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ihe teacher withdIrawn, than, fixing lier ad-
miring eyes on her son, eLie said-

O Peter, mani, what a deiivery ye, hae 1
-as' sae flu' o' tise dictioner'! 'Froth but ye
'wad cut a finger ï' the poopit! There ivad
ne dust gather on your cushion--thcre ivad

be rime sleeping, nodding, or snoring-, wvhiIe
my Peter wvas preachin'. An', oh, hinny,
but ye will malc nie a glad niother, if ye'Ii
consent to gang to the coliege!1 Ye wadna
be lang o' gettin' a kirk, rny man--I cari teill
ye that: an' if yei. only consent to gang, ye
shanna want pocket-money that your fdithcr
kens naething about; my bairn shall appear
wi' the best, o' theni. For syne ever ye ivas
an infant, it has aye been my hiope an' rny
prayer, Peter, to sec ye a minister ; an'I1
ne'er sent a hunder eggs or a basket o' butter
to t he market, but Peter's pennies were aye
laid aside, to keep bis pockets at tlhe ecolieg-e."

Peter ivas, in the main, a mnost dutiful and
most affectionate son; but on this point lie
was strangeiy stubborn; and lie replied ;

IWheesht, niother ! ihesht! nae mair
about it."l

"'Nae mair aboot' it, bairri" said she ;Il but
1 min say mair aboot it; mari! svad ye fling
awa your learnin' at a dyecdan' yer ta-
lents at a pleugli-tail ? Wad j'e just break
yer mother an' fiaither's lieart ? O Peter!
Petei, mari, hae ye nae spirit ava ? Whiat
is yer objection ?11

IlWeei, keep your temper, mother,"' sait!
lie,,." an' l'il tell ye candidiy :the kirkz luts
a straight-jacket on a body that 1 wvadna hae
elhow-room in !"1

-'Wliat do ye mnean, ye graceless VI added
she, ini a voice betokening a sort of liorror.

"lOh, naething particular ; oniy, for exam-
pie, sic bits o' sca ndai as, the .Revererid Pe-
ter Paterson ivas caiied beibre the session fbr
shooting on his min globe; or, the lleverend
Peter Paterson wvas sunimoned belore the
presbytery for leistering a saimon at the foot
o' Tammy the Miller's dam ;or, ethe Rev-
erend Peter Paterson was ordered to appear
helbre the General Assembly for ciappin'l
Tarnmy tise Miller's servant lassie. on the
shoutiier, an' ca'ing lier a winsorne cjuean-
or"-

" Or!1" exclaimed his impatient and mortiý
fied mother; IlOh, ye forivard an' profane
rascal ye ! li daur ye speak in sic a train;
or wad ye be guilty o' sic un ministerial con-
duct ? wad ye dis(grace lte coat by sic un-
godlY behaviaur I"

IlTbere's nae sayin', mother," a:dded he:-
"but dinnla ha angrY; F'm sure, if 1 did either

shoot, leister, or clap a bonny lassie on the
shouther, yo wadnn thinkç it unlike your son
Peter."

WtgMeel, weel," said the good natvred mia-
tron, sofîenied down by his manrier ; "it's true
youirfaithier says, "i!Vs rime use striving aganst
the stream : an' a' gifis arena graces. But
ir ye'll rio ba, minister, wliat will ye -be?
Wad ye no like to be a %vriter or adoae1

"XVorse ai' worse, mother! I wad rather
beg than live on the misery 0f asother.1l

IlThon, callant,"ladded Betty, shakin- her
bond, and sighing as she spoke j I dinna
ken wvlat welI do wi' ye. Wili ye no be a
doctor V2

"Wat !" said Peter, laughing, anid assu-
ming a theatrical attitude ; an npothecary!
make an npothecary of me! and cramp rny
genius over a pestie and mortar ? No, iso-
ther ; I svill be a farmer, like my father bt-
fore me."1

IlOh, ye ne'er-do.weel, as your maister
ca's ye !" said lis mother, as she rose and
leiî the room in apassion; -, ye'hIbe aplaY,
artoir yet an' diat wiil be baith seen an'heard
toil o', an' bring disSrace on us a'."

Peter vas, hiever, spell-bound to the.
vicinitv of'Fox «li by stronger ties th an an
aversion to tbe coliege or a love for farming':
lie wvas about seventeen, wlien a Mr. Gra-
hiam, ivitth bis wiiè anid fanîily, came and
took up bis residence in one of the respectable
[l0oking houses. adjacent to ttre vilg.Mr.
Grahain bnci been a seafàring inan; it was
repeated tise master of a sinaîl privateer; anid
in thiat cajacity biad acquired, as the villa-
gers expressed it, "'a sort of money."l He
liad a family of several children:- but the el-
dest svas a lovely girl caiied Anri, about the
same acre. as Peter Paterson. Mr. Graham
wvas fond of lis gun, and Eo w'as Peter: tliey

fi equently met on the neighbouring moors,
and an intimacy sprang up between thers.
T he old sailor aise begari te love his youssg
companion:. for though a landsman, he had
a hoid, reeklez-s spirit: lie couid row, reef,
and steer, and swim, like. an aniphibjous ani-
mai:- and though=I only a boy, lie was ac-
knowledg-ed to be tise oniy boxer, and the hast
icaper, runnper, and wrestier in tlie country
sida: moreover, lie couid listeri to a long yarn
over a giass of oid grog, toss on bis hec-l-taps
likce a mari; and the.se qualificntions drawing
the licart or the skipper toward hini, he in-
vited Mma to hWB bouse. But here a chance


