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'THE

SHEPHERD’S CALENDAR.

CHAPTER L

"WINDOW WAT'S covngg-u’p.
AY

GrrEAT have been the conquests, and grievous the
deray, wrought in-the hearts of the rustic youth by
sonie mountain nymphs. The confusion that particu-
lar ones have sometimes occasioned for & year or two
almost exceeds credibility. When any young woman
has obtained a great reputation for beanty, every young
man in the bounds is sure either to be in love with her,
or to believe that he is so ; and as all these run on a
Fnday s evening to woo her, of course the pride and
vanity of the fair is raised to such a height, that she
will rarely yield a preference to any, but is sure to put
them all off with gibes and jeers. This shyness, in-
‘stead of allaying, never fails to increase, the fervour of
VOL. 17, A
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the- flame ; an emulation, if not a rivalship, is excited
among the younkers, until the getting a single word
exchanged with the reigning beauty becomes a matter
of thrilling interest to many ¢ tender-hearted swain ;
but, generally speaking, none of these admired beau- )
ties are married till they settle into. the ‘more quiet
vale of life, and the current of admiration has turned
towards others, Then do they betake themsclves to
sober reflection, listen to the most rational, though not
the most ybuthful‘: of their lovers, and sit down, con-
tented to share thrm;gh life the toils, sorréws, and joys

of the humble cot.

I am not now, writing of ladies, nor of *farmeérs’
bonny daughters ;” but merely of country maidens,
such as ewe-milkers, hay-workers, har'st-shearers, the
healthy and comely daughters of shepherds, hinds, coun-
try-tradesmen, and small tenants ; in short, all the rosy,
romping,and light-hearted dames that handle the sickle,
the hoe, the hay-raik, and the fleece. And of these I
can say, to'their credit, that rarely an instance happens
of 8 celebrated beauty turning out a bad, or even an
indifferent wife. This is perhaps owing to the ciggﬁm-
stance of their never maityiug very young, (for a youth-
ful marriage of a pair who have Hought but their ex-
ettions and a good name to depend on for the support
of a family, is fer from being a prudent, or highly com-
mendable step,) or that these belles, having had too
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much experience in the follies and flippancies of youth-
ful love, and youthful lovers, make their choice at last
“on principles of reason ; or it may be owing to another
reason still, namely, tligt among the peasantry young
men never flock about, or make love ton girl who is not
noted foractivity, as well as beauty. Clevernesg is al-
ways the first recommendation; and consequently, when
4 young woman so endowed chooses to marry, it is na-
tural to suppose that the good qualities, which before
were only occasionally called into exercise, will then be
exerted to the utmost. Experience.is the great teacher
among the labourmg class, and her maxims are carried
down from father to son in all their pristine strength.
" Seldom are they violated in any thing, and never in
this. . No young man will court a beautiful daw, un-
less he be either a booby or a rake.

In detailing a signal insiance of the f)ower of coun-
try beauty, I shall make use of fictitiotls names; and
as I have not been an eye-witness to the scengs I
mean to.detail, I judge it best to give them in the collo-
quia.i style, exactly in the* same manner as they have
been rehearsed to me, Without adopting this mode,
I might-make a more perfect arrangement in my pre-
sent story, but could not give it any degree of the in-
terest it appeared to me to possess ; nor ¢ould the cha-
tacters be exhibited so well in any way, as by letting:
them speak for themselves,
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“ Wat, what was the matter wi’ you, that ye never
keepit your face to the minister the-last Sabbath day?
Yon'’s an unco unteverend gate in a kirk, man. I hae
seen you keep & good ee on the preacher, and take
good tent to what was ‘gaun, t00; ; and troth I'm wae
to see ye altered to the waur.” -

"¢ J'kenna how I might chanee to be.looking, but I
hope I.was listening as weel as you, or ony that was
there '-—-I"Ieighow ! It'sa weary warld this!”

. “What bas made it siccan a weary warld Wnt?

I'm sure it wasna about the ills o’ life that the mlulstgj _
was preaching that day, that has gart ye change sae )

sair? Now, Wat, I tentit ye weel a’ the day, and I'l}
be in your debt for a toop Jamb at Michaelmass, gin
ye'll just. tell me ae distinct sentence o’ the sermon. on
Sabbath last.”

« Hout, Jock, man ! ye ken I dinna want to make a
jest about-ony saacred thing; and as for your paulie
toop. lamb, what care I for it?”

« Ye needna think to win aff that gate, callant. Just
sonfess the truth, that ye never heard a word the good
man said, and.that baith ygqur heart and your ee war

fixed on some ohject in the contrair direction. And

T may be mistaen, ‘but I think I could guess what it

*”

‘was,
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«™Whisht, Tad, and let us alane o’ your sinfu’ sur-
meeses. I might turn my back on the minister du- _
sing the time o’ the prayer ; but that was for getting
a lean on the seat, and what ill was in that ?"

« Ay, and ye mlghi likewise hirsel yoursell up to
the corner o’ the seat a’ the time o’ baith the sermons,
and lean your head on your hand, and look -throngh
your fingers too. Can ‘ye deny this ?"or that your een
were fixed the haill day on ae particular place?”

« Aweel, I winna gie a friend the lee to his face.
But this I will say—that an yon bad been gieing o’ the
attention to-the minister, that ane shemld do wha takes
it upon him to lecture his neighbours at this rate, ye
wadnn hae been sac weel aveesed with respect to my
beb:mour in the kirk. Take that for your share o’
blame. And mmn than that, if I'm nae waur than you,
neithel am I waur than other folk ; for an ye had lookit
‘as weel at ' the rest as it seems ye dul at me, ye wad
hae seen that & the men in the kirk Yere looking the
same gate

.4 And & at tlié same object t00? - And a’ as deeply
interested in it Bs you? Isna that what ye're thinking ?

. Ah, Wat, Wat! love winna bide! I saw a pair o’ slae-

black een that threw soine geyau sauéy disdainfu’ looks
-up-the kirk, and I soon saw the havoc they were ma-
king, and had made, 1’ y6ur simple honest heart. Wow,
man! bus I fear me you are in q:“bad predickiment.” .
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« Weel, weel, murder will out, and T confess be-,
tween twa fiiends, Jock, t:ﬁere never was 2 lad in sic &
predickiment as I am. Ineedna keep ought frae you 3
but for the life that's.i’ your bouk, dinna let a pater-
about it eseape frae atween yo-n' lips. I wadna that
it were kenn'd how-deep}y I am in love, and how lit-,
tle it is like t6 be requited, for the haill warld 1. But,
I am this day 2s miserable a man as breathes the breath
o’ life, For I like yon lass as man never.likit another,
and. &’ that I get is'seorn, and gibes, and mockery in
return. O ‘Jock, T wish I was dead in an honest na-.
tural way, and that my burial day were the morn ! |

« Weel, after &', I daresay that is the best -way, o™
winding up a hopeless love conéern. But only it ought
surely to be the last resource. Now, Wwill ye be can=
did, and tell me gin ye hae made all lawful endeavours-
to-preserve yourain life, as the commandment requires,
us to do;, ye ken? Hae ye courtit the lass as a man
ought to court her who is in every respect her equal 2

« Oh, yes, I have ! I have told her o’ m); love, and,
8’ my sufferings; but it has been only to be mackit,
and dismissed about my business.” ‘

« And for that ye whine and mak wry faces, aswyon
aré doing just now ?- Na, na, Wat, that's no the gater
0't ;7—a maid maun just be wooed in the same spirit
she shows; and\when she shows sauciness; there’s nae«
thing for it but taking a step higher than her in.the
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_ same huniour; letting her always ken, and always see,
that you are naturally her superior, and that jou havena
forgotten that you are even stooping from your d)gmty
when you condescend tg ask her to become your équal.
If she refuse to be yoﬁ; joe at the fair, never eithet
whine or lock disappointed, but be sure to wale the
bonniess lass you can get in the market, and lead her

' to the same party where your s'xi'ucy“(‘lame is. Take
her to'the top o' the dance, the top o’ the table at din-
aer,'rand ‘laugh, and sing ; and aye between hands,
whisper your bonny partner ; and if your ain 2 lass disna
happen to be unece weel buckled, it iten to ane she’.
will find an .opportunity of offering you her company

. afore night, If she look angry or offended at your at-
tention fo others, you are sure 0’ her. They are queer
croatures the lasses, Wat, and I rather dread ye haena
muckle skill or experience in their bits o’ wily gates.
For, to tell you the truth“' there's nnethmg pleases me
sae weel as to see them begin to pout, Mand prim their
bits o’ gabs, and look sulky out frdé the wick o’ the

‘ee, and gar ilkg ‘feather' and flower-knot quiver wi’

" their angry capers; for let.me tell you, it is a ‘great

matter to get thein to take offence—it lets a man see

they. dre vexed for-the loss o’ him.”

. “If you had ever loved as I do, Jock, ye wad hae

- found little comfort in their oﬂ‘ggce;"' For my part,

every disdainfu’ word that yon dear lovely lléssie says,
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gangs to my heart like a red-hot spindle. "My, life is
bound up in ber favour, It is only in it that I can live,
move, or breathe ; and whenever she says a severe or
cutting word to me, I feel as if ane 0’ my members
were torn away, and am glad to escape a8 Jang as Lam
ony thing ava; for I find, if I war to remain, a few
mae siccan sentences wad soon annibilate me.”

« Ou ay ! you're a buirdly chield, to be sure; but I
have nae doubt ye wad melt away liké snaw off a dike,

or. a dead sheep weel pykit by the corbies! Wow, man, .

but it maks me wag to think o’t! and sae, to save you
‘frae sic a melancholy end, I shall take in hand to bring
her to your ain terms, in three months’ time, if you will

take my advice.”

“ O man, speak ; for ye are gatring a’ the blood in’

my‘vems rin up to my bead, as gin it war a thousand
ants galloping like mad, running races.” N

™ « Weel, Wat, in the first place, I propose to gang.

down yonder a night by mysell, and speak baith to her

father and her, to find how the land lies; and after

"

that we can gang down baith thegither, and gie her a
fair broadside.—The deil's in’t, if we sanna bring her
to reason.”

Wat scratched his head, and pul]ed the grass (that
was quite blameless in the aﬂ'au') furiously up by the
roots, but made no answer. Qn being urged to declare
hig seritiments; he said, « I dinna ken about that way
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o' ganging down your lane; I wish you maunna stick
by the auld fisher's rule, ¢ Every man for his ain hand.’
For I ken weel, that nae man alive can see her, and
’speak to her, and no be in love wi’ her.”

“ It is a good~thing in'love affairs;-Wat, that there
are hardly twé in the world wha think the same way.”

« Ay, but this is a particular case; for a’ the ‘Then
in the country think the same gaté"her:e\; and rin the
same gate to the wooing. It is impossible to win near
the house on a Friday night without knocking your
head against that of some rival. Na, na, John, this
plan 0’ ganging ‘down by yoursell winia do. And
now when I think on’t, ye had better no gang down
zva ; for if we gang down friends, we'll come up ene-
mies ; arid that wadna be a very agreeable catastroff.”

« Now shame fa’ me, gin ever I heard sic nonsense!
To think that &’ the waild see wi' your een! Hear ye,
Wat—1I wadna gie that snap'e’ my fingers for her. I
never saw her till’ Sunday last,” when I came to your
‘kirk ance errand for that purpose, and I'wadna ken her
again gin I war to meet her here come out to the glen
wi’ your whey—what ails yon, yefool, that you're dight-
ing youwr een ?”

« Corfe out to the glen wi' my whey!- Ah, man!
the words gaed through me like the stang of 2 bumbee-
Come out to the glen wi' my wheys Gude forgie my
sin, ‘what is the reason I canna thole that thought?

A2
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That wére a consummation devoutly to bb wussed, as:
the soloquy in the Collection says. -1 fear Tl never
see that blessed sight!' But, Jock, take my advice;
stay at hame, and gangna near her, gin ye wad enjoy:
ony peace o’ conscience.”

% Ye ken naething about women, Wat, and as little..
about me. If I gang near her, it will only be to hum-

“ble her a wee, and bring her to reason, for your sake.
Jock the Jewel wadna say < Wae's me I for the best
lass’s frown in a’ the Kingdom o’ Britain~~whatever
some of them might do for his.” °

-Jock the Jewel went down in all lus might- tmd high

experience, to put every thing to rights between his
friend Wat and the bonny Snaw-fleck, as this pink of a
mountain damsel was called : For be it undemtood,
that every girl in the parish was named after one of the .
birds of the air; and every man, too, young and old,

- had his by-name, by which we shall distinguish them
all for the present. Thus ‘the Snaw-fleck’s father was

“called Tod-Lowrie, (the fox ;) his eldest daughter, the
Eagle ; the second, the Sea-ma¥v ; and his only son was
denomiuated‘the Foumart, (pole-cat,) on account of
a'notable hunt he once had with one of-these ¢reatures
in the middle of the night, in a strange house ; —and it
was the worst naine I ever liard for a young man.
Our disconsolate lover was called Wix;dow V.Vat, Ol
account of hia bashful nature, and, as was alleged, be-
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cayse he'was in:the habit of hanging about the win-

dows when he went a-courting, and never venturing

Jn. + It was a good while after this first rencounter be-
' fore the two shepherds met again with the opportunity
of resuming the discussion of their love .affairs. But
But we
must suffer every man to tell his own tale, 8lse the
sport will be spoilt.

at length an occasion offered, and then

« Weel, Wat, hae ye been.ony mair down at Low-
vie's Lodge, sin’ I saw you.?”

« And if I hae, I hae been little the better o’ you.
I heard: that yow, were there before™fie—and sinsyne
t00.” ) .

“ Now, Wat, that's mere jealousy and suspicion, for
ye didna see the lass to ken whether I was there or
not. I ken ye, wad be hinging about the window-
soles a8 usual, keeking in, feasting .your een, seeing
“other woosters beiking théir shins at the ingle ; bat for
a’ that, durstna venture ben. Come, I dmna like siccan
sachless gates as thae. I was downi, I'se no deny't,
but I gaed to waik in a manner different from yours.
Unco cauldrife wark that o’ standing peenging about
windows, man] Ceme, tell me a’ your expedition, and
I tell you mine,—like friends, ye ken.” ’

_«Mine's no ill totell. I ghed down that night after
I saw you, e'en though Wednesday be the widower's
' night, More than I were there, but T was fear'd ye
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had got there afore mé, and then, wi’ your great skill

-0’ the-ways o' women, ye might hae left me nae chance

. at @. I was there, but I might as weel hae staid at

hame, for thére were sae mony .o’ the out-wale wallis-

tragle kind o’ wooers there, like mysell, ' them that
canna win forret on a Friday night, that I got the back

* 0’ the hallan to keep; but there’s ae good thing about
the auld Tod’s house,—they never ditt up their
dows. Ane sees aye what's gaun on within doqrs.
They leave a’ their actions open to the ee o’ man, yon
family ; and I often think it is. nae ill sign o’ thqm.

" Auld Tod-Lowrie himsell sometimes looks f“i, the win-
dow in a kind o’ considering mood, as if doubtful t "
at that- moment he is both overheard and overseeh ¢

. but, or it is lang, he cocks up his bonnet and cracksyp¢.

erouse as ever, as if he thought again, There's ayemeT

ee that sees me at &' times, aud a ear that hears me e

and when thet’s the case, what need I care for a’ zl?

birkies o’ the land {—I like that open independent way
that the family has. But O, they are surely sair ha.
rassed wi’ wooers -

« The wooers are the very joy o’ their hearts, exce]'f
ing the Foumart's ; he hates them a’ unless they caytt |
him hunders o’ lies about battles, bogles, and awfu’ myr-
ders, and persééutioﬁ;. And the le'a'iving o' the windows
open’t00 is not without an aim, The Eagle is beglgt
ning to weary fir a husband ; and if ye'll notice-how
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dink she diesses hersell ilka night;-and jinks away at
the. muckle wheel as she war spil{ning for a wager.
They hae found out that they are often seen at night,
yon lasses; and thougl}_‘ they hae to work the foulest
work o’ the bit farin a’ the day when naebody sees them,
at mght they area’ dressedup like pet-ewes for a market,
and ilka ane is acting a part. The Lagle is yerking on
s:t the wheel, and now and then gicing a smirk wi’ her
ce to the window. The Snaw-fleck sits busy.in the
lieuk as sleek as a kinnen, and the aul(l clocker fornent
Hor admiring and misca’ing her a’ the time, The white
Sea-mam flees up and down'the house, it and ben, ae
jr'lile i’ the spence, ane i’ the awmrie, and then to the
.sor wi' & soap-suds. Then the Foumart, he sits knit-
" ag his stocking, and quarrelling wi’ the haill o’ them. .
“he feint a haed he minds but sheer ill nature. If there
ve a good body i’ the house, the auld Tod is the ane.
.»e is @ geyan honest, downtight carle, the Tod.” __
<« It is bardly the nature o’ a tod te be sa’g; and there’s
10 ae bit o] your deseription that I gang in- wi'! Tt is
1 Ly, douse family.
¢ But O the Snaw-fleck!
The bonny honny Snaw-fleck !
She is the b'ird for me, O
; «If love wad make you a poeter, Wat, I wad say
it bad wrought mira¢les. Ony mair about the Jbonny
naw-fleck, ch? I wonder how yo{xncan make glow-
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ing love-sangs standing at a cauld window—-—No/;l'Je
way that, man. Tell me plainly, did ye ever get a
word o’ the bonny lass ava?”
-« Hey how me !—I can hardly say that I did; and
yet I hae been three times there sin’ I saw you.”
~ « And gat your travel for your pains @ the times " _
“"No sae bad as that, neither. :I bad the pleasure
o’ seeing her, bonny, braw, innocent, and happy, busy
working her mother’s wark. I saw her smile at her
brother’s crabbit words, and I saw the approving glan-
ces beam frae the twa auld folk’s een. When her fa-
ther made family-worship, che took her Bible, and fol-
lowed dévou'dy wi her ee the words o’ holy writ, as the
old man read them; and her voice in singing the psalm
was as mellow and as sweet as the flute playing afar off.
Ye may believe me, Jock, when I saw her lift up her
lovely face in sweet devotion, I stood on the outside o’
_.the window, and grat like a bairn. It was mair than
my heart ¢ould thole ; and gin it warna for shame, I wad
“gang every night to enjoy the same heavenly vision.”
¢ As I'm a Christian man, ;VVat., I believe love Zas
made a poeter of ‘you., Ye witina believe me, man, that
_yéry woman is acting her part. Do you think she did-
na ken that ye saw her, and was making & thae fine
murgeons to throw glamour in.your ecn, and gar you
trow she was an angel? 1 managed otherwise ; but it
is bt‘ast' to tell &’ plain out, like friends, ye ken. Weel,
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down I poes to Lowrie's. Lodge, and, Jike you, keeks
in at the window ; and the first-thing I saw was the ™
,,2uld Tod toving out tobacco-reek like a moorburn.
The haill biggin was gae chokefu’ o’ the vapour, it was"
like a dark mist, and I could see naething through it
but his ain braid bonnet moving up and down like the
tap o’ the smith's bellows, at every poogh he gabe. At
length he handit by the pipe to the auld wife, and the
‘reck soon turned mair moderate. I could then see the
lasses a’ dressed out like dolls, and several young boo-
Dbies o’ hinds, threshers, and thrum-cutters, sitting gash-
ing-and glowring.among them.—I shall soon set your -
backs to the wa’, thinks I, if I could get ony possible
means o' introduction.—It wasna lang till ane offered ;
out comes & lass wi’ & cog o’ warm water, and she gars
it a' clash on me. ¢ Thanks t'ye for your kindness, my
woman,’ says I. ¢ Ye canna say I hae gi'en ye a cauld
reception,’ says she. ¢ But wha are ye,standing like a
" thief i’ the mirk ?’—¢ Maybe kenn'd foll, gin it war.day-
light,” quo’ I. ¢ Ye had better come in by, and see gin
" candle-light winna beet the mister,’ says she. . Thanka
t'ye,’ says I; ¢ but I wad rather hae you. to come out
by, and try gin stern-light winna do *—¢ Catch me dg- -
-ing that,’” cried she, and-bounced.into the house agnin:~
«1 then laid my lug close to the window, .and heard
_ ane asking wha that was she was 3peaking to?. ¢I din-
na ken him," quo’ she; ¢ but I trow I hae gi'en him a
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mark to'ken him by ; I hae gi’en him a balsam o’ boil-
ing water.’ .

« ¢ I wish ye may hae pee]ed a’ the hide aff his-shing,’
quo’ the Foumart, and he mudged,and leugh ; < haste ye,
dame, rin awa out and lay a plaster o’ lime and linseed-
oil to the lad’s trams,’” continued he. -

«¢I can tell ye wha it is, said ane o’ the hamlet
wooers; ‘it will be Jock the Jewel comed down frae the
moors; for I saw him waiting about the chop and the
smiddy till the darkness came on. If ye hae disabled,
him, lady Seabitd, the wind will blaw nae mair-out o’ !
the west’ )

« I durstna trust them wi' my character and me in
* hearing ; sae, without mair ado, I gangs bauldly ben.—
¢ Gude e’en tomye, kimmers &’ in a ring,’ says L

“ ¢ Gude-e'en t'ye, honest lad,’ quo’ the Eagle.
« How does your cauld constitution and our potatoe-
‘brog sort?’

« ¢ Thanks t'ye, bonny lass,’ says I. < I hae gotten
a-right sair skelloch ; but I wish I warna woundit nae
deeper somewhere else than i’ the shinbanes; I might
shoot a flying erne for a’ that’s come and gane yet.'

_#« That's weel answered, lad,” quo’ the Tod. Keep
her down, for she’s unco glib o’ the gab,—especially to
gtmugers.’

« ¢ You will never touch a feather o’ her wing, lad,’

quo’ she. ¢ But if ye could—~T'll say nae mair.
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« « Na, nd, Mistress Eagle, ye soar o’er high for me,"
says-I. ¢ I'll bring down nae sky-cleaving harpies to
pick the een out o’ my sheep, and my ain into the bar-
gain, maybe. I see abitbhonny norland bird in the nook
here, that I would rather woo to my little hamely nest.
The Eagle maun to ber eyry;, or, as the auld ballant
82Y8-—

¢ Gasp and speel to her yermit riven,
Amid the mists and the rains of heaven.’
It is'the innocent, thrifty little Snaw-fleck that will suit

“me, wi’ the white wings and the blue_body. She's
pleased wi’ the hardest and bameliest fare ; a picking o’

_the seeds o’ the pipe-bent is a feast to her.’”

P Now, by the faith o’ my body, Jewel, that wasna
fair. Was that preparing the way for your friend’s suc-
cess ?”

« Naething but sheer 'bmlt.g'l‘, man; like friends, ye
ken. But ye sall hear. ¢ The Snaw-fletk’s a braw
beast;’ said I, but the Eagle’s a waster and a destroyer.’

"'« «She's true to her mate, though,’ said the dame ;

¢ but the tither is a bird o’ passage, and mate to the haill ,

flock.’ ‘

«] was a-wee startled at this observe, when I thought.
of the number of wooers that were rinning after the bon~
ny Snaw-fleck. However, I didna li‘lie to yield to the
haughty Eagle ; and I added, that I wad'take my chance
o’ the wee Snaw-bird, for though she war ane of a flock,
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that flock was an ‘honest ane. Thit plessed thenr 2’ ;

and'thé auld slee Tod, he spake up and said, he hadna

the pleasure o’ being acquaint wi’ nie, but he hoped ke

shouldna hae it in his power.to say sae again. Only

there was ae thing he beggit to remind me o', before [

went any farthér, and that was, that the law of Padan-

aram was established in his family, and he could by ho "
means give a younger daughter in marriage before one

that was elder. !

« <1 think you will maybe keep them for a gay
while, then, 'said the Foumart. ¢ But if the Séa-gull
wad stay at hame, I carena if the rest wyerel at Bamp'li'.
She’s the only usefu’ body I see about the house:'

« ¢ Haud thé tongue o thee, thou illfa'red, cat-wit-
ted sorf;’ said the auld wife,” ¢ I'm sure ony o’ them’s
worth a faggald o’ thee! And thaf lad, gin I dinna’ fore-
cast aglee, wad do credit to ony kin.’

« ¢« He's rathier ower weel giftit o’ the gab,” quo’ the
menseless thing, This remark threw-a damp on my’
spirits &’ the night after, and I rather lost ground than-
gained ony mair. The ill-hued weazel-blawn thiiig of '
other, never missed an opportunity of gieing me 8 ¢
wi’ his ill-scrapit tongue, and the Edgla.ivés-ay&l
“giMfng hints about the virtues o’ potatoe-broo. The '
'uut& Tod chewed tobacco and threw his mouth, lookit
il&s at ane and whiles at another, and seemed to et~ -
joy the jola as muckle as ony o’ them, As for the
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bonny Snaw-bxrd, she never leugh aboon her breath, but
sat 28 mirh and as sleek as a moudie. There were some
very preity smiles and dimples gaun, but nae gaffawing.
She is really a fine lass.”,

« There it goes now | I tauld you how it would be|
I tell you, Jewel, the deil a bit o’ this is fair play.”

«,Ane may tell what he thinks—like a_friend;ye
ken. Weel—to make a lang tale Short—I couldna
help seeing a’ the forenight that she bhad an ee to me.
I couldna help ¢4at, ye ken. Gat mony a sweet blink
and smile thrawn o’er the fire to me——cmildnahe]p that.
either, ye ken—never lost that a frient™gets. At
length a’ the douce wooers drew off ane by ane‘.—saw
it was needless to dispute the point wi’ me that night.

