
TALES OFÈ THIr -BORDERS.

.came over the spirit of reless, roving Peter.
Be uaw Ana; and an invisible hand seemed
auddeniy te strike him on the breast. Hfs
heart ieaped te bis tbroat. His cycs were
riveted. lie lt as if a flame paceed over
bie face. iNir. Graham told bis, lotigest stories,
and Peter sat like a simpleton: iîearing
every word, indeed, but nlot comprebiending
a uingle sentence., Hic entire cou[ wvas fixed
on the fair beiag before him: every sence
was swallowed up in a sight. Ringlets of a
ahininig brown werù partedl over her fair
brow; but Peter couid not have toid their
colour : hier soft blue eyes occasionally met
hie, but hie noted flot their hu2. He beheld
her lovely face, where the rose and the lilly
were biendeïl; hoe saw the aimost scuiptured
elegance of lier fopm : yot it was neithor on
these, on the shining ringlets, nor the soft
bine eyee, that his spirit dwolt, but on Anu
Graham, their gentie possessor: hoe feit as ho
had nover feit beforo, and ho knew not
whrrefore.

Noxt day, and every day, found Peter at
-thè bouse of (Japtain Graham: and often as
love's own hour threwv its grey mantie ovor
the hbil, hoe was to be ceea wandering witlî
the gentie Ann by hic side, on the cea planks
by the beach, and in the unfrequentod patbs.
Again and again, whea no oye saw them,
and when noecar heard them, ho hail reveal-
ed the fulness of hic heart bofbro lier! and
in the rhjnure of the moment, seaied his trulli
upon herjips, wbile slie, 'with affection to>
deep for Îvords, would fling lier armn across
his shoulder, and hide lier face on his breast
te conceal the tear of joy and of love.

His parents looked upon Ana as their fu-
ture daughter ; aud, wvithi Peter, the course
of " true love ran smooth.") A farm had been
taln*in -an adjoining parisb,on which hoe was
to enter at the followvinge Whitsunday ; and
on raking possession of his farm,4nn Graliam
wau te become his bride. Nover did exile
long more ardently For his native land, than
did Peter Paterson for the coming Whitsun-
day ; but; ere it came, the poetical truth was
verifie1, th;It

1Ttz ,zourse of trae iove necr c2îd ru smooth.".-

Contiguons te the farm of Foxlaw, iay the
Msate dfone Laird Horslie-a young- geritie-
man but littie known in the neiglibourhood;
for he had visited it but once, and that only
" for a few weeks since it carne into hie posses-
Vion. Ail that wvaa k-nowa of him, was, that
bWrotO .. P. ofter hie name-that he was

a bard landlord, and had the reputation of
epending his rente faster than hie factor could
forward thcmn to bim. To hinm bolonged the
farm that had been taken for Peter ;and it
ce bappenod that hefore the Whitsunday
whict. was te make the latter liappy arrived,
the laird paicl a second visit te bis ostate. At
the kirkç, on the Sunday, ail eyes ivere Fixed
on the young laird. Captain Graham was
one of his tenants, and eccupied a pew imme-
diateIy bobiné! the square seat ol'the squire.
But ivhile ail eyee were fixed upon Laird
I-lorslie, hoe turned bis back upon the m inister
and gazed and gazed again upea the iovely
countenance of Ana Graham. Ail the con-
gro-atien observed it. Ana lulusbed and hung
ber bond; but the young equire, with the pri.
vilege of a man of property, gazed on una-
bashed. What was obsorved by aIl the rest
of tbe con--,regation, ivas net unobserved by
Peter. B-any, witb aquestionable expression
iii their oyos, turned tbemn frein tbe Laird,
anid flxed themn upon him. Peter observed
this aIreo, and bieseul wvas wroth : hie face
rg0lowzed like a furnace; hoe stood up ia his
seat, and bis teetb were ciencbed together:
hib flct was once or twvice observed te ho aiso
cienclied ; and hoecontinued ccowling on the
laird, wîsbing in his heart for abiiity te an.
nihilate him with a glance.

Next day the squire callid upon the old
skipper, add hoe praised the beauty of Ana
in bier own presence, and in the prosence of
bier parent-. But there was notbinig partic-
ular in this ; Cor hoe called upon ail his ten-
ants, lie chatted ivith tlîem, tasted their bot-
tic, paid complimenta to thef r daugliters, and
derlarod thiat their sons did honour te

IlScotland'ls glorlous peasantry."1

Many bogan to say that the Laird was a
tgnice young gt-ntleman"l-that hoe lad beon
tgwickediy aiis;ca'd; and tbe factor Ilgot the
wyto & a." Hic vicits te Mr. Graham's cot-
tage, however, were continued day afler day;
and hic- altentions te Ana hecame more and
more marked. A kecen sportsman himseîfhe
wuî the implacable enemy of poachers, and
badl strictly prohibited shooting on hie estate;
but to the oîd skipper the privilege was grant-
ed of'shooting whlen and wliere lie plensed.-
Instead, therefore, of seeing Peter Paterson
and the old seamnari in the fields togellher, it
was ne uncemmon thing te meet the skipper
and the squire. The affection of' tbe former
indeed had wonderfully cooled towards hi.
intended son-in-law. Peter saw and feit-thè


