your father’s a little 
while before our marriage, was unfortunately 
seized after the late rebellion, and executed at 
Carlisle!” 

Mrs. Beaumont was delighted with the satisfac- 
tion expressed by her husband, at having Arthur 
with him, and told William what he had said, the 
first time he saw him. William started on her 
naming Monteith, and turned to the window to 
conceal the agitation which such a piece of infor- 
mation naturally produced ; hut Mrs. Beaumont, 
having no suspicion of the cause, went on talking 
and relating all she recollected of the young man’s 
father, declaring that she could scarcely forgive the 
General for having any connexion with the son of 
so bad a man. 

William was glad when he could with propriety 
take leave ; for the agitation that this news pro- 
duced, made him wish earnestly to enjoy a little 
quiet reflection before he determined on what 
course to pursue. After quitting Mrs. Beaumont, 
he walked for several hours in the glen, hesitating 
whether it would not be better for him at once to 
write to Arthur, and advise him to give up his com- 
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mission and return directly to Lochmore, rather 
than allow him to become the associate of the son 
of Colonel Monteith ; hut at last it struck him 
that by so doing, he might produce the very evil 
he wished to avoid ; for should the Colonel’s atten- 
tion be drawn to Arthur, he would learn that the 
latter was the reputed son of William Mathieson, 
and this name would be enough to give, so artful 
a man a clue to the truth. Having therefore 
convinced himself that it would be more prudent 
for Arthur to continue under General Beaumont’s 
protection, he determined in his next letter to him 
to enforce more strongly than ever, the necessity 
of his saying nothing whatever on the subject of 
his birth, and to trust to Providence for the 
event. 

“ He has been the peculiar care of Providence 
all his life, poor boy, (thought William,) and I 
trust he will not now be forsaken ; perhaps it 
may be for some good purpose that his cousin 
is made his associate ; and what appears to a short 
sighted mortal like me to be an evil, may be in- 
tended as the means of bringing about his resto- 
ration to his rightful inheritance.” 

William wrote the very next day to Arthur; 
and having done so, endeavoured to banish from 
his mind the recollection of a circumstance that 
had given him at first so much uneasiness. Ge- 
neral Beaumont and his suite sailed for India, and 
for many months their friends heard nothing of 
them, as in those days the voyage was much more 
tedious than it is now. At last the joyful infor- 
mation arrived of their safety, which spread a ray 
of pleasure on every face around Glenlyn. Ar- 
thur, according to William’s particular request, 
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wrote him a long account of all that had occurred 
to him during the voyage. Towards the end 
of his letter, he mentioned Colin Monteith as 
follows: 

•' He is greatly to be pitied, poor fellow ! for no 
one has ever taken the slightest trouble to give 
him instruction^ on the subject of all others the 
most necessary for the happiness and good con- 
duct of a human beinf*. A little smattering of 
Greek and Latin with abundance of frivolous 
acquirements, have occupied the whole of his 
time; and he fancies, that by ridiculing and hold- 
ing up to contempt both religion itself, and those 
who profess to be followers of its laws, he shows 
his superior wit and understanding ; whereas, in 
fact, he only exposes his own ignorance, and be- 
comes an object of real pity to those he affects to 
despise. All this, however, is a profound secret 
to General Beaumont, as Monteith has sense 
enough to discover that his creed would not 
raise him in the opinion of our worthy commander, 
and therefore he never enters on such topics but 
when he is sure the General is safely lodged in 
his hammock, or engaged at such a distance 
from him, that he runs no danger of being sur- 
prised. 

“The intercourse I have had with this young 
man, has increased if possible, my feeling of 
thankfulness and gratitude to Providence, for 
having placed me under the care of my dear 
and ever valued parents at Lochmore, who, 
from the earliest moment I can remember, taught 
me to depend on God alone for assistance and 
comfort, in every situation in which I could be 
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placed ; and convinced me that while I made his 
laws the rule of my every thought and action, I 
need fear neither prosperity nor adversity. How 
much richer a man do I consider myself in posses- 
sion of the hope they have taught me to rely on, 
than if they had given me what poor Colin Mon- 
teith has the prospect, 1 understand, of inheriting 
an estate somewhere in Scotland, of more than 
three thousand pounds a year !” 

William shed tears of thankfulness, on reading 
those sentiments from the boy he had reared ; and 
in the joy of his heart, thinking to make Mr.Brown 
a participator in his satisfaction, by letting him 
know how much his pupil valued the instructions 
which the worthy clergyman(as William thought) 
had so greatly contributed to give him. He there- 
fore put the letter in his pocket, and walking over 
in the evening to the Manse, read to him the 
above extract. 

Mr. Brown sincerely congratulated him on the 
sentiments of his son ; adding, that it was only 
what he had expected from Arthur’s whole 
conduct, ever since he had first known him. 
William, impelled by gratitude, let fall some 
expressions, which showed, that he thought the 
formation of Arthur’s mind, for the last five years 
of his stay at home, was principally owing to the 
care of Mr. Brown. The latter begged him to 
explain what he meant, and was much astonished 
to find himself looked upon as Arthur’s precep- 
tor ; nor was William less so, on discovering that 
that the minister had never given the lad the 
slightest assistance in his studies, except occa- 
sionally examining him as to his progress in La- 
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tin and Greek, and directing him in the choice 
of proper books to read for his improvement. 

“ It is very odd,” said William, at last ; “ and 
what he could mean by the conversation he had 
with me the evening before he left me, 1 do not 
at all understand ; but he then told me, that he 
was not at liberty to say more than that he had 
had great advantages ; 1 shall, therefore, never 
seek an explanation, either of him, or any one 
else, till he gives it to me of his own accord, 
which 1 am confident he will, as soon as he is 
at liberty to do so; and you will greatly oblige 
me, dear sir, if you will promise never to men- 
tion the conversation we have ju-d had together ; 
for Arthur might, with good reason, be offended 
at my betraying the confidence he had reposed 
in me.” 

Mr. Brown promised secrecy, and kept his 
word, though he often reflected upon what 
William had communicated to him, and won- 
dered at himself for having been so easily de- 
ceived into the belief of Arthur’s sell taught 
progress, considering the superiority of his ac- 
quirements. 

Years meantime, rolled on, and many changes 
were taking place among our young friends. 
Allen had attended the university for three 
years, and was fast rising into manhood. His 
manners and conversation were nearly as po- 
lished, and genteel, as his brother’s had been, 
and his mind almost equally as well informed, 
though, in point of ability, he was certainly infe- 
rior. Old Robert still lived, and clung to Allen 
with the same degree of attachment that he 
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had formerly felt for Arthur. Yet he never 
forgot his first friend, and only prayed that he 
might be allowed to see him once more before 
he yielded up a life, which, through his means, 
had been rendered not only supportable, but 
even happy ; and which, without his accidental 
introduction to the Ravine, would have proba- 
bly fallen a sacrifice to cheerlessness and soli- 
tude. Mrs Beaumont had regtilarly every 
month, from the time of the General’s departure, 
found upon her table a note from her father, 
containing an assurance of his health and happi- 
ness, and often expres>ing strong approbation 
of her conduct towards Allen and Jessie, as well 
as of the retired life she led during her husband’s 
absence. 

Those notes were always conveyed to her 
hand in a most mysterious manner, and, at first, 
excited her curiosity and watchfulness, to a most 
painful degree; but, at last, on observing that 
in proportion as she gave way to these feelings, 
the notes were either discontinued, or came at 
greater distances of time, she determined to give 
up all idea of discovering what, if she succeed- 
ed, would evidently offend her father. From 
the time she took this judicious resolution, the 
notes became much more regular, and were 
written more cheerfully and kindly. •• The com- 
fort she derived from knowing that her father 
was near enough to watch over her, and approve 
her conduct, tended greatly to reconcile her to 
the protracted absence of the General, who, in 
his last despatches, said, that he should yet be 
detained some years before he could honourably 
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quit his command. He spoke in the highest 
possible terms of Arthur, who had just obtained 
a majority by the death of his superior officer. . 

“ His conduct is beyond any praise 1 can be- 
stow upon it.” wrote he; “ brave, heroic, and 
fearless in action ; he is, at the same time, in so- 
ciety. the gentleman and the scholar; and in all 
situations into which he is thrown, he is the de- 
vout and pious Christian; never allowing him- 
self to be either bantered or laughed < ut of what 
he believes to be his duty to his Maker, or to his 
fellow men. 1 suspect he has had a great deal 
of annoyance from that foolish unprincipled lad, 
Colin Monteith, who, in spite of all the admoni- 
tions I can give, and all the restrictions I can 
impose upon him, will, I am afraid, both ruin his 
health and character beyond ail power of re- 
covery. I have written to his father, entreating 
him to allow Colin to return to England; but 
even the health of his only son has no weight, 
when put against the chance o gaining, through 
him, a few lacs of rupees, by way of prize-mo- 
ney. God knows, if he were to share in the di- 
vision, according to his merits, a nut-shell would 
easily hold all they entitle him to ; but as his 
rank, and not his worth, will determine his pro- 
portion of the spoil, he will probably carrv off 
much more than those who deserve ten times as 
much as he does.” 

Arthur, in all his letters, mentioned the kind- 
ness and affection he met with from General 
Beaumont. Sometimes he spoke of Colin Mon- 
teith; but, gradually, his name became more 
rarely found in his letters ; and even when it did 
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appear, it was merely to say, that he went on 
much as he htfd ever done, and that he greatly 
doubted whether he would live to inherit the 
wealth his father appeared so anxious to heap 
up for him. 

Jamie was now thought old enough to be as- 
sociated with his father in the farm business, to 
w'hich he applied as steadily and actively as 
could be wished ; a great relief to Vv illiam, who 
had now a very large property to manage, having 
been appointed by the General, before hi.-, de- 
parture, to overlook all the land that he had 
usually farmed himself, but which was much 
too great a concern to be left upon Mrs. Beau- 
mont’s hands. It had flourished almost beyond 
example, under William’s management, and Mrs. 
Beaumont, in her letters to her husband, con- 
stantly did justice to the unremitting care and 
conscientious conduct of the honest farmer. 

Jessie and Annie were, by this time, nearly 
seventeen, Jessie being said to be one year older 
than Annie, though, in fact, there was scarcely 
three months, between their ages. Jessie had 
grown up tall, and elegant in her person, with 
features perfectly regular and beautiful; her 
complexion was fair, with a profusion of bright, 
glossy, auburn hair: the expression of her 
countenance was rather singular; and no one 
could examine it carefully, without discovering 
that her beauty was her least charm. Her un- 
derstanding was strong, and highly cultivated; 
her temper even, and her disposition cheerful; 
above all, her principles and habits were so fixed 
in truth and purity, that they threw a lustre 
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around all her actions, far beyond what is com- 
monly seen in young women of her age. De- 
votedly attached to Mrs. Beaumont, she yet 
never forgot what she owed to her parents at 
Lochmore; and the day must have been stormy 
indeed that could have kept her from visiting her 
mother, now confined to her chair by a violent 
attack of rheumatism. 

Annie was not near so tall as Jessie ; her com- 
plexion was clear, though her hair was jet black; 
she had large hazel eyes, with long black lashes, 
and all her other features were handsopre and 
interesting. The delicacy of her appearance 
often seriously alarmed Mrs Beaumont for her 
health ; and, as she advanced in years, this fear 
rather increased than diminished. Pious and 
virtuous, she was the comfort and solace of her 
parents’ lives, and on her, Jessie’s whole confi- 
dence and love were fixed. True to the pro- 
mise she had given in childhood, Jessie never 
thought of entering into, any amusement or en- 
joyment, without soliciting her father to permit 
Annie to share it with her; and, in return, An- 
nie’s whole earthly happiness was centered in 
Jessie; for the affection she felt for her parents, 
was so mixed up with attachment to her sister, 

■ that, to separate them, even in thought, was im- 
, possible. 
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CHAPTER IT. 

DURING her mother’s illness, Annie had had 
a long continued time of fatigue and anxiety; 
and, though shared as much as possible by Jes- 
sie, yet still it materially affected her health, and 
increased the uneasiness which Mrs. Beaumont 
had for some time felt on that account. She 
had walked down one morning to Glenlyn, 
merely to get a little air, while Jessie sat with 
her mother. When she entered Mrs. Beau- 
mont’s room, she looked so p le and exhausted, 
that her kind friend could not help asking her if 
she felt ill, or had any particular complaint ? 

“ No, dear madam, 1 have no regular com- 
plaint, though to you 1 have wished to mention 
what is the conviction of my own mind—1 firmly 
believe, that I am not long for this world. A 
feeling of weakness and inward sinking has been 
for some months growing upon me; yet 1 have 
no formed illness ; and so far as i can recollect, 
from having seen so much of Janet Finlay, I am 
exactly in the same sort of decline that at last 
carried her off. The fear of alarming my dear 
mother, in her present weak state, has prevented 
me from mentioning to any one my own opinion, 
but I feel it must be done soon, or the truth may 
break upon the minds of my parents and sister 
so suddenly, as to endanger their precious lives. 
You see, dear Mrs. Beaumont,” continued she, 
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'i 

faintly smiling, « what a conceited girl I am, 
notwithstanding all your care and instruction; 
but our family are so knit in the bonds of true 
affecti. n, (hat a separation between us will, if 
not cautiously communicated, go hard with us 
all. My own mind, thanks to those who have 
trained me in the paths of righteousness, is, in 
some degree, prepared for whatever is the will 
of my heavenly Father. Yet the thought of the' 
distress which my death will occasion in the fa- 
mily, almost distracts my mind from the serious 
reflection which every sinful creature ought to 
bestow on the near prospect of so great a change. 
I have, therefore, ventured to come at last to 
you. and to solicit that you would break the mat- 
ter to my lather and dear Jessie They love me 
too well to make me a witness of their first suf- 
ferings ; and, after a few hours’ reflection, 1 hope 
we may meet and part no more, till the hour that 
I am called into the presence of my Maker.” 

Mrs. Beaumont at first listened with compo- 
sure to Annie’s history of her feelings; but, as 
it went on. she burst into an agony of tears, and 
could scarcely command herself sufliciently to 
answer her. Annie seemed prepared for this: 
she did not shed a tear, though her lips trembled 
a little as she said. “ Dear, dear, madam, spare 
me, if possible ; I have much to go through, and 
if I do not school my feelings to some degree of 
subjection, they will hasten on the event before 
my parents are prepared to bear it.” 

Completely recalled to self-possession by this 
mild appeal, Mrs. Beaumont instantly dried up 
her tears; and then endeavoured, by examining 
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the dear girl as to the symptoms of her malady, 
to understand fully the degree of danger she was 
really in. All she told her, tended to alarm her; 
but she insisted on applying instantly for medical 
advice. “ 1 must see your father, Annie, this 
very evening; and, I think, with his help, 1 can 
manage to take you to Edinburgh, without exci- 
ting any suspicion in your mother’s mind; it 
would be very wrong to alarm her in her present 
weak state, at least till we have ascertained the 
extent of the threatened danger.” 

“ I thank you sincerely, my dear madam, for 
this consideration of my pour mother’s feelings. 
If you and my father wish me to go to Edin- 
burgh for advice, I shall make no opposition to 
the plan. Life has many charms to one so blest 
with friends and relatives as 1 am ; and, there- 
fore, to refuse compliance with any means point- 
ed out by them, as likely to re-establish my 
health would be both foolish and wicked. Yet 
I own, I have no hope myself, that any thing can 
now save me ; and though I will comply with 
whatever is advised, I shall keep steadily in 
view the termination which I believe to be ine- 
vitable.” 

After a good deal of conversation, Mrs. Beau- 
mont said, that till they had had medical advice, 
none of her family should be informed of her 
illness, except her father. “ It would be only 
harassing the minds of your brothers and Jessie 
to make them acquainted with the object of our 
journey, till we know the result. I shall tell 
them that I have business which may detain me 
a week or ten days ; and that, as you have never 
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seen Edinburgh, I prefer having you with me, and leaving Jessie (who has been there often) to take care of your mother.” This being settled, Mrs. Beaumont proposed 

• walking home with her. Annie agreed, and they set out; but had only gone a very short way. when they were forced to stop, to allow the j poor girl to rest, as the least exertion almost deprived her of breath. With much difficulty, Mrs. Beaumont contrived at last to get her home, 
where Jessie had been busily engaged at her l ^or|i on R little stool, by the side of her mother, 
singing at the same time the beautiful airs of her native country. She had just finished “ Lewie Gordon,” when, looking up^ she observed her , mother drowned in tears. 

“ What is ‘he matter, dear mother ?” exclaimed j she ; has my foolish music made you cry ?” 
I “ has, indeed, dear girl,” answered Jane, looking earnestly at her ; “ for, oh ! how forcibly has it brought to my recollection the last time I heard my own clear lady sing that very song!” And who was your own lady ?” asked Jessie. 
| *' I have often heard you express your attachment , to some lady, but I do not remember ever hear- ing you mention her name.” ‘‘ Hush, Jessie, ask me no questions,” said i Jane, in a whisper ; ‘‘ I have done wvong in even 

mentioning that I ever had a lady. William * would never forgive me, if he knew that I had 5 been so imprudent ; but you are scarcely less 
| dear me than she was. God forbid that you should ever be the cause of so much care and 
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grief as she, poor soul! was the innocent means of bringing on her servant!” At that moment, Mrs. Beaumont and Annie entered the house, and put an end to a conver- sation which Jane, for many weeks, regretted she had ever been led into ; but finding that Jes- sie never recurred to it, she gradually began to hope, that she had forgotten all that had then passed. This was, however, very far from being the case ; but though the circumstances mentioned so mysteriously, had greatly excited Jessie’s curiosity, her sense of rectitude and honour made her repress all inquiries upon the subject, as she thought it would be unpardonable in her to press her mother to disclose what she distinctly told her would offend her father. Annie, in order to avoid the observation of her mother, retired into the next room, and re- clined upon her bed; while Mrs. Beaumont sat chatting with Jane, to give her daughter time to recover from the effects of the exertion she had gone through. When Mrs. Beaumont rose to go, she left a message with Jane for William, desiring to see him that evening. She then begged that Jessie would get her bonnet, and come away at once, as she had some idea of going into Edinburgh the next day, and had several things to arrange at home, in which she should want her assistance. As they walked on their way home, she said, “ Jessie, my dear, Annie has been greatly fatigued during your mother’s illness ; I think, if 1 can persuade your father to allow her to go with me to-morrow, a little change will be of service to her, and her affec- tionate attention during so long a period of ill- 
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ness, deserves some reward. You will, I am sure, not object to take her place at the cottage for the few Hays she will be away.” “ Certainly not, dear aunt. On the contrary, it will give me the greatest possible pleasure to have her enjoy a little relaxation from the fa- tigue she even yet has with my mother ; but I fear that you will find it more difficult than you imagine to prevail with my father to allow her to accompany you, or to permit me to remain in the cottage. I have urged every thing 1 could 
think of to induce him to permit me to stay and share Annie’s nightly fatigue ; for, to own the truth, I have, for some weeks, been quite sensible that it was too much for her health ; but nothing I have been able to say, would make him listen a moment to the proposal; though, 1 believe, since I have spoken to him, he has taken the whole care of my mother, during the night, upon himself, in the fear that it was injuring Annie’s health.” “ I think, nevertheless, that 1 shall prevail,” replied her aunt. Your father cannot be so un- 
reasonable as to refuse my request, whatever he might do as to yours. But there is Mr Brown; I should not be much surprised, if he had been ,,'to Linton, and had brought our letters from the post; as he knew that he would be here an 'hour sooner than little Tom.” , Mrs. Beaumont was right. Mr. Brown was the bearer of a large despatch from India. Af- ter pressing him to dine with her, she left him, jn order to examine her husband’s letter; and 
was soon followed by Jessie, eager to hear of her 
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ever-loved Arthur. Having given her a packet 
from him, Mrs. Beaumont shut herself into her dressing-room, and proceeded to read her own. 
After relating all the various occurrences that he thought were likely to interest her, the Ge- neral continued, “ Arthur is still the comfort and solace of my present banishment. No son could more completely devote himself to my 
service than he does ; and he really often makes me proud to be connected with him. His con- duct was so exemplary during our late campaign, that 1 have reported it to government; and, if 
the praise of his commander, and the testimony of all his brother officers, have any weight, he is likely to be a very rising man. What particular- ly dr^w forth this strong recommendation, was the 
following circumstance :— 

“ The evening before the last engagement, one of the scouts that I had despatched to recon- noitre the enemies position, returned hastily, and told me that there was a small post lately fortified, which, if not taken, would effectually prevent our advancing in sufficient strength to attack the town. It was of the utmost import- ance, I immediately saw, either to get possession of this post before the hour when the soldiers were to begin to move, or, at least to conceal from them the difficulty they were, likely to en- counter. “ The only troops I could spare, were those under the command of Colin Monteith ; and al- though I had no great opinion either of his cou- rage or of his judgment, I had no alternative but to send him forward, with directions to 
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storm the post, and get possession of it at all hazards. 1 therefore sent for him to give him his instructions. It was some time before he came to me. When he arrived, it was nearly dusk, • and I had lain down, overcome with the heat and fatigue of the day, on the couch in my tent; I raised myself on my elbow, and inquired what ■ had occasioned his delay in answering my sum- mons. He stammered something about being asleep, much as he used to do when reprimanded for any fault. I then proceeded to state why I had sent for him, and told him fairly that I was afraid it was rather a dangerous duty ; but that I hoped he would, both for his honour, and the preservation of his own life, act with prudence 
and circumspection ; and if he had the good for- tune to succeed in taking the post, he might de- > pend on my using my interest for his immediate promotion. “ He made no answer, but by a bow, as in to- ken of obedience ; but before quitting the tent, he sprang forward, and kneeling before my couch, kissed my hand, while he placed his hat over his 

j eyes, to prevent, as I thought, my seeing the tears which I felt moistened his cheek. Much affected, 
f. I spoke kindly to him, hoping that the next time 11 we met he would have raised his name as a sol- I dier, and increased the desire 1 had ever felt to serve him. “ I saw him no more, as he instantly departed, a covering his face with his handkerchief.—The H next morning, on inquiring for Arthur, his servant 1 said that he had left his tent, and was with the ‘ troops, who were now in motion. During the 