“ZMhe had to gang hame to supper his horses, another to,

fodder the kye, and another. had to be hame afore his
master took the book, else he had to gang, supperless
to bed. I sat still—needless'to.lose a good boon for
lack o’ asking. The potatoes were.poured’gnd cham-
pit—naebody bade me bide to supper ; biit Y sat still ;
and the auld wife she slippit away to the awmrie, and
brought a knoll o’ .butter like ane’s nieve,.and slippj
that into the potatoe-pot hidling ways, but the fine
vop} that fijled the honse soon outed the secret. I dre
in.my peat wi' the rest, tesolved to hae my share.
saw that I had a hearty welcome fragthem a’ but. the
Fomart, and T loot him girn as muckle as he liket.
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Weel, 1 saw it was turning late, and there was a neces-
sity for proceeding to business, else the prayers wad be
on. Sae I draws to my plaid and staff; and I' looks
round to the la.sses but in the meantlme I dropt half
a wink to the Snaw—ﬂeck and I says, ¢ Weel, wha o’
you bonny lasses sets me“the length o’ the townhead
yett the night ?’ ‘

« < The feint a ane o’ them, quo’ the Foumart wi’ a
girn. .

« ¢ The townhead yett the night, honest lad » qué’
the wife. © Be my certe, thou's no gaun nae stccan a
deat.. Dis thou think thou cangang to the muirs the
night? Nay, nay, thou shalt take shate of & bed ‘wi

our son till it be day, for the night’s dark and the road’®
eiry.” - '

« ¢ He needna stay unless he hkes, quo’ the Foumart.

s Haud thy tongue, said the wife. So I sat'down
again, and we grew a’ unco silent. At length the Eagle
rose and ﬂew to tlle door. Tt wadna.do—TI wadna fol- -
low ; sat aye still, and threw another str: aight wink to
the bonny Snaw-fleck, but the’ shy shirling sat snug in
her comer, and wadna move. At length the Eagle
comes ghdmg in, and in a moment, or evey I kenn'd
what I was domg, claps down a wee teble at my left
hand, and the' big Bible and psalm-book on’t. I never..
-got sic a stound, and ;~e‘z}‘lly thought I wad sink down
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through the floor; and when I'saw the lnsses shading
their faces Wi’ their hands, I grew waur.
., What ails thee, honest lad, that thou looks sae
baugh ?’ said the auld wife. ¢ Sure thou’s no asheamed
"to praise thy Meaker? for an thou be; I'shall be ashea-
med o’ thee. It is an auld family custom we hae, a aye
to gie a stranger the honour o’ being our lsader in this’
duty; and gin he refuse that, we ‘dinna countenance
him nea maiv.’

« That was a yerker! I now fand I was fairly in the
mue. For the saul o’ me I durstna take the book ; for
though L had a good deal o’ good words by hem t, I did-
na ken how I might gar them compluther. And as I
‘gok this to be a sort o’ test to try a wooer’s abilities,
I could easily see that my hough was fairly i’ the sheep-
crook, and that what wi’ sticking the psalm, bungling
the prayer, potatoe-broo and ﬁ"thegither, I was like to
come badly off. Sae I says, ¢ Gudewife, Fm obliged
t vye for the honour ye hae offered me; and sae far frae
bemg ashamed o’ my Maker’s service, I rejoice in it;
but I hae mony reasons for declining the honour. In
the first place, war I to take the task out o’ the gu t;_
man’s hand, it wad be like the ‘youngest scholar o’ P
school pretendmg to teach his master; and were Tigo
stay here &' night, it wad be prmcxpally for the purpo
of hearmg family worshlp frae his ain lips. But the
truth is, and that's my great reason, I can not stay a’
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night. I want just ae single.word o this boniy lass,
and then'I maun take the road, for I'm far o’er lb.tq al-
ready.’ ' ‘

« I bide by my text, young man,’ says the Tod;;
< the law of Padanaram is the law of this house."

« ¢ And, by the troth 0 me, thou'lt find it nea Bnﬁ]
‘law for thec, honest lad,’ said the wife ; ¢ our eldest will
meak the Jest wife for thee—teak thou my word for
that.’ '

« ¢ Maybe she wad,’ said I, ¢ but I want just a single
word wi’ this dink chicken; but it isna on my ain ‘ac-
count—it is 4 word frae a friend, and I'm bound in
honour to deliver it.’ -

« ¢ That.is spoken sae like an honest man, and 4 dis-
interested ane,” quo’ the Tod, ¢ that I winna refuse the
boon, Gae your ways ben to our bén-end, and say
what ye hae to say; for I dinna suffer my baims to
v

gang out i the dark wi' strangers.’

)

«<Come away, then,-hinny,’ says T She rose wi
slow and ill will, for I saw she wad rather I had been to
speak for mysell ;-and as I percelved this, as soon as 1
-, got her ben the house, and the door fairly steemt, If
_ says till her, says I, ¢ Now, bonny lassie, I ¥ever saw
your face afore but’ ance, and that day I gaed mony fit.
to see’t. I came here the mght ance crrand to speak
a-word for a friend, but really’~—Here she mterruptefl
me a3 soon as she heard bu¢ really. '
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«¢Could your friend no speak his word himsell #
said she. '

“< As you say,’ says I'; ¢that is good sense—I ca’
that good, sound commort sense ; for a man does always
his own turn best ; and therefore I maun tell you, that
I am fairly fa'en in love wi’ you mysell, and am deter-
mined to hae you for my ain, cost what itvwill.””

At this part of the story, Wat sprung to his feet—
“:Did you say sae ?” said he. «If ye did, ye are a
fause loun, and a villain, and I am determined to hae
pgnnyworths o’ you, cost what it will.”

« Hout, fych, fie, Wat, man! dinna be a fool. Sit
down, and'let us listen to reason, like friends, ye ken.
Ye sall hear, man—ye sall hear.”
wr, I winna hear another word, Jewel. Up to your
feet ; either single stick or dry nieves, ony o' them ye
like. Ye gat the lass ben the house on the credit o’
my name, and that was the use you madé'o’'t! Ye
diona ken how near my heart, and fow near my life,
ye war edging then, and I'll break every bane in your
bouk i"or.it; only ye shall hae fair play, to smash mine’
gin ye can. Up, T say; for yon was a deed I winna
brook.”

« Perhaps I was wrang ; but I'll speak fhe truth. Sit
down, and ye shall hear—and then, gin ! we maun fight
there’s time enough for it after.. If I had thoughs I
acted wrang, I wadna hae tauld it sae plain out; but

2
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when twa folk think the saam gate, it isna’a good sign.
, ¢ I'm in love wi’ you, and am determined to hae you,’
says L. .

4 < I winna hear a single. word frae ane that's betray-
ing his fnend said she —¢ not one word, after your
avowal to my father. “If he hae ony private word, say
it—and if no, good night.’

"« Did she, say that, the dear creature ? Heaven bless
her bonny face !”

¢1 did promise to a particular friend o’ mine to
speak a kmd word for him,’ said I. ¢He is unco blate.
and. modest, but there’s no a better lad ; and I, never.
saw ane as deeply and as distractedly in love ;. for
though I feel I do love, it is with reason and modeﬁ
tion.”

% There again1” cried VVnt, who had begun to hold.
out his hand—¢ There again! Do you ca’ that acting
like a faithfu’ friend ?” . ,

«¢Not a word of yourself; said-she. ¢ Who.is this’
friend of yours ! And has he any more to say by you?
Not one word more of yourself—at least not to-night.”

« At least .ot to-night1” repeated Wat, again,and
again—¢ Did she say that 2 I dinna like sbe addition
ava.” ’

“ That was what she said ; and naething could be-
plainer than that ghe was inviting me back ; butas I

was tied-down, I was obliged to say something about
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you. ¢ Ye ken Window Wat 7 says I, ¢Heis o'er
‘'sight and judgment in love wi’ you, and he comes
here ance or twice every week, just for the pleasure o’
seeing you through the window. He's a gay queer’
compost—for though he is a’ soul, yet he wants spirit.’”
'~ «Did yé ca’'mea compést ? That was rathera qg'eer‘
term, begging your pardon,” observed Wat.

¢« ¢] hae seen the lad sometimes,’ says she. ¢If he
came here to see me, he certainly need not be sae

_muckle ashamed of his errand as not to-show his face.
I think him a main saft ane.’ .

'«<Ye're quite i’ the wrang, Jass,” says 1. < Wat'sa
great dab. He's an arithmeticker, a ’stronomer, a his-
torian,-aud a grand poeter, and has made bmw sangs
“dous yoursell. -What think ye o’ being made 2 wife
to sic a hero as hlm ? Od help ye, it w111 raise ye as
high as the moon.

«T'll tell ye what it is, Jock the Jewelu-the niest
time ye gang to court, court for yoursell; for &'-that
ye hae said about me is downright mockéry, and it
strikés me that you are baith a selfish knave and a
gommeril. Sae good e'en t'ye for the present. I owe
you & good turn for your kind offices down by. I'll
speak for mysell in future, and do ye the same—like
Jriends, ye ken—that’s 8’ I say.”

« If I speak for mysell, I ken wha -will bae but a
poor chance,” cried Jock after him.

VOL. IL I T
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Tilé next time our two s,hephérdi;a met, it was in the
identical smithy adjoining to Lowri¢’s Lodge, and that
at six o'clock on & December evening. The smith
looked exceedingly wise, and when he heard the two
swains begin to cut and sneer at one another, it was
delicate food for Vulean. He puffed and blew at ‘the
bellows, and thumped at the 'stitily, and always be-
tween put in a disjointed word or two.—s¢ Mae hunters!
mae hunters for the Tod's bairns—hem, phoogh,
phoogh—will be worried now !—phoogh”—thump;
thump—« will be run down now—hem !”

. “Are ye gaun far this way the night, Jewel, an ane
may spier ?”

“ Far enough for yow, Wat, I'm thinking. - How
has the praying been eoming on this while bygane?”

« What d’ye mean, Mr Jewel? If ye will speak; .
let it no be in riddles. Rather speak nonsense, as ye
used to.do.” ’

«I am speaking in nae riddles, lad. I wat weel &’
the country-side kens that ye hae been gaun learning
prayers aff Hervey’s Meditations, and crooning them
. ,0'er to yoursell in every cleuch o’ the glen, 8’ to tame
a young she-fox wi

“And that ye hae been lying under the hands o’ the
moor doctor a month, and submitting to an operation,
frae the effects o’ somebody's potatoe-broo——isna that
as weel ket ?”
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, 1« Till't, hads, till't]” cried the smith—that's tlie
right way o’ ganging to wark—phoogh I”—clink, clink
—¢ pepper away I"—clink, ‘clink— soon be baith as
het as nailstrings—phoagh{”

The mentio of the potatoe-broo somewhat abated’
Jock’s sarcastic humour, for-he had suffered some in-
convenience from the effects of it, and the circumstance*
had turned the laugh againsthim among his companions.
Ere long he glided from the smithy, and after that
Wat sat in the fidgets for fear his rival had effected a’
pi'evious engagement with the Snaw-ﬂecl_f; The smith,
perceiving it, seized him in good-humour, and turned.
him out at the door. ¢ Nae time to stay now, lad—
nae time to wait here now. The hunt will be up, and

the young Tod holed, if ye dinna make a’ the better
speed.” Then, as Wat vanished down the way, the-
smith imitated the sound of tbe fox-hounds ‘anid the
cries of the huntsmen. « Wlll be run dowp now, thae
young Tods—heavy metal laid on now—we'll have a
‘Walding heat some might, an the track keep warm,”
said the smith, 4s he fell to the big bellows with both
hands. ’ .
When Wat amved at Lowrie's Lodge, he first came
in contact “with one wooer, and then another, hanging
about thé corners of the house ; but finding that none
of them was his neighbour and avoWeEﬁva], he hasted
to his old quiet station at the back window, not the
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Wi'nc'lo'wA where the Jewel stood when he met with.dis
mischance, but one right opposite to it. . ;There he saw
the three bonniest birds.of the, air swrrounded with. ad~
mirers, and the Jewel sitting cheek by cheek with the
lovely Snaw-bird. The unbidden tears sprung to Wat's,
eyes, but it was not from jealousy, but from the maoss.
tender affection, as well as intense admiration, that they- ™
had their source. The other wocers that were liilgexfn
ing without, joined liim at the window ;. and, Wat feel-
ing this an incumbrance, and cager to En':,z_u;;l;ig rival's
success, actually plucked up. conrage, and strode i
amongst them all.

« How came the twa moorland.cliels on at the court
mg the other mght ™. aeha

« It’s hard to say ; there are various accounts sbout-
the matter.” . s 1o,

“ What does the smith say ?—for, though. hig: sen=s
tences are but short, he says them loud enough;! and
often-enough ower, and folks recl\on there’s ayexsoma;
truth in the foundation.” ) YR
Y I can tell ye what he says, for I heard, hm on the
subject oftenér than aince, and his informationi wes. pres
ciseiy as follows :—¢ The Tod’s baims maun gang neéw,,
lade—I'm saying, the Tod’s bairns maun gang.nowsts
eb, ‘Men’y’eﬂ.z-—fairly ron down. ‘Half-a-dozen . tykes
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ower Wiir: for de Foung Tod—eh? Fairly holed the
yoting ané; it seems—I'm saying, the young ane’s holed
Noughtiblat' a pick and shool wantit to howk "ber.
"Jewel has gi'en mouth there—I'm saying, auld Jewel
has gi'en moath there. Poor Wat has been obliged to
turn to the auld ane—he’s on.the full track o’ her—I'm
saying, he’s after her, full trot. But some\\tbinl{s she'll
turn heér tail to ‘a craig, and wear him up. It was Wat
that got the honour o’ the beuk, though—l m saymg,
it was hiin'that took the beuk—wan gloriotsly through,
t06. 'Thé sdxteenth o' the Romens,’ thl}gut a hamp,
hinny. Was that true, think ye ?P—I'm saying, think
ye that was true? Cam to the holy kiss ; a” the wooers’
teeth watered—eh ?—Think ye that was true, hinny ?
?Phe Jewel was amaist comed to grips at that verse
about the kiss—eh ?—I'm saying, the Jewel closed wi’
the beauty there, I'm saymg—HaI ha!—1I think that
wadna be true.~—This is the length the smith’s infor-
mation gangs.”
wiss, I'iy sure, gin the Snaw-fleck take the Jewel, in
preference to ‘Wit; it will show & stnange perversxon
of taste.”

* O; there’s naebody can answer for the’ fancies ‘o‘f a
woman.”* But they'ré a geyan auld-farrant set the Tods,
and winna be easily outwitted. ‘Did ye no hear oﬁ'gbt'
of- wmoonlwht-match that was to be there ?”

4 Not & word} and if I had, I wadna hae beheved it,”
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‘«The Jewel has been whispering something torthat
effect ; he's sae uplifted, he canna haud bis tongue; and
I dinna wonder at it. But, for a’ the offers the bonny
lass. had, that she should fix on him, is a miracle Time
tries a’; and Jock may be cheated ‘yet.”

Yes, time is the great tvier of human events. :-Let
any man review his correspendences for ten years back,
and he will then see how widely different his own pro-
spects of the future have been from the lessons taught
him by-that hosry monitor Time. But, for the present,
matteis turuéd out as the fortunate wooer had in-
sinuated ; for, in a short month after tlns canfabulation
had taken place, the auld Tod’s helpmate arose early
one morning, and began a-bustling about the house.in_
hér usua} i;usy way, and always now and then kept
giving hints to her bonny lasses to rise and begin to their
daily tasks.—¢ Come, stir ye, stir ye, my bonny bairns.
When thé'sterns o’ heaven hae gane to their beds, it'is
time.the flowers o’ the yird war rising—Come, come.!
—No stirring yet ?—DBusk yé; busk ye, like-thrifty
bairns, and dinna let the Jads say that ye are sleepie

- dowdies, that lie in your beds till the sun burns holes
"in youi coverlets. Fie, fie!—There has begn a reek
i Jean Lowrie’s lum this half-hour, The moor-cock
has crawed, the mawkin cowéred, and the.whaup yam.
mered abune the flower. Streek your young limbjgze.

open your.young een~—a foot on the cauld floor, and
¢
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sleep'wﬂl soon be aboon the. cluds.~Up, up, my win-
some bairns |”

| The white, Lady-Seabird was soon afoot, for she slept
“by hersélf; but the old dame still kept speaking awﬁy

~

to the other two, at one time gibing, at another coax-
ing them to rise, but still there was no answer. < Peace
Jbe-hers, Helen, but this is an unco slg\(\ap-sleepﬁ\'g!"
said she.—¢ What has been asteer owernight? I wish
yyour twa titties haena been out wi’ the men ?”
1« Ay, I wish they binna out wi' them still; for I
heard them steal out yestreen, but I never heard them
steal in again”, .
The old wife ran to' the bed, and in a moment was
heard exclaiming,—¢ The sorrow be i’ my een gin ever
% saw the like o’ that! I declare the bed’s as cauld as
a curling-stanel—Avy, the nest’s eaunld, and the birds are
flown.: Oh, wae be to the day!. wae be ‘to the day!
Gudeman, gudeman, get up and raise the, parishen, for
our bairns are baith stown away 1"
« Stown away {” cried the father—« What does the
woman mean ?” 4
n¢ Ay, let them gang,” cried the son; & their’re weel
away; gin they bide.”
1 % Tewhoo! hoo-hoo !” cried the daughter, weeping,
~ That comes o’ your laws o’ Padanaram! What
had ye ado with auld Laban’s rul2 Ye might hae
letten us gang aff as we could win.—There, I am left

~
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to _épit_l tow, wha might hae been married the. firsty had
it no been for your daft laws o’ Padanaram,’;

The girl cried, the son laughed, the old, woman
raved and danced through very despair, but the gude-
man took the matter quite calmly, as if deté.i-n_lined,to
wait the issue with resignation, for better or worseay,

. % Haud your tongues, ilk ane o’ ye,” said -he—
“ What's &' the fy-gae-to-about? I hae that muckle
to trust t0-my lasses, that I can lippen thém as weel
out o’ my sight as in my sight, and as weel wi young
men as wi' auld women. Bairns that are broughtinp
-in the fear, nurture, and admonition o".. their Makes;
will aye swee to the right side, and sae wil} mine.] Gin
they thought they bad a right to choose for themselves,‘
they war right in exercising that right; and I'm Jittle
feared that their choices be bad anes, or yet that ‘they
be contrary to my wishes. Sae I rede you to haud &’
your tonglie's, and tak nae mair notice o’ ought that has,
happened, than if it hadna-been. : We're a’ in gude
hands to guide us; and though we whiles pv’ the reins,
out o’ His hand to tak a gailop our ain_ gate, yet He
winna leave us lang to our ain direction.” Lin
“ With these sagacious words, the_auld sly-Tod sets
- tled the clamour and outcry in bis family that morn-
ing; and the coifntry has never doubted to this. day,/-
that he plowed with his pwn heifers. -
. .On the evening .previousuto this colloquy, the fami-
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Iy of the-Tods 'went to rest at an earl;f hour, There
had been no wooers admitted that night ; and no soon-
‘er had the'two old people begun to breathe deep, than
“the eldest and youngest girls, who slept in an apart-
ment by themselves, and bad every thing in readiness,
eloped from their father’s cot, the Eagle with a li«?rht-
some heart and willing mind, but the younger with
mény fears and misgivings. For thus the matter stood :
~=Wat sighed and pined in love for the Snaw-fleck,
bup he was young and modest, and could not tell his
niind; ‘but he was such a youtl; as a maiden would
lové,—~handsome; respectable, and virinous; and g
maich with him was so likely, that ho one ever sﬁp-
osed the girl would make objections to it. Jock, on
ghe other hand, was nearly twice her age, talkative,
forward, and sel-conceited ; and, it was thought, ra‘
ther wanted to win the girl for a brag, ‘than for any
great love he bore bier. But'Jock was richy; and when
one has told that, he has told endugh. In short, the
-admired, the young; the modest, and réserved ‘Snaw-
fleck, in order to get quit of hier fathei’s laws of Pa-
denaram, agreed.to make & Tunaway mamage with
Jock'the Jewel. But what' was far more extraordi-
pary, her"youthful lover agreed to accompany her iis
bridesman, ‘and, on that account,. it ‘may possxbly be
supposed, her eldest sister never objected to-accom-
pany-het as maid:
B R
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The shepherds had each' of themi provided himself
with a good horse, saddle, and pillion ; and, as the civse
tom is, the intended bride was committed to'the care
of the best-man, and the Eagle was mounted’ behind
her brother-in-law that was to be. It was agreed, be-
fore mounting, that in caséof their being parted in"the
dark by a pursuit, or any other'accident, their place of
rendezvous was to be at the Golden Harrow, in the
Candlemaker-Row, towards whick they were to make
with all speed.

They had a wild foorland path to traverse foi' sormie
gpace, on which there were a multiplicity of tiacks, but
no definitive road. The night was dark and chill, and,
on such ground, the bride was obliged to ride ¢on-
stanitly -with her right hand round Wat's\waist,’ dnd
Wat was obliged % press that hand to his bosx;m, for
fear of its being cold; and in the excess of his polite
ness he magnified the intemperance of the night atleast
seven-foll. When pressing that fair hand to his bo-
som, Wat sometxmes thought to himself, what a hard
matter it was that it should so soon be given away to
another ; and then he wiped a tear from his eye, and did

"ot speak again for a good while. Now tha night, ‘as
was said, being very dark; and the bride having made
a pleagant remﬁfk, Wat spontaneonsly lifted that dear

_ hand. from his bosom; in'purder to attempt passing it 'fo
his lips, but-(as he told me himself) without tlie small-
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est hope of ‘being permitted. . But behold, the gentle
ravishment was never resisted! On the contrary, as
Wat replaced the insulted hand in his bosom, he felt
the | pressure. of his bandigently returned.

Wat was confounded, electrified!.and felt as the
scalp of his head had been contracting to a point. He
felt, in one moment, as if there bad been a new eSist-
ence sprung up within him, a new fiotive, for life, and
for every great and good action ; and, without any ex-
"press aim, he felt a disposition to push onward. His
horse goon began to partake of his rider’s buoyancy of
spirits, (which a horse always does,) so™1d cocked up
his ears, mended his pace, and, in a short time, was far

-a-head of the heavy, stagnant-blooded benst on which
"$he Jewel bridegroom and his buxom Eagle rode. She
bad Zer right arm round Ais waist too, of course; but
her hand lacked the exbilarating (iualiti'es of her lovely
sister’s ; and yet one woull' have thoﬂ‘%ht that the
Eagle’s looks were superior to those of most. young
. girls outgone thirty,

I wish thae young fools wad take time and ride at
leisure; we'll lose them on this black moor a'thegither,
and then it is a question how we may foregather again,”
said the bridegroom ; at the same time malu:ng his hazel
sapling play yerk on the lund-quarters of his nao.. <« Gin
the gowk let sught happen to that bielassie o’ mine un:
der-cloud ¢’ night, it wad be &’ ower Wi’ me~I counld
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néver get aboon that, There are some things, ye ken}
Mrs Eagle,.for o’ your sneering, that'a man. can hevey
get aboon.”

¢ No very mony o’ them, gin a chield hae ony spirit,
returned the Eagle. « Take ye time, and take a little
care o’ your ain neck and snine. Let them gang tkeis
gates. Gin Wat binna tired o’ her, and glad to get quat”
o’ her, or they win to t.\he Ports o’ Edinburgh,'T hae tint
my computation.”

« Na, if he takes care o’ /er, that’s a’ my dread,” re-
joined he, and at the same time kicked viciously with'
both heels, and applied the sapling with great vigoun!
But ¢ the mair haste the waur speed” is a true pi‘qverb;r
for the horse, instead of mending his pace, slackened it
and absolutely grew so frightened for the gutters on the
moor, that he would hb.rdly be persuaded to take dne¢
of them, even though the sapling sounded loud arid
thick on his far loin. He tried this ford, and the othew
ford, and smelled and smelled with long-drawn breathw
ings. « Ay, ye may snuff!” cried Jock, losing all pa’
tience ; « the deil that ye had ever been foaled \—Hil-
loa! Wat Scoit, where are, ye 7" :
++_ ¢« Hush, hush, for gudesake,” cried the Eaglg; s yelll
raise the country, and put &’ out thegither.”

They, listened for Wat's anstver, and at length heard
a far-away whistle. The Jewel grew like a man half
distracted, and in spite of the Eagle’s remonstrances,
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thrashed. out liis horse; cursedohim, and’ bellowed" out
still the more ; for he suspected what was’ the 'case,
tiw:t, owing to the turnings and windings of his horse
z'u'x;(;ng the haggs, he hail lost his aim altogether, and

- knew not which way he went. Heavens ! what a sten-
torian voice he sent through the moor before him ! but
he was only answored by the distant whistle, that still
went farther and farther away.

When the bride Leard these loud cries of desperation
so far behind, and in a wrong direction, she was mightily
tickled, and laugbed so much that she could hardiy keep.
her.seat on the horse; at the same time, 8le continued
urging Wat to ride, and be, seeing her so much amused

.and-delighted at the embatrassment of her betrothed

?dnd sister, humoured her with equal good-will, rode off,
and soon lost all hearing of the unfortunate bridegroom.
They came to the high-road at Middleton, cantered on,
and reached Edinburgh by bi¥ak of day, Jaughing all
the way at theit unfortunate companions. Instead,

. however, of putting up at the Golden Harrow, in order
to render the bridegroom’s embarrassment still more
complete, at the bride’s suggestion, they went to a dif-"
ferent corner of the city, namely, to the White Horsé,
Canongate. There the two spent the morning, Wat as

_mnch embairassed as any man could be, but his lkoely
companion quite delighted at the thoughts of what Jock
and her sister would do. Wat could not understand her
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for Lis life, and he conceived tl;at she did not understand
herself ; but perhaps Wat Scott was mistaken. They
breakfasted together; but for all their long and fati-
guing journey, neither of theni seemed disposed to eat.
At length Wat ventured to say, « We'll be obliged to
gang to the Harrow, and"see what's become o’ *our
friends.”

# 0O no, no! byno teans 1" cried she fervently; I
would not, for all the world, relieve them from such a
delightful scrape. What the two wzll dois beyond my
comprehensxon

« If ye want just to bamboozle them a’thegither, the
best way to do that is for you and me to marry,” sa‘i(!“
Wat, «and leave them twa to shift for themselves.”

