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THE GLEANKER.

 Tterature, 4.
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THE SPIRI{T OF THE MAGAZINES.

WEARING WIHITE,
Wiz walking out one pleasant'day,
Beside a thoughttul child, |
She turned to me her earnest face,
And esked in accents milg,
« There are som¢ people dressed in black
I very often meet ; ;
Why do they wear that gloomy dress,
. ‘When walking in the street "’

‘We very often talk of death,
Thiat little child and I < -
#he thought it wasahappy thing,
* “For children, youug to die,
Bhe did not know they went to rest,
Beneath the cold, dark sod, i
Buat pichu-ed them on Jesus' breast,
Forever safe with God,
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" "We weat this gloomy dress,” *
And not disturb her tranquil thoughts

How ¢0u1& I say, < For ransomed ones;

Of heavenly happiness ?

T could not bear to see the look
Of sorrow and surprise,

That such a sorrow glimpse of death,’
Would sunimon to ker eyes.

“And so I said, ¢ That solemn dress’
Is usefulas a token;

That wnto one that weareth it,

v The mighty Lord has spoken.”

“Bhe tooked confused, then softly said,
“ But black why should it be ?

The saints were white and so would &
If God should speak to me.”

Again I said ¢ Ourabsent friends,
We miss, when out of sight ;
And when they die, we never feel
‘Like wearing colours bright.”
She shook her head, ¢ Why should we mourn
For those whoare s blessed »
And Lao words could find to tell
Why mourners thus were drossed.

From Dickens’ Household Words.
DAISY HOPH,
FAR away down in the north, 'where the
Forth, after flowing proudly past the castle of
Surling, loses itselt” in the rich alluvial plain

“through which it winds in so many polden

links to the sez, there was a small collection of
eottages, not large enough to aspire even to the
dignity of a villige, but” which  rejoiced in the
colleetive name of Bank Row: The largest
house in the number, which bore evidence, in
size and architecture, of having seen better days
was Daisy Hope, a long irvegular building, of
which the wings had gradually tumbled down,
and the main part of the howse fallen into dis-
repair ; while roof and chimney in many places
tareatened immediste dissolution, and only the
lower floor and a small portion of the one above
could be occupied with safety.

‘The lands, of which Daisy Hope had at ome
time been the manorial residence, had been
worthy of the style and pretension of the house
Far and wide their boundaries had extended ;
rich Cavse and Haugh had spread themselves
along the riverside ; eattle were fod upon the
Ochils and fish caught in the lower " links of
Yorth—all on the property of'the Millers of
Daisy Hope. But the Millers of Daisy Hope
had been careless and extravagant for many ge-
nerations.  When the rebellion broke out in
seventeen hundred and fifteen, there was a fool-
ish Miller of Daisy 1lope who lefi his comfort-
able quariers and led his tenants to joia the
Pretender. The English Government took him
ptisoner and sentin a bill for his maintenance
in Newgate, which cost him half his remaining
larid. 1Ib thirly years afterwards the son and
beir of this intelligent gentleman followed his
father’s example, and paid more dearly for the
honor of commandivg a regiment at the battle
of Falkirk ; for he was executed on Tower
Hill, add Lis estates confiscated to the Crown,
But when many years were come and gone,
there came to Daisy Hope an o'd man who was
Tecognized by some of the neighbors as a son of
the last of the M:llers, and accupied a portion
of the lands’ 45 tenants.—a small portion, for
though he gave it 10 be understood he had
tried to Improve his fortunes by merchandise
in Holland, he was as poor as any of the pea-
santry around him, Bisfamily was brought up
in accordance with their altered eircumstances ;
andisome ten or twelve vears ago it was only
“he’ students of geneajogy and enquirers after
family arms who knew that the poor old man—
#he grandsen of the last of the juirds—who ad-
ded:to his scanty profits, as ‘eultivator ofa few
neres-of Jand, by acting as carrier hotween Stir-
ling and Bank Row, was the Imeal descendant
_of the millers of Daisy Hope,
~“Téast ofall to entertain such useless know-
ledge was honest Andrew Miller himself, a tall,
-upright figare, with his long, white locks “esca-

ing from under bis broad lowlind bonnet, as
ﬁe walked sedate}y b} the side of his siron:
-and - sinewy, but not over fed hotse. ¢ The
Bruce ;’ no thought of grandeur or wealth ever
entered his head
his toil, to leave kis wee mitherless buirn provi-
ded for, that wasall he ever desired, And for,

~lin his life.