¥ 
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battle, I was surprised that I never saw him ; and my astonishment was greatly heightened by per- ceiving Colin Monteith in Arthur’s cap and uni- form, endeavouring to escape from the sword of a native soldier. I made at the black fellow, and having succeeded in rescuing Monteith, I loudly inquired how he came to be there, instead of being with his detachment where I had sent him ? He hesitated and stammered so much, that I could make nothing of him ; but as I was convinced that he had by some means evaded the dangerous en- terprise, I ordered him into the rear, till I should be at leisure to examine into the business. We were fast approaching upon the town ; and what- ever had been the fate of the fortified post, it was now too late to attempt to retreat. With fear and 
apprehension, I continued to advance, expecting every moment that a fire would be opened on our flank from this post, which I now perceived com- pletely commanded the principal gate that we had to force ; but, to my great relief, as soon as we drew near it, the English colours were hoisted, and a volley was fired over the gate into the town. This had the happiest effect, as it intimidated the besieged, and gave our troops, who were nearly exhausted with fatigue, fresh spirits. The result was soon visible. The enemy fled in all direc- tions, leaving their walls almost deserted ; and be- 
fore evening, we found ourselves in quiet possession 
of the town, with much less bloodshed than we had dared to anticipate. “ As soon as the immediate hurry and confusion had in some degree abated, I became seriously alarmed at seeing nothing of Arthur, and began to 
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make inquiries regarding him among the officers of his regiment. All looked confused, as if unwilling to speak ; when at last one of them stepped for- ward, and said, that all they knew of Major Ma- thieson was, that the evening before, whilst they were sitting together in the tent where they had dined, a message was sent from me to Captain Monteith, desiring to see him directly. We were greatly alarmed, (continued the narrator,) on hearing this message, as the fact was, that Mon- teith had become quite intoxicated, and had been 
carried to his bed only a few minutes before the message arrived ; but Major Mathieson, more col- lected than any of us, answered, tell the General I will be with him immediately The messenger left us, and we all asked what he meant by sending such an answer ? ‘ I mean, gentlemen,’ answer- ed he, ‘ to try to save this infatuated young man from certain disgrace. General Beaumont, the very last time the same thing happened, solemnly declared to him, in my presence, that if he ever knew of his again being guilty of such conduct, during the time he was on service, he would in- stantly place him under arrest, and send him to 
Madras to be tried by 9 court-martial. I dare say the General has nothing very particular to communicate to him at present, and perhaps, only wishes to keep his eye upon him. I will therefore make an attempt to pass for him ; I am nearly of the same age and height, and some folks even say we bear a resemblance to each other. I think he is so much overcome by liquor, that I may easily take his coat and hat, and as it is getting dusk, I hope I mav succeed in saving him this time.’ He 3* 
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left the tent, and after a few minutes, returned dressed in Monteith’s coat buttoned close round him, as the other was accustomed to wear it. 4 None of you, I hope,’ said he, 1 will ever betray this secret, as my attempt would then be of no ser- vice ; and it really appears painful to think of this poor young man’s being disgraced and turned out of the regiment, if we can prevent it.’—All pro- mised silence, provided it led to no misfortune to himself; and throughout this eventful day we have kept our word, hoping that Mathieson would ap- pear when the battle was over ; but now that he is not to be found, I do not think I am bound to conceal the truth any longer ; for perhaps the or- ders you gave him, believing him to be Monteith, may explain the meaning of his absence.’ “ It does, indeed,” answered I, “ and I now know whom we have all to thank for the ease with which we got possession of the town. I gave, as I thought, the command of the detachment to Mon- teith, and was highly displeased to see him with the army, as I never doubted that he had entrusted the care of the expedition to Campbell, his ilext in command, who is an active young man, and na- turally wishes for an opportunity of distinguishing himself. “ I instantly sent to inquire if Arthur was in safety. In about an hour afterwards he was brought in, in a litter, having received a wound in his shoul- der in storming the post. This wound he had the resolution to conceal for several hours, in which time he had completely dislodged the enemy, and had taken every precaution for keeping possession of the place, till our troops came up to attack the 
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town. Till then, he ordered that no signal should be given of its having changed its masters, as he hoped that the appearance of the English colours might, if well timed, strike a panic into the enemy, which would greatly facilitate the fall of the town. All turned out as he had foreseen ; but almost as soon as the army came in sight, he had fainted from loss of blood and fatigue, and was carried into a small guard-house, and laid on a mattress, where he had continued until my messenger ar- rived. I had him instantly placed in an apart- ment near my own, and his wound examined by a skilful surgeon, who relieved my mind greatly, by reporting that it was not dangerous, though by being so long left undressed, it might give him some months’ confinement. “ His prophecy has. in some degree, been ful- filled ; for though it is now nearly three months since the taking of the town, Arthur is not yet strong enough to be put upon active duty, but is gaining strength daily, and there is no reason for his father making himself at all uneasy about him, I have no doubt that in a few weeks he will be rfectly restored to health. At his earnest re- luest, I have so far forgiven Monteith, as to allow i him to retire from the army, without bringing him 1 ;to a court-martial. He will return to England by the next ship. How his father will relish the etter I have written concerning him, I cannot lay ; but it is quite impossible to act more leni- mtly than I have done. I cannot yet exactly in- form you what share of prize-money will fall to is, but it must be very considerable. Arthur has lot only the prospect of being promoted to the 
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rank of lieutenant-colonel, but likewise of getting a very handsome fortune, sufficient to make him independent for life.” “I am glad that this letter has come to-day,” thought Mrs. Beaumont, as she folded it up ;it will help to comfort poor William under the great affliction which is too surely falling upon him.” She put up her despatches, and joined Jessie, who was musing over the account her brother gave her of his having been wounded. “ O, foolish girl!” said Mrs. Beaumont, “ how can you think of crying now, when you are as- sured of Arthur’s safety, and of all the honours that are likely to be showered upon him ? We ^hall have him among us, a rich nabob, before we 
know where we are ; and see,” continued she, glancing over the letter Jessie still held in her hand, “ a confirmation of what 1 am saying ; for he tells 
you here that this silly lad, Colin Monteith, is en- trusted with shawls and I don’t know what, as presents to all his friends. Really, I think I shall wear a shawl of his presenting with greater pride than I ever did any piece of finery in my life. He is a soldier of my own making ; and even Beau- mont writes he is proud to be connected with 
him.” “ Ah! dear aunt,” answered Jessie, “ my tears 
flow believe me, in thankfulness to God, for having preserved a life so precious to us all. You know 
not how much depends on his returning here in safety ; but I am thoroughly convinced, from ob- 
servations 1 cannot help making, that my dear fa- 
ther's life depends on Arthur’s. He never show- ed partiality to any of us in his conduct, when we 
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were all with him ; but since my brother has been gone, I hare observed even his very name, men- tioned suddenly, makes the blood desert his cheek ; and the tremulous quivering of his voice in asking about the news, when you have had letters, too plainly shows how much his heart is in his eldest son. And no wonder that it should be so, for Arthur is one among ten thousand. From his earliest days, he has outstripped every boy in the village ; and even I, who must feel very differently from his father, believe that the future happiness of my life must depend greatly on him.” Mrs. Beaumont kissed her cheek, saying, it was 
indeed not surprising that all his friends looked up to him for comfort and happiness.—* You shall go in the evening, my dear, and cheer the hearts of your mother and Annie with the news, and carry your brothers their letters. Allen’s is a very large packet, and contains, I dare say, a great deal of con- fidential information. I shall, however, keep your father’s, and give it him myself, as I expect Ifim here during the time of your absence.” ~ Jessie left Glenlyn early in the evening ; and 
she had been gone but a very little while, when her father called on Mrs. Beaumont^ WjtJj. cau- tion, she informed him of her fears regardingjPjOor Annie’s health ; and proposed the plaj^h^&d settled for getting the best advice for her immedi- ately. He was at first greatly shocked, amncould scarcely believe that Mrs. Beaumont had not exag- gerated her danger ; but after hearing all the cir- cumstances, he bowed his head upon his breast, 
and said, “ God’s will be done, if it really so should seem best to try his servants by this great and un- 
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looked-for afBiction! We have been mercifully dealt with in all other trials, and received many multiplied blessings at his hand; why should we 
not bear chastening with patience and resigna- tion ? My dear child’s early death will no doubt deeply afflict us who are left behind ; but for her- self, her * « will tye great gain. As far as.a sin- ful mortal can be said to be pure, she, of all my family, is the most faultless. Mild, pious, and du- tiful, she has grown up in the fear of God, and in j uniform obedience to her parents ; beloved and respected by all who knew her, charitable and kind i 
to those who required her assistance ! To such ! a spirit death can have few terrors ; but oh ! the 1 

agony of losing such a child can only be known 
and felt by those who must meet it.” Poor William’s resolution here gave way, and he burst into a flood of tears. Mrs. Beaumont thought it best not to attempt to interrupt him, as 1 

she hoped they would relieve him; and she was ri£ht; for after a few minutes he recovered him- 
self, and holding out his hand to her, he said, “ Pardon, dear madam, my distressing you by my weakness ; I will act in future, believe me, as be- comes a Christian father ; but nature must feel, and that most deeply, at such a time. I will re- 
tire for an hour or two, to enable me to meet my poor wife with composure ; for I quite approve of your plan of concealing from her my child’s illness, ! 

till we are sure of the extent of her danger. Then, indeed, if your fears are just, we must break it to | her as gently as we can ; and God enable her to ! support the.afflicting information !” Stay, my friend,” said Mrs. Beaumont to him, 
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as he rose to leave her, “ I have been so unfortu- nate as to be obliged to give you much pain by what I have thought necessary for you to be in- formed of, regarding one dear child ; I have now a cordial in reserve for you, in what relates to another. Here are despatches from the General, in which he speaks in the highest possible terms of our dear boy, who will soon be a e lonel, and rich enough to return and comfort his parents for the rest of their lives. Here are his own letters, and if you will be seated for a few minutes, I will read you what the General says of him ” She then read what we have already related. William’s agitation, as she went on, became almost insup- portable. ; and at the account of his wound, he fell back in his chair, nearly fainting. Mrs. Beaumont hastened to assure him of his son’s safety and suc- cess. He clasped his hands in thankfulness, and in an under tone, said, “ His death I might have borne, if it had so pleased God ; but to have fallen in such a cause, would have been more, I tear, than either my resolution or strength could have endured. I thank God, however, there is an end 
to my apprehensions on that account! These young men are now separated for life.” Mrs. Beaumont was at first surprised ; but af- terwards supposed that Arthur had been more communicative with regard to the character of his fellow-soldier, Colin Monteith, to his father or brothers, than he had been to her, and therefore imagined that William was pleased to find they were finally separated. He now took leave, and retired into the woods which surrounded Glenlyn, endeavouring by prayer and reflection, to fortify 
his mind against the storm which threatened him. 
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Next morning, Mrs. Beaumont drove to Loch* more for Annie, on her way to Edinburgh. She brought Jessie with her, and told Jane she meant to exchange daughters for a week, as William had agreed to allow Annie to go with her, to see a little of the world. “ 1 am very glad of it, answered Jane, “ I hope it will do her good ; for, somehow, I think of late, she has been looking very pale, and has been less cheerful than she commonly is; but William tells me, he is going with you himself, if you will allow him, as he has some business about the last year’s hay to settle ; and he thinks this is so good an opportunity, he would like to take it. Jessie and I can manage very well to- 

gether till you return.” “ O, yes, dear aunt,” said Jessie, ‘‘ we shall get on nicely ; it is quite a treat to me to be allowed to spend a few days with my mother and brothers ; we shall all be as merry and happy as possible.” 
William now came from the other room, ready equipped for the journey. “ I ask your pardon, madam, for being so bold as to propose going with you ; but I really have business; and, if you could only take me within a few miles of 

Edinburgh, I can walk the rest of the way with- out being seen by any one in your carriage.” “ Come, then, William,” answered Mrs. Beau- mont, “ I shall never be ashamed, believe me, to be seen to have so honest a man by my side.” 
On getting to Edinburgh, they lost no time in obtaining the best advice it afforded for Annie. Alas! the physicians could give them no hopes of her recovery. Her case was declared to be a 
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tfontinned decline; and, they were told, that though, with care, she might linger on a few months, it would be next to a miracle if there should be any permanent amendment. 

Annie, who insisted on knowing exactly what 
was their opinion, only smiled when informed ot it; and, leaning her head on her father’s shoul- der, said, “ Oh! weep not for me, my beloved 
parent. I trust that in the mercy of God I may be pardoned, and received, through the inter- cession of his dear Son, into everlasting peace ; 
there, in his good time, to be again united to all l now must leave on earth, who are so dear to me. In my brothers and dear Jessie, I am sure you will find comforters and supporters in your I old age, who will abundantly supply my loss; but I it is from you alone that my mother can receive support in this season of affliction ; and I freely own, it is the fear of witnessing her grief, that I alone makes me a coward. Oh 1 in pity to my j weakness, exert your strong and virtuous mind to save me, as far as you possibly can, from that agony ; for I dread it more than I can well ex- I press, and perhaps more than a dying Christian should permit any worldly trial to affect her.” ‘‘ My child ! my child!” exclaimed her poor 
father, clasping her to his breast, ‘‘you show , me the path of duty, which I ought and will pursue. Fear no suffering on the part either of your mother, or myself, that I can guard you from; and though.the trial is, if possible, more , severe, from knowing the great worth of the 1 dear child, we must, I fear, lose ; yet we will re- member in our grief, that from God we received 4 
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her, and bless him, even now when he again re- quires her at our hands.” Mrs. Beaumont remained nearly a fortnight in Edinburgh, in the vain hope that Annie might receive benefit from constant medical attend- ance. William, meanwhile, had been persuaded to return to Lochmore, Mrs. Beaumont pro- mising to give him daily information how his dear child went on. At last, finding that there 
was little or no change, or, if any, that it was for the worse, she, at Annie’s request, agreed to re- turn to Glenlyn with her ; but settled with her father, that, till his wife had been informed of her daughter’s danger, and had, in some degree, recovered from the first shock that such intelli- gence must naturally give her, Annie should remain under her care. This plan, when com- municated to the poor invalid, appeared greatly to relieve her mind. She grasped Mrs. Beau- 
mont’s hand, saying, “ What a blessing, dear madam, have you been to us all, from the first evening of our acquaintance. In comfort and happiness, have we lived ever since ; and now, in the hour of trial, you do not forsake us.” “ Never, my dear Annie, shall I forsake, ne- 
ver shall I forget her who has so largely contri- buted to my happiness and comfort in the retired 
life I have led. I have, for many years, been your instructress, and never, in one single in- 
stance, have had reason to regret my taking on me the arduous employment. Now, our situa- tions are changed : for now, my prayer to God is, to be able to profit by the example you set, in 
showing me the fruits of an humble, pious, and 
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religious life, when laid on a sick bed, and look- ing forward to the grave.” 

Annie was quite exhausted by the journey ; and for some days after her return to Glenlyn, she was unable to leave her bed. During this time, the scene that was passing at Lochmore, was truly affecting. Jane’s health had been nearly re-established before it became necessary to inform her of her daughter’s danger. She 
bore it better than W illiam had expected at first; but the restraint that she put upon herself before him, prodaced a fever, which laid her again in her bed. Jessie’s grief, on the contrary, was 
ungovernable for a few hours; but she was too sensible a girl to allow herself to indulge long in useless sorrow. She, therefore, listened in the evening to her father’s arguments ; and, by the next morning, had schooled her feelings so far as to be able to go to Glenlyn, and see Annie, with apparent composure. She then returned to her poor mother; and, for nearly a week, was 
never able to quit her. At last, the fever left Jane; and Jessie rejoiced to see that her mind was, in some degree, reconciled to what she feared was rapidly approaching. Annie had become extremely anxious to be allowed to return to Lochmore ; and though, from the exhaustion which even the moving from one room to another produced, her friends feared what she must suffer in so much longer a passage, she yet seemed so much set upon dy- ing in her father’s house, that they were unwil- ling to refuse her that melancholy gratification. As soon, therefore, as William thought his wife 
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could bear to see her. she was removed home in the carriage, and laid upon her little bed, which, for some days, it was doubtful if she would ever leave again. She did, however, revive at the end of a week ; and, for nearly a month after- wards, was able to be removed, every day, into the next room, and laid on a sofa, which Mrs. 
Beaumont had kindly sent her from Glenlyn. During the whole period, from her return to 
Lochmore, Jessie never quitted her, except through the night, when her aunt and father made a point of her returning to sleep at Glen- lyn. The idea of the kind girl’s catching the infection, was so strongly impressed upon her aunt’s mind, that she trembled even to allow her to be with her so much through the day. Wil- liam, to whom she ventured to hint her fears, had none on the subject. Annie’s family, by the mother’s side, had been consumptive, and, there- 
fore. her illness was not surprising; but he knew well, though he could not tell Mrs. Beaumont so, that all Jessie’s family had been remarkably healthy, and inherited no such unhappy constitu- tion. He was, therefore, easy on her account, 
and allowed her to be with his daughter, in the day time, as much as she pleased. The con- duct of Allen and Jamie, during this long illness 
of their sister, was most exemplary. No atten- tion, of whatever kind, was spared, that they thought could, in any way, alleviate her suffer- ings. Day after day did Allen sit by her couch, reading the Scriptures, and explaining to her any text on which she expressed a wish for in- 
formation ; and never did he, even by an impa- 
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tient look, appeared to be tired of the employ- ment. Jamie would walk for miles, in search of any dainty he could think of, to tempt her sickly appetite ; and deemed himself amply rewarded by the look of affection that was sure to greet him on his return. Jessie sat constantly at the side of the couch, her hand clasped in ber sister’s ; who, whenever 
she had strength to speak, conversed with her on religious subjects ; pointing out with fervour the great advantages they had reaped from ha- ving been blessed with parents and friends who had not only instilled into their young minds a knowledge of divine truths, but had led them, both by precept and example, to practise all Christian duties fitted to their age; till, by con- stant habit, and the conviction of their more ri- pened years, they were enabled to follow the footsteps of their Redeemer, in all meekness and lowliness of mind, with a firm faith in his love and mercy. “ Be steady, my beloved Jessie,” said she one day, “ in pursuing the race you have begun, whatever temptations may yet be thrown in your way. Remember, always, that without perse- verance in godliness, there can be no safety for a Christian ; and that, when the hour of death draws nigh, no cordial can so powerfully soothe the sinking spirit as the assurance of having made your peace with God, and kept fast your 
reliance on the merits of your Saviour.” Jessie composedly thanked her sister, promi- 
sing, faithfully, that through life she would reli- 
giously attend to her advice. “ I have a com- 4* 
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mission, dear Jessie,” answered Annie, “ which I must leave you to execute. Alas! it is not permitted me to do it myself; for I have tried once or twice to sit up long enough to write, but my strength fails. It is to take leave of my dear Arthur. He is the only one of my friends who is now absent; but though at so great a distance, tell him, dear sister, that he has never been out of my thoughts, and that my prayers have been offered up for him, constantly, morn- ing and evening, from the day we have been se- parated. Tell him, (because I know it will 
comfort him,) that I have been greatly supported through my long illness by the Holy Spirit ; 
and greatly assisted in my preparations for my awful change, by the kindness and superior knowledge of our dear Allen, who has enlight- ened my mind, and encouraged my heart, by explaining the great truths of the Gospel more 
fully than my own limited acquirements allowed me to do. And when my brother returns to comfort the declining years of his parents, and to gladden the hearts of you all, give him this Bible, as the last gift of a sister, who loved him with the truest affection, and who prays that it may conduce as much to his comfort in his latter days, as it has done to lighten the pains of her own.” Her lips slightly quivered as she finished the 
last sentence, and, for some minutes she was si- lent ; then opening her eyes, she spoke again: “ Another request, dear Jessie, I have still to make ; for I would rather explain my wishes fully to you, than to any one else ; and I do not 
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wish, after this time, to allow my thoughts to mix again with earthly cares. When the last awful 
debt is paid, will you, my sister, cut from my l head a lock of my hair ; divide it into parts, and when you can spare as much of your pocket- money as to pay for it, get them enclosed in small plain lockets- with merely my initials on them. Give them to my parents and brothers, as a small memorandum of Annie, whom they all loved so dearly. Mrs Beaumont has already got my last legacy to my sister which she will give you when all is over. .Will you promise me, Jessie, to do this ? It is in the hope, that, by daily seeing these little remembrances, their thoughts may be the oftener recalled to the time when they must prepare to follow me, that I have wished them to wear them ; for then I shall be of service to them, even in the grave.” Jessie pressed her hand to her lips, and answer- ed, “ 1 promise you, my beloved sister- to fulfil your slightest wish in this, and all other points, as faithfully as if you were still in being.” 

“ Enough, dear Jessie. When my father comes home, leave us for a few minutes together ; but do not stay more than a quarter of an hour from the room; that will be long enough for us both to V bear such an interview.” Jessie did as she had been requested, and Wil- liam went to his daughter, where one of the most gratifying moments of his life, though the most diffi- cult and painful to sustain, was prepared for him. 
Annie said she had sent for him to tell him herself that she felt convinced her end was now rapidly approaching, and to beg that he would, in the way 
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he thought best, prepare her mother for what a few hours would infallibly produce. She thanked him in the warmest and most affectionate terms, for all the tenderness and care he had bestowed on her ; entreated him to forgive whatever omis- sions she had Jieen guilty of during her life ; and then requested that he would, for the last time, bestow on her a father’s blessing. 

William was too much awed by the astonishing and beautiful composure of the dying girl, to re- fuse complying with her request; though his heart felt pained, almost to bursting He knelt down by her side, and prayed that he might be enabled to fulfil the duties of a parent to his dying child ; and then placing his hand on her head, which was 
meekly bent down towards him, he pronounced his blessing and prayed that the pains of death 
might be lightened to his dutiful and obedient child. 

Annie merely answered, “ Amjen, my father and from that moment was silent tor several hours. Towards morning she openedHier eyes; when seeing her mother and Mrs. Beaumont watching by her, whilst Allen was on his knees by her bed- side, she held out her hand, and said, “ My mo- ther, behold the death of the Christian you have reared. O death, where is thy sting ? O grave, 
where is thy victory ? Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ!” She was again silent; but in a few mi- 
nutes she grasped Mrs. Beaumont’s hand hastily, saying, “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit!” and sunk down upon her pillow, a lifeless corpse. Poor Jane instantly fainted : she was gently 
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raised from the bed on which she had fallen, and carried into her own room by Allen, who con- tinued to watch by her till she revived, when he was rejoiced to see her burst into an agony of tears, and in a few minutes he ventured to leave her, and return to assist in comforting his equally 
dear father- who, from the moment of his child’s death, had sat almost insensible in a chair by the side of her bed. Allen spoke to him for a con- siderable time, without being able to rouse him ; till fearing to allow him to remain longer in that 
state, he said, “ Father, let us pray that our end may be like hers.” William instantly rose, and kneeled down, while Allen prayed for a few mi- nutes, in a most impressive manner, for grace to be enabled to prepare for death, and that comfort might visit the house of affliction. When they arose from their knees, William had regained his usual composure, and kissing Allen, said, “ My son I thank you ; I am now, through your means, what a suffering Christian ought to 
be—submissive to the will of God.” 

