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4 THE ENTAIL.

ther of Claud the taste for adventure
that induced him to embark in the ill-
fated expedition. These, however, were
not so congenial to the less sanguine tem-
perament of the son, who early preferred
the history of Whittington and his Cat to
the achievements of Sir William ‘Wal-
lace; and “ Tak your auld cloak about
you,” ever seemed to him a thousand
times more sensible than Chevy Chace. As
for that doleful ditty, the Flowers of the
Forest, it was worse than the Babes in the
Wood ; and Gil Morrice more wearisome
than Death and the Lady.
. The solitary old Laird had not been long
~ settled in his sequestered and humble town-
retreat, when a change became visible both
in his appearance and manners. He had
been formerly bustling, vigorous, hearty,
and social ; but from the first account of
- the death of his son, and the ruin of his
fortune, he grew thoughtful and sedentary,
and shunned the approach of strangers,
and retired from the visits of his friends.
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Sometimes he sat for whole days, without
speaking, and without even noticing the
» kitten-like gambols of his grandson; at
others he would fondle over the child, and
caress him with more than a grandfather’s
affection ; again, he would peevishly brush
the boy away as he clasped his knees, and °
hurry out of the house with short and agi-
tated steps. His respectable portliness dis-
appeared ; his clothes began to hang loose-
ly upon him ; his colour fled ; his face wi-
thered ; and his legs wasted into meagre
shanks. Before the end of the first twelve
months, he was either unwilling or unable
to move unassisted from the old arm, chair,
in which he sat from morning to night,
with his grey head drooping overhisbreast;
and one evening, when Maudge went to
assist him to undress, she found he had
been for some time dead. :
After the funeral, Maudge removed with,
the pennyless orphan to a garret-room in
the Saltmarket, where she endeavoured to
earn for him and herself the humble ali-













































20 THE ENTAIL.

gainst the near-be-gawn Miss Christiana,
and setting herself actively to work, soon
collected, among her acquaintance, a small
sum sufficient to enable Maudge to buy
and furnish a pack for Claud. James
Bridle the saddlemaker, who had worked
for his father, gave him a present of a
strap to sling it over his shoulder; and
thus, with a judicious selection of god-
ly and humorous tracts, curtain rings,
sleeve buttons, together with a compendi-
ous assortment of needles and pins, thim-
bles, stay-laces and garters, with a bunch
of ballads and excellent new songs, Claud
Walkinshaw espoused his fortune.

His excursions at first were confined to
the neighbouring villages, and as he was
sly and gabby, he soon contrived to get in
about the good-will of the farmers® wives, -
and in process of time, few pedlars in all
the west country were better liked, though
every one complained that he was the
dearest and the gairest.

His success equalled the most sanguine
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expectations of Maudge, but Mrs Gorbals
thought he might have recollected, some-.
what better than he did, the kindness
and care with which the affectionate old
creature had struggled to support him in
his helplessness. As often, however, as
that warm-hearted lady inquired if he
gave her any of his winnings, Maudge was
obliged to say, “I hope, poor lad, he has
more sense than to think o’ the like o’ me.
Is na he striving to make a conquest of
the lands of his forefathers? Ye ken he’s
come o’ gentle blood, and I am nae better
than his servan’.”

But aithough Maudge spoke thus gene-
rously, still sometimes, when she had after-
wards become bedrid, and was left to lan-
guish and linger out the remnant of age in
her solitary garret, comforted only by the
occasional visits and charitable attentions
of Mrs Gorbals, the wish would now and
then rise, that Claud, when he was pro-
spering in the traffic of the Borders,
would whiles think of her forlorn condi-
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I ken. But now that ye hae gotten a
house, wha’s to be the leddy ? I’'m sure ye
-might do waur than cast a sheep’s €e in
at oure door; my dochter Girzy’s o’ your
ain flesh and blood ; I dinna see ony mo-
ral impossibility in her becoming, as the
Psalmist says, ¢ bone of thy bone.’” '

Claud replied in his wonted couthy
maner :

“Nane o your jokes, Laird,—me even
mysel to your dochter? Na, na, Plea-
lands, that canna be thought o’ now a days.
But, no to make a ridicule of sic a solemn
concern, it’s vera true that, had na my
grandfather, when he was grown doited,
sent out a’ the Kittlestonheugh in a cargo
o’ playocks to the Darien, I might hae
been in a state and condition to look at
Miss Girzy ; but, ye ken, I hae a lang
clue to wind before I maun think o’ play-
ing the ba’ wi’ Fortune, in ettling so far
aboun my reach.” :

“ Snuffs o tobacco,” exclaimed the
Laird,—* are nae ye sib to oursels ? and, if
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the dogs to attack the horse still more fu-
riously ; but, notwithstanding their malice,
Claud still kept his seat, until all the dogs.
but one devil of a terrier had retired from
the pursuit : nothing could equal the spirit
and pertinacity with which that implacable
cur hung upon the rear, and snapped at
the heels of the horse. Claud, who durst *
not venture to look behind, lest he should
lose his balance, several times damned the
dog with great sincerity, and tried to lash
him away with Bailie Murdoch’s silver-
headed whip, but the terrier would not de- -
sist.
How long the attack might have conti-
: nued, there is certainly no telling, as it
was quickly determined by one of those
" “Tucky hits of fortune which are so desir-
~able iri life. 'The long lash of the Bailie’s
whip, in one of Claud’s blin3 attempts,
happily knotted itself round the neck of
the dog. The horse, at the same moment,
started forward into that pleasant speed at
~ which the pilgrims of yore were nt to
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which she herself placed in one of the arm-
chairs, shaking and patting it into plump-
ness, as she said,—

“ Come round here, Mr Walkinshaw,—
I trow ye’ll fin’ this a saft easy seat,—well
do I ken what it is to be saddle-sick mysel’.
Lordsake, when I gaed in ahint my fa-
ther to see the robber hang’d at Ayr, I
was for mair than three days just as if I
had sat doun on a heckle.”

When the cloth was removed, and the
ladies had retired, the Laird opened his
mind by stretching his arm across the
table towards his guest, and, shaking him
again heartily by the hand,—

“ Weel, Grippy,” said he, “ but am blithe
to see you here; and, if am no mistaen,
Girzy will no be ill to woo.—Is na she a
coothy and kind creature 2—She’ll make
you a capital wife.—There’s no another in
the parish that kens better how to nanage
a house.—Man, it would do your heart
gude to hear how she rants among the
servan’ lasses, lazy sluts, that would like

VOL. I. (¢]
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nothing better than to live at heck and
manger, and bring their master to a mor-
sel; but I trow Girzy gars them keep a
trig house and a birring wheel.”

“ No doubt, Laird,” replied Claud, “ but
it’s a comfort to hae a frugal woman for a
helpmate ; but ye ken now-a-days it’s no
the fashion for bare legs to come thegither
—The wife maun hae something to put
in the ffot as well as the man.—And, al-
though Miss Girzy may na be a’thegither
objectionable, yet it would still be a plea-
sant thing baith to hersel’ and the man
that gets her, an ye would just gi'e a hit
inkling o’ what she'll hae.”

“ Is na she my only dochter ? That’s a
proof and test that she’ll get a’,—naebody
needs to be teld mair.”

“ Vera true, Laird,” rejoined the suitor,
“but the leddy’s life’s in her lip, and if ony
thing were happening to her, ye’re a hale
man, and wha kens what would be the up-
shot o’ a second marriage ?”

“ That’s looking far ben,” replied the

1
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& my grandfather, in sending my father on

‘that gouk’s errand to the Darien, the hills
are green and the land broad that should
this day hae been mine; and, therefore,
to put it out o’ the power of posterity to
play at any sic wastrie again, I mean to
entail the property of the Grippy.”

“ That’s a very good conceit,” replied
the Laird, “ and I hae mysel’ had a notion
of entailing the Plealands likewise.”

“So I hae heard you say,” rejoined
Claud, “ and now that the bairn’s born,
and a laddie too, we may make ae work
o’t.”

“ Wi’ @ my heart,” replied the Laird,
“ nothing can be more agreeable to me ;
but as I wish to preserve the name of my
family, than whilk there’s no a more re-
spectit in Scotland, I'll only covenant that
when Charlie succeeds me, that he’ll take

- the name o’ Hypel.”

“ Ye surely, Laird, would ne’er be so
unreasonable,” replied Grippy,a little some-
what hastily ; “ ye can ne’er be sae un-
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reasonable as to expect that the lad would
gie up his father’s name, the name o> Wal-
kinshaw, and take only that of Hypel.”

“’Deed would I,” said the Laird, * for
no haeing a son o’ my own to come after
me, it’s surely very natural that I would
like the Hypels to kittle again in my- oe
through my only dochter.”

“ The Walkinshaws, I doubt,” replied
Claud emphatically, ¢ will ne’er consent to
sican eclipse as that.”

“ The lands of Plealands,” retorted the
Laird, “ are worth something.”

“ So it was thought, or I doubt the heir
o't would nae hae been a Walkinshaw,” re-
plied Claud, still more pertinaciously.

“ Weel, weel,” said the Laird, * dinna
let us argol bargol about it; entail your own
property as ‘ye will, mine shall be on the
second son ; ye can neer object to that.”

“ Second son, and the first scarce sax
days auld ! I tell you what it is, an yelll
no make the entail on the first, that is, on
Charlie Walkinshaw, to be Walkinshaw,
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mind that, Il no say what may happen in
the way o second sons.”

“ The Plealands’ my ain, and though
1 canna weel will it awa’, and ne’er will
sell’t, yet get it wha will, he maun tak the
name o Hypel. The thing’s sae settled,
Grippy, and it’s no for you and me to cast
out ahout it.”

Claud made several attempts to revive
the subject, and to persuade the Laird to
change hismind, buthe was inflexible. Still,
however, being resolved, as far as in him
lay, to anticipate the indiscretion of his
heirs, he executed a deed of entail on
Charles ; and for a considerable time af-
ter the Laird was not a little confirmed in
his determination not to execute any deed
in favour of Charles, but to reserve his
lands for the second son, by the very rea-
son that might have led another sort of per-
son to act differently, namely, that he un-
derstood there was no prospect of any such
appearing.

Towards the end, however, of the third






56

CHAP. VIII.

"For several years after the birth of
Walter, no event of any consequence hap-
pened in the affairs of Claud. He con-
tinued to persevere in the parsimonious
system which had so far advanced his for-
tune. His wife was no less industrious on
her part, for, in the meantime, she pre-
sented him with a daughter and ano-
ther son, and had reared calves and grum-
_phies innumerable, the profit of which, as
she often said, was as good as the meal
and malt o’ the family. By their united
care and endeavours, Grippy -thus became
one of the wealthiest men of that age in
Glasgow ; but although different desirable
opportunities presented themselves for in-
vesting his money in other and more
valuable land, he kept it ever ready to re-
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deem any portion of his ancestral estate
that might be offered for sale.

The satisfaction which he enjoyed from
hisaccumulative prospectswasnot, however,
withoutamixtureof thatanxiety with which
the cup of human prosperity, whether really
full, or only foaming, is always embittered.
The Laird, his father-in-law, in the deed
of entail which he executed of the Plea-
lands, had reserved to himself a power of
revocation, in the event of his wife dying
before him, in the first instance, and of
Walter and George, the two younger sons
of Grippy, either dying under age, or re-
fusing to take the name of Hypel, in the
second. This power, both under the cir-
cumstances, and in itself, was perfectly
reasonable ; and perhaps it was the more
vexatious to the meditations of Claud, that
it happened to be so. For he often said
to his wife, as they sat of an evening by
the fire-side in the dark, for the leddy was
no seamstress, and he had as little taste

for literature, of course, they burned no
(e[
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candles when by themselves, and that was
almost every night,—* 1 marvel, Girzy,
what could gar your father put that most
unsafe claw in his entail. I would na be
surprised if out o’ it were to come a mean
of taking the property entirely frae us.
For ye see, if your mither was dead, and,
poor woman, she has lang been in a feck-
less way, there’s no doubt but your father
would marry again,—and married again,
there can be as little doubt that he would
hae childer,—so what then would become
o’ ours—"

To this the worthy leddy of Grippy
would as feelingly reply,

“ I'm thinking, gudeman, that Ye need
na tak the anxieties sae muckle to heart ;
for, although my mither has been, past the
memory o man, in a complaining condi-
tion, I ken nae odds o her this many a
year; her ail’s like water to leather ; it
makes her life the tougher; and I would
put mair confidence in the durability of her
complaint than in my father’s health ; so



THE ENTAIL. 59

we need na fash ourselves wi’ controvert-
ing anent what may come o’ the death o’
either the t’ane or the tither.”

““ But then,” replied Claud, “ ye forget
the other claw about Watty and Geordie.
Supposing, noo, that they were baith dead
and gone, which, when we think o’ the frush
green kail-custock-like nature of bairns,
is mo an impossibility in the hands of
their Maker. Will it no be the most hard-
est thing that ever was seen in the world
for Charlie no to inherit the breadth o’ the
blade of a cabaudge o’ a’ his father’s ma-
trimonial conquest? But even should it
please the Lord to spare Watty, is’t no an
afflicting thing, to see sic a braw property
as the Plealands destined to a creature
that I am sure his brother Geordie, if he
lives to come to years o’ discretion, will no
fail to tak the law o’ him for a haverel ?*

* T'won’er to hear you,” gudeman, ex-
claimed the leddy, “ay mislikening Wat-
ty at that gait. I'm sure he’s as muckle
your ain as ony o’ the ither bairns; and
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he’s a weel-tempered laddie, lilting like a
linty at the door-cheek frae morning to
 night, when Charlie’s rampaging about the
farm, riving his claes on bush and brier &’
the summer, tormenting the birds and
mawkins out o’ their vera life.”
" < Singing, Girzy, I'm really distressed to
hear you,” replied the father; * to ca’” yon
singing ; it’s nothing but lal, lal, lal, lal,
‘wi’ a bow and a bend, backwards and for-
wards, as if the creature had na the gump-
shion o’ the cuckoo, the whilk has a note
mair in its sang, although it has but twa.”
“It’s an innocent sang for a’ that; and
I wish his brothers may ne’er do waur
than sing the like o’t. But ye just hae a
spite at the bairn, gudeman, ’cause my fa-
ther has made him the heir to the Plealands.
That’s the gospel truth o your being so
fain to gar folk trow that my Watty’s
daft.”
“Ye're daft, gudewife—are na we speak-
ing here in a rational manner anent the

concerns o our family ? It would be a sair
11
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heart to me to think that Watty, or any
o’ my bairns, were na like the lave o’ the

warld ; but ye ken there are degrees o’ ca=

pacity, Girzy, and Watty’s, poor callan, o

we maun alloo, between omsels, has been
meted by a sma’ measure.”

“ Weel, if ever I heard the like o’ that
—if the Lord has dealt the brains o’ our
family in mutchkins and chapins, it’s my
opinion, that Watty got his in the biggest
stoup ; for he’s farther on in every sort of
education than Charlie, and can say his
questions without missing a word, as far
as ¢ What is forbidden in the tenth com-
mandment 2 And I ne’er hae been able to
get his brother beyond ° What is effectual
calling ?” Though, I'll no deny, he’s better
. at the Mother’s Carritches ; but that a’
comes o’ the questions and answers being
so vera short.”

“ That’s the vera thing, Girzy, that
distu;‘bs me,” replied the father, “for the
callan can get ony thing by heart, but, af-
ter all, he’s just like a book, for every
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thing he learns is dead within him, and
he’s neer a prin’s worth the wiser o't.
But it’s some satisfaction to me, that, since
your father would be so unreasonably ob-
stinate as to make away the Plealands
past Charlie, he’ll be punished in the gouk
he’s chosen for heir.”

“ Gude guide us ; is na that gouk your
ain bairn?” exclaimed the indignant mo-
ther.  Surely the man’s fey about his
entails and his properties, to speak o’ the
illess laddie, as if it were no better
than a stirk or a stot.—Yell no hae the
power to wrang my wean, while the
breath o life’s in my bodie ; so, I redde
ye, tak tent to what ye try.”

“ Girzy, t'ou has a head, and so has a
nail.”

“ Gudeman, ye hae a tongue, and so
has a bell.”

“ Weel, weel, but what I was saying a’
concerns the benefit and advantage o’ our
family,” said Claund, “ and ye ken as it is
our duty to live for one another, and to
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draw @ thegither, it behoves us twa, as
parents, to see that ilk is properly yocket,
sin’ it would surely be a great misfortune,
if, after a’ our frugality and gathering,
the cart were cowpit in the dirt at last by
ony neglek on our part.”