If he could managze by’ ali

this purpose he worked with all his heart. And
Bessy was well worth working for. The pret-
tiest blue-eyed, light-hearzed lassie  that ever
was seen, it wasthe most charming sight in the
world to see her springing along en the Stirl.
ing road tomeet her father on his return ; then
to see her lifted into the cart, and, seizing the
reins, drive the Bruee with a tiny willow wand
in‘her hand, and encouraging tue too ambitions-
ly named quadraped to more rapid exertion,
with promises of warm ostmeal for his supper,
aad clean straw for his bed. 'I'his waswhen she
was eight ornine: but when two more vears
were past, there came into her eyes a more se-
dateand thonghttul expression, such as poverty
often imprints on even more youthful counte-
nances than Bessy’s ; but the change gave only
a deeper charm to her beauty, and even the fa-
ther scemed to grow conscious that there was

.{something about his little ‘Jassie’ that made

her different from ¢ ither folk.’ There was a
grace in herwalk which he saw nowhere else ;

| and when she sat in the silent kitchen, and took

his hand in hers after his work, and sang some
old Scotch ballad with a veice so sweet and
clear, old Andrew was very much astonished to

| find somehow that his eyes had become filled

with tears, though he had never been so happy
But there were soon to be other
peopleto sharein the old man’s admiration,
The upper floor was still fit for occupation, and
aftera little bargain making a grand English
lady of the name of VMrs Donnington was ins-
talled-in the apartments, into which some scan-
ty furniture was put which Andrew brought in
his cart from Stirling. t
When fairly distributed over the drawing.
room, and the little parlor, and thg two bed.
rooms, it made the mansion appear in the eyes
of all the village tho most sumptuous dwelling-
place that ever was inhabited by a king, All
the population flocked up to see the rooms
before the grand lady came. There wasa table
of rosewood, covered witha velvet cloth of
the most rich and georgeous manufacture ; em-
broidered on the centre of it, in gold thread
with a coat-of-arms representing griffins with
expanded wings, and other unknown animals,
'Then there were six chairs, also of carved
rosewood. and also covered with velvet cush-
ions, with the same embreidered ornaments,
On the mantle-piece was a_beantiful clock, in
which Time, carved in marbie, blew a trumpet
to awaken Industry, which unfortunately had
fallen asleep on the pedestal; and over the
middle of the room was spread a carpet, so
soft, so thick, so beautiful in eolor and design,
that it was thought a shame to apply so mag-
nificent a work 1o so degrading a use as to be
trod upon; but rather, it was unanimously
agreed, that it should be hung upon the wallg,
carefully covered irom dust with a linen cioth,
and only opened out on extracrdinary oceasions,

: On the hearth-stone was spread another article

which excited still more admir:tion. It wasa
rug composed of the finest possible furs, all
sewed and joined together <o as to make a
beautifully variegated pattern ; and of so much
value for its size and quality, that there could
be no doubt that Leddy Donnington, as she
was called, was closely connected with the roy-
al family, or was evena cousin of the Governor
of the Bank. And a stately lady she was when
at last she made her appearance, With high,
thin features, a remarkably erect figure, and a
dignity of manner which over-awed and sur-
prised the beholder, she seemed in the eyes of