« QO that wad be so grand !” said she. ,

Though' this was the thing nearest to honest Wats
heart of all things in the world, he only made the pro-
posal by way of joke, and as such he supposed himself
answered. Nevertheless, the answer. made the hairs
of his head creep once moré. ¢« My truly, but that wad
gar our friend Jock loup twa gates at ancel” rejoined
Wat. A
' «It wad be the grandest trick that ever was played
upon man,” said she.

1t wad mak an awfu’ sotind in the country,” said
Wat. -
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« ft 1t wad ‘gang throug,h the twa shires like a hand-
bell, said she.

+ Od, I really think j Jtis worth our while to try't,”
snid he:
%0 by &’ ‘manner o’ means |”" cried she, clasping her
hands together for joy.
Wat's breath cut short, and his visage began to alter.
He was hkely to acquire the blessing of a wife rather
more suddenly than be anticipated, and be began to
wisli that the girl might be in her perfect senses. «My
dear M—,” said he, “ are you serious ? would you
really consent to marry me ?”
¢ Would I consent to marry you!” reiterated she.
« That is siccan a question to speer !”
W «Itisa question,” said Wat, “and I think a very
natural ane.”

© Ay, itisa question, to be sure,” said she ; ¢ but it
is ane that ye ken ye neednd fiae put to mp to answer,

af least till ye had tauld me whether ye Wad marry me
\ Oi' no.”

“Yes, faith, I will—there’s my hand on it,” esgerly
exclaimed Wat. « Now,. what say ye 7"

# No," said she ;—¢ that is, I mean——yes.” . )

“1'wender ye war sae lang 0’ thihking about that,”
said Wat. % Ye ought surely to hae tauld me sooner.”
~ “Sae I wad, if ever ye had speted the question,”
said shg.
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«,What a stupid idiot I was.!” exclaimed - Waty and:
rapped on the floor with his stick for-the Jandlords
¢ An it be your mll 'sir, we want a minister,'. says
Wat,

¢ There’s one in the house, sir,” -said. the landlord,
chuckling with joy at the prospect of some fun: Keep
a daily chaplain here—Thirlstane’s motto, ¢ Ayeready.”
Could ye no contrive to ‘do without him 7" L

“ ‘N.a,’ na, sir, we're folk frae the country,” said Wat
«we hae comed far and foul gate for a preevat but-ho-
nest hand-fastmg

“ Quite ngbt, quite right,” said my landlord. « Never
"saw a more comely countly couple. Your business ig,
done for you at once;” at the same time he tapped’ on’
the hollow of his ‘hand, as much as to say, some re-
x:\.'ard must be forthcoming. In a few minutes hé re+
turned, and settfng the one cheek in at the side of the'
door, said, with great rapidity, ¢ Could not contrive to
do without the minister, then? Better 7—no getting
off again. Better P—what ?—Can’t do w1thout him #”

“Q no, sir,” said Wat, who was beginning a long
explanatory speech, but my landlord cut him short, by

'int.roducing a right reverend divine, more than “half-"
seas over., He was a neat, well-powdered, cheerful
little old zentleman, but one who never asked any fai-
ther warran for the marrymg of a couple, than the fulh
consent of parties. About this he was very particular,
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and: advised therhy in Strong Bet phrases; to beware of
entefing Tashly:into that state ordained for the happi-
Dess, of mankind. \'?Va!_;g thought he was advising him
against the match, but t¢ld him he was very particular-
ly situatéd. ‘Parties soon came to a right understand-
ing; the match was made, the minister had his fee, and
afterwards he and the landlord invited t&?mselveé"to
the honour, and very particular pleasure, of dining with
the young couple at two. )

“What has become of. Jock the Jewel and his part-
ner all this while? Wae left them stabled in a mossy
moor, surrounded with haggs, and bogs, and mires,

every one of which would have taken a horse over the
.back; at least so Jock’s great strong plough-horse sup-

4358sed, for he became so terrified that he absolutely re-
fused to take one of them. Now, Jock’s horse hap-
pened to be wrong, for I know the. moor .very well,
and there is not a bog on it all, that will hold a horse
still. But it was the same thing in effect to Jock and
the Eajzle—the horse would have gone eastward or
westward along and along and along the sidés of these
little .dark stripes, which he mistook for tremendous
quagmires ; or if Jock would have suffered him toturn
his head homeward, he would, as Jock said, have gal-,
loped for joy; but.northwards ‘towards Edinburgh,
.never astep would he proceed. .Joclethrashed him at
one time; stroked his mane at arother, at one time
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coaxed, at another cursed him, ill, ultimately, on"the

horse trying to force his head homeward in spite:of
Jock, the latter, in high wrath, struck him a blow on

the fat ear with all his might. This had the effeét of
making the animal take the motion of a borizontal

wheel, or millstone. 'Tha weight of the riders- fell

naturally to the outer side of the circle—Jock held by
the saddle, and the Eagle held by Jock—till down

came the whole concern with a thump on the moss,

#] daresay, that beast's gane mad the night,” said Jock;

and, rising,"he made a spring at the bridle, for the horse

continued still to reel ; but, in the darl‘c.,l our bero miss-

ed his hold — off went the horse, like an arrow out of .
bow, and left our hapless couple in the midst of a black

moor. .

«What shall we do now P—shall we turn back ?”
said Jock.

+ «Turn'back !” said the Eagle ; « cprtain1§ not, un-
less you hae ta’en the rue.”

«“I wasna thinking o’ that #vn,” said he; “but, O,
it'is an unfortunate-like business—I dinna like their
leavirig o’ us, nor can I ken what's their meaning.”

« They war fear'd for being catched, owing to:the
noise that you were muking,” said she.

« And wha wad hae been the loser gin we had been
catched 7 I think the loss then wad hae faur on mé;”
said Jock,«.
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« We'lk ¢dme better speed wanting the beast,” said
she ; «I wadna wonder that we are in Edihburgh afore
them yet.” A

Weaned and splashedJ with mud, the two arrived at

the sign of the Harrow, a little after noon, and instantly
made inquiries for the bride and best-man. A descrip-
tion of one man -answers well enongh. for another to
people quite indifferent, Such a country gentleman
as the one described, the landlady said, had called twice
in the course of the day, and looked into several rooms,
without leaving his name. They were both sure it was
‘Wat, and rested content. The gentlen;afn came 20t
back, so Jock and the Eagle sat and looked at one an-
other. ¢ They will be looking at the grand things o’
s grand town,” said she.

“ Ay, maybe,” said Jock, in manifest discontent
“I couldna say what they may be looking at, or what
they may be doing. When folks gang owegthe march
to be married, they should gang'by themselves twa.
But some wadna be tauld sae.” "

“I canna comprehend where he has ta'en my sister
to, or what he’s doing wi’ her a’ this time,”™ said the
Eagle,

« couldna say,” snid Jock, his ehagrin still increa-
sing; a'disposition which his companion took care to
chprié‘h, by throwing out hints and*insinuations .that.

kept him constantly in the fidgets; and he seemed to
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be_iepenting heartily of the step be had taken. \A late
_hour arrived, and the two, having bad a sleepless njght
“and a toilsome day, ordered supper, and apartments
for the night. They had not.yet sat down to supper,
when the landlord reqﬁested permission for two gentle:
men, acquaintances of his, to take a glass together i
the same room with our two friends, which' ‘beinéf
readily granted, who should enter but the identical
landlord and 'parson who had so opportunely buckled
the other couple ! They had dined with Wat andl his
bride, and ‘the whisky-toddy had elicited the whole
secret from the happy bridegroom. Thefold gehtle-
men were highly tickled with the oddity of the adven.
.ture, and particularly with the whimsical situation of
the pair atrthe Harrow ; and away they went at length
on areconnoitring expedition, having previously settled
the megsures to be pursued.

My landlord of the White Horse soon mtmduced
himself to the good graces of the hapless couple by hi¢
affability, jokes, quips, and quibbles, and.Jock and he
were soon'as intimate as brothers, and the maid and he
as sweetheats, or old intimate acquaintance. He com-

"‘mended her as the most beautiful, handsome,sourteous,
and accomplished country lady. he evér had seeniudiis
life, and at lengith asked Jock if the lady was his.sidter.
No, she was'net. Some near relation, perbaps, that be
had the charge of.—No.--.f‘ Oh! Beg pardon—per-
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. weive very wellwplain—evident—wonder at my blind-
ngss,’ said my landldrd. of the White Horse—¢ sweet-
heavt+sweetheart ? .fHope 'tis to be 2 match? Not
take baclk such a flower to the wilderness unplucked—
unappropriated that is—to blush unseén— waste sweet:

nesq o the desert air? What? Hope so? Eh? More
sense than that, I hope #”

“
1§ You mistak, sir; you mistak. My case is a very
particular ane,” said Jock.
8 I wish it were mine, though,” said hé of the White
Howpe. | * -
fs Pray, sir, are youw married man ?” said the Eagle.,

& Married? 'Oh yes, mim, married, and settled in-
‘xfe,l awvith a White Horse,” retdrned he:

“?h grey mare, you mean,” said the Lagle.

« Excellent ! superlative |" exclaimed my landlord.
¢ Minister, what think you of that?  I'm snubbed—
ctt down—shorn to the qmckl Ddlgbtfu] gitl ! same-
thinig favoured like the young country bride we dined

-with to-dey. What say you, minister? Prettier, though
~—decidedly prettier. More animation, too. Girls from
the same country-side have always a resemblance.”

#,Siry did.you say you dined with a bride from bur
country-sid®?” said Jock.

“Did so~did s0.”

% What was the bridegroom like 7™

“ A soft-soles—milk-and-water.”

2
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« And his name? You will not tell, maybéj—a W
and an S?”

« The same—the same—-mum [—W. S., writer to the
signet. The same. An M and a T, too. You under-
stand? Mum!”

« Sir, Il be muckle obliged to you, gin ye'll tak: me
to where they are. I hae something to say to them,”
said Jock, with great empbasis.

¢ Ohl you are the father, are you? Minister, I'll
take you q“bet this is the bride’s father and sister. You
are too late, sir; far too late. They are bedded long
agol” ‘

« Bedded !” cried J ock in & shrill and desperate tone
of voice.... .

« The case is past redemption now,” began mine
host ; « a father is to be pitied ! but—"

« Sir, you mistak—~I'm not her father.”

About this stage of the conversation, a letter was
handed in « to Miss Tod, at the Golden Harrow ;" but™
the bearer went off, and \xaited no answer. The con-
tents were as follows :—

“ DEAR SISTER,

Tars cometh to let you know, that I have married '
Walter, thmkmg you and John had turned on the-
‘height, and that he bagd taken ‘the rue; so I thouyht,
after leaving the country to be married, I could never
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set up myface in it again, without a husband ; for you
Know & woman leaving home with a man, as we both
lvx\"g“done, can never be received into a church or fa-
mily again, unless she be married on bim ; and you must
consider of this ; for if you are comed to Edinburg with
a.man, you need never go home again. John hath used
me very bad, and made me do the thing I mgy rue; but
I could not help it. I hope he will die an old bache-
lot, as he is, and never taste the joys of the married state.
We will remain here another night, for some refresh-
ment, and then I go home to his mother. This busi-
ness will make a terrible noise in the cbunﬁ';;. I would

not. have’gone home, and me not married, for all the
whole world.”

When the Eagle read this, she assumed symptoms of
great distress, and after much beseeching and great at-
tention from the two stl‘angers: ‘she handed the letter to
Jock, showing him that she could Hiever go home again
after what had happened. He scratched his head often,
and acknowledged that « Maggy's was a ticklish case,”
and then observed that he would see what was to be
done about it to-morrow. My landlord called for a
huge bowl.of punch, which he handed liberally round.
The matter was discussed in all its bemin{,;g, The mi-
nister made it clearly out, that the thing had been fore-

ordained, and it was out of their power to counteract
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it. "My landlord gave the preference to the Eagle in_
every, accomplishment. Jock’s heart grew mellow..
while the maid blushed and wopt ; and in short, they

went to bed that night a married couple, to the great

joy of the Eagle’s heart; for it was never once doubted

that the whole scheme was™a contrivance of her owit—

a beld stroke to get hold of the man with the money.
She knew Wat would matry her sister at a word or hint,

and then the Jewel had scarcely an alternative. He

took the disappointment and affront so much to heart,

that he removed with his Eagle to America, at the
‘Whitsunday followmg, where their success was beyond

anticipation, and where they were both living at an ad; ,
vanced age about twelve years ago, without any survi-

ving family.
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CHAPTER IL
A STRANGE SECRET.

"SoME years ago, a poor man named Thomas Hen-
derson came to me, and presented me with 3 Rotter from
a valued friend. I showed some little kindnessto the
man’; and as an acknowledgment, he gave me an ac-
ephint of himself, in that plain, simple, and drawling
style, which removed all doubts of its authenticity. His
story, as a whole, was one of very deep interest to him-
self, no doubt, but of very littlé"to me, as itmvould be
~ to the world at large if it were repeated; but as one
Wl]l rarely listen to even the most common-place in-
dmdual withont hearing something to reward the at-
tention bestowed upon him, so there was one incident
in this man Henderson’slife which excited my curiosity
very much. 1 shall give it nearly in his own words : —

I was nine years a servant to thé Earl of —., (said
he,) and when I left him, he made me qhandsome pre-
sent.; but it was on condition that I should never again

YOL. 11, c
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“« Tom, 1 was long absent from home, but you have
}zm in the family all the while, and must know all its

utets——What is it su’pposed my sister Julia has al-
ways ado with the forester's wife at the shieling of
Aberduchra ?”

“ That has never been kenn’d to ane o’ us, my Lord.
But 1t is supposed there is some secret business con-
nected wi’ her visits thefe.”

“ That is a great stretch of supposition, indeed, Tom!
of that tl(xere can be no doubt. But what do the ser-
vants suppose the secret relates to? Or Wwhat do you
suppo'se concerning it? ‘Come, tell me honestly and
freely
" Ou, naebody kens that, my Lord; for Lady Julia
Just ixgbts at a certain point o’ the road, and orders the
coach to be there again at a certain hour at night; and
that's &’ that has ever been ketth'd about it But we
@ notice that Lady Julia is sair altered. And folks they
say-—but as to that I am ignorant——they say, ye ken,
that auld Eppxe Cowan’s a witch.” :

“ And that it is on some business of enchantment
or divination that my sister goes to her?”

« Na, ng, 1 I dinna say that, my Lord; for a’ that I say
is just this, that I believe naebody in"this world ex-
cepting sz(]y Julia and auld Eppie themsells twa, kens
{vhat their business is thegither, or how ‘they came to
Re connected.”

2
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up the gl‘én: wifh manifest trepidation in her manner.
My, heart began now to quake like an aspen leaf, for I
'lepécted that sgm-e&\.Wesome scene was gaun to be
transacted, that could bring the accomplished Lady Ju-
lia to that wild retired spot. And yet when she drew
near, her modest mien and fading beauty were sae_un-

' like ony thing vﬁcked or hellish, that—in short I didna
ken what to think or what to fear, but I had a consider-
able allowance o’ baith.

With many kind and obsequious courtesies did old
Eppie receive the lady on the green, and gfter exchan-
ging & few words, tlléy.both vanished into the cottage,

" and shut the door. Now, thinks I, the infernal wark
il begin; but goodness be thankit, T'll see nane ot
frae here.—I changed my place on the tree, however,
and came as near to the top of the lum as the branches
would carry me. From thenqg, I heard the' voices of
the twa, but knew not what they were saying The
Lady Julia’s voica was seldom hemd but when it was,
'it-had the sounds of agony ; and 1 certainly thonght she
was imploring - the old hag to. desi‘st from something
which the other persisted in. The voice of the latter
never ceased ; it went on with one continued mumble,
like the sound of a distant waterfall. The sounds still
increased, and I sometimes made myself believe that I
(;hea;d the voice of a third person. I cannot tell what
AL would then have give to bave heard what was going
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-
than a threat from O'Callaghan, that if the Bishop
“would rfot give him more, ¢ he (O'Callaghan) would
throw him overboard into the first salt.dub he came
*td.” On interrogating my informant if he knew whom
. O'Ca]l;ighan meant, when he said he would # throw -
him overboard,” he replied that he could not guess. I
had, however, no doubt, that it was the boy I was in
. search of, and ¥ .hagl as little doubt that the fellow
knew to whom the threat, referred; but I have often
known people have no scruple in telling all about a
secret, 80 as to give any one a key to the complete
knowledge of it, who would yet, upon no considera-
tion, give utterance to the secret itself; and judging
this to be the case in tné present instance, I con- .
‘tented myself with learning farther, that when the
priest left the Bishop’s, he went directly to Ireland, of
which country he was a native, and would, in all pro-
bability, ere long revisit Seotland. l
Possessed of this clew, 1 was nevertheless much at
Joss to determine what Was the most, advisable way
owing it out. My inclination led me to wait

ow’s return, aml to bave him seized and ex-
But then I bethought me, if I could be in-
tal in saving the boy’s life, or of discovering

thin’ €y punishment that might be inflicted on the
vox. 1. E
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‘perpetratorg of this deed afterwards. So after a trou-
bled night and day, which'I spent in preparation, I~
armed myself with a pair of p.i.stols and a pair of High-
land dirks, a long and a short one, and set out m my
arduous undertaking, either to recover the boy or, pe+!
rish in the attempt. And it is needless for me,to deny
to you, sir, that the vision, and the weird. wife of .the;
glen’s prophecy, had no small part urging me to
this adventure. . e
I got no trace of the priest till I went to Abertarfy,
where I found out that he had lodged in the bouse;of ,
“8 Catholic, and that he had shown' a good deal; ofi
kindness and attention to the boy, while the boy seem-~,
ed also attached to him, but still more to the, ponyei
went to the house of this man, whose pame was Aua.
gus Roy MacDonald ; but be was close as deathﬂspi-f
cious, and sullen, and would tell me nothing of O'Cal-
loghan's motions. I succeeded, however, in tracing
him till he went on board of a Liverpool, sleop at.
Arisaig. I was much at a loss how to proceed, when;
in_the evening, perceiving a vessel in the ;ﬂing* bear-
ing against the tide, and hoping that the pergops L.
‘sought might be aboard of her, I hired a boat ‘tﬁ%ﬂc\
e out; but we lost sight of her in the dusk of he
evening, and I was. oBliged T bribe the boatmen to
take mo all the way to Tobermory, having been assu-
ved that the Liverpool vessel would be obliged to }‘u&n
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in there, in'order to clear at the custom-house. We
did not'reach Tobermory till the next day at noon;
and'as ke entered the narrow passage that leads into'
the harbour, &'sloop came full sail by us right before
the wind, and I saw a pretty boy standing on the poop.
1 called out ¢ Lewis” to him, but he only looked over
hig'shéulder as for some -one else, and did not ansiver
me. The'ship going on, as she turned her stern right
towards us, I saw « The Blake of Boston” in golden
lett?r$) 4nd ‘thought o more of the encotmtér till I
wént ot “dlivre, and there I learned on the quay that
shlé’ wais! thie identical Liverpool vessel of which I was
in pirsuit,'and the boy I had seen, the very one I was
infsearch of! ' I learnt thit'he was crying much when
ashore, and refused to go on shipboard again till taken
by force ; and that he told the people boldly, that that
man, 'Nicol the fox-hunter, had taken him from his
mother and father, and his brother Ranald, baving en-
ticed hirt out to give him a ride, and riever taken him
home again. “But the fellgw telling them a plausible
story, they durst'not meddle in the matter. It was
knowt\g thowever, that the vessel had to go round by
the ' Shannon; as she had some valuable loading on
bogyzl for'Limerick.
Fhis was heavy news, as how to get a passage ‘thi'ther
I wist not. But the thoughts of the poor boy crying
'for"his home ' hung abo'ut_,my heart, and so, going to
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Greenock I took a passagé for Belfast, and travelled’on

foot or on horseback as I could, all the way to Limerick.”

When I got there, matters looked atill worse. The

Blake had not conie up to Limerick; but discharged

her bales at the mouth of the river, and again sailed ;

and here was I in a.strange country with.no oné per-

“haps to belicve my tale. The Irish, however, showed
no signs of apathy or indifferen¢e to my case, as'my
own countrymen did: They manifested the utmost
sympathy for me, and the utmost indignation. against
O’Callaghan ; and the man being known in the country,
he was soon found out by the' natives. Yet, strangado
say ! though found out by twenty men:all eagerly bent
‘on ‘the discovery, as sdon as he gave them a’hint fe-
‘specting the person by whom he was ¢pployed; off théy
went, and never so much'as came back to tell €her the
Mayor or myself that their search had been successful
" or not.
But two or three officers, who were Protestaits, be-
sing dispatched'in search of him, they soon brought him
to Limerick, where he and T were both &xamined, and
he was committed to jail till the néxt court day. He
dénied all knowledge of the boy, and all concern what-
ever in the crime he was charged with; and € slnp
being gone I could procure no evidence against him.
Tliexe wz+ nothing but the allegations of partxes, upon

w]ncll no judgment could be given: I had,to pay the .
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expenses of process, and lie gave securities for his ap-
pearance at the court of Inverness, if he should be cited,
I spent nine days more in searching for the boy on the
Clare gide of the river ; but all my efforts were fruitless.
I found ‘that my accusation of their vagrant priest ren-
dered me very unpopular among #he natives, and was
obliged to relinquish the investigation.

O'Callaghan was in Scotland before me, and on my
arrival I caused him to be instantlyseized, secure now
of enough of witnesses to prove the fact of his having
taken.off ithe boy. Old Elspeth of the glen and her
shugband were summoned, as.were Lady Julia and An-
gus Roy MacDonald. When the day of trial came, -
-O’Cz';‘llaghan’s indictment, was read in court, charging

.bim with having abstracted a boy from the sheiling of
Aberduchra. The Bishop being present, and a great
number of his adherents, the panel boldly denied every
circumstance ; and what was my astonishment to find,
on the witnesses’ names being called, that not one of
them was thtfe! The officers were called and examined,
whovdeclared that they could not find one of the wit-
hesses in the whole country. The forester and his wife,
they said, had left Aberguchra, and gone nobody knew
whither ; Lady Julia bad gone to France, and Angus
MacDonald to the Lowlgnds, it was supposed, with
cows, The court remarked it. was a smgular and ra-
ther suspunous cxrcumstance, that the witnesses should

88960
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all be absent. ' O'Callaghan said sometling in 'hid own
déférice,'and having made & reference to the Bishop for
his character, his reverence made a long'spéech in his
"p'ra'isé. The consequence was, that a§ not'one witiicks
was produced in support of the accusation, O’Callaghdn
ivas'once more liberated. ’
~ I'would never have learned what became of the Loy,
had not 2 young soldier, a cousin’s sen of inine, come
to Innismore the other year. Ie was d fine Ind, ind
1 soon became a good deal attached to him ; and be'bi-
ing"one of a company stationed in'the 'neiglibbuttiosd
to guard the passes for the prevention of smuggling,
_he'lived a good deal at iy house, while his officerré-
mained nightly at the old mansion-house, the guést df
Lady Julia and the young Lord.

It is perhaps proper here to rmention’that LWuTiu
was now the only remaining ‘member of the late Earl's
family, and the heir of entail, beirig the-son of a distant
relation, had been sent from Ireland to be brought iip
by Lady Julia. Fe was a perverse aid wicked bo¥,
and grieved her heart every day. ”

The young man, my relation, was one day called out
to follow his captain on a private expedition ‘Hgainst
some smugglers. The next day one ‘of* his comtades
came and told me that they kad bad a set battle with a
great bind of smugglers, in which several were killed
and Wgunded‘." « Among the rest,” said he, & our gallant
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commander, Captain MacKenzie, is killed, and your
nephew ig lying mortally wounded at the still-house.”
, } 1 lost no time in getting ready, and mounting one
ho;'sci, and causing the soldier to take another, I bade
him lead the way, and I followed. It may well be sup-
posed that I was much astonished on finding that the
lad-was leading me straight to the cottage of Aberdn-
chrg! Ever since the old forester and his wife had been
removed, the cottage had stooqm uninhabited ; and it
seems that, from its inascessible situation, it had been
pitehed,upon as & still-house, and occupied as such, for
seycral years, by a strong band of smugglers from the
Dereron. They were all bold, resolute fellows, and
when surprised by MacKenzie and his party, and com-
manded to yield, they soon showed that there was no-
thing farther from their intention. In one moment
every one had a weapon in his hand ; they rushed upon
the military with such fury that in a few minutes they
beat them back, after having run their captain and an-

.other man,through the body, and wounded several be-

sides. Captain MacKentie had slain one of the smug-
glers at the ﬁrs't onset,; but the next instant he fell, and
his party retired. The, smygglejrs then staved their
cesks, and fled, leaying the military in possession of the
feld of battle, and of the sheiling, in which nothing was
found save a great rubbish of smashed utensils and the
killed and wonnded of both sides.
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Tn this state T found the cbttage of Aberduchra.
There were one smuggler and a soldier quite dead, and
anumber badly wounded; and among the latter was the
young mian, my relative, who was sore wounded in the
left shoulder. My whole attention was instantly turned
towards him. He was very faint, but the bleeding Wwas
stanched, and I had hopes of his recovery. I gave him
some brandy and water, which revived bim a great deal ;
and as soon as l‘le could speak, he said, in a low voice,
« For God’s sake, attend to our gallant captain’s wound.
Mine is nothing, but, if he is still living, his, 1 fear; is
dangerous ; and 2 nobler youth never breathed.”