“ That’s ay what ye say,” replied the.
lady,—* a’s for the family, and nothing
for the dividual bairns—mnoo that’s what
I can never understand, for is na our fami-
ly, Charlie, Watty, Geordie, and Meg?”—

“ My family,” said Claud emphatically,
was the Walkinshaws of Kittlestonheugh,
and let me tell you, Girzy Hypel, if it had
na been on their account, there would ne’er
hae been a Charlie nor a Watty either be-
tween you and me to plea about.”

“Im no denying your parentage—I
neer said a light word about it, but I can-
na comprehend how it is, that ye would
mak step-bairns o your ain blithesome
childer on account o’ a wheen auld dead
patriarchs that hae been rotten, for ought
I ken to the contrary, since before Abra-
ham begat Isaac.”






CHAP. IX.

IN the meantime, as much friendliness
and intercourse was maintained betweenthe
families of Grippy and Plealands as could
reasonably be expected from the characters
and dispositions of the respective inmates.
Shortly, however, after the conversation
related in the preceding Chapter had ta-
ken place, it happened that, as Malachi
was returning on horseback from Glasgow,
where he had lost a law-suit, long prose-
cuted with the most relentless pertinacity
against one of his tenants, he was over-
| taken on the Mairns Moor by one of those
sudden squalls and showers, which the ge-
nius of the place so often raises, no doubt
purposely, to conceal from the weary tra-
veller the dreariness of the view around,
and being wetted into the skin, the cold
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which he caught in consequence, and the
irritation of his mind, brought on a fever,
that terminated fatally on the fifth day. °

His funeral was conducted according to |

the fashion of the age; but the day ap-
pointed was raw, windy, and sleety ; not,
however, so much so as to prevent the

friends of the deceased from flocking in |

from every quarter. The assemblage that
arrived far transcended all that can be
imagined, in these economical days, of the
attendance requisite on any such occasion.
The gentry were shown into the dining-
room, and into every room that could be fit-
ted up with planks and deals for their re-
ception. The barn received the tenantry,
and a vast multitude—the whole clanjam-
phry from all the neighbouring parishes—
assembled on the green in front of the
house.

The Laird in his lifetime maintained a

rough and free hospitality ; and, as his
kindred and acquaintance expected, there

was neither scant nor want at his burial. |
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The Braehill church-yard was at a con-
siderable distance from Plealands-house,
and hearses not being then in fashion in
that part of the country, one of the Laird’s
own carts was drawn out, and the coffin
placed on it for conveyance, while the ser-
vices were going round the company. How
it happened, whether owing to the neglect
of Thomas Cabinet, the wright, who acted
the part of undertaker, and who had, with
all his men, more to attend to than he
could well manage, in supplying the multi-
tude with refreshments ; or whether John
Drappie, the old servant that was to drive
the cart, had, like many others, got a ser-
vice overmuch, we need not pause to in-
quire :—it, however, so happened, that, by
some unaccountable and never explained

~ circumstance, the whole body of the assem-

A

bled guests arranged themselves in funereal
array as well and as steadily as the gener-
ality of them could, and proceeded towards
the church-yard—those in the van believ-
ing that the cart with the coffin was be-
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hind, and their followers in the rear com-
| mitting a similar mistake, by supposing
! that it was before them in front. Thus
| both parties, in ignorance of the simple
fact, that the coffin and cart were still
standing at the house door, proceeded, with
as much gravity and decorum as possible,
| to the church-yard -gate, where they halt-
ed. As the gentlemen in front fell back
to the right and left, to open an avenue
* for the body to be brought up, the omis-
sion was discovered, and also that there
was no other way of performing the inter-
ment but by returning, as expeditiously as
possible, to the house for the body.

By this time the weather, which had
been all the morning cold and blustering,
was become quite tempestuous. The wind
raved in the trees and hedges—the sleet

- was almost thickened into a blinding snow,
insomuch, that, when the company reach-
ed the house, the greater number of them
were so chilled that they stood in need of
another service, and another was of course
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handed round on the green; of which the |
greater number liberally and freely parta-
king, were soon rendered as little able to
wrestle against the wind as when they ori-
ginally set out. However, when the proces- |
sion was formed a second time, Thomas Ca-
binet taking care to send the cart with the|
coffin on before, the whole moved again to-
wards the church-yard, it is said, with a |
degree of less decorum than in their form- |
er procession. Nay, there is no disguising |

company, finding themselves, perhaps, un-
able to struggle against the blast, either lay |
down of their own voluntary accord on the
road, or were blown over by the wind. i ‘ |
When the procession had a second time |
reached the church-yard, and Thomas Ca-
binet, perspiring at every pore, was wip- |
ing his bald head with his coat sleeve, |
his men got the coffin removed from the |
cart, and placed on the spokes, and the re- i
latives, according to their respective de- ;'
grees of propinquity, arranged themselves |
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CHAP. X.

ON examining the Laird’s papers after «
the funeral, Mr Keelevin, the father of the
celebrated town-clerk of Gudetoun, the
lawyer present on the occasion, discovered,
in reading over the deed which had been
executed by the deceased, in favour of
Walter, the second son of Claud, that it
was, in some essential points, imperfect as
a deed of entail, though in other respects
valid as a testamentary conveyance.  The
opinion of counsel, as in all similar cases,
was in consequence forthwith taken ; and
the suspicions of Mr Keelevin being con-
firmed, Walter was admitted as heir to
the estate, but found under no legal obli-
gation to assume his grandfather’s name,
—the very obligation which the old gen-
tleman had been most solicitous to impose
,upon him. - :

VO T D
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How it happened that the clause respect-
ing so important a poiht should have been
so inaccurately framed, remains for those

‘gentlemen of the law, who commit such
Qnadvertencws, to explain. The discovery
. had the effect of inducing Claud to apply
to our old master, the late Gilbert Omit,
writer, to examine the entail of the Grippy,
which ‘he had himself drawn up; and it
too was found defective, and easily to be
set aside. Really, when one considers how
 much some lawyers profit by their own
;g'histakes, one might almost be tempted to
do them the injustice to suspect that they
now and then have an eye to futurity, and
carve out work for themselves. There
have, however, been discoveries of legal
errors, which have occasioned more dis-
tress than this one; for, instead of giving
the old man any uneasiness, he expressed
the most perfect satisfaction on being in--
formed, in answer to a plain question on
the subject, that it was still in his power
to disinherit his first-born. Well do we
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recollect the scene, being seated at the
time on the opposite side of Mr Omit’s
desk, copying a codicil which Miss Chris-
tiana Heritage, then in her ninety-second -
year, was adding to her will, for the pur-
pose of devising, as heir-looms, the bedstead

and blankets in which Prince Charles Ed- .

ward slept, when he passed the night in her
house, after having levied that contribution
on theloyal and godly city of Glasgow, for
which the magistrates and council were af-

terwards so laudibly indemnified by Parlia- -

ment. We were not then quite so well

- versed in the secrets of human nature as

experience has since so mournfully taught
us, and the words of Claud at the time

¢

sounded strangely and harshly in our ear,

especially when he inquired, with a sharp,
and as it were a greedy voice,whether it was

practicable to get Walter to conjoin with
him in a deed that would unite his inheri-

tance of Plealands to the Grippy, and there-
by make a property as broad and good as

the ancestral estate of Kittlestonheugh ?
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« Ye ken, Mr Omit,” said he, “ how I
was defrauded, as a bodie may say, of my
patrimony, ‘by my grandfather ; and now,
since it has pleased Providence to put itin
my power, by joining the heritage o { Plea-
Jands and Grippy, to renew my ancestry,

T would fain mak a settlement with Wat-
ty to that effek.”

Mz Omit, with all that calm and metho-
dical manner which a long experience of
those devices of the heart, to which law-
yers in good practice, if at all men of ob-
servation, generally attain, replied,—

- % Nothing can be done in that way while
Walter is under age. But certainly, when
the lad comes to majority, if he be then
so inclined, there is no legal impediment in
the way of such an arrangement; the mat-

_ ter, however, would require to be well con-
sidered, for it would be an unco like thing
to hear of a man cutting off his first-born
for no fault, but only because he could con-
stitute alarger inheritance by givinga pre-
ference to his second.”
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Whatever impression this admonitory
remark made on the mind of Claud at the
moment, nothing further took place at that
time ; but he thoughtfully gathered his pa-
pers together, and, tying them up with a
string, walked away from the office, and re-

turned to Grippy, where he was not a little -

surprised to see Mr Allan Dreghorﬁ’s wood- -

en coach at the door ; the first four-wheeled
gentleman’s carriage started in Glasgow,
and which, according to the praise-worthy
history of Bailie Cleland, was made by Mr
Dreghorn’s own workmen, he being a tim-
ber merchant, carpenter, and joiner. It
was borrowed for the day by Mr and Mrs
Kilfuddy, who were then in Glasgow, and
who, in consequence of their parochial con-
nection with the Plealands family, had
deemed it right and proper to pay the
Leddy of Grippy a visit of sympathy and
condolence, on account of the loss she had
‘sustained in her father. 1

&
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large black satin muff of her own making,
adorned with a bunch of flowers in needle-
work, which she had embroidered some
thirty years before, as the last and most
perfect specimen of all her accomplish-
ments. But, although they were mot so
like the blooming progeny of Flora, as a
Linwood might, perhaps, have worked,
they possessed a very competent degree of
resemblance to the flowers they were iu--
tended to represent, insomuch that there
was really no great risk of mistaking the
roses for lilies. And here we cannot refrain
from ingeniously suspecting that the lim-
ner who designed those celebrated emble-
matic pictures of the months which adorn-
ed the drawing-room of the Craiglands,
and on which the far-famed Miss Mysie
Cuningham set so great a value, must
have had the image of Mrs Kilfuddy in
his mind’s eye, when he delineated the ma-
tronly representative of November.

The minister, after inquiring with a
proper degree of sympathetic pathos inta .
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the state of the mourner’s health, piously
observed, “ That nothing is so uncertain as
the things of time. This dispensation,” said
he, ¢ which has been vouchsafed, Mrs Wal-
kinshaw, to you and yours, is an earnest of
what we have all to look for in this world.
But we should not be overly cast down
by the like o’t, but lippen to eternity 3
for the sorrows of perishable human na-
ture are erls given to us of joys hereafter.
I trust, therefore, and hope, that you will
soon recover this sore shock, and in the
cares of your young family, find a pleasant
pastime for the loss of your worthy father,
whom, I am blithe tohear, has died in better
circumstances than could be expected, con-
sidering the trouble he has had wi his
lawing ; leaving, as they say, the estate
clear of debt, and a heavy soom of lying
siller.”

“ My father, Mr Kilfuddy,” replied the
lady, * was, as you well know, a most wor-
thy character, and T'llno say has na left a
nest egg—the Lord be thankit, and we
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maun compose oursels to thole wi’ what He
has been pleased, in his gracious ordinan-
ces, to send upon us for the advantage of
our poor sinful souls. But the burial has
cost the gudeman a power o’ money; for
my father being the head o’ a family, we
hae been obligated to put a’ the servants,
baith here, at the Grippy, and at the Plea-
lands, in full deep mourning ; and to hing
the front o’ the laft in the kirk, as ye'll see
next Sabbath, wi’ very handsome black
cloth, the whilk cost twentypence the ell,
first cost out o’ the gudeman’s ain shop ;
but, considering wha my father was, we
could do no less in a’ decency.”

“ And I see,” interfered the minister’s
wife, ““that ye hae gotten a bombazeen o’
the first quality ; nae doubt ye had it like-
wise frae Mr Walkinshaw’s own shop,
which is a great thing, Mrs Walkinshaw;
for you to get.”

“ Na, Mem,” replied the mourner, ye
dinna know what a misfortune I hae met
wi'. T was, as ye ken, at the Plealands

D2 ,
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when my father took his departal to a bet-
ter world, and sent for my mournings frae
Glasgow, and frae the gudeman, as ye

would naturally expek, and I had Mally
Trimmings in the house r eady to mak them
when the box would come. But it hap-
pened to be a day o’ deluge, so that my
whole commodity, on Baldy Slowgaun’s
cart, was drookit through and through,
and baith the crape and bombazeen were
rendered as soople as pudding skins, It
was, indeed, a sight past expression, and
obligated me to send an express to Kilmar-
nock for the things Ihae on, the outlay of
whilk was a clean total loss, besides being
at the dear rate. But, Mr Kilfuddy,
every thing in this howling wilderness is
ordered for the best ; and, if the gudeman
has been needcessited to pay for twa sets o’
mournings, yet, when he gets what he’ll get
frae my father’s gear, he ought to be very
well content that it’s nae waur.”

“What ye say, Mrs Walkinshaw,” replied
the minister, “ is vex,'yl Jjudicious ; for it was
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his faults, and no mere man is faultless,
Plealands was na without a seasoning o
good qualities, though, poor man, he had
his ain tribulation in a set of thrawn-na,-
tured tenants. But he has won' ‘away, as
we a’ hope, to that pleasant place Wh- e..t e
wicked cease from troubling, and the v Weary i
rest in peace. Nae doubt, Mr Walkinshaw, "
it maun hae been some sma’ disappoint.
ment to you, to find that your secand son
is made the heir, but it’s no an afﬂlctlon &
past remedy, so ye should na let 1t fash
you oure muckle.”

“ No, be thankit,” replied Claud, “at’s
no past remede, as Gibby Omit tells me ;
but 'm a thought troubled anent the
means, for my auld son Charlie’s a fine
callan, and I would grudge to shove him
out o’ the line o’inheritance. It’'s an unco
pity, Mr Kilfuddy, that it had na pleased
the Lord to mak Watty like him.”

The minister, who did not very clearly
understand this, said, “ A’ thing considered,
Mr Walkinshaw, ye’ll just hae to let the law
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' tak its course, and though ye canna hae
the lairdship in ae lump, as ye aiblins ex-
pelﬂ't it’s nevertheless in your ain family.”

¥ Pm_nog contesting that,” rejoined

‘:ﬁa‘ud “ but I would fain hae the twa
mailings in ae aught, for if that could be

‘ﬁn' 0 ht about, I would na doubt of making

~excamblo o’ the Plealands for the Di-
and Kittleston, the twa farms that

f w1 > the anpy uﬁe up the heritage o’ my
forefathers ; for Mr‘ﬁ\uchmdoss, the pre-
sent propreeator, is frae the shire o’ Ayr,
and I hae had an inklin that he would na
be ill pleased to mak a swap, if there was
ony possibility in law to alloo’t.”

“ T canna say,” replied the Reverend v
Mr Kilfuddy, “ that I hae ony great know- -

ledge o’ the laws o’ man; I should, how-
ever, think it’s no impossible ; but still, Mr
Walkinshaw, ye would hae to mak a reser-
vation for behoof of your son Walter, as
heir to his grandfather. It would be put-
ting adders in the creel wi' the eggs if ye
did na.”
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“That's the very fasherie o the business,
Mr Kilfuddy, for it would be na satisfac-

_ tion to me to leave a divided inheritance; i

" and the warst o't is, that Watty, haverel

though it’s like to be, is no sae ill as to be
cognos’t ; and what maks the' case the
mair kittle, even though he were sae; 'h;a"»
younger brother Geordie, by course o’ lé?w
and nature, would still come in for the,
Plealands afore Charh@' In short, I see .
nothing for’t, Mr Kﬂ@ddy, but to join the
Grippy in ae settlement wi’ the Plealands,
and I would do sae outright, only I dinna
like on poor Charlie’s account—Do ye
think there is ony sin in a man setting
aside his first-born? Ye ken Jacob was .
alloot to get the blessing and the hirth-
right o’ his elder brother Esau.”

Mr Kilfuddy, notwithstanding a spice
of worldly-mindedness in his constitution,
was, nevertheless, an honest and pious
Presbyterian pastor ; and the quickness of
his temper at the moment stirred him to
rebuke the cold-hearted speculations of
this sordid father.
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“ For Heaven’s sake, Mr Kilfuddy,” ex-
claimed Claud, trembling in every limb ;
“be patient, and no speak that gait, ye

_ gar my hair stand on end.”
“Hair! O man, it would be weel for
you, if your precious soul would stand on
_end, and no only on end, but humlet to the
“dust, and that ye would retire into a cor-
ner, and scrape the leprosy of sicfestering
sins wi’ a potsherd o’ the gospel, till ye had
cleansed yourself for a repentance unto
life.”