Andrew IMiller the exact compliment and ap- |

propriate conclusion to the farniture by which
she was surrounded. The Queen of Sheba on
throne of gold was not more fittingly establish-
ed then Leddy Doanington, with her feet on
the fur rug, and her elbow on the velvet cover
of the table. As for Bessy. she said nothing.
She was presented to the great lady as her
maid-of-all-work, her tire-woman, her chamber-
maid, her dame de compaigne ; and stood be-
fore her in that four-fold capacity, holding tight

‘by her father's hand, who had "ascended with

her to the drawing-room, and so blushed 2nd s
flustered, and so stuttered and- trembled at the
awful apparition, that she derived no consola-
tion even from the kind tone of voice in which
the old lady spoke—nor recovered her self-pos-
sesion, till by little and little the unaccustomed
fear departed, and she went nearer and nearer,
and looked into the eyes of her majestic mis-
tréss, and saw something in them which seemed
to soften when their looks met ; and on part-
ing the first night, it was scarcely with surprise
—1it certainly was with pleasure - that she felt
the orand dame’s hand laid upon her head, and
her lips applied to ber cheek,

¢ Oh, faither, faither!" said Bessy, rushing
into the kitchen, ¢ she kens what it is to hae
an orphan bairn, for she has a fatherless laddie
hersel.’ ¢

¢Puir woman I’ sud Andrew. ¢ He'll hae
dex’d most likely o’ the gou:, for they say
English great #olks are terzible on the turtle
and wine.’

¢ And only think, faither " continued Bes-
sy, ¢ when I cam’awa’she kissed me!’

Andrew looked at her asshe said this, as il
for’a moment he feared ber vanity had lod her
to boast untruly ; but when he saw Bow real her
gratification was, he said nothing, but only

looked at her with more pride apd affection
|
{than ever. He could not have logked at her

with more respect if she had been that moment

| presented with ther order of the Garter with
{permission to wear the insignia on ler
arm.
The country-side was alive with reports and
| conjectures abont the past and present kistory
of the Lady at Daisy Hope. ~Some thought she
‘ was perbaps a former Mistress of the Robes of
her Majesty the Queen,and had besn condemns

i ed to her magnificent exile for interfering too |

! much in political affairs. People who wera luc-

ky enough to sce berin a dress of solemn vel-
i vet, with a veil of richest lace extending its thick
covering over her features, were the more con-
firmed in the belief in her previous dignity, in
the court, as they took it for granted that the
perquisites of the office included the royal dres:
ses ; and nothing less than a crowned head
could bave worn such articles of apparel. Others
of a still more suspicious disposition, believed
she was one of the deposed potentates who at
that time were peramhulating Eurcpe ; but
whether she was a Spanish princess, or one of
the elder Bourbons, they could not exactly de-
cide. It 1s strange that nobody. was lucky
enough to guess any thing near the truth,

Bessy, tobe sure, sqon began to feel less awe.
for the grand lady was.by no means grand in
her manner to her. She even amured herself
by teaching her toread and wiite, and in a short
time derived full payment for her labor in the
possession of the cleverest little reader and
amanuensis that any body could wish. How
pieasant it was inthe long winter evenings to
see the little girl seated ona footstool at the
lodger’s feet, reading in 2 clear, child like, but
very intellizent voice, long pages of Orme’s
History of Hindostan, and Lives of Warren
Hastings, and the sufferings of the English pri-
soners in the Black Holeof Caleutta! But
sometimes the night’s entertainment consisted
of lighter and more interesting volimes than
these. There were poets and novelists, and
historians, all opening their stores to “the quick
apprehension of Bessy Miller. And there was
solid talk, too ; for iﬁrs Donnington had seen
the world, though the greater part of her life
had been spent in India ; and, glad of an atten-
tive listener, though in the person of one so
young, she sat with her hand on the lassie’s
head, and told her the adventures of her life.
the manners of the Far East, the storms at
sea she had encountered, the grand oriental ci-
ties she had visited, the gorgeous buildings of
Delbi, and the saered waters of Benares.

