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Axanr, who treadest in the track of Time.
Grulirding the entrance to that unknowu clime
‘Whence come no whispers to the vorld
below, . .
- Whence not a song we hear
Of triwanph or of cheer,
Or sound c;f happy footstéps passing to and
fro. . :

S gk

Pale as the Maybell trembling in the breeze,
Thou makest -youthfui cheeks. The suminer
‘'seay 4!
Lose their calm blue beneath thy waving
ving';
Fierce storms thou summonest
From the deep mountain breast,
To be thy pursuivants when thou art wander-
» wing. >
Thy name is terrible; thine iey breath -
Stern order to the War-Fiend uttereth,
. Who stains the plexsant turf a fearful red,
¢ r dashes in the wave
yriad spirits brave, :
Tor whose eternal rest no saintly song is eaid.

Yet I,}a‘"vé‘ known thee. Death, with gentle
o s hand; -

Load some poor wanderer to the hesvenly land
“Amid the purple light of autumn eves ;
While to the harvest moon
. Arose a rustic tune _
Frown sunburnt lusty reapers, binding up their
2 - sheayes. to

And even if, in some $00 cruel mood,
"T'hou didst neglect the multitude,

'Lo cluteh the fair bride in her orange-bloom
j o dim her eyes of light .
Upou the martiage night, =~ |

~ And bear her pallid beauty to the marble tomb.
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Or the aweet child ‘who prattled all day long

Didst touch with chillness 'mid his eradle song,
Yet unrepining, let us hope and prayalt |
The Master calls his own® =
Up to his golden throme, -
When they are gathered there, thou, Death,
shalt pass away.

song, and a favourite, Such as these were our
town stock, and we throve on them. Willie
told me, that within his recollection the taste
of the people had completely changed, for at
one time it was only garlands and long stories
of ghosts that attracted ; now, these did not
sell. In the country, however, such ditties
were still popular, and they sold well 5 such as
—Itisa Sailor of whum I write; Gregor Ghost;
Molly Bawn ; The Douglas Tragedy; The
Bonny iHouse o’Airlie ; Edom o’Gordon. “The
love-sougs were the same as’in the towns, but
the tragical ballads sold best. This was the
happiest period of my life ; | had no care, I had
no want : yet I have sung for hours with no
heart to sing, but-compelied by the certainty of
a sly blow on the head from the end of Willie’s
bow, if I slackened. He made me always stand
at his right side, and he struck so dexterously,
no one could see the blow ; for he only drew a
longer bow, that the end of it might reach me.

Blind as he was, he was sharp asa hawk: |
dared mot leave his side fora minute ; and at
vight he would hold my two handsin his, while
he searched my pockets, lest I had concealed a
halfpenny, and made me chew a piece of bread,
lest I had one in my mouth.  He was neot cruel
however, although he was jealons. 1 was
strictly honest to him ; and mechanically said
my prayers night and morning: the old man
listened, and called mea good boy, but never
prayed himself. The strange associates with
whom we were often forced-to mix in the
low lodging-houses often scoffed, but never jn.
terrupted me.

We were in our wanderings through Fife ; it
was asummer evening ; the clothes Willie had
givenme [ had much outgrown, and they had
been  sorely pieced and patched by Mary his
wife, I was singing away—a crowd of people
stood around—i was selling fast, for I hact just
finished the Guidwife o’ Auchtermuchty, afd ]
now began The Hunting of Cheviot Chase. For
this, Willie had a tune peculiarly bis own : a5
the verses occurred, his music was fieree, and
again it wailed—every note was an echo of the
song : no one could give its spirit-stirring strain
better than he. All sfood admiring ; but |
noticed a very genteel little boy, about ¥y own
size and age, who was close by me. His whole
mind seemed engrossed ; his features and arms
were all in action unconsciously; he expressed
every sentiment of the ballad ; ‘and when 1 fin-
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LIPE’S UNDURCURREMN .
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At length Annie’s room was taken Ppossession
by a new tenant ; an eld blind fiddler, with his
aged wife. ] begged them to allow me to Te-
main with them ; and they cheerfully agreed to
my request, for she was frail, and he required a
boy to lead him forth and extend his rounds,.
With pleasure I undertook the task : 1 felt T
had advanceda step In life; poor Avnie’s had
ended where mine begun. I was no more ur-
ged forth before the daw, winter ard summer,