These ghostly animadversions may, per-
haps, sound harsh to the polite ears of lat-
ter days, but denunciation was, at that
time, an instrument of reasoning much
more effectual than persuasion, and the
spiritual guides of the people, in warning
them of the danger of evil courses, made
no scruple, on any occasion, to strengthen
their admonitions with the liveliest ima-
gery that religion and enthusiasm supplied.
Yet, with all the powerful aid of such elo-
quence, their efforts were often unavailing,
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The third son, George, was, at this period,
too young to evince any peculiar charac-
.ter; but, in after life, under the appéar-
ance of a dull and inapt spirit, his indefa-
tigable, calculating, and persevering dispo-
sition demonstrated how much he had in-
 herited of the heart and mind of his father.
The daughter was baptized Margaret,
which her mother elegantly abbreviated in-
to Meg; and, as the course of our narra- .
tive requires that we should lose sight of
her for some time, we may here give a
brief epitome of her character. To beauty
she had no particular pretensions, nor were
(her accomplishments of the most refined
degree ; indeed, her chief merit consisted
in an innate predilection for thrift and
{household management ; and what few ele-
iments of education which she had ac-
quired were chiefly derived from Jenny
Hirple, a lameter woman, who went round
among the houses of the heritors of the
parish with a stilt, the sound of which, and.
of l:er feet on the floors, plainly pronoun-

<
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ced the words one pound ten. Jenny gave
lessons in reading, knitting, and needle-
work, and something that resembled writ- =
ing ; and under her tuition, Miss Meg con-
tinued till she had reached the blooming
period of sixteen, when her father’s heart |
. was so far opened, that, in consideration of
the fortune he found he could then bestow
with her hand, he was induced to send her
for three months to Edinburgh ; there, and
in that time, to learn manners, “ and be
perfited,” as her mother said, “wi’ a board-
ing-school education.”

But, to return to Charles, the first-born,
to whose history it is requisite our atten-
tion should at present be directed, nothing
could seem more auspicious than the spring
of his youth, notwithstanding the lurking
inclination of his father to set him aside in |
the order of succession. This was princi- r
pally owing to his grandmother, who had,
during the life of the Laird, her husband,
languished, almost from her wedding-day,

in a state of uninterested resignation of :
10
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spirit, so quiet, and yet so melancholy, that
it partook far more of the nature of dejec-
tion than contentment. Immediately after
his death, her health and her spirits began
to acquire new energy ; and before he was
six months in the earth, she strangely ap-
peared as a cheerful old lady, who delight-
ed in society, and could herself administer
to its pleasures.

In the summer following she removed
into Glasgow, and Charles, being then ahout
ten years old, was sent to reside with
her for the advantages of attending the
schools. Considering the illiterate educa-
tion of his father, and the rough-spun hu- -
mours and character of his mother, this
was singularly fortunate ; for the old lady
had, in her youth, been deemed destined
for a more refined sphere than the house-
holdry of the Laird of Plealands.

Her father was by profession an advo-
cate in Edinburgh, and had sat in the last
assembly of the States of Scotland. Having,

however, to the last opposed the Union
WVOTESTS E-
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regarded but as tinctured with some insane
malady ; insomuch, that his continual ques-
| tions respecting the addresses of the gentle-
men, and who or whether any of them sin-
cerely spoke of love, embittered her life,
and deprived her of all the innocent de-
light which the feminine heart, in the gai-
ety and triumph of youth, naturally enjoys
from the homage of the men.
At this juncture Malachi Hypel was in
Edinburgh, drinking the rounds of an ad-
| vocate’s studies; for he had no intention
to practise, and with students of that kind
the bottle then supplied the place of re-
views and magazines. He was a sturdy,
rough, hard-riding and free-living fellow,
entitled by his fortune and connections al-
most to the best society ; but qualified by
his manners and inclinations to relish the
lowest more joyously. Unluckily he was
among the loudest and the warmest admir-
ers of the ill-fated girl, and one night after
supper, flushed with claret and brandy, he
openly, before her father, made her a tender

WRALA 8@9?6‘(,?,'.58
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ed himself as having been in some degree
overreached, and although he had certainly -
not married her with any view to fortune,
he yet reviled her as a party to her father’s
sordid machination. This confirmed the
sadness with which she had yielded to be-
come his bride, and darkened the ‘whole
course of her wedded life with one con-
tinued and unvaried shade of melancholy.
The death of her hushand was in conse-
quence felt as a deliverance from thral-
dom. The event happened late in the day,
but still in time enough to allow the ori-
ginal brightness of her mind to shine out
in the evening with a serene and pleasing
lustre, sufficient to show what, in happier
circumstances, she might have been. The
beams fell on Charles with the cherishingin-
fluenceof the summer twilight on the young .
plant, and if the tears of memory were
sometimes mingled with her instructions,
they were like the gracious dews that im-
prove the delicacy of the flower, and add
freshness to its fragrance. Beneath her
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care, his natural sensibility was exalted
" and refined, and if it could not be said that
he was endowed with genius, he soon ap-
peared to feel, with all the tenderness and
intelligence of a poet. In this respect his
ingenuous affections served to recall the
long vanished happiness of her juvenile
liopes, and yielding to the sentiments which
such reflections were calculated to inspire,
she devoted, perhaps, too many of her ex-
hortations in teaching him to value Love
as the first of earthly blessings and of
human enjoyments. * Love,” she often
said to the wondering boy, who scarcely
understood the term, “ is like its emblem
fire; it comes down from Heaven, and
when once kindled in two faithful bosoms,
grows brighter and stronger as it mingles.
its flames, ever rising and pointing towards
the holy fountain-head from whence it
came.”—These romantic lessons were ill
calculated to fit him to perform that wary
part in the world which could alone have
enabled him to master the malice of his for-









THE ENTAIL. 105

so gentle, that she seemed, as it were, ever"
in need of protection; and the feeling which
thisdiffidence of nature universally inspired,
converted the homage of her admirers into
a sentiment of tenderness, which, in the
impassioned bosom of Charles Walkinshaw,
was speedily warmed into love.

For several successive years, he had the
gratification of spending some weeks in
the company of Isabella; and the free in-
tercourse permitted between them soon
led to the disclosure of a mutual passion.
No doubt at that time clouded the sun-
shine that shone along the hopes and pro-
~ mises in the vista of their future years.
Every thing, on the contrary, was propi-
tious. His lineage and prospects rendered
him acceptable to her parents, and she was
viewed by his father as a match almost
beyond expectation desirable. Time alone
seemed to be the only adversary to their
affection ; but with him Fortune was in
league, and the course of true love never

long runs smooth.
E 2
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The father of Isabella was one of those
unfortunate lairds who embarked in the
Mississippian project of the Ayr Bank, the
inevitable fate of which, at the very mo-
ment when the hopes of the lovers were
as gay as the apple boughs with blossoms
in the first fine mornings of spring, came
like a nipping frost, and blighted their
happiness for ever. Fatherlans was ruined,
and his ruin was. a sufficient reason, with

~ the inflexible Claud, to command Charles
to renounce all thoughts of that fond con-
nection which he had himself considered as
‘the most enviable which his son could hope
to obtain. But the altered fortunes of
Isabella only served to endear her more
and more to her lover; and the interdict
of his father was felt as a profane inter-
ference with that hallowed enthusiasm of
mingled love and sorrow with which his
breast was at the moment filled.

* It is impossible,” said he ; “ and even
were it in my power to submit to the sa-
crifice you require, honour, and every sen-
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timent that makes life worthy, would for-
bid me. No, sir; I feel that Isabella and
I are one ; Heaven has made us so, and no
human interposition can separate minds
which God and Nature have so truly unit-
ed. The very reason that you urge against
the continuance of my attachment, is the
strongest argument to make me cherish it
with greater devotion than ever. You tell
me she is poor, and must be pennyless.
Is not that, sir, telling me that she has
claims upon my compassion as well as on
my love? You say her father must be
driven to the door. Gracious Heaven !
and in such a time shall I shun Isabella ?
A common sti'anger, one that I had never
before known, would, in such adversity
and distress, be entitled to any asylum I
could offer; but Isabella—in the storm
that has unroofed her father’s house—
shall she not claim that shelter which, by
so many vows, I have sworn to extend over
her through life ?”

“ Weel, weel, Charlie,” replied the old
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are sae auld but ye can afford to bide a
while.” ‘

This was said in the old man’s most re-
flective and sedate manner, and after some -
farther conversation, Charles did consent
to postpone for that time his marriage, on
condition of being immediately admitted
into partnership, with an understanding,
that he should be free to marry at the end
of twelve months, if he still continued so .
inclined. Both parties in this arrange-
ment calculated without their host. The
father thought that the necessary change
in the exterior circumstances of Isabella
would, in the course of the year, have a
tenidency to abate the ardour of her lover,
and the son gave too much credit to his
own self-denial, supposing, that, although
the ruin of Fatherlans was declared, yet,
as in similar cases, twelve months would
probably elapse before the sequestration
and sale of his estate would finally reduce
the condition of his family. From the
moment, however, that the affairs of the
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banking company were found irretrieva-
ble, Mr Fatherlans zealously bestirred him-
self to place his daughter above the ha-
zards of want, even while he entertained
the hope that it might not be necessary.
He _cai'ried her with him to Glasgow, and,
before calling at Claud’s shop, secured for
her an asylum in the house of Miss Mally
Trimmings, a celebrated mantua-malker of
. that time. When he afterwards waited on
the inexorable pedlar, and communicated
the circumstance, the latter, with unfeigned
pleasure, commended the prudence of the
measure, for he anticipated that the pride
of his son would recoil at the idea of con-.
necting himself with Isabella in her alter-
ed state. VWhat the lover himself felt on
hearing the news, we shall not attempt to
describe, nor shall we so far intrude be-
yond the veil which should ever be drawn
over the anxieties and the sorrows of young
affection, under darkened prospects, as to
relate what passed between the lovers when
they next met. Th(;, resolution, however.,
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nearer features of the viev{r, while the dis-
tant were glowing in the golden blaze of
the western skies, and the outlines of the
city on the left appeared gilded with a
brighter light, every window sparkling
as if illuminated from within. The co-
lour of the trees and hedges was begin-
ning to change, and here and there a tuft
of yellow leaves, and occasionally the ber-
ries of the mountain ash, like clusters of
fiery embers, with sheaves of corn, and
reapers in a few of the neighbouring fields,
showed that the summer was entirely‘ past,a
- and the harvest time begun.

~ The calm diffused over the face of the
landscape—the numerous images of matu-

| rity and repose every where around—were
calculated to sooth the spirit, to inspire
gentle thoughts, and to awaken pleasing
~ recollections ; and there was something in

. the feelings with which the lovers had se-
parated, if not altogether in unison with
the graciousness of the hour, still so much

- in harmony with the géneral benignity of
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nature, that Charles felt his resolution and
self-denial elevated with a sentiment of
devotion, mingled with the fond enthu-
siasm of his passion. “ It is but a short
time—a few months—and we shall be
happy,” he exclaimed to himself; “ and
_our happiness will be the dearer that we
shall have earned it by this sacrifice to
prudence and to, duty.”

. But Charles and Isabella had estimated
their fortitude too highly. They were
both inexperienced in what the world
| really is; and her tender and sensitive
spirit was soon found incapable of with- |
standing the trials and the humiliation to

which she found herself subjected.

It was part of her business to carry
home the dresses made up for Miss Mally’s |
customers ; and although the Glasgow la-
dies of that time were perhaps not more |
difficult to please with the style or fashion |
of their gowns and millinery than those of
our own day, yet some of them were less
agtuated by a conipassionate consideration
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for the altered fortunes of Isabella than all
our fair contemporaries would undoubtedly
have been. The unfortunate girl was, in
consequence, often obliged to suffer taunts
and animadversions, which, though levelled
against the taste or inattention of her mis-
tress, entered not the less painfully into
her young and delicate bosom. . Still, how-
ever, she struggled against the harsh ecir-
cumstances to which she was exposed ;
but her sensibilities were stronger than
her courage, and her beauty betrayed what
she felt, and soon began to fade.

Charles was in the practice of accompa-
nying her in the evenings when she com-
monly performed - her disagreeable er-
rands, and relieved her of the burden of
her band-box, joyfully counting how much
of the probationary year was already past,
and cheering her with the assurance that
her misfortunes had only endeared her to
him the more. It happened, however, that,
one Saturday, being late of reaching the
Place of rendezvous—the foot of the s&q.i{-
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case which led to Miss Mally’s dwelling—
Isabella had gone away before he arrived,
with a new dress to Mrs Jarvie, the wife
of the far-famed Bailie Nicol, the same
Matty who lighted the worthy magistrate
to the Tolbooth, on that memorable night
when he, the son of the deacon, found his
kinsman Rob Roy there.

Matty at this time was a full-blown
lady; the simple, modest, bare-footed las-
sie, having developed into a crimson, gor-
geous, high-heeled madam,—well aware of
the augmented width and weight of the
bailie’s purse, and jealous a little too much
of her own consequence, perhaps, by recol-
lecting the condition from which she had
~ been exalted. The dress made up for her

was a costly negligée; it not only con-
tained several yards of the richest brocade
- more than any other Miss Mally Trimmings
had ever made, but was adorned with cuffs
and flounces in a style of such affluent mag-
nificence, that we question if any grander
hﬁx@iﬂnce been seen in Glasgow. Nor was
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it ordered for any common occasion, but
- to grace a formal dinner party, which Pro-
vost Anderson and his lady intended to
give the magistrates and their wives at
the conclusion of his eighth provostry. It
was therefore not extraor dinary that Mrs
Jarvie should take particular interest in
this dress; but the moment she began to
try it on, poor Isabella discovered that it
would not fit, and stood trembling from
head to heel, while the bailie’s wife, in
great glee and good humour with the
splendour of the dress, was loud in her
praises of the cut of the ruffle-cuffs and
the folds of the flounces. Having contem-
plated the flow of the negligée on hoth
sides, and taken two or three stately steps
across the room, to see how it would sweep
behind, Mrs Jarvie took the wings of the
body in her hands, and, drawing them

together, found they would not nearly
meet.
Isabella, with a beating heart and a dif-

fident. ; e si
t hand, approached to smooth %}?\gﬂk,
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that it might expand ; but all would not
do. Mrs Jarvie stood a monument of con-
sternation, as silent as Lot’s wife, when
she looked back, and thought of the charm-
ing dresses she had left behind.

“ ( Chrystal > were the first words to
which the cidevant Matty could give utter-
ance. “O Chrystal! My God, is nae this
moving ? Your mistress, doited devil, as I
maun ca’ her, ought to be skelpit wi’ nettles
for this calamity. The goun’s ruin't—
my gude silk to be clippit in this nearbe-
gaun way—past @ redemption. Gang out
o the gait, ye cutty, and no finger and
meddle wi’ me. This usage is enough to
provoke the elect ; as’am aliving soul, and
I that’s a muckle word for me to say, I'll
hae the old craighling scoot afore the
Lords. The first cost was mair than five
and twenty guineas. If there’s law and jus-
tice atween God and man, she shall pay
for’t, or I'll hae my satisfaction on her
flesh. Hither, maiden, and help me offwi’

t. Sicna beauty as it was. Talk it wi’

;
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his grandmother, sustained a part of great
dignity towards his father ; and he con-
cluded, from the effect it appeared to pro-
“duce, that her superiority was fully ac-
knowledged. Under this delusion, after
some consideration of the bearings and
peculiarities of his case, he determined to
try her interference, and, for that purpose,
instead of going to Grippy, as he had ori-
ginally intended, when he left Isabella, he
proceeded to the house of the old lady,
“where he found her at home and alone.

‘The moment he entered her sitting-
- room, she perceived that his mind was la-
den with something which pressed heavily
on his feelings ; and she said,

“ What has vext you, Charlie ? has your
father been severe upon you for ony mis-
demeanour, or hae ye done any thing that
ye're afeared to tell ?”

In the expression of these sentiments,
she had touched the sensitive cord, that, at
the moment, was fastened to his heart.

“ I'm sure,” was his reply, “ that I hae
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done no ill, and dinna ken why I should
be frightened in thinking on what every
bodie that can feel and reflect will ap-
prove.”

“ What is't?” said the leddy, thought-
fully: * What is’t? If it's ought good, let
me partake the solace wi’ you ; and if it’s
bad, speak it out, that a remedy may be,
as soon as possible, applied.”

