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terious providence that had twvice intercepted
the mail, and saved bis lWeé, when a stranger
craved.an audience. Sir John desired himn
to be admitted-and. the yohber entered.-
,Be was liabited,as we have before desýcribct1,
with the coarse eloak and coarser jer1kjn;
but bis beariîg was above Iiis condition., O91
entering, h lihly toucted his beaver, but
remained covered.

"W hen you have perused theze," taid Hie,
taking the paliers fromn his bosom, " cast
thern in the lire!"
-Sir John glanced on tllern, started, and

becarne pale-they wcre lus death-wa-rranto,:.
IlMy dlîverer," exclaimed lie, " how shafl

1 thank thee-lxow repay the savionr of my
lite' Mly fathcr-my children- thank him
for me!"
jThe oid Earl grasped the hand of the
stranger; the ebjîdren embraced, is knees;
and he burst into tears.
S"By what name,"1 eagerly inquired Sir

tJohn, " shail 1 thani: my deliverer'V"
The stranger wept aloud; and raising his

*beaver, the raven tresses of Grizel Cochrane
*feli upon tic coarse cloak.jl Graeioue H-eaven !" exclaimed the aston-
islied and enraptured father-"ny oivnl clîild!
-my saviour !-my oivn Grizel !"1

It is unnecessary ta add more-tîje imagi-
nation of thc reader can supply the rest;
and, we mnay only add, that Grizel Coch-
ranle, ivhose heroisni anti noble afèctioti wt,
have here hurriedly iîud imperlèctly sketclîcd,
was, traditioni says, thse gDrandmoilher of the
late Sir John Stuart of .Allanbarilc, and great-
great-grandmother of Mr. Coutts, the celc-
brated banker.*l

'Since the author ofthe "Tales Of the Borders" first
blsle th aeofIrizel Colrn:"a slgtydif.

Tere version raon it doubr thn &ac ourna lirhr-
bTor sn weelîcve lus dnor e a o lier ly irm, t
buytua shbeie wa s teidnotasiiier te lae fr Jon
-Stuart ufAllanballk Sorne wccks ago, Ille alithur of
these Tales receivcd a leouer froin sir tUlu Stuan, son
of Sir John rcferrcd 10, stating illat ils faMily %vouid
liergcnto aeisucl a tîcrotîte us Grizel connectcd ivith
lieï gezld to but tiat tliu!y were Unable I0 prove stuch

SAYINGS AND -DOINGS

PETE R PATERSON.
An evcry-day biographer wvould have said

bat Peter Paterson ivas tuie son of pious and
espèctable parents; and he îvould,%,ave been
~rfectly riglit, for the parents of Peter were

Ath pious and respectable. 1 s'ay thîey were
ions; for, every weck-night, ai; dulyaste

lock strtuck nine, and every Sabbatil morm-
1 D

ing and evening, Robin Pateruon and hiç
iie Betty called ia their man-servant and

their rnaid-scrvant iuta whiat now-a-dayu
woulit be styled their parlour, and there the
voice of Psabsîs, of reading the Word, and
oU prayer, ivas heard ; and, mortover, their,
actions corresponded with their profeeuion.,-
1 say also they werc respectable; for Robin
Paterson reuted a farni caled Foxhiw, con-
sisting oi'f1l*y acres, in vhîich, as lus rueigli-
bors said, lie ivas Ilmaking rnouey like hayIr
,ibr land was not three or four guineas an

acre in those days. Foxlaw was inthesouth
of Scotland, upon the east coast, and the
rarm-hioure stood on tihe brae-side, within a,
stone-throvw of thse sea. The hmau on which.
Foxlaw stooil, f ormé1 one side of a sort of-
deep valley or ravine; and at the foot of the.-
valley was a small village, with a few re-
spectablc-lookiîig houses scattered here and;
there in its- neigh lborhood. Robin and Betty
had been marricd about six yeare, when, to-
ic exceediing joy -if both, Betty brouglit

forth a son, and they cailed his name Peter
-tîtat, having been thse Christian name ai:
his paternal grandfathcr. flefore lie w».
six wveeks old, his mother predicted he would
he a prodigy; and ivas heard to say-"l See,
Robin, man, sec !-did ye ever ken the like
o' that?-sec lsow lie laughs !-Iîe liene hiv
nane aIready! And Betty and Robin. klsse
their child alternately, a-id glnried in hi»
sanile. l'O Betty," said Rlobini-for Robin
ivas no commion man-"' ilat emile ivu the
first --park o' reason glimnicrinl7 in our ifant'i.
isoul !--Thank( God! thse baira bas a7 it.s fac-
ulties,." At five years old Peter was sent to.
the village school, whcre he continued tili he
ivas filiteen; anîd there he uvas mare. diEtin-
guished as a pugilist than as a book-worm.
Ncvertheless, Peter contrived almoat iruva-
riably to remain dux ol'his claso ; but thts
wws accounted for by the tact, that, when ho
made a blunder, no one dared to trap hlm,.
wchl lsnowing that if he had donc so, the mo-
ment they ivere out of school, Peter wosql&
liave made luis kuuckles acquainted wixb>
their seat of supcrior knowledge. Un occa-
sions wvhen hie ivas f airly puzzled, and- thêr
teacher %vou[d put the question to a boy iower
in the class, thle latter would tremble ané
stammer, and look nov at his teacher, andi
nov .squint at Peter, stammer agairi, and
agrain look tram, the one a the otlser, while
Peter vould draw hie book before hie faeý
and, giving a cowlindg«lent at the. uttaý