I found him lying on a bed of rushes; one soldier
supporting his head, and another sitting beside him
witha dish of cold watér. I asked the captain how
he did ; but he only shook his head, and pointed to the
wound in his side. I mixed & good strong cup of.
brandy-and water, and gave it him. He swallowed it
greedily, and I had then no doubt that the young man
was near his last. «Iam a great deal the better of that,”
said he. "I requested him not to speak, and then asked '
the soldiers if the wound had bled freely, but they said’
no, it had scarcely bled any. I*was quite ignorant of
surgery, but it struck me that, if possible, the woynd
should ie made to bleed, to prevent it' from bleeding
inwardly. Accordingly, the men having kindled a
good fire in the cottage, I got some warm water, and
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begansto foment the wound. As the spipes of crust-
ed blood began . to disappear, Jndge of my nstomsh-
ment, when I perceived the mark of a ruby ring below
his left breast !  There was no mistaking the token.
I'knéw that moment that I was administering to Lady
Julia’s son, for whom I had travelled so far in _vain,
and over whom my soul had yearned as .over a lost
.child of my own. The basin fell from my hands, my hair_
stood on-end, and my whele frame grew rigid, so that
the soldiers stared at me, thinking I was bewitched, or
seized mﬂl;some strange malady. ., The captain, how- -
ever, made sjgns for them to proceed with the foment-
sation, which they.did, until the wound bled considera-
bly; and I began to, have some hopes that there might
» be a possibility of saving his life. I then sent off a
soldier on one of my horses for the nearest surgeon,
,and.i.myself rode straight to the Castle to Lady Julia,
and informed her of the captain’s wound, and the
.miserable state i which. he was lying at the sheiling
of Aberduchra. Stie held up her hands, and had nearly
,fainted, anq made a lamentation so grievous, that I
iwas convinced she already knew who the young man
,was. " She instzmtiy ordered the carriage to be got
.1eady, and a bed put into it, in order to have the cap-
_tain conveyed straight to the Castle. I expected she
would have gone in the carriage herself, but when she
* 0aly gave charges to the servants and me, I then knew ‘
2



106 THE SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR,

that the quality and propinquity of her guest were not
known to her.
My reflections on the scenes that had happened mat
that cottage, made a deep impressibn on me that night,
“as well they might, considering how singular they were.
At that cottage I had once been in spirit, though. cae-
tainly not in the body, yet there my bodily form was
seen. speaking and acting as I would have done, and as
at the same moment I believed I was doing. By that
vision I discovered where the lost boy was to be found,
and theré I found him ; and when he was lost again,
.on that very same spot was I told that I should find
him, else he never would be discovered by man. And
-now; after a lapse of ﬁfteen years, and a thousungl
wanderings on his part overgone, on that: very same
spot did I again discover him., ' '
Captain MacKenzie was removed to the Castle, and
his recovery watched by Lady Julia and myself with
the utmost solicitude—a solicitude on her part which
seemed to arise from some mysterious impulse of the
tie that connected her with the sufferer; for had she
known that she was his mother, her care’ and anxiety
about him could scarcely have been greater. When
his wound was so far recovered, that no danger wag to
be apprebended from, the agitating discovery, the se-
cret of his birth was communicated to himself and Lady
Julia. "It is needless for me to trace farther the de-
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tails of theic eventful -history. That history, the evi-
dence adduced before the courts of law Tor the rights
of heritage, and before the Peers for the titles, have
now been divulged and loid quite open, so that the
.deeds, done in derkness have been-brought to light, and
that which was meant to bave been concealed from the
knowledge of all mankind, has been published to the
whole world, even m its most minute and intricate
windings. It is therefore needless for me to recapitu-
late all the events that preceded.the time when this
narrative begins, --Let it suffice, that Lady Julia’s son
has been fully proved legitimate, and we bave now a
Protestant Earl, in spite of all that the Bishop did to
iprevent it. 1 And it having been, in’a great measure,

»_owing to my evidence that the identity of the heir was
eatablished, I have now the prospect of béing, if not
the richest, at least, the most independent man of either
Buchan or Mar,
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CHAPTER IIL

..THE MARVELLOUS DOCTOR.

WHEN myparents lived in the old Manse of Ettrick,
which they did for a number of years, an old grey-head-
ed man came one summer and lived with them pearly
a whole half year, paying my mother at the rate of ten
shillings a-month for bed, board, and washing. He tvas.
a mysterious being, and no, one'knew who he was, or
what he was ; but all the neighbourhood reckoned him
. uncanny;” which in that part of the country means,
a warlock, or one some way conversant with beings of
another nature. !

I remember him well ; he was a tall ungainly figuré,
dressed in a long black coat, the longest and the nar-
rowest coat I ever saw ; his vest was something like blue
velvet, and his breeches of leather, buckled with silvér
knea-buckles. He wore always white thread stockings,
and’ as his breeches.came exactly to the knap of the
knee, his legs appeared so'long and thin that i was 'y
marvel to me how they carried him, Take in black
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spats, and-a very narrow-brimmed bat, and you have
the figure complete; any painter might {ake his like-
ness, provided he did not make him too straight in the
back, which would never answer, as his formed the seg-
ment of a great circle. He was a doctor ; but Whether
of law, medicine, or divinity, I never learned ; perhaps
of them all, for a doctor he certainly was——we called
him so, and never knew bim by any other name ; some,
indeed, called Lim the Lying Doctor, some the Herb
Doctor, and some the Warlock Doctor ; but my moﬂler,
behind his Back; calted him al%vays THE MARVELLOUS
Doetor, 'which' I have chosen to retain, as the one
about whose accuracy there can be no dispute.

.;Hi& whole occupation was in gathering flowers and

-herbs, and arranging them ; and; as he picked a number

of these out of the churchyard, the old wives in the vi-
cinity grew teiribly jealous of him, He seemed, by his
own. account, to have been over the whole world, on
what business or in what capacity he never mentioned ;
.but from his stories of himself, and of his wonderful feats,
one might have concluded that he had been'ev'ery thing.
I remember a number of these stories quite distinctly,
for-at that time .Y believed them all for perfect truth,

.though I have been since led to suspect that it was

scarcely consistent with nature or reason they’'could be

80,  One or two of these'tales I shall here relate, but

with this great disadvantage, that I have, in many in-



110 THE SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR.

stances, forgot the names of the places where they hap-
pened. 1 knew nothing about geography then, or where
the places were, and the faint recollection.I have of
them will only, I fear, tend to confuse my narrative the
‘more, ™ '

- One day, while he was very busy arranging.his
flowers and herbs, and constantly speaking to hitnself,
my mother said to him, « Doctor, you that kens sae
wéel about the nature of &’ kinds o’ plants and yirbs,
will ye tell me gin there be sic a yirb existing as' that,
Aif ye pit it either on beast or i)ody, it will gar that beast
or body follow you?”

% No, Margaret, there is not an herb existing which
has that power by itself ;. but there is.a decoction from
certain rare herbs, of which I bave had the honour, or
rather the misforfune, to be the sole discoverer, which
has that effect infallibly.”

« Dear Doctor, there was sic a kind of charm 1’ the
warld hunders o’ years afore ye were born.” :

¢ So it has been said, Margaret, so it has:been said ;
but falsely, I assure you., It cost me seven years'hard
study and hargd labour, both by night and by day,and
some thousands of miles’ travelling ; but at last I effect-
ed it, and then I thought my fortune was made. But
s—would you believe it, Margaret P~—my fortune was
lost, my time was lost, and I myself was twenty times
on the point of being lost too.”
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¢ ¢ Dear Doctor, tell us some o’ your ploys wi’ that
-drog ; for they surely. must be very carious, especially
if you used it as a love.-charm to gar the lasses follow
you."—The Doctor, be it observed, was one of the
most unlikely per'so'ns in the world to be the object of
a tender passion.‘
11 did use it as a love-charm,” replied the sage, smi-
ling grimly; ¢and sometimes got those to follow me
.that T did not want, as you shall hear by and by. But
before I proceed, I mayinform youythat I was offered a
hundred thousand pounds by the College of Physicians
in Spain, and twice the sum by the Queen of that coun-
itry, if I would impart my discovery to them in full s and
X refused it! Yes, for the sake of human nature I re-
fused it. I durst not take the offer, for my life.”
+ % What for, Doctor?”

« What for, woman? Do you say, what for? Don't
you see that it would have turned the world upside
down, and inverted the whole order. of nature? The-
lowest miscreaut. in the country might have taken
away the first lady—might have taken her from her
parents, or her husband, and kept her & slave to him
for life; and no opiate in nature to counteract the power
of the charm. The secret shall go to the grave with
me ; for were it once to be made public in any country,

_ that country would be ruined ; and for the sake of good
order among mankind, I have slighted all the grandeur
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that this world could have bestowed. |,/ The first great
trial of my gkill was a public one ;"—and, the DogtoF,
went. on to relate that it occurred as follows ;

The Spanish Professor.

Havixe brought my valued charm to full perfection
abroad, I returned to Britaiu to enjoy the fruit of my
labours, convinced that I would ensure a patent, and
carry all the world before mie. But on iny,arxiyal in
London, I was told that a great Spanish Professor had
made the discovery five years before, and bad arriy:ed
at great- riches and preferment on that account, nnder
the patronage of the Queen.- Convinced thnt ng man
alive was thoroughly master of the charm-but. myself,
I went straight to Spain,and waited on this eminent Pro»
fessor, whose name was Don Felix de Valdez. This
man lived in a style superior to the great nobility and

*grandees of his country. IIe had a palace that’wgs.not
exceeded in splendour by any in the city, and a suite of
lacqueys, young gentlemen, and physicians, atfending
him, as if he had been the greatest man in the world,
It cost me much trouble, and three days’ attendauce,
before I could be admitted to his presence ;- and even
then he received meso cavalierly that my British blood
boxled with mdlgnatlon. .

« What is it you want with me, fcllow? paid he.

2
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+ @ 8ity T iould Bave you know,” said I, «that 1 am
an Ehglish’ ﬁoctor, and Master of Arts, and your fel-
low in any respect. So far good. I was told in my
own country, sir, that you are a pretender to the pro-
found art of attachment; or, in other-words, that you
have made a discovery of that divine elixir, which at-
tidches evary hvmg creature touched with it td your per-
son. ‘Do ‘you pretend to such a dlscovery? Or do you
not; sir?™"

«And what if I «fo, most sublinte Doctor and Mas-
tér of Arts ? Tn whit way does that concern your great
supiefice ?”

14 Only' thus far, Professor Don Felix de Valdez,”
gays I, = that the discovery is my own, wholly my own,
sind solely' my'own’; and after travelling over half the
world in ‘my researches for the proper ingredients, and
making myself master of the all-powerful nostrum, is
it feasonable, do you think, that I should be deprived
of my honour and emolument without an effort?" I am
come from Britain, sir, for the sole purpese of challen-
ging Youtoa trial of skill before your sovereign and all
Ris ‘people, as well as the learned world in general. I
tbi'ow down the gauntlet, sir. Dm'e you enter the lists
with me ?” , .

'« Desire my lacqueys to take away this mad foreign-
er,” said he to an attendant. < Beat him well with

staves, for his impertinence, and give him up to the of-
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ficers of police, to be put in the Hm'lse of QQITG.CﬁOF;
and say to Signior Philippo that I ordered it)

« You ordered it !” said I. ¢ And who are you, to
.order such a thing? I am a free-born British, subject,
a Doctor, and Master of Arts and Sciences,and I have
a-'pass from your government to come to Madrid to
exercise my calling ; and I dare any of you to touch a
Jair of my head ? '

« Let him be taken away,” said he, nodding disdlain-

fully, « and see that you deal with hinr as I-have com-
Jmanded.” e
The students then conducted me gently forth, pre-
tending to pay me great deference ; but when I yas L’},‘F’
into the hands of the vulgar lacqueys, they made sport
of me, and having their master’s orders, used me fylit]'
great rudeness, beating me, and ‘pn'cking me with
needle-pointed stilettos, till I was in great fear for my
life, and was glad when put inte the hands of the police.
Being liberated immediately on making known my
country and erudition, I set myself with all my might
to bring this haughty and insolent Professor to the test.
A number of his students having heard the clmllenge,
it soon made a great noise in Madrid; for the young
King, Charles the Third, and particularly his Queen,
were half mad about the possession of such a nostrum
at that period In erder, therefore, to add fuel to the
flame now kindled, I pubhshed challenges in every one
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bf this sz'lﬁisb’joﬁmnls, and causing three thousand
copies to bé ‘printed, I posted them up in every corner
‘of the city, distributing them to all the colleges of ‘the
kmgdom, and to the ¢ollege of Toledo in particular,
of ‘whith Don Felix was the Principal—I sent a seal-
ed copy to every one of its twenty-four professors, and
caused some hundreds to be distributed amongst the
students,

This c;llallenge made g great noise in the city, and

soon reached the ears of the Quedii, who became quite
impatient to witness a t\.l\'ial of our skill in thissher fa-
‘Vourite art. - She harassed his Majesty with sach ef-
fokt, that he was obliged to join her in a request to
Professm Don Felix de Valdez, that he would vouch-
"safe a ‘public trial of skill with this ostentatious fo-
l1'engner.

"The Professor besought that he might be spared the’
indignity of a public exhibition along with the crazy
half-witted foreigner, especially as his was a secret art,
and ought only to be practised in secrot. DBut the
voices of the court and the colleges were loud for the
tnal and'the Professor was compelled to consent and
hame a day. We both waited on their Majesties to
settle the order and manner of trial; and on drawing
lots who was to exhibit first, the Professor got the pre-
fevence. The Prado was the place appointed for the
éxhibition, and Good Friday the day. The Professor
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engaged to enter tlie lists precisely at half past twelve
o'clock ; but he begged that he might be suffered to
come in disguise, in order to do away all suspicions of
a private understanding with others ; and assured their
" Majesties that he would soon be known to them by
his works. .

When the appointed day arrived, I verily believed .
that all Spain bad assembled to witness the trial. -I'was
placed next to the royal stage, in company with many
learned doctors, the Queen being anxious to witness
the effect that the display of her wonderful’ Professor's
ekill produced on me, and to hear my rematks. "The
anxiety that prevailed for almost a' whole.hour was
wonderful ; for no one knew in. what guise' the Pro-
fessor would appear, or how attended, or who were
_ the persons on whom the effect of the unguent was to
be tried. Whenever a throng or bustle was perceived
in any part of the parade, then the buzz began, * Yon-
der he is now ! Yon must be he,.our great Professor,
Don Felix de Valdez, the wonder of Spain and of the
world I" )

The Queen was the first t6 perceive him, perhaps
from some private hint given her in what disguise he
would appear ; on which she motioned to me, pointing
out a mendicant Friar as my opponent, and added, that
she thaught it but just and right that I should witness
all his motions, his feats, and the power of his arts T
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did s0; and, thotight. very meanly of the whole exhibi-
tion, it being, in fact, nothing else than a farce got up
among a great number of associates, all of whom were
combined to carry on'the deception, and share in the
profits accruing therefrom. The Friar did,nothing till
he came opposite to the royal stage, when, beckoning
slightly to her Majesty, he began to look out for his
game, and perceiving an elegant lady sitting on a stage
with her back towards him, he took a phial from his
bosom, and letting the liquid touch the top of his finger,
he reached up that finger and touched the herp of the
lady’s robes She uttered a scream, as if pierced to
the heart, sprang to her feet, and held her breast as if
wounded ; then, after looking round and round, as if in
great agitation, she descended from the stage, followed
the Friar, koeeled at his feet, and entreated to be al-
"lowed to follow and serve him. Tle requested her to
depart, 3s he could not be served by woman ; but she
wept and followed on. He came to a thick-lipped
African, who was standing grinning at the scene. The
Professor-touched him with his unguent, and imme-
diately blackie fell a-striving with the lady, who should
rwalki next the wonderful sige, and the two actually
went to blows, to the great amusement of the-spec-
tators, wlio applauded these two feats prodigiously,
and bailed their Professor, as the greatest man in the
world, He walked twice the length of the promenade,
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and certainly every one whom he touched with his oint-
ment followed him, so that if.-he had been a stranger *
in the community as I was, there conld scarcely have
been a doubt of the efficacy of his unguent of attrace
tion. , When he came last before the royal stage, and:
ours, he was encumbered by & crowd of persons fol¥
lowing and kneeling to. him ; apparently they were df
all ranks, from the highest to the lowest. He then
caused proclamation to be imade fromi a stage, that if
~:my doubted the power of his elixir, he might have it
proved on himself without danger or disgrace y a dgwa»
ger lady defied him, but he soon brought her to her!/
knee with the rest, and no one of the whele beggedito/
be released. \

"The King and Queen, and all, the judges, then de
claring themselves satisfied, the Professor withdrew;: -
with his motley followers, to undo the charm in secret;u
after that, he returned in most briliiant and gorgeous
array, and was received on the.royal stage, amid deaf-
ening shouts of applause. The King then asked me, |
if I deemed myself still able to compete with his liege.
kinsman, Professor Don Felix de Valdez? or if I join-
ed the rest in approval, and yielded the palm to his
merits in good fellowship ?

I addressed his Majesty with all humility, acknow-
ledged the extent of the Professor’s powers, as very
wonderful, provided- they were all real; but of that
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there was no proof to me.  If he had been g foreign-

ery.and a stranger, as I am, in this place, and if pre-

judices had been excited against him,” added I, ¢ then

I would have viewed this exhibition of his art as i)ig]nly

wonderfal ; but, as it is, I only look on it as 2 well
_ contrived farce.”

The Professor reddened, and bit his lip in the height
of scorn and indignation ; and indeed their Majesties
and all the nobility seemed offended at my freedom ;
‘on which I added, « My ex]nbxtlon, my liege, shall be
a veryishort one; and I shall at Jeast convince your
Majesty, that there is no deceit nor collusion in it.”
And with that I took a small syringe from my bosom,
which T had concealed there for the purpose, as the
liquor, to have due effect,” must be always warm with
the heat of the body of him that sprinkles it ; and with
that small instrument, I squirted a spray ‘of niy elixir
on Professor Don Felix’s fine head of hair, that hung
in wavy locks almost to his waist.

At that moment there were thousands all standing
agape, eager to witness the effect of this bold appeal.
The Professor stood up, and looked at me, while the
tears stood in his eyes. That was the proudest mo-
ment of my life! For about'the space of three minutes,
his pride seemed warring with his feelings; but the
energy and impulse of the latter prevailed, and he came
and knecled at my feet.
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«Felix, you dog! what is the meaning of this?”
cried I. «How dare you go and dress yourself like a
grandee of the kingdom, and then come forth and
mount the stage in the presence of royalty, knowing,
as you do, that you were born to be.my slave? Go
this instant | doff that gorgeous apparel, and put‘on
my livery, and come and wait here at my heel. And,
‘do you hear, bring my horse properly caparisoned, and
one to yourself; for I ride into the country to dinner.
Take note of what I order, and attend to it, else I'll
beat you to a jelly, and have you distilled into the
elixir of attraction. Presumption indeed, to come in-
to my presence in a dress like that!”

He ran to obey my orders, and then the admiration
" 80 lately expressed was turned into conteinpt. All the
people were struck with awe and astonisbment. They
could not applaud, for they were struck dumb, and
eyed me with terror, asif I had been a divinity. « This
exceeds all comprehension,” said the judges. «If he-
had told me that he could have upheaved the Pyrenean
mountains from their foundations, I could as well have
believed it,” said the King. But the Queen was the
most perverse of all, for she would not believe it,
though she witnessed it; and she declared she never
would believe it to be a reality, for I had only thrown
glamoyr in their eyes. ¢Isit possible,” said she, that
the most famous man in Spain, or perhaps in the world,
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who has hundreds to serve him, and run at bis bidding,
should all at once, by hi¢ own choice, submit to be-
come a slave to an opponent whom he despised, and
be buffeted like a dog, without resenting it ? No; I'll
never believe it is any thing but an illusion.”

s There is no denying of your victory,” said King

Charles to me ; « for you have humbled your opponent
in the dust.—You must dine with me to-night, as we
have a great entertainment to the learned of our king-
dom; over- all of whom you shall Te preferred to the
highest ‘place. But as Don Felix de Valdez is Jike-
wise an invited guest, let me entreat you to disenchant.
him, that he may be again restored to his place in so-
clety.”
L I shall do myself the distinguished honour of di-
ning with your exalted and most Catholic Majesty,” I
replied. «But will it be no degradation to your high
dignity, for the man who has worn my livery in pub-
lic, to appear the same da¥ at the table of royalty ?”

“This is no common occurrence,” answered the
King. <« Althougl, by one great effort of art, nature
has been overpowered, it would be hard tliat a grest
Than should remain degraded for ever.”

s« Well, then, I shall not enly permit him to leave
Ty service, but 1 shall order him from it, and beat
him from it. I can donomore to oblige your Majesty

. 8t present.”
vor. 11. F
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“ What ! can you not then remove the charm ?”
said he. “You saw the Professor could do that at
orce.”

“A mere trick,” said I. «If the Professor, Don
Felix, had been in the least conscious of the power of
his liquor, he would at once have attacked and dé-
graded me. It is quite evident. I expected a trial at
least, as I ani sure all the company did ; but I stodd
secure, and held him and his art at defiance. He is a
sheer impostor, and his boasted discovery a cheat.”

“Nay, but I have tried the power of his unguent
again and again, and proved it,” said the Queen. ¢ But,
indeed, its effect is of very short duration; therefore,
all I request is, that you will give the Professor his
liberty ; and take my word for it, it will soon be ac-
cepted.”

I again promised that I would ; but at the same time
I shook my head, as much as to signify to the Queen,
she was not aware of the pbwer of my elixir; and -
determined to punish the Professor for his. insolence
to me, and the sound beating I got in the court of his
hotel. While we were speaking, Don Felix approach-
ed us, dressed in my plain yellow livery, leading my
horse, and mounted on a grand one of his own, that
cost two hundred gold ducats, while mine was only a
back, &nd no very fine animal either. ‘

« How dare you have the impudence to mount my

-
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horse, sir ?” exclaimed I, taking his gold-headed whip
from him, and lashing him with it. * Get off instantly,
you blundering booby, take your own spavined :)'ade,
and ride off where ] may never see your face again.”

“I beg yoilr pardon, honoured master,” ‘said he,
hombly; I will take any horse you please; but I
thought this had been mine.” ‘

“You thought, sirrah! What right have you to
think?” I demanded. «1 desire no more of your at-
tendance,” I continued. «Xfere, bei';re their Majesties,
and ol their court and people, I discharge you my ser-
vice, and dare you, on the penalty of your life, ever
to approaph my presence.”

« Pardon me this time,” said he; “I'll sooner die
than leave you.”

< But you shall leave me or do worse,” said I, “and
therefore disappear instantly ;" and I pushed him
through the throng away from me, and lashed him with
the whip till he screamed and wept like a lubberly
boy. : -

“You must have some one to ride with you and be
Your guide,” he said ; “and why will you not suffer
me to do se ? You know I cannot leave you.”

His Majesty, taking pity on the helpless Professor,
sent a livery-man to take his place, and attend me on.
my little jaunt, at the same time entreating him to de-
sist, and remember who he was. It was all in vain.
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He fought with the King’s servant for the privilege,
mounted my hack, and followed me to the villa, about
six miles from the city, where I had been engaged to
dine. The news had not arrived of my victory when
I got there. The lord of the manor was at the exhibi-
tion, and he not having returned, the ladies were'all
‘impatience to learn the result.

"« It beconies not me, noble ladies,” said I, ¢ to bring
the news of my own triumph, which you might vers’
reasonably expect to be untrue, or overcharged ; but
you shall witness my power yourselves. .

Then they set up eldrich screams in frolic, and
begged, for the sake of the Virgin, that I would not
put my skill to the test on any of them, for they had
no desire to follow to England even a.master of the
arts and sciences; and every one assured me personally
that she would be a horrid plague to me, and that I,
had better pause before I made the experiment.

« My dear and noble dames,” said I, ¢ there is no-
thing farther from my intention than to make any of you
the objects of fascination. But come all hither,” and
I threw up the sash of the window—« Come all hither,
and behold a proof ; and if more is required, it shall
not be lacking. See; do you all know that gentleman
«there ?”

« What gentleman? Where is he? Isee no gentle-

man,” was the general rejoinder. *
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« That géentleman who is holding my horse—he on.
the sorry hack there, with yellow livery. You all know
him assuredly. That is your great Professor, Don
Felix de Valdez, accounted the most wonderful man in
Spain, and by many of you the greatest in the world.”

They would not believe it, until I called him close
up to the door of the chateau, and showed him to them
like any wild beast or natural curiosity, and called him
by bis name. Then they grew frightenéd, or pretended
to be so, at being in the presence ef a man of so much
power; for they all kiiew ‘the Professor personally; and
if one could have believed them, they were like to go
into hysteries for fear of fascination. Yet, for all ihat,
I perceived théy were dying for a specimen of my art,
and that any of them would rather the experiment
should be made on herself, than not witness it.

Accordingly, there was a very handsome and en-
gaging brunette of the party, named Donna Rashelli,
on whom I could not help sometimes casting au eye,
being a little fascinated myself.  This was soon per-
ceived by the lively group, and they all gathered round .
e, and teased me to try the power of my philtre on
Rashelli. I asked the lady’s consent, on which she
answered rather disdainfully, that « she would be fas-
cinated indeed if she followed me ! and therefore she
held me at defiance, provided I did not fouch her, which
she would 2ot allow.”
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Without more ado, I took my tube from my Liosom,
and equirted a little of the philtre on her.left-foot shoe
—at least I meant it so, though I afterwards perceived:
that some of it had touched her stocking.

« Ané-now, Donna Rashelli,” said I, « you are in
for your part in this drama, and you little know what “
you have authorized.” She turned from me in disdain ;
but’it was not lang till I beheld the tears gathering in
her eyes ; she retired hastily to a recess in a window,
covered her face with her hands, and wept bitterly.
The others tried to comfort her, and laugh her out of
her frenzy, but that was of no avail; she broke from
them, and, drowned in tears, embraced my knees, re-
questing in the most fervent terms to be allowed the
liberty of following me over the world. )

The ladies were all thrown by this into the utmost
consternation, and besought me to undo the charm, both
for the sake of the young lady herself ‘and her honour-
able kin; but I had taken my measures, and paid no
regard to their entreaties. On the contrary, I made
my apology for not being able to dine there, owing to
the King's commanding my attendance ‘at the palace,
took a hasty leave, mounted my horse, and, with Don
Felix at my back, rode away.

I knew all their power could not detain Donna Rash-
elli, and, riding slowly, I heard the screams of mad-
ness and despair as they tried to hold her.  She tore
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their head-dresses and robes in pieces, and fought like
a fury, till they were glad to suffer her to go ; but they
all followed in a group, to overtake and entreat me 'to
restore their friend fo liberty.