“ Bell Fatherlans,” was his answer ;
but he could only articulate her name.

“ Peor lassie,” said the venerable gen-
tlewoman, ‘ her lot’s hard, and I'm wae
both for your sake and hers, Charlie, that
your father’s so dure as to stand against
your marriage in the way he does. But he
was aye a bargainer ; alack ! the world is
made up o’ bargainers; and a heart wi’ a
right affection is no an article o meikle
repute in the common market o’ man and
woman. Poor genty Bell ! I wish it had
been in my power to hae sweetened her
lot; for I doubt and fear she’s oure thin-
skinned to thole long the needles and prins

S
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wife that would triumph and glory in a
new gown.”

“ Married, Charlie” said the old lady
with an accent of surprise, mingled with
sorrow ; “ Married! weel, that’s a step
that canna be untrodden, and your tribu-
lation is proof enough to me that you are
awakened to the consequence. But whét’s
to be done ?”

“ Nothing, Mem, but only to speak a
kind word for us to my father,” was the
still simple answer of the simple young
husband.

“ Tl speak for you, Charlie, I can do
that, and I'll be happy and proud to gie
you a’ the countenance in my power ; but
your father, Charlie—the gude forgie me
because he is your father—I'm darkened
and dubious when I think o’ him.”

“I hae a notion,” replied Charles, « that
we need be no cess ‘on him : were content
to live in a sma’ way ; only I would like
my wife to be countenanced as becomes
her ain family, and mair especially be-
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cause she is mine, so that, if my father will
be pleased to tak her, and regard her as
his gude-dochter, I'll ask nothing for the
present, but do my part, as an honest and
honourable man, to the very uttermost o’
my ability.”

The kind and venerable old woman was
prbfoundly moved by the earnest and frank
spirit in which this was said; and she as-
sured him, that so wise and so discreet a
resolution could not fail to make his father
look with a compassionate eye on his gene-
rous imprudence. “ So gae your ways
home to Bell,” said she, *“ and counsel and
comfort her ; the day’s raw, but I'll even
now away to the Grippy to intercede for
you, and by the gloaming be you here wi’
your bonny bride, and I trust, as I wish,
to hae glad tidings for you baith.”

Charles, with great ardour and enefgy,
expressed the sense which he felt of the
old lady’s kindness and partiality, but still
he doubted the successful result of the
mission she had undertaken. Neverthe-









THE ENTAIL. 129

py himself was sitting, took a seat on a
chair, and then threw off her cloak on the
back of it, before she uttered a word.

“ What’s wrang, grannie ?” said Claud,
rising from his seat at the window, and
coming towards her.—* What’s wrang, ye
seem fashed ?”

“In truth, Mr Walkinshaw, I hae
cause,” was the reply—* poor Charlie |”—

“ What’s happen’d to him ?” exclalmed
his mother.

*“ Has he met wi’ ony misfortunate acci-
dent ?” inquired the father.

“ I hope it’s no a misfortune,” said the
old lady, somewhat recovering her self-pos-
session. “ At the same time, it’s what I
Jjealouse, Grippy, ye’ll no be vera content
to hear.”

“ What is’t ?” cried the father sharply, a
little tantalized.

* Has he broken his leg ?” said the mo-
ther. \

“ Haud that clavering tongue o thine,

Girzy,” exclaimed the Laird peevishly ;
F'2
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is a matter that maun just be endured. In
short, it’s nothing less than to say, that,
. considering Fatherlans’ misfortunes, ye
ought to hae alloo’t Charlie and Isabella to
hae been married, for it’s a sad situation
she was placed in—a meek and gentle
creature like her was na fit to bide the
flyte and flights o’ the Glasgow leddies.”

She paused, in the expectation that Claud
would make some answer, but he still re-
mained silent.—Mrs Walkinshaw, how-
ever, spoke,—

“ ’Deed mither, that’s just what I said—
for ye ken it’s an awfu’ thing to thwart a
true affection. Troth is’t, gudeman ; and
ye should think what would hae been
your ain tender feelings had my father
stoppit our .wedding after a’ was set-
tled.”

“ There was some difference between
the twa cases,” said the Dowager of Plea-
lands dryly to her daughter;—*neither you
nor Mr Walkinshaw were so young as
Charlie and Miss Fatherlans—that was
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something—and may be there was a differ-
ence, too, in the charvacter of the parties.
Howsever, Mr Walkinshaw, marriages |
are made in heaven; and 1t’s noin thepower
and faculty of man to controvert the com-
ing to pass o’ what is ordained tobe. Charlie
Walkinshaw and Bell Fatherlans were a
couple marrowed by their Maker, and it’s no
right to stand in the way of their happi-
ness.”

“ I'm sure,” said Claud, now breakihg si-
lence, “it can ne’er be said that I'm ony
bar till't. I would only fain try a year’s
probation in case it’s but calf love.”

Mrs Hypel shook her head as she said,
—It’s vera prudent o’ you, but ye canna
put auld heads on young shouthers. In a
word, Mr Walkinshaw, it’s mo reasonable
to expek that young folk, so encouraged
in their mutual affection as they were, can
thole so lang as ye would wish. The days
o sic courtships as Jacob’s and Rachel’s
are lang past.”

“ I but bade them bide a year,” replied
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gie you a het heart for’t, and noo ye see
my words hae come to pass.”

Claud scowled at her with a look of the
fiercest aversion, for at that moment the
better feelings of his nature yearned to-
wards Charles, and almost overcame the
sordid avidity with which he had resolved
to cut him off from his birthright, and to
entail the estate of Grippy with the Plea-
lands on Walter,—an intention which, as
we have before mentioned, he early form-
ed, and had never abandoned, being mere-
ly deterred from carrying it into effect by
a sense of shame, mingled with affection,
and a slight reverence for natural justice;
all which, however, were loosened from
their hold in his conscience, by the war-
rantry which the imprudence of the mar-
riage seemed to give him in the eyes of
the world, for domg what he had so long
desired to do. ﬁ‘lstead however, of making

her any reply, he walked out into the oper

air, and continued for about half an hour ¢

 traverse the green in front of the house,
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hat and stick from their accustomed place
of repose, in the corner of the dining-room,
and proceeded, as we have said, to consult
Mr Keelevin.

It is not the universal opinion of man-
kind, that the profession of the law is fa-
vourable to the preservation of simplicity
of character or of benevolence of disposi-
tion ; but this, no doubt, arises from the
malice of disappointed clients, who, to
shield themselves from the consequences of
their own unfair courses, pretend that the
wrongs and injustice of which they are
either found guilty, or are frustrated in the
attempt to effect, is owing to the faults and
roguery of their own or their.adversaries’
lawyers. But why need we advocate any
revision of the sentence pronounced upon
the limbs of the law ? for, grasping, as they
do, the whole concerns and interests of the
rest of the community, we think they are
sufficiently armed with claws and talons to
defend themselves. All, in fact, that we

‘meant by this apologetic insinuation, was
*

@
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to prepare the reader for the introduction
of Mr Keelevin, on whom the' corrosive
“sublimate of a-long and thorough profes-
sional insight of all kinds of equivocation
and chicanery had, in no degree, deterio-
rated from the purity of his own unsuspi-
cious and benevolent nature. Indeed, at
the very time that Claud called, he was re-
buking his young men on account of the
cruelty of a contrivance they had made to
catch a thief that was in the mnocturnal
practice of opening the window of their
office, to take away what small change they
were so negligent as to leave on or in their
desks ; and they were not only defending
themselves, but remonstrating with him
for having rendered their contrivance abor-
tive. For, after they had ingeniously con-
structed a trap within the window, name-
ly, a footless table, over which the thief
must necessarily pass to reach their desks,
he had secretly placed a pillow under it,
in order that, when it fell down, the robber

might not hurt himself in the fall.
4
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the cause of his sin.. So I admonish you
no to do the like o’t again.”

In saying this he came in, and, shutting
the door, took his own seat at the opposite
side of the table, addressing himself to |
Claud, “ And so ye hae gotten your auld |
son married ? I hope it’s to your satisfae- |
tion.” ,

“ An he has brewed good yill, Mr Keel-
evin, he’ll drink the better,” was the reply;
“ but I hae come to consult you anent a

~ bit alteration that I would fain make in |
my testament.”

“ That’s no a matter of great difficulty,
Laird ; for, sin’ we found out that the deed |
of entail that was made after your old son |
was born can never stand, a’ ye have is §
free to be destined as ye will, both herit- |
a.ble and moveable.” i

“ And a lucky dlaovery that was;—
many a troubled thought I hae had in my |
own breast about it; and now I'm come
to confer wi’ you, Mr Keelevin, for I Wﬂlﬁ
na trust the hair o’ a dog to the judgment
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o’ that tavert bodie, Gibby Omit, that gart
me pay nine pounds seven shillings and
saxpence too for the parchment; for it
ne’er could be called an instrument, as it
had na the pith o’ a windlestrae to bind
the property; and over and aboon that,
the bodie has lang had his back to the
wa’, wi' the ’poplexy; so that I maun
put my trust in this affair into your hands,
in the hope and confidence that ye’re able
to mak something mair sicker.” i

“ We'll do our endeavour, Mr Walkin-
shaw ; hae ye made ony sort o’ scantling
o' what you would wish done ?” ‘

“ No, but I hae brought the teetles o’
the property in my pouch, and ye’ll just
conform to them. As for the bit saving
of lying money, we'll no fash wi’ it for the
present; I'm only looking to get a solid
and right entaildo’ the heritable.”

“ Nothing can be easier. Came as ye're
"0’ an ancient family, no doubt ydur intent
is to settle the Grippy on the male line ;
and, failing your sons and their heirs,

VOL. I. G
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then on the heirs of the body of your
daughter.”

“ Just sae, just sae. I'll make no change
on my original disposition; only, as I
would fain hae what cam by the gudewife
made part and portion o’ the family heri-
tage, and as her father’s settlement on
Watty cannabe broken without a greatrisk,
I would like to begin the entail o’ the
Grippy wi’ him.”

“ I see nothing to prevent that; ye could
gie Charlie, the auld son, his liferent in’t,
and as Watty, no to speak disrespectful of
his capacity, may ne’er marry, it might be
so managed.”

“ Oh, but that’s no what I mean, and
what for may na Watty marry ? Is na he
o' capacity to execute a deed, and surely
that should qualify him to take a wife ?”

“ But heavens preserveme, Mr Walkin-
shaw, are ye sensible of the ill ye would
do to that fine lad, his auld brother, that’s
now a married man, and in the way to get
heirs? Sic a settlement as ye speak o

k8
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na make the best o’t. In short, yell just
get the settlements drawn up as soon as
a possibility will alloo, for it does na do
to lose time wi’ sic things, as ye ken, and
Il come in wi’ Watty neest market day
and get them implemented.”

“ Watty’s no requisite,” said Mr Keele-
vin, somewhat thoughtfully ; “ it can be
done without him. I really wish ye would
think better o’t before we spoil any paper.”

“ I’'m no fear’t about the paper, in your
hands, Mr Keelevin,—ye’ll do every thing
right wi’ sincerity,—and mind, an it should
be afterwards found out that there are ony
flaws in the new deed, as there were in
the- ﬂlﬂ* “Which the doited creature Gibby
Omit made out, Il gar you pay for't
yoursel; so tak tent, for your own sake, and
see that baith Watty’s deed and mine are
right and proper in every point of law.”

. “ Watty’s! what do you mean by Wat-
ty’s P”

“ Have na I been telling you that it’s

my wis that the Plealands and the Grip-
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py should be made one heritage, and is na
Watty concos mancos enough to be con-
junct wi’ me in the like o’ that? Ye ken
the flaw in his grandfather’s settlement,
and that, though the land has come clear
and clean to him, yet it’s no sae tethered
but he may wise it awa as it likes him
to do, for he’s noo past one-and-twenty.

" Therefore, what I want is, that ye will

mak a paper for him, by the whilk he’s to
‘gree that the Plealands gang the same
gait, by entail, as the Grippy.”

“ As in duty bound, Mr Walkinshaw,
I maun do your will in this business,”
said Mr Keelevin; “ but really I ken na
when I hae been more troubled about the
specialities of .any settlement. It’'s mo
right o’ you to exercise your authority
oure Watty; the lad’s truly no in a state
to be called on to implement ony such
agreement as what ye propose. He
should na be meddled wi’, but jus£ left to
wear out his time in the world, as little
chserved as possible.” ©
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Cry ben the servants, and I'll read a chap-
ter to them and you, by way o’ a change,
for I kenna what’s about me, but this rash
action o’ that thoughtless laddie fashes me,
and yet it would na be right o’ me to do
any other way than what I'm doing.”

The bigha’ Bible was accordingly remov-
ed by Mrs Walkinshaw from the shelf where
it commonly lay undisturbed from the one
sacramental occasion to the other, and the
dust being blown off, as on the Saturday
night prior to the action sermon, she car-
ried it to the kitchen to be more thorough-
ly wiped, and soon after returned with it
followed by the servants. Claud, in the
meantime, having drawn his elbow-chair
close to the table, and placed his spectacles
on his nose, was sitting when the mistress
laid the v_(;lume before him ready to be-
oin. As some little stiv was produced by
the servants taking their places, he acci-
dentally turned up the cover, and looked
at the page in which he had inserted the
dates of his own marriage and the births
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where he had inserted the stick ; but his
father angrily struck him sharply over the
fingers, saying,—

 Hast t'ou neither grace nor gumshion,
that t'ou daurs to tak awa the word o’ God
frae before my very face ? Look to thy ain
book, and mind what it tells thee, an tou
has the capacity of an understanding to
understand it.”

Welter, rebuked by the chastisement,
withdrew from the table; and, taking a
seat sulkily by the fireside, began to turn
over the leayes of his pocket Bible, and
from time to time he read mutteringly a
verse here and there by the light of the
grate. Mrs Walkinshaw, with Miss Meg,
having but one: book between them, drew
their chairs close to the table; and the
mother, laying her hand on her daughter’s
shoulders, overlooked the chapter which
the latter had selected.

Although Claud had by this time re-
covered from the agitation into which he
had heen thrown, by the admonition he
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of astonishment, that it was Mr Keelevin,
the writer.

“ We'll hae to turn and gang back with
him,” said Mrs ‘Walkinshaw, when she ob-
served who it was.

“I'll be damn’d if I do ony sic thing,”
growled the old man, with a fierceness of
emphasis that betrayed apprehension and
alarm, while it at the same time denoted a
rivetted determination to persevere in the
resolution he had taken ; and, mending his
pace briskly, he reached the gate before
the worthy lawyer had given himself ad-
mittance.

“ Gude day, Mr Keelevin —What’s
brought you so soon afield this morning ?”

“T hae just ta’en a bit canter oure to see
you, and to speak anent yon thing.”

“ Hae ye got the papers made out ?”

 Surely—it can never be your serious
intent—I would fain hope—nay, really Mr
Walkinshaw, ye maunna think o’t.”

“ Hoot, toot, toot; I thought ye had
mair sense, Mr Keelevin. But I'm sorry
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Grippy had not proceeded above twenty
or thirty paces when he stopped, and turn-
ing round, called to his son, who imme-
diately obeyed the summons.

% Charlie,” said he, “ I hope t'ow’ll let
nae daffing nor ploys about this marriage
o’ thine tak up thy attention frae the shop;
for business maun be minded; and I'm
thinking t'ou had as weel be making up a
bit balance-sheet, that I may see how the
counts stand between us.”

This touched an irksome recollection,
and recalled to mind the observation
which his father had made on the occasion
of Fatherlans’ ruin, with respect to the
hazards of taking into partnership a man
with the prospect of a family.

“ T hope,” was his reply, “ that it is
not your intention, sir, to close accounts
with me ?” ¢

“ No, Charlie, no,” was his answer.—
Tll may be mak things better for thee—
towll no be out o’ the need o’t. But a-

tween hands mak up the balance-sheet,
i



THE ENTAIL. 195

and come doun on Saturday wi’ thy wife
to Grippy, and we’ll hae some discourse
anent it.”