CHAPTER HI. 
l Fob many months after this afflicting event took • place, the family at Lochmore continued to mourn over their beloved and amiable child ; but their grief was tempered with resignation ; and in the course of time, though Annie could never be fbr- 

iv gotten, yet they recovered their cheerfulness, and [ felt, in conversing on her peculiar virtues and 
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character, a degree of pleasure that none but the parents of a Christian child can ever either feel or understand. Jessie had fulfilled her sister’s wishes with regard to the lockets, which were now worn in the bosoms of her parents and bro- thers ; while Jessie herself had received from Mrs. Beaumont a small miniature that Annie had sat for, during the time she had pemained in Edin- burgh. Three years passed away after Annie’s death and General (now Sir Charles) Beaumont was still in In- dia. His last letters, however, mentioned his hopes of being able to sail for England by the next fleet. “ Whenever,” wrote he, “ l return to England, Arthur shall accompany me ; for l am now so at- tached to him, that 1 really never o.uld consent to part with him ; and as his regiment is likely to continue here some years longer, he has written 
home for leave to exchange into another that is stationed in Europe. I think, however, 1 shall prevail on him to quit the army altogether, and re- side in our neighbourhood, if he can find a small estate that will be near Glenlyn and Lochmore. Tell Allen from me, that as soon as he has taken orders, I shall find means to fix him in a living, near enough for us to have his society ; we shall then have nothing more to think of for our chil- dren but to find a husband for Jessie who will be contented to live amongst us, for I will never con- 
sent to her removal from the circle I hope to see formed around us in our old age. I had almost forgotten to mention to you, that a very extraor- dinary circumstance occurred to me a few days ago, which I cannot account for in any other way. 
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than by supposing that you carry on a private correspondence with Arthur ; and yet I know not 
how that can be either, for the writing was not yours. I went hastily one morning into his room, when he was busy writing to England. 1 stood talking to him about some business I wished to consult him on, when my eyes fell upon a. large packet, on which was a seal that instantly attract- ed my whole attention. I suppose my sudden stopping in what 1 was saying, surprised him ; for he looked up, and seeing the direction my eyes were in, he snatched up the packet, and was put- ting it into his pocket, when I caught his hand. ‘ Tell me, Arthur, from whom you received that letter ? Your answer is of great consequence to my happiness.’ 

“‘Pardon me, General,’ answered he, ‘if I refuse to answer that question farther than by saying, that it was conveyed to my hands through my brother Allen. More I am not at liberty to inform even you ; and therefore you will oblige me extremely by pressing me no farther on the subject.’ ‘ This is extraordinary, Arthur. That seal belonged to my wife’s father. Sir Alexander 
M‘l>onald ; and since his death 1 have never seen it. Indeed till now, I always believed that it had 
been lost with him, in the little vessel which 
foundered at sea, when he was endeavouring to make his escape after the fatal battle of Culloden ; for he was persuaded, (contrary, I atn confident, to his own judgment,) to hazard both his fortune and life in the cause of the House of Stuart. Will you at least allow me to examine the seal, to con- vince myself whether I am right in saying it is Sir 
Alexander’s ?’ 
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“ ‘ No, my dear General, I cannot even do that consistently with what I think right. I have act- 

ed unpardonably in leaving to the power of chance its ever being seen ; and I can only be reconciled to myself again, by your promising never to men- tion the subject to me.’ “ I found I could gain nothing ; and therefore 
desisted from farther inquiries ; but the accident, my dear Mary, has affected me more than I can well tell you. Is it possible that by any chance you have possession of this family seal ? Do, my my love, answer me truly ; for if it is not in your hands, I will move heaven and earth to regain what, in fact, no one but ourselves is entitled to keep possession of, and which is invaluable to me, as the only relic that I know of, which re- mains of my much valued and ever lamented un- cle.” Lady Beaumont was greatly distressed at this discovery made by Sir Charles. The seal was one that she knew was too remarkable for ‘ him not to recognise immediately. It was a head of Prince Charles Stuart, the Pretender, in a highland bonnet, and broadsword, with the cross of St. George on his left shoulder, and bearing the inscription, suum cuique; in English, ‘ His own 
to every man.’ S To attempt to deceive her husband, she knew 
would be vain. She would have given the world to have been able to consult her father what an- 
swer to make; but even yet she had discovered no means of conveying intelligence to him. though she saw by his notes, that he was acquainted with all the events that occurred in her house. After rejecting a thousand answers that rose to 
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her mind, she resolved to mention before Allen and Jessie, that her husband had been much surprised with the sight of a seal, sent on a 
packet from Allen, and to ask him if he knew any thing about it. This she put in practice the very next day. Alleu however, took no notice of her question, but, turning hastily to Jessie, said, “ 1 must go, dear sister, for my father ex- pects me home early ; good evening, ma’am, I shall see your ladyship to-morrow ” ,l Good evening Allen ; recollect, I must write to-morrow to India.” Allen came the next evening, but had only re- mained a few minutes, when he again seemed to recollect something to take him away, and hastily ran off before Lady Beaumont had time to ask him any questions. 

She remained buried in thought for some time after he was gone; when Jessie, starting up, said, “ Who can that be on the stairs ?” and, opening the door, was astonished to see Allen on the landing place He placed his finger on his lips, as a token of silence, and then glided 
softly down stairs Jessie did not understand his reason ; but she saw he wished to conceal from her aunt that he had been there She, therefore, said nothing when she returned to her seat, and Lady Beaumont, who was deeply en- gaged in her own reflections, never even knew that Jessie had risen. In the evening, when they retired to their re- spective rooms,. Lady Beaumont found on her table a note from her father; it contained the 
following w'ords: 5 
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“ The General, I understand, has seen my seal No doubt it has surprised him; and it 

would have been better it* Arthur had been more careful. However, we must now do the best we can, and satisfy his inquiries, by telling him a part of the truth, though not the whole.— Write to him, and say, that you have not the seal in your own possession; but that you received 
this information in strict confidence before he left the country ; that for the present you know who has it. and you are satisfied that it should j remain where it is, as you are certain in a few 
years, or, perhaps, sooner, it will be honestly re- J stored to you, without the possibility of a disap- | pointment. Desire him not to question Arthur upon the subject, as his honour is pledged never | to reveal who is in possession of that seal.” 

Lady Beaumont immediately sat down and wrote to her husband, to the effect of the above 1 

note, well pleased that she was enabled to an- swer his question, at least according to the known wishes of her father. This was the last of her correspondence with India; for, late in 
the summer, she received a letter from Sir 
Charles, informing her of his safe arrival at 
Portsmouth, in company with Arthur, who was then writing to his father, and was in perfect health. Great was the joy that this pleasing ■ 
information gave to all at Glenlyn and Loch- more ; and they waited with the utmost impa- 
tience to see the beloved travellers restored to J their native country, after so long an absence.— A whole week passed before another letter ar- T 
rived.' One, at last, came from Sir Charles.-— I 
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He said that he had been greatly agitated on his arrival in London, by receiving a summons from Colin Monteith, to come immediately to him at Richmond, where he said his father lay at the point of death, and that he himself was, he firmly believed, fast following him. “ I could not, my dear Mary,” continued Sir Charles, “ impatient as I am to get to you. re- fuse the request of a dying man. I, therefore, left town instantly, carrying Arthur with me, as Colin particularly expressed a wish to see Colo- nel Mathieson. What a scene have we been 
witnesses to! And, oh! my dear wife, what a lesson it ought to be to all those who fear not God, and despise his precepts! On our arrival 
at Richmond, we inquired for Colin, and were instantly shown into his bed-room, where we 
found him reclining on the bed, the absolute spectre of the young man we had formerly known. He rose the moment he saw us, and, advancing to me, said, ‘Sir Charles, my father has been wounded in a duel, ami is pronounced to be drawing near his end. His own violence and irritability have greatly accelerated his late; for he has never ceased raving since he received 

| his wound. In every interval of pain, hA calls l' for you, declaring that he cannot die till he has 
jj seen you ; and, as l learnt, by accident, that you were in England, 1 have taken the liberty to send for you, in hopes that your presence may have the power of quieting his mind, and comforting him in his last moments.’ I answered, that I 1 was entirely ignorant of any business Colonel 

Monteith could have with me ; but that 1 was 
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ready to afford him any comfort that lay in my power, if he was serious in wishing to see me. “ I will let him know that you have arrived, 
Sir Charles ; meantime, may 1 request that you will remain here with Colonel Mathieson, till my return ?’ He left the room, but returned in a 
very few minutes, begging that 1 would follow him instantly to his father. I tound the Colonel supported in his bed by pillows, his face bloated, and his eyes sunk. The moment he caught sight of me, he screamed loudly for me to come j forward, and hear his confession. 1 advanced 
towards him, wondering what I could possibly have to do in any of his concerns. ‘‘ ‘ Beaumont!’ exclaimed he, ‘ I have much |! 
to say to you. and much to hear from you ; but j leave us, boy,' turning to Colin ; * you are the j cause of my present sufferings, and have been a I curse to me from your birth even till now, when 1 

on your account I am hurried so prematurely to the grave.’ “ Greatly shocked, I begged the unhappy man to compose himself; I would answer any ques- tions he wished to put to me, and do any thing in my power, either to serve him or his son.— At the same time- 1 entreated Colin to leave us, and promised to call him when our business was finished. 
“ As he left the room, his father’s eyes glared wildly alter him, and, pointing with his finger, he said, ‘ There, Beaumont, is the cause of all the crimes Hiave committed. A fatal ambition took possession of my mind, from the moment he was born, and led me at last to perpetrate even j robbery and murder to gratify it.’ 
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‘Good God! Monteith,’ exclaimed 1, ‘you 

are then the murderer of Hector’s children ?’” “‘No, no,’ returned he, ‘that crime l have | been kept from committing, by means that ap- pear almost supernatural. I have, for some time 
past, suspected, that you were the person who saved them from my grasp ; and it is partly on that account that 1 have longed to see you, and question you on their fate ; but though I am free from the actual guilt of dipping my hands in their blood, am I less criminal in h ving murder- ed their father and mother, and thrown the help- 
less orphans upon the world, to starve, or to be beholden only to the charity of strangers 9 Lis- ten to my tale ; and then, if you can find any hope for mercy to so great a sinner, in the creed I know you profess, exert your prayers, that a i few more years may be granted to me to repent, and repair the injuries I have done both to them ; and to you. “ My elder brother and I were, as you know, brought up together. When young, we were 
as good friends as boys, being so exactly alike, would naturally be; but as we advanced to- wards manhood, a very visible change took place in my father’s conduct and conversation towards us. Arthur was treated with much 

i| greater attention than I was. Great deference was paid to his opinions ; and, if I presumed to ditfer from him, I was told that it was my duty 
; to yield implicitly to the wishes and directions of ■ my elder brother. In short, it soon became so extremely irksome to me, to be obliged to sub- 

mit on all occasions to the pleasure of the voung c* *' 
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laird, that I resolved to free myself from (he bondage, by quitting my paternal home. This 
was not very easy for me to accomplish, my fa- ther having set his heart on my being bred to the bar ; but, as I had great influence over Arthur in private, I prevailed on him to inter- cede with my father, that 1 might enter the army. In this, he, at last, with great difficulty, ■-ucceed- ed ; hoping that he was not only gratifying my 
wish of becoming a soldier, but binding still closer the bonds of brotherly love and affection, which he believed to have always subsisted be- tween us. “ ‘ At the age of nineteen, I quitted Monteith, inwardly hating the very brother who had been the means of my emancipation. At parting, Arthur earnestly begged that if I should ever require more liberal means of subsisting, as my father’s son and his brother ought to do, than what my commission, and the allowance now settled on me afforded, I would apply directly to him for the supply of my wants. “ This was certainly meant in kindness by him, but it appeared very differently to my jaundiced mind ; and I swore, as I crossed the threshold of Mont -ith House rather to starve, beg, or even 
steal, than ever subject myself to the mean necessi- 
ty ofaccepting assistance from one who, I conceiv- ed, had not only secured the possession of my father’s wealth by coming into the world a few months before me, but had likewise, by his artful and flattering attentions to him, entirely 
alienated his affections and love from me and fixed them wholly upon himself. 
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“ 1 Frotn that day I never once had the slightest connexion with my father, farther than receiving a few letters from him, which I never answered. 

Arthur wrote, and wrote again, entreating that I would explain, at least to him, the nature of the offence I had conceived against my family; but his letters were likewise disregarded ; and the re- 
giment to which I belonged being ordered on foreign service, 1 had no opportunity of hearing of any of them for ten years. Meanwhile, from the wish at first of being able to keep myself free 
from debt lest I should be under the necessity >f applying to Arthur for assistance, I gradually be- came so excessively fond of money, that t last there was nothing, however mean or unprincipled, that 1 scrupled to do for its attainment. Eager for promotion, as a means ofincreasing my wealth, I put myself forward in all the various engage- ments in which I was employed, so as to attract the attention of my superior officers ; who in 
justice, as they said, to my known courage, pro- moted me repeatedly, though, in their hearts, I know they despised every other feature of my character. By the time I returned to England 
with the regiment, I bore the rank of captain, and had saved a considerable sum of money, both from the accumulation of my pay, and from the prize money which, I had gained ; besides which I had contrived to buy up the shares from young 
thoughtless lads who were willing to part with any chance of future payment, for a little ready money. “ • On my arrival in England I learned that my 
father was dead, and my brother married to a very 
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beautiful and amiable young woman, of some con- siderable fortune, in the country. The news vras 
gall and wormwood to me, and suggested the idea of going down, on pretence of visiting him, and spying out whether I could by any means disturb bis happiness. Accordingly I applied for six months’ 
leave of absence; and, having obtained it, I set out for Scotland, where I arrived a few weeks 
after the birth of my niece Isabella, now Lady Nairn. Hector was nearly five years old at the time. It is impossible for me to describe the ha- tred and detestation with which 1 regarded this innocent child, whom 1 swore 1 would min by some means or other, whatever might be the con- sequence. 1 found my intentions frustrated, how- 
ever, at this time, in a manner 1 had not anticipa- ted. On my arrival at Monteith I had been re- ceived with the greatest kindness and hospitality 
by Arthur and his young and beautiful wife ; and after remaining a week 0* two with them, in order 
to reconnoitre on what grounds 1 had to work, I perceived that I still possessed the same influence 
as formerly over my brother; and therefore I had little doubt, that in a short while I should be able 
to persuade him to separate Hector from his mo- ther, which was the main object l had in view ; as I had resolved that through him the blow I medita- ted should come. “ I had only begun, in a very gentle way, to throw out hints that the boy would be ruined by indulgence, if left to his mother’s direction, wrhen I was most disagreeably surprised one day- on going into the parlour, by seeing Sir Alexan- 
der M'Donald, of Dun-Evan, (your wife’s father, 
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Sir Charles,) who was at that time a young man, about my own age, and had served abroad with me for several years. The moment I saw him, I became convinced that it was time for me to leave Monteith, as he had, by accident, become more acquainted with my real character than any one else in the world ; and I was persuaded he yvould as certainly unmask me to my brother, if he discovered the slightest trace of my inten- tions. “ His manner to me was cold and distant ; and I fancied that both my brother and his wife 
regarded me with less kindness than they had previously done. I, therefore, thought it best to retreat, in order to return at a time more aus- picious for my purpose. The next morning, at 
breakfast. I pretended to have received sudden orders to repair to London ; in short, 1 set out that very evening for England, where, in the course of a few months, I married the daughter of a rich jeweller in the city ; and though the match was contrary to her father’s wishes at first, we were soon not only forgiven, but re- ceived twenty thousand pounds by way of my wife’s dowry, with a promise, if we conducted ourselves with propriety, of nearly twice as much 
more at his death. 

“ Again I was ordered abroad, and, with my wife, sailed for America, where year after year passed on, without any hope of a return to our own country. My wife had no family, and the 
suspicion which I entertained, that on this ac- count her tather^would leave his immense pro- perty to her sister, who was the mother of seve- 
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ral children, made me almost detest the sight of her. Indeed, for several years before her death, after my hopes on that subject were at an end, jio human creature could endure a life of greater suffering than she did. I almost, at last, grudged her both victuals and clothes; and I have little doubt that her death was brought about from privation of necessaries, added to the agony of a broken heart. “ This event put a finishing stroke to all my hopes on her father’s property ; and, therefore, I redoubled, if possible, my miserable habits, in order to increase my worldly stores, in that way at least, fully resolving to marry again, the first opportunity I could do so with advantage. To have an heir to my wealth, 1 considered now indispensible. lest it should eventually descend to my hated brother and nephew. I had, however, no such opportunity for many years. The regi- ment was still abroad : and I could not bear the idea of giving up my commission, even to insure success to my favourite scheme. At length, a letter, containing information that nearly drove me distracted, made me resolve to find a wife at 
all hazards, where I was, rather than be without an heir. It was written by a man of the name of M‘Leod, who from similarity of disposition, had been at one time my only intimate associate in the regiment, and had, by the death of his brother, become heir to an estate in the neighbourhood of Dun Evan. 

“ ‘ He wrote me a long account of the illness and death of my brother’s wife, which had so 
jnuch affected Arthur as to lay the foundation of 

' 
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a serious illness, that in the end carried him off, about three years previously to the date of his letter. Sir Alexander M‘Donald, he informed 
me, had been appointed guardian to my nephew 
Hector, and his sister Isabella, the only children that had survived their parents. He added, that Hector, wno was now of age, had, about a month before, married Miss Campbell, the beau- tiful niece of Sir Alexander; and that he had now gone to take possession of the estate of 
Monteith. Isabella was said to be engaged to Sir George Nairn; but her guardian thought that she was still too young to marry, and had stipulated with Sir George, before he would give his consent, that the marriage should not take place till the following summer. 

“ The rage that seized me on reading this letter, knew no bounds; 1 resolved instantly to marry, and, at least, to have the chance of an heir for my own wealth, whatever course I might afterwards pursue. I paid my addresses to se- veral young women, daughters and sisters of the officers belonging to the English army ; but they 
all, without exception, gave me a peremptory refusal; my character as a husband being too notorious to allow even my wealth to weigh 

v with them in the scale. I then looked about among the inhabitants of New-York, where we 
were stationed; but even there, I found a report of my former cruelty had put a bar to my success; at last, I paid my addresses to the daughter of a barber in a neighbouring village, who was little more than seventeen, and as vain as she was beautiful. I was readily accepted 
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by herself, and found no difficulty in obtaining 
the consent of her father, who had a large fa- mily, and was glad to dispose of one of them so eligibly. We were, therefore, married and, in less than a year, I became a father; but, alas! instead of a son, she presented me with a very sickly little girl, whom I soon hated almost as much as I had done Hector Monteith. Two years passed away, and I began to be in despair; this time, I had no hope of losing my wife, for 
she was a stout, healthy young woman, who re- solved to take her own way, in spite of all my endeavours and authority. Again I had the prospect of an heir ; and, during the whole time that this expectation lasted, she contrived so to alarm me for her health, and the safety of the child, that, wonderful as it may appear, she, un- 
der one pretence or another, absolutely extract- ed from me nearly four thousand pounds. “ ‘ At last, the long wished-for hour arrived, that made me the father of a son. Never shall I forget the feeling? that seized me, on looking at the infant. That the detested Hector should stand between this adored boy and the estate of Monteith. was a thought which J could not en- 
dure ; and I determined, even the first night of 
his birth, to return to England, as soon as he could be removed with safety ; firmly resolving to insure his interest as the family heir, even if I 
should perish in the attempt. “ My wife appeared to recover from her con- finement very slowly. She persuaded the me- dical person who attended her, to insist on her suckling the young heir, both on account of her 
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own health, and that of the child ; and, during the 
time this lasted, the same system of robbery went forward (for I can call it by no other name) as had done during the previous nine months. The slightest refusal to any of her requests pro- duced the greatest possible violence. 1 was in- 
stantly threatened by his motherwith the child’s' death. At last, the time for Colin’s being wean- ed, arrived. Mrs. Lewis, his grandmother, un- dertook the charge of him, and his mother went to her father’s, to be out of his sight; for she 
declared, that she could ndt endure the pain of hearing him cry, without indulging him in what would pacify his uneasiness. ‘ A week passed, and the child had got over all his troubles. I wondered that my wife did not return home, and sent her a message to that 
effect; when a note was returned to me, written by herself the day she had gone to her mother’s. It stated that she’could endure to live with me no longer, and had quitted the country, never to return. She had left her son, (she said) as an 
equivalent for all the money I had given her, which, she added, had, in her opinion, been hard- ly earned, by four years of misery and wretch- edness. She concluded by taking leave of me for ever; promising, faithfully, never to annoy me in any way during her life, provided I did not resent her conduct on her parents, who hud known nothing of her intention, till it was too late to prevent her from carrying it into execu- tion. “ I was, at first, in a dreadful rage at thejjer- fidy of this worthless wonftn; but, by degrSSli. 1 
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began to count the gain I was likely to derive from her desertion, and resolved to conceal her flight till l could procure a passage for myself and children to England, as I did not choose to become the laughing-stock of all my acquaintan- ces, by the disclosure. I applied, the very next day, for leave of absence ; but this became un- necessary, as the regiment was ordered home, and I, of course, accompanied it. 

“‘It was three weeks before we embarked ; and, in the course of that time, my domestic history had become public, and made me the jest of the whole place. The moment we reach- ed London, I placed my daughter, who was three ( years old, under the care of an officer’s widow, ; that I had known something of, and who now kept a school in the outskirts of the town. Colin was too precious a treasure to be allowed to be out of my sight; I, therefore, hired a servant to take care of him, and lived in a small lodging with him at Pimlico. I had been in town only a few days, when M‘Leod called on me, and rela- ted what a dreadful state of agitation there was in the public mind in Scotland, with regard to the Pretender; insomuch, that, from circumstances which had come to his knowledge, he said he should not be surprised if a rising in the country were to be the consequence. “‘How is Hector Monteith affected ?” was my first question. ‘ I believe,’ answered M’Leod, 
‘that if he were left to himself, he would join the Stewart faction directly; but he is so ruled and managed by Sir Alexander M'Donald, that he will do nothing but what he advises.’ 
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'"We must set to work then, M'Leod, and endeavour to seduce M'Donald to take part in the rebellion. Do you not think that you could assist me in this ? for, positively, 1 will leave no stone unturned to effect both his ruin, and that of my detested nephew. If I can but succeed in once getting them fairly into the field in the 

Stuart interest, then the estate of Monteith is mine, past a possibility of failure. “ 1 M’Leod and 1 then contrived a plot, to work upon Sir Alexander’s feelings ; and, after having settled all the particulars, he left me to put them in immediate execution, having first obtained my promise of ten thousand pounds, to be paid down the day I should enter into pos- session of the estate of Monteith. All succeed- ed beyond our most sanguine expectations.— M'Leod pretended to be himself a staunch friend of the Stuarts ; and, for a great while, went re- gularly to Sir Alexander, to consult him on the proper measures to insure success. The latter, however, resisted every thing that M'Leod pro- posed, clearly showing him the impracticability of the Pretender’s ever being able to succeed, in the then state of Scotland, with plans so rash and ill-digested. M‘Leod finding that he could make nothing of him in that way, appeared to acquiesce in his superior judgment, and wrote privately to me, that u dess I could supply him with some false documents to lay before Sir 
Alexander, we had no chance of either getting him or Hector to fall into the snare. 

*“ Not in the least discouraged, I instantly set to work, and forged letters as from persons of the 
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first weight ;it the court of France, assuring the partisans of the Stuarts that they should be sup- ported, both with men and money, to an extent that must insure success. 