"1 forded the stream that swept round the grounds,
and waited on the other bank, well knowing what
would occur, as a Spanish maiden never crosses even
a rivulet without taking off her shoes and stockings.
Accordingly she came running to the side of the stream,
followed by all the ladies of the chatean, calling to me,
and adjuring me to Liave pity on them. I laughed aloud
at their tribulation, saying, I bad done nothing but at
their joint request, and they must now abide by' the

_consequences. Rashelli threw off her shoes and stock-

ings in a moment, and rushed into the stream, for fear
of being detained ; but before taking two steps, the
charm being removed with her left-foot shoe, she stood
still, abashed ; and so fine a model of blushing and re-
pentant beauty I never beheld, with her raven hair
hanging dishevelled far over her waist, her feet and
balf her limbs of alabaster bathing in the stream, and
her cheek overspread with the blush of shame.

« What am I about ?” cried she. « Am I mad? or
bewitched ? or possessed-of a demon, to run after a
mountebank, that I would order the menials 10 drive
from my door!”

“ So you are gone, then, dear Donna Rashelli?”
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cried I. ¢ Farewell, then, and peace be with you.
Shall I not see you again before leaving this country o
but she looked not ap, nor deigned to reply. Away
she tripped, led by one lady on each hand, barefooted
as she was, till they came to the gravel walk, and then
she slipped on her moroeco shoes. The moment hes.
left-foot shoe was on, she sprung towards me again, and
all the dames after her full cry. It was precisely like
a hare-hunt, and so. ¢comic, that even the degraded Don
Felix laughed amain at the scene. Again she plunged
into the stream, and agein she returned, weeping for
shame ; and this self-same scene was acted seven times
over. At length I took compassion on the humbled
beauty, and called to her aunt to seize her left-foot shoe,
and wash it in the river. She did so; and I, thinking "
all was then over and safe, rode on my way. But I had
not gone three furlongs till the chase again commenced
as loud and as violently as ever, and in a short time the
lady was again in the stream. I was vexed at this, not
knowing what was the matter, and terrified that T might
have attached her to me for life; but I besought her
friends to keep her from putting on her stocking like-
wise, till it was washed and fomented as well as her
shoe. This ‘they, went about with great eagerness, an
old -dame seizing the stocking, and hiding it in her bo-
som ; and, when I saw this I rode quickly away, afraid
I should be too late for my engagement with the King.
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We bad turned the corner of a wood, when again the
screams and yells of females reached our etrs.

< What, in the name of St Nicholas, is this now ?”
said I.

"¢« I suppose the hunt is up again, sir ; but surely our
best plan is to ride off and .leave them,” replied Don
" Felix.
< That will never do,” returned I'; ¢« I cannot have
, 8 lady of rank attending me at the palace; and no
power on earth, save iron and chains, can detain her,
if one-thousandth part of 'a drop of my elixir remain
about her person.” -

. We turned back, and behold there was the old
dowager coming waddling along, with a bhaste and agi-
tation not to be described, and all her daughters, nieces,
"and maidens, after her. She had taken the river at the
broadest, shoes and all, and had got so far a-head of her
pursuers that she reached me first, and seizing me by
the leg, embraced and kissed it, begging and praying all
the while for my favour, in the most breathless and gro-
tesque manner imaginable. I knew not what to do ; not
in the least aware how she became affected, till Donna_
Rashelli called ont, « O, the stocking, sir, the stock-
ing!” on which I caused them to take it from her alto-
gether, and give it to me, and then they went home in
Peace.
1 dined that night with their Majesties, not indeed at
F2
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the same table, but at the head of the table in the ante-
room, from whence I had 2 full view of them. I was
a great and proud man that night, and neither thrents
nor persuasions could drive the great Professor from
Waltmg at the back of my chair, and frequently serving
me lmeelmg After dinner I had an audience of the,,
Queen, who offered me a galleon laden with gold for
the receipt of my divine elixir of love. But I withstood
it, representing to her Majesty the great danger of im-
parting such a secret, because, after it had escaped from
my lips, I could no more recall it, and knew not what
use might be made of it; I accounted myself answer~

.able, I said, to my Maker for the abuse of talents be-

stowed on me, and, therefore, was determined that the
secret should go to the grave with me. ¥ was, how- -
ever, reduced to the necessity of giving her Majesty
a part of the pure and sublime elixir ready prepared,
taking her solemn promise, however, not to communi-
cate any portion of it to another. She had found a
ready use for it, for in a few days she requested more,
and more, and more, till I began to think it was high
time for me to leave the country. )

- Having now got as much yhoney as I wanted, and a
great deal more than I knew what to do with, I prepared™
for leaving Spain ; for I was afraid that I should be made
accountable for the effects produced by the charm in the
hands of a capricious woman. Had I yielded to the re-
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quests of the young nobles for supplies, I might almost
have exhausted the riches of Spain ; but as i¢was, I bad
got more than my own weight in gold, part of which I
forwarded to London, and put the remainder out to in-
térest in Spain, and left Madrid not without fear of be-
ing seized and sent to the Inquisition as a necromancer.
In place of that, however, the highest honours were be-
stowed on me, and I was accompanied to the port by
numbers of the first people of the realm, and by all the
friends of the Professor Don Felix de Valdez. These
people had laid a plot to assassinate: me, which they
would have executed but for fear that the charm would
never leave their fiiend ; aud as Felix himself discovered
it to me, I kept bim in bondage till the very day I was
about to sail ; then I caused his head to be shaved, and
washed with a preparation of vinegar, alum, and cinna-
mon ; and he returned to his senses and right feelings
once more. But he never could show his face again in
:the land wherein he had been so much caressed and ad-
mired, but changed his name and retired to Peru, where
he acquired both fame and respectability.

The Countesg,

WHEN a man gains great wealth too suddenly and
with _much‘ ease, it is not unusual for him to throw it
away with as little concern as he had anxiety in the ga-
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thering of it. This I was aware of, and determined to
avoid. I began, therefore, without loss of time, to look
about ‘mg for a respectable settlement in life ; and ha-
ving, after much inquiry, obtained a list of the unmarried
Jadies possessmg the greatest fortunes in England, I fix-
edona young Countess, who was a widow, had a large,,
fortune, and suited my wishes in every respect. Pos-
sessing as I did the divine cordial of love, T had no fears
of. her ready compliance; so, after providing myself
with a suitable equipage, I set off to her residence to
court and win her without any loss of time.

On arriving at her mansion about noon,,I was vather
coldly received, which was not surprising, for I had no
introduction, but trusted to my own powers alone.
Though 'shy and reserved at first, she, however, at
length invited me to an early dinner, letting me know
at the same time that no visitor remained there over-
night when her brother was not present. This was so
much geined; so I madé my acknowledgments, and
accepted the invitation,—thinking to myself, My pret-
ty Countess, before you and I part, your haughtiness
shall be wonderfully abated !—I waited my opportuni-
ty, and as she was leaving the apartment, aimed a small
sprinkling of my cordial at her bushy locks ; but owing
to a sudden cast of hier head, as Iadies will affect pret-
ty airs of disdain, the spray of my powerful élixir of
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love fell on an embroidered scarf that hung gracefully
on her shoulder.

I was now sure of the effect, provided she did-not
throw the scarf aside before I got her properly sprink-
led anew, but I had hopes its operation would be too
instant and potent to permit that. I judged right; in
three minutes she returned to the drawing-room, and
proposed that we two should take a walk in her park
before. dinner, as she had some curiosities to show me.
I acquiesced with pleasure, as may well be supposed.
~1I have you mnow, my* pretty Countess, thought I;
if it be in your power to éscape me, I shall account
you more than woman.

This park of hers was an immense field enclosed with
a high wall, with a rail on the top. She had some roes
in it, one couple of fallow deer, and a herd of kine. This
last was what she pretended that she wished to show
me; they were all milk-white, nay, as white as snow.
They were not of the wild bison breed, but as gentle
and tame as lambs—came to her when called by their
names, and seemed so fond of being caressed, that se-
veral were following and teasing her at the same time.
One favourite in particular was so fond, that she became
troublesome ; and the lady wished to be quit of her.
Baut the beast would not go away. She followed on,
“humming, and rubbing on her mistress with her cheek,:
till at last the latter, to rid herself of the annoyance, took
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her scarf, and struck. the cow sharply across the face
with it! The tassels of the scarf fastened on the far’
. horn of the cow, and the animal being a little hurt by
the stroke, as well as blinded, ‘it sprung away ; and in
one moment the lady lost hold of her scarf. This was
death and destructién t6 me; for the lady was thus ber
reaved of all her attachment to me in an instant, and
what the Countess had lost was transferred to the cow.
T therefore pursued the animal with my whole speed,
-calling her many kind and affectionate names, to make
her stop. These she did not seem to understand, for
stop she would not ; but perceiving that she was a little
blindfolded with the scarf, I slid quietly forward, and
making a great spring, seized the embroidered scarf b)'r
.the corner. The cow gallop;:d, and I ran and held, de-
termined to have the scarf, though I should tear it all
to pieces,—for 1 knew well that my divine elixir bad the
effect of rousing animals into boundless rage and mad-
ness,—and held with a desperate grasp. I could not ob-
tain it1 All that I effected was to fasten the other horn
in it likewise, and away went the cow flaunting through
the park, like a fine madam in her gold embroidery.
I fled to the Countess as fast as my feet could carry
me, and begged her, for Heaven’s sake, to fly with me,
for that our lives were at stake. She could not under-
. stand this ; and moreover, she, that a minute or two be-
fore had been clinging to me with as much confidence
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as if our acquaintance had been of many years' standing,
and of the most intimate kind, appearedwo have con:
ceived a sort of horror of me, and would not allow me
to approach her. There was no time to parley; so I
Tleft her to shift for herself, and fled with all my might
towards the gate at which we entered, knowing of no
other point of egress. Time was'it; for the creature
instantly became furious, and came after me at full
speed, bellowing like Some agonized fiend escaped from
the infernal regions. The herd was roused by the out-
rageous sounds, and followed in the same direction,
every one galloping faster and roaring louder than an-
other, apparently for company’s sake; but, far-a-head
of them all, the cow came with the embroidered scarf
flying over her shoulders, hanging out her tongue and
bel]o.wing, and gaining every minute on me. Next her
in order came a stately milk-white bull, tall as a hunt-
ing steed, and shapely as a deer. My he’ut became
chill with horror ; for of all things on this earth, I stood
in the most mortal terror of a bull. I saw, however,
that T would goin the wtcket before I was ov er taken ;
and, iu the brightness of hope, I looked back to see what
had become of the Countess. She had fallen down on
a rising ground in a convulsion of laughter! This net-
tled me exceedingly ; however, 1 gained'the gate ; bus,
O misery and despair ! it was fast locked, the Countess
having the pass-key. To clear the wall was out of my
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power in such a dilemma as I then was in, so I bad no-
thing left for it but swiftness of foot. Often had I
valued myself on that qualification, but little expected
ever to bave so much need of it. So I ran and ran, pur-
sued i)y twenty milk-white kine and a bull, ‘all bellow-
ing like as many infernal creatures. Never was there
such another chase! I tried to reach the place where
the Countess was, thinking she might be able, by her~
voice, to stay them, or, at all events, that she would tell
me how I could escape from their fury. But the drove
having all got between her and me, I could not effect
it, and was obliged to run at random, which I continued
to do, straining with all lily might, but now found that
my breath was nearly gone, and the terrible race draw-
ing to a crisis.

What was to be done? Life was sweet, but expe-
dients there were none. There were no trees in the park
save young ones, dropped down, as it were, here and
there, with palings round them, to prevent the cattle
from destroying them. The only one that I could per-
ceive was a tall fir, I suppose of the larch species, which
seemed calculated to afford a little shelter in'a despe-
rate case ; so I made towards it with a last effort. There
was g triangular paling around it, setting my foot on
which, 1 darted among the branches, clomb like a cat,
and soon vanished among the foliage.

Then did I call aloud to the Countess for assxstance,
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imploring her to raise the country for my rescue; but
all that she did, was to come towards.me Kerself, slow-
ly and with lagging pace, for she was feeble with laugh-
ing; and when she did come, the cattle were all so
infuriated that théy would not once regard her.

« What is the matter with my cattle, sir ?” cried she.
« Tiney are surely bewitched.”

“ ] think they are bedeviled, and that is worse,
madam,” returned I. « But, for Heaven's sake, try to
regain the scarf. It is the scarf which is the cause of
all this nproar.” " '

“ What is in the scarf?” said she. « It can have no
effect in raising this deadly enmity against you, if all is
as it should be, which I now begin to suspect, from
some strange diversity of feelings I have experienced.”

“ It is merely on account of the gold that is on it,
madam,” said I. % You cannot imagine how mad the
sight of gold, that pest of the earth, makes some ani-
mals; and it was the effort I made to get it from the
animal that has excited in her sa much fury against me.”

¢ That is fost strange indeed |” exclaimed the lady.
¢ Then the animal shall keep it for me, for I would not
for half my fortune that these favourites should be
driven to become my persecutors.”

She now called the cattle by their names, and some
of them left me; for it was evident that, save the
charmed animal, the rest of the herd were only runniog
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for company or diversion’s sake. Still their looks were
exceedingly wild and unstable, and the one that wore
the anointed shawl, named Fair Margaret, continued
foaming mad, and would do nothing but stand and bel-
low, tosg her adorned head, and look up to the tree, I
would have given ten thousand pounds to have got hold |,
of that vile embroidered scarf, but to effect it, and ro-
tain my life, at that time was impracticable.

And now a s;éenq ensued, which, for horror to me
could not be equalled, although, to any unconcerned
beholder, it must have appeared ludicrous in the ex-
treme. The bull, perceiving one of his favourite mates
thus distempered, showed a great deal of anxiety; be
went round her, and round her, and perceiving the
flaunting thing on her head and shoulders, he seemed
to entertain some kind of idca that it was the cause of
this unwonted and obstreperous noise. He tried to
fling it off with his horns, 1 know not how oft; but so
awkward.were his efforts that they all failed. Enraged
at being thus baffled, he then had recourse to a most
unexpected expedxent——he actually seized the scarf
with his great mouth, tore it off, and in a few seconds
swallowed it every thread!

What was.I to do now? Here was a new enemy
and one ten times more formidable than the other, who
had swallowed up the elixir, and whom, thevefore, it
was impos;ible ever to discharm ; who, I knew, would
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pursue me to the death, even though at the distance of
fifty miles. I was in the most dreadful agony of ter-
ror imaginable, as well I might, for the cow went avway
shaking her ears, as if happily quit of a tormentor, and
the bull instantly began to tear up the earth with hoof
and horn, while the late bellowings of the cow were, to
his, like the howl of a beagle to the roar of a lion. They
made the very earth to quake ; while distant woods, and
walls, and the very skies, returned ‘the astomi'(_]ing
echoes. He went round and round the tree, digging
graves on each side of it and his fury still increasing,
he broke through the paling as it bad been a spider:s
web, and setting his head to the trunk, pushed with all
his mighty force, doubled by supernatural rage. The
tree yielded like a bulrush, until I hung dangling from
it as if suspended from a cross-beam ; still T durst not
quit my hold, having no other resource. While in this
situation, I observed the Countess speeding away. It
seemed to me as if she were Hope flying from me and
abandoning me to my fate, and I uttered some pier-
cing cries of desperation. The tree,however, was young
and elastic, and always as the infuriated animal with-
drew his force for a new attack, it sprung wp to.its
original slender and stately form, and then down it went
again ; so that there was 1 swing'ing‘ between heaven and
earth, expecting every moment to be my last; and if the
bull had not, in his mad efforts, wheeled round to the
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contrary side, I might have been swinging there to this
day. When he changed sides, the fibres of the tree
weakened, and at last I came down to the earth, and
he made at me with full force; it was in vain that I
called tp, bim to keep off, and bullied him, and pré-
tended to hunt dogs on him ; on he came, and plunged « .
his horns into the foliage; the cows did the same for
company’s sake, and, I'm sure, never was there.a poor

"soul so completely mobbed by a vulgar herd. Still
the tree had as much strength left as to heave me
gently above their reach, and no more, and I now be-
gan to lose all power through terror and despair, and

.merely kept my hold instinctively, as & drowning man
would hold by a rush. The next push the tree got it
was again laid prostrate, and again the bull dashed his
horns inte' the foliage, and through that into the earth.
I now saw there was no longer any hope of safety if I
remained where I was, and therefore quitted hold of
the tree. How I escaped I scarce can tell, but I did
escape through amongst the feet of the cows.

At first I stole away like a hare from a cover, and
could not help admiring the absurdity of the cows, that
continued tossing and tearing the tree with their horns,
as if ‘determined not to leave a stiver of it; whilst the
bull continued grovelling with his horns, down through
the branches and into the ground. Heavens! with
what velocity I clove the wind ! I have fled from bat-



THE MARVELLOUS DOCTOR. 141

tle—I have fled from the face of the lions of Asia, the
dragons of Africa, and the snakes of Amética—I have
fled before the Indians with their scalping knives ; but
never in my life was I enabled to run with such speed
as [ did from this infuriated monster. .

He was now coming full speed after me,-as I knew
he would, the moment he disengaged himself; but I
had got a good way a-head, aund, I assure you, was
losing no time, and as I was following a small beaten
track, I came to a stile over the svall. I never was so
thankful for any thing 'since I was born | It was a
crooked stone stair, with angles to hinder animals from
passing, and a locked door on the top, about the height
of an ordinary man. I easily surmounted this, by getting
hold of the iron spikes on the top; and now, being
clear of my adversary, I set my head over-the door
and looked him in the face, mocking and- provo-
king him all that I could, for I had no other means of
retaliation, and felt exceedingly indignant at having
been put in'danger of my life by so ignoble an cnemy.
I never beheld a‘more hideous picture of rage! He
was foaming at the mouth, and rather belching than
bellowing ; his tail was writhing in the air like a ser-
pent, and his eyes burning like small globes of bright
flame. He grew so enraged at length, that he rashed
up the stone stair, and the frame-work at the angles
began to crash before him. Thinks I to myself,
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Friend, I do not covet such 2 close vicinity with you;
50, with your leave, I'll keep a due distance ; and then
descending to the high road, I again bégan to speed
away, though rather leisurely, Inowing that he could
not possibly get over the iron-railed wall.

There was now a close hedge on every side of me,«
about eight or ten feet high, and as a man who bas
been in great jeopardy naturally looks about him for
some safe Tetreat in case of an emergency, so I con-
tinued jogging on-: and looking for such, but perceived
none ; when, hearing a great noise far behind me, I
looked back, and saw the irresistible monster coming
tumbling from the wall, bringing gates, bars, and rail-
ing, all before him. He fell with a tremendous crash,
and I had great hopes his neck was broken, for at first
he tricd to rise, and, stumbling, fell down again; but,
to my dismay, he was soon again on the chase, and
making ground on me faster than ever. He came close
on me at last, and I had no other shift than to throw
off my fine coat, turn round to await him, and fling it
over bis horns and eyes.

This not only marred him, but detained him long
wreaking his vengeance on the coat, which he tore all
to pieces with his feet and horns, taking it for a part
of me. By this time I bad reached a willow-tree in
the bedge, the twigs of which hung down within reach.
I seized on two or three of these, wrung them to- |
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gether like nrope, and by the assistance of that, swung
myself over the hedge. Still I slackened 16t my pace,
knowing that the devil was in the beast, and that no-
thing but blood would allay his fury.  Accordingly,
it was not long till I saw him plunging in the hedge ;
and through it he came. -

I now perceived a fine sheet of water on my left,
about a mile broad, I\ knew not whether a lake or
river, never having been in those bounds before. I made
towards it with all my remaining..energy, which was
not great. I cleared mahy eommon stone-walls in my
course, but these proved no obstacles to my pursuer,
and before I renched the lake, he came so close u:pon
me, that I was obliged to fling \my hat in his face, and as
‘he fortunately took that for my head, it served him a
good while to crush it in pieces, so that I made to the
lake and plunged in. At the very first, I dived and
swam under water as long as 1 could keep my Lreath,
assured that my enemy would lose all traces of me
then ; but when I came to the surface, I found him puf-
fing within two yards of me. I was in such horror, that
‘I knew not what to do, for I found he could swim
“twice as fast as I could; so I dived again, but my breath
being gone, I could not remain below, and whenever
I came to the surface, there was he. .

If I had had the smallest reusoning,facult'y left, or
had once e entertained a thought of resistance, I might
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easily have known that I was now perfectly safe. The

beast could notharm me. Whenever he made a push

at me, his head went below the water, which confound-

ed him. My perturbation was so extreme, that I was

on the point of perishing from exhaustion, before I per-

ceived this to be the case. When, however, I did ob-.
serve it, I took courage, seized him by the tail, clomb

upon his back, and then rode in perfect safety.. .

I never got a more complete and satisfactory re-
venge of an enemy, not even over the Spanish Profes-
sor, and that was complete enough ; but lere I had no-
thing to. do but to sit exulting on the monster’s back,
while he kept wallowing and struggling in the waves.
I then took my penknife, and stabbed him deliberately
over the whole body, letting out his heart’s blood. He
took this very much amiss, but he had now got enough
‘of blood around him, and began to calm himself. I
kept my seat nevertheless, to make all sure, till his
head sunk below the water, while his huge hinder parts
turned straight upmost, and I left him floating away.
like a huge buoy that had lost its anchor.

« Now, Doctor, gin 2’ tales be true, yours is nae
lee, that is certain,” said my mother, at the conclusion
of this narration ; «but I want some explanations—it's

a grand story, but I want to take the consequences
8
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alang wi' me. What did the Queen o’ Spain wi’ o’ the
ointment you left wi’ her? I'm thinking“there wad
be some strange scenes about that Court for a while.”

« Why, Margaret, to say the truth, the elixir was
not used in such & way as might have been expected.
The truth appeared afterwards to have been this: The
King had at that time resolved on that ruinous, and
then very unpopular war, about what was called the
Family Compact; and finding that the clergy, and a
part of the principal nobility, were.in opposition to it,

' and that, withous their cbiicurrence, the war could not
be prosecuted with any effect, the Queen took this
very politic methed of purchasing plenty of my divine
elixir of attachment, and giving them all a touch of it
every one.” The effect was, of course, instant, potent,
and notorious; and it is a curious and incontestable
fact, that the effects of that sprinkling have continued
the mania of attachment among that class of Spain to
this day.”

“ And how came you on wi’ your grand Countess ?

" Ye wad be a bonny figure gaun hame again to her

place, balf-naked, and like a droukit eraw, wi’ the life

of her favourite animal to answer for 1”

« That is rather a painful subject, Margaret—rather

a painful subject. Inever saw her again ! I had lost my

coat and hat, I had lost all my money, which was in

Rotes, jn swimnung ol d ‘lvgn_g. I had lost my ¢arriage

VOL. 1D
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and horses, and I had lost my good name, which was
worst, of all ; for from that day forth, I was branded
and shunned as a necromancer. The abrupt and ex-
traordinary changes in the lady’s sentiments had pot
escaped, her own notice, while the distraction of the
animals on the transference of the enchanted scarf ta
then'l, confirmed her worst suspicions, that I was g
dealer in unlawful arts, and come to gain possession
of herself and }(;nune, by the most infamous measures;
and as I did not choose to come to an explanation with
her on that subject, I escaped as quletly from the dis-
trict as possible.

«It surely can be no sin to dive into the hidden
mysteries of nature, particularly those of plants and
flowers. Why, then, have I been punished as never
pharmacopolist was punished before ; can you tell me
that, Margaret ?” L

f
. “Indeed, can I—weel enough—Doctor. Other

men have studied the qualities o’ yirbs to assist nature;
but ye havé done it only to pervert nature,—and I
hope you hae read your sin in your pux:nshment;
¢ The very sentiment that my heart has whispered
to me a thousand times! It indeed pccnrred to e,
whilst skulking about on my escape after the adven-
ure with the Countess ; but it was not until farther
and still more bitter experience of the dangerous ef-
fects of rr;y secret, that I could bring myself to destroy



THE MARVELLOUS DOCTOR. 147

the maddening liquid. It had taken years of anxiety
and labour to perfect a mixture, from WhiclTI antici-
pated the most beneficial results. The consequences‘
which it 'drew upon me, although, at first, they pro-

. mised to be all I could wish, proved in the end every
way annoying, and often wellnigh fatal, and I careful-
iy consumed with fire every drop of the potion, and
every scrap of writing, in which the progress of the
discovery had been noted. I cannot myself forget
the painful and tedious steps by which it was obtain-
ed. And even after dll the disasters to which it has
subjected me—after the miserable wreck of all my
high. pitched ambition, I cannot but feel a pride in the
consciousness that I carry with me the knowledge of
a secret never before possessed- by mortal man, which
no one shall learn from me, and which it is all but cer-
tain that none after me will have perseverance enouglr;
or genius, to arrive at!”

The learned Doctor usually wound up the history
of an adventure with a sonorous conclusion like the
-abové,‘ the high-wrought theatrical tone of which, as
-it was incomprehensible to his bearers, for the most
part produced a wonderful effect. Looking upon the
-gaunt form' of the sage, I 'was penetrated with immea-
surable reverence, and though the fascination of his
marvellous stories kept me listening with eager curi-
osity Wbﬂ@\they lasted, 1 always retired shortly after
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he ceased speaking, not being able to endure the august
-presence of so wise a personage as he appeared to me
to be.