face was flushed and his hands clenched. We
were going to give over for the day, and were
about to leave the place. when he said 3 ¢ please
do not go, until I bring mamma ; yeu must
sing that song to her, for I love ityand she will
pay you well.’

¢ In a few minutes, a servent eame for us. I
sang the song twice ; the boy hanging on his
mother’s gown, and she pleased and smiling at
his enthusiasm. - When | finished the second
time, he began to wisper, and 1 heard the word,
¢ Dear mamma, you dou’t know . that he is un-
deserving. Oh ! mamma. he sings so preitily

o grope in the garbage for bare life.

I commenced my task next afternoon. 1 had
mo bashul feelings to subdue; I rather felt proud
ax, harefoot and in rags, 1 led Willie through
the streets. We never bepged, hut took all
ke coppers that were given us as he played
thraugh the streets  He had a double ubject
i view ; jory blind as he was, hs was an excel-
lent violinist, and  was often engaged for even.
ing-paries, where they wished a dance. Agswe
wandered through the streets at night, we were
&t times taken away in haste to tradesmen’s
houses, where parties of veung people were as-
sexbled. and who {elt their enjoyment incom-
plete withouta darce.

1 had now made a change, from want and
sufferiug to luxury and comfort. As | led
Witlie home, worm, weil-fed and comfortable,
the contrast was forced upen me as we walk-
ed along the same streets where Annie and [
had a short time be‘ore, at the seme hours,
Jandered cotd, hungry, and dejected.  These
parties were our windfalls, and pretty frequent
st New-vear's time.

4 Willie, after I had been a few wesks with
him, Wwas 8o pleased with me, that he bought
me a suit of second-hand clothes, 1 was no
more-clad in rags; hug my old clothes were
carefully keps as a @heck upon me, to be at
cnes reassumed: in the event of my misbe-
having.. We never went out until towards the
afternoon; in the forepart of the day, he
tayght me to sing. to-his fiddle, My voice wag
not powerful, bat sweet and flaxibla; and my
enr was corract. T was now a great acquisi-
tjonto him, for ke took up the balled trade. 1
sung,end. the ballads went from ue thick as

“snow-dnken fora time; hat by and v the

“Dusiness’ ‘slickened ; YU was stil] remﬁncm—
ting. In tha winter months, onr barvest lay in
the city ; but as soonas.the month of Juue gp
Julv came round, we ser off on our cour’xtry
rambles. !

ft being wer. tinie, we  selectod our 80ngs
atcordingly ; there is tast even in balled-sing-
ing in the city. < 'We sing as such~Thare wys
‘e Gallant Suldier, on Sentry he did ‘stand -
Fullertou’s Light Horse; Come all ye Gallaat
Bailors bold; Bebold  Poor Will, just come
“from Dridl; Hev, Bonny Las, will yon lis in
a bazmol ¢ these took well, relieved with lave

and-Be is 50 poar; pray do, mamma,’ She wag
& widow ; this her only child.
| We were taken into the kitchen, and plenti-
 fully regaled : after which she called me to her
{and questioned me. I told her my sad tale,
‘and everything about good Annie, and all her
tkindness to me. The lady put some questions
from the Scriptures, which | answered readily ;
repeating, likewise, a psalm 10 her, Thavks
{to. Annie, my mind was stored with such mat-
i ters ; although at this time the psalms and the
ballads held equal rank in my mind, 1 was re-
peating a second psalm, when the bay interpo-
sed : ¢ Oh ! mamma’ said Le, ¢ lethim sing the
songagain ; I love it better thap psalms : and
give him the last dress I wore, Pray do, ma-
ima,and I willbe a good boy for a “very long
jtime.” Bhe kisaed her son, and ] was dressed
{in the cast clothes from shoe to cap, equipped
“like a buttcrﬂy new cut of its ehyy salis, and as
! proud as boy could be. o