‘“Even for some days after M'Leod had laid these letters before Sir Alexander, he still seemed to hesitate ; but his son, who was an 
enterprising young man, united in persuading him to join the rebels, and, after some delibera- tion, he agreed to raise the vassals on his es- tate ; an example which, as you know, was ea- gerly followed by Hector Monteith. Mean- 
while, the regiment to which I belonged, was ordered into Scotland, under the command of the Duke of Cumberland ; and, during the short 
campaign of that summer, I distinguished my- self in so marked a manner as to gain his favour and support, which was of infinite service to me in the sequel. 

“ ‘ I now began to dread that M’Leod would betray my complicated treacheries, and resolved to take the first opportunity of destroying him. Such an occasion presented itself at the battle of 
Culloden, where he was stationed just before me ; and. whilst his attention was engaged with the approach of the enemy, I ran my sword through his body, and left him, (as 1 firmly be- lieved,} dead on the spot. “ ‘ Immediately after the battle, I was des- patched by the Duke on some particular busi- ness, to Stirling. I rode post thither, and, ha- ving effected my purpose, was returning slowly 
towards Dunblane, where I intended to sleep ; when, in suddenly turning an angle of the road. 
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I perceived you, Beaumont, in earnest conver- sation with two Highlandmen. What put it into my head, 1 cannot say, but 1 determined to watch and discover who they were, and, like- wise, what was the business you seemed so earnestly engaged in. I, therefore, leaped from my horse, and, tying him up to a tree within the neighbouring plantation, crept softly under a wall that divided the road from the thicket, until I came near enough to discover what you were about. I dare say, you remember what then passed. An old servant of Sir Alexander’s, with his son, was begging you to conceal their master, till the first search should be over, and he could find an opportunity of making his es- cape. I learned, likewise, that Hector Monteith was with him ; and I could scarcely conceal my delight, when I heard you promise to protect them, if they would instantly take shelter in the house of Mrs. Beaumont’s nurse, where you would supply them with every thing that they might want, and procure a passage for them to France as soon as you thought they could leave their retreat with safety. 

“ ‘ You had no sooner quitted the men, and they had disappeared, than I remouated my 
? horse, rode directly back to Stirling, and gave information where Sir Alexander and Hector 

were to be found; but I charged the governor to conceal who it was that gave the information, telling him that I had it from you, and that, as you had married Sir Alexander’s daughter, you could not properly appear in the business. A 
partv was sent out to the nurse’s house, which 6* 
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was situated among the Ochill hills. The fugi- tives were seized, and marched off towards Stir- ling. On the road, a very heavy mist came on, and Sir Alexander, complaining of fatigue, was allowed to sit down, for the purpose of resting himself, on the edge of one of the hills. He did so ; but taking advantage of the inattention of his guards- he laid himself at his length on the ground, and rolled (as you know boys in Scot- land often do for sport) down the steep side of the hill. So rapidly did he descend, that he was out of sight before he was even missed, and, by the help of the thick fog, he completely esca- ped. Monteith, however, was carried prisoner to Stirling Castle, where his wife and children 
joined him, and continued in confinement for nearly six months. Meanwhile, I contrived to 
exasperate the government, both against him and M'Donald. The latter, I have since heard, got in safety to Leith, but embarked there in a small leaky vessel, which foundered at sea, and all on board perished. “ ‘ Great exertions were made to obtain a par- don for Monteith ; but as I had gained the car of the duke, no extenuation of his crime was listened to, and 1 was promised the possession of the estate which had tempted me to the commission of so 
many crimes. Humanity, however, prompted the government to insist on a provision for the widow and children that he might leave ; and I was obli- ged to come under a promise to allow them a small 
annuity, before I could obtain assurance of com- plete success. Under the power which this pro- mise gave me, I determined to secure the persons 
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ot' the widow and children, fully intending to take care that the latter should never reach an age that could give me any trouble. I hurried, with this view, down to Stirling, a day or two before 1 knew that Hector was to be removed to Carlisle, and 1 gave positive orders to the governor not to suffer either Mrs. Monteith or the children to be liberated till after Hector had left the pri- son. “ ‘ This injunction, 1 have reason to believe, was strictly obeyed ; but in the morning after Hector’s departure no one was to be found in his 
apartment except Mrs. Monteith ; and from that time till the present, so far as 1 know, it has never been discovered how the three children w ere con- veyed from the castle ; their mother constantly till 
the day of her death, refusing to give the slightest information concerning them . Most people, 1 be- 
lieve, have given me the credit of having put them out of the way myself; but as I am a living man, ” umont, I know no more of them than I have 

f related. 
r “ ■* From the moment I succeeded in gaining the estate, all the enjoyment 1 had promised myself in its posession vanished. I attempted at first to live there ; and+ired servants and a governess for i) my children, in the view of continuing to reside 

constantly in the country, as my father had done ; 1 but 1 soon found that Monteilh was no place for me. My servants, one after another, quitted the 
house, declaring that they could not reside in a place where the ghost of the former master con- tinually walked. Not an individual of the neigh- 
bouring gentry would visit or associate with me, 
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hihI scarcely would meet me on business. In short j at the cud of little more than three months, I was forced to leave Monteith and Scotland for ever. 

‘‘ I next took a house in London, and hired a tutor to educate my boy, who, by this time, was about five ycais old; the man appeared willing to obey my directions in all things, and, by this 
quality, he soon succeeded in gaining so great an influence over me, that for many years he di- 
rected every thing in which I was * concerned, my money excepted; for, on that point, I was 
inflexible, and not even to him would I trust the management of a farthing. He was a worthless, debauched, unprincipled fellow, who corrupted my boy’s morals, and taught him every species of vice ; yet still, though I knew all this, I fancied, as he made him a good scholar, he had done his duty, and I constantly introduced him to all the society with which I myself mixed. Chance, at 
last, betrayed to me a plot he had formed, of mar- rying my son Colin to a daughter of his own, just the evening before it was fixed to take place. I 
instantly dismissed the wretch from my house, ob- tained a commission in the army for Colin, and, through a personal friend of year owrn, got you to appoint him your aide-de-camp. 

“ ‘ Till the expedition sailed, I never suffered him to be out of my sight, by day or night, and I felt relieved beyond description, when I was as- 
sured that you were gone. Whilst he remained in India, I gave way to every species of dissipa- tion, merely in the hope of drowning thought; for the still small voice of conscience would be 
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heard at every moment of solitude or reflection. *Your entreaties, that I would allow my son to return to England, vexed me exceedingly. 1 imagined, that he had influenced you to apply to me for the permission, and that he still meant to fulfil his engagement with the daughter of his worthless tutor. At last your letter, announcing the necessity of his quitting the regiment, unless he would run the risk of being disgraced, con- vinced me. that all which you had before written was true. Mortified as 1 was at his conduct, I yet felt relieved that his attachment to the girl at 
home was not the cause of his return, and I ac- cordingly received him with real kindness and af- fection. He soon gave me a solemn promise to hold no converse, either with her or her father ; and I believe he kept his word in that particular, 
though, from the time of his arrival in England, his extravagance and dissipation have been beyond any thing I even could have believed possible in a son of mine. “ ‘ My daughter, likewise, has conspired to distract me, i>yygk>j>ing from the house of the 
lady where f hadlfcacecl her, rvith a worthless fellow', an attorney, or, rather, I believe I ought to 

( say, an attorney’s clerk, who has the impudence (/ to expect, that I will provide for her in future, 
and give him the means to become a fine gentle- man. About a week ago, after having been up the greatest part of the night, drinking, in com- 
pany with an old set of debauched companions, 

L on my return home, I w'as niet in the passage by 1 Colin, who entreated that 1 would come with him 
for a few minutes intone parlour. 1 followed, 
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loading him with abuse, for troubling me at such j :in unseasonable moment. On approaching the light, however, I was struck with the expression of horror that was in his face, and asked, hastily, what was the matter ? 

“ ‘ Answer me one question, dear sir, and I shall then know exactly what is to be done. Do 
you know what was the fate of Hector Monteith's three children ? “‘The question sobered me in a moment. J 
What do you mean, Colin, (answered I,) by j putting such a question to your father ? I know nothing of the fate of these children ; and almost j. involuntarily added, Oh, would to God that I did! i “ ‘ He grasped my hand ; ‘ i knew my father j could not be a deliberate murderer.’ ‘“Who has dared to accuse me? (roared I, j 
stamping with rage,) I will know, I insist upon it. J Answer me directly. “ ‘ Colin, for some time, positively refused to explain the meaning of what he had said ; but at last he confessed that he had passed the evening in a gaming house, where he had-quarrelled with a 
man who attempted to cheat him. Words grew high, and he had challenged the man, whose name was M‘Leod ; but the challenge was insolently refused, M‘Iieod declaring that he would never submit to put himself on a footing with the son of 
a notorious murderer. “ ‘ At the name of M‘Leod, I staggered back 
into a chair, nearly fainting. Colin, who thought he read, in this agitation, a confirmation of my guilt, burst into tears, and, kneeling at my feet, implored me to relieve him, by an assurance that 
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these children had not suffered through me. This I could most conscientiously do ; but, alas ! I was still a murderer ; though, from his having no sus- 
picion of any other victim meant, but the children, my assurance quieted him, and he declared that 
he would, ere another day passed over h s head force M‘Leod to unsay his accusation, or fight him like a man. I applauded this resolution, though I privately determined to meet M‘Leod myself before Colin could possibly find an oppor- tunity to do so. With this intention, I advised him to go to bed, and sleep off the fumes of the liquor he had drank ; promising that I would ac- company him myself the next day, in search of my accuser. He agreed at last to retire ; and I lost no time in repairing to the gaming house, where he said he had left M‘Leod. There, surely enough, I met him coming out, just as I reached the door. I knew him instantly. It was the very man I had stabbed at Culloden, and of whom, till that moment, I believed myself the murderer. 

‘“Ah, traitor! is it you ? exclaimed he, the moment he saw me. I am glad of it, for now I 
shall have my revenge. You thought me dead, no doubt, and yourself secure in your ill-gotten possessions ; but know that the brave Highlan- ders against whom I had been fighting saved my life, and carried me from the field, believing that I had been wounded in their cause. They took me with them to Franee, where I have learned bet- ter how to choose my friends, and likewise how to unmask a villain. “ ‘ I heard no more ; but drew my sword, and made a lounge at him, which he parried, and the 
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next minute ran me through the hotly. On my i'all- ing. he made off, and 1 lay for a considerable time before I was discovered. Some one at last came up, and had me carried home ; where, on the land- ing place Colin met me. The shock he received 
at that moment, added to the agitation he had un- dergone ihe evening before, was too much for his exhausted frame, worn out by dissipation and pro- 
fligacy. He burst a blood vessel in his lungs, and I am convinced, is now hurrying with rapid strides 
to the grave. “ ‘ If you, therefore, dear Beaumont, really 
know what was the fate of these children, in mercy tell me at once, for I have resolved, as some little alleviation of my guilt, to leave them, if still alive, that estate which has proved nothing to me but a source of crimes, of misery, and of never- ending remorse.’ " Thus ended the wretched man. I was, as you may suppose, greatly shocked at the relation of a life spent in the commission of such dread- ful crimes. I tried, however, to answer him as composedly as 1 could ; assuring him of what was t ue, that though I had made every possible inquiry for Monteith’s children- I had never been able to make the slightest discovery relative to their fate, and had always believed that he had conveyed them, Himself, from the Castle of Str- ling, the same night that their father was remo- ved. Again he solemnly assured me that he did not, and that he could not even conjecture by 
what means they had so mysteriously disap- peared. 
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I then suggested the possibility of their be- ing still alive, though concealed by some of their father’s friends, in the fear of his attempting any thing against them, and advised him by all means to make his will, restoring to them their father’s estate, if they should ever claim it, and be able to prove their identity. He willingly agreed to do this, and sent immediately for a solicitor, who, in my presence, drew up an in- strument, leaving not only the estate of Monteith to any of them that may be still alive, but like- 

wise, (in the event of his son’s death,) the great- est part of his personal property ; he having con- sented, at my earnest entreaty, to bequeath ^ve thousand pounds to his daughter. 
“ I expressed much surprise, on finding that his children were not his first wife’s, as I had, till then, believed them to be. She was, by her 

mother’s side, distantly related to my father; and it had been through that claim of relationship that I had been prevailed upon'to take Colin as my aide-de-camp. 
“ ‘ I found, on my return to England,’ an- swered he, ‘ that it was not known when my first wife died; and, as she was a respectable woman, I was willing to allow it to be believed that she was the mother of my children; for I never could bear to think of the despicable creature who gave them birth.’ 
“ As soon as he had signed his will, I left him to try to get a little repose, and returned to Colin, whom I found so ill, as to make me doubt even if he would survive his fatheR He had been engaged in conversation with Arthur the 

'7 

* 
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whole time of my slay with the colonel, and was now unable to speak. We saw him put to bed by his servant, and then walked out to the inn together, desiring that if we were wanted, we should instantly be sent for. We were too much engaged with our own thoughts, to enter into conversation; and, as if by mutual agreement, retired to separate rooms, to reflect on what had passed between us and our respective individuals. I have thought that the above narrative would be most interesting to you, as it completely ex- plains the accusing letter that you received from your father, written before he so unfortunately embarked in a vessel at Leith. It has relieved my mind, in a great degree, from the fear, that by some inadvertency of my own, I might have been the means, however unintentionally, of be- traying the secret of his concealment. Many years of misery this apprehension has occasioned 
me; and even yet I feel wretched, when I think that my beloved uncle died in the belief of my deliberate guilt. I shall not leave this place till I see the end of the wretched man ; therefore, address me at the Star and Garter, Richmond, where we have, for the present, taken up our abode/’ 

* 



CHAPTER IV. 
Lady Beaumont, on the receipt of this letter, 

was sitting in company with Allen and Jessie. William also had called in the evening, to inquire if she had heard any thing of the travellers. She read it aloud, to account to them for their having no letters themselves. William, the mo- ment Colonel Monteith’s name was mentioned, turned his chair round from Lady Beaumont, and leaning his elbow on the table, covered his face with his hand, and continued to listen with an in- tensity of feeling beyond description. When she came to the part where Sir Charles mention- ed the manner in which Colonel Monteith had overheard the conversation of the Highlandmen with him, relative to Sir Alexander’s place of 
concealment, her voice trembled, so that she could scarcely be heard ; till Allen, who sat far- thest from her, sprung up, exclaiming, “ Oh, Lady Beaumont! let me hear this ; I know there must have been some great deception, and al- ways have maintained it, in spite of all the facts that seemed so decisive.” “ Bless you for that, my dear Allen, you have been a friend, indeed, when all else condemned us.” She sank upon his shoulder, and remained drowned in tears for some minutes ; when, rais- ing herself, she smiled faintly in his face, and said, “ Oh ! plead for me, Allen, and let me for 
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one moment be pressed to his arms again, and 1 will bless you while existence remains, or me- 
mory holds her seat.” „ Allen pressed her hand, and whispered caution ; which instantly recalled her to herself; and turn- ing to Jessie, who was observing them with asto- nishment, she said, “ My love, Allen and I have had some confidential intercourse with regard to my father. The surprise of the moment has made us forget that we were not alone ; but still we are with friends, and need only say, that what has passed must be confined to your own bosoms.” “ Strange,” said William, raising his head, “ that I should not have known you were the daughter of Sir Alexander M‘Donald !” “ Did you know my father ?” asked Lady Beau- mont, in a quick voice. “ I saw him, madam, many years ago; but never knew that Sir Charles was his nephew.” 

‘‘ Sir Charles is the son of his eldest sister, who married in England when very young. He never was in Scotland till about five years before my father’s death, when he spent a summer at Dun-Evan. During his stay there, we became attached to each other ; but, as he was in the 
army of the present king, my father positively refused to allow us to marry, as he thought it would greatly ofl'end the friends of the Stuarts, with whom he was connected, and who had al- ready shown some jealousy of his even receiving 
a visit from his nephew. Sir Charles left the country upon this refusal; but we still contrived to correspond together, and, at last, he prevailed 
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on me to quit my father’s house, and marry him privately. I almost hoped that my father was pleased at our having taken this step, as if com- pletely exonerated him from any blame. He had, I knew, a high opinion of Charles, both as a man and a Christian ; and would have willingly agreed to our marriage, had it only depended upon himself; but that, or any thing else, he would have sacrificed rather than have excited the suspicions of his friends. “ I soon found that my hopes in this respect were not fallacious, as we received a letter of forgiveness very shortly after our marriage; but my dear father at the same time said, that he must refrain from holding intercourse with us, till the minds of our countrymen were more settled on political matters. For three years from that period, we only heard about once a twelvemonth from him, and then merely received 
a few lines, to say that he was well. At last, the unfortunate rebellion broke out. Our fears, that my father would join in it, were but too soon confirmed. Charles, who was ordered upon duty, marched into Scotland with the Duke of Cumberland, and was with him at the battle of Culloden. Before he went, I entreated him, if he ever loved me, that he would exert all his influence to save my father. This he promised to do, and faithfully kept his word. During the heat of battle, he rescued him from the hands of a party of Colonel Monteith’s regiment, who had surrounded him. He had no time to speak ; but appearing to take my father prisoner, he committed him to the care of an old servant, 7* 
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on whose fidelity he could rely. With this per- son, he had previously settled to what place the dear captive should be conducted. “ Hector Monteith was taken with my father, and they were carried off the field together, to 
the place appointed. The moment the battle was over, Charles contrived to be sent to Perth with despatches, which he had no sooner deli- vered, than he hurried to the rendezvous ; but, before he reached it, he was met by my nurse’s husband, who had removed my father to anofber 
place, as he suspected that they had been watch- ed. This man was the bearer of a letter from my father, who said that he fully relied on his nephew’s honour, and entreated him to make 
every exertion to secure his flight, as well as 
that of his friend, Hector Monteith. You know all the rest; except that on understanding from the party that w'as sent to seize them, that it was Charles by whom they had been betrayed, he 
wrote a letter to me full of bitterness, against the unpardonable treachery of my husband, de- claring that from that moment he disclaimed us 
both. The account of the shipwreck of the vessel in which we believed him to have em- barked, soon followed the receipt of this dread- 
ful letter ; and, from that time, my frie'nds, even the consciousness of innocence has been insuffi- cient to lighten the misery that the belief of his death occasioned us. This unlooked-for expla- 
nation of the unhappy discovery, will, however, I trust, in time restore my dear husband’s peace 
of mind, and lead to years of consolation and happiness,” 
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Lady Beaumont having given this explanation, went on with her husband’s letter. As soon as she had finished it, William rose and thanked her for the communication ; and then turning to Allen, he said, “ Return home, my son, with me ; I have something of consequence to arrange with you before 1 go to Edinburgh, where I must be early to-morrow morning. This business of the lease must be settled before Sir Charles re- turns,- for I cannot allow him to find me behind hand in any of the affairs committed to my charge.” “ I am sure, William, he will only be astonish- ed at your regularity, and the improvements you have effected during his absence. The estate has almost doubled its value since you have had it in your hands. It will be quite impossible for him ever to repay you for the attention and trou- 

ble you have bestowed upon his concerns.” “ We won’t talk of obligations, dear madam ; 
the general and 1 understand each other ; that is all, and that is what every landlord and tenant cannot boast of. Our obligations are mutual; and will be all settled I trust, shortly. But good evening : I must go. Come, Allen, make haste; 
it is late.” Lady Beaumont regretted exceedingly that Allen was obliged to leave her ; but she could not interfere, as his father said he had business with him. When they had departed, she kissed Jessie, saying that the letter had agitated her 
a great deal, and, therefore, she would retire to her room, for the rest of the evening. 
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William, during bis walk to Lochmore, inform- 

ed Allen that business, which he could not men- tion, even to him, required his immediate pre- sence in London. “ I must see Sir Charles di- rectly ; and, therefore, I mean to leave this place in a few hours; but Lady Beaumont must not know where I am gone at present. I could have wished, Allen, to have taken you along with me; but I know not how 1 can do that without exci- ting her ladyship’s suspicion, and alarming'her as to the nature of my business.” Allen stopped hastily, and, catching hold of his father’s arm, said, “ I too, dear father, should wish, of all things, to go to London. Nay, I even doubt whether your business is of more consequence than mine; but till you mentioned your desire of taking me with you. 1 had not dared even to admit the possibility of accom- plishing it. Secrecy, however, is so essential with regard to my motives for going to London, that I am not at liberty to explain them, even to you. But if you write a note to Lady Beau- mont, saying, that you have determined on carry- ing me with you to Edinburgh, she may natu- rally suppose, you intend to inquire about the next winter’s classes at the University for me. This notion will satisfy her mind, for at least a week or ten days ; and I hope- by that time, I shall be able, either to write to her myself, and explain the reason of my absence, or else to leave London on my return home.” “ I don’t quite understand, Allen, what motive you can have for wishing so earnestly to go to London ; unless, indeed, iUs to see your dear bro- 
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ther, and that is not necessary to be kept a 
secret; but, as you do not ask me to explain my plans, I will not press for yours. Thanks be to God, my dear boy, I never yet had cause to dis- trust you; and, believe me, I will not now admit an injurious suspicion of your conduct into my mind. It is the reward, both of children and 
parents, who have lived together as we have done, that in times of even seeming mystery, they can fully, and unconditionally, trust to each other, without harbouring a doubt on either side. I will write the note you have suggested, and you shall accompany me on my journey. May we both succeed in the business in which we are so much interested!” 

“ I thank you, my dear father, for this indul- gence ; and, believe me, that you never shall have cause to regret the reposing in me so un- qualified a confidence. I must, however, claim your indulgence a little farther, and leave you for a couple of hours, as the business which in* terests me so much cannot be executed without some documents which I must procure before I return home. The time, 1 trust, will soon arrive, when I may be permitted to disclose all to you. 
Meanwhile, I can only say, that the secret is ra- ther Arthur’s than mine; and, till I have seen 
him, I am bound, by a solemn promise, never to let it pass my lips.” 

‘‘ Arthur, my dear Allen, is as incapable of acting improperly as you are yourself; there- fore, if the secret relates to him, I have a double security of its propriety#. Make haste and secure your’documents; and 1 will go directly home, 
* 
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and prepare your mother and Jamie for our de- parture.” Next morning, Lady Beaumont watched ea- gerly for a note from her father, which she made sure of receiving ; but no note arrived, nor did Allen return. In the evening, Jamie called and delivered a few lines from William, that added greatly to her uneasiness ; as she saw distinctly, that, till Allen’s return, she had no chance of any 
communication from Sir Alexander. Jamie could give her no idea about the time his father and 
brother meant to return, and remarked, on leaving her, that she had better not expect them very soon, as lawyers were usually very dilatory, and William had said that he would positively not come back without the lease. The second day of their absence she proposed to accompany Jessie in her usual morning visit to her mother, “ I am glad you will go with 
me, dear aunt.k’ answered Jessie; “for to tell you the truth, I did not think my mother quite like herself yesterday. She kissed me over and over again ; asking me if I were quite sure I should always love her, and never agree to leave her. My answers only made her cry, and say she was not worthy to be the mother of such a child.” “Your mother was low-spirited, I suppose, at 
being left alone. It is at such times that the recol- lection of poor Annie returns with redoubled poig- 
nancy. I must try to persuade her to spend the day with us; and Jamie can come for her in the 
evening.” They then set out on their walk. They 
found Jane engaged at her spinning-wheel; she 

# 
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looked pale, and her eyes were heavy. “ What is the matter, dear mother ?” asked Lady Beau- mont, addressing her, as usual, by that family appellation ? “ Is any thing wrong either with you or William ? You look as if you had not slept.” “ Oh, madam I am quite well ; only l am a little foolish, and cannot sleep for thinking of my dear child here, who will, no doubt, be going away now ; with her brother, who is come home so rich and grand : he will never let her stay with poor folks 
like us, I am sure.” “ How can you admit such a thought into your mind, Jane, against such children as either Arthur or Jessie ? Really, I must scold you for being so foolish as you say you are. If I know any thing of their disposition, the greatest pleasure they can i ever feel, will be to contribute to your comfort ; and happiness, as long as you and William are ; spared to them.” * 

“ Ah , madam, that is just what William keeps telling me ; but still 1 have my fears.” 
‘‘ Nonsense, Jane ! Don’t give way to such ab- surd, not to say unjust suspicions Come, put on your Sunday’s gown ; you shall go with Jessie and me to Glenlyn. I’ll warrant you, a day spent with ' us will chase away all such follies from your mind.” 