Many of his relations were still more marvellous
than'those I have preserved; but these are sufficient
for a specimen, and it would be idle to pursue the Dde-
tor’s hallucinations farther. All T can say about these
adventures of his is, that when I beard them first, 1
rveceived them gas strictly true; my mother believed
them most implicitly, and the Doctor related them
as if he had believed in the truth of them himself.
But there were disputes every day between my mo-
ther and him about the invention of the cherm, the
former always maintaining that it was known to the
chiefs of the gipsy tribes for centuries bygone ; and
as proofs of her position, she cited Johnie Faa’s se-
duction of the Earl of Cassillis’s lady, so well known
in Lowland song, and Hector Kennedy’s seduction,of

“three brides, all of }u:;;h quality, by merely touching
the palms of their bands, after which no power could
prevent any of them from following him. She like-
~wise told a very affecting story of an exceedingly beau”
tiful girl, named Sophy Sloan, who left Kirkhope, and
eloped after the gipsies, though she had never ex’
changed a word with one of them. Her father and
uncle followed, and found Mﬂrﬁr\e{n in an old
kiln on the water of m‘&. 1ov head. wins wounded:
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bloody, and tied up with a napkin. They had pawn-
ed all her good clothes, and covered her 4vith rags,
and though weeping with grief and despair, yet she
refused to leave them. The man to whom she was
attached had never asked her to go with him ; he even
threatened her with death if she would not return with

‘her father, but she continued obstinate, and was not

suffered long to outlive her infatuation and disgrace.
This story was a fact; yet the Doctor held all these
instances in utter contempt, and maintained his pre-
Togative, as the sole, and ioriginal inventor of THE
ELixir or Love.

There was not a doubt that the Doctor was skulk-

ing, and in terror of being apprehended for some mis-

demesanour, a1l the time he was at Ettrick Manse ; and
never one of us had a doubt that it was on account of
some enchantment. But I had reason to conclude,
long afterwards, that his seclusion then, and all -the
latter part of his life, was owing to an unfortunate and
fatal experiment in pharmacy, which deprived society
of a'number of valuable lives. The circumstances are
related in a note to the third volume of Eustace’s
Dharmatopeia, and it will there be seen that the de-

'Scription of the delinquent suits exaetly with that of
.THE MARVELLOUS DocTOR.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

THE WITCHES OF TRAQUAIR.

THERE was once a; young man, a native of Traquair;
in the county of Peebles, whose name was Colin. Hys+
’lolp, and who suffered more by witchcraft, and the in-
tervention of supernatural beings, than any man I ever
heard .of. o

Traquair was a terrible f)]pce then! There was a
‘witch almost in every hamlet, and a warlock here-and
there besides. There were no fewer than twelve
witches in one straggling bamlet, called Taniel Burn,
and five in Kirk Row. What a desperate place Tra-
quair had been in those days 1 Bus there is no person
who is so apt to overshoot bis mark as the Devil. . He
must be a great fool in the main ; for, with all his sup-
-posed acuteness, be often runs himself into the most
confounded blunders that ever the leader of an op-
position got into the midst of. Throughout all the
annals of the human race, it is manifest, that whenever
he was aiming to do the mast-evily higugggs uniformly
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employed in such a way as to bring about ‘the most
good ; and it seems to have been so, in a"ﬁhrticu,lm-.
manner, in the case with which my tale shall make the
reader acquainted.
"The truth is; that’ Popery was then on its last legs,
and the Devil, finding it (aé then exérci'sed) a very con-
venient and profitable sort of religion, exerted himself
beyond measure to give its motley hues a little more
variety ; and the makixig witches and warlocks, and
holding nocturnal revels with them, where every sort
of devilry was exercised, \Was at that time with him
a favourite plan. It was also favourably received by
the meaner sort of the populace. 'Witches gloried in -
their power, and warlocks in their foreknowledge of
events, and the energies of their master. Women, be-
yond a certain age, when the pleasures and hopes of
youth delighted no more, flew to an intercourse with
the unseen: powers, as affording an excitement of a
“higher ‘and. more terrible nature ; and men, whose
tempers bad been soured by disappointment and ill
usage, betook themselves to the Prince of the Power of
tlie Air, enlisting under his banner, in hopes of obtain-
ing revenge on their oppressors, or those against whom
they had conceived displeasure. However extravagant
this may ‘appear; there is no doubt of the fact, that, in
those days, the hopes of attaining some energies be-
yond the reach of mere human capability, inflamed the
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ignorant and wicked to attempts and acts of the most
diabolical nature ; for hundreds acknowledged their
princ'iples, and gloried in them, before the tribunals
that adjudged them to the stake.

«] am now fairly under the power of witchcraft,”
said Colin Hyslop, as he sat on the side of the Feathen
ml], with his plaid drawn over his head, the tears
running down his brown manly cheek, and a paper
marked with unéouth lines and figures in his hand,—
« I am now fairly under the power of witcheraft, and
must submit to my fate; I am entangled, enchained,

. enslaved ; and the fault is all my own, for I have com-
mitted that degree of sin which my sainted and dying
father assured me would subject me to the snares of
my hellish neighbours and sworn adversaries. My
pickle sheep have a’ been bewitched, and a great part
o’ them have died dancing hornpipes and French cur-
tillions. I have been changed, and ower again chan-
ged, into shapes and forms that I darena think of, far
less name; and a’ through account of my ain sin.
Hech] but it is a queer thing that sin! It has sae
mony inroads to the heart, and outlets by thie senses,
that we seem to live and breathe in it. And I canna
trow that the Deil is the wyu; of o’ our sins neither.
Na, na; black as he is, he canna be the cause and the
mover of a’ our transgressions, for I find them often
engendering and breeding in my heart as fast as mag-

-



THE WITCHES -OF TRAQUAIR. 158
N

gots on tainted carrion ; and then it is out o’ ‘the pnwer
of man to keep them down. My father tailld me, that
if ance I let the Deil get his little finger into ane o’ oy
transactions, he wad soon hae his haill hand into them
a. Now I hae found it in effect, but not in belief ;
for, from &’ that I can borrow frae Rob Klrkwood the
-warlock, and my aunty Nans, the wickedest witch in
Christendye, the Deil appears to me to be a geyan ob-
liging chap. That he is wayward and fond o’ sin, I
hae nae doubt ; but in that he has mony neighbours:
And then his-great: powbt over the senses and condi-
tions of men, over the winds, the waters, and the ele-
ment of flame, is to me incomprehensible, and would
make him appear rather & sort of vicegerent over the
“outskirts and unruly parts of nature, than an opponent
. to its lawful lord—What then shall I do with this ?”
looking at the scroll; “shall I subscribe fo the con-
ditions, and enlist under his banner, or shall I not? O
love, love ! were it not for thee, all the torments that
‘Old Mahoun and his followers could inflict, sheuld not
induce me to quit the plain path of Christianity. But
‘that disdainful, ¢ruel, and lovely Barbara ! I mustand
will have her, though my repentance should be with-
out measure and without end. - So then it is settled !
Here I will draw blood from my arm—Dblot out the
sign of the cross with it, and form that of the crescent,
and these other things, the meaning of which I do not

¢ 2
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know.—Halloo ! What's that ? Two beaatiful deers,
as T am a sinner, and one of them lame. What a prey
for p(.)or tuined Colin ! and fairly off the royal bounds,
t00. Now for it, Bawty, my fine dog! nowfor a
clean chasel. A’ the links o’ the Feathen Wood winna
hide' them from your infallible nose, billy Bawty.
‘Halloo ! off you go! and now for the bow and the
broad arrow at the head slap !—What! -ye winna hunit
a fdot’-lenglth after them, will ye no? Then, Bawty,
there’s some ‘mair mischief in the wind for me ! I se¢
-what your frighted looks tell me. That they dinna
leave the scent of other deers on their track, but ane that
terrifies you, and makes your blood creep. It is hardly
possible, ane wad think, that witches could assume the
shapes of these bonny harmless creatures; but their
power has come to sic @ height hereabouts, that nae
man alive can tell what they can do. There’s my
aunt Nans has already turned me into a gait, then to
a gainder, and last of a’ into a three-legged ‘stool 1"
" «Yam a ruined man, Bawty I your master is a ruin-
ed man, and a lost man, that’s far waur. He has sold
himself for love to one beautiful creature, the comelies
of all the human race. And yet that beautiful creature
“must be a witch, else how could a’ the witches o' Tra-
quair gie me possession o’ her ?
“Let me consider and calculate. Now, Supposmé
they are déi:eiving me~—for that’s their charac'ter; and
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supposing they can never put me in possession of her,
then I hae brought myself into a fine s@iape. How
terrible a thought this is !- Let me see; is all over?
Is this scroll signed and sealed ; and am I wholly given
1 to this unknown and untried destiny ?” (Opens his
scroll, with trembling agitation, and looks over it.)
¢« No, thanks to the Lord of the universe, I am yet a
-Christian. The cross stands uncancelled, and there is
neither sign nor supergcripﬁon in my blood, How did
this happen ? I had the blood drawn~—the pen filled
—and the scroll laid oui: Let me consider what it
was that prevented me? The deers? It was, in;leed,
the two comely deers. What a strange intervention
this is] Ah! these were no witches | but some good
angels, or happy fays, or guardian spirits of the wild,
sept to snatch an abused youth from destruction.
Now, thanks be to Heaven, though poor and reduced
to the last extremity, I am yet a free man, and in my
Maker's hand. My resolution is changed—my pro-
mise is broken, and here I give this mystic scroll to the
‘winds of the glen.
+« Alas, alas! to what a state sin has reduced me!
Now shall I be tortured by night, and persecuted by
day; changed into monstrous shapes, torn by cats,
pricked by invisible bodkins, my beart racked by insuf-
ferable pangs of love, until I either lose my reason, and
~Yield to the dreadful conditions held out to me, or aban-
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don all hope of earthly happiness, and yield up my life.
Oh, that I were as free of sin as that day my father gave
me his last blessing! then might I withstand all their
charms and enchantments. But that T will never be.
So as I have-brewed so muss I drink. These were his

Jlast woé«is to me, which I may weel remember z— an, .

- will bave many enemies of your soul to contend with,
my son; for your nearest relations are in compact with
the devil; and as they have bated and persecuted me,
so will they hate and persecute you; and it will only
be by repeating your prayers evening and morning, and
keeping a conscience void of all offence towards God
and towards man, that you can hope'to escape the snares
that will be laid for you. But the good angels from the
presence of the Almighty wlrill, perhaps, guard my poor
orphan boy, and protect him from the counsels of the
wicked.

« Now, in the first place, I have never prayed at all ;
and, in the second place, I have sinned so much, that I
have: long ago subjected myself to their snares, and
given myself up for lost. What will become of me?
flight is in vain, for they can fly through the air, and fol-
low me wherever I go. And then, Barbara,—O that
lovely and bewitching creature ! in leaving her I would
leave life and saul behind " .

After this long and troubled soliloquy, poor Colin

burst into’ tears, and wished himself a dove, or a spar-
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row-hawk, or an eagle, to fiy away and be seen no more ;
but, in either case, to have bonny Barbadra for his mate.
At this instant Bawty began to cock up his ears; and
turn his head first o the one side and then‘to the other;
aud, when Coliz looked up, he beheld two hares cow-
ering away from a bush behind him. There was nothing
that Colin was so fond of as a chase. He sprung up,
pursued the hares, and shouted to his dog, Halloo, hal-
loo! No, Bawty would not pursue them a foot, but
whenever he came to the place where he had seenthem,
and put his nose .to the ground, ran back, hanging his
tail, and uttering short barks, as he was wont to do when
attacked by witches in the night. Colin’s hair rose up
«on his head, for he instantly suspected that. the two
hares were Robin Kirkwood and his aunt Nans, watch-
ing his motions, and the fulfilment of his promise to
them. Colirn was horrified, and knew not what to do.
He did not try to pray, for he could not ; but he wish-
ed, in his heart, that his father's dying prayer for him
.had been heard.

He rose, and hastened away in the direction contra-
ry to that the hares had taken, as may well be supposed ;
and as he jogged along, in melancholy food, he was
aware of two damsels, who approached -him s]owly and
cautiously. They were clothed in white, with garlands
on their heads ; and, on their near approach, Colin per-
ceived that one of them was lame, and the other sup-
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ported her by the hand. The two comély hinds that
had come upon him so suddenly and unexpectedly, and
kad }irefented him, at the very decisive moment, from
selling his salvation for sensual enjoyment, instantly
came over Colin’s awakened recollection, and he was
struek with indescribable awe. Bawty was, affected
somewhat in the same manner with his master. The
dismay he menifested was different from that inspired
by the attacks of witches and warlocks; he crept close
to the ground, and turning his face half away from the
radiant objects, uttered a sort of. stifled murmur, as if
moved both by respect and fear. Colin perceived, from
- these infallible symptoms, that the beings with whom
he was now coming in contact were not the subjects of
the Power of Darkness.

He therefore threw his plaid over his shoulder in the
true shepherd-style, took his staff below bis left arm, so
that his right hand might be at liberty to Lift his bonnet
when the fair damsels accosted him, and, not chooting
to advance direct upon them, he paused at a respectful

distance, straight in their path. When they came with-
in a few paces of him, they turned gently from the path,
as if to pass him on the left gide, but all the while kept
their bright eyes fixed on.him, and whispered to each
‘other. Colin was grieved that so much comeliness
should pass by without saluting him, and kept his re-
gretful eyes steadily on them. At length they paused,
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and one of them called, in a sweet but solemn voice,
« Ah, Colin Hyslop, Colin Hyslop! Jou are on the
braid way for destruction.”

« How do ye ken that, madam ?” returned Colin.
“Do you ca’ the road up the Kirk Rigg the braid way
to destruction ?” . .

“ Ay, up the rigg or down the rigg, cross.the rigg or
round the rigg, all is the same for you, Colin, You are
a lost man; and it is & great pity. One single step far-
ther on the path you are now treading, and all is over.”

“ What wad ye-haé me to do, sweet madam? Wad
ye hae me to stand still and starve here on the crown
o the Kirk Rigg " o

« Better starve in a dungeon than take the steps you
are about to take. You were at a witch and warlock

‘meeting yestreen.”
* «Tt looks like as gin you had been there too, madam,
that you ken sae weel.”

¢« Yes, I was there, but under concealment, and not
_f'\r the purpose of making any such vows and promises
as you made. - O wretched Colin Hyslop, what is to
become of you1”

«I did naething, madam, but what I couldna help.;
and my heart is sair for,it the. day.”

« Can you lay your hand on that heart and say so ?”

« Yes, I can, dear madam, and swear to it t00.”

“ Then follow us down to this little green knowe,
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and recount to us the circumstances of your life, and I
will inform you of a secret I heard yustreen.”

« Aha, madam, but yon is a fairy ring, and I hae got-
ten sae mony cheats wi’ changelings, that I hae muckle
need to-be on my guard. However, things car hardly
be waur-wi’ me. Lead on, and I shall e’en follow.”

The two female figures walked before him to 8 fairy
knowe, on the top of the Feathen Hill, and sat' down,
with their faces towards him, till' he recounted the in-
cidents of his life, the outline of which was this :—His
father was a sincere adherent of the Reformers, and a
good Christian ; but poor Colin .was born at Taniel-
Burn, in the midst of Papists and witches; and " the
nearest relation he had, a maternal aunt, was the lead-
ing witch of the neighbourhood. Consequently, Colin
was nurtured in sin, and inured to iniquity, until all the
kindly and humane principles of his nature were erased,
or so much distorted, as to appear like their very oppo-
sites ; and when this was accomplished, his wicked aurit
and her associate hags, judging him fairly gained, and
without the pale of redemption, began to exercise can-
trips,ithe most comical, and, at the same time, the most
refined in cruelty, at his expense ; and at length, on be-
ing assured of every earthly enjoyment, he engaged to

“oin their hellish commuuity, only craving three days
to study their mysteries, befote he should bleed himself,
and, with the blood extracted from his veins, ext'nguish
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the sign of the crogs, and thereby renounce his hope in
mercy, and likewise make some hieroglyphics of

+strangé shapes and mystenous efficacy, and ﬁnally sub-
scribe bis.name to the whole.

" When the relation. was finished, one. of the lovaly
auditors said,—< You are a wicked and abandoned
person, Colin Hyslop. But yon were veared ‘up in
iniquity, and know no better ; and the mercy of Heaven .
is most readily extended to such, You have, besides,
some good points in your character still ; for you have
told us the truth, however much to your own disad-
vantage.”

« Aha, madam! How do you ken sae weel that I
hae been telling you a’ the truth ?”

«1 know all concerning you better than you do
yourself,  There is little, very little, of a redeeming
nature in your own history; but you had an upright
_and .devout father, and the seed of the just may not
_Ipen‘sh for ever. I have been young, and now am old,
yet have I never seen the good man forsaken, nor his
children cast out as vagabonds in the land of theiv fa-
thers,”

¢ Ay na, na, madam | ye canna be auld. It is im-
possible I But goodness kens ! there are sad change-
lings now-g-days. I bave seen an auld wrinkled wife
blooming o’ernight like a cherub.” )

«Colin, you area fooll And folly in youth leads to
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misery in old age. But I ani your friend, and you
have not another on earth this ftight but ‘myself and my
sister here, and one more. -Pray, will you keep this
little vial, and drink it for my sake?”-

-« Will it no change me, madam ?”

« Yes; it will.”

"« Then I thank you; ‘but will have nothing to do
with it. Ehave had enow of -these kind o’ drinks in
my life.”

« But suppose it change you for the better ? Suppose
it change you'to & new creature ?” '

« Weel, suppose it should, whiat will that creature
be? Tell me that first. Will it do be a fox, nor a
gainder, nor a Eearded gait, nor—nor—a tliree-legged
stool,' which is no a creature ava ?”

« Ah, Colin,.Colin!” exclaimed she, smiling through
tears, ¢ your own wickedness and unbelief gave the

“agents of perdition power over you. It is that power
which I wish to counteract. But I will tell you no-
thing more. If 'you will not take this little vial, and
drink it, for my sake,—why, then, let it alone, and fol-
low your own course.”

¢ O dear madam ! ye ken little thing about me. 1
was only joking wi' you, for the sake o”hearing your
sweet answers, For were that bit glass fu’ o’ rank
poizon, and were it to turnt me intil a taed or a worm,

+] wad drink it aff at your behest. ' I hae béen'gae lit-

“



THE WITCHES OF TRAQUATR.: 163

tle accustomed to hear aught serious or friendly, that
.my very heart clings«to you as it wad do to an angel
coming ‘down frae heaven to save me. Ay, and ye
said something kind and respectfu’ about my auld fa-
ther too. That's what I hae been as little used to.
Ab, but he was a douce man ! Wasna he, mem ?—
Drink that bit bottle o’ liquor for your sake I''0Od, I
wish it were fu’ to the brim, and that's no what it is
by twa-thirds.” .

“ Ay, but it has this property, Colm, that drinking
will never exhaust it ; .and the langer you drink it, the
-sweeter. it will become.” '

“ Say you sae? Then here’s till ye. We'll see whe-
ther drinking witna exbaust it or no.”

Colin set the vial to his lips, with intent of draining
it ;. but the first portion that he swallowed made him
change his countenance, and shudder from head to
_heel, . ) e

« Ah! sweeter did you say, wadam ?. by the faith
of my heart, it has muckle need; for siccan a potion
for bitterness never entered the mouth of mortal man.
Oh, I am ruined, poisoned, and undone !”’

With that poor Colin drew his plaid over his head,
fell flat on his face, and wept bitterly, while his two
cemely visitauts withdrew, smiling at the success of
their mnssxon. As they went down by the side of the
Feath' n Wood, the one said to. the other, « Did you
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not perceive two of that infatuated ‘Community haunt-
ing this poor hapl‘ess youth to destruction ? Let us go
~ and hear their schemes, that we may the better coun-
teract them.”

They skimmed over the lea fields, and, in& thicket
of brambles, briers, and nettles, they found—not two’
hares, but the identical Rob Kirkwood, the warlock,
and Colin’s aunt Nans, in close and unho]'y consulte-
tion. This bush has often been pointed out to me as
the scene of that memorable meeting. It perhaps still
remains at the side of a little hollow, nigh to the east
corner of the Feathen arable fields ; and the spots oc-
cupied by the witch and warlock, without a green
shrub on them, are still as visible as on the day they
left them. The two sisters, having chosen a diséuise
that, like Jack the Giant-Killer's coat of darkness,
completely concealed them, heard the following dia-
logue, from beginning to end.

« Kimmer, I trow the prize is won. I saw his amn,
bared ; the red blood streaming;' the scroll in the one
hand, and the pen in the other.™

« He’s ours! he’s ours!”

« He's nae mair yours.”

« We'll ower the kirkstyle, and away wi’ him !”

I liked not the appearance of yon two pale hinds
at such a moment. I wish the fruit of all our pains
be not stolen from us when ready for our lord and
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master’s board. How he will storm and misuse us if
this hag befallen!”, o’ ‘

 What of the two hinds? What of them, I \aily?‘
I like to see blood. It is a beautiful thing blood.”

« Thou art as gross as flesh and bldod itself, and
hast nothing in thee of the'true sublnmty of a super-
natural béing. I love to scale the thuudercloud to
ride on the topmost billow of the storm; to roost by
the cataract, or croon the anthem of hell at the gate
of heaven. But thou delightést to see blood,—rank,
reeking, and baleful Christian blood. What pleasure
is m that, dotard ?”

G Humph! I like to see Christian blood, howsom-
ever. It bodes luck, kimmer—it bodes luck.”

¢ It bodes that thou art a mere block, Rob Kirk-
wood ! but it is needless to upbraid thee, senseless
as thou art. Listen then to me :—It has been our
master’s charge to us these seven years to gain that
goodly stripling, my nephew ; and you know that you
and I engaged to accomplish it ; if we bresk that en-
gagement, woe unto us! QOur master bore a grudge
at his father ; but he particularly desires the son, be-
cause he knows that, could we gain him, all the pretty
girls of the parish would flock to our standard.—But,
Robin Kirkwood, I say, Robin Kirkweod, what two™
whi'e birds are these always hopping around us? I,
dinna like their looks unco weel. See, the one of
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them is lame too; and they seem to have a langubge
of their own to one another. Let.us leave this place,
Robin ; my heart is quaking like an aspen.”

¢ Let them hap on. What ill can wee bits o’ birdies
do till us? Come, let'us try some o’ yon cantrips our
master learned us. Grand sport yon, Nans [”

“ Robin, did not you see that the birds hopped three
times round us! I am afraid we are charmed to the
spot.” ‘

¢« Never mind, auld fool ! It's a very good spot.—
Some of our cantrips | some of our cantrips!”

What cantrips they performed is not known; but,
on that day fortnight, the two were-found still sitting
in the middle of the bush, the two most miserable and
disgusting figures that ever shocked humanity. Their
cronies came with a hurdle to take them home ; but
Nans expired by the way, uttering wild gibberish and
blasphemy, and Rob Kirkwood died soon aftef he got
home. The last, words he-uttered were, <« Plenty o’.
Christian blood soon ! It will be running in streams !
—in streams l—in streams !”

‘We now return to Colin, who, freed of his two great-
est adversaries, now spent his time in a state bordering
on happiness, compared with the life he had formerly
led. He wept muich, staid on'the hill by himself, and
pondered deeply on something—nobody khew swhat,
and it was believed he did not know well himself. He’



THE WITCHES OF TRAQUAIR. 167

was in love—over head and ears in love ; which may
account for any thing in man, however ridiculous. He
Yvas in love with Barbara Stewart, an angel ia loveli-
ness as well as virtue ; but she ‘had hitherto shunned
a’'young man so dissolute and unfortunate in his con-
nexions. To her rejection of his suit were attributed
Colin’s melancholy and retirgment from society } and
it might be partly the cause, but there were other mat-
ters that troubled his inmost soul. ’
Ever since he had been visited by the two mysteri-
ous dames, he had kept the vial close in his bosom,
and had diunk of the bitter potion again and again.
‘He felt a change within him, a certain renovation of
his nature, and a new train of thoughts, to which he
was an utter stranger ; yet he cherished them, tasting
oftener and oftener his vial of bitterness, and always,
as he drank, the liquor increased in quantity. )
_ While in this half-resigned, half-desponding state,
he ventured once more to visit Barbara. He thought
to himself that he would go and seé her, if but to take
farewell of her; for he resolved not to harass so dear
‘a creature with a suit which was displeasing to her
But, to his utter surprise, Barbara received him kind-
ly. His humbled look made a deep impression on
her ; and, on taking leave, he found that she had treat-
ed him with as much favour as any virtnous maiden
could display.
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He therefore went home rather too much uplifted
in spitit, which his old adversaries, the witches, per-
ceived, and having laid all their snares open to entraj
him, they in part prevailed,‘and he returned, in the mo-
ment of temptation, to his old courses. i The day af-
ter, as he went out to the hill, he whistled and sung,
—f(;P he durst not think,—till, behold, at a distance,
he saw his two lovely monitors approaching. He was
‘confounded and afraid, for he found his heart was not
right for the encounter; so he ran away with all his
might, and hid himself in the Feathen Wood.

As soon as he was alone, he took the vial from his
bosom, and, wonderir\xg, beheld that the bitter liquid
was dried up all to a few drops, although the glass
was nearly full when he last deposited it in his bosom.
He set it eagerly to his lips, lest the last remmant
should have escaped him ; but never was it so bitter
as now ; his very heart and spirit failed him, and, trem-
bling, he lay down and wept. He tried again to drain
out the dregs of his cup of bitterness; but still, as he
drank, it increased in quantity, and became more and
more palatable; and he now continued the task so
eagerly, that in a few days it was once more nearly
full. - ] ’

The two lovely strangers coming now often in his
niind, he regretted running from them, and Jonged to
see them again. So, going vut, he sat down within

6
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the fairy riﬁg, on the top of the Feathen Hill, with &
sort of presentiment that they would appear to him,
Accordingly, it was not long till they made their ap-
pearance, but still at a distance, as if travelling along
_ the kirk-road. Colin, perceiving that they were go-
. ing to pass, without looking his way, thought it his
duty to wait on them. He hasted acvoss.the roor,
and met them ; 'nor did they now shun him. The one
that was lame now addressed him, while she who had

formerly accosted him, and presented him with the_

vial, looked shy, and kept & marked distance, which
Colin was exceedmgly sorry for, as he loved her best.
The other examined himi sharply concerning all his
transactions since they last met. He acknow]edged
every thing candidly—the great folly of which he had
been guilty, and likewise the great terror he was in of
being changed into some horrible bestial creature, by
the bitter drug they had given him, « For d'ye ken,
madam,” said he, I fand the change beginning with-
in, at the very core o’ the heart, and spleadmg aye
outward and outward, and 1 lookit aye every minute
when my hands and my feet wad change into clutes ;
for I expeckit-nae less than to have another turn o’ the
gait, or some waur thing, kenning how weel I des'erv.'ed
it. And when I saw that I keepit my right propor-
tions, I grat for my ain wickedness, that had -before
subjected me to such unhallowed influence.”
VOL. II. H

*



170 THE SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR.

The two sisters now looked to each other, and &
: .
heavenly benevolence shone through the smiles with

which that look was accomph;xied. The lame.one °
seid, «“Did Lnot say, sister, that there was some hope?” -,
She then asked a sight of his vial, which he took from -

his bosom, and put into her hands ; and ‘when she had
view(red-ip carefylly, she returned it, without any-in-
junction; but taking from her own bosom a medal of
.epure gold, which seemed to have been dipped in blood,
she fastened it round his neck with a chain of steel.
« As long as you keep that vial, and use it,” said she,
«the other will never be taken from youw, and with
these two you may defy all the Powers of Darkness.”

