TALES OF THE BORDERS.

day when he should be able to take a farm
of hig bwn, and Menie would be the mistress
ofit. But Berwick Fair came—Willie had
a cow to gell, and ‘Menie was to accompany
him to the fair.  Now the cow was sold, and
Willie was gallanting Menie and three or
four of her companions about the streets : he
could not do less than bestow a fairing upon
each, and he led them to a bauth, where the
usual luxuries of a fair were spread out. At
the booth Willie found his master’sdaughter
with some of her own acquaiutaunces. Ste
was dressed more gaily than Menie Morrison
and her face was also fair to look upon, but
it wanted the soul, thecharm that glowed iv
the countenance of the humble orphan. It
had long been whispered about the farm-
stead, and at the farmsteads around it, that
“ Miss Jean was fond o’ Willie Forbes,” and
some even gaid that it was through her par-
tiality he obtained his stewardship. Meuie
had heard this, and it troubled her ; for the
breeze that scarce moves the, down on the
thistle will move the breast of & woman that
loves. Miss Jean accosted the young steward
for her fairing. * Ye shall ha'e that,” sail
Willie, “ but there’s naething guod eneugh
here for the like o’ you ; come awa’ to ane
o the shops® 8o saying, he disengaged hi-
arm from Meuie Morrison's, and without
thinking of what he did, offered it to his mas-
ter’s daughter, and left Menic and her fiieuds
atthe booth. Poor Meunie stood motionless. a
mist seemed to gather belore her eyes, and
the crowd passed before her as a dream:
¢ Yesee howitis,” observed her companjons:
naething here guid eneugh for her—-if you
speak to him again, Menie, ye deserveto beg
in the causie ! Her pride was wounded ;
her heart was touched ; a cloud fell upon her
affections. Such is shuman nature that it
frequently happens revenge and love are at
each other’s elliows.

Now Menie was not without other admi.
rers, and it so happened that one ef these,
who had more pretensions 1o the world’s goods
than Willie Forbes, caine up at the moment,
while her bosom wus struggling with bitter
feelings., Forthe first time Menie turned not
away at his approach ; he was more liberal in
his fairings thun Willie could have been: as
the custom then was, and in some instances
stili is, they heard the soundsof music aud
dancing. Willie’s rival pressed Menie and
hier companions 0 “ step ap aw’ hae a reel”
‘Phey complied, and she accompanied them,
scarce knowing what she did,

Ina few minutes Willie returned to uui
booth, but Menie was not there. His ey,
wandered among the crowd ; he walked y %
and down the streets, but he found her ng .
Sometling told him hie had done wrong ; I
had slighted Meate, At length a “ good m 1
tared friend” formed him she was dancin,
with young lawd Lister, The intelfigens -
was worimwood to lusspirit : lie hastencit
the dancing room, and therehe beheld Men:
*the ohserved of all observers,” gliding s |
mong her rustic companions lightly as yo. q
have seen a botterfly kiss a flower. For;
momert and he was proud to look upou he |
s the queen of'the room ; but he saw his |
val hand her toa seat and his b-ocd boile” |
he approached her: she returned his salut. .
tion with a cold glance. Another reel ha y
been danced ; Willie offered her hishandf,
her partner in the next. . q

“I'm engaged,” said the hitherto geatt 4
Menie, “ but maybe Miss Jean will hae n: 4
objections, if there's ony thing good eneug 4
for her here #” At that moment Willi¢ g
rival put his arm through Menie’s ; she sto]
by his side, the music struck up, and aws
they glided through the wirding dancy
Willie uttered a short, desperate oath, whig
we dare not write, and hurried from !I}

room. But searce had he lelt till confusiors
and a sickness ol heart come upon Menﬁ
She went wrong in the dance, she stood sti’-ja:
)
RS
She, in her turn, felt thatshe had do J
wrong: and on recovering she left her com‘,i
panions, and returned home alone. S !
anubted not but Willie was there before by «
The road seemed longer than it had en‘:f
doue hefore, for her heart was heavy. i
reached his mother’s cottage. She bstend
at the door ; she heard not Willie’s veive. ot
she trembled she knew not why. She e
tered. ‘The old woman vose to meet her- {

“ Weel, hinuy.” said she, “ hae ye g
back again? what sort ' a Jfair has et
been 2 whereis Wilhe ?? .

Menie turned towards the bink, to I
aside her bonnet, and was silent, -

her bosom heaved to bussting, she uttered
cry and fell upon the floor.

“ What's the matter wi* ye, bairn?’ co.
tinued the old woman; “ is Willieno wi'g

where is he 27 *
. . o

“ Heis comin’, Ifancy,” returned Men’
and she sobbed as she spoke. R

“Bairn! bairn! there’s something no right .
cried the mother, * between ye. Somefo’

4ish quarrel, I warrant. But tell me wb#



