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tatal predecesanr,  Tho hills iad not yet cast off
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“« Wn were aftaid it amzhbt lead to a quarel

theit summer vordurn 5 the aun ahongh shea ¥ with Mr. Johnson,” whispered ane of the wons.

of 1ta heaty had lost vone of its Brichtness or glory,
and looked dawn upon tho eanh as thawgh pa.
veipating in its tadnesas and the clear bue sky
was tranqml as the aca sleeping beneath the
moon,  Many viatots had cgam assembied at
Marchlaw. “Fioeons ot Mr, Jtltand the young
men of the paty wers aseembled upon a level
greon tiear the house, amusiug themeelves with
thruwing the haminer and other Border games,
while himeolf and tho clder guests atood by e
apertaturs, recounting the des:ls of their yonth,
Johuxon, tho shoep farmer, whom we have al-
ready mentioned, now a brawny amd gigautio
follow of two and thity, bote nway m overy
gamo the lmlm fiom ail competstors.  Moro than
nncoy as Poter behield us sons dofeated, ho folt
the apirit of youth glowing in s vens, and,
« Oh1” muttered he, 1n Witterness, « had iy
Thomas been apared 1o me, he would have throwa
his heat’s blood aflter tho hamumer, before he
would havo been beat by ever a Jobinson in the
counfry.

While he thus soliloquized, and with tifficulty
restininod uwu nnpulse to comipute wath the vie-
tor humsclfy a dark, toreiguelooking, stsung bunt
scaman, uncoiemonivusly approactied, and, with
his arins folded, east n look u}c'onlumpt upon the
boasting conquicior,  kavery evo was turned wilny
a serutimzinyg ulauce upon the staager,  Ia
Jieiglit ho cou.d nut oxeecd five feot ning, but his
wholu frame was the modol of musculas strength §
his festuros weie vpen and menly, bt dueply
sunburnt and weather beaten ; s Jong, glossy,
black harr, curled into siglets by the breezo and
tho billow, full thickly over his 1emples und foro-
head; amf whiskers of a sumlar hne, mwope cone
spicuons for sizo thun clegance, gave u charactes
of fiorcances to a countenance oth.11wise possuss-
g wrtalivg iinprsea of manly beauty.,  Withe
out asking petinission, ho stepped forwara, nnuad
the hammer, and, swingiog it ound Ins head,
hucled it npward<of five yarls bavond Joknson's
most snccessful theaw, % Well done ! shouted
tho astomshed speciatora,  The heart of etes
Elhot warmod within tum, and Ly was horryn s
forward to grasp the strangor by the hand, when
the words groaned in lis throat, “It was just
such a throw as my Thomas wonld have made
—-my own—lost Thotas ! The tears burs -
to iy eyes, and, without speaking, ho turued
back, and hurried towards tho house to hide his
anotion,

Successively at every gamo the stranger had
defeated all who ventured to of.pose Lim; when
a measonger annouuced that dinuer waited theie
arcival.  Somo of the gacsts weru already seated,
others entering; and, as heretufure, placed bo-
side Mrs. Llliot, was Efizabeth Bell, still in the
noon-tide of her beauty ; but sorrow had passed
over her features, Tike & vetl before the counton-
anceof an nn§ul. Juhnizon, erest-fallen and out
of humor at his defeat, scated himself by her
rida. In early life, he had regarded ‘Thomas
Lltiot asa rival'for her aflections ; und, stimulated
by the knowledge that Adum Bell would be able
to-bestow soveral thousands upon his daughter
for a dowry, ho yet prosecutod s attentivus with
unabated asmiduity, in desyite of the danghter’s
avorsion and the colducss of hor father,  Peter
had taken his place at the table ; and still by his
side, anoccupied and sarred, appeared the vacant
chair, the chair of his first-born, whereon none
had sat since his mysterious death or disappear-
ance.

“Bains,” sud he, «“did nane o’ ye ask the
aa»%(’); tocome up and take a it o* dinner wy?
us .