As soon as Colin was alone, he surveyed his purple
medal with great earnestness, but could make nothing
of it ; there was a mystery in the characters and figures
which he could not in the least comprehend ;. yet he
kept all that had happened closely concealed ; and
walked softly. .

The witches now found that he was lost to then
community, and, enraged beyond measure at being de-,
prived of such a prize, which they had judged fairly
their own, and of which their master was so desirous,
they now laid a plan to destroy him.

. Colin: went down to the Castle one night to sce
Barbara Stéwart, who talked to him much of religion
and of the Bible ; but of these things Colin knew very
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little. He engaged, however, to go with her to the’
house of. prayer—not the Popish chapel, where he had
once been’ a most irreverent auditor, but to thevRe-'
formed churéh, which then began to divide ihe\parish,
and the ‘pastor of which.was a devout man. 4 '

On ta;kmg leave of Barbars, ad promising to at-
tend her on the following Sabbath, a burst of eldrich
laughter arose close by, and a voice, with a hoarse and
giggling sound, exclaimed, « No sae fast, canny lad—
no sae'fast. There will maybe be a whipping o’ crip-
Ples afore’ that play be played.”

" Barbara consigned them both to the care of the Al-
mighty with great fervency, wondering how they could
have been watched and overheard in such a place.
Colin trembled from head to foot, for he knew the
laugh too well to be that of Maude Stott, the leading
witch of the Traquair gang, now that his aunt was re-
moved. He had no sooner crossed the Quair, than, at
the junction of a little streamlet, called to this day the
Satyr Sike, he was set upon bya countless number of
cats, which surrounded him, making the" most infernal .
noises, and puttmg *themselves into the most threaten-
ing attitades. "For a good while they did not touch
him; but leaped around him, often as high as his throat,
screnwming most furiously; but at length his faith fail-
ed bhim, and'he cried out in utter despair. At thatmo-
ment, they all closed upon him, some round his nec}(; ‘

’
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some round lns legs, and some endeavouring to tear
out his heart and bowels. At length one or two tbat.
came in contact with the ‘medal in his bosomkﬂed
away, howling most fearfully, and did not return. Stxll
he was in great jeopardy of being mstantly torn 19
pieces; on which he flung himself flat on his’ face in
the midst of his devouring enemies, and mvoked a sa;
cred name. That moment he felt pamal relief, as, xf
some one were driving them oﬁ' one by one, and on
raising his head, he beheld his loyely lame wsntan‘t'.f)f
the mountains, driving these infernals off with a white
wand, and rﬂocking their threatening looks and vain aty
tempts to return. “Off with you, poor.infatuated
vs:retches,!” cried she: “ Minions of perdition, off Ato’
your abodes of misery and despair! Where now.ig
your boasted whipping of eripples? See if one poor
cripple cannot whip ‘you all I” At
By this time the monsters had all taken their ﬁight,
save one, that had fastened its talons in Colin’s left
side, and was _making a last and desperate eﬂ'on to
reach his vnta]s ;s but he, being now freed from the
rest, lent it a blow with such good-will, as made xt
speedlly desist, and fly tumbling and mewing down
the brae. He shrewdly guessed .who this mveternte
assailant was. Nor was he mistaken; for next day
Maude Stott was, lying powerless on account, of a
l)fo}ggg.{imb, and sevgrgl of her cronies were in great
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torment, having been struck by the white rod of the
Lady of the Moor. .

"But the' great Master Fiend, seemg now that his
énilssnnes tvere all baﬂl‘ and outdone, was, enraged
beyon(l bounds, and set himself with all his wit, and
with all‘his power, to be revenged on poor Colin. As
to his' power, no one disputed it; but his wit and in-
%enmty a.lways appear’ to me to be very eqmvocal
_i-fe tried. to assault Colin’s humble dwelling that same
mght, in sundry terrific shapes; but many of the vil-
lagers perceived a slender form, clothed in- “white, that
kept ‘watch at his doo until the morning twilight. The’
tiext' dag, hé haunted him on the hill in the form of a
great'shaggy bloodhound, infected with madness; but
Snding his utter inability to touch him, he uttered a
howl! that made-all the hills quake, and, like a flash of
llghtmng, darted into Glendean Banks.

e next set himself to procure Colin’s punishment
‘)y other means, namely, by the hands of Christian
mgn, the only way now left for him. He accordmgly
engaged his emissaries to inform against lum to holy
Motber dburch, as a warlock and necromancer. The
Crown and the Church had st that time joined in ap-
pomtmg judges of ‘these difficult and mterestmg ques-
tions. The quorum amounted to seven, consnstmg of
‘the King's Advocate, and:;m equal number of “priests
and laymen, all of them in opposition to the principles
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~of the Reformation, which was at that time obnoxious at .
court, Colin was seized, arraigned, and lodged in prison
at Peebles ; and neverwas there such clamour and dis-
content in Strathquair.: The young women wept, and
toré their hair, for fhe goodliest lad in the valley:; their
mothers scolded ; and the old men scratched their grey
polls, bit their lips, and remained qulescent, but were
at Jength compelled to join the combination.

Colin’s trial came on; and his aecusers being sum-
moned as witnesses against him, it may well be.sup-
posed how little chance he had of escaping, especially
as the noted David Beatoun sat tha day as judge, a
severe and bigoted Papist. Theve were many things
proven agaiust poor Colin,—as much as would have
been at one time sufficient to bring all the youth -of
Traquair to the staker

For instance, tbree sportsmen swore, that they bad
started a large he-fox in the Feathen' Wood, and, after
pursuing him all the way to Glenrath-hope, with horses
and hounds, on coming up, they found Colin Hyslop
lying panting in the midst of the hounds, and ceressing
and endeavouring to pacify them. It was farther de-
poned, that he had been discovered in the shape of ‘a
huge gander sitting on eggs ; and inthe shape of a three-
legged stool, which, on being tossed about and over-
t}.lrned: as three-legged stools are apt jco be, bad groan-



THE WITCHES OF TRAQUAIR. 175

ed, and given other symptoms of animation, by which

\its identity with Colin Hyslop was diseovered..

" But'when they cqme to the story of a he-goat,
‘which had proceeded to attend the service in the
' chapel of St'John the Evangelist, and which said be-
‘goat proved to be the unhappy delinquent, Beatoun.

growled with rage and indignation, and said, that such
a dog deserved to suffer death by a thousand tortures,
and to be excluded from the power of repentance by
the instant infliction of them. The most of the judges:
were not, however, satisfied of the authenticity. of this
monstrous story, and insisted on examining & great
number. of witnesses, both young and old, many of
wwhom happened to be quite unconnected with the
horrid community of the Traquair witches. Amc;ng,
the rest, a gir), nained Tibby Frater, was examined

..about that, as well as the three-’legged stool ; and her
‘ examination’ may here be copied verbatim. 'The

" querist, who was a cunning man, began as follows :—

¥ Were you in St John's Chapel, Isabel; on the Sun-

'Yday after Easter ?”

1€ Yes?

% Did you there see a man changed into a he-gont ?”
"4 saw a gait in the chapel that day,” <
.. % Did le, as has been declared, seem._ intent on dis-

turbing divine worship 7"
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« He was playing some pranks. But what ‘élse
could you expéct of a gait ?”

“ Please to describe what you saw.” 1

%Qo, he was just rampauging about, and:dinging
folk ower. The clerk and the sacristan fan to atiack
him, but he soon laid them baith prostrate. Mess Johii
prayed against him, in. Latin, they said, and _ tried to:
lay him, as if he had been a deil ; but he hever hdedit!
that; and just rampit on,”-

« Did he ever come near or molest you in the cha=<
pel ?” . .

“ Ay, he did that.”

% What did he do to you ?P——describe it all.”

% 0o, he didna do that muckle ill, after a’; but if it
was the poor young man that was changed, I'll ‘war-’
rant he had nae hand in it, for dearly he paid the kain.’
Ere long there were fifty staves raised against him, aud'
he was beaten till there was hardly life left in him.*"

« And what were the people’s reasons for believing
that this he-goat and the ptisoner were the sahe ?" '

.% He was found a’ wounded and. bruised the fext
day. Baut, in truth, I believe he never denied thése
changes wroughbt on him, to his intimate friends 3’ but:
we & ken weel wha it was that effected them! Od"
help yout! yé little ken idw we are plagnit and haras-
sed down yonder-abouts, and what scathe the country
suffces, by the emissariés o’ Satan! IF there be any
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,dmang You that ken'the true marks o’ ~tf|e béaét; you
will discern plenty o' themi here-about, amang some
that hae.been mtnessmg agaiust this poor abused and
unfortunate, young man.”
- The members of the community of Satan were now
greatly astounded. . Their eyes gleamed .with the de-
sire.of vgngeance, and they gnashed their teeth on the
maiden. .+ But .the buzz ran .through: the assembly
against them, and execrations were poured from every
coriter of,the crowded court. Cries of ¢ Plenty o
_proof o’ what Tibby has said "~ Let the saddle be,
laid on the right horse I"—¢ Down wi’ dlie plagues o
the land!"! and many sirch exclamations, were sent forth
by the good people of Traquair. They durst hot med-
dle with thé witches at home, because, when any thing
was dope to disoblige them, the sheep and cattle were
seized with new and frightful distempers, the corn and
barley were, sbaken, and the honest people themselves
-quaked under agues, siveatings, and_ great horrors of
mind. But now that they had them all collected in a
cpurt of justice, and were all assembled themseives,
and holy men present, they hoped to bring the delin-
quents to due punishment at last. Beatoun, however,:
seemed alisolutcly’ bent on the destruction of /Colin,
alleging, that the depravity of his heart was manifest
i every one of his actions during the periods of his
retamorphoses, even although he himself had no share
n?
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in effecting these metamorphoses ; he therefore sought
@ verdict against the prisoner, as did also thé King's
Advocate. Sir James . Stuart * of, Traquair, hqwevgr,
rose up, and spoke with great eloquence and energy in
favour of bis vassal, and insisted on having his accusers
tried face to face with Bim, when, he hud no doubt, jt
would be seen on which side the sorcery had been ex-
ercised. “TFor Iappeal to your honourable judgments,,’
.continued he, «if any man would transform himself
into a qu, for the sake of being hunted to death, and
torn into pieces by hounds? Neither, I think, would
any person ‘c’hoose to translate himself into a gander,
for the purpose of bringing out a few worthless gos-
lings ! But, above all, I am morally certain, that no )
living man would turn himselfinto a three-legged stool,
for no other purpose but to be kicked into the mire, as
the evidence shows this stool to have been. And as
for a very handsome .youth turning himself into’s he-
goat, in order to exhibit his prowess in outbraving and
beating the men of the whole congregation, that wonld
be a supposition equally absurd. But as we have a
thousand instances of honest men being affected and
injured by spells and enchantments, I give it as my
firm opinion, that this young man has been abused
grievously 'in this mann‘er, and that these his accusers,
afraid of exposure through his agency, are trying in
this way to put him down.”
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' "Sir ‘James’s speech was received with murmurs of
applause through the whole crowded court : 'but the
principal judge continued obstinate, and made a’spée'ch
in reply. * Being & man of a most austere tempera~
meit, and as bloody-minded as obstinate, he made no
objections to the seizing of the youth’s accusers, and
called 4o 'the officers to guard the door ; on which the
old sacristan of Traquair remarked aloud, « 13}' my

- faith in the holy Apostle John, my lord governor, you
must be quick in your seizures ; for an yé gie but the
witches o' Traquair ten minutes, ye will hae nacthing
o’ them birt moorfowls and paitricks blattering about’
the rigging o’ ‘the kirk ; and o’ the offishers yeo hae
will neither catch noy keep them.”

* They were, however, seized and incarcerated. The»
trials lasted for three days, at which the most amazing
crowds attended; for the evidence was of the most
extraordinary natuve ever elicited, displaying such. &

“system of diablerie, malevolence, and unheard'-qf wick-
edness, as never came to light in a Christian land.
Seven women and two men were found guilty, and
tondemned to be burnt at the stake ; and several more
would bave shared the sane fate, had thie private marks,
which were then thoroughly and perfectly known, co-
incided with the evidence produced. This not having
been the case, they were banished out of the Scottish
dominions, any man being at liberty to shoot theni, if
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found there under any shape whatever, after suzty-one
hours from that date. :

There being wise men who attended the courts in
those dgy;, called Searchers or Triers, they were or-
dered to take Colin into the vestry, (the trials having
taken place in & church,) and examine him strictly for:
the diabolical marks.,, They could find none; but in
the course of their investigation they found the vial in-
his bosom, as vyell as the medal .that wore the hue of
blood, and whick was locked to -his neck, so.that the
hands of man could not remove it. They returned to
the judge, bearing the vial in triumph, and saying they"
had found no private mark, as proof of the master he
served, but, that here was an unguent, which they had
no doubt was proof sufficient, and would, if they judged
aright, whegaccompanied by proper incantations, trans
form a human being into' any beast or menster intend-
ed. It.was handed to the judge, who shook his head,
and acquiesced with the searcherss It was then hand-
ed around, and Mr Wiseheart, or Wishart,.a learned
nian, deciphered these words on it, in a sacred lan
guage,—¢ The Vial of Repentance.” £kl

The judges,looked at, one another when they heard
these ominous words' a0 unlooked for; and" Wishart
remarked, with a solemn assurance, that neither the
term, nor the cup of bitterness, was likely to be in use
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among the slaves of Satan, and thé bounden drudges
of the land of perdition.
i1iThe'searchiers now begged the Court to suspend their
Judgmetiit for & space, as the prisoner wore 4 charm “of
a bloody hus, which was locked to his body with steel,’
56'that no lrinds could loose it, and which they judged
of. far more ominous import than gll the other\Proofs
put together. Colin was then brought into'Court once
more, and the medal examined carefully ; and lo ! on
the oné side were 'en‘gmved, in the same character, two
words] the meanings of ‘which were decided to be,
“ Forgiveness” above, and « Acceptance” below. ' On
the otherside was a representation of the Crucifixion,
4nd these words in another langnage, Cruct,dum spiro,
Jfido } which words struck the judges with great amaze-
ment) - They forthwith ordered the bonds. to be taken
off theprisoner, and commanded him to speak for him-
self, and t6ll, without fear and dread, how ke came by
~ these predious and holy bequests.
Colin, who was noted for sincerity and simplicity,
began-dnd related the circumstances of his' life," his
‘temptations, his follies, and his disregard of gll the
duties of keligion, whiolt had subjected him in no com-
mon degres to thé .charms and enchantments of his
hellish neighbours, whose principal efforts'and energies
seemed: to be aimed at his déstruction. But when he
came to the vision of the fair virgins on the hill, and-
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of their gracious bequests, that 'had preserved -him-
thenceforward, both froin-the devil in person, and from
the vengeance of all his emissaries ‘combined, 8o well
did this suit the strenuous efforts then making to ob-
tain popularity. for a falling system of faith; that the
judgés instantly claimed the miracle to theiv own sidé,
a'nd-were clamorous with approbation of his modesty,
and cravings of forgiveness for the insults and’ eon-
‘tumely which they had heaped upon this favourite of
Heaven. Barbara Stewart was at this time sitting on
the bench close behind Colin, weeping for joy -at this
favourable turn of affairs, having, for several days pre-
vious to that, given up all hopes of his life, when Mr
David Beatoun, pointing to'the image of the Holy Vir-
gixi, asked if the fair dame who bestowed these inva-
tuable and heavenly relics bore any resemblance to
“that divine figure. Colin, with his accustomed blunt
honesty, was just about to answer in the negative,
when Barbara exclaimed in a whisper. behind him,
« Ah! how likel” = - '
« How do you ken, dearest Barbara ?” said he, soft-
ly, over his shoulder.
 Because I saw her watching your door once when
surrounded by fiends—+Ah ! how like!”
« Ah, how like I exclaimed Colin, by way of re-
sponse to one whese opinion was to him as a thing
sacred, and not to be disputeds How much hung on
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that moment | ‘A denial might perhaps have still sub-

jected him_to obloquy, bonds, and death, but an anxi-.
ous majden’s ready expedient saved him ; .and now it
was witlt diﬁiculty that Mr Wishart could prevent the

A’Qatl_:o_lic part of the throng from falling down and wor-

shipping him, whom they had so lately reviled and ac-
cused of the blackest crimes,

Times were now altered with Colin Hyslop. David
Beatoun took him to Edinburgh in his chariot, and pre- -
sented him to the Queen Regent, who put a ring on
bis right hand, a chain of gold abous his neck, and
loaded bim with her bounty. All the Catholic nobles
of ‘the court presénted him with valuable gifts, and
then he was caused to make the tour of all the rich
abbeys of Fife and the Border ; so that, without ever.
having one more question asked him about his tenetg

"he returned home, the richest man of all Traquair, even
richer, as men supposed, than Sir James Stuart him-
self. Ie married Barbara Stewart, and purchased the
Plora from the female heirs of Alexander Murray,
where he built a mansion, planted avineyar(i, and lived

" in retirement ‘and happiness till the day of his death.

I have thus recorded the leading events of this tale,
a]thon_lgh many of the incidents, as handed down by
‘tradition, are of so heinous a nature as not to bear re-

vital. , Tt has always .appeared to me to have been
moulded on the bones of some ancjent reiigious alle-
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gory, and by being thus transformed into a nursery
tale, rendered unintelligible. It would be in vain now
to ‘endeavour to restore its orlgmal structure, in the
same way as Mr Blore can delineate an ancient abbey
from the smallest rerinant ; but I should like exceed-
ingly to understand properly what was fepresented by
the two lovely and mysterious “sisters, one of whom
was lame. It is most probable that they were sup-
posed apparitions of renowned female saints ; or pers
haps Faith and Charity.. This, however, is manifest,
that it is a Reformer’s tale, founded- on a Catholic alle-
gorys .. ' '

.Of the witches of Traquair there are many other,
traditions .extant, as well as many .authentic records ju
and so fai the tale accords with the’ history of the:l
times. . That they were tried and suffered there ismo.
doubt ; and the Devil loss.all his popularity in thatn
district ever after, being. despised by his friends for.his 1
shallow and rash politics, and hooted and held up to
ridicule by his enemies. I still maintain,. that there:
has been Do great personage since the world was. fra-
med, s0 apt-to commit a manifest blunder, and to overx.
shoot his'mark, a8 he is.



SHERP: . 185.

CHAPTER V.

SHEEP: '

THE sheep bas scarcely any marked character, save .
that of .natural affection; of which. it’ possesses a very
great share. It is otherwise a stupid, indifferent ani-
mal, haying ‘few wants, and fewer expédients.  The
old black-faced, or Forest breed, have far more power«
ful capabilities than any of the finer breeds that kave
been introduced:into Scotland; and therefore the few
anecdotes that I have to relate, shall be confined to
them:

= So strong is.the attachment of sheep to the place -
wheré they have been bred, that I have heérd of their
returning fror ‘Yorkshire to the Highlands. I was al«.
ways. somewhat inclined to suspect that they might-
have been lost by the way. But it -is certain, hows
ever, that when once one, or a few sheep, get away
from the rest of their acquaintances, they return home-
ward with great eagerness and perseverance. I have
lived beslde a drove-rond-the better part of my life,

.
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and many stragglers have I' seen bending their steps
‘northward in the spring of the year. A shepherd rately
sees these journeyers twice ; if he sees tliem, dnd stops
them in the morning, they are gone long before night ;
and if'he sees them at night, they will be gone many
miles before morning. This strong atfachment to the
place of their naﬁvity, is much more predominant in’
our old aboriéinal breed, than in any of-the other kifds
with which I am acquainted.

. The most singular instance that I know of,:to be
quite well ‘authenticated, is that of a black ewe; that
returned - with her lamb from a farm in the head of.
«Glen-Lyon, to the farm of Harehope, in Tweeddale,
and accomplished the journey in nine days. .She was
soon missed by her owner, and a shepherd was dis-
patched in pu?suit of her, who followed her all the way
to Crieff, where he turned, and gave her up. Hegot.
intelligence of her all the vyizy, and every one told him
that she absolutély persistéd in travelling on—She
would not be twned, regarding neither shéep norshep-
herd by the way. Herlamb was often far behind, and
she had’ constantly to urge it on, by impatient .bleat-
ing. She unluckily came to Stitling on the mbring
of & great ammual fair, about the end of May, aid jud-
ging it imprudent to venture through the crowd with
‘heg'lamb, she halted on the north side of the town the
whole day, where she was seen by hundreds, lying close .



SHEEP. 187

by the road-side.* But next morning, when a]l became
quiet, a little after the break of day, she was observed
.stealing, quietly through the town, in apparent terror
of the dogs that were prowling about the street. Tl
last time she was seen on the road, was at a toll-bar
,near St Ninian's; the man stopped her, thinking she
was a strayed animal, and that some one would claim-

“her. She tried several times to break t.h'rough\ by force

when he opened the gate, but he always prevented her, -
and at length she turned patiently back. She had
ifound some means of eluding him, however, for home
she came ona Sabbath morning, the 4th of June; ‘and
she left the farm of Loths, in Glen-Lyon, eitlieron the
‘Thursday afternoon, or Friday morning, a week and
twp days before. The farmer of Harehope paid the
.Highland farmer the price of her, and She remained on
her native farm ill she died of old age, in her seven-
‘teenth year, | ,

There is another peculiarity ini the nature of sheep,
of which I have witnessed innumerable examjples, ', But
as they are all alike, and show how much the sheep is
8 creattire of habit, I shall only relate ones

A shepherd in Blackhouse bought a few sheep from
anbther in Crawmel, about ten miles distant, .In_ the

" spring following, one of the ewes went back to her

native place, and yeaned on a wild hill, called Crawmel
Craig. One day, about the beginning of July follow-
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ing, the shepherd wert and brouglit home his*éwa and!
Jamab-—{ook.the fleece from the ewe, and kept the lainb
for one of his stock. The lamb lived and throve, bes
camé a hog and ¥ gimmer, and never offered-to leave!
home ; but when three years of age, and about to have
her first lamb, she vanished; and the morning after;
the Crawmel shepherd, in. going his rounds, found her
with a new-yeaned lamb on thé very gair of the Craws.
.mel Craig, -whetei she was lambed herself. She re-
mained there till the first week of July, the time whes
she-was brought & lamb herself, and then she came
home with hers of het -own accord ; and this. custom
she continued annually with the greatest punctuality
as long as she lived: At length her lambs, when they!
came of age, begari the same practice, and the shepherd *
was obliged to"dispose of the whole breed. e
‘With regard to the natural affection of this animaki
stupid and actionless a8 it is, the instance that ‘might’
be mentioned gre without number. When ‘one loses
its sight in a flock of short shieep, it is rarely abandons?
ed to itself in that hapless and helpless state. Some
one always attaches itself to it, and by bleating calls
it back from the precipice, the lake, the poo] and alk
dangers whatever. There is a disease among’ shéép,
called by sh’;pherds the Breakshugh, & deadly sort of
dysentery, which is as infections as -fire, in a flock.
Whenever a sheep feéls itself seized by this, it instant-
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ly withdraws from all the rest, shunning their society

" with the greatest care; it even hides itself, and is often
very hay] to.be found. Though this propensity can,
hardly be attributed to natural instinet, it ds, at all |
events,.p provision of nature of the greatest kindness
and beneficence. *

. Another manifest. provision of nature with regard to
these animals, is, that.thé more inhospitable 1hé lands
is.on which they feed, the greater their. kindness and
attention to their young. I once herded two years on
a wild and bare farm called Willenslee, on the border
of Mid-Lothian, and of all the sheep I ever saw, these
were the kindest and most affectionate to their young
I was often deeply affected at scenes which I witness.

.ed. We had one very hard winter, so that our sheep
grew lean in the spring, and the thwarter-ill (a sort of
paralytic affection) came among them, and carried
off 8 number. ., Often have I seen these poor victims
when: fallen down to rise no more, even when unable
to lift their heads from the ground; holding up the leg, -
.to invite the starving lamb to the miserable pittance
that the udder still could supply. I had never seen
aught more painfully, affecting.
(It is well known that it is a custom with shepherds,
“when a ]amb dles, if the mother have a sufficiency
of- .mnlk to bnng her from the hill, and put another
‘lamb 10 her.  This is dqnesby‘ putting the skin of the

v
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dead Jamb upon the living one’; the ewe immediately
acknowledges the relationship, and after the skin has
warmed on it, 50 as to give it ;(‘)mething of the smell
of her ownt progeny, andgt has sucked her two or three
times, she accepts and nourishes it as her own ever
after. Whether it is from joy at this apparent reani-
matlon of her young one, or because a little doubt re-
lains on her mind which she would fain dlspel I can-
not decide ; but, for a number of days, she shows far
more fondness, by bleating, and caressing, over this
one, than she did formerly over the one that was real-
ly her own.

