
TALES OP' TUEf BORDERS.

decr tîhàt ye no)lken that Ann, puer ivoman,
aW bier (her, an' ber mother, an' thc fitmuly,
.r> gaed tu about A »nierica niiir than a year
andi aliali syne, and Pl'a surprised yu hacria
~eemn them.1

"'Ana la America!»'cried Peter. Ili as-
iinable Io Tead the remainder ni' lis inother's
letter. He again flung Iris packc upon biti'
ehoulder, but not su much to barter amid te
seil, as to seek lus botrothed bride. le visit-
cd almust every City ia the St ates, ani in the
provineesef Britiah America. He.advertised
for ber in more than frfty newspapers; but in
Iris searcli,the world prosperei wilh Peter: luis
paçkliratmate hiriricht. Ho oponed asrtorei
ini New-York. He bi!canie aiso a âbriold-f

la short, he n as louireti 01cn as one of* tire
rnost prusperou mon in the city. But iris
liet t yenrrred for lis~ native lauti ; andi Peter
Pttereutt, FEcq., turrred iris îîropet ty iiit cash,
anti errubrrlteti for Liverpool.

Ton long ycairs Tria st siace the eyes
oÇ Bof ty Patersoin liati loolceti upur i er son;
andr she was bueioti, on a wvititer day, leedirrg
lier pol.ry ini tihe barri-yard, wvle:î site
obizervoti a po6t-chai.ýe dIrive tlirotigh ile
Village anrd begin tÔ ascend the hli towards
Fuxltawý.

"«PreFerve us, Robin 1" she crieti, as shie
bustil into the homue, ", tlrorels a coach
cornu,' here-what car) foikc in a coachu warri
%vi' tie tike o'l tis? H aet awa out an' sec
'whîat rlîey warit, tilt 1 fliig on a dleau rnrutel
atil an aprori, an' mal( aysel wvi-elilçe.2>

" 1 wvarna wlîa it <'an he," said Rubin, as lie
rose anrd wetit totvards bbe doûr.

The chaize direw up-a laitI genteel- lookitig
mnan a)ig-hted J'r-oi» il-nt the firet glance he
seemeri iiearly furty yvars of age, but lie wvas,
mrir.h youttgor. As ho ýapprorîcleil, Robin
starteà bac-his heart sprang to his throat
-his tongine firitereti.

" Pe-Pe-Peter 1" Ie ex-laimeti. The
stî-anger leaped forward, and fol) upon the
,olti man's neck.

Betty heard the wvordl Peter !-the dlean
cap feul 1r-m ber hanti, sile uttered a sere.îni
oi'joy, and reac.iîed to the door, ber grey luairs
falling over face; anti the nexi moment lier
arms erreircleti lier son.

1 need not tell you of*the thousand anxions
questions ni* hIe fond nioihier, and i owv :lie
wvepi.as lire hijetie ia ire mniilbrburreire li at

hi3 ttatdagain, as lie dwvo1î upun Iris pîros-

'W 14 m aya uayl» exclft med she, «tthat

1 %vould live to szee iy Peter a gentleman?"
" Yet, inotiier,1 isaid Peter, 1' riches cannot

bring happineies-at least net to me, whlile 1
cans hear iiothiii- of pour Assi. Cin no one
icil to what part orAmerica her!hàîher wenta
-ibr 1 have soue-lt thora everywlîore."1

Oh, lbrgic sise, lrirny," cried Detty, bitter-
ly; t jivas a mietalie o' yer mother8 a'Llîegi-
Iller. 1 understand, slow, it wasna America,
tlrey gaed teu; but it ivas Jamnaica, or oome
ca, and we hiear thev"re back again."1

" Not America !11 said Peter: "and backc
agaz-in 1-then, Wvhere-where shail 1 find
lier VI"

" Wlen we wrote ;o you, that, after leaving
here, they lind gaen to Arneriria,1" saisi Robin,
"it wats uîîdersloud they hiad gaeri there-
at ony rai e, they went abroad sornewtÇy-and
we never hcard, till ilheother iveeli,tliitshey
iveKe baclc te this counîtry, and are nov about
Liverpool, îvhero l'in very sorry bo hear they
aire very M iiof; for the wvarld, they say, han
gara a' wrang wl tire auld nman."

This wvas the offly information Péter could
ohnîin. They ivere bitter tiding-s; but they
hrotigli hlope 4vitli (hem.

1'Ye Wýere sayin- tiat ye was in Liverpool
the offier daýýy," mdded t he inother; " 1 %von-
der ye fidira sec soille o' thienit"

Peter wvas sad, yct lie almost emiled at the
simpficity of* his parent; and hre resoived to
set outin quest of bis bethrothed oni the foi-

lorgday.
Leaving Foxlaw, we shail in,odure tihe

reader to Sparling- Sireet, in Limverpo4-
Attiongsr. the nrsheet~ihrs 1Çhere the
poor are crowvded together, aird rvhere they
are airîoi withnrrt liglit anrd wiîhout air, one
iiear tlle foot of' the street wua iistingoistied
b>' iles otitwvar( cioaniiess; and i lahe win.
dov vas a ticket with 1 le words-"' A GÛls~1.
>School keput lrere-by A. Greaharn2'1 Over
tis hlie celfar wvas a boarding-how-e,
firom whiclî, ever and anori, tire Ibud laugh
of joliy seamen rang- boisferoutz as on their
oivur element. J3y a lýetbi&fir-e in the com-
foïttezs eellar,* sat an emnatiated, ami appa-'
rentiy dying marn; xiear hiffi sat Iris wife,
engaged lin rnal<îrg such &Mclea of appare!
as the slop-deaiers send tw thre West Indies,
and near the window was a pale but beauti-,
lut young wornan, iristrueting a fewv chilriren
in needie-work ýrnd the rudiments nor educa-
tien. Trhe children being disnisi&ed, she
begant bu is lier mcthcr; andi, addreszing
lier Iftltier, said-

', "Coine, che'ýr up, dear fathier-du neot give
way to tle-,pondesry-we shail see- better
times,, Corne, mriile no1w, and 1 ii sin:
your fayourite 11oag,"4