With these words, the old man and
Walter again went on towards the Cross,
leaving Charles standing perplexed, and
unable to divine the source and motives
of his father’s behaviour. It seemed alto-
gether so unaccountable, that for a moment
he thought of going back to Mr Keelevin
to ask him concerning the settlements ;
but a sense of propriety restrained him,
and he thought it alike indelicate and dis-
honourable, to pry into an affair which
was so evidently concealed from him. But
this restraint, and these considerations, did
not in any degree tend to allay the anxiety
which the mysteriousness of his father’s
conduct had so keenly excited ; so that,
when he returned home to Isabella, he ap-
peared absent and thoughtful, which she
attributed to some disappointment in his
expectations,—an idea the more natural to
her, as she had, from the visit on Sunday,
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“ Ye had better come hame,” said
Watty,  for there’s a sheep’s head in the
pat, wi’ a cuff o’ the neck like ony Glas-
gow bailie’s.—Ye'll no get the like ot at
Kilmarkeckle, where the kail’s sae thin that
every pile o’ barley runs roun’ the dish,
bobbing and bidding gude day to its neigh-
bour.” ‘

Claud had turned into the footpath
from the main road, but there was some-
thing in this speech which did more than
provoke his displeasure; and he said
aloud, and with an accent of profound
dread,—* I hope the Lord can forgi’e me
for what I hae done to this fool !”

Woalter was not so void of sense as to D
incapable of comprehending the substanc -
of this contrite exclamation ; and insf
Iy recollecting his mother’s admom
and having some idea, imperfect as it Was,
of the peril of parchments with seals on
them, he began, with obstreporous sobs and
wails, to weep and cry, because, as he said,
“Myfather and our Charlie had fastened on.

g
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me the black bargain o a law plea to
wrang me o’ auld daddy’s mailing.”
Grippy was petrified ; it seemed to him
that his son was that day smitten in an-
ger to him by the hand of Heaven, with a
more disgusting idiocy than he had ever
before exhibited, and, instigated by the
aversion of the moment, he rushed towards
him, and struck him so furiously with his
stick, that he sent him yelling homeward
as fast as he could run. The injustice
and the rashness of the action were felt at
onE:e, and, overpowered for a few seconds
by shame, remorse, and grief, the old man
sat down on a low dry-stone wall that
- bounded the road on one side, and clasping .
- his hands fervently together, confessed
~with bitter tears that he doubted he had
itted a great sin. It was, however,
g afti'ansxtory contrition, for, hearing
séme one approaching, he rose abruptly,
and lifting his stick, which he had dropped
in his agitation, walked up the footpath
towards Kilmarkeckle ; but he had not ad-
vanced many paces when a hand was laid
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considerable industry. In the course of
more than twenty years, he had not only
covered the walls with many a curious
and grotesque form, but invented,—and
therein lay the principle of his philoso-
phy—a particular classification, as original
and descriptive as that of Linnzus. %

At an early age he had acqmréti;athe
habit of taking snuff, and in process, of
time became, as all regular snuff-takers are,
acute in discriminating the shades and in- "
flections of flavour in the kind to which
he was addicted. This was at o ce’ ey
cause and the principle of his science.
For the nature of each of the birds and
beasts which he modelled resembled, as he
averred, some peculiarity in the tobacco
of which the snuff that they severally re-
presented had been made ; and really, to
do him justice, it was quite wonderful to
hear with what ingenuity he could explain
the discriminative qualities in which the
resemblance of attributes and character
consisted. But it must be confessed, thatﬁh,
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Such a woman, it may be supposed, could
not but look with the most thorough con-
tempton Walter Walkinshaw ; and yet, from
_ the accidental circumstance of being often

his playmate in childhood,and making him,
in the frolic of their juvenile amusements,
her butt and toy, she had contracted some-
_thing like an habitual affection for the
creature; in so much, that, when her far
ther, after Claud’s visit, proposed Walter
for her husband, she made no serious ob-
jection to the match; on the contrary, she
laughed, and amused herself with the idea
of making him fetch and carry as whimsi-
cally as of old, and do her hests and bid--
dings as implicitly as when they were chil
dren. Every thing thus seemed auspicious
~ to a speedy and happy union of the pro-
perties of Kilmarkeckle and Grippy,—in-
deed, so far beyond the most sanguine ex-
pectations of Claud, that, when he saw the
philosophical Laird coming next morning,
with a canister of snuff in his hand, to tell
him the result of the communication te
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plainer ; for, even now when I hae’t in my
nostril, I think I see the creature wallow-
ing and wantoning in some wide river in a
lown sunny day, wi’ its muckle glad e’en,
wamling wi’ delight in its black head, as it
lies lapping in the clear callour water, wi
its red tongue, twirling and twining round
its ivory teeth, and every now and then
giving another lick.”

- ““ But I dinna see any likeness in that to
snuff, Mr Bodle,” said Claud.

“ That’s most extraordinary, Mr Wal-
kinshaw ; for surely there is a likeness
somewhere in every thing that brings an-
other thing to mind ; and although as yet
I’ll no point out to you the vera particula-
rity in a hippopotamus by which this snuff
gars me think o’ the beast, ye must, never-
theless, allow past a’ dispute, that there is
a particularity.”

Claud replied with ironical gravity, that
he thought the snuff much more like a
meadow, for it had the smell and flavour
of new hay.
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- .
arms ; and he’s off and awa wi’ her intil
his nest ;—I ne’er saw the like 0’t.”

“TIt’s most extraordinar, Watty Wal-
kinshaw,” exclaimed his father peevishly,
“ that I canna get a mouthful o’ common
sense out o’ thee, although I was just tell-
ing thee o’ the greatest advantage‘ﬂ]at
t'ow’s ever likely to meet wi’ in this world.
How would ye like Miss Betty Bodle for
‘a wife ?” 1

“ O father !” :

“ P'm saying, would na she make a ca-
pital Leddy o’ the Plealands ?”

Walter made no reply, but laughed, and
chuckingly rubbed his hands, and then de-

lightedly patted the sides of his thighs with
them.

“ I'm sure ye canna fin’ ony faw’t wi’ her;
there’s no a brawer nor a better tocherd
lass in the three shires—What think'st
t'ou P”

Walter suddenly suspended his ecstasy ;
and grasping his knees firmly, he bent
forward, and, looking his father serlouﬂly
in the face, said,—

. l'
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“ But will she nt 0 thumpme? Ye mind
how she made : my ba.ck baith black and
blue.—I'm frightit.”

“ Haud thy tongue wi’ sic nonsense; that
happened when ye were but bairns. I'm
sure there’s no a blither, bonnier quean
in a’ the kintra side.”

+ “ Tl no deny that she has red cheeks,
and e’en like blobs o’ honey dew in a kail-
blade 5 but father—Lord, father! she has
a m!mie like a beer mell.”

“ But for @’ that, a sightly lad like you
might put up wi’ her, Watty. I'm sure
yell gang far, baith east and west, before
yelll meet wi’ her marrow ; and ye should
reflek on her tocher, the whilk is a wull~
ease that’s no to be found at ilka dyke-
side.”

“ Aye, so they say ; her uncle ‘frauded
his ain only dochter, and left her a stocking ot

o o guineas for a legacy.—But will she
let me go halffer ?”

“ Ye need na misdoubt that; na, an ye
fleech 11?.1- weel, I wouldna be surprised if
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t'ou maun just gang oer the night and
court Miss Betty.”

“ But I dinna ken the way o't, father ;
I neer did sic a thing a’ my days; odd,
I’'m unco blate to try’t.”

“ Gude forgi’e me,” said Claud to him-
self, ¢ but the creature grows sillier and
sillier every day—I tell thee, Watty Wal-
kinshaw, to pluck up the spirit o’ manhood,
and gang o'er this night to Kilmarkeckle,
and speak to Miss Betty by yoursel about
the wedding.”

< Atweel, I can do that, and help her
to buy her parapharnauls.—We will hae a
prime apple-pye that night, wi’ raisins
in’t.” g

The old man was petrified—It seemed
to him that it was utterly impossible the
marriage could ever take place, and he sat
for some time stricken, as it were, with a
palsy of the mind. But these intervals of
feeling and emotion were not of long dura-
tion ; his inflexible character, and the ar-
dour with which his whole spirit was de-

V Q! K
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voted to the attainment of one object, soon
settled and silenced all doubt, contrition,
and hesitation ; and considering, so far as
Walter was concerned, the business decid-
ed, he summoned his wife to communi-
cate to her the news.—

“ Girzy Hypel,” said he as she entered
the room, holding by the neck a chicken,
which she was assisting the maids in the
kitchen to pluck for dinner, and the fea-
thers of which were sticking thickly on
the blue worsted apron which she had put
on to protect her old red quilted silk pet-
'~ ticoat.

“ Girzy Hypel, be nane surprised to
hear of a purpose of marriage soon be-
tween Watty and Betty Bodle.”

“ No possible I” exclaimed the Leddy,
sitting down, with vehemence in her as-
tonishment, and flinging, at the same time,
the chicken across her lap, with a certain
degree of instinctive or habitual dexte-
rity.

* What for is't no possible?” said the
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Laird, angrily through his teeth, appre-
hensive that she was going to raise some
foolish objection. .

* Na, gudeman, an that’s to be a come-
to-pass—Iet nobody talk o’ miracles to me.
For although it’s a thing just to the nines
o’ my wishes, I hae ay jealoused that Bet-
ty Bodle would na tak him, for she’s o’ a
rampant nature, and he’s a sober weel-dis-
posed lad. My word, Watty, tou has thy
ain luck-—;wst thy grandfather’s property
o’ the Plealands, and syne”—She was going
to add, “ sica bonny braw-tochered lass as
Betty Bodle”—but her observation struck
jarringly on the most discordant string in
her husband’s bosom, and he interrupted
her, sharply, saying,—

“ Every thing that’s ordained will come
to pass ; and a’ that I hae for the present to
observe to you, Girzy, is, to tak tent that
thelad gangs overwiselike, at the gloaming,
to Kilmarkeckle, in order to see Miss Bet-
ty anent the wedding.”

“ I'm sure,” retorted the Leddy, “ I hae
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no need to green for weddings in my fa-
mily, for, instead o’ any pleasance to me,
the deil-be-licket’s my part and portion ¢’
the pastime but girns and gowls. Gude-
man, ye should learn to keep your temper,
and be of a composed spirit, and talk wi’
me in a sedate manner, when our bairns
are changing their life. Watty, my lad,
mind what your mother says—‘ Marriage
is a creel, where ye maun ¢ , as the
auld byword runs, * an addeg or an eel’
But, as T was rehearsing, I could na hae
thought that Betty Bodle would hae fa'en
Just at ance into your grip; for I had a
notion that she was oure souple in the tail
. to be easily catched. But it's the Lord's

will, Watty; and I hope yelll enjoy a
manner o’ happiness wi’ her, and be a
confort to ane anither, like your father
and me,—bringing up your bairns in the
fear 0" God, as we hae done you, setting
them, in your walk and conversation, a'
patren of sobriety and honesty, till they
come to years of discretion, when, if its
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ordained for them, nae doubt they’ll look,
as ye hae done, for a settlement in the
world, and ye maun part wi’ them, as we
are obligated, by course of nature, to part
with you.”

At the conclusion of which pathetic ad-
dress, the old lady lifted her apron to wipe
the gathered drops from her eyes, when
Watty ixclaimed,—

“ Eh !"mother, ane o’ the hen’s feathers
is playing at whirley wi’ the breath o’
your nostril !” 2

Thus ended the annunciation of the
conjugal felicity of which Grippy was the
architect.

After dinner, Walter, dressed and set
off to the best advantage by the assist-
ance of his mother, walked, accompanied
by his father, to Kilmarkeckle ; and we
should do him injustice if we did not
state, that, whatever might be his intel-
lectual deficiencies, undoubtedly in per-
sonal appearance, saving, perhaps, some
little lack of mental light in his counte-
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CHAP. XXVI.

AFTER Kilmarkeckle had welcomed
Grippy and Walter, he began to talk of
the hippopotamus, by showing them the
outlines of a figure which he intended to
fill up with the snuff on the wall. Claud,
however, cut him short, by proposing, in
a whisper, that Miss Betty should be call-
ed in, and that she and Walter should be
left together, while they took a walk to
discuss the merits of the hippopotamus.
This was done quickly, and, accordingly,
the young lady made her appearance, en-
tering the room with a blushing giggle,
perusing her Titan of a suitor from head
to heel with the beam of her eye.

« Well leave you to yoursels,” said her
father jocularly, “ and, Watty, be brisk
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wi’ her, lad ; she can thole a touzle, I'se
warrant.”

This exhortation had, however, no im-
mediate effect, for Walter, from the mo-
ment she made her appearance, looked
awkward and shamefaced, swinging his
hat between his legs, with his eyes fixed
on the brazen head of the tongs, which
were placed upright astradle in front of
the grate; but every now and then he peep-
ed at her from the corner of his eye with
a queer and luscious glance, which, while
it amused, deterred her for some time from
addressing him. Diffidence, however, had
nothing to do with the character of Miss
Betty Bodle, and a feeling of conscious
superiority soon overcame the slight em-
barrassment which arose from the novelty
of her situation. p

Observing the perplexity of her lover,
she suddenly started from her seat, and
advancing briskly towards him, touched
him on the shoulder, saying,—
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“ Watty,—I say, Watty, what’s your
will wi’ me ?”

“ Nothing,” was the reply, while he
looked up knowingly in her face.

“ What are ye fear't for? I ken what
ye’re come about,” said she;  my father
has telt me.”

At these encouraging words, he leaped
from his chair with an alacrity unusual to
his character, and attempted to take her
in his arms ; but she nimbly escaped from
his clasp, _giving him, at the same time,' a
smart slap on the cheek.

“ That’s no fair, Betty Bodle,” cried the
lover, rubbing his cheek, and looking some-
what offended and afraid.

 Then what gart you meddle wi’ me ?”
replied the bouncing girl, with a laughing
bravery that soon reinvigorated his love.

“ I'm sure I was na gaun to do you ony
harm,” was the reply ;—* no, as sure’s
death, Betty, I would rather cut my finger:
than do you ony scaith, for I like you so

weel—1I canna tell you how weel ; but, if
K 2
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ye'll tak me, I'll mak you the Leddy o’ the
Plealands in a jiffy, and my mother says
that my father will gie me a hundred
pound to buy you parapharnauls and new
plenishing.”

The young lady was probably conciliated
by the manner in which this was said ; for
she approached towards him, and while
still affecting to laugh, it was manifest
even to Walter himself that she was not
displeased by the alacrity with which he
had come to the point. Emboldened
by her freedom, he took her by the
hand, looking, however, away from her,
as if he was not aware of what he had
done ; and in this situation they stood for
the space of two or three minutes without
speaking. Miss Betty was the first to
break silence :—

“ Weel, Watty,” said she, “ what are ye
going to say to me?”

“ Na,” replied he, becoming almost gal-
lant ; “it’s your turn to speak noo. I hae
~ spoken my mind, Betty Bodle—Eh ! this

L)
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is a bonny hand; and what a sonsy arm
ye hae—I could amaist bite your cheek,
Betty Bodle—I could.”

“ Gude preserve me, Watty! ye're like
a wud dog.”

*“ An I were sae, I would worry you,”
was his animated answer, while he turned
round, and devoured her with kisses ; a li-
berty which she instantaneously resented,
by vigorously pushing him from her, and
driving him down into her father’s easy
chair ; his arm in the fall rubbing off half
a score of the old gentleman’s snuffy repre-
sentatives.

But, notwithstanding this masculine
effort of maiden modesty, Miss Betty
really rejoiced in the ardent intrepidity
of her lover, and said, merrily,

“ I redde you, Watty, keep your dis-
tance ; man and wife’s man and wife ; but
T'm only Betty Bodle, and ye’re but Wat-
ty Walkinshaw.”

“ Od, Betty,” replied Watty, not more
than half-pleased, as he rubbed his right

£ ]
ety -
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elbow, which was hurt in the fall, “ y&'re
desperate strong, woman ; and what were
ye the waur o’ a bit slaik o’ a kiss? Hows-
ever, my bonny dawty, we’ll no cast out
for a’ that ; for if ye’ll just marry me, and
I’m sure ye’ll no get any body that can
like you half so weel, I’ll do any thing ye
bid me, as sure’s death I will—there’s my
hand, Betty Bodle, I will; and T'll buy
you the bravest satin gown in a’ Glasgow,
wi’ far bigger flowers on’t than on any
ane in a’ Mrs Bailie Nicol Jarvie’s aught.
And welll live in the Plealands-house,
“and do nothing frae dawn to dark but
shoo ane another on a swing between the
twa trees on the green ; and I’ll be as kind
to you, Betty Bodle, as I can be, and buy
you likewise a side-saddle, and a poney to
ride on; and when the winter comes, sow-
ing the land wi’ hailstones to grow frost
and snaw, we'll sit cosily at the chumley-
lug, and I'll read you a chapter o’ the
Bible, or aiblins Patie and Rodger,—as
sure’s death I will, Betty Bodle.”
10

o

il
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It would seem, indeed, that there is
something exalting and inspiring in the
tender passion; for the earnest and em-
phatic manner in which this was said
gave a degree of emergy to the counte-
nance of Watty, that made him appear
in the eyes of his sweetheart, to whom
moral vigour was not an object of prima-
ry admiration, really a clever and effectual
fellow.