Then sometimes the new sceretary tried her
powers in writing lettersto her parroness’ son;
a lad at this tire of sixteen or seventeen, and
just finishing his course at one of the great
English schools, preparatory to his embarking
ina profession.  What the profession was to be
the anxious mother could not decide, Mean-
while the time for his entrance upon iife drew
near, and his letters in reply were full of ar-
dent hope and strong anticipations of success.
Once he came, but his visit was short, and his
interviews with his mother so long, that Bessy
‘was little heeded. So againshe betook her-
self entizely to the company of her father, and
illuminated him at second-hand, with the won-
derous knowledge she had picked up in the
last half year. It was only when he was on the
eve of his departure that Walter Donnington
took any notice of his mother’s friend. Pe
thanked her for her kindness, patted her on the
head with the familiar condescension of a very
o.d gentleman to a very young child, nn_rl Te-
marked for the first time, the! extraordinory
beauty of check and eyc as a blush, perhaps of
shame, perhaps of gratification, seemed to suf-
fuse them both. But boys of seventeen have
an unhounded contempt for girls of eleven and
a half;and Waltér took a sorvowful leave of
his mother, after a week’s stay, m}d .deparled
from Daisy Hopealmost without wishing Bessy
Miller good-by.

Again the confidences between the old lady
and her protegee began. A commission in the
army had been offered to the son, tnd she had
at last given her consent to him to accept it He
was to spend some months at a military acada-
my, and then join the regiment, which was
stationed in India. So all the interval was
spent in expectation of the visit he was to pay
the Daisy Hope before he left Eanglnd, In-
j dian storys was more cavefully studied than ever;
{ the history of the wars of all times and nations
was caretuliv read ;and Bessy’s education was
more fisted for a cadet at Sandhurst or Wool-
wich than for the daughter ot a poor Scotch
carrier in a broken-down farm-house on the
hanks of the Forth. S

The expected visit was to take place in Sep-
tember and people passing the ruined gateway
of the Hope were surprised to see an approach
to a little garden gradually making its appear-
ance in front of the drawing room windows,
“Sometimes even they were startled by the ap-
pavition of a tall lady dressed in blacksilk, and
sustaining her stately form on a'long gold-hea-
ded cane, superintending the Jabors of Bessy
Miller, in watering the flowersand tying up the
roses. In these labors old Andrew Miller joy-
fully assisted, and a painter no doubt could

ave made a very picturesque group of the lof-
ty lady, and the blue-bonneted, gr:xy-coated
peasant, watching the graceful motions of the
little girl with aimost equalaffection. [t form-
ed a bond between the elders which made up
for the differences of their condition ; and An-
deew could stand for hours on the lawn dis-
coursing on Predestination and Lffcetusl Cal-:

ling,  as also on the prices of oatemeal, and the
jirospects of the barley harvest, with the great-
est ease and tluency, Sometimes he wusinter-
rupted in the middle of a disquisition on tug-
nips, or free-will (for Andrew was a great cone
troversialist on all subjects, and settled points
of divinity and routines of crops with the same
funeility), by the lady’s saying to him; ¢ But,
Mr Miller I have just been thinking again

t—what will become of Bessy if we both

die ¥’
¢ Troth, mylady, I dinna ken 3 for except it
be the' Kruce:—who has seen his best duys ;
mair by token, he'il be fifteen years-auld the
next grass ; and wadna fetch above ten pound
at Hallow tair ; P'm thinking she’ll hae nue
great share o’ warld’s gear—but she's a gude
lassie. and a bonnie ; and friends will aye be
raised up for her; for isua there a promise
that she’ll never be forsaken, or reduced to beg
for bread ? The.cart also wadaa fetch muckle
by reason one of the wheels is rather frail, and
the left tram needs eonstant mending ; but what
o'that ? Had Queen Jsthers father a horse
half sae gude as the Bruee ! or any sort o'cart
ava’ and yet sheclam up on g golden seat, and-
fitted a mew rope roun’ Haman's thrapple
~a proper end for a’ unbelieviny Jews.’ -