“He is como withant acking,” replied the
stranger, enteimg; “and tho wind shall blew
fiom a now pomtf [ destiny the imirth or liap-
pincas of the company,

« Yc'te a stianger, youtnyg man,” said Peter,
ssor yo woulll ken biis no® a mecting o muth-
makera. Bty [ ussuio yo, yo are welcome,
herttsly wolcomo,  Tnste Yo, Jassice,” ho added
1o the sorvants} ¢ some o' yo get | chaur for the
guentiotnan,??

u Gontleman andeed I muttered Johnson bo-
twoen s teoth,

« Nover mind about a chair, my heatties,” said
tha aeatnan j ** this will do!” and, beforo Peter
codld spoak to withhold him, he had thrown
hunsolf carvlessly into tho hallowed, the venue-
ated, the tweive-years unoccupied cinirl Tho
apinit o sncniege uttering bliusphemivs from o
pulpit could not have santtun a congregahion o
pious worstnppers with deoper horror tand cun-
stepnation, than did this filhng of the vacant char
the snhabitants » T Macchiaw,

¢ Laxcuso ‘a0, S.r! oxcuso mic Sir!** said Po-
ter, the words tiembling apon s tongue; ¢ but
ye cannot—~ye¢ cannol sit tnore I’

« Oliy man, man I gried Mrs. Elliott, ¢ got out
u'that! get vat o® thati=—take my couitl—~tako
ony ctiate ¢* the house l—but dinna, dinna st
thero ! I8 has ne’er boen 1t 1 by mortal being
wneo the duath of my dear baicn l—and to soe 1t
tilled by anvibier 19 a thing 1 cannot endure 1*?

«Sir! Sie!” continued the father, “yo have
done it through sgnvrance, and we excuse yo.—
But thut was my 1oomas's seat!  Twelve years
this very day—us tusttiday —ho perishied, Hea-
ven keus how { [le weontont fiom our might, like
the cloud thut pasecs ovor the Mils—nuever—nn-
vorto tetnen. - Awd, b, See,apnrg u fuitha's feol«
ings! for to seo 1t filled wings the bluod troin
my heag 1

s Give e your hand, iny worthy soul §'? ex-
clasmed the scaman; ¢ I revere, nay, hang it! |
wouid e for yous feolimge!  But Tom Elliot was
my fuead, aud 1 cast anchor 1 this chr by
specinl commission, 1 hnow that a sudden
broadeude of juy is u bad thing; but, us I dunt
kuow how v preach a sermon beloro teling you,
all I have to say 1v—that Tom ain’t dead,?

% Not dead I saud Poter, grasping the hand of

the strungor, amd speaking with an eagorneas that
atmost chohed s witerance ; ¢ Oh, Su ! Sicl toll
e how !—how !—Ind ye say living I—Ismy am
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“ Not dead, do ye say?? ctied Mra. Elhot,
hureying towards lum and grasping s othes
hand—¢« not dead! And shall 1 sce my baimn
agamn?  Oh, may the blessing o Houven and
the blessing 0 i broken-hearted mother, bo upon
thie bearer o the gracious tidiugs!  But tell mo—
tell me, how s 1t possible!  As ye would expeet
hap!;:;ucsa here, or hereatter, dinna, dinna deceive
me

+ Deceive you!" retumed the stranger, grasp-
ing, with impassioned earnestness, their hanus
1 his— ¢ Never !—nover ! and all § can say is—
‘Tom Elliot is alive aud hearty.”

‘ No, no!" said Elizabuth, rising from har scat,
“he does not deceive us; thers is-that in his.

countenauce which bespeaks a falsehood impos-
stble," and she also endeavored tv move towards
hin, when Johnson theew-his arm avound her to
withhold her.