[ bave always found that there is no pleasure
without some pain, for untii thig hour, I never
bad had a shoe upon my foot ; my first pair, al-
though they went casily on, pinched me sorely
for a time, and caused me 8reat uneasiness : va-
nity, however, enabled me to bear it for vanity
feels no pain. 1 had another ordeaI' to under-
g0 ; for Willie was much displeased. gnd said
my vanity would ruin kim. He civefully gro-
ped me all over, and in anger ordered we to go
back for my old dress ang resume it, gr I should
be his destruction. For the first t’ime I rebel-
led, and he grew warm ; byt 1 kept out of his
reach, and threatened rather to run away and
leave him, than relinquish my new dress. e
murmured, but was forced to vield. . He soon
grew reconciled, for my smart dress rather in-
creased his gains ; the people pitied us mere
when they saw so well dressed a boy forced to
sing ballads with his aged father, I was so
dociie and obedient, everyhody took me for
his son. s

Willie himself was not in rags ¢
plain, But not patched, for the £
the name of beguar, and ths igea of charity. I
often hisaed him say, wheh roused by the
taunt, his head erect, and his white sig'htless
oyes rolling ag he spurned the epithet : ¢ 1 am
! no beg_gar, Iam a musician 5 1 give value for
iadl T gets musis'is worth gold. If [ am not paid

|

“bis dress was
ddler scorned

o’ Buchan, and 1 will give theng in true Scotch
style.” = Such was his opinion of himself ; and,
1 must own, he had a wild melody in his play-
ing that charmed his hearers, although a taught
ear might have found many fualis At wed-
ding, kirn, or banquet, Willie would Lave been

former without his spirit. |

These displays of temper took place only
when circumstances compelied us to stop at
night in the low haunts of vagrants, where I |
witnessed the same scenes as in our garret — |
Many ot them were lazy imposters: others
were objects of charity, aged or maimed, unfit
for work ; but all were improvident, for to-
morrow seldom found them possessed of any
part of what they had obtained the day before,
Meal in the country, their chief almg, they
found . means to dispose of to the industrious
poor, who scorned to beg, but were pinched by
want : In the towns, they get in general money,
but all eomplained. that the begging trade’ had
much fallen off since they first knew it.

One day we got scent of a wedding that was
to take piace ina village a few miles from where
we were performing.  This wasan occasion not
to be let slip ; so away we went, and arrived in
in the village the day before is occurrence, ard
were fortunate enough to be engaged. It was
a pay or penny wedding—a golden harvest for
Willie, as welli as for the young couple—for the
object of a pay wedding is to raise a sum of
money for the bride and bride-groom. ‘The
admissien to the wedding feast was two shillings,
the dancers paying “the fiddler, and anybody
who chose to come on these terms was made
welcome.

We reached the place on Thursday afternoon ;
all Wwas prepared, anda large barn fitted up
with betches and tables for the guests, a space
being cleared before the barn for the dancers.
Here, as the evening came on, Willie fid- |
dled vigorously, for he was in high spirits, and
ihe caucers seemed never to tire, ‘I'he aleand
whisky were not spared until it was growing
late ; I daresay they would have danced ali
night, but for the eecentricity of Wiilie’s fid-
dle, which gradually begam to emit strange
sounds—a tixture of discords, without tune or
time. = Willie, however, was in generala strict-
ly a sober man. :

Next morning I was up betimer; all the vil-

or any lilt from Jonnie’s Gray Breeks to Logie | Poor Willie Seott, he w

preferred by the guests toa more correct per-!

aged and frail, was removed to the workhase.
as always kind to me,
and I Joved him and Margaret for there kind-
ness ; but not as I loved Annie. He taught me
to siug for his own sake ; Annie tanght me for
wine. He was not religious, neither was he
profane : like thousands of others, he neither
believed nor disbelieved ; his mind was a blank
as dark as his eyes, stored ouly with songs and
ballads, wlich he seng  unconscious of their
beauties.

