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TALES OF THE BORDER .

passed over, and some of the crew were al-

ready wounded. Still no word escaped from

the lips of'1he Buitish commander. At length

he spoke a worid in the ear of the man at the

helm, and the next moment the frigate was

brought across the bow of the'tnemy. “Now

my lade,” cried the captain, “ now give them

it” An earthquake seemed to burst at his
words : the American was raked fore and

aft, and the dead and dying and limbs of the

wounded strewed her deck, The enemy

quickly brought their vessel round; then fol-

lowed the random gun, and anon the heavy

broadsides were poured into each other. Kor

an haur the action had continued, but victmy

or death seemed the deter.mivation of both

parties. Buth ships were crippled and had

become almost unmanageable, and iueach

equal courage and seamanship were display-+
ed. Itwas drawing towards midnight, they

became entangled, and the word “to board!?

was givenhy the commander of the frigate.

Peter Paterson was the first man who,cutlass

in hand, sprang upon the deck of the Ameri-

can : he seemed to possess a liow’s strength

and more than a lion’s ferocity. Ina few

minutes lour ol the enemy had sunk beneath

his weapon. * On my hearties! {ollow Put-

erson,” eried an officer; “ Peter’sa hero !?

Fifiv Englienmen were engaged hand to

hund with the crew of the American, and

for a time they gained ground,but they were
opposed with a determination equal to their

ownand overpowered by superiority of num-

bers, they were diiven back and compelled

to leap again into the frigate. At the moment
his comrades were repulsed, Peter was enga-

ged with the first lientenant of the Ameriean
— Stopa minute P’ shouted Peter, as he
beheld them driven back, “keep your ground
till I finish this fellow ?  His request was
made in vain, and he was left alone on the
enemy’s deck, but Peter would turn hisback
on no man. “ 1t lies between you and me,
now friend,”said he tohis antagonist : he had
shivered the sword of the lieutenant by the
hilt, when a Yankee seaman, armed witha
crowbar, felled Peter to the deck.

Datkness came on and the vessels separa-
ted. The Americans were flinging their
dead into the sea ; they lifted the body of Pe-
ter: his hands moved—the supposed dead
mangroaned : they again placed him on the
deck ¢ he at length looked vound inbewilder-
ment : he raised himsell on hisside: *1say
neighbours,¥said heto the group around him,
¢ ja this our ship or yours?” The Ameri-
amnmd. merry at Peter’s question, “Wecl

il'it be yours” continued he, “1 canonly
tell you it was {oul play that didit. 1t was
a low cowardly action to fell a man behiud
his back ; but come [ace to fuce, and twa at
a time if ye liko, and it clear the decks o' -
the whole elip’s crew ¢’ you”

* You ure u ucble fellow,” soid the lieu-
tenant whom he had encountered, *and if’
you will join our service, ¥ guess your merit
shan’t be long without promotion,”

“What !” cried Peter, * raise my right
hand against my ain country! Gude gracious,
sir 1 wud sooncr eat it as my next mea'™”

Ina (ew weeks the vessel putiato Buston
for repa‘ra, and ou her arrival it wuy ascer~
tained that peance had heen conciwded he- .
tween the two countries. Peter found himself
ounce more at Lberty but with liberty Ie found
himself in a strange land, without it sixpence
in his pocket., This was no enviable sitoation .
to be placed in, even in Americn, renowned
as it is as the paradise of the unfortunate—
and he was standing or the secoud morning ,
adier his being put on-shore counting the!
picturesque 1slands which stud Boston har-t
bour, for his breakfust, poor (ellow, wheu a |
person accosted iz * Well, my lad, how
izthe new world using you 2 Pater started
round : it was hisold advercary the lieutens "
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“ A weel filled pocket, sir,? returned Peter, §
* will mak either the uew warkl or the auld
use you weel; and withouy that, 1 reckon}
your usage in u(hex the ave or the ither,wad™
he naething to mak a sang ubout,”? :

The licutenant pulled out his purse—“Tam
not rich, Paterson,”said Le; * but, perhups,.
T can assist a2 brave man inneed.”? Peter was:
prevailed upon to accept a few dollars, He*
kuew that to return to Berwickshire was a-
gain to throw himeelf into the power of his
persecutor, and he communed with himself
what to do : he eould plough ; he could ma-
nage a farm—he was master ot all field-work
—and withiz a week he engaged himself av
a farm-:ervant to a proprietor in the peigh
bouthood of Charleston. He had emall rea
son, however, to be in love with his new en-
ployment. Peter was proud and high minded
(in the Euglizh, not the American acceptation
of the word) and he found his master an im-
perious, avaricious, republican tyrant, The
mat’s conductillaccorded with his professiom
of universal liberty, Hiz wigh scemed to be,
to level all down to his own standard,ths,
he,might the more easily trample on all beloa
him: his incessant cry, from theising of i
sun uoti its setting, was, “ Work !, work’*
and w1th an cath he again called upon h.



