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TALES OF THE BORDERS.

tion, and thuch wholesome advice, although
the good manwas nearly as ignorant of what
is called the woild as the youth who wasa-
bout to enterit. Adam sat Jong and said hutle;
for hie heart was tull and his spirit heavy.
He had never said to Mary Douglasin plain
wordsithut he loved her : he had never dared
to doso; and he now sat with his eyes
anxiously bent upon her, trembling to bid her
farewell. She, too, was silent. At lensth he
rose to depart: he held out his ha:wd to BMr.
Douglas ; the latter shook it affectionately,
adding ; ¢ Farewe!l, Adam ! May Heaven
protect you against the numerous temptations
of'the great city!” He turned towards Mary
—he hesitated. his hands dropped by his side
—* £3ould I speak wi' you 2 moment 2" said
he, and his tongue filtered as he spoke :
with a tear glistening in her eyes, she luoked
towards her father, who nodded his consent,
and she arose and accompanied Adam to
thedoor. They walked towards the flower
garden—nhe had taken her hand in his~—he
pressed it, but he spoke not, andshe offered
not towithdraw it. Heseeumed struegling to
speak ; and atlength in a tone of earnest
fondness, and he shookas he spoke, hie said :
 Will you not forget me, Mary 2

A half smothered sob was her reply ; and
a tear fell on his hand.

“Say you will' not,” he added, yet more
earnestly.

* O Adam !” returned she, * how can you
say forget! Never! Never!”

.“Enough ! enough " he continued, and
they wept together.

It was scarce daybreak when Adam rose
to take his departure, and to bid his mother
and his brethren farewell. “OhP exclaimed
ghe, asshe placed his breakfast before him,
* is this the last meal that my baign’s to eat
in my house 27 He ate but little ; and she
continued weeping as ghespoke: “ Iat hinny,
ear; ye have a lang road before ye. And,
oh, Adam, aboon every thing earthly, mind
that ye write to me every week; never think
o the postage : for though it should tak my
last farthing: I maon hear frae ye.”

He took hisstaff'in his hand and prepared
to depart. He embraced his younger brothers
and tears were their only and mutual adieu.
Hisparent sobbed aloud: “Fareweel,nother!”
said he, in a voice half choked with anguish ;
“ Fareweel 1

- 4 QGod bless my bairn'!” she exclaimed,
wringiog hiahnnd; and she leaned her head

upon his shoulder and wept as though her
heart would burst. In agonyhe tore himself
from her emhrace and hurried from the honse;
and during the first mites of his journey, ut
every rising ground, he turned anxiously
round, to obtain another lingering look of the
place ol his nativity ; and in tne luluess and
bitterness of his feclings, he pronounced the
names of his mother and his brethren, and of
Mary Douglas, in the same breath,

Weneed not deseribe his passage to London
nor tell how he stood gazing wonder struck,
like & graven image of amazement, as the
vessel winded up the Thames, through the
long forest of masts, from which waved the
flags of every nation.

It was about mid day, early in the month
of April, when the smuck drew up off the
Hermitage Staws, and Adam was aroused
from his reverie of astonishment by the sight
of & waterman who had come upon deck,and "
who, puiling lum by the button hole, said ;

“ Boat, master 2 boat2” Adam exacily did!

notnunderstand the question ; but seeing thei
other passengers getting their lnggage into]
the boats, he followed their example. On

his landing he wassurrounded by a group of’

porters, several of whom took hold of his

trunk, all inguiring, at the same moment’

where hie wished it taken to. Thig question
hecould not answer. It was oae hie had uever
thought of before. He looked conlused aud |
rephed ; « I watna.”

“ [Walna!” said one of the Cockney burden
bearers—" Watna !—there arn't sucha street’
inall London,” )

Adam was in the midst of London, and he -
knew not a living soul aniong its million of
inhabitants. He knew not wheretogo ; but ‘
recollecting that one of the gemlemen to‘v
whem Mr. Douglas had recommended him
was a Mr. Davison, a merchant in Cornhill, -
he inquired— ‘

“Daes ony o' ye ken a Mr.Davxson, a mer-
chant in Cornhill 2°

- Vy, I can’t say as how 1know him,” a
porter replied; “but if you wish your luggage
taken there, I will find him for you instantly.”

“ An’ what wad ye be asking to carry the.
bitbox there 2" said Adam, in 2 manner that _
betokened an equal proportion of simplicity
and caution,

«Hasking ?" replied the other; “vy, I'm
blessed if you get any one o carry 1t for lesi
‘than fourshillings.”™

“I canna afford four shillings,”said Adam,



