
TALES OF THE BORDERS.

THE SOLDIERWS RETURN. dren together, and she grew in beauty on
4Seven or eighit years ago, I was travelling mly siglit, as the star of evenink steale into
ýtcen Berwvick and Sclkiirk(; and ihavin- glor.v throughi the twilight. But she wtas
àarot1 nt thie croivin- of the cork, 1 had ltt poor andl portionfess, t!he daugliter of a men
Meirose belbre four ini the afternoon. on eliefflerd. Our attachment -offended my là-
rrivirig at AIhbot.WoIrd, 1 perceived a Highl- tlîCr. 1-ie cominanded nme 10 leave hier for

niani soldier, apparely fatigued aqs nyse il; ever. I couli not, and lhe turneil me 1rom
tléaning upion a wvalking stick, and gazing hi-- boutie. 1 ivandered-1li1newv fot, and 1
intensely on the thiry palace of thle magician cared not, whither. :But 1 will flot detain
'Ihiose wand is since brolten, but wvuosc ma_- you wvith my history. In rny utmost need,,
;le~ stitl remains. 1 ain no partictîlar di-ciffle 1nmet a sergeant ofthe forty*s-econd,wvho ivas
ot. Lavafer'e; yet the iimin carricil tus soul then upon the recruiting zervice, and in a

I 'Uiot his face, antd we wcrc fi iîds au the firist feiv weeks 1 joined that reginment of proud
içfIance. He wvore a plair Ilighhîlindl bonnet, hearts. 1 was at l3russcis Miîen the invitation
à1lnid a coarse getracotbuundu 1 the woii'and the rrtven railg at midnight
'roat. [lis drezs bespiole hirri to belong onhrotughli e streets. IL wvas the heralti ol'a
t'thî raîuk(s; but there wvas a dignity, in hi day ol'gtory andi ofdeath. There were three
anner, aîud a fire, a giowirug Janguace, in fligliianti regimients of us---three joined in
s eyes, wortîîy or'a chîiclain. IÙIs heigrlu onejoined in ri% alry, in love, and in purpoee;
ighit exceoil five feet ninie, and tus age =be and, thank Fate! I waà present when the
out thirty. The traces of* maruly beauty Scots Grevs, flying to our aid, raiseti the e-

ere stit upon his chleelis; but the sun of a lectric, shout, ' Scotiand for ever!il' Scotland
est'eri] lemisphere tiail tingfeti them Ivitîl a ýr ever il returned our tartaned clansmen:
ilow hue, and impriiited untirnely furrotws. 'Scoltanil for ever il reveberated as trom the
Our conversation relatid chielly to the hiearts we bail left behinil us ; andl ' Scotland

lasie cereryarunt us an ~ for ever il re-ecboeti Victory il Hleavens illasanttceyjuryed ugetaer lrwo bail added lie, starting to his feet, and grasping-Ir.aantyiotrne-edtogeherfbr tb lree bis staff, ae the enthiusiasin of the past gushed
ilec, Mvien ve arriveil at a liti le sequesteteil backc upon his soul, " to have joined ia that
urial-groutid by the way sie, neaî wicb 81hout %vas to live an eternity ia the vibration
ere was neittier chur-clu nor dwelling. It fa edlust

w ali divas tin i covred Myl turfani In a feiv minutes the anirnated sou! that
e sa dcvn pon t t rct. M copanon ave cloquence to luis tongu-te,drew itzeiback

ecanue Muent and mielancholy, andi his: eyes iiib the cîîambers oi'uuniauity,aîîîî resuming
an1e Cni>n! luogt. gae. bs seat upon, the low wali, lie continued : qI

IHere,"1said lie, "Eleep sone olU iny Iatber's leil my oit] reffirnent with the proSpect Or

H i clien, w d it upia c poiiotion,a,ýnd have since serveil in the W est
Hopce pa sratstone Prom the grounti fndies; but 1 have heard noîtling oUmy father,

Iandi throwing it geatly about tea ars nothing olfny nuother, nothing of lier 1 lovei"
hTtat,"' adîleti lie, " is the very spot. But, While hewias yet tpealciiig the grave dig-

iîanki God ! no grave-storie lias been raiseti ger, itii a picic-axe andi rspade over luis
uring my absehce!1 It is a tolien 1 shail "houider, entereil the grounti: te aîîproached
ni nuy parents living; anlti,") anti continti witîîini a lèwv yards of where we sat - and ihe
e with aeigll, "MaY lalso flilil their love! measuired off a narrow piece of earuh ; i en-
t is liard, sir, Mien the tîeart of a parent is &ijcted eliteon ihtesodrha

uriid agins bisownchil." hroivn to nmark out the burial-place of his
He tiroppeil lis heati upon hie breastit for a !àmnilY. Convulsion rusheti over tbe featares

.. w omens, nti as Uent a til siy of niy coui panion ; lie shivered; h.le grazped
aiib is forefinger to bis eyes, see lied 10 rny arin: b is lips quivered: - is breathing. be-

asb away asol itary tear. Then turning uo caime short andi loud : the cold sweat trickled
le, h "e continueti-" You may thinkj, cir, titis firon bis temples: lie sprang over the wall i
,weakness in a commori soltier; but human lie ruslieil towvards the spot.
earts beat beneath, a reti coat. My fattuer, "Mban !)" he exclaimcd in agony, Il whose

;hiose naine is, Campbelt.l, and wvlo was grave is tbat ~
rougflit from Argyteshire vhie Young, is a "Hoot ! awa w19 ye P" said the grave dig-
eeahy farmer in this neiglubou-looti.- ger, starting back at bis nianner; " whatna
'.wenty Years ago I loved a being gentie as way is titat togliff a body ! are ye daft 71"
te light of a suaimer moon. We were clii- "Answer me,» cried the soidier, Sm'iig hile