I was again aione in the world, and feit my
destitute condition mere keenly than at Annie's
death. I had more knowledge of the world s ver
I knew not how to earn a morsel of bread ~ |
@ averse to raturn to the gathering—indeed,
the thing was Wopeless ; for it could not 351
bly do more than sustain ne in life, and 1 hadd
now no home to sleep in and no means of pro-
curing elothing. ‘The dress I had received from
the lady was greatly worn ; but this was wot
the worst. 1 had outgrown it much ; it stuek
to me and hampered all my motions, My
cuffs did not reach my wrists by more than an
inch, and my trousers had long bidden my au-
cles farewell. Stockings or shoes, | had none ;
a shirt [ did not possess; neither did I miss iy
Such. at this period, was poor Charlie,

1 lurked about the old garret, and muat haye
starved, had it not been for some of the inmares,
who at night gave mea small portion of their
scanty fare. Miss Jane had gone; so had
Tom ; but where they were I did not knaw.
nor was it of much importance, for slender are
the Ues that bind the poor ; their sympatniss
are strong when in contact ; but when dis-
persed, their own necessities absorb &l their
cares.

I felt this could not last long. The new tu-
mates of ‘the - garret were strangers to ' me.
The one that occopied thle Mournful Lady's
room, the best in the front, wasa woman st the
furthest verge of middle life. She had two

i sons ahout my own age, and gained a livelihootl

by fortune telling ; living well, in general, upon
the credulity of others. Among her visitors
were many well-dressed females ; in appearance
far above the rank of the low and ignorant : she
read their tea eups, cut the cards, and interpreted
tedvtheir dreams. -1 never was present, netber
was her sons, at uny of hese consultations -
when & knock at her door was heard, we disap-
peared until the visitois took theirdepariure.
When visitors were few and far between, she

lage dames were in full employment, caoking
the wedding feast or preparing for it. ~ All was
jov and gladness, and my vocal powers were in I
full requisition. J sang, Fly, let us a' to the
Bridal, for there will be lilting there ; The Bride
came in frae the Byre ; Screw up your Pipes;
Johnny Cooper, and my other wedding songs.
1 was feasted, and got pence besides, It -was
far in the afternoon before my master awoke
out of a death-like sleep, sick and oppressed
with headache; but I got him breakfast, and he
began to recover.  The bride was to be con- |
ducted home at three o'cloek ; the strangers |
had begun to arrive long before the hour, and 1 |
was set to sing, Willie accompaning me, I was
singing 1 1 had a wife was round as a Plum—.

|

used t0 go out with a basket contaning some
articles, on pretence of selling them at the doors
of gentlemens’ houses where she imposed upon
the servant girls. . dhe was improvident and
dissipated, and, with all her gains, was often as
poor as any inmate of the garret.  Her boya
were without education ; they could not read
and scrupled not to pilfer.  Their mother never
checked them for anything they eitheir did or
said ; she had been herself well instrueted in
all the branches of female education, and was
well conneeted ; but, having made a foolish and
ill-assorted marriage, against the wishes ot her
parents and relacions, had gradmally supk,
along with her husband, from stage to stage, a2

when a shout arose from the audience of ¢ The
bride! the bride!” I took my master’s hand, |
and led him forward a few paces, when we [
struck up Fy, let usa'to the Bndal, for there |
will be lilting there, and advanced until -we f
reached the frout of the procession. Close be- |
hind us came the cart with the bride’s plenish- |
ing, laden high. and on the top of all was her |
spinning wheel, decorated with gaudy ribbons |
streaming in the breeze : the horse was also de- |
eorated.  Next followed the bride, led by her |
waidens and relatives.  When the procession |
reached the door of the hridegroom, his mether |
broke the bridal eake over the head of the bride,
kissed and welesmed her home amidst loud huz-
zas and the firing of fowhng-pieces.

