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give Dumfries no little uneasiness. In addition 

to her usual freightage of rum, coffee, and 

sugar, the good ship had been charged with a 
West Indian planter, returning to his native 
country, to breathe the cooler air of the Scot- 
1ish const for the brief space it might be his 
fate to breathe at all. He had gone out to 
push his fortune when very young, and, from 
the meanest offices undertaken by Europeans, 
had risen to be the possessor of a very con- 
siderable plantation, with a sufficient comple- 
ment of the black cattle, which werethen used 
ia that quarter of the world, for its cultivation. 
' It was easy for a man possessed of so much 
wealth to secure the good graces of so inveter- 
ste a worshipper at the ghrine of Mawmon, as 
fhe baillie ; accordingly, as soon as Mr. Snell- 
drake (such was the name of thc interlopping 
lolanter,) had condescended to vouchsafe a few 
amorous glances at Jennie, her father went re- 
‘gularly to work, not oniy to humor and coun- 

tenance the addresses of the new comer, but 
fo promote by every means in his power, a 
union, which filled his imagination with visions 
of future splendor too tempting to be with- 
stood. Snelldrake was invited to the house 
on all occasions; and so complete was the 
victory he had won over the heart of the as- 
piring baillie, that Jennie at last began to en- 
tertain serious fears, lest her father should 

really intend to push matters to extremes, and 
force her to take a stand repugnant to her own 
flings, and at variance with that passive 
obedience she had ever yielded to his will.— 
How 10 get rid of the contumacious Dumfries 
was now the main source of anxiety with the 
‘baillie and the new rival. Every plan had been 
itried without effect; at last Mr. Snelldrake 
suggested a quarrsi and his dismissal. 
This however, was an act eas‘er talked of 

than executed ; the baillie tried it over and 
over again m his mind, but the difficulty was 
to manage it so 8s to have some colour of jus 
tice on his side; without this it could not be 
thought of,—the whole town would cry shame 
on b:m. It at last occurred to him, that it 
world be a very easy matter for him to push 
some of the disputes, that were of almost daily 
ezcurrence between him and his self-willed 
clerk, but a step or two beyond the point at 
which thev had hitherto terminated. * His 
blood will then be up,’ sa.d he, “and, if I am 
no mista’en in Dumfrie, he'll gi's me cause 
cnough to pack him about his business,—and 
mey be a ruler if no’ a bar at the tail 0’ him.” 
Whether it happened that Jennio got some 

intimation of the line of action determined on 

by the confederates, and gave her lover the 
hint, or whether the honest baitlie went too in- 
artificially about it, we cannot very well say; 
but the next morning, when his’employer got 
into the counting-house with a rtately step and 
a sour visage, and sat himself down on the op- 

posite side of the desk to watch for cause of 
offence, he found the usually rampant Dum- 
fries in a temper so perfectly angelic, that no 
Christian man could have said a cross-grained 
word to him. In vain he tried to start some 
subject on which they might have the good 
fortune to differ ; Dumfries was of his patron's 
opinion in everything. He then ordered tum 
to make an entry, which heknew to be wrong, 
in the books ; but Dumfries, without so much 
as arguing the matter, although on these points 
he was particularly ticklish, obeyed without a 
murmur; and when the baillic affected to dis- 
cover the error, took the whole matter on him- 
self, blaming his own precipitation, and erasing 
the entry with much apparent contriton. In 

short the enemy was fairly baffled, and Dum- 
fries mamtained his stool in triumph. 
A plan for sending him to the West Indies 

succeeded no better, for as often as the sub- 
ject of higembarkation for those distant regions 
was mentioned, Dumfries invariably managed 
to throw impedimentsinthesvay, as theworthy 
baillie could not well surthount, without ex- 
citing suspicions injurious to his character as 

a christian and a man of probity. At last, 
desperate with disappointment and impatient 
of delay, the planter caused Dumfries to ba 
way-laid by a press-gang, who would nodoubt 
have succeeded in spiriting him away, but for 
the uncspected integrity of the young clerk, 
which enabled him to make a most gallant es- 
cape from their clutches, and fight his way 
safely back to his house and to his mistress. 
Jennie was sitting alone in the parlor, when 

her lover stalked into the room hatless and 
shoeless, like an apparition of the drowned ;— 
his face pale with cold snd fatigee, and his 
sandy locks hanging over his brow like & 
pound of tallow candles. “In His name, Dum- 
fries, what has become of you?’ cred his ter- 
tified mistress. But Damfries, without an- 
swering, sat down beside her, all dripping as 

he was, and putting back his hair with his 
blue fingers, that he might see and hear dis- 

tinctly, turned himself on the char so as to 
front Jennie, and fixed his watery eyes on her 
face. 

© Jennie,” said heat length, * do you remem- 
ber that your father wanted to urn me out of 
the business, after a long and 1aithful service,