“ Tl be free wi’ you, Watty,” was her
answer ; “ I dinna objek to tak you, but,”
and she hesitated.—

“ But what ?” said Watty, still exalted
above his wont.

“ Ye maunna hurry the wedding oure
soon.”

“ Ye'll get your ain time, Betty Bodle,
I'll promise you that,” was his soft an-
swer ; ©“ but when a bargain’s struck, the
sooner payment’s made the better; for,
as the copy-line at the school says, © De-
lays are dangerous.—So, if ye like, Betty,
we can be bookit on Saturday, and cried,
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for the first time, on Sabbath, and syne, a
second time next Lord’s day, and the
third time on the Sunday after, and mar-
riet on the Tuesday following.”

“ I dinna think, Watty,” said she, lay-
ing her hand on his shoulder, “ that we
need sic a fasherie o’ erying.”

¢ Then, if ye dinna like it, Betty Bodle,
I’'m sure neither do I, so we can be cried
a’ out on ae day, and married on Monday,
like my brother and Bell Fatherlans.”

What more might have passed, as the
lovers had now come to a perfect under-
standing with each other, it is needless to
conjecture, as the return of the old gentle-
men interrupted their conversation; so
that, not to consume the precious time of
our readers with any unnecessary disquisi-
tion, we shall only say, that some objec-
tion being stated by Grippy to the first
Monday as a day too early for the requisite
- settlements to be prepared, it was agreed

that the booking should take place, as
Walter had proposed, on the approaching
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CHAP. XXVII.

WaEN Charles and Isabella were in-
formed that his brother and Betty Bodle
were to be bookit on Saturday, that is,
their names recorded, for the publication
of the banns, in the books of the kirk-ses-
sion,—something like a gleam of light
seemed to be thrown on the obscurity
which invested the motives of the old
man’s conduct. They were perfectly aware
of Walter’s true character, and concluded,
as all the world did at the time, that the
match was entirely of his father’s contri-
vance ; and they expected, when Walter's
marriage settlement came to be divulged.
that they would then learn what provision
had been made for themselves. In the
meantime, Charles made out the balance-
sheet, as he had been desired, and carried
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it in his pocket when he went on Saturday
with his wife to dine at Grippy.

The weather that day was mild for the
season, but a thin grey vapour filled the
whole air, and saddened every feature of
the landscape. The birds sat mute and
ourie, and the Clyde, increased by recent
upland rains, grumbled with the hoarse-
ness of his wintry voice. The solemnity
of external nature awakened a sympathe-
tic melancholy in the minds of the young
couple, as they walked towards their fa-
ther’s, and Charles once or twice said that
he felt a degree of depression which he
had never experienced before.

T wish, Isabella,” said he, © that this
business of ours were well settled, for I
begin, on your account, to grow anxious.
I am not superstitious ; but I kenna what’s
in’t—every now and then a thought comes
over me that I am no to be a long liver—
I feel, as it were, that I have na a firm
grip of the world—a sma’ shock, I doubt,
would easily shake me off.”
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“ I must own,” replied his wife with
softness, © that we have both some reason
to regret our rashness. I ought mnot to
have been so weak as to feel the little
hardships of my condition so acutely ; but,
since it is done, we must do our best to
bear up against the anxiety that I really
think you indulge too much. My advice
is, that we should give up speaking about
your father’s intents, and strive, as well as
we can, to make your income, whatever it
is, serve us.”

“ That’s kindly said, my dear Bell, but .
you know that my father’s no a man that
can be persuaded to feel as we feel, and I
would not be surprised were he to break
up his partnership with me, and what
should we then do?” :

In this sort of anxious and domestic
conversation, they approached towards
Grippy-house, where they were met on the
green in front by Margaret and George,
who had not seen them since their mar-
riage. Miss Meg, as she was commonly
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called, being at the time on a visit in Ar-
gyleshire with a family to whom their mo-
ther was related, the Campbells of Glen-
growlmaghallochan, and George was also
absent on a shooting excursion with some
of his acquaintance at the Plealands, the
mansion-house of which happened to be
then untenanted. Their reception by their
brother and sister, especially by Miss Meg,
was kind and sisterly, for although in many
points she resembled her mother, she yet
possessed much more warmth of heart.

The gratulations and welcomings being
over, she gave a description of the prepa-
rations which had already commenced for
Walter’s wedding. '

“ Na, what would ye think,” said she,
laughing, *“ my father gied him ten pounds
to gang intil Glasgow the day to buy a
present for the bride, and ye’ll hardly
guess what he has sent her,—a cradle,—a
mahogany cradle, shod wi’ roynes, that it
may na waken the baby when its rock-
ing.”



236 THE ENTAIL.

“ But that would na tak all the ten
pounds ?” said Charles, diverted by the cir-
cumstance ; “ what has he done wi’ the
rest ?”

“ He could na see any other thing to
please him, so he tied it in the corner of his
napkin, but as he was coming home flourish-
ing it round his head, it happened to strike
the crookit tree at the water side, and the
whole tot o’ the siller, eight guineas, three
half-crowns, and eighteenpence, played
whir to the very middle o’ the Clyde. He
has na got the grief o' the loss greetten
out yet.”

Before there was time for any observa-
tion to be made on this misfortune, the
bridegroom came out to the door, seem-
ingly in high glee, crying, « See what I
hae gotten,” showing another note for ten
pounds, which his father had given to pa-
cify him, before Kilmarkeckle and the
bride arrived ; they being also expected to
dinner. ‘ ‘ :

It happened that Isabella, dressed in her ‘
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gayest apparel for this occasion, had
brought in her hand, wrapt in paper, a
pair of red Morocco shoes, which, at that
period, were much worn among lairds’
daughters ; for the roads, being deep and
sloughy, she had, according to the fashion
of the age, walked in others of a coarser
kind ; and Walter’s eye accidentally light-
ing on the shoes, he went up, without
preface, to his sister-in-law, and, taking
the parcel gently out of her hand, opened
it, and contemplating the shoes, holding
one in each hand at arm’s length, said,
* Bell Fatherlans, what will ye tak to sell
thir bonny red cheeket shoon ?—I would
fain buy them for Betty Bodle.” :
Several minutes elapsed before it was u
possible to return any answer; but Wheni‘ﬁg
composure was in some degree regained, 2
Mrs Charles Walkinshaw said,— |
“ Ye surely would never buy old shoes
for your bride ? I ha Woﬁ often.

It would be an ill omen to give her a
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second-hand present, Mr Walter ; besides,
I don’t think they would fit.”

This little incident had the effect of
tuning the spirits of Charles and his wife
into some degree of unison with the main
business of the day; and the whole party
entered the house bantering and laughing
with Walter. . But scarcely had they been
seated, when their father, said,—

¢ Charlie, has t'ou brought the balance-
sheet, as I bade thee ?”

‘This at once silenced both his mirth
and Isabella’s, and the old man expressed
his satisfaction on receiving it, and also
that the profits were not less than he ex-
pected.

Hayving read it over carefully, he then
folded it slowly up, and put it into his
pocket, and, rising from his seat, walked
three or four times across the room, fol-
lowed by the eyes of his beating-hearted
son and daughter—in-law-—-—at last he halt-
a b

“ Weel, Charlie,” said he, “TI’ll no be
4
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bridegroom, headed by a piper playing ‘
“ Hey let us a’ to the bridal,” proceeded
to the manse, where they were met by
their worthy parish pastor at the door.
The Reverend Doctor Denholm was one
of those old estimable stock characters of
the best days of the presbytery, who, to
great learning and sincere piety, evinced an
inexhaustible fund of couthy jocﬁlarity.
He was far advanced in life, an aged man,
but withal hale and hearty, and as fond of
an innocent ploy, such as a wedding or a
christening, as the blithest spirit in its
teens of any lad or lass in the parish.
But he was not quite prepared to receive
S0 numerous a company ; nor, indeed,
could any room in the manse have accom-
modated half the party. He, therefore,
proposed to perform the ceremony under
the great tree, which sheltered the house
from the south-west wind in winter, and
afforded shade and shelter to all the birds of
summer that ventured to trust themselves
beneath its hospitable boughs. To this,
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fused a golden twilight, that tinged every
object with a pleasing mellow softness.
Like the wedding-ring of a bashful bride,
the new moon just showed her silver rim,
and the evening star was kindling her
lamp, as we approached the foot of the
avenue which led to the house, the win-
dows of which sparkled with festivity ;
while from the barn the merry yelps of two
delighted fiddles, and the good-humoured
grumbling of a well pleased bass, ming-
ling with laughter and squeaks, and the
thudding of bounding feet, made every
pulse in our young blood circle as briskly
as the dancers in their reeling.

When we reached the door, the moment
that the venerable ‘minister made his ap-
pearance, the music stopped, and the danc-
ing was suspended, by which we were ena-
bled to survey the assembly for a few mi-
nutes, in its most composed and ceremo-
nious form. At the upper end of the barn
stood two arm chairs, one of which, appro- |
priated to the bridegroom, was empty ; in ;

: 4 {
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the negotiation was soon speedily brought
to a satisfactory termination.

But, in this affair, Grippy did not think
fit to confer with any of his sons. He was
averse to speak to Charles on the subject,
possibly from some feeling connected with
the deed of entail ; and, it is unnecessary
to say, that, although Walter was really
principal in the business, he had no re-
gard for what his opinion might be. The
consequence of which was, that the bride-
_ groom was not a little amazed to find,
next day, on proposing to ride the Brous,
to his own house at Plealands, and to
hold the Infare there, that it was intended
to be assigned to Mr Auchincloss, and that,
as soon as his family were removed thither,
the house of Divethill, one of the ex-
changed farms, would be set in order for
him in its stead.

The moment that this explanation was
given to Walter, he remembered the parch-
ments which he had signed, and the agi-
tation of his father on the way home, and
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he made no scruple of loudly and bitterly
declaring, with many a lusty sob, that he
was cheated out of his inheritance by his
father and Charles. The old man was con-
founded at this view which'the Natural plau-
sibly enough took of the arrangement; but
yet, anxious to conceal from his first-born
the injustice with which he had used him
in the entail, he at first attempted to si-
lence Walter by threats, and then to ca-
jole him with promises, but without ef-
fect ; at last, so high did the conflict rise
between them, that Leddy Grippy and
Walter’s wife came into the room to in-
quire what had happened.

“ (O Betty Bodle!” exclaimed Walter,
the moment he saw them; what are we
to do? My father has beguiled nie o
the Plealands, and I hae neither house
nor ha’ to tak you to. He has gart me
wise it awa to Charlie, and we’ll hae na-
thing as lang as Kilmarkeckle lives, but '
scant and want and beggary. It’s mo
my faw't, Betty Bodle, that yell hae to
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work for your daily bread, the sin o't a’ is

“my father’s. But I'll help you a’ I can, Bet-
ty, and if ye turn a washer-woman on the
Green of Glasgow, I'll carry your boymes,
and water yourclaes, and watch them,
that Ye may sleep when yere weary’t,
Betty Bodle,—for though he’s a false fa-
ther, I'll be a true gudeman.”

Betty Bodle sat down in a chair, with
her back to the window, and Walter, go-
ing to her, hung over her with an air of
kindness, which his simplicity rendered at
once affecting and tender; while Leddy
Grippy, petrified by what she heard, also -
sat down, and, leaning herself back in her
seat, with a look of amazement, held her
arms streaked down by her side, with all
her fingers stretched and spread to the ut-
most.  Claud, himself, was for a moment
overawed, and had almost lost his wonted
self-possession, at the just accusation of
W'se father ; but, exerting all his

ess and fortitude, he said calmly,—

* I canna bear this at thy hand, Watty.
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I hae secured for thee far mair than the
Plealands ; and is the satisfaction that I"'
thought to hae had this day, noo when I
hae made a conquest of the lands o’ my
forefathers, to be turned into sadness and
bitterness o’ heart ?”

“ What hae ye secur'd?” exclaimed
Leddy Grippy. “ Is na it ordaint that
Charlie, by his birthright, will get your
lands ? How is’t then that ye hae wrang’t
Watty of his ain? the braw property
that my worthy father left him both by
will and testament. An he had been to

* the fore, ye durst na, gudeman, hae played
at sic jookery pookery ; for he had a skill
o’ law, and kent the kittle pointsin a man- -
ner that ye can never fathom ; weel wat I,
that your ellwand would hae been a jimp
measure to the sauvendie o’ his books and
Latin taliations. But, gudeman, ye’s no
get @’ your ain way. I'll put on my cloak,
and, Betty Bodle, put on yours, and Watty,
my ill-used bairn, get your hat. We’ll

oure for Kilmarkeckle, and gang a’ to Mr
M 2
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Keelevin together to make an interlocutor
about this most dreadful extortioning.”

The old man absolutely shuddered ; his
face became yellow, and his lips white with
anger and vexation at this speech.

“ Girzy Hypel,” said he, with a troubled
and broken voice, ¢ were t'ou a woman o’
understanding, or had t’at haverel get o'
thine the gumshion o’ asucking turkey, I
could speak, and confound your injustice,
were I no restrained by a sense of my own

- shame.”

“ But what’s a’ this stoor about?” said
the young wife, addressing herself to her
father-in-law. “ Surely ye’ll no objek to
mak me the wiser ?”

“ No, my dear,” replied Claud, I hope
I can speak and be understood by thee.
I hae gotten Mr Auchincloss to mak an
excambio of the Divethill for the Plea-
lands, by the whilk the whole of the
Kittlestonheugh patrimony will be re-
deemed to the family; and I intend and

wis you and Watty to live at the Divet-
12
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hill, our neighbours here, and jrour father’s
neighbours ; that, my bairn, is the whole
straemash.”

< Buﬁ" said she, “ when ye're dead, will
we still hae the Divethill ?”

“ No doubt o’ that, my dawty,” said the
old man delighted ; “ and even far mair.”

“ Then, Watty Walkinshaw, ye gaume-
ril,” said she, addressing her husband, “what
would ye be at?—Your father's a most
Just man, and will do you and &’ his weans
; Justice.” ,

“ But, for a’ that,” said Leddy Grippy to
her husband, somewhat bamboozled by the
view which her daughter-in-law seemed to
talke of the subject,—

“ When will we hear o’ you giving hun-
dreds o’ pounds to Watty, as ye did to
Charlie, for a matrimonial hansel ?” '

“ I’m sure,” replied the Laird, “ were the
like o’ that to quiet thy unruly member,
Girzy, and be any satisfaction to thee, that
I hae done my full duty to Walter, a five



276 THE ENTAIL.

score pound should na be wanting to stap
up the gap.”

“ Tl tell you what it is, father, inter-
rupted Walter,  if ye’ll gie the whole soom
o’ a hundre pound, I care na gin ye mak
drammock o’ the Plealands.”

“ A bargain be’t,” said Claud, happy to
be relieved from their importunity ; but he
added, with particular emphasis, to Wat-
ty’s wife,— ;

“ Dinna ye tak ony care about what's
passed ; the Divethill’'s a good excambio
for the Plealands, and it sall be bound as
stiffly as law and statute can tether to you
and your heirs by Walter.”

Thus so far Grippy continued to sail
before the wind, and, perhaps, in the stea-
dy pursuit of his object, he met with as
. few serious obstacles as most adventurers.
What sacrifice of internal feeling he may
have made, may be known hereafter. In
the mean time, the secrets and mysteries
of his bosom were never divulged ; but all
his thoughts and anxieties as carefully hid-

" 4
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lections were also mingled with that regret;
and a sentiment of sorrow, in strong affi-
nity with remorse, embittered his medita-
tions, when he thought of the precipitancy
with which he had executed the irrevo-
cable entail, to the exclusion of Charles; to
whom, prior to that unjust transaction, he
had been more attached than to any other
human being. It is true, that, when he
adopted that novel resolution, he had, at
the same time, appeased his conscience
with intentions to indemnify his unfortu-
nate first-born; but in this, he was not
aware of the mysteries of the heart, nor
that there was a latent spring in his
breast, as vigorous and elastic in its ener-
gy, as the source of that indefatigable per-
severance by which he had accomplished
so much.