Bui this is not what I wanted to explain ; it was,
that such sheep as thus lose their lambs, must be dri-
ven to a house with dogs, so that the lamb may be
put to them ; for they will only take it in & dark con-
fined place. But at Willenslee, I never needed to ‘
drive home a sheep by force, with dogs, or in any other -
way than the following : I found every ewe, of course,
standing hanging her head over her dead lamb, and
having a piécé of twine with me for.the purpose, I tied
that to the lamb’s neck, or foot, and trailing it along,
the ewe' followed me into any house or fold that T
chose to leag, her. ‘ Any of them would have followed
me in that,way for mlles, with her nose clése on the
lamb, which she never quitted for a moment, except
to chase my dog, which she would nét suffer to walk
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near me, T often, out of curiosity, led them in to the
side of the kitchen fire by this means, into the midst

of servants and dogs; but the more that dangers mulb> -

tiplied around the ewe, she clung the closer to her
deed offspring, and thought of nothing whatever but
protecting it. '

One of the two years while I remained on this farm,
a severe blast of snow came on by night about the lat-
ter end of April, which destroyed several scores of our
lambs ; and as we bad not enow of twins and odd
lambs Yor the mothers that had lost theirs, of course
we selected the best ewes, and put lambs to them. As
we were making the distribution, I requested of my
master to spare me a lamb for a hawkéd ewe which he
kiew, and which was standing over a dead lamb in the

1

head of the hope, about four miles from the house. -

He would not do it, but bid me let her stand over her
lamb for a day or two, and perhaps a twin would be
_forthecoming. I did so, and faithfully she did stand to
her charge ; so faithfully, that I think the like never
' was equalled by any of the woolly race. I visited her
every morning and evening, and for the first eight days
never found her above two or three yards from the
lamb ; and always, as I went my rounds, she cyed me

long ere 1 came near her, 'and kept tramping with her’

foot, and whistling through her nose, to frighten away
the dog’; he got a regular chase twice a-dayas I pass-
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ed by: but, however excited and fierce a ewe may be,
she never offers ‘any resistance to mankind, being per-
fectly and meekly passive to them. The weather grew
fine and warm, and the dead lamb soon decayed, which
the body of a dead lamb does particularly soon ; but
still this affectionate and desolate creature kept hang-
ing over the poor remains with an attachment that
seemed to be nourished by _h'opelgssness. It often
drew the tears from my eyes to see her hanging with
such’ fondness over a few bones, mixed with a small
portion of wool. For the first fortnight she never quit-
ted the spot, and for another week she visited it every
morning and evening, uttering a few kindly and heart-
piercing bleats each time ; till at length every remnant,
of her offspring vanished, mixing with the soil, or waft-
ed away by the winds. ’ .



PRAYERS. 193

CHAPTER VI.
PI.R.AYERS.y

TheRE i5, 1 believe, n class of men professing the
Protestant fmth, so truly devout as the shepherds.of .
Scotland. * They get all’ the learning that the parish
schools afford ; are thoroughly adquainted with the
Scriptures ; ‘deeply read in theological works, and
really, I am sorry to say it, generally much- better in-
formed om these topics than their masters. Every
shepherd is & man of respectability——he must be so,
else he must ccase to be a shepherd. His master’s

~flock is entirely committed to his care, and if he does
ot manage it with constant attentioﬁ, caution, and de-
cision, he cannot be employed. A part of the stock is
,his own, however, so that his interest in it is the same
with that of his master; and being thus the most inde-
pendent of men, if he cherishes a good behaviour, and
the most insignificant if he loses the esteem of his
employers, he has every motive for mamtammg m'l.
nimpeachable character.. '
VOL. II 1
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It is almost impossible, also; that he ‘can bé 'othei
than a religious character; being so much conversant’
with the Almighty in. his wurks, in all the goings-on
of nature, and in his control of the otherwise resistiéss'
elements. He feels himself a dependent being, morn:-
ing and evening, on the great Ruler of the universe ; he’
holds converse with him in the cloud and the storm—
on the 'misty mountain and the darksome waste—in
the whirling drift and the overwhelming thaw—and
even in voices and sounds that are only heard by the
howling cliff or solitary dell. How can such a man-
fail to be impressed with the presence of an éternal-
God, of an omniscient eye, and an almighty arm ? ¢

The position generally. holds good ; for, as I' have'

~said, the shepherds are a-religious and dévout set 'of’
men, and anong them the antiquated but ileliglxtful ex!
ercise of family worship is mever neglected. It is al-
ways gone about with decency and decorum ; but for-"
mality being a thing despised, there is no composmon
‘that.1 ever heard so truly original as thése'prayers &-
casionally' are ; sometimes for rude eloquénce and'pa:

|

thos, at other times for a nondescript sort of poxﬂp,
and not ﬁnfrequently for a plain and sonéwhat un-
becommg famllxanty

One ofythe most notable men for this sort of family
eloquence was '‘Adam Scott, in Upper Dalgliesh. T
had ax uncle who herded with him, from whom I heard
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" “many quotations from Scott’s prayers :—a few of them
Nare as follows,.

"« We p‘t}rticularly.tbank.t.hee for thy great goodness
to Meg, and that ever it came into your head to take
any-thought of sic an useless baw-waw as her” (This
-was a little girl that had been somewhat miraculously
saved from drowning.)

« For thy mercy's sake—for the sake’ of'thy: i)ooi'
sinfu’ servants that are now addressing thee in their
‘ain. shilly-shally way, and for the sake o’ mair than we
dare weel name to thee, hae mercy on Rob. Ye ken
yoursell he is a wild mischievous callant, and thinks
nae mair o’ comumitting sin than a dog does o’ licking
a dish; but put ihy hook in his nose, and thy bridle
in, his gab,.and gar him come back to-thee wi’ a jerk
that he’ll no forget the langest day. he bas to.leeve.”

.|%“Dinna forget poor Jamie, wha's far away frae
amang us the night. Keep thy arm o’ power about
him, and O, I wish ye wad endow him wi’ a little spunk
and smeddum to act for himsell. For if ye dinna, he'll

+ be but a bauchle in this world, and a backsitter in. the
neist.” ‘
! KX We desire to be submissive to thy will and plea-
sure at 8’ times; but our desires are like new-bridled

. -

colgs, or dogs that are first laid to the brae—they run-
-wild frae under our control. Thou hast added one to
our famnly-- 80 has been thy will ; but it would never
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hae been mine, If it's of thee, do thou bless and pros-
per the connexion ; but if the fool hath done it out o
carnal desire, against all reason and credit, may ' the
cauld rainy cloud of adversity settle on lns halnt,atlon,
till he shiver in the flame that his folly hath kmdled."
{ think this was said to ‘be in allusion to the mamage

. of one of his sons.)

« We're a’ like hawks, we're a’ like snails, we're a'
like slogie riddles ;—like hawks to do “evil, like’ snalls
to do good, and like slogic nddles, that let through a’
the good, and keep the bad.

¢ Bring down the tyrant and bis lang neb, for he hz}s
done muckle ill the year, and gie him a cup o’ thy
wrath, and gin, he winna tak that, gie him Lelty.”
(Kelty signifies ‘double, or two cups. This was an

.occasional petition for one season only, and my uncle
never conld comprehend what it meaht.)

The general character of Scott was one of decision
and actfvity; constant in the duties of religion, but not
over strict mﬁx ‘regard to some of its moral. precepts.

1 have hear(l thé following petitions sundry txmes in
the fam1ly prayers of an old relation of my own, long
since gone to his rest.

% And mairower. w}nd aboon, do thou bless us a’ wi
thy best warldly blessings—wi’ bread for the belly and
theekmg for the back, a lang stride and a clear ee-sight.
Keep us from &’ proud prossing and upsetting—from
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foul flaips, and stray steps, and. from all 'unneceésary
trouble.” '

. But, in® ‘renerahtles, these prayers are never half so
(mgmal as when they come to partlcular incidents that
affect only the petitioners ; for some things’ 'happen
daily, which they deem it their bounden duty to re-
member before their Maker, either by way of petition,
confession, or thanksgiving. "The following was told
to me as a part of the same worthy old man’s prayer
. 6ccasionally, for some weeks before. hé left a master,
in whose father's service and his own the decayed shep-
herd had spent the whole of his life.

« Bless my master and his family with thy best bles-
sings "in Christ Jesus. "Prosper all his worldly con-
cérns, especially that valuable part whicl is committed -
to my care. I have worn out my life in the servicé of
him and his fathers, and thou knowest that T have ne-
ver bowed a knee before thee withiout remembering
them. Thou knowest, also, that T have never studied
mgi\t 8 Test, nor day’s comfort, when put in competi-
.tlon with their interest. The foulest “days and the
stormiest nights were to me as the bnghtest of sum-
Wer ; and if he has not done weel in casting out his
auld servant, do thou forgive him.. I forgive him with
all my heart, and will never ¢ease to pray for him ; but
when the hard storms o’ winter come, may he miss the
braid honnet and the grey head, and say to himsell, “I
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wishi to God that my auld herd'bad been here yet! d -
ken o’ neither house nor habitation this night, but for
the sake o’ them amang us that canna do for themsells

I ken thou wilt provide ane ; for though thou hast tned
me with hard and sair adversities, I have had more
than my share of thy mercies, and thou kens better

“than'T can tell thee that thou hast never bestowed them
on an unthankful heart,”

" This is the sentence; exactly as it was related to me,

" but I ara sure it is not correct; for, though .very’ like
his mauner, I never heard him come so near the Eng-
lish language in one sentence in my life. I once heard
him say, in allusion to a chapter he had been reading
about David and Goliath, and just at the close of his
prayer : ¢ And when our besetting sins come brﬁgg;;;g
and blowstering upon us, like Gully o’ Gath, O enalz]e
us to fling off the airmer and hairnishing o the lnl.w"',
whilk we haena proved, and whup up the simple sling’
o’ the gospel, and nail the smooth stanes o’ redeeming
grace into their foreheads.”

of all'the .compositions, for* simple pathos, that I
ever kaw or heard, his prayer, on the evening of that
day on which he buried his only son, excelled ; but at
this distance of time, it is impdssible for me to 'do it
justice ; and I dare not take it on me to garble it. He-
began-the subject of his sorrows thus :— .

¢ Thou hast seen meet, in thy wise providence, to
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Femove the staff out of my right hand, at the very time
1:vb$a1'1, to us poor sand-blind mortals, it appeared that
I stood maxsb in need o't. But Oit wasa sicker ane,
and a sure ane, and a dear ane to my heart ! and how
I 1i- chmb the steep hill o’ auld age and sorrow with-
out it, thou mayst ken, but I dinna.”

" His singing of the psalms surpassed gll exhlbmons
that ever. were witnessed of a sacred nature. He had
‘not the least air of sacred music ; there was no attempt
at it ; it was a sort of recitative of the most grotesque
kipd ;,and yet he delighted in it, and sung far more
verses every night than is customar'y.l The first time
I heard bim, I was very young ; but E could not stand
‘it, and leaned myself back into a bed, and laughed till
my strength could serve me no longer. He had hke.
rwme an out-of-the-way custom, in readmg a portion of
Scnpture every night, of always making remarks as he
went on. And such remarks! One .evening I heard

“him readmg a cbapter—I have forgot where it Was— .
“but he came to words like these :  And other nations,
'Whom the great and noble Asnapper brought, qver”
-—John stopped short, and, considering for a little,
says “ Asnapper! whaten a_king was be that? I
dinna mind o’ ever heari ing tell o’ him afore.”~— I d;p.
na ken,” said one of .the girls; «but l?e has a queer
imme.”—-.—“ It is something like a goolly kn:l'fg,” said a
younger one. ¢ Whisht, dame,” said_John; and then
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went on with'the chapter. I believe it was about the
-fourth or fifth ‘chapter of Ezra. He seldom, for & siﬁglé
night, missed a few observations of the same sort,

"Another 'night, not long after the time above noticed,
he was reading of the feats of.one Sanballai, who 'set
himself against the building of the second temple’; ‘on
slosing the Bible John uttered & long hemh ! and-then
I knew there was something forthcoming. « He bas
been another nor a gudeé ane that,” added he ; I hae
nae brow o’ ‘their Sandy-ballet.”

Upon another occasion he stopped in the middle of
a chapter and-uttered his « hemh " of disapproval, and
then added, « If it had been the Eord’s will, T'think,
they might hae left out that verse.”—¢¢ It hasng Been
his will, thoug » said ore of the grirls.—¢It seems sde;”
said John. * I have entirely forgot what he was feading
about, and am often vexed at having forgot the 'vérse
that John wanted éxpunged from the Bible. It vas
'in'some of the minor prophets. -

“There' was another time he came to his brother .
laws house, Where I was then lixing, and John being
the oldest man, the Bible was laid down before him to
make family worship. « He made no objections, but be:
gan, as was'always his custom, by asking a blessing ont
their devotions ; and when he had "done,'it being cus~
tomary for those who make family worship io sing
straight through the Psalms from' beginning to end,
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dJohn_gays, % ,We;ll sing in your ordinary. Where is
it 2"~ We,do not always sing in one place,”. said the
goodman of the house. «Na, I daresay no, or else
ye'll maLe that place threadbare,” said Jolm, in a short
crabbed style, manifestly suspecting @hat bis friend was
not regular in his family devotions: This piece of sharp
wit after the worshiip was begun had to me an effect
bighly ludicrous. '

“When he came to give out the chapter, be remarked,
that there would be no ordinary there either, he sup-
posed. < We have been reading in Job for, a lang time,”
said the goodman. « How lang ?” said John slyiy, as

_‘he turned over the leaves, thinking to catch his friend
at fault. <O, I dinna ken that,” said the other; “but
there's a mark laid in that will tell you the bit,"— If
wvou hae read vera lang in Jo " says John, ¢you will
hae made him threadbare too, for the mark is only at
the ninth chapter.” There Was 10 answer, 50 he read
on. In the course of the chapter he came to these
.words— Who commandeth the sun, and it riseth not.”
I never heard of Him doing that,” says John.
+% But Job, honest man, maybe méans the darkness that
was in the land o’ Egypt. It wad be a fearsome thing
an the sun warna till rise.” A liitle_ farther on he came\,

.t these words—s« Which maketh Arcturus, drion,
and Pleiades, and the chambers of the south.”—« | hae
.often”wondered at that verse,” says John, ~ «Job has

12
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Jbeen a.grand philosopher | The Pleiades are the Se'en
Sterns,—1 lgen them ; and Orion, that's the King’s'Ell-
wand ; but I'm never'sae spreabout Arcturus. 'I farcy
he’s ane o’.the plennits, or.maybe him that hauds the
Gowden Ploughb.” T
.On reading the last chapter of the ook ‘of Job, when
he came to the enumeration of the patriarch’s live stock,
he remarked, ¢ He has had an unco sight o’ creatures.
Fourteen thousand sheep! How mony was that ?’—
« He has had seven hundred scoves,” said one. ¢ Ay,”
said John, ¢ it was an unco swarm o’ creatures. There
wad be a dreadfu’ confusion at his clippings and spain-
ings. Six thousand camels, a thousand yoke of oxens
and a thousand she-asses. What, in the wide warld,
did he do wi’ o thae creatures ? Wad it no hae been
_anair purpose-like if he had had them o’ milk kye ?"—
« Wha wad he hae gotten to have milked them ?” said
-one of the girls. .« It's vera true,” said John. +
One time, during a long and severe lying*storny of
snow, in allusion to'some chapter he had been-reading,
he prayed as follows : (This is from bearsay.) «1Is the
whiteness of desolation to lie still on the'mountains of
our land for ever ? Is the earthly hope o' thy servants
to perish frae the fac¢ of the eaxth? The flocks‘on &
thousand hills are t}xihe, and their lives or deaths wad
be naething to thee—thou wad neither be the richer nor
the poorer ; but it is a groat matterto us. 'Have pity,
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i-then, on the livés o’ thy creatures, for beast and body
ate:a’ thy handywark; and send us the little wee cludd
.ont o’ the sea hke a man’s haud, to spread.and darken,
and.pour and p]a.sh, till the green gladsome face o na-
ture aince mair appear.”
1 During the smearing season ong year, 1t was agreed
Ithat each shepherd, young and old, should ask a bless-~
ing and return thanks at meal-time,-in his tuin, begin.-
ning 4t the eldest, and going off at the youngest; that,
as there iwas no respect of persons with God, so there
should be none shown among neighbours. - John being
the eldest, the graces beg'an with him, and went decent-
1 ly on till they came’ to the youngest, who obstinately
refused. Of course it devolved again on John, who,
« taking off his broad bonnet, thus addressed his Maker
with great fervency :— )

"«-O our gracious Lord and Redeemen, thou bast said,
in thy blessed word, that those Who are ashamed of thee '
and thy service, of them thou wilt be ashamed when
thou comest into.thy kingdom. -Now, all that we huni-

‘ bly beg of thee at this time is, that Geardie may not -
,be reckoned amang that unhappy number. Open ﬂle
;poor chield’s heart and his een to a sight o' his lost con-
dition;;-und.though he be that prood that he'll no ask a
«blessing o' thee,' neither, for himsell nor'us, do thou
grant us o' thy blessing ne’ertheless, and hnn amsang the
rest;"for Christ's sake, Amen.”
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The young man felt the rebuke very severely, bis
face grew as red as flame, and it was several days be-
fore he could assume his usuel hilavity. Had I.lived
with John a few years, I could have picked up his re-
marks on the greater part of the Scriptures, for to read
and n6t make remarks was out of his power. The story
of Ruth was a great favourite with him—he often read
it to his family of a Sabbath evening, as “a good lesson
on naturality ;” but he never failed rhaking the remark,
that « it was nae mair nor decency in her to creep in
beside the douss man. i’ the mglw-tlme when he was
sleeping.”
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CHAPTER VIL
,ODD CHARACTERS.

Many single anécdotes of country life might be col-

lected—enough, perhaps, to form a volume as amusing

3

.

as others conhected with higher names—but in this
place I shall confine myself to a few, of which several
relate to the same person, and are thus llustrative of
individual chévacter. The first that claim attention are
those concerning a man very famous in his own sphere,
an ancestor of my own,~—the redoubted

W o’ Pbauyp.

‘ WiLL o’ Puaup, one of the genuine Laidlaws of
Craik, was born at that place in 1691. He was shep-
herd in Phaup for fifty-five years. For feats of frolic,
strength, and agility, he had no equal in his' day. In

. the hall of the laird, at the farmer’s ingle, and in the

.ahep],nerd’s cot, Will was alike a ‘welcome guest; and
in y\h‘ifever company he was, he kept the whole in one
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roar of merriment. In Will's days, brandy was the

common drink in this country; as for whisky, it was,_
Jike silver in the days of Solomon, nothing acéounted
of. Good black French brandy'was the constant be-

verage ; and a heavy neighbour Will was on it. Many’
a hard bouse he had about Moffat,end many a face he

.ran, generally for wagers of so many pints of brandy;

and in all Lis life he never was beat. He once ran at

Moffat for a wager-of five guineas, which one of the

chiefs of the Johnstons betted on his head. His oppo-

nent was 2 celebrated runner from Crawford-Muir, of

the name of Blaikley, on whosé head, or rather on

whose feet, & Captain. Douglas had wagered. Will

knew nothing of the match till he went.to M'oﬁ'at, and

was very averse to.if. « No that he was ony way

fear’d for the chap,” he said ; « but he bad on a’ his ilka-

day claes, and as mony leddies and gentlemen war to

be there to see the race, he didoa like to appear afore

them like an assiewhalp,” . .

' However, he was urged, and obliged to go-out and

strip; and, as he told it, “a pocx figure I made beside

the chield wi’ his grand rufled sark. I was sae affrontit

at thinking that Will o’ Phaup should hae made sic a

dirty-shabby appearance afore sae mony grit folks and

bonny leddies,’that not a fit. I could rin mair nor I hnd

been o diker. The race was down on Anngn-side, and

Jimply a mile, out and in; and, 8t the very hrst, the
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man wi' the-ruffled sark flew off like a hare, and left
poor Will o’ Phaup to come waughling up ahint him
like a singit cur, wi’ his din sark and his cloutit breeks.
I had n;}tlner heart nor power, till & very queer acci-
dent befell me ; for, Scots grund ! disna the tying o’ my -
cloutit breeks brek loose, and in a moment they war at
my heels, and there was I standing like a hapshekel’d
staig! ¢ Off wi’ them, Phaup! Off wi’ ‘them? cries
ane. Od, sin, I Just sprang out o’ them ; and that in-
stant I fand my spirits rise to the proper pitch. The
chield was clean afore me, but T fand that if Lie war a
iyeagle I wad o’ertak him, for I scarcely kenn'd whether
I was touching the grund or fleeing in the air, and as T
came by Mr-Welch, I heard him saying, ¢ Phaup has
him yet!" for he saw Blaikley failing. T got by him,
but I had not muckle to brag o', for he keepit the step
on me till within a gun-shot o’ the starting-post.
“nn % Then there was sic a fraze about me by the win-
-ning party, and nnctl;ing wad serve them but that I,
should dine wi’ them in the public room. ¢Na, fiend
1’0 there then, Mr Johnston,’ says I, ¢ for though youi
leddies only leuch at my accident, if I war to dinriet
¢ withem in this state, I kenna how they might tak it
When Wiil was a young lad,. only sixteen years of
*age, and the very first year, he was in Phaup, his mas-
yter betted the price of his whole drove of Phaup hoss
0 IS bead, at a race with an Englishman on Stag-
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shawbank: Janies Anderson,. Esq. of Ettrickhall, was
then farmer of- Phaup, and he had noted at the shed-
ding, before his young shepliérd left home, that when-
‘ever a sheep got by wrong, be never did more than run
straight after it, lay hold of it by sheer speed, and bring
it back in his arms. - So the laird having formed high
ideas of Will's swiftness, without letting bim know of
the matter, first got an English gentleman into a heat,
by bragging the English runners with Scots ones, and
then proffered betting the price of his 300 wedder hogs,,
thathe hada poor starved barefooted boy who was help-
ing to drive theni,—whom he believed to be about the
worst runier in Scotland,—who would yet beat the best
Englishman that could be found in Stagshawbank-fair.
The’ Englishman’s national pride was touched, as
well it might, his countryroen being well known as the
superior runners, p The bet was taken, and Will won
it 'with the greatest ease, for his master, without being
méde aware of the stake for which he ran. This he
never knew till some months afterwards, that -his mas-
ter preserited him with a guinea, a pair of new shoes,’
and a load of oatmeal, for winning him the price of
the Phaup hogs. Will was exceedingly proud of the
feat he had performed, as well as of the present, which,
* he rema.rked, was as much to him as the price of the
hogs was to his master. From tbat day forth he was

never beat at & fair race.
7 .
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- He never went to Moffat, that the farmers did not
get him into their company, and then never did he get
home to Phaup sober- The mad feats which he then
peérformed, were, for an age, the standing jokes of the
country,” and many of his sayings settled into regular
proverbs' or by-words. His great.oath was ¢ Scots
grund I” And # Scots grund, quo’ Will o’ Phanp,” ia
a standing exclamation to this day— One-plash more,
quo’ Will 0> Phaup,” is another,~and there are many
similar ones. The last mentioned had its .origin in
one of those Moffat bouses, from which the farmer of
Selcouth and“Will were returning by night greatly
inebriated, the former riding, and Will running by his
dide. Moffat water being somewhat flooded, the far-
tner proposed taking Laidlaw on the horse behind him.
Will sprang on, but, as he averred, never got seated
right, till the impatient animal plunged into the water,
and the two friends canhe off, and floated down the

- tiver, hanging by one another. The farmer got to his
feet first, but in pulling out Will, lost his equilibriam
8 second time, and plunging headlong into the stream,

Jown he 'went. Will was then in the utmost per-

{m;r, for, with.the drink and ducking together, he

' ‘Wil quite benumbed, and the night was as dark as
, Pitchy he ran down the side of the stream'to succour
'hll {dend and lesing all sight of him, he knew not .
2Rt 16 do ; but hearing a great plunge, he made to-
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wards the place, calling out, “ One plash more, sir,
“and I have you—One plash mare, quo’ Will o’ Phaup!”
but all was silent ! « Scots gitwnd | quo’ Will o’ Phaup
~a man drown'd, and e here I” Will ran to,a
stream, and took his -station in ‘the middle of the
" water, in hopes of feeling his drowing friend come
‘agdinst his legs;~—but. the farmer got safely out by
himself, o

There was another time at Moffat, that he was taken
in, and had to’'pay 8 dinner and drink for a whole large
party of gentlemen. I have forgot how it happened,
but think it was by.a wager. He had not only to part
with all his money, but.had to pawn his' whole stock
of sheep. He then came home with a heavy heart,
told. his wife what he Lad done, and that 'he was a
ruined man. She said, that since he had saved theé
cow, they would do well enongh. :

" The money was repaid afterwards, so that Will did
not actually lose his stock ; but after that he went
seldomer to Moffat. He fell upon a much ‘easier plan
of gotting sport; for, at that periéd, there were con-
stantly bands of smugglers passing from the Solway,
through the wild region where he lived, towards thes
Lothians. From these Will purchased occasionally a
stock of brandy, and then the gentlemen and farmers
eame all and drank with him, payi‘{ng him at thfa ﬁor-‘
mous rate of g shilling per bottle? all lesser measures
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being despised, and out of repute, at Phaup. It be-.
came a place of constant rendezvous, but a place where
~they drank too deep to be a safe place for gentlemen
to méet. There weré two rival houses of Andersons at
that timé that vever ceased q'uarrélling, ‘and they were
wont always to come to Phaup with their swords by
their sides. Being all exceedinglystout men, and equa]-
ly good swordsmen, it may easily be supposed they
were dangerous neighbours to meet in such a wild re-
wote place.” Accordingly, there were many quarrels and
bloody bouts there as long as the Andersons possessed
Phaup ; after which, the brandy system was laid aside.
Will twice saved his master’s life in these affrays ;—
once, when he had drawn on three of the Amoses,
“tenants of Potburn, and when they had mastered his
sword, broken it, and were dragging him to tlie river
by the peckcloth. Will knocked: down one, cut his
master’s neckcloth, and defended him stoutly ill he
gathered his bre_ath ; and then the two jointly did thrash
, the Amoses to their heart’s satisfaction! And another
time, from the sword of Michael of Tushielaw ; but he
could "not help the two fighting a duel afterwards,
" which was the cause of much mischief, and many heart-
burnings