Mrs Donnington did not séem particularly
encouraged by the example of Queen Esther
and Andrew’s animosity to the ‘Hebrews, but
resolved to do her best for the fortunes of her
favorite heself, But not much was in her pow-
er. For some days she was busy assorting her
drawers, and tying up various parcels. Then
she wrote'.aeverafle:ters witk her own hand,
directing them to various practitioners of the:
law in Bedford Row, and other precincts of
Themis ; but when the answer came, they seem-
ed to convey no pleasant intelhgence. She
increased, however, in her kindness to Bessy,
as if to make up for scme involuntary wrong ¢
and whether from disappointment at not being
able to carry out some scheme in Bessy’s favor
or from some other canse, the lady became grae
dually unwell, her walks in the garden grew
less frequent, her weakness increased, and when
September came, and Walter arrived to ga
farewell, che was confined to her chair. Hig
stay was to be limited to a fortnight. The ex-
citcment of  his arrival, and the expectation of
his departure, combined to increase her illness,
so ‘that, as Andrew Milier expressed it, ¢the
end was unco’ near.” 'The young people were
as usual, blind to the symptems of decay ; and
how great was their surprise, it is needless to
say, when they were summoned one evening,
to the sufferer’s bed-room, and ushered by An-
drew into what he called *the chamber o’ the
great King!  The great King was indeed there
10 all his majesty—and with a blessing on Wal-
ter, and with her hand locked in Bessy Miller’s,
the grand old lady died. Oh! there was sueh
surpising, and guessing, and wondering within
the next few days, as never had been heard of
in Pank Row. Nay, they extended beyond
Bavk Row. There were curious persons in
Alloa and Stirling itself, who marverled at the
incidents as they gradually evolved themselves
of the death, ILawyers from England arrived
and took inventories of the furniture,

Many people thought they were commission-
ers under the Great Seal, who were going to
dispose of the famous carpetand the rug ahd the
embroidered ehairs, and the rich-hung beds, to
some foreign potentate, and so to diminish ihe
naticnal debt,  Even in Edidburgh, the gen-
tlemen of the robe, in the absenca of any busi-
ness of their own, discussed the character of
the deceased, and the legal effect of certain co-
venants which it was alleged she had entered
intoto pay off her late husband’s debts, and for
that purpose had conveyed to certain trustees
ber pension from the Fast-India Company as
general’s widow, and reduced her establishment
to the dimensions we have seen it at Daisy
Hope. Discussions took place as to whether
her personality was included in the conveyance ;
such as rings, necklaces,and even her wéaring-
apparel. Bets, zlso, toa small amount, were
plentifully laid on the question of what Court
would have jurisdiction in this important case.
But the law seemed to settle itself without the
intervention of asingle wig ; for the gentlemen
from London carried off al] the furniture, and
after paying Andrew Miller all that was due for
board end lodging, took themselves off,as if in
a hurry to escape from so tumble-down a man-
sion, and so solitary a place, But Walter had
seen the parcels which,his mother had so care-
fully tied up. They were addresscd to Bessy ;
and on going away afier the funeral, wretched
and broken-hearted, he took his mother’s ring
from his pocket—a beputiful amethyst Surreun-
ded by small pearls, and put it on Bessy’s fin-
ger—a mile oo large for her tiny hand—and
kissed her cheek with the tenderness of a bro-
ther, and disappeared at a great pace *on the
Stivhng road,

And what became of Bessy Miller 2 She
opened the parcels when her grief allowed, and
saw they were ;l:owns cfsilk and satin, and
shawls of beautiful colors ; and she determined
uever to part with them unless under the pres-
sure of extreme want ; and cherished thera as
memeriale of her kindest friend, often taking
them, and gazing at them with tears in her eves,
and looking back on the two Jaa: years 8s the
happiest and the saddest of her life’ Ah,Bessy !
prepare Yourself for more grief gti 0

, ill—don’t you
see how weuk  your father grows # how deeply