The constant animadversions of his wife,
respecting his partiality for Charles and
undisguised contempt for Watty, had the
effect of first awakening the powers of that.
~ dormant engine. They galled the sense
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of his own injustice, and kept the meniory
of it so continually before him, that, in the
mere wish not to give her cause to vex
him for his partiality, he estranged himself
from Charles in such a manner, thatit was
soon obvious and severely felt. Conscious
that he had done him wrong,—aware that
the wrong would probably soon be dis-
co%red,—and conscious, too, that this be-
haviour was calculated to beget suspicion,
he began to dislike to see Charles, and al-
ternately to feel in every necessary inter-
view, as if he was no longer treated by him
with the same respect as formerly. Still,
. however, there was so much of the leaven
of original virtue in the composition of his
paternal affection, and in the general frame
of his character, that this disagreeable feel-
ing never took the decided nature of en-
mity. He did not hate because he had in-
Jjured,—he was only apprehensive of being
upbraided for having betrayed hopes which
he well knew his particular affection must
have necessarily inspired. x:;‘":,; 4
F ‘l' .
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Perhaps, had he not, immediately after
Walter’s marriage, been occupied with the
legal arrangement consequent to an accept-
ed proposal from Milrookit of Dirdum-
whamle, to make Miss Meg his third wife,
this apprehension might have hardened
into animosity, and been exasperated to
aversion ; but the cares and affairs of tﬁat
business came, as it were, in aid of the
father in his nature, and while they seem-
ingly served to excuse his gradually a-
bridged intercourse with Charles and Isa-
bella, they prevented such an incurable in-
duration of his heart from taking place
towards them, as the feelings at work
within him had an undoubted tendency to
produce. We shall not, therefore, dwell
on the innumerable little incidents arising
out of his estrangement, by which the hap- |
piness of that ill-fated pair was deprived
of so much of its best essence,—content-
ment,—and their lives, with the endearing
promise of a family, embittered by anxie-
ties of which it would be as difficult to de-

- %% .



2892 THE ENTAIL:

scribe the importance, as to give each of
them an appropriate name.

In the meantime, the marriage of Miss
Meg was consummated, and we have every
disposition to detail the rites and the re-
vels, but they were all managed in a spi-
rit so much more moderate than Walter’s
wedding, that the feast would seem made
up but of the cold bake-meats of the for-
mer banquet. Indeed, Mr Milrookit, the
bridegroom, being, as Leddy Grippy call-
edthim, a waster of wives, having had two
before, and who knows how many more
he may have contemplated to have, it
would not have been reasonable to expect
that he should allow such a free-handed
Jjunketting as took place on that occasion.
Besides this, the dowry with Grippy's
daughter was not quite so liberal as he
had expected ; for when the old man was
stipulating for her jointure, he gave him a
gentle hint not to expect too much.

“ Two hundred pounds a-year, Mr Mil- _
rookit,” said Grippy, * is a bare eneugh
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sufficiency for my dochter; but I'll no be
overly extortionate, sin it’s no in niy power,
even noo, to gie you meikle in hand, and
I would na lead you to expek any great
deal hereafter, for ye ken it has cost me
a world o’ pains and ettling to gather the
needful to redeem the Kittlestonheugh, the
whilk maun ay gang in the male line; but
failing my three sons and their heirs, the
entail gangs to the heirs general o’ Meg, so
that ye hae a’ to-look in that airt; that, ye
maun alloo, is worth something. Howseyer,
I dinna objek to the two hundred pounds ;
but I would like an ye could throw a bit
fifty tilt, just as a cast o’ the hand to mak
lucky measure.”

« T would na begrudge that, Grippy,”
replied the gausey widower of Dirdum-
whamle ; « but ye ken I hae a sma’ fa- -
mily : the first Mrs Milrookit brought me
sax sons, and the second had four, wi’ five
‘dochters. It’s true that the bairns o’ the
last clecking are to be provided for by

I their mother’s uncle, the auld General wi’
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the gout at Lon’on ; but my first family
are dependent on mysel, for, like your
Charlie, I made a calf-love marriage, and
my father was na sae kind as ye hae been
to him, for he put a’ past me that he could,
and had he no deet amang hands in one o’
his scrieds wi’ the Lairds o’ Kilpatrick,
I'm sure I canna think what would hae
come 0 me and my first wife. So you
see, Grippy”—

“ I wis, Dirdumwhamle,” interrupted
the old man, “ that ye would either ca’ me.
by name or Kittlestonheugh, for the Grip-
Py’s but a pendicle o’ the family property ;
and though, by reason o’ the castle being
ta’en down when my grandfather took a
wadset on’t frae the public, we are obligated
to live here in this house that was on the
land when I made a conquest o't again,
yet &’ gangs noo by the ancient name o’
Kittlestonheugh, and a dochter of the
Walkinshaws o’ the same is a match for
the best laird in the shire, though she had

na ither tocher than her snood and cocker-
nony.”
L
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“ Weel, Kittlestonheugh,” replied Dir-
dumwhamle, “ I'll €en mak it better than
the twa hunder and fifty—I'll make it
whole three hunder, if ye'll get a paction
0’ consent and conneevance wi’ your auld
son Charles, to pay to Miss Meg, or to the
offspring o’ my marriage wi’ her, a yearly
soom during his liferent in the property,
you yoursel’ undertaking in your lifetime
to be as good. I'm sure that’s baith fair
and a very great liberality on my side.”

Claud received this proposal with a con-
vulsive gurgle of the heart’s blood. It
seemed to him, that, on every occasion,
the wrong which he had done Charles was
to be brought in the most offensive form
before him, and he sat for the space of two
or three minutes without making any re-
ply ; at last he said,—

“Mr Milrookit, I ne’er rue’t any thing
in my life but the consequence of twa
three het words that ance passed betgveen
me and my gudefather Plealands, anent
our properties ; and I hae lived to repent

-
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my obduracy. For this cause I'll say nae
mair about an augmentation of the pro-
posed jointure, but just get my dochter to
put up wi’ the two hundred pounds, hop-
ing that hereafter, an ye can mak it bet-
ter, she’ll be none the waur of her father’s
confidence in you on this occasion.”

Thus was Miss Meg disposed of, and
thus did the act of injustice which was
done to one child operate, through the
mazy feelings of the father’s conscious
spirit, to deter him, even in the midst of
such sordid bargaining, not only from ven-
turing to insist on his own terms, but even
from entertaining a proposal which had
for its object a much more liberal provi-
sion for his daughter than he had any
reason, under all the circumstances, to ex-
pect. :



oQr
20
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In the character, however, of George,
there was nothing ostensibly haughty, or
rather his pride had not shown itself in
any strong colour, when he first entered on
his mercantile career. Like his father,
he was firm and persevering ; but he
wanted something of the old man’s shrewd-
ness ; and there was more of avarice in his
hopes of wealth than in the sordidness of
his father, for they were not elevated by
any such ambitious sentiment as that
which prompted Claud to strive with such
constancy for the recovery of his paternal
inheritance. Infact, the young merchant,
notwithstanding the superiority of his edu-
cation and other advantages, we may safe-
ly venture to assert, was a more vulgar
character than the old pedlar. But his
peculiarities did not manifest themselves
till long after the period of which we are
now speaking.

In the meantime, every thing proceeded
with the family much in the same manner
as with most others. Claud and his wife
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had daily altercations about. their house-
hold affairs. Charles and Isabella narrow-
ed themselves into a small sphere, of which
his grandmother, the venerable Lady Plea-
lands, now above fourscore, was their
principal associate, and their mutual affec-
tion was strengthened by the birth of a
son. Walter and Betty Bodle resided at
the Divethill ; and they, too, had the pro-
spect of adding, as a Malthusian would
say, to the mass of suffering mankind.
The philosophical Kilmarkeckle continued
his abstruse researches as successfully as
ever into the affinities between snuff and
the natures of beasts and birds, while the
Laird of Dirdumwhamle and his Leddy
struggled on in the yoke together, as well
as a father and stepmother, amidst fifteen
children, the progeny of two prior mar-
riages, could reasonably be expected to do,
where neither party was particularly gifted
with delicacy or forbearance. In a word,
they all moved along with the rest of the
world during the first twelve months, after
VOL. I. N
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the execution of the deed of entail, without
experiencing any other particular change
in their relative situations than those to
which we have alluded.

But the epoch was now drawing near,
when Mrs Walter Walkinshaw was re-
quired to prepare herself for becoming a
mother, and her husband was no less in-
terested than herself in the event. He
did nothing for several months, from morn-
ing to night, but inquire how she felt
herself, and contrive, in his affectionate
simplicity, a thousand insufferable annoy-
ances to one of her disposition, for the pur-
pose of affording her ease and pleasure :
all of which were either answered by a
laugh, or a slap, as the humour of the mo-
ment dictated. Sometimes, when she, re-
gardless of her maternal state, would, in
walking to Grippy or Kilmarkeckle, take
short cuts across the fields, and over ditch-

~ es, and through hedges, he would anxious-

ly follow her at a distance, and when he
saw her in any difficulty to pass, he would
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run kindly to her assistance. More than
once, at her jocular suggestion, he has
lain down in the dry ditches to allow her
to step across on his back. Never had
wife a more loving or obedient husband.
She was allowed in every thing, not only
to please herself, but to make him do
whatever she pleased; and yet, with all
her whims and caprice, she proved so true
and so worthy a wife, that he grew every
day more and more uxorious.

Nor was his mother less satisfied with
Betty Bodle. They enjoyed together the
most intimate communion of minds on all
topics of household economy; but it was
somewhat surprising, that, notwithstand-
ing the care and pains which the old led-
dy took to instruct her daughter-in-law in
all the mysteries of the churn and chees-
set, Mrs Walter’s butter was seldom fit
for market, and the huxters of the royal
city never gave her near so good a price
for her cheese as Leddy Grippy regularly
received for hers, although, in the process



202 THE ENTAIL.

of the making, they both followed the same
recipes.

The conjugal felicities of Walter afford-
ed, however,' but little pleasure to his fa-
ther. The obstreperous humours of his
daughter-in-law jarred with his sedate
dispositions, and in her fun and freaks
she so loudly showed her thorough know-
ledge of her husband’s defective intellects,
that it for ever reminded him of the proba-
ble indignation with which the world
would one day hear of the injustice he
had done to Charles. The effect of this
gradually led him to shun the society of
his own family, and having neither from
nature nor habit any inclination for gene-
ral cdmpany, he became solitary and mo-
rose. He only visited Glasgow once a
week, on Wednesday, and generally sat
about an hour in the shop, in his old
elbow chair, in the corner; and, saving a
few questions relative to the business, he
abstained from conversing with his son.
It would seem. however, that, under this
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sullen taciturnity, the love which he had
once cherished for Charles still tugged at
his heart ; for, happening to come into the
shop, on the morning after Isabella had
made him a grandfather, by the birth of a
boy, on being informed of that happy
event, he shook his son warmly by the
hand, and said, in a serious and impres-
sive manner,—

“ An it please God, Charlie, to gie thee
ony mair childer, I redde thee, wi’ the
counsel o’ a father, to mak na odds among
them, but remember they are a’ alike
thine, and that t'ou canna prefer ane aboon
anither without sin;”—and he followed this
admonition with a gifty of twenty pounds
to buy the infant a christening frock.

But from that day he never spoke to
Charles of his family ; on the contrary, he
became dark and more obdurate in his
manner to every one around him. His
only enjoyment seemed to be a sort of
doating delight in contemplating, from a
rude bench which he had constructed on a
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rising ground behind the house of Grippy,
the surrounding fields of his forefathers.
There he would sit for hours together
alone, bending forward with his chin rest-
ing on the ivory head of his staff, which
he held between his knees by both hands,
and with a quick and eager glance survey
the scene for a moment, and then ‘drop his
eyelids, and look only on the ground.
Whatever might be the general tenor
of his reflections as he sat on that spot,
they were evidently not always pleasant;
for one afternoon, as he was sitting there,
his wife, who came upon him suddenly and
unperceived, to tell him a messenger was
sent to Glasgow from Divethill for the
midwife, she was surprised to find him agi-
tated and almost in tears,
“ Dear me, gudeman,” said she, “ what’s
- tome o’er you, that ye're sitting here hang-
ing your gruntel like a sow playing on a
trump ? Hae na ye heard that Betty Bodle's
time’s come ? I’'m gaun ower to the crying,
and if ye like ye may walk that length wi’
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me. I hope, poor thing, she’ll hae an easy
time 0’t, and that we’ll hae blithes-meat be-
fore the sun gangs doun.”

“ Gang the gait thysel, Girzy Hypel,”
said Claud, raising his head, * and no fash
me with thy clishmaclavers.”

*“ Heh, gudeman! but ye hae been eating
sourrocks instead o’ lang-kail. But e’ens
ye like, Meg dorts,as Patie and Roger says,
I can gang mysel’;” and with that, whisk-
ing pettishly round, she walked away.

Claud being thus disturbed in his medi-
tations, looked after her as she moved
along the footpath down the slope, and for
the space of a minute or two, appeared in-
clined to follow her, but relapsing into
some new train of thought, before she had
reached the bottom, he had again resumed
his common attitude, and replaced his chin
on the ivory head of his staff.
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CHAP. XXXIV.

THERE are times in life when every
man feels as if his sympathies were ex-
tinct. This arises from various causes ;
sometimes from vicissitudes of fortune;
sometimes from the sense of ingratitude,
which, like the canker in the rose, destroys
the germ of all kindness and charity; often
from disappointments in affairs of the
heart, which leave it incapable of ever again
loving ; but the most common cause is the
consciousness of having committed wrong,
when the feelings recoil inward, and, by
some curious mystery in the nature of our
selfishness, instead of prompting atone-
ment, irritate us to repeat and to perse-
vere in our injustice.

Into one of these temporary trances
Claud had fallen when his wife left him 3
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and he continued sitting, with his eyes ri-
vetted on the ground, insensible to all the
actual state of life, contemplating the cir-
cumstances and condition of his children,
as if he had no interest in their fate, nor
could be affected by any thing in their for-
tunes.

In this fit of apathy and abstraction, he
was roused by the sound of some one ap-
proaching ; and on looking up, and turn-
ing his eyes towards the path which led
from the house to the bench where he was
then sitting, he saw Walter coming.

There was something unwonted in the
appearance and gestures of Walter, which
soon interested the old man. At one mo-
ment he rushed forward several steps,
with a strange wildness of air. He would
then stop and wring his hands, gaze up-
ward, as if he wondered at some extraor-
dinary phenomenon in the sky; but see-
ing nothing, he dropped his hands, and.,
at his ordinary pace, came slowly up the

hill.
NN S
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When he arrived within a few paces of
the bench, he halted, and looked, with such
an open and innocent sadness, that even
the heart of his father, which so shortly
before was as inert to humanity as case-
hardened iron, throbbed with pity, and
was melted to a degree of softness and com-
passion, almost entirely new to its sensibi-
lities.

“ What's the matter wi’ thee, Watty?”
said he, with unusual kindliness. The poor
natural, however, made no reply,—but
continued to gaze at him with the same in-
expressible simplicity of grief.

“ Hast t'ou lost ony thing, Watty ?"—
“ ] dinna ken,” was the answer, followed
by a burst of tears.

* Surely something dreadfu’ has befal-
len the lad,” said Claud to himself, alarm-
‘ed at the astonishment of sorrow with
which hisfaculties seemed to be bound up.

* Can t'ou no tell me what has happen-
ed, Watty?”

In about the sps:ce of half a minute,
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Walter moved his eyes slowly round, as if
he saw and followed something which filled
him with awe and dread. He then suddenly
checked himself, and said, * Its naething ;
she’s no there.”

“ Sit down beside me, Watty,” exclaim-
ed his father, alarmed ; “ sit down beside
me, and compose thysel.”

Walter did as he was bidden, and
stretching out his feet, hung forward in
such a posture of extreme listlessness and
helpless despondency, that all power of ac-
tion appeared to be withdrawn.

Claud rose, and believing he was on-
ly under the influence of some of those
silly passions to which he was occasionally
subject, moved to go away, when he look-
ed up, and said,—

“Father, Betty Bodle’s dead !—My Bet-
ty Bodle’s dead !” i

“ Dead !” said Claud, thunderstruck.