¢ Hands off, yoi land-lubber P ‘exclaimed the

scaman, springiug towands thoin, or shiver me!?

e

i1 show daylight through your tuntwrs in the
tarning of & hambephe ! and, elasping the
Tovely gitl 1 Ins nyma, « Betty | Betty, my lovel”
he cried, #don’t you Know yomr own Lom 1=
Father, mother, don't you kuow ine?  Have yeu
really forzol yonur own aenl If twelve years
have miude rome change on s face, us hieart s
sound as eves”

s tathier, lua inothes, and Ins brothers, clung
aeound himy, weeping, omilin;lx. and minglng a
hundred questions together, 1o thtew his anme
around the neck of eacly and, in answer to their
jnqisies goplied, « Wellt well I thete s time
enongh o answor questivns, but not to-day~pnet
to-day I

« Nu, my bairn,® said his mother, ¢ wo'll ask
you no guestions—nobudy shall nak yo any ! 8ol
how—how were ye totn away frum ue, my lovel
And, oh, linny ! where—whete ha'e ye been ??

1t s # Jonyg story, mother, ** saul he, ¢ and
would fake a week w teli ate But, howsuster,to
misko a Jong story ehorl, you temuniber when the
emuyglers wete pursued, and wishied 1o cunceal
theit brawdy 1 vur house, my finher prevented
them ; they l b innttening reveago, and they have
been revonged,  This day twelve youis, I went
out with the sutention of meeting Elizabeth and
her fathues, when 1 came upon o pany of the
wang concealed in Hell’s Fole,  1n a moment
taitu dozen pustols wero held to my breast, and
tymng y hauds lo my sides, thuy dimgged me
e mto ho cavern.  Hero 1 had tiot been lurg
therr prisaner, when thoe snow, tolling down the
monntang, almost totully blockad up it inonth,
On the second night, they cut through the snow
and, husrying mo along with them, 1 was bound
10 u horse, between two, and, bufore daylight
found myself stowed, hike a prece of ofd junk, m
tho hold of a smuggling luguer. Walun'a werk
[ was stupped abodrd o Doteh w=acof-war; and
for six yuirs was kopt dogging avout on diflerent
stations, Uil onr old yawing hulk reveived orders
1o Joi the Heet which was to hight agaiist thy
wadant Donean at Camperdown.  To thiuk of
lightng ageinst my own countrymen, my own
flesh and bicod, was worso than 1o bo cut to
pueces by a cat-o®nine tales ; and, umlor cover
of the fiest Lroadsule, [ sprang upon the gunwale
plunged mto tho sea, and swam for the Engluh
tleet, Never, aover shall I forget 1the moment
bat my feet first trod upon the deck of 0 British
frigate! My nerves folt as firm as her oak, and
my heart fico as the pennant that waved dofiance
from her wast-head, I was active as any one
duting the battle ; ahd wheh it was over,and |
forrnl mysell ngainaniony my own countrymen,
and all speaking my own language, [ fancied
~—nay, kang it] 1 almost believed — I should
meet my { aher, my mother, or my dedr Boss on
board the Bustish frigate. 1 expucted (o ace you
all agaw i o fow weeks at farthest ; but instead
of teturmeg to Old England, before T wasaware
[ found st waus holin about with us.  As to weu-
ing, 1 never had an opportumty but once. We
were anoliosed before a Freuch fort; a packet
was Jying alung #1de, ready to sail; 1 had halfa
side wntlen, avd was soratching my hsad to
tuuk how 1'could come over writing about yov,
Bess, my love, whea, as bud luck would have
1, our hieutenant comics to me, and says heto
me, * Elliot,’ says he, ¢1 know you like a litile
swartséivicey come, my lad, 1ake the head oar,
while we bourd some of these Freach bum-boats
under the batteries!” I could'nt.say no. We
pulled ashoie ibade a bounfire of one of. their
craft, and weic seiting firg to a second, whsn a
deadly shoiver of small shot .from’ thie.garrison,
scuitled our boat, Killed ouf. conimanding officer
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with'balf tlie crew, and the.few who wore [oft of



