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passed; an9 now my pallcut stÃ§p 
Thai maxicii'i wnlki attend ; 

My vows lux! rcach'd that maiden9$ car, 
Aye, an9 she cavil roo friend. 

An9 I was blen9d, as bIcu'd can be ; 
Tie fetid, drift dreamer llulm 

No'cr drcnmM o9 happier day* (baa mlnq 
Or j o p  o9 ampler scope." 

I f ~ x ~ i s o x ' a  8 ~ x 0 .  

1 USED, as I have said, to have occasional visitors when work- 
ingoin the churchyard. My minister has stood beside me for 
hours together, discussing every sort of subject, from the mis- 
deeds of the Moderate divines,-whom he liked all the worse 
for Wing Lrcthrcn of his own cloth,-to the views of Isaac 
Taylor on the corruptions of  Christianity or the possibilitihs 
of the future state. Strangers, too, occasionally came the way, 
desirous of bcing introduced to the natural curiosities of the 
district, more cspccinlly to its geology; mid I remember first 
meeting in tho churchyard, in this way, tlic Into Sir Thomas 
Dick Laudcr; and of having tho opportunity adbrdcd me o f  
questioning, mullet in hand, tho present distinguished Pro- 
fessor of Humanity in tho Edinburgh Univcrsi ty,* respecting 

Professor Pilhof. 


	LinkTextBox: http://www.geology.19thcenturyscience.org/books/1858-Miller-Schools/README.htm