“ Aye, father, she’s dead! My Betty -
Bodle’s dead !” ‘

“Dost tou ken what tou’s saying ?”
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But Walter, without attending to the
question, repeated, with an accent of ten-
derness still more simple and touching,—

“ My Betty Bodle’s dead ! She’s awa up
aboon the skies yon’er, and left me a wee
wee baby;” in saying which, he again
burst into tears, and rising hastily from
the bench, ran wildly back towards the
Divethill-house, whither he was followed
by the old man, where the disastrous in-
telligence was confirmed, that she had died
in giving birth to a daughter.

Deep and secret as Claud kept his feel-
ings from the eyes of the world, this was
a misfortune which he was ill prepared to
withstand. For although in the first shock
he betrayed no emotion, it was soon evi-
dent that it had shattered some of the
firmest intents and purposes of his mind.
That he regretted the premature death of
a beautiful young woman in such interest-
ing circumstances, was natural to him as
a man; but he felt the event more as a per-

_sonal disappointment, and thought it was
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accompanied with something so like retri-
bution, that he inwardly trembled as if he
had been chastised by some visible arm of
Providence. For he could not disguise to
himself that a female heir was a contin-
gency he had not contemplated ; that, by
the catastrophe which had happened to
the mother, the excambio of the Plealands
for the Divethill would be rendered of
no avail; and that, unless Walter married
again, and had a son, the re-united Kittle-
stonheugh property must again be dis-
joined, as the Divethill would necessarily
become the inheritance of the daughter.
The vexation of this was, however, al-
leviated, when he reflected on the pliancy
of Walter’s character, and he comforted
himself with the idea, that, as soon as a
reasonable sacriﬁ.ce of time had been made
to decorum, he would be able to induce
the natural to marry again. - Shall we
venture to say, it also occurred in the co-
gitations of his sordid ambition, that, as
the infant was prematurely born, and was
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feeble and infirm, he entertained some hope
it might die, and not interfere with the
entailed destination of the general estate ?
But if, in hazarding this harsh supposi-
tion, we do him any injustice, it is certain
that he began to think there was some-
thing in the current of human affairs over
which he could acquire no control, and
that, although, in pursuing so steadily the
single purpose of recovering his family in-
heritance, his endeavours had, till this pe-
riod, proved eminently successful, he yet
saw, with dismay, that, from the moment
other interests came to be blended with
those which he considered so peculiarly
his own, other causes also came into ope-
ration, and turned, in spite of all his hedg-
ing and prudence, the whole issue of his
labours awry. He perceived that human
power was set at nought by the natural
course of things, and nothing produced
a more painful conviction of the wrong he
had committed against his first-born, than
the frustration of his wishes by the misfor-
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tune which had befallen Walter. His re-
flections were also embittered from an-
other source ; by his parsimony he foresaw
that, in the course of a few years, he
would have been able, from his own funds,
to have redeemed the Divethill without
having had recourse to the excambio ; and
that the whole of the Kittlestonheugh
might thus have been his own conquest,
and, as suph, without violating any of the
usages of society, he might have commen-
ced the entail with Charles. In a word,
the death of Walter’s wife and the birth
of the daughter disturbed all his schemes,
and rent from roof to foundation the
castles which he had been so long and so
arduously building. But it is necessary
‘that we should return to poor Walter, on
whom the loss of his beloved Betty Bodle
acted with the incitement of a new impulse,
and produced a change of character that
rendered him a far less tractable instru-
" ment than his father expected to find.
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CHAP. XXXV.

THE sorrow of Walter, after he had re-
turned home, assumed the appearance of
a calm and settled melancholy. He sat
beside the corpse with his hands folded and
his head drooping. He made no answer
to any question; but as often as he heard
the infant’s cry, he looked towards the bed,
and said, with an accent of indescribable
sadness, “ My Betty Bodle ”

When the coffin arrived, his mother
wished him to leave the room, apprehen-
sive, from the profound grief in which he
‘was plunged, that he might break out into
some extravagance of passion, but he re-
fused ; and, when it was brought in, he
assisted with singular tranquillity in the
ceremonial of the coffining. But when the
lid was lifted and placed over the body.
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and the carpenter was preparing to fasten
it down for ever, he shuddered for a mo-
ment from head to foot; and, raising it
with his left hand, he took a last look of
the face, removing the veil with his right,
- and touching the sunken cheek as if he
had hoped still to feel some ember of life ;
but it was cold and stiff.
“ She’s clay noo,” said he.—* There’s
nane o’ my Betty Bodle here.”

And he turned away with a careless
':air, as if he had no farther interest in the
“scene. From that moment his artless af-
fections took another direction; he imme-
diately quitted the death-room, and, going
to the nursery where the infant lay asleep
in the nurse’s lap, he contemplated it for
some time, and then, with a cheerful and
happy look and tone,said,—“It’s a wee Bet-
ty Bodle ; and it’s my Betty Bodle noo.”
And all his time and thoughts were thence-
forth devoted to this darling object, in so
much that, when the hour of the funeral
was near, and he was requested to dress
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himself to perform the husband’s customa-
ry part in the solemnity, he refused, not
only to quit the child, but to have any
thing to do with the burial.

I canna understand,” said he, “ what
for a’ this fykerie’s about a lump o’ yird?
Sho’elt intil a hole, and no fash me.”

“It’s your wife, my lad,” replied his
mother ; “ ye'll surely never refuse to
carry her head in a gudemanlike manner
to the kirk-yard.”

“ Na, na, mother, Betty Bodle’s m
wife, yon clod in the black kist is but her
auld boddice; and when she flang’t off,
she put on this bonny wee new cleiding o’
clay,” said he, pointing to the baby.

The Leddy, after some farther remon-
strance, was disconcerted by the pertinaci-
ty with which he continued to adhere to
his resolution, and went to beg her hus-
band to interfere.

“Yell hae to gang ben, gudeman,
said she, ““ and speak to Watty.—I wis
the poor thing hasna gane by itsel wi' a

1]
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broken heart. He threeps that the body
is no his wife’s, and ca’s it a hateral o’
clay and stones, and says we may fling’t,
Gude guide us, ayont the midden for him.
—We'll just be affrontit if he'll no carry
the head.”

Claud, who had dressed himself in the
morning for the funeral, was sitting in
the elbow chair, on the right side of the
chimney-place, with his cheek resting on
his hand, and his eyelids dropped, but not
entirely shut, and on being thus addressed,
he instantly rose, and went to the nursery.

“ What’s t'ou doing there like a hus-
sy-fellow ?” said he. “ Rise and get on thy
mournings, and behave wise-like, and leave
the bairn to the women.”

“ It’s my bairn,” replied Watty, * and
ye hae naething, father, to do wi't.—Will
I no tak care o’ my ain baby—my bonny
wee Betty Bodle ?”

“ Do as I bid thee, or I'll maybe gar
thee fin’ the weight o’ my staff,” cried the
old man sharply, expecting immediate obe-
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dience to his commands, such as he al-
ways found, however positively Walter,
on other occasions, at first refuged; but
in this instance he was disappointed ; for
the widower looked him steadily in the
face, and said,—

“ I'm a father noo; it would be an aw-
fu thing for a decent grey-headed man
like you, father, to strike the head o’ a
motherless family.”

Claud was so strangely affected by the
look and accent with which this was ex-
pressed, that he stood for some time at a
loss what to say, but soon recovering his
self-possession, he replied, in a mild and
persuasive manner,—

“ The frien’s expek, Watty, that yell
attend the burial, and carry the head, as
the use and wont is in every weel-doing
family.”

“ Its a thriftless custom, father, and
what care I for burial-bread and services
o wine ? They cost siller, father, and I'll
no wrang Betty Bodle for ony sic outlay
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on her auld yirden garment. Ye may
gang, for fashion’s cause, wi’ your weepers
and your mourning strings, and lay the
black kist i’ the kirk-yard hole, but I’ll
no mudge the ba’ 0’ my muckle tae in ony
sic road.”

“ Tou’s past remede, I fear,” replied
his father thoughtfully;  but, Watty, I
hope in this t'oull oblige thy mother and
me, and put on thy new black claes ;—t’ou
kens they’re in a braw fasson,—and come
ben and receive the guests in a douce and
sober manner.”

“ The minister, I'm thinking, will soon
be here, and t'ou should be in the way
when he comes.”

“ No,” said Watty, « no, do as ye like,
and come wha may, it'’s a’ ane to me: I'm
positeeve.”

The old man, losing all self-command at
this extraordinary opposition, exclaimed,—

* There’s a judgment in this; and, if
there’s power in the law o’ Scotland, I'll
gar thee rue sic dourness. ~Get up, I say,
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and put on thy mournings, or I'll }# thee
cognost, and sent to bedlam.” e

“ I'm sure I look for nae mair at your
hands, father,” replied Walter simply ;
“ for my mither has often telt me, when
ye hae been sitting sour and sulky in the
nook, that ye would na begrudge crowns
and pounds to mak me compos mentis for
the benefit of Charlie.”

Every pulse in the veins of Claud stood
still at this stroke, and he staggered, over-
whelmed with shame, remorse, and indig-
nation, into a seat.

“Eh ! said the Leddy, returning into
the room at this juncture, “what’s come
o’er you, gudeman ? Pity me, will he no
do your bidding ?”

* Girzy Hypel,” was the hoarse and em-
phatic reply, “Girzy Hypel, tou’s the
curse 0’ my life ; the folly in thee has alter-
ed to idiotical depravity in him, and the
wrong I did against my ain nature in
marrying thee, I maun noo, in my auld
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- age, reap the fruits o’ in sorrow, and shame,
and sin.” "

“Here’s composity for a burial!” ex-
claimed the Leddy. “ What’s the matter,
Watty Walkinshaw ?”

*“ My father’s in a passion.”

Claud started from his seat, and, with
fury in his eyes, and his hands clenched,
rushed across the room towards the spot
where Walter was sitting, watching the
infant in the nurse’s lap. In the same mo-
ment, the affectionate natural also sprang
forward, and placed himself in an attitude
to protect the child. The fierce old man
was confounded, and turning round hastily,
quitted the room, wringing his hands, un-
able any longer to master the conflicting
feelings which warred so wildly in his bo-
SOTL.

“ This is a pretty like house o’ mourn-
ing,” said the Leddy; “ a father and a son
fighting, and a dead body waiting to be
ta’en tothe kirk-yard. O Watty Walkin-
shaw | Watty Walkinshaw ! many a sore
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heart ye hae gi'en your parents,—will ye
ne’er divaul till ye hae brought our grey
hairs wi’ sorrow to the grave? There’s
your poor father flown demented, and a’
the comfort in his cup and mine gane like
water spilt on the ground. Many a hap-
py day we hae had, till this condumacity
o’ thine grew to sic a head. But tak your
ain way o't. Do as ye like. Let stran-
gers carry your wife to the kirk-yard, and
see what ye’ll mak o’t.”

" But notwithstanding all these, and many
more equally persuasive and commanding
arguments, Walter was not to be moved,
and the funeral, in consequence, was oblig-
ed to be performed without him. Yet still,
though thus tortured in his feelings, the
stern old man inflexibly adhered to his pur-
pose. The entail which he had executed
was still with him held irrevocable ; and,
indeed, it had been so framed, that, unless
he rendered himself insolvent, it could not
be set aside. '

1
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CHAP. XXXVI.

FoRr some time after the funeral of Mrs
Walter Walkinshaw, the affairs of the
Grippy family ran in a straight and even
current. The estrangement of the old man
from his first-born suffered no describable
increase, but Charles felt that it was in-
creasing. The old Leddy, in the mean-
while, had a world of cares upon her
hands in breaking up the establishment
which had been formed for Walter at the
house on the Divethill, and in removing
him back with the infant and the nurse to
Grippy. And scarcely had she accom-
plished these, when ‘a letter from her
daughter, Mrs Milrookit, informed her
that the preparations for an addition to
the “ sma family” of Dirdumwhamle were
complete, and that she hoped her mother

VoL 1. .\, 0 ’
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could be present on the occasion, which
was expected to come to pass in the course
of a few weeks from the date.

Nothing was more congenial to the
mind and habits of the Leddy, than a bu-
siness of this sort, or, indeed, any epochal
domestic event, such as, in her own phra-
seology, was entitled to the epithet of a
handling. But when she mentioned the
subject to her husband, he objected, say-
ing,— ~
« It’s no possible, Girzy, for ye ken Mr
and Mrs Givan are to be here next week
with their dochter, Miss Peggy, and I
would fain hae them to see an ony thing
could be brought to a head between her
and our Geordie. He’s noo o a time o
life when I would like he were: settled in
the world, and amang a’ our frien’s there’s
no a family I would be mair content to
see him connected wi’ than the Givans,
who are come o the best blood, and are,
moreover, o* great wealth and property.”

 Weel, if e’er there was the like 0’ you,
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gudeman,” replied the Leddy, delighted
with the news; “ an ye were to set your
mind on a purpose o’ marriage between a
goose and a grumphie, I dinna think but
ye would make it a’ come to pass. For
wha would hae thought o’ this plot on the
Givans, who, to be sure, are a most cre-
ditable family, and Miss Pegoy, their
dochter, is a vera genty creature, although
it’s my notion she’s no o’ a capacity to
do meikle in the way o’ throughgality.
Howsever, she’s a bonmy playock, and noo
that the stipend ye alloo’t to Watty is at
an end, by reason of that heavy loss which
we all met wi’ in his wife, ye’ll can weel
afford to help Geordie to keep her out in a
station o’ life ; for times, gudeman, are no
noo as when you and me cam thegither.
Then a bein house, and a snod but and
ben, was a’ that was lookit for; but sin
genteelity came into fashion, lads and
lasses hae grown leddies and gentlemen,
and a Glasgow wife saullying to the kirk
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wi’ her muff and her mantle, looks as
puckered wi’ pride as my lord’s leddy.”

Claud, who knew well that his help-
mate was able to continue her desultory
consultations as long as she could keep
herself awake, here endeavoured to turn
the speat of her clatter into a new chan-
nel, by observing, that hitherto they had
not enjoyed any great degree of comfort
in the marriages of their family.

“ Watty’s,” said he,  ye see, has in a
manner been waur than nane; for a’ we
hae gotten by’t is that weakly lassie bairn;
and the sumph himsel is sae ta’en up wi't,
that he’s a perfect obdooracy to every wis
o’ mine, that he would tak another wife to
raise a male-heir to the family.”

“Tm sure,” replied the Leddy, “ it’s
just a sport to hear you, gudeman, and
your male-heirs. What for can ye no be
content wi’ Charlie’s son ?”

The countenance of Grippy was instan-
taneously clouded, but in a moment the
gloom passed, and he said,—
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“ Girzy Hypel, t'ou kens naething about
it. Will na Watty’s dochter inherit the
Divethill by right o her father, for the
Plealands, and so rive the heart again out
o' the Kittlestonheugh, and mak @ my
ettling fruitless? Noo, what I wis s, that
Geordie should tak a wife to himsel as
soon as a possibility will alloo, and if he has
a son, by course o’ mature, it might be
wised in time to marry Watty’s dochter,
and so keep the property frae ganging out
0’ the family.”

“ Noo, gudeman, thole wi’ me -and no be
angry,” replied the Leddy; < for I canna
but say it’s a thing past ordinar, that ye
never seem to refleck, that Charlie’s lad-
die might just as weel be wised to marry
Watty’s dochter, as ony son that Geordie’s
like to get; and over and moreover, the
wean’s in the world already, gudeman,
but a’ Geordie’s are as trouts in the water;
so I redde you to consider weel what ye're
doing, and gut nae fish till ye catch them.”

02
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money as a proportion of the cai)ital which
was required by the house that received
George into partnership. Perhaps he
might have been spared this sacrifice, for as
such he felt it, could he have brought him-
self to divulge to Mr Givan the nature of the
entailwhich he had executed ; buttheshame
of that transaction had by this time sunk
so deep, that he often wished and tried
to consider the deed as having no exist-
ence.

Meanwhile, Mrs Milrookit had become

the mother of a son; the only occurrence

which, for sumne time, had given Claud any
unalloyed satisfaction. But it also was
soon converted into a new source of vexa-
tion and of punishment; for Leddy Grippy,
ever dotingly fond of Walter, determined,
from the first hour in which she heard of

the birth of Walkinshaw Milrookit, as the .

child. was called, to match him with her
favourite’s Be@‘@, and the mere possibi-
lity of such an event taking place filled her
husband with anxiety and fear; the ex-

L
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