Jane made many excuses,but at last she consent- ed; and having given all the necessary directions to the little girl whom William had hired to live with her from the time of poor Annie’s death, she 1 accompanied Lady Bemnnont and her daughter 
home, and in the course of the day recovered her 
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spirits so far as to appear perfectly cheerful. Jes- sie saw her home; and when taking leave for the ; night, was again pressed to her mother’s breast, who, with a flood of tears, exclaimed, “ I will try ', dear Jessie, to believe that you will never forsake I me ; for I really think, were I to lose you I should soon sink into the grave. Remember the promise you made our dear Annie, that you would always supply her place to me as long as I live. I am easy whenever I think of that; for I know you loved her sincerely, and will never break a pro- mise so solemnly given.” “Never, mother,” answered Jessie, looked I surprised; " but even without that promise, how can my mother think so meanly of her own child. It hurts me greatly when you speak thus ; as I 
think I must, however unintentionally, have been guilty of some neglect that 1 am not aware of.” 1 

“ Oh no, my child ! you have always been the best and kindest of girls to me and mine. I never will again pain you as I have done these two last 
days; but when the trial comes, you will under- 
stand the meaning of my fears.” A whole fortnight passed from this time, before any thing was heard at Glenlyn, either of William or Allen. At last the little post-boy returned from 
Linton with a large packet, addressed to Lady 
Beaumont. It begun thus. 

“ My dear Mary must have been lost in as- tonishment, at being so long without hearing from her friends in London. Set your heart at rest my love. Nothing now awaits you but happiness 
and joy, so far beyond what any of us could ever 
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have anticipated, that the relation will appear almost a fiction to you : for even now, when I have convincing proofs before me of its truth, I feel as if I were in a delightful dream, and dread being awakened from it: but to give you a regu- lar account, 1 must begin from the day I last wrote to you. “ I had scarcely finished my letter, when I was summoned to attend Colonel Monteith ; but as no mention was made of Arthur’s being wanted, I left him at the inn. On entering the sick room, I found the invalid considerably worse. The sur- | geon, who was sitting by him, informed me, in a | whisper, that his patient had but a few hours to | live. As I approached the bed he endeavoured ■ to speak, but a violent spasm prevented him for some minutes. When that was past, he cried, Beaumont, you promised to pray for me. Why ‘ should I be obliged to die now, when I have made | all the reparation in my power V ' Compose your mind, my dear Colonel,’ answered I, and allow me I to send for a clergyman,to assist you in praying for ■ yourself. Neither my prayers nor his can be of any avail, unless you confess your sins to God, and endeavour, through the merits of your Saviour, to make your peace with heaven. ' “ I won’t die, I tell you, Beaumont; I am not 
tit either to pray, or to listen to any thing a priest can say to me. I have never looked into a Bible since I was a boy at Monteith-IIouse. How, then, can I know any thing about the ; matter ?’ | “Greatly shocked, I tried all in my power to awaken the poor wretched man to a proper sense 
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of his awful situation. He would listen to nothing I could urge ; but continued screaming and declar- ing that he would not, and could not, die. Alas, we all saw that the violence of his conduct, and his inward compunctions, were rapidly accelera- ting the very event he dreaded. I will not,my love, harass your mind by a longer description of the painful scene. Three hours did he continue strug- gling and suffering beyond any thing I ever before 
witnessed ; and God forbid that I should ever again be compelled to be present at so dreadful a ter- mination to a fellow-creature’s life ! Hatred to his son seems to have taken complete possession of his mind ; and we were forced to oblige Colin to leave the room, as his father’s violence was increased by the very sight of the poor young man. About half past two in the morning, the Colonel became so weak as to be unable longer to articulate, and just as the clock struck three, he expired, grasping my hand in agony. For some time before his death, I had knelt at his bed side, praying earnestly for mer- cy on the dying sufferer. He seemed to give at- 
tention to the ejaculations I uttered ; and even at the moment when he drew his last breath, his eyes were eagerly fixed on mine. Oh ! what a lesson is such a death to all those who not only neglect God themselves but in the hey-day of health and strength make religion a laughing-stock, and by example as well as precept, seduce the young and unwary to tread in'their steps. Even his only son became to him an object of hatred and dislike, by reflecting back to him, as in a mirror, his own worthless character, and thereby heightening to his awakened 
mind the culpability of his own neglect and cruelty 
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in having reared a fellow-creature who was neither fit to live in this world, nor to be removed to a better. “ Colin was informed of his father’s death, as gently as we could. He raised his heavy eyes to Ar- thur, and said, ‘ Oh, Mathjeson, that I had listened to your kind and friendly admonitions! then death would not be arrayed in such terrors, at its near approach. Tell me, oh ! tell me, if there is yet time to save me from such an end as has now taken place. 
The very sound of those screams for mercy and par- don yet ring in my ears, and seem to say that I too am lost for ever.’ 

“ With earnestness and feeling, Arthur entrea- ted him to make use of the time that was yet his own ; assuring him that his Heavenly Father was ever willing to receive, through the merits of his Son, even the guiltiest of sinners. He recom- mended his sending for a clergyman to assist him in ; his devotions, and promised not to leave Rich- mond till he gave him leave. We waited till the arrival of the clergyman, who appears a truly re- spectable and pious man ; and then, having in- troduced him to this unfortunate youth, we left the house, and retired to our beds, being ex- i tremely exhausted from fatigue both of body and mind. 
i “Nearly a week had elapsed, during which, Colin’s illness and state of nervous irritability had chained us constantly to his bed-side, for he never enjoyed a moment’s peace but when holding Arthur j by the hand, and listening to his pious and instruc- tive conversation : while I, fearful, I confess, for the 
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health of my excellent young friend, trembled to leave him, though every day made it more necessary for me to consult with my counsel on the validity of the Colonel’s will, and to take active steps for pre- venting trouble from the husband of his daugh- ter ; Colin having warned me, that unless I was on my guard, this man would be very likely to 
contest the disposition of his father-in-law’s pro- perty. 

“ One morning, on seeing Colin a little easier, I determined to go to London on this business, 
Colonel Monteith having been buried two days before. After several hours’ attention to the affair it was at length properly arranged, and 1 began to think of returning to Richmond ; when having, for the first time, found a spare moment, I sat down to 
give you an account of all that had passed. Just as I was beginning to write, my servant came up and said, that thej-e were two persons from Scot- land below, who would take no denial, but insisted on being admitted to see me. The name of dear Scotland was enough to gain their pardon for so unseasonable an intrusion ; I eagerly inquired who they were ? “ ‘ They will not tell their names, sir. They say that their business is urgent, and that they must see you to-night. One of them looks like a farmer, but the other is a genteel young man.’ “‘ Send them up directly,’ answered I, almost alarmed for the news I was going to receive. But guess my astonishment and delight, on be- 
holding the good and worthy William Mathieson enter the room, with a young man, whom I in- 
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stantly knew to be his son Allen. After the first moments of so happy a re-union were over, I ex- pressed my regret at Arthur’s absence, and ex- plained the reason of it. “ ‘ I am quite as well pleased,’ answered Wil- liam, 4 that Arthur is not here at present; my bu- siness in London is of a nature that requires your private ear in the first place, before either he or Allen can be admitted into my secret; and as it is likewise one that requires instant attention, I wish Allen directly to go to bed. He is over- come with fatigue, and will be much better em- ployed in sleeping that off, than in sitting by him- self a couple of hours ; for so long, i believe, my business will fully occupy us.’ 441 instantly rang, and inquired if my friends could be accommodated in the same lodgings with myself; and was fortunate enough to find that they could. As soon, therefore, as Allen’s room was ready and we had taken some slight refreshment, he left us; and William, drawing- his chair closer to mine, began in a low voice a relation which soon rendered me as eager to lis- ten, as he was to relate. I shall not attempt to give it in his own words, but shall merely inform you of the great outlines, reserving all other par- ticulars till we meet. 44 He tells me that he was born upon the estate of Monteith ; and that he was brought up by his father, as a farmer; and that he looked forward to succeeding to a pretty considerable farm, ^hich his ancestors had held under the successive Lairds of Monteith for many generations. He was an only son. and as soon as he had attained the age 

8* 
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of manhood, his father, (who very naturally wish- ed him to marry and settle near him,) in order to induce him to comply with these wishes, built a pretty cottage at the end of the village of Mon- teith, adjoining to the farm ; and promised him, as a marriage portion, fifty acres of land, with above a hundred more at his death. William, however, was several years before he could fix on a wife ; but at last he became acquainted with Jane Morrison, from her living as nursery-maid in the family of Hector Monteith; a mutual at- tachment took place between them, and as her parents were respectable tenants on Sir Alexan- der M ’Donald’s estate, and bore excellent charac- ters, old Mathieson gave his consent to their mar- riage, which was solemnized when the laird’s el- dest child was about two years old. 

“ From that time, the young couple resided in their cottage in the village, and all seemed to go on well with them. They were respected by their neighbours, and greatly favoured by Mrs. 
Monteith. who had been much attached to Jane, when in her family; and continued frequently to call on her, and to send the children to visit her, till the unfortunate period of the rebellion. On this occasion, both William and his father posi- tively refusing to follow the laird, Hector became 
extremely irritated witb^. them ; and for some months all intercourse ceased between the fami- lies. 

“ After the battle of„Culloden when Hector was discovered and arrested at the house of your 
nurse, (who, as you know, was the mother of Jane,) William and his wife became exceedinglv 
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^anxious for the safety of Mr. and Mrs. Monteith, and the children ; and conceived, that as it was perfectly known throughout the country, that the Mathiesons were the only friends of the reigning monarch, on the whole estate of Monteith, they 
could assist their distressed laird and his family, with less suspicion than any one else. Resolving, at length, to make the attempt, William pretend- ed, to his father, that he was tired of a fanner’s life, and was determined to try what he could do as a carrier between Sterling and Edinburgh. The old man did not like this at all; but he was ill, and not likely to live long ; and William, there- fore, delayed putting his intentions into execution for a few weeks ; at the end of which, his father died, and left him at liberty to follow his own in- clinations. He instantly formed his plan, and having prevailed with Jane’s father to come and reside on his farm, quitted Monteith, leaving his wife and children behind him till he had brought his schemes to maturity. “ For several weeks he continued to travel regularly between Edinburgh and Stirling, as a carrier, privately endeavouring, by every means he could devise, to gain access to the prisoners in Stirling Castle, as well as to pick up information ' on all that concerned them. At last he learned from undoubted authority, that Hector was to be, in a few days, removed to Carlisle, and that the unfortunate mother and her infants were to be committed to the care of Colonel Monteith, whose character he had learnt, many years be- fore, from Jane’s father, who had known him per- 
fectly, and represented him in his true colours. 
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Greatly alarmed, he resolved to risk every thing to save them; and, through a pretty handsome bribe to the under gaoler, who was a relation of Jane’s, he succeeded in gaining access to his master, only two nights before his removal actu- ally took place. In that interview they agreed on a method of saving the children from the hands of the Colonel. The very next morning, before it was light, Monteith, with the assistance of a rope which William had conveyed to him 
under his clothes, lowered the three poor infants from the prison window, and they were safely re- 
ceived below by the faithful couple ; for Jane had joined her husband. Strong gratitude and affec- tion for her kind mistress, had even induced her to quit a father, to whom she was powerfully at- 
tached, and whose influence over her mind had, till then, been irresistible. 

“ Having thus obtained possession of the child- ren, William conveyed them, as had been directed by their father, to Edinburgh, to their mother’s aunt, Mrs. Rachel Campbell, who placed them 
under the care of Jane Mathieson, at an obscure house in the Canongate, promising him every 
assistance in her power for their support. Wil- liam, returning to his business of carrier, was able, by that means, to obtain occasional informa- tion of their unhappy mother ; but he found her so strictly watched, that, without endangering the discovery of the children, he never could 
venture to approach her. She at last died ; and he was no sooner certain of this fact, than he 
hurried to Carlisle, in hopes of being able to get 
admission to his master, and to receive from him 
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more exact directions concerning the disposal of the infants. He reached that town, however, only in time to see him brought out on the scaf- fold. With some difficulty, he succeeded in at- tracting poor Monteith’s notice ; who with as- tonishing presence of mind contrived, in an ad- dress, (which, to all but William, had the appear- ance of being meant for the whole assembly,) to give him a solemn charge to educate and bring up the children as his own. 

“ The fatal scene was no sooner over, than William returned to his wife, and informed her of the engagement he had taken upon himself, with regard to the orphans. He gave her a free op- tion, either to leave him altogether , and return to her father, or to take a solemn vow that she would never (till he gave her leave) utter- even 
to him, the name of Monteith ; and agree to retire with him into some obscure part of the country, where the children might pass for their own. 

“Jane, to her honour be it recorded, did not hesitate a moment in her choice between the two alternatives. She instantly took the vow prescribed by her husband ; nor during the many long years that have since passed, has she, either in prosperity or in adversity, ever shown the slightest symptom of regret at having sacrificed so much to secure the welfare of her poor mis- tress’s orphans. “ Mrs. Campbell died at the end of two years, and left William three hundred pounds, being- all that she durst venture to withdraw from her 
little property, without exciting suspicion in the 
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minds of her heirs. On the event of her death, William thought a country life was much better suited both to himself and his wife, than the bu- siness he had engaged in. He, therefore, set about seeking employment as a labourer, upon some estate in the neighbourhood of Edinburgh ; and was fortunate enough to be hired by our 
friend M’Farlane, who was then in want of a farm-servant at Glenlyn. He removed thither early in the spring, and, by his good conduct and 
abilities, soon recommended himself so much to his employer, as to receive in reward for his in- dustry one of the new cottages at Carlin’s Loup, where he had lived about five years before we so fortunately discovered the dear children, that memorable evening, at Habbie’s How. “ His treatment of the different members of his family is now completely explained; and, I think it more clearly shows his strong good sense and rectitude, than any other part of his con- duct. It, likewise, clearly explains Arthur’s firm refusal to become our foot-boy, at a time when, to those not in the secret, his conduct ap- peared no less extraordinary than the sanction his father gave to his refusal. William tells me, that young as Arthur was when he quitted his parents in Stirling Castle, he retained the recol- lection of them so firmly in his mind, (hat on a conversation which our offer occasioned between them, he found it w'as in vain to attempt to de- ceive him. Arthur declared, that he knew he was not his son ; but that his parents were gen- tlefolks, like the laird and hf lady. William, upon reflection, deemed it best to own that the 
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boy was right. He, therefore, told him that such was the case ; but that his real father, in com- mitting his three children to the charge of their supposed parent, had exacted a promise, that their origin should be concealed until the young- 
est had attained the age of manhood, nor even be revealed but under strong restrictions. This had the best possible efifect on the mind of Ar- thur, who, from that moment, religiously abstain- ed from even mentioning the subject. It, how- ever, gave his mind, undoubtedly, a stimulus to improvement, and determined him to try all the means that education and study could furnish, to fit himself for the rank to which he was born. How he succeeded in acquiring not only general knowledge, and the accomplishments of a scho- lar, but likewise very considerable skill in the French and Italian languages, with a degree of polish and elegance of manners, beyond what Scotch lads in any rank of life commonly attain, has always appeared to me to be next to miracu- lous. William, however, tells me, that Arthur owned to him, there was a secret in his educa- tion which he was not at liberty to disclose, but which he hoped to be able to explain at some future time to his satisfaction. 

Whatever his secret is, Allen (who, I have no doubt, you guess by this time is Monteith’s se- cond son) appears to have shared in its advan- tages ; at least as far as manner and address go ; for he is certainly as genteel and well bred a young man as I have seen for a long time. Wil- liam says, there was no one circumstance that 
gave him more pleasure than your ofifer to take 
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charge of one of his daughters ; for it was the only thing he could not manage to his own sa- 
tisfaction, or that of his wife, who fretted, even more than he did, at the idea of her dear mistress' daughter, Jessie, being brought up in a cottage, ignorant of the manners and accomplishments that had been so conspicuous in her mother. “ On hearing you read Colonel Monteith's confession, and learning the near prospect of his death, William wisely thought that no lime ought to be lost in drawing up a petition to government for the restitution of the children’s rights ; a 
great many letters and papers, tending to corro- borate the facts relative to the means used to seduce both their father and Sir Alexander, had been placed in his hands by Monteith, when he saw him in Stirling Castle, and these papers he 
has now brought to town with him. 1 am busily engaged in preparing a representation of the case to government, in which I have been greatly as- sisted by some documents and papers delivered to me by Allen; though he refuses to explain how he came by them, till the result of the ap- plication is known. I know not what to suspect; but I believe you must be in that secret, as you 
have already owned you are with regard to your father’s seal. “ William and I must remain in London during this business; but we have despatched Allen to the assistance of his brother, who 
writes, that Colin continues much in the same state as when I left him. J)o not, William begs of you, inform Jessie of her real birth, at present; as he thinks it better, till he can return home, to 
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conceal it both from her and Jamie, who, no doubt, poor fellow, will be greatly hurt at being in one moment deprived of three relatives to whom he has always been so strongly attached. The restriction, however, does not extend to | Jane. She well deserves every comfort and at- tention in our power to pay her. Arthur and Allen are to know nothing of what has been dis- covered, till we can join them at Richmond, as it would naturally distract them from the attention and care they ought to pay to their suffering cousin; and, in other respects, could answer no good purpose. You shall hear from me again, as soon as I can give you any good news ; but do not be impatient, for my time is so occupied that I have not a moment to myself.” 

“ How amazing!” exclaimed Lady Beaumont, laying her letter on the table, “ that Jessie, the adopted niece of Beaumont and myself, should turn out to be the daughter pf my own dear Mary Campbell, the companion and playmate of my infant years. Oh! how richly am I rewarded for having chosen this sweet girl, from all other children, and for having bestowed on her the ad- 
vantages which my own acquirements and in- formation have enabled me to communicate ; ad- 
vantages that were gained years ago, in the so- ciety of her own mother !” 



CHAPTER 
Another fortnight passed before Lady Beau- 

mont heard again from her husband; but the contents of the letter which then arrived, richly repaid her for all the anxiety she had endured. Sir Charles informed her; that on laying be- fore the King the memorial which he had drawn up, accompanied with the documents furnished by William and Allen, and the will and confes- sion of Colonel Monteith, his majesty was so indignant at the treachery employed against Hector and Sir Alexander, and so much struck with the fidelity and astonishing exertions of William, for the preservation of the orphans, that he instantly directed his minister to recom- mend to Parliament a reversal of the attainder against both the families of Monteith and M’Do- nald ; and there was no doubt but that, as soon as the forms of business could be gone through, the rank and fortunes of both would be once more restored to them. Colin had been pri- 
vately informed of Arthur’s relationship, and of the safety of those poor little orphans, whose fate, from the moment he had understood the arts that had been employed to ruin them, through the means of his unprincipled father, he had been so anxious to ascertain. William, at his particular desire, had revealed to Arthur and Allen the eventful history of their own 
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l>irth, and the melancholy events that had led to the destruction of their parents. The astonish- 
ment of Allen was beyond description; and, for some time, he would scarcely believe that the account could be real. But the testimony of his j brother, who assured him that he perfectly re- 
collected his own father, and, likewise, the last injunctions he gave him, to consider William as his parent till he himself could again see him, at last convinced him of the truth. 

Colin seemed just to have lived long enough ! to be assured of his cousin’s safety. He gradu- ally sank, from the day that the information of the King’s intention in favour of the orphans i reached Richmond; and, two days before Sir f Charles wrote, he breathed his last in Arthur’s arms, with every appearance of having repented sincerely of his errors. Almost his last words were—Oh! that I too had been brought up in a cottage, and had received the invaluable in- 
structions of a Christian father, so far superior, at this awful hour, to all the fortune and honours on which my misguided parent placed such value ! Then I might have met death with composure and resignation. Then I might have been spared the agony of a broken spirit ; looking fearfully forward to a world which endeth not, and in which there is no respect of persons.” 

“ Allen has promised me,” continued Sir Charles, “ a solution of his mystery, when I ar- rive at Glenlyn. 1 hope, that that will now be soon; and, my dear Mary may rest assured, that the moment the business of our orphans is finished, I shall not lose a moment in quitting 
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London, on my way to the home that now appears to me more precious than ever, and from which, I promise you, no motives of ambition shall ever have power to tempt me.” About a month from the receipt of this letter, Sir Charles Beaumont and William drove up to the door of Glenlyn House, where they were met by the whole of their friends, who had been sent for by Lady Beaumont, in the morning, to enjoy the happy meeting. “ My boys!” exclaimed Jane, “ Where are they ? Have they really refused to gratify me with once more pressing them to my arms, and hearing them call me by the name of mother ?” “ Think not so meanly, my dear Jane, of our precious sons. A business of great consequence, they assure me, must prevent them from joining us for a couple of hours ; then you will find them all that the fondest and most attached mother can 
wish. They left us at Edinburgh ! but I have no doubt they will arrive before the hour of dinner; and, till then, we must try to be as happy as we can with the children that are here, and who are as dear to me as even Arthur and Allen, with all their new dignities.” 

“ Ah ! there is the misfortune,” returned Jane, despondingly. “ Allen may still love us ; for he is so mild and humble, that I fear little for him ; but Arthur, even in infancy, had always such a high and lofty way with him, that I cannot think 
he ever again will look upon poor Jane Mathieson as a parent.” 