The tables were soon loadsd with the feast :
and the guests sat down after grace was said,
and a long one it was, for the aged elder who
spoke it, touched on many subjects. At length
the Amen came, and the clatter of spoons, kni-
ves and forks was the only sound heard for a
time.  Willie and [ were not overlooked. We
§atin a corner, and had of the best as soon s
the company were satisfied ; and that was very
speedily, for everybody ate as if it had been for
a wager. The tables were they cleared, and
breparations for a dance commenced ; while the

old" people retired to ahother house, to enjoy
themselves over their cups.

Willie and I were perched upon a table-top,
aod the dancing began with vigour : two reel
on the floor at once, It was a stirring s=cen;
such shouts, such whoops, such cracking of fin-
8ers, such noisy beating of time, and stamping
of feet can only be heard at 4 harvess-home or a
penny wedding.  But towards the termination
as the drink began to take wffect, jealousies a-
rose,and high. words, and even blows wers ex-
changed ; so Willie and Telipped off, and lef:
the tumult behing.. ’

For more than two years I led blind Willie
and was hapyy and content, singing in the atreets
ofwy HAUNE city in winter and  in apring, and |
wandering in the country during the summer !

months : yet oup gains were not “great, We
never wanted, bus

oty * we cever had much te fi]]
back upan, Itwasin the seoond wintey efter!

each stage leaving behind them a littlé of any
good principle they had,  After ber hushand s
death, she beeame quite debased.

There were other two aged widpws, basket
women, struggling with honest pride through
the last seenes of life. = 'I'he eariier period of
their life, although not wealthy, had been calm
and happy-—sad reverse !—yet 1 mnever beard
them murmur at their present want i thev
were sober and pious. They were my friends,
and gave me shelter, for the wc.alhcr was very
severe, One fire in the evening ser\'cd't‘hem
both ; for they could not afford two. There
was another shared the same fire with e ; 1
may say he was in the garret, lr?ut n?t |
Poor man ! he had mistaken hie czuhn,r{. ‘He
was about fifty years of age, tall, and thin ; bis
hair, scanty and grizeled, fast verging to gray;
his clothes, of an antique fashion, clean and
threadbare ; he was humble and ,l{illd in addrass
but his figurg was uncouth. Iis futher was
a.small farmex, whose anbition was to see his
son a minister, and while he lived, he had with
great difficolty contrived to get. him educated
and passed : but the poor dominie ‘had net }l;c
least talent for oratory, and his voice was thi,
and weak., ‘What his abilities were as a scholur
[ cannot say ; but fnr years !’\L‘ had ‘me}ned a
scanty living by prizate teaching, though Jatter
Iy, even this had nearly failed Bim, and he must
have starved, save for Fhe cinners and suppers
he got from old :!C(]L)fﬂf)!.'.\!l"(.;:—i. e Wwas not
¢issipated ; he was sinking }“'h'- to his grave
through heart-sickpess, brought on by want and
blighted hopes. .

I eould not hea b‘_li‘dcfl\ﬂ_n the poor wn!(:‘wq.
for 1 enuld aid them in notbing : Loften wisked
I had only five shillings, to buy a bex and fl'n-.
w'sh n sma'l pack. 1 had heard of small begin-
ninws; but where was Ito Fet one! »-l‘.q.w was
[ toearn it? = Once I mentioned my ‘wich (o
the fortunes-teller’s son'!‘;I they ur;:]ed hig o
join with them, and go a-}i}‘-fg'rm,\:, and T would
soon get more than five s illings. 'Ih:,» tempt-
ation wag great; but there was something \u‘.h-‘
inme that made me xavolt )&t the thoughe of
dishonesty 3 it must, doubtlcss, have been. the
result of good Anpie’s teaghing. 1 went out
for a few ‘&A}'s, and sung in the siree's; Lut ajl



