
I TALE& OP THE BORDERS.

vIn ut t imr Uios elbow at table, lîad
.hruak loto an obscure corner of the rorn.
Derore her face site field a handkerchief wet l
wiitsars Hir bouom throb)bed convulsively
-- aud, esoccationally lier bïolien Luiglis burst
fmoo thei priSn-house, a signiticant whlisper
pseod amorig the younger part of the coin-
* My.

,wm ru. liot approached her, and taking het
bàW imleriy witbuî,) both of lers-"O hi'ny!

hi.ny 11» nid she. " yer sighis gae througlî
nty keart like a knilè ! Ani' whiit can 1 (Io
<o comlixi ye? Corne, Elizabeth, ry boniny
love, let us hope for the best. Ye see before
ye a morrowin' mother !-a mother that ibondiy
hoped to mse you an'-1 canna say it !-ait'
amn Hl qualifieti to gie comfort, ien rny owri
heart is like a furnace! But, oh! let us try
»Mmdrmeneber the blesseti portion, ' Wiorn
the Lord luveth lie chctsti@eth,' an' inwardly
pray for utreuigthi ,o say, ' il is wi!l1 b - done?!"'

Tirne stole on towards midnight, and on(,
by'on. theunsuccessful party returned. As
foot alter foot approached, every breath wvas
h.d to listen. " No, no, tio 1" crieti the mo-
ther, again and again, %vith increasing an.-
gub, 'l it's no the lbot o' nmy ain bairi ;"
whlle her keen gaze etili remaineti riveteti
uiportthe door, and was flot wiîhdrawn, for
tirs hope ot*despair relinquished, till die indi-
vidual entered, andi, with a suient, and omin-
oue"hkeof bis bcad, betokeuieti his fruiLieksý
elcte. Tbeelock had struck tweeve; ali had
taturnedsave sfalher. The windhlowied
mmr wildiy; the rain poureti upon the win-
cows iu ceameu torrents; andithe roaritg of
te mnountain rivera gave a character of
deeper gbostioeus to their sepulshral silence;
for they aat, each rapt in forebodingg, listen-
mng to the etorm; andi Do soundo -were heard,
save the Crmosuf the rnother, the wveeping
ci ber children, a.nd the bitter andi broken
uobeof the bereaved maiden, %ho leaneti ber
hoad upozi her fatber', bosoin, rejuknng to, be
eornforted,

At Ieuigth, lhe barking of the farn-dog an-
nouoeed loeswteps at a distanee. Every ear

wuraieW Io liten, evtry eye tt'rned to the
doSe; but, before the tread was yet audible
ta tbs liienscs.-" Oh, it is only Peter'. foot!"
"al the miserable mother, and, weeping, a-

tou te Meet hlm,
. atJanet!,,io " he exclairned, as he en-

Wged, SMd threw bis arme around hier neck,
V'wba's thi. corne upon us at lai?,

Be CMi =» inquisitive glane around hi$
dwsinbg, and a convulsive shiver paased over
hWs maniy (ramne, sals e . agLin 1Ml on the

s.slaOWXf, whiob no Que h"d ventercd to

occupy. Hour succeedeti hour, but the. coin-
pany per>araied flot; andi low, uorrowful whia-
pers mingled wit)î the lamentations of the
parent@.

"N'egchbours,"tzaidl Adam Bell, "'the morn
is a newv day, anti we will wait in ste what
it nîay higfurth ; but, ini tue meani re, let
us rcad a portion o' the Divine word, an'
kne tocgether in prayer, tlîat, whether or
flot the day-dawîî cause liigiit tn ine upoib
thii@esiingultr bereaversient, the Sun o' Riglit-
Pouineps may ariee wi' healing on1 lus wings,
iupon the hearis o' ihii ufflicteti famiiy, ail'
upon the hearts o' ail preapflt.'l

" Amen!" responded Peter, wringing hie
hiands; and lus friend, taking dowî the Hal
Bible, reati the chapter wherein it is written

-"IL is better to b"' in the flouse of mourîàiug
than in the houtie of feast-ig ;" and again the
portion ivhich payeh-'" It is ivel tbr me that
1 havje been aflhicte<t, tbr, befre 1 wuaf-ut
flhcted, 1 went artray."

The morning came, but brought no tidingu
of he lost, son. After a sniemn fareweli, ail
the visitant%, save Adam Bell andi hie daugh-
ter, returned every one to dheir own houas;
and th2e dîscotnrolate fi her, with bis servant@,
again reiicwed their seurchi arnong the hisl
anti surieuriding villages.

Ddys, weekst, inuith8, andi yeare, rolled on.
'rime had subdued the anguishi of the parents
into a holy cal ni-bu' iheir lost first-born waa
not forzotten, alihougli uio trace of hie fate
luati been diïcovereul. 'iJe gerierai beiiel'was,
that he hiat periehed on the brcaking up of
the stow ; andi tAie few ini whcs-e reixuembrance
he stili lived, merely spoke ol his death as a
6very extraordinary circumstance,"1 remark-

ing tliat-" li3 %vas a wild, venturesomne sort
o' lad."

Christmas hati succeeded Christmnas, and
Peter Elliot stili kept it in commnemoratior of
the birihday ot'iim wlîo w-i not. For the
firet lèw years afier thie bass of their son, sad..
ness andi silence characteriseti the party who
szat down to dirner tit Marchlaw, and stili at
Peterîsi righit hanti was placeti the vacant
chair. But, as the yoanger branches of te
lamily advanced in years, the remnembrance
of" their brother hecamne lms poignant.,
Christmnas was., with ail around thern, a day
of rejoicing, anu they began to tnake merry
with, their f rientis; wbile their parents par-
took in their enjoynient, with a smile, hall
of appri-val, andi hall of sOrr'w

T welve years hati passed away; Chiristmas
hati again corne. It was the countcrpart 01
;ta fatal predeceSor. The his bad not >vet
cam off their summer verdure; th. su, I"