“ Mother ! mother !” cried Jessie, “ what has come to you ? A little while ago, you took it 
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into your head, that I should treat you ungrate- fully, for no reason that I could ever discover. Now you have transferred the foolish notion to poor Arthur, whose whole study, all his life, has been to make you and my father comfortable. Never has a single packet come from India, without his enclosing for you some mark of his 
dutiful affection, both in words and deeds ; and why you should suppose that he has learned to be wicked, and to despise his parents, I cannot possibly conceive. I’ll insure both his love and duty to you; and, what, is more, you will be heartily ashamed of ever having suspected either, before he has been half an hour in the house.” “ God grant, my dear Jessie, that you may be a true prophet! but even yet I have my doubts.” William smiled. “ Well, well, Jane, be as unbe- lieving as you please. Time will show you who , is right. For my part, though I have as much reason to fear as you have, I am not going to put ■ such fancies into their heads ; and, what is more. ’ as long as I am alive, I shall think myself as well i entitled to find fault with the laird, if I see him going wrong, as I ever did with the bare-footed boy in the cottage at Carlin’s Loup.” , “ And a reproof of your’s, William,” said Sir Charles, “ will be as well received by the laird, I or I am much mistaken, as ever it was by the i bare-footed boy. Arthur is not a pin altered in character, since the first moment I saw him on j the branch of that fearful tree that hangs over the ! water-fall. Even then, of his own accord, he gave me a promise never to go on so dangerous a tree again, the moment he saw nje alarmed for 9* 
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his safety. And can you, Jane, suppose, that the | boy who was so fearful of giving pain to a stran- ger, would now, as a man, wilfully agonize the bosom of one who has acted as you have towards him, from infancy ?” Another carriage was, at that moment, heard driving towards the house. “ Here they are!” cried Jessie and Lady Beaumont, both at once, j “ They must answer for themselves. ” Both ran to- I wards the house-door, where they saw the stran- | gers, supporting between them a reverend old gen- | tleman, who appeared so agitated as scarcely to be able to ascend the steps with their assistance, and 1 who, our readers will be already prepared to hear, , was no other than old Robert ! Lady Beaumont, who was a little way behind | Jessie, uttered a violent scream, and sprung past j her, just in time to receive in her arms her father, who, in his haste to reach her, would have fallen, had she not caught him. Her voice had been j heard by her husband, who hurried forward to see what was the matter. The sight that met his eye 
rendered him speechless from surprise. At length j he exclaimed, “ Can it be possible that I see my uncle, Sir Alexander M’Donald, alive, and in my house!” “ Yes, Charles, you do, indeed, see your uncle, who feels ashamed to come into your presence, after having ever believed that you were capable of being a villain. To these dear young men, I, in a great measure, owe my preservation through so many years of solitude. They supplied my wants, afforded me employment in their boyhood ; 
gave me society and conversation as they advanced 
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in years ; and, at last they have been, through the blessing of Providence, the instruments of re- 
storing me to my honour and fortune ; as well as to the prospect of ending my days in the bosom of my family.” The history of Arthur’s first discovery of Sir Alexander, every thing that followed with regard 
to his education, and likewise the great improve- ment that Allen had reaped from his subsequent intercourse with his old friend, were all now rela- ted. This recital exceedingly increased the high opinion which Sir Charles already entertained of both his young friends ; and, at the same time, greatly astonished William, when he found that | they had, for so many years, been able to preserve the secret entrusted to them inviolate. Jane’s fears were hushed to sleep for ever. I She found Arthur was, if possible, more affec- tionate, and studious of fulfilling her wishes, than even when he was the little bare-legged boy in the cottage at Carlin’s Loup. Jessie, dear Jessie, was likewise the same attentive and attached daughter she ever had been ; and she even shed tears, when informed that she had no natural claims upon her as a mother. Sir Charles and 

( Lady Beaumont were now the happiest of human beings—surrounded by a family who, even by blood, were their nearest connexions; who, ; through their means, had been enabled to recover • their rank and property ; and who, by their bene- 
i volence and kindness, had been rendered fit to as- sociate with their equals. 41 Ah ! how little” ex- claimed Sir Charles, as they sat round the table 

after dinner, “ did we imagine, when we first 
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talked of placing William at Lochmore, that w e were then enabling him to rear the children of Monteith, and our cousin Mary ; and that, by their means, we were raising up the preservers and comforters of our beloved father! Without such 
support, he never could have survived this many years of misery ; and, without our having made William comparatively easy in his circumstances, a thousand chances to one, if even Arthur, with all his industry and perseverance, could have at- tained the first object of his ambition, a commis- sion in the King’s service.” “ True,” answered Lady Beaumont, “ but you must not forget that our interest in William was excited by the artless and upright conduct of his children, in our interview with them at Habbie’s How. The pains and care which he bestowed upon them, even whilst lie was reduced to labour in the meanest employment, afford a striking les- son to the peasantry of every country, how much they may have it in their power to contribute, both to the happiness and prosperity of their fami- lies, by making the scriptures the constant rule of their actions, and bringing up their children in the fear of the Lord.” Sir Alexander and Sir Charles, thought it advi- 
sable for Arthur to lose no time in establishing himself at Monteith ; and after some little con- sideration, it was determined that they should set 
out themselves a few days before any other of the party, in order to have every thing settled before the young heir was introduced to his dependants. Lady Beaumont greatly objected to her father’s 
attempting to take such a journey ; but the old 
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man seemed to have recovered his youth, and de- 
clared that he would walk barefooted, rather than not be present when the son of Hector Monteith was reinstated in his birthright. 

“ But consider your great age, dear sir,” still pleaded his daughter. “ If the journey should be too much for you, we shall none of us forgive our- 
selves for having yielded to your wishes.” ‘‘ Poh! poh! girl,” answered he, as he step- ped into the carriage, “ I am the youngest of you all, at this time, and can feel no fatigue when en- 
gaged in such a cause.” Ten days from the time of their departure, Ar- thur, William, and Jessie, in one carriage, and Lady Beaumont, Jane, and Allen, in another, quitted Glenlyn, on their way to Monteith. Jamie had accompanied Sir Charles and Sir Alexander, as they thought he would be of great service to them, by his activity and skill in settling the necessary business relative to the tenants on the estate, and in saving them from much fatigue, which otherwise they would have been obliged to 
undergo. The day shone bright, and all nature seemed to rejoice in the welcome return of the rightful heir of Monteith, to the mansion of his ancestors. As they passed through Stirling, William carried his young friends to the very spot where he first received them out of the basket, when lowered by the trembling hands of their affectionate father. 
“ From that window, my childreb, did you de- scend ; a spot which I now shudder to look on, as the slightest turn or struggle on your parts, must have placed you in great jeopardy, and 
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might have occasioned your destruction. On that : morning, my dear Arthur, you first displayed the obedience and resolution which have since be- come such prominent features in your character ; for, if you had not, from a wish to save your poor mother’s tears, obeyed your father’s instructions, 
and'resolutely suppressed the screams which the terror of such a descent might naturally have in- clined a child of your age to utter, your own ruin, and that of your brother and sister must have been the consequence. Let it act, my son, as a lesson to you, if it should ever please God to make you a father, to be careful in rearing your infants, even from the earliest age, in habits of strict obedience to your own commands, and in 
uniform respect and love to their mother. Few ever had so much reason as you have, to bless God that their parents had followed these rules. I sincerely trust that no child of yours will ever be placed in similar danger ; yet, rest assured, 
that in all situations during life, such lessons will be productive, both to the parent and the child, of most essential advantages ; and if such a foun- dation is once laid, easy will be the acquisition of all other good principles and virtues.” Our young friends were much affected at seeing 
the prison of" their parents ; and Lady Beaumont, fearful of spreading a gloom over a day dedicated to happiness and rejoicing, eagerly pressed Wil- 
liam to quit Stirling, and proceed towards Mon- teith, which lay about seven miles to tire north of that ancient city. 

The mansion-house of Monteith was originally a handsome, old-fashioned edifice, of considerable 
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size. It was built, like many gentlemen’s houses , in Scotland, in the form of a castle ; being sur- j rounded with turrets, and having a sort of embattle- i ment round the roof. The woods which grew thick- 

1 ly on all sides, prevented it from being seen from " the road at any great distance ; but as our friends drove through the little straggling village which bore the name of the estate, they caught a sight of one single turret, which rose above the rest, and I formed a striking feature of the landscape. 
“ Ah !” exclaimed Jane, eagerly letting down the glass, “ there is my lady’s turret, wbr re you, 

! my dear Allen, were born, and where I have ' passed so many happy days.” Allen was prevented from replying, by a num- ber of the tenants who approached to meet the •| carriages, and who, in proof of the delight thev i felt on seeing the children of their old master re- turned among them, insisted on being allowed to ■ draw them up to the house of Monteith. Arthur l! and Allen remonstrated against this as much as I they could; but they were obliged to submit, or they 
!; would have hurt the feelings of those who meant to do them honour. William sat back in the car- ’ riage, that he might not be recognized ; but Jane leaned eagerly forward to watch the various coun- 
L tenances that surrounded her, in hopes of seeing her father or brother amongst them. At last, her brother’s face met her eye. Unable to con- tain herself any longer, she called out*. “ Jamie Morrison ! Jamie Morrison ! do I live to see you ! again at Monteith ?” 

Her brother, wh® was one of the most eager in drawing the carriage, at the sound of his own 
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name, looked hastily up, and instantly recognized*» 
his sister, to whom he had been particularly at- I tached, and whom he had for many years firmly jj believed to be dead. “ Jane ! my sister Jane !” cried he, letting go It; his hold. “ Oh ! it is she who has saved the or- phans !” The poor fellow would have fallen to 
the ground if one of his neighbours had not sup- ported him : and it was with the utmost difficulty | that Allen could prevent Jane from getting out oflc the carriage to his assistance. 1‘ Bring him up, my friend, to Monteith-House,” said Allen, if “ There we shall rejoice to see any relation of my |i dear mother, and my equally dear father.” “ He called me mother, Lady Beaumont,” said pi Jane, bursting into tears of delight; “ did you hear I that, even before the whole of the tenants of Mon- i*! teith ? Ah! I am the proudest and the happiest oflD women this day.” 1 “ My dearest mother,” said Allen, putting his li arms round her, and straining her to his breast, “ Do you suppose that any of us will ever give} you any other name, let who will be present?! Nay, even were the king upon his throne beside}* us, you and my father must ever hold the place! .you have so long and so faithfully filled, both in |s our love and respect.” It is quite impossible to describe the meeting L between Jane and her father. The old man had |i 
been singled out by Sir Charles, who had kept [q him in the house with himself, when the other villa- \x gers went out to meet the carriages. On being || 
informed of the part William and Jane had acted, IP ftis astonishment was beyond bounds : and whilst 
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he expressed his delight and happiness, he decla- 
red that had he ever suspected what were the motives for their quitting the country, so far from blaming them, as he had done, he would have sold every thing he'possessed to have assisted them in rearing the orphans. Little more remains to be related. Arthur, be- loved and respected by every one, fixed his resi- dence at Monteith ; where, in the course of a few months, he married an amiable young woman in the neighbourhood. Allen, from choice, entered into the church ; and very soon afterwards, upon the death of the clergyman of the parish in which the estate of Monteith lay, he was presented to the living by his brother, in whose gift it was. In this situation he became a blessing to his parishioners, and an ornament to the sacred profession to which he be- longed. Jessie continued to reside with Sir Charles and 
Lady Beaumont at Glenlyn, paying regularly a visit to her brothers every year; generally spend- ing several months with them, and always quitting them with regret. She became at the age of twenty-one, attached to a nephew of Sir Charles’, and shortly afterwards married him, to the satis- faction of all connected with her ; and as he was the presumptive heir to the title and estate of his uncle, it was to-Sir Charles and Lady Beaumont, an union above all others desirable. William and Jane were glad when their son James informed them of his intention of bringing 

; home a wife to Lochmore ; for they had long de- termined to give up that farm to him as soon as 10 
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they could see him comfortably settled in mar- riage. His choice fell upon Mr. Brown’s daugh- ter ; and in little more than a year after that marriage, Allen was united to her sister ; so that 
he and James became in reality, what they had Jong been in affection—brothers. William, on giving up his farm, returned with 
his wife to their much-loved cottage at Monteith ; all Arthur’s entreaties not being able to prevail on them, either to reside with him, or to allow him to build a better house on his own little farm. “ No, my son,” answered William, “ I never will consent to be any thing beyond a respectable farmer. In that rank I was born ; and in that rank, if it please God, I will die. I am willing to continue to be considered by you as your fa- ther, so far as confidence and affection go ; for I think I deserve to be so treated and respected by you ; but I will never allow either your kindness or my own vanity, to make me forget what J owe to my own character. It was a rule taught me by my good and worthy father, never to aspire to 
a situation, which neither my birth, habits, ■ nor education, rendered me fit to occupy, l have followed the same rule with regard to my son James ; though by the pains which you bestowed 
on him in his youth, he is more polished than his father ever was. He has contrived, indeed, to marry above the rank to which his birth entitled him; yet as his wife has been brought up with economy, and is a sensible girl, the daughter of 
an honest man, who loved him like a son, I did not oppose his choice.” 
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Jane was one of the happiest of human beings. 

She was tenderly beloved by her husband ; and all her children paid her the most unremitting at- tention, never suffering her to grow weary by se- paration from them, but always contriving, that during the hours of William’s absence, some one of them should visit her. Her daughters-in-law, as she called them, both entered with the liveliest in- terest into the feelings and wishes of their husbands, respecting and treating her exactly as if she had been their own mother. 
Thus have I brought to a conclusion the histo- ry of Arthur Monteith. If I have related it properly, it must have carried its own moral along with it ; but my young readers will, perhaps, ex- pect that I should direct their attention to the 

principal lessons that I wished to inculcate, not only in this volume, but in the book of which it is a continuation. Well, then, we will begin with the first foundation of all those good and honour- able feelings which distinguished our hero through- out the course of his life. “ Honour thy father and thy mother,” was the law early and deeply imprinted on his young heart. Respect for his parents, and consequent obedience to their com- mands, enabled him, though little more than an infant, to suppress bis cries when placed in a situation where, without such habits, he would naturally have given way to the force of terror, the consequence of which must have been the ruin of himself, as well as of his brother and sis- 
ter. The same habits led him to submit to the directions of William Mathikson, even when too young to judge of the motives which influen- 
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cetl- the latter to exact silence on a subject highly interesting to him as his birth. Again subsequently, when from his age and acquire- ments he might naturally have hoped to be trusted with the secret, we have seen him evince the same respect and obedience to his kind protector, with- out allowing himself to doubt the propriety of William’s decision. Another result of his early submission to the authority of his parents was that strength of mind, which is acquired by imposing a restraint on the will. This it was which enabled him to preservo, for such a length of time, the 
secret of Sir Alexander McDonald ; and by so doing, to secure the life and safety of his father’s friend, and benefactor’s uncle The religious and moral lessons which were first impressed on his mind, under the parental roof, and afterwards nur- tured and brought to maturity by the care of Wil- liam, enabled the virtuous youth to withstand the temptations, and overcome the trials, which he met with in the world ; to become a blessing to his friends, and a comfort even to the dying sin- ner. They gave him strength to persevere in those honourable exertions which raised him to 
an elevated rank in society ; and they taught him to look forward with humble confidence in the merits of his Redeemer, to still brighter rewards 
in a less perishable and more glorious state of ex- istence. In comparing Annie’s death with that of Colo- nel Monteith, my young friends will learn the 
inestimable value of a well-spent life. It is this that smooths the pillow of the dying Christian ; and though it cannot remove all the bitterness of 



! fliat awl'ul hour, yet it sustains the fainting soul with a lively hope of inheriting the mansions above. I Nor is the resignation of William, when bereft of his dear and amiable daughter, a circumstance from which less instruction is to be drawn ; for it proves that the same faith which is the Christian’s support on the brink of the grave, is likewise his 
shield and refuge amid all the losses and afflictions of life. If, by the perusal of these pages, consolation be afforded to any reader whom death has depri- ved of a friend ; if any child be taught to imitate the active virtues of Akthce, and so to live, as at last to die like Annie ; if any parent be in- duced to imprint more deeply on the minds of his offspring the precepts of religion and virtue, the 

; author urill not have laboured in vain, nor will she I have cause to regret the time which has been oc- [ cupied in penning this simple story. 

THE END OF ARTHUR MONTEITH. 





PREFACE 

YOUNG WEST INDIAN. 

The following little history, the author thinks, cannot fail to interest her young readers. It occurred many years ago ; when it was her good fortune to meet, at a friend’s house, the two children represented in the history under the names of the little West Indians. Surprising as it may'appear, that a hoy of so tender an age could be capable of exercising so much prudence and resolution, it nevertheless is an absolute fact, that this child, in all the leading points in the talc, did actually conduct himself as is described. When the author saw him, he was on his way to his friends, to whom the ma- gistrate was sending him, after he had, in so singular a man- ner, put himself and his sister, under the protection of the law. The little fellow related what had occurred to him, simply and clearly, describing his feelings and great anxiety for His sister, in the most natural and affecting manner; and though it is long since the occurrence took place, yet it made such an impression on the author’s mind, that she be- lieves she has not omitted any of the material circumstances which were then related to her. A few incidental embellish- ments are all that she has permitted her pen to adopt; but, in the main features, this history does not at all differ from the simple fact. 



XHE 
YOUNG WEST INDIAN. 

William Frazer, the hero of this little tale, wa? born in Tobago, an island in the West Indies. His la- ther’s regiment was sent out thither, very soon after he married, and Mrs. Frazer willingly agreed to accompany her husband to that part of the world, rather than endure a separation from him. Little William was born a few mouths after their ar- rival in the island, and was for some years their only child. He was rather delicate till he attained the age of two years; but after that period he grew more robust, and at four years, was considered a? a stout, healthy little fellow by all who saw him ; indeed, much stronger than children in general are in that climate ; for the heat is so great that very few, born of English parents, can be reared beyond the age of four or five years, and they are therefore usually sent home to live with any relations their parents may have residing in England, or else to be placed at schools, under the care of proper teachers. William, however, was so healthy, that his parents thought they might venture to keep him with them a year or two longer, as they loved him so dearly they could not think of separating from him. But though both Captain and Mrs. Frazer loved him so much, they took great care not to hurt him by improper indulgence, and neglected no opportunity of instructing him in his duty, so far as lay in their power. Mrs. Frazer was in very delicate health, so that she was not able to attend so much to him as she could have wished; but this was in a great measure made up to him by the unremitting care of his father, who undertook to teach him to read himself, and who, as he advanced in strength and years, made him almost his con- etapt companion. 
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When William was about five years old his mamma had a little girl, who was named Jane. Nothing could exceed his delight at this event; and from the day of her birth, he considered himself as her protector and guar- dian on all occasions; an idea his father encouraged in him, as he thought it might help to increase the affection he wished him to feel for his little sister. For some months after the birth of little Jane nothing particular occurred. She was a fine, healthy child, and throve in every way but one, as well as could be wished. Her lather, when she was between four and five months old, could not help remarking that she took very little notice, for a child of her age. At first he thought little of it, but as she grew older, he became seriously alarm- ed, though, from tenderness to his wife, he did not men- tion his suspicions till he could be sure they were just. Often did he steal into the nursery, and try, by holding up his watch and other glittering articles likely to at- tract the attention of a baby, to be relieved from his fears. Alas ! the poor little girl never gave the slightest attention to any thing held before her, though, at the sound of her brother’s voice, or even the touch of his lit- tle hand, she would laugh and bound with every mark of pleasure and delight. This helped, in a great mea- sure, to deceive her mother; but Captain Frazer having once taken up a suspicion of her want of sight, watched her so closely, that, by the time she was a twelvemonth old, he was perfectly convinced that she was stone blind. No one merely seeing her would ever have suspected 1 that such a misfortune belonged to her, as her eyes had i no visible defect in them, being large and even handsome, j, Poor Captain Frazer finding his fears thus cruelly con- J( firmed, felt it to be his painful duty to inform her mother of the misfortune of their child. Cautiously as he ven- tured to reveal it to her, the knowledge of it was too much for her delicate frame to endure ; a long and dan- gerous illness was the consequence; and though in some degree recovered from it, it soon became too evident that her constitution had received a shock from which it was very doubtful if she would ever completely recover. The surgeon who attended her advised her husband to lose no time in removing her from the unhealthy climate 
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of the West Indies; as, in his opinion, the only ehanceii she had of regaining her health was by returning to hetl native country. This was a severe blow to her affectionate husband. His regiment had still some years to remain abroad ; and, from the many deaths which had taken place among the officers belonging to it, Captain Frazer (who had now attained the rank of Major) could not possibly be spared from it; at least till another gentleman came out from. England to supply his place. As it was judged necessa- ry for his wife to be removed immediately, he was, there- fore, under the absolute necessity of allowing her to take- the voyage without him. It was many weeks before be was able to prevail with her to adopt this plan ; at la on the surgeon’s suggesting, as an inducement for her agree to the measure, that it was possible, by having the^jj advice of a sk lful oculist, something might be done for!t the sight of her beloved little girl, she agreed to quit herts husband, and return to her mother, who resided in the neighbourhood of Glasgow, in Scotland,under whose care she could, if she recovered her health, leave her children, and again join her husband, if his stay was protractei beyond the period he expected to be able to follow her. As soon as Mrs. Frazer had given her reluctant consenl to quit Tobago, the Major lost no time in procuring every | accommodation in his power for her safe conveyance toil Scotland. A merchant-ship, of considerable size, was them lying in the harbour, and in it he took her passage, se- e curing for her the whole of the cabin. A mulatto ser-| vant, who had lived in the family for some years, agreedfe to accompany her mistress ; and as this girl was a great favourite of Mrs. Frazer’s, the Major thought he could nol possibly entrust his children to a more careful, attentive| domestic. It would greatly have added to his comfort, toj have been able to place his family under the protection ofJ any respectable passenger who might have been goinj home at the same time; but unfortunately, not a singh person meant to leave the island that season, exceptin' his wife and children ; he was, therefore, under the u cessity of entrusting them to the care of the captain, wl„ appeared a very respectable mad, and was highly recom- mended by the mercantile gentlemen in whose employ, ment he was. 
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As the time of the ship's sailing drew near, Mrs. Fra- zer's spirits seemed to sink, and her health became evi- dently so much worse, that her husband began to hesitate on the propriety of allowing her to leave him ; the sur- geon, however, was so urgent, and pressed on him so strong- ly the benefit she was likely to receive from the voyage and change of climate, that almost contrary to his own opinion, he yielded to his persuasions, and unfortunately kept to his first resolution. Little William, who was now between six and seven years old, was deeply affected when he was. told that he was to be separated from his father. He was a very sensible child of his age, though he had never shown any very great talents beyond what a boy educated with care, as he had been, might be supposed to possess. He could read and write pretty well, and had learned a little arith- metic and geography ; but his father had always consider- ed him as having slow abilities, and imputed his acquire- ments more to the goodness of his disposition, and strong desire to please his parents, than to any quickness of parts he naturally possessed. The day before Mrs. Frazer was to sail, the Major held a little conversation with William, in his own room. After telling him that he expected, when he went to school in Scotland, that he would continue to be as at- tentive and industrious under his master’s care, as he ever himself found him, he continued, “ And above all things, my dear boy, recollect, that during the voyage, you give your dear mother as little trouble or anxiety as possible. She has, yon know, been very ill, and even now is not able to endure much of either. From you alone, my love, can she receive kindness and attention, as poor little Jjne is too young to be of any use to her. Though you are only a very little boy, yet you may, by being watchful and attentive, greatly add to her comfort, either in assisting her, or in amusing your poor sister. Who is fond of you.” William wept bitterly when his father began to speak; gradually, as he went on, the child dried his eyes, and looked steadily in his face, till he had finished, and then answered firmly, “ I promise you, papa, that 1 will re- ■member what you have now said to me, and do all I can 



