
THE WEE PAIR O' SHOON.
(From the " Scotsman.")

Oil, lay them cannie doon, Jamie,
An' tak' them fraemy sicht

—
They mindmeo'her sweet face,

An'sparklin' e'e sac bricht.
Oh, lay them safelydoon beside

The lock o' silkenhair,
For the darlin' o' thy heartandmine

Will neverwearthemmair!
Butoh! yecannahide,Jamie,

The voice thatlispedyername;
An' the weebithands sac aftheldoot

Wi' joy when yecamehame!
Yecanna tak' awa' the smile

That shonelike simmer morn;
An' the rosymou' that socht akiss

When yewerewearyworn!
The eastlin' windblaws cauld,Jamie

—
The snaw's onhill an' plain—

The flowers that deckedmylammie's grave
Are fadednoo,an' gane!

Oh,dinna speak!Ikenshe dwells
Inyon fair land aboon;

Butsair's the sicht that blin'smy e'e,
That wee,weepair o' shoon!

two went,careering over the fields to where the fence was beginning
toburn. Indeed there was need of haste;the cloudsof flame and
smoke, were coming down upon them like anarmy with banners,
leaping over the furrows, and. with their forked tongues catchinghere
and. there the spires of long rank grassbetween the sods thathadbeen
ploughed, curlingabout the dry fencing, and bounding through it to
reach the stubble within. The dull lurid,light spreadover earthand
sky, giving to the faces that gazed on this wonderful sight its own
terrible hue. In a moment Leighton was mounted and goingin
anotherdirection where the danger was equally threatening. The
thi*ee workedrapidly, pullingdown the fenceandcoveringthe already
ignited rails with freshploughed earth,beating and literally fighting
fire till the flames swayedin a different direction,when theyreturned,
much weariedandblackenedby their exertions."

But for your timely help, my kind friends," said Mr. Benton,
giving a hand toeach of themen, "everythingmust havegonefPHrore
this

'destruction that wastethatnoonday.'
"

Ina few days the family were settled at Inglewood,the name
whichMarionhadgiven to their new home. Mrs. Benton's heart
leapedwith thankfulness as she strolledunder tha protecting armsof
thebroad centennialoaks and familiar maples,and in their friendly
shelter she rejoiced continually. Marion, too,was happy, gladdened
by her proximity to Alice Leighton. They were near neigbors, and
that day mustbe indeed dark and stormy thatdid not bringameet-
ing between some members of each family. The remove brought
themnear the physician who had so skilfully carried Mr.Benton
throughhis dangerous illness, and whose advicehad broght them to
their present home. A promising, cultivated gentleman,brought to
Athlacca by his attachment to the Catholic Church, could,not fail to
be anobjectof interest to both Mr. and Mrs. Benton, and withhim
hadarrived thefaithfulpioneer missionary, who wasearnestly spend-
inghimself for that object to which he had consecrated hislife. A
church had sprung up as if by magic,and Mrs. Benton nolonger
mournedthe absence oj theHoly Sacrifice.

BetweenDr.Nelson and Mr.Bentonhadgrowna wonderful|in-
timacy, commencingwith the confidentialintercourse of the sick-room.
The sensitive shrinking from strangers whichhadmarkedMr.Benton
since his sojournin the west,hadgiven waybefore themodest worth
of Dr.Nelson. Itwasa study, a most pleasantstudy, for the wife to
note the progress of this friendship between her once proud,cold,
haughty husband, andsuch a manly,Christian heart. The physician
was oneof those rare spirits who have no rough corners,or rather
whose rough cornershave been rounded by the disciplineof a hard
life. With greatnatural reserveanda quiet, unobtrusive nature,he

-
hada soul that was always prompt to do right

—
sensitive andsym-

pathetic as a woman, without any touch of weakness. Hisinner life
flowed onlike anoiseless stream hidden from view,andbetrayingits
existence only by the fresher verdure springing upinits course.

Though a youngman,for he had not reached thirty, his exper-
ience gave him the wisdom of added years;born to wealth and
wordly hopes,his life had, since his orphanageat the age of fourteen,
been one continuedstruggle withadverse circumstances;his father's
riches fadedbefore the windof a terrible financialcrisis, andhe died
leavinghis wife and two children with a verysmall pittance for their
support. The wife had soon followed her husband, and now Dr.
Nelson stoodin the world without the claim of kindred with any
person save his sister,Philomena, whom, out of his own earning,he
supportedat the Conventof theLadies of theSacredHeart.

Mrs.Benton felt amotherly care for the youngman, and longed
tohelp him whenhe made light of the serious inconveniences of a
life among a rude people, like the populationof Athlacca. Hehad
built his small cabinnot far from Inglewood, and the gratefulheart
of Mrs. Bentoncould not resist the temptationof bringing many little
comforts to his bachelor's hall,which only a womanknowshow to
provide. After the;removal,allhis leisure was spent withhis friend,
Mr.Benton, who never seemedto tire of his youngcompanion. His
extensiveknowledgeof menand things, aided the youngmanin his
profession;while Dr.Nelson's guileless devotion tohis faith,andhis
cheerful,contented waitingon Q-od, afforded to Mr.Benton the ex-
ample he most needed, thatof amanly Christian.

Marion was fast becoming identified with Athlacca society, she
was the leading mind, and she at once took her positionas the first
young lady in the growing town. In Sunday-school, in works of
charity, indecorations of thenew church andthe altar, she wascon-
spicuous everywhere. Shehad great success in removing prejudice
against the Catholic Church, and she was equally successful inim-
pressing upon her friends her importance in^more worldly matters.
Good Father Sheridan, the faithful pioneer priest, called her his
vight-handman. Emigrants of thebetter class came flocking into the
town, andhousesbegan todot the prairie in all directions. A new
brickcourt-house tomark the county town,sprungupnearther^urch,
thelaw and the gospel workingside by side. <~^"

Alice Leightonappeared to be regaining her health aiPvrly tut
steadily,perhaps from the skill ofDr.Nelson, whohad beenconsulted
by her mother,perhaps through the constant motherly advice of Mrs.
Benton,perhaps froma new interest which seemed to havesprungup
inher heart for the temporalitiesof the new parishof St.Monica,in
whichshe saw her young friend so interested;whichever itmaybe,
somethinghadbrought out the before undevelopedresourcesof her. character, in a way to astonish her friends. The long winter, the
dreadheretofore of Marionand Alice,came ladenwith joyscongenial
to the mind. The families made a point of meeting when evening
"drew her crimson curtains round" for social enjoyment. Mrs.
Benton proposed historical research, and as Father Sheridan hada
good library,andMr.Benton'sbooks were choice, they had great sue-
eoss in thatdirection, the gentlemen readingaloud,, while the ladiea
pliedthebusy shaft ofindustry.

Itis an interesting study tonote in such a group as our friends
formed, gathered round the cheerful hearth, the differentimpressions
receivedfrom the same volumes. Mr.Benton withhis strongpower-
ful will, deep thought and experienceof life;Dr.Nelaon withhis
calm, quietaspirations after right and truth.;HoratioJJeiguton with

HAWTHORNDEAN.++
CHAPI'Eft XV.

INGLEWOOD.
The niglit before theColonel was to return to the east the conversa-
tion between him and his friend was prolonged far into the small
hours, although Mrs.Benton from the inner room assured her hus-
bandhe wouldmake himself illagain;the two friends seemed like
lovers loath topart."Icannot buthope,Philip," said the Colonel, ashe rose for the
third time to say

"
goodnight,"

"
that the time may come whenyou

and your family may live in the east again;itis too bad to throw
themawayhere.""" East!

" replied the other with almost a groan;
"

for themI
wish they might,but for me,never. Ihoped itwouldplease the good
Lordtobake me to himself in this illness. O, Aleck, itisa dreadful
thing for aman tocome to feel tLat his family wouldbe better off
withouthim.""Don'tnameit,Phil," said the Colonel,seating himself again;"

think of Lucy, how desolate she would be without you. Betteroff!
WhyItellyou she would not survive youlong. What a womanshe

iB!"iB!" "
Youmay well say that, but you don'tknow half she has been

tome ;but,my noble,my generous friend, when that time comes, as
Ihope it will,thenmay she look to youasIhave, Alpck?"

ColonelHartlanddidnot trust himself to reply,buthe gavehis
hand tohis friend in token of hearty assent. He wished tostay to
see them out of that "lonesome, windy, grassyplace,"into the snug
havenin the woods,butnot beinghis ownman his time was limited;
hekissed Marion in parting, and told her thathe shouldhaveher to
pass a winter withher sister before long,andwent awayleaving light
and good cheer in thePrairie Home.

Bice came over toabßist in packing and removing, which was to
be done immediately. He had been constant in his kindness to the
family during the illness of Mr.Benton, and had at length wonhis
respect for his sterling worth,so thatnow, when they met there was
akindly recognition ofobligationon thepart of the onceproudPhilip
Benton, for the services of his iough-hewn neighbor.

Mr. Benton was still too feeble to make any arrangementsfor
leaving the one place, and occupying the other;and Colonel Hart-
land, whohad takena special fancy to young Leighton,hadengaged
him toattend to everything,particularly thebroad ploughing around
the farm, which was necessary in those days to saveit from the de-
vastations of theusual autumn fires. The menemployed had finished
the work only the day before they were tomove, the last thing was
packed,and Marion was playing a tune preparatory to boxing the
pianoj Horatio Leighton standing on oue side, Mr. Rice withham-
mer andnails and eager listening ear on the other, when Sobriety
rushedinto the house, her eyes fairly snapping with light;"Uncle
Sam's farm's afire \" she exclaimed.

There was a generalrush to the door, to witness that grandand
awful sight so wonderfully set forth to the life, by our own able
countryman inhis descriptionof prairiescenes."

Pears it's like that day MissMarionreadmeaboutin thebook,/
soliloquizedSobriety.

"How very fortunate," saidMarion, turning to her father, '" that
theploughing was finished around the fence."

"Providential, my dear," replied he gravely, "
but for it, we

shouldhavebeenbeggared, tosay the least."
"Itcomenear rnakin' amess on yer."exclaimed Eice, whohad

gone 'out, and now came running round the corner of the house."Here, you youngster," he added, addressing Leighton, "there's
"work for us." The youngmandidnotanswer the call at once, andit
wasrepeated. "

Isay,youngster,stir your stumps oryou mayburn
up,pretty gal andall, don't you see the fencin is took." Leighton
rushed to the door at tbis announcement, "Hero," added Eice,"get
up behindandgive us a liftat fltin fire." But Sobriety was before
bim and hid jumped upon the horse behind Rice, and away the
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