120 THE YOUWO WEST INDIAN. 
to comfort mamma when she is so far from you. You may be quite sure that 1 will never give her any trouble I can help, and that I will do all I can to amuse Jane, and take care of her during the voyage; I likewise pro- mise to attend closely to my lessons; but, my dear papa, I wish you would promise me something, likewise.” “ What is that, my dear boy ? I am sure, if your de- mand is not unreasonable, I will promise you any thing in my power, that is not likely to be hurtful to you.” “ O, l am quite certain, papa, it can never hurt me,” answered William; and, if you will only agree to it, I think I shall feel more reconciled to the thoughts of part- ing from you than I ever thought 1 could have been.” “ Well, my boy, let me hear what is your request, and, if I can grant it with propriety, I will certainly give you the promise you desire.” “ Then, papa, it is, that when you return to Scotland, you will again teach me yourself, instead of sending me ' to school.” “ I am afraid, William, I cannot exactly promise to do that; but at least I will have you as much with me as I can. I am, my dear boy, not likely to be able to remain j long in one place, and, from the necessary duties of my J profession, cannot devote so much time to your improve- ment as you will require. We shall settle this matter better, my love, when I join you ; I have no doubt you will be quite satisfied to agree to whatever is best for us | both; be assured, your advantage and happiness shall always be my first object, whichever plan 1 adopt.” William kissed his father, and tried to restrain the tears that were again forcing their way down his cheeks; the Major, who thought it best to endeavour to turn his j mind from the subject, proposed taking him on board the ship, to introduce him to the captain, whom he had not yet seen. William was amused with all he saw; the sailors made much of him, and assured him they would do all they could to render him happy during the voyage. By the time the Major had finished his busifcss, and taken leave, William had quite recovered his sprits, and laughed and talked to his father of all the wonderful things he had seen on board, as merrily as possible, the whole way ; home. 
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Early in the morning, Mrs. Frazer embarked in the Favourite, captain Walker, with her children and ser- vant-maid. The Major saw her on board, and remained with his family as long as he prudently could. At last he was forced to leave them, and return to his now soli- tary home. Whilst her husband remained with her, Mrs. Frazer had endeavoured to keep up her spirits; but the moment she saw him quit the ship, she lost all presence of mind, and gave way to the most violent grief. In vain poor little William tried, by his affection- ate caresses, to draw her attention either to himself, or his sister; his mother only wept the more when she heard his voice. I ay lifter day passed, and still her tears flowed continually; she was roused, in some de- gree, from this criminal indulgence of sorrow, by a most violent storm, that continued lor nearly three days, du- ring which time, the ship was in the most imminent dan- ger. It did, however, outlive the storm; but was so much injured as to make it absolutely necessary for the captain to endeavour to gain the nearest port, to get it refitted. Whilst the danger lasted, Mrs. Frazer exerted herself beyond what could have been expected ; but the moment it was over, all the worst symptoms of her disease re- turned with redoubled violence ; and, by the time the ship reached St. Lucia, she was so weak as to he scarcely able to bear the fatigue of being carried ashore. A few days refitted the ship. It was then, however, impossible for the poor lady to attempt to proceed to Scotland. It was evident, to every one, that her life was fast drawing to a close. Captain Walker, therefore, who was a hu- mane man, and felt deeply interested in fhe safety of the poor children, who would, on their mother’s death, be left so destitute, tried to persuade Mrs. Frazer to entrust them to hife care, promising, that if she did so, he would, himself, carry them to Glasgow, and deliver them to her mother. Alas! his arguments could not prevail with this unfortunate mother to part from her children. Weakened by illness, and sinking under the agony of leaving her husband, she had not strength of mind suffi- cient to enable her to give due weight to his reasonings, or to induce her to undergo another blow, in a separation 11 
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from them. She said she was sure a few weeks would re-establish her health, and enable her to pursue her voyage by the first ship that sailed ; and only begged that he would, before he left the island, make inquiries for her, how soon another opportunity was likely to oc- cur. Captain Walker had no power to do more than advise; he was, therefore, forced to leave the poor chil- dren with their mother. He inquired what ships were likely to sail, and found that, in about three weeks, there was one destined for Port Glasgow, the captain of which said he knew Mrs. Frazer's family very well, and offered, for a small recompense, to undertake to carry the children to their friends, provided their mother did not survive. By Mrs. Frazer’s desire, captain Walker se- cured a passage with this captain, and. having ascertain- ed that there were sufficient funds to answer all pecunia- ry concerns, whatever might happen, he wrote Major Frazer an account of the situation of his wife, and en- trusted to captain M’Lean the charge of watching over the safety and comfort of his young protegees. The Favourite had not sailed above ten days, when poor Mrs. Frazer became too well convinced of the error she had committed in refusing the offer of captain Walker. Molly, the mulatto girl, who had, till now, always ap- peared a kind and attentive servant, began to be very- saucy and remiss in her duty ; often going out for hours ; and, when her mistress expressed any displeasure, telling her it was impossible for her to bear the confinement of a sick-room. Her mistress had neither strength nor en- ergy sufficient to check this conduct; but, as she felt her strength gradually sinking, it alarmed her still more for the fate of her poor children. One day, when Molly had been more than usually impertinent, she gave way to a violent ourst of tears. WYdiam, who had been present, and had been greatly affected at seeing his mother so ne- glected, ran up to her couch on Molly's leaving the room, and, taking her hand, said, “ Don’t cry, dear mamma; only tell me what I can do for you, and I will try all in my power to make you comfortable. I am but a little boy, but still I remember papa said I might, if I was good, be of great use; and now, when Molly is so very naughty, 1 wish you would try me ; perhaps I can do more than you think.” 
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Mrs. Frazer kissed him almost convulsively, then lay- ing her hand on his head, said, “My God, look with compassion on your afflicted servant, and endue this poor infant with strength and understanding sufficient to enable him to guard himself and his sister from the misfortunes which seem to threaten them then turning to William, she continued, “ My poor little darling, your father spoke the truth when he told you that you could be of great service to me. You have been taught, my child, all your life, to obey the directions of your papa and me ; will you now attend to what I am going to say, and then tell me whether yon think you can promise to do what l require of you ?” William kissed her hand, and said, firmly, “ Yes, mamma, 1 will listen to whatever you tell me, and, so far as I am able, 1 will do whatever you wish me.” “ Very well, my love, that is all I can expect. Before I explain to you what it is [ wish you to do, I must tell you, my love, I am, 1 fear, going to leave you very soon.” “Leave me, mamma? Oh! what do you mean? Surely you won’t go on board the ship without me?” “ No, my love, I am not going on board the ship, nor shall 1 ever see Scotland or grandmamma. You know that whatever is the will of God, is best; and, therefore, I hope, my dear hoy, you will not cry and fret more than you can help, when he takes me from you to him- self. I am going to die, William; and, in a very few hours, I fear poor little Jane will have no one to take care of her but you.” “Oh. mamma! mamma!” sobbed out the poor boy, “don’t say so; you will be better, I am sure, if you do not cry so much. Oh, do not leave us alone here ; you do not know what a naughty woman Molly is. She would beat poor little Jane every day, only she is afraid of your hearing her cry.” “ Alas! my child, that only adds to my affliction, and increases the apprehension I have both for your sister’s safety and your own. Yet I cannot now avert the evil from your heads. Do not, my child, if you really love me, distract me by your tears. I have much to say to you, and must seize the opportunity of Molly’s absence to give you directions how to conduct yourself after I am 
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gone. Do you think yon love me well enough to restrain your tears, and hide from every one that I have spoken to you of my death ?” William at first could give no answer to this question ; but alter a quarter of an hour’s indulgence of his sorrow, he came again to his mamma, and said h" was now ready to listen to her, and would be a good boy, and not cry any more. Mrs. Frazer was rejoiced to see the child had recovered his resolution ; and impressed with the impor- tance of giving him his directions as quickly as possible, took care tomake no further reference to any thing likely to excite his tears. She showed him a packet of letters she had written to her mother, and desired him to bring her a small cabinet, which his papa had had made for her before she left Tobago, for the purpose of holding any little comforts she might want in the cabin during her voyage. In this cabinet she showed him a concealed drawer, tel- ling him, that he must never allow any one to know there was such a thing, till he had reached his grandmother’s house. She put the letters into it, and also a sum of money, which she desired William to make use of, in case of necessity ; but not to touch it, if Captain M'Lean performed his promise of carrying him to Glasgow him- self. She then said, “ And now, my poor child, I have taken all the precaution in my power, not to leave you totally dependant on strangers. Be a good boy, and obey the Captain and Molly in every thing, even though you may th nkthem unkind and unreasonable ; and above all things, never leave your poor sister a minute ; her blind- ness makes her even more helpless than infants of her age usually are; and unless you attend to her, I have no hope of her ever reaching her grandmother ; for if she wc e to attempt to walk, either in the cabin, or on deck, without assistance, she would be liable to the most ter- rible accidents, and perhaps be killed by falling down the gangway.” William promised faithfully to attend to his sister, and remember all the directions his mother had given him ; he had scarcely done this, and returned the cabinet into the place where it usually stood, before Mrs. Frazer was seized with a fainting-fit, from which she just recovered sufficiently to kiss him, and desire him to bring his sister 
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to her, that she might share her blessing. Whilst Wil- liam, in obedience to her commands, was endeavouring to hold little Jane up to her lips, his mother fell back on her pillow, and expired without a groan. William at first thought it was only a similar fit to what he had seen her have frequently during the prece- ding week. Gradually, however, he became alarmed at her long-continued silence. After washing her face with lavender-water, and rubbing her temple with hartshorn, as he had seen Molly do in former attacks, he lost all hope, and sat down beside Jane on the floor, where Molly, on her return, found them, locked in each other’s arms, weeping ; Jane, because her mamma would not speak to her, and poor William, from the vague idea he had that his mother had spoken to him for the last time. Molly was evidently shocked at finding her poor mistress had died in her absence. She spoke kindly to the chil- dren, and after undressing Jane, and seeing her safe in bed, called William to her, and questioned him as to the manner of his mother’s death, asking particularly what she said to him, and if she had left any directions for her. William replied to her questions, as well as his tears would allow him, that his mamma had desired him to obey Molly, and be a good boy till he got to his grand- mother's, and likewise to be very careful of little Jane. Molly appeared satisfied with his answers; she kissed him, and told him to sit down by his mamma till she went for captain M‘Lean, who must come and give orders about the funeral. She would not be long, and he need not be afraid. This last assurance was very unnecessary, for the poor child had no fear, and willingly agreed to sit down on his little stool by the side of his mother’s couch, as he had been accustomed to do during her life. Whilst he sat there all alone, he suddenly began to think on all she had said to him previous to her death. The secret drawer in the cabinet brought to his mind, that he had seen a good deal of money in another part of it, besides a number of jewels and trinkets, which his mamma, after looking at, had said, as to herself, “ I must not remove them, for fear of suspicion; Molly would miss them.” William pondered over these words a long time. At lasthe 11* 
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thought to himself, I may as well know what is there, that I may tell grandmamma; for who knows whether Molly may not wear mamma’s necklaces, as she does her gowns ? Papa may perhaps be angry with me, if 1 don’t do all I can to take care of them for little Jane.” With ■ this feeling, he went to the cabinet, and on opening it, found in one of the drawers a written list of all his mo- ther’s property. He took it up, and was going to put it in the concealed drawer, when he thought, “ What if Molly knows there is such a paper ? I must not hide it.” 1 He folded it up, and again returned to his little stool, still thinking how he could secure the paper. In a few mi- nutes he hastily arose, saying, aloud, “ I know what papa would do, if he was here ; he would copy that pa- per. I can’t write very well; though I think I can do it well enough to show grandmamma I have tried, all in my power, to do what my dear papa would wish me, if he knew what a naughty creature Molly is.” The child now deliberately sat down and copied the paper, as well as his little unsteady fingers could scrawl,, ij in a large text hand. Having fini'hed it, he with some- ditficulty, squeezed it into the secret drawer, along with , his poor mother’s letters. Having effected this, he shut I the cabinet carefully, and again returned to his seat by the couch. By this time evening was fast approaching, - and still Molly did not return. Jane slept quietly, and poor William, feeling exhausted from the tears he had shed, and the agitation he had undergone, could scarcely keep his eyes open. “ l must not go to bed,” thought he, “ for Molly will beat me if I leave mamma.” Again he burst into tears, and called to his mother, “only to speak to him once [' again,' for he was very miserable.” As he tried to take f her hand, he felt a little piece of crumbled paper fall from her bosom. He took it up, and carried it to the window to look at it. It contained short pious senten- ces, in his mother’s hand-writing, and began, “ Trust in the Lord, and be not afraid.” William, even young as he was, felt comforted. He kissed the paper, and putting it into his bosom, said to himself, “ Yes, mamma, I will trust in the Lord, and will no longer be afraid to lie down beside you, as I used to do i 
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every evening, when we were with dear papa in Tobago.” Having come to this resolution, he crept softly up by the back of the couch, and lay down by the side of the corpse, resting his little hand on the breast, and placing one arm round her neck. In this situation, Molly and captain M‘Lean found him, fast asleep, nearly two hours after- wards, when they came with the intention of preparing the corpse for interment. Molly lifted him from his me- lancholy resting-place, and carried him, still asleep, to the other room, where she placed him beside his sister, and then returned to the captain, who from directions left to him by captain Walker, took unon himself to give every necessary order respecting the funeral. Next morning when William awoke, he found Molly engaged in packing up all the trunks, &c., whilst little Jane was sitting on the floor, crying for her breakfast. He got up immediately, and went to her, when Molly de- sired him to make haste, and give Jane what she wanted, and then eat his own breakfast, as the captain had been there to say that the ship was to sail that afternoon. “ Where have you put mamma, Molly ? asked William, as he started on seeing the couch empty, “ I won’t go on board of ship till I know where you have laid her.” “Won’t you”’ said Molly, grinning horribly as she looked at the child ; “ we shall see what captain M‘Lean will say to that.” Alarmed at her looks, and feeling more fear than he chose to show, at her threats of the captain, he said no more, but quietly began to feed his sister. When she was satisfied he sat down to his own small portion of food, which Molly said, when she placed it before him, was more than she could now afford to give him, as she did not think her mistress had left money enough to pay their expenses to Scotland. William only said. “I hope you are wrong, Molly ; but at all events, grandmamma will pay captain M‘Lean every thing when he takes us home.” “ How do you know what your grandmamma will do?” answered Molly, in a sharp tone. At this moment the landlady of the house tapped at the door, saying she was come to inquire after the poor chil- dren. Molly opened it, whilst she held her apron to her eyes, saying she was much obliged to her for her in- 
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quiries. The little darlings were charmingly, consider- ing ; but that she herself would never get over the loss of so kind and good a mistress. ‘‘ And it was so unfortu- nate, too, ma’am,” continued she, “ that my mistress should have obliged me to leave her yesterday, about some business she wished to settle with captain M'Lean. 1 shall never forgive myself for not being with her when she died.” “ And who was with the poor lady?” asked the com- passionate landlady. “ No one but the children,” returned Molly ; I wonder how master Willy was able to live over it; but he is a very unfeeling, hard-hearted little creature; you see he sits there, eating, as unconcernedly as if there was no- thing the matter With his mamma.” William did not speak, though his heart was full. The landlady then asked, if she could give any assistance in preparing the packages for the sea ? “ No, thank you,” said Molly, “ I have almost done now. This small cabinet is the only thing unpacked, and that must stand till captain M'Lean comes himself, as all is committed to his care, with regard either to the children or the property.” “ Did your lady know much about captain M'Lean, that she left him so great a charge?” asked the landlady. “ Not much, I believe, ma’am, herself; but the cap- tain who brought us here knew him very well, and re- commended him very strongly.” “ I wish I had been aware of what captain Walker was doing,” said the landlady, thoughtfully, “for I am sadly afraid captain M'Lean is not a man to be so fully trusted; but, my good young woman, do you not think it would be much better for you to remain here with the children till your master joins you ? 1 know captain Walker wrote, before he sailed, to inform Major Frazer of your mistress’s situation, and he told me there was no doubt he would arrive here in a very few weeks.” Molly appeared astonished at this information, and, for a few minutes, did not exactly know how to answer. At last she said, “ I wish I had known this a little sooner ; for I would certainly have got my poor mistress to have settled her affairs differently. I can now do nothing in 
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it, as the captain got her directions, and must act as he pleases. He won’t, I am sure, wait even- another day ; for he insisted on having the funeral over this morning, in order that we might get on board to-night ; however, I will tell him what you say.” “ 1 don't see any use in your telling him any thing fur- ther than that you expect vour master by the next ship, wnd. therefore, you prefer waiting for him, to going home with so great a charge.” At this moment, captain M'Lean entered. The landlady immediately mentioned her opinion, as to the propriety of Molly’s giving up the intention of prosecuting the voyage till major Frazer’s arrival. Captain M'Lean was exceedingly offended. He said Mrs. Frazer had committed the care of her dear children to him. and that no one had a right to interfere in the arrangements that had been made for them. He would pay all demands that she might have on Mrs. Frazer out of his own pocket, rather than not fulfil the promise he had made to a dying woman.” The landlady, seeing she could be of no service, wish- ed Molly good morning, and, kissing little Jane, was go- ing away, when she felt her hand pressed by William, whos eyes were filled with tears, as he shook his little head, and pointed to Molly and the captain, who were conversing earnestly at the other end of the room. She was going to speak to him, when he suddenly pulled his hand away, and knelt down beside Jane, just in time to prevent Molly from observing that he had attracted any notice. * I wish, Master William,” said Molly as she advanced, “you would take your sister into the other room, till • Captain M'Lean ha? corded these boxes. I am afraid some of you may be hurt if you stay here.” “Will you allow the children to come with me into my room ?” asked the landlady; “ 1 will take great care of them, till you are at leisure to attend to them your- self.” “ Not for the world,” answered Molly ; “ it would be very improper in me to allow them, poor things, to go from myself a moment, till I have placed them in safety - with their friends. They will do very well in the next room.” 
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The landlady, seeing she could get no opportunity of speaking to the child, thought it best to appear satisfied, and left the room. William and Jane were obliged to do as Molly desired, and went into their sleeping apart- ment. For some time. William was engaged in amusing Jane; but, at last, when she became quiet, he thought he would like to see what Molly was about. According- ly, he crept to the door, and peeped out. Molly was bu- sily engaged, showing M'Lean her mistress’s jewels, whilst he had all the money counted out before him on the tatle. “ I tell you captain,” said Molly, “ you shall have it all, if you will keep your promise, and marry me as soon as we get to England. No one knows what my mistress had but myself, and, if we manage properly, my master shall never find me, to call me to an account tor any thing.’’ “ But what shall we do with the children ?” asked M‘Lean ; “ I should not choose to take them into the bargain.”. “ Oh! we can easily let their grandmother know where we leave them,” answered Molly ; “ only you must promise not to deceive me, or 1 will do as the land- lady advises, and stay where 1 am till my master comes.” “ No, Molly, you must not think of that; I will pro- mise to marry you the very day we land; but are you quite sure you have secured every thing? and do you think that that little rascal will not tell what bis mother had, when he gets to his friends? I must not run the risk of losing my character for this paltry sum ; that will ne- ver do,” ” Oh, there is no fear of the boy’s telling, for he knows nothing about what his mother had ; besides, I have ta- ken care to have him in good training. He will not dare to disobey me in any thing. I know how to frighten him.” “ I wish he may give me a good opportunity to lend him a quieting blow during the voyage ; dead men tell no tales.” “ No, no, Captain, that won’t do,” said Molly. “ 1 tell you, I won’t have the children hurt, though I don’t mind taking the property. I won’t have their ghosts 
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coming after me, to destroy all my pleasure. I will ra- ther give you up, than run any such risk.” “ Poll,” said the Captain, laughing, “ how can you be so silly as to believe me in earnest; I won't touch a hair of their heads, if you don’t like it; but let us lose no more time. The wind is fair, and will carry us oft the island directly. There is no saying how soon this master of your’s may arrive, and, it we are not before hand with him, all our plans will be ruined.” The two confederates then began to pack up every thing in the cabinet. William saw. with pleasure, that they had not discovered the concealed drawer, and, like- wise, that they replaced the money and jewels, the cap- tain observing, that : hey were safer there than in his possession, whilst he was in St. Lucia. William, on seeing them move, returned to Jane, and amused her. by talking and playing with her, till Molly came to give them some dinner. After seeing them seated at their meal, she desired William to attend to Jane till she returned, when she would take them on board'the ship, as they were to sail in the evening. The children had finished their dinner, and little Jane was laid on her bed asleep, when William thought he heard a tap at the door of the room. He asked who was there? and the landlady said it was she, and that she wished to speak to him, desiring him to open the door. “ I cannot, ma’am.” answered the child; “ Mody has locked us in, and taken the key with her.” “My poor boy,” said the landlady, “I doubt you are in very bad hands. I have a great mind to apply to a magistrate, and get him to protect you.” “ Could a magistrate keep Molly from taking us away?” asked William. “ Yes, my dear, he could. Would you wish to stay with me till your papa comes for you ?” “O yes, yes,” cried William, “1 would much rather stay here than go with that terrible captain. Do you know he is going to take all mamma’s money, and pretty things, and keep them to himself? I heard him say so.” “Hush, my dear,” whispered the landlady, “I hear Molly coming. I will endeavour to find a magistrate, who will soon oblige him to return you all he has taken.” 
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The landlady had scarcely left the door, before Molly entered with a number of sailors, who had come for the boxes. William took no notice, till Molly had taken up Jane, and had desired him to follow her. Then he could refrain no longer ; but bursting into tears, entreated that she would wait a little longer to see if his papa would come. A violent box on the ear was her only answer; and, on his refusing to move from the sofa, where he had thrown himself, she ordered one of the sailors to take him in his arms, and carry him away by force. Poor William’s resistance was all in vain. The man lifted him at once, and, in spite of his cries for assistance, he found himself on board the Speenwell, without having seen either the-landlady or the magistrate, who, he had flattered himself, would have released him out of the hands of the captain. During the bustle that was on deck, preparatory to sailing, Molly undressed Jane, and laid her in the little cot prepared for her, and then, after beating William se- verely, laid him beside hei, telling him. that if he did not be quiet, and go to sleep directly, she would bring the captain down, who would give him twice as much. Poor William lay still, though he felt very miserat le.— In thinking over what had passed, he suddenly recalled his mother’s directions of being very obedient to Molly. “ I have been a naughty boy,” thought he ; '* I have dis- obeyed my dear mamma, and, therefore, have deserved to be beaten. I will never again be so naughty.” As he lay thinking in this way, he heard Molly and the Captain come into the cabin; he was so still that they supposed he was asleep. “ We were just ;n time,” said the Captain ; “ I would lay any wager that that old woman has given some information against us. We have had a hard run for it; but they have given up the chace at last, and now, I think, we are safe, if we can only get to England before the Major has time to be there before us. I won’t go to Port Glasgow ; but, for security, l will put into Liver- pool, where we can get rid of the cargo, and can leave the children till some of their friends find them out, and send for them.” “ I don’t believe it possible,” answered Molly, “ for my 
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master to get to Scotland before us. I think it would be much better for you to go to your own port; the chil- dren need not be sent to their grandmother till you are ready to sail on another voyage, which will prevent all risk of detection.” “ No, no, I tell you I will have my own way in that. Don’t I know better than you can what is the safest plan to be pursued ? I have leave to go to Liverpool from my owners, if I think it for their advantage, and I run little or no risk in doing so; whereas, ten chances to one, if I go to Port Glasgow, the whole affair will be blown long before I could be able to provide either for my own security or your's. But come, let us enjoy ourselves; thanks to the care of your worthy master, he has given us the means.” The two then left the cabin, and William heard nothing more of them till the morning. During the whole of this long and tedious voyage (for it lasted seven weeks) nothing could exceed the barba- rous and brutal treatment which the children received, both from the Captain and Molly.. The latter, indeed, seemed to have entirely lost all feeling for the poor little innocents she had so unjustly assisted in betraying into the hands of the ruffian Vl'Lean, and even appeared to enjoy seeing them beaten, sometimes without any fault being alleged against them. William heroically bore all his own sufferings without complaining; but to see pun- ishment inflicted on his poor little helpless sister, was sometimes beyond his endurance. On one occasion, when the Captain kicked her on the deck, he could not help saying, passionately, “ Were I a man, you durst not kick my Jane so.” Instantly he had reason to repent his imprudence, for with one blow, he was hurled from the top of the gang- way stairs to the bottom, where he lay for some conside- rable time nearly senseless. One of the sailors, at last, on coming down, saw him, and picked J»m up, and with some difficulty brought him to himself, though for nearly a week afterward he was unable to walk. During this time, he found that by remaining in the cabin, he avoid- ed a great deal of harsh treatment, by being out of the way of the Captain; he, therefore, never, from that time, attempted to go upon deck, but remained constantly with 
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Jane below, amusing her as well as he could, and sharing with her all his own scanty provisions; for what was al- lowed for herself, was quite insufficient to satisfy her ap- petite, and hunger made her so very restless and noisy, as to render it almost impossible for him to pacify her; Molly left the entire care of her to him, never even undressing her after the first night. The constant care and anxiety that the poor boy endu- red on her account, added to the privation of food and exercise, as well as of every other comfort necessary to the health of a child, gave his countenace so settled an expression of melancholy, that the sailors, who occasion- ally looked into the cabin, considered him as little better than an idiot, and, therefore, took but little interest in any thing that concerned him. They had been about five weeks at sea, when a tremendous storm came on. Whilst it lasted, nothing could exceed the suffering of our unhappy little passengers. Molly was too much alarmed for her own safety to give a thought to what was passing in the cabin, so that it was only a miracle j that the children were not killed by the falling of some of the heavy packages which the pitching of the ship had loosened. All William’s strength could not hold Jane firm in one place ; but in every fresh roll they were s thrown from one end of the little cabin to the other, at i'3 the imminent hazard of their lives. In this situation they |J continued for some considerable time, till an old sailor happened to have occasion to come into the cabin. Wil- |-( liam was weeping bitterly, though tenderly soothing the a little girl, who clung affrighted round his neck, screaming, and imploring him to hold her. The old man was touch- ;. ed with the situation of the children, and as the best thing jg he could do for them, lifted them both into bed, where a he left them, telling William not to venture to rise till ll he came to assist him. For three days the storm lasted, the children remained 1 in bed, cheered only by the occasional visits of the old jt sailor, who, as far as he had the power, did every thing !» to comfort them. When Jane could be kept quiet no ■« longer, old Jack, at Wdliam’s request, took her out, and jl lashed her firmly to the feet of the table, so that she could I not be driven about as she had been at the beginning of ' 
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the storm. When the ship arrived in Liverpool, old Jack came into the cabin and told William, that he must cheer up, he would soon be on dry land now. William asked where they were to land ? Jack answered, in Liver- pool. “ Is that in Scotland ?” said William. “ No, my man, it is a long way from Scotland,” an- swered Jack ; “ but I hope you will find friends here to take care of you.” William sighed so heavily, as he answered, “1 know no one in England,” that the old man’s curiosity was ex- cited, and there is no saying what he might have drawn from William, had he had time ; but at that critical mo- ment Molly entered the cabin, for the first time the last week. “Come, come,” said she, impatiently, “William, get up, and put on Jane’s bonnet, for we are going ashore this minute. If you don’t make haste, I shall go and leave you both; I can’t wait all day for such lazy brats.” “ In my mind, mistress,” said old Jack, “ you ought to bear a-hand yourself in rigging that poor lass. It is a burning shame in any Christian to leave her entirely to the care of such a child as this little fellow.” “ Hold your tongue, you old meddling rascal,” answered Molly, “ or I shall make you repent your insolence as long as you live.” “ No occasion, mistress, for bad words,” said Jack as he left the cabin, “ though, if every one had their due, I know one who deserves a salt eel for their supper.” Molly probably did not understand the meaning attach- ed to this phrase by the sailors, she therefore turned in- dignantly from the old man, and snatching Jane up, hur- ried out of the cabin, leaving William to make his way as he best could. With some trouble he clambered up the gangway stairs, and crept after Molly to the side of the ship, where he saw her get into a boat, unmindful of his cries or entreaties not to be left; and in all probabi- lity the boat would have gone without him, had not his friend Jack observed what was passing, and hailed the sailors in the boat, desiring them to take the boy. Molly, though she made no opposition to their doing so, appear- ed determined to take no notice of him, and when they landed, walked quickly away with the Captain, who 
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was waiting for her on the pier. William, though weak- ened and exhausted bx the voyage, felt so strongly the necessity for exertion, that he continued to keep up with them, till he saw them enter one of the principal hotels. He staid a few minutes, to be sure that they meant to re- main there, and then, deliberately determined to put in practice a scheme he had been planning in his own mind from the time he had quitted St. Lucia. He turned from the door of the hotel, after having observed it very close- ly, and then asked a porter,.who was standing near, what was the name of the street. The man answered him ci- villy, and William, having thanked him, walked away quickly, never stopping, till he came into a large handsome street, in which there were a great many shops—into the largest and handsomest he entered boldly, and addressing a respectable looking man, who stood behind the counter, asked him if he would be so good as to direct him where to find a magistrate. The gentleman was naturally much surprised at the child’s request, and asked what he wanted at his age with a magistrate ? “ Sir,” said William, “ I cannot tell my story to any one but a magistrate. If you will be so good as to assist me in finding one, you shall hear what I have got to say ; but if you cannot do what I want, I have no time to stay, as it is of the greatest consequence that I should see one immediately, or it will be too late to do any good.” The gentleman became interested in the boy, from the simple, yet steady manner in which he expressed him- self. He took his hat down from the peg where it hung, and said, “ Well, my boy, I will try what 1 can do for you; you don’t look like a cheat, or an impostor, so come along with me ; 1 will take you to my brother, who is a magistrate, and he will help you if he thinks you require it.” William's heart was full; but his mind was too much occupied in considering what he was to say to the magis- trate. to allow him to do more than press the gentle- man’s hand, as he led him along. When arrived at the house, the gentleman rapped at the door, and inquired if Mr. Muriro was within. “ Yes, sir,” answered the ser- vant ; “ he is in his own room quite alone.”" 
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11 Show us in, then, to him ; we have some private bu- siness, John, so don’t let us be interrupted.” John opened his master’s door, and the gentleman, thinking to encourage the boy, desired him not to be afraid. *• I am not afraid, sir,” answered William, “ I am only anxious to tell the gentleman all I have suffered, and to beg of him to take care of my sister and me, till grand- mamma knows where we are.” Mr. Munro heard from his brother how he had met •' with the child; after which, he called him forward, and taking his hand, desired him to mention what was his business, and how he could serve him. William blushed a little at first, but instantly recover- ing himself, related his history, from the time of his sail- ing from Tobago, in a clear, distinct voice, without the slightest hesitation or confusion. When he had finished, he said, “ and now,sir, I have told you all; our landlady at St. Lucia said, that a magistrate could prevent either the captain or Molly from taking poor mamma’s property, and, as 1 know it is all safe yet in the little cabinet, I thought it was best to lose no time in applying to one immediately on landing. Will you try to help me, sir ?” Mr. Munro was so deeply affected with the child’s story, that he could scarcely answer him. “ Tell me, my love,” said he at last, “ what is your grandmamma’s name?” “Munro,” answered William. “My mamma’s name was Charlotte Munro, I have heard papa say, before she was married.” Mr. Munro clasped him in his arms ; “ My poor little fellow, what a wonderful miracle has conducted you to this bouse ! Your poor mother was my only sister; lam, therefore, your uncle, as well as this gentleman who brought you to me. Make yourself quite comfortable; 1 will take care to secure both Molly and Captain M’Lean in a very short while; your mother’s property, if it remains, as you believe, in the cabinet, shall he brought here before I sleep; but we must get your sister into our possession before we can think ol any thing else.” 

12* 
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The two gentlemen, after a little consultation together, agreed that Mr. Munro, the magistrate, should, with proper assistance, accompany William to the hotel, in order to get Jane, before they attempted any thing against Molly or Captain M'Lean, whilst Mr. Henry Munro was to go on board the Speedwell, with proper power for securing the various packages belonging to the children. As soon as all was settled, Mr. Munro, taking William's hand, said, ■* 1 am sorry, my dear boy, to be obliged to take you out again to-night, before you have had any refreshment; but we have no time to lose ; for, if these worthless people should, on missing you, suspect the possibility of your having betrayed them, there is no saying what they may do, either with your sister or the property.” “Never mind me, sir,” answered William; “I don’t care for any thing, till I see Jane safe here. O, you do not know what a wicked, bad creature Molly is, and how terribly she beats her, poor little thing, for nothing at all. Mr. Munro felt so exasperated against the woman, that he could not answer the child : taking his hand, he walk- ed off towards the hotel, where William had told him she was. As they came near the door, they heard voices speaking very loud. Mr. Munro stood still a moment. “ I tell you,” said a voice, “ the woman is telling a great story. If the boy is lost, she has left him on pur- pose in the streets; for she has never showed the least concern for him ever since she has been on board. I am determined to see the rights of it, for somehow my heart misgave me that some harm would come to him, as I put him into the boat beside the wicked black creature.” “ Nonsense, Jack,” said another voice, “ you had best, I advise you, have nothing to do in the business; you know the captain has taken her under his protection, and if you offend aim, when are you ever likely to get em- ployment again ? Take my word for it, the boy has only wandered away of his own accord, and will be found safe enough by to-morrow morning, without any inter- ference of yours.” 
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ler, flinch, in such a lubberly manner, from protecting the innocent, as long as my name is Jack Thompson ; ami if this woman does not produce both the poor infants, and that quickly, I will make it the worst job she ever med- dled in, before the night goes over her head. 1 said she deserved a salt-eel for her supper, and by the Lord she . shall have it, if the boy is not forthcoming.'’ A violent squabble amongst the crowd followed this V harangue, some taking part with honest Jack, others I siding with his more prudent companion. Mr. Munro | pushed forward to where Jack stood, and, taking the as- * tonished sailor by the hand, said, I thank you, my honest t friend, for the interest you have taken in the helpless children that came over in the Speedwell. There is the boy, quite safe, under my care; I want to know where the woman now is, that I may deliver the little wanderer to those who are intrusted with the care of him.” | “ Ah, your honour, if so be he is with you, the young rogue is safe enough. As to the woman she is in the ho- tel there; but I doubt she is but a bad one to have the charge of any Christian. Hang me if I would trust her with my cat.” Mr. Munro desired Jack to go to his house, and wait till he returned home, as he wished to have some conversation with him, after he had seen Captain M‘Lean. Jack gave a sort of a scrape, which he intended for a bow, and promised to do what he desired and Mr. Mun- ro, taking William’s hand, turned to go into the hotel. On the steps he .met a waiter, of whom he inquired if Captain M’Lean, of the Speedwell, was in the house ? “ Yes, sir,” answered the man, “ he is here at present, but has just ordered a post chaise to go a few miles in the country with a passenger he has brought over from St. Lucia. At present he has no time to see anyone, but has desired me to say that he will be here at ten o’clock to-morrow morning to transact business.” “I cannot wait till to-morrow morning; ray business is with the black girl he has with him, I must see her this moment, so lose no more time ; show me to her room immediately.” The waiter hesitated a moment, but on seeing that Mr. Munro was determined to be obeyed, he opened the door 'of a back parlour, and, standing back, desired him to 
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walk in, he believed both the girl and Captain M'Leaw j were within. Mr. Munro immediately entered, but saw neither Mol- ! ly nor the Captain, though, from the confusion that the room was in, it was evident they had but recently left it, I Two chairs stood before the fire, close to a table, on I which were spread various articles of wearing apparel, fj and at a little distance the cabinet which William believ- ed had been left on board the Speedwell. It was open, and all the drawers thrown about in confusion; every thing that it had contained appeared to have been remo- ved, though in so great a hurry as not to have allowed the robbers time to take any precautions against discove- ry. “ We are too late, I fear, William,’’ said Mr. Munro, 11 to prevent those wretches from taking possession of the property, I think, however, they cannot be far off.” He instantly summoned the landlord of the hotel, and telling him the nature of his business, ordered him to permit his men to search his premises for the robbers. Whilst he was employed in seeing his orders put in execution, Wil- liam stood crying for his sister, his poor little Jane. The I sound of his well-known voice probably awakened her, for at that moment she began to cry loudly for her bro- -i ther Willy. Both William and Mr. Munro started. l| They heard her distinctly, yet for a. few seconds could 1) not discover from whence the sound caae. On a close |en search, they found her laid under the sofa, and carefully ^ covered over with the hearth-rug, probably to prevent Ji it from being observed that she was there, till her wicked h nurse was beyond the reach of pursuit. It soon became evident that Molly and her accomplice K had actually effected their escape. On Mr. Munro’s threatening vengeance against all who ni had assisted them, if they did not instantly confess what in they knew, the waiter to whom he had first spoken,owned b: that he had seen them set off about half an hour before at in a post-chaise for Wem, whither Molly had pretended (*l to say she suspected William had been carried by one of |q| the sailors, who owed her a grudge, and it was of much M consequence to overtake them before he had time to go |§ further. The man, with every appearance of speaking i ttuth, protested his total ignorance that little Jane hadlj 
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been left behind, saying, on the contrary, Molly had said she was fast asleep, and as she was afraid the child would take cold from travelling in the night air, had borrowed a cloak from him to cover her with. Mr. Munro now, before the landlord and other witnes- ses, desired William to examine the cabinet, and ascertain whether the concealed drawer had been discovered. The child instantly obeyed his directions, and soon produced his mother’s packet, and the little money she had dared to conceal for his use, in case of the very desertion she but had too truly feared he might experience. His own list, likewise, of his mother’s property, was there. He had omitted to mention the circumstance of his having ta- ken one, to his uncle in his narrative. Now, when Mr. Munro inquired how it had come there, in such a scrawl- ing hand, William answered, blushing, that he had thought, though he could not write very well, it would be best to do it as well as he could, to let his grandmam- ma and dear papa see that he had at least tried to do what he could for their satisfaction. Mr. Munro could not help pressing him to his breast, as he said, “ I really do not believe there ever was a child blessed with such admirable good sense and forti- tude at so tender an age. You have been, my love,” continued he, still holding him upon his kneea very good and obedient boy, and I am sure when you see your papa again, he will love you more than ever he did, and study to make you happy and comfortable all the rest of your life. This paper is now of inestimable value ; for without it, I should find a difficulty in recognising your poor mother’s property. Here, every thing is so accu- rately described, that should we be so fortunate as to overtake the miscreants, I shall easily be able to prove your right to all which they have taken from you. ” Mr. Munro now took the children home to his own house, and committed them to the care of his wife, who, after giving them a comfortable supper, put them both to bed with the greatest care; and, in a few days, by her continuation of this treatment, had the satisfaction of witnessing the greatest possible improvement in their health and appearance. Meantime, the two Mr. Munros were actively employed in tracing the vile confedeg)|tej. 
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MiLean and Molly. The morning- after their escape, Mr. Henry Munro happened to be walking through a little, narrow street, at the back of the town, when, by accident, in passing a window, he saw the face of a mu- latto woman, who instantly turned away, and another person drew down the blind to prevent his seeing more. He lost not a moment in calling to a man whom he saw in the street; he desired him to go to his brother’s house, and let him know that he wanted assistance immediately ; promising his messenger, that if he executed his commis- sion well, he would give him five guineas for his trouble. The man lost no time in earning so unexpected a reward, and, in little more than half an hour, both Molly and the captain were secured, with nearly the whole of the stolen property in their possession. Their trial took place soon afterwards, when William gave his testimony so distinctly ns to call forth the praises and approbation both of the judge and jury. M’Lean and Molly were convicted, on the clearest evidence, and remitted toprison, to be brought up for judgment on a future day ; but, through some means, never discovered, they contrived to make their escape before that time arrived, and were never heard of afterwards. William and little Jane resided with Mr. Munro till the trial was over, and then went, under their uncle Henry’s protection, into Scotland, to their grandmother, who received them with the greatest affection, and tried, by her kindness, to make up to them, as far as possible, the irreparable loss they had sustained in the death of their amiable and excellent mother. William, one morning, soon after his arrival in Glas- gow, had got a task of spelling, set by a master whom his good grandmother had engaged, to give him a little private instruction, before she sent him to school. Anx- ious to acquit himself properly, he went and sat down behind a chair, so as to be quite concealed from observa- tion, and was so much interested in learning his lesson, that he did not observe the entrance of a gentleman, who, seeing no one in the room, concluded himself alone. After sitting a few minutes, he sighed so heavily, that William heard him. The child laid down his book, and raiding himself up, saw, through the bars of the chair, a. 
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gentleman in deep mourning, who was resting his head on his hand, as he leant on a little table that usually stood by Mrs. Munro’s chair. The gentleman was in great distress, William thought, for he saw him wipe his face several times with his handkerchief, though, as his back was towards him, he could not see whether he was shedding tears. Our little friend had a most affectionate and feeling heart; the sorrows and trials he had himself gone through so lately, made him enter into the distress of another more fully than probably he would have done, had he never known misfortunes. Gradually he moved from his hiding place, and approached the stran- ger, till he had got to his side, when, laying his little hand on his knee, he said, “ Pray, sir, don’t fret.” The gentleman started, and, at the same moment, the father and son recognised each other. William threw himself into Major Frazer's arms, who held him close to his breast, as if he was afraid to look at him, for fear of being awakened from an agreeable dream. “ Is it possible, at last,” said the Major, “ that I see my child in safety 1 Oh, my darling William, tell me how you have been preserved, and whether your poor sister has been equally fortunate.” William related all that happened to him, assuring his papa that Jane was quite safe, and much stronger and better than when she left Tobago. An hour had nearly passed, before Mrs. Munro returned from her walk. Her astonishment equalled her delight, on finding the Major with his son. All that had occurred, was related. Major Frazer shed tears over the history of his poor wife’s distresses, and blessed God for the almost miraculous preservation of his infants. He told his friends, that immediately on the receipt of cap- tain Walker’s letter, he left Tobago, at all hazards, for St. Lucia. Unfortunately, he did not arrive therefor nearly a week after his children had quilted it. From the worthy landlady, he receiyed such an account, both of Molly’s conduct and of captain M’Lean, that his fears for what might happen to the children, who were left in such unprincipled hands, produced a fever, and it was several weeks before he was able to pursue them to Scotland. On reaching Port Glasgow, he learned that the Speedwell had not been there, but had gone to Li-. 
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verpool, where, after delivering her cargo, she had been taken up as a store-ship, and sent to the Mediterranean. ] Captain MlLean had left her immediately on landing at Liverpool, and the owners either knew nothing of what had become of him, or were determined to give no in- i formation on the subject. He then resolved to set out . instantly for Liverpool, and had come to Glasgow, on j his way, that morning; yet, though anxious beyond de- • scription, about his children, he thought he could not avoid devoting an hour to his poor wife’s mother, and j ’ fortunately came with that intention, when the unex- pected blessing of finding his children with her, and in safety, put an end to the necessity of prosecuting his in- ■ tended journey. Little more remains to be related of the history of our j Young West Indian. Very soon after the Major’s return to Scotland, he succeeded, by the unexpected death of a near relation, to a moderate inheritance, which rendered i him so independent, that he sold his commission, and set- j tied in the neighbourhood of Glasgow, devoting his whole >j time to the improvement and instruction of his amiable and strong-minded little boy, Who continued to increase in knowledge and virtue, under the superior advantages life enjoyed, till he attained the age of manhood, when he became a blessing to all connected with him, and fully g repaid his father, by his dutiful and unremitting attention, for all the anxiety and trouble he had taken with him in j his youth. Old Jack was handsomely rewarded by Major Frazer; and, on his becoming infirm, and unable to earn his bread in his profession, was settled in a small cottage on I the Major’s estate, where he lived to a good old age, in | happiness and comfort, blessing, every day of his life, the I!] chance that led him to sail in the Speedwell, where he had thjkopportunity of becoming known to the Young West Iqpian and his friends. 
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. .f BOOKS FOR YOUTH ; 
PUBilSED BY WILLIAM BURGESS, JUN. 
FIRESIDE STORIES, or Recollections of 

my School-Fellows : embellished with 12 copper- plate engravings, illustrative of the manners of the Eastern Nations, &c. First American edition. 
IN SCHOOL AND OUT OF SCHOOL, or 

the history of William and John ; an interesting tale. By one who knows both. First American edition with two copperplate engravings. Tiii* book is written in a plain and easy style, is replete with interest, and every way calculated to impress upon the minds of youth, and instill therein the most important priuci- ples of morality and religion:—in short, it is one of the most amusing and instructive works of its kind. 
f PROVIDENTIAL CARE, a tale, founded on 
facts ; by Miss Sandham, author of “ The Twin 
Sisters ; School Fellows,” &c. First American edition with frontispiece. 

“ Parents cannot put into the hands of their children a more interesting book, nor one which is better calculated to give a virtuous bias to their minds, than this little production of itliss Sandham. The whole story exemplifies the truth, that virtue has its reward, and that the safest reliance is on the protection of a kind Providence.”—Editor N. F. Farmer. 
ANNA ROSS, a story for children, by the author of “ Father Clement,” “ The Decision,” 

Ac. with four coloured copperplate engravings, 
Third American edition. 

“ We gave the above volume a perusal, and must express the pleasure we felt by running over the pages of this very- interesting and instructive little work. It is a valuable addi- tion to Sahbath School and Juvenile Libraries ; and we would recommend it to all who have the care and education of chil- dren ”—/ieltgroMs Messenger. 
LILY DOUGLAS, a simple story, humbly in- tended as a premium for Sabbath Schools. Second 

American edition, with frontispiece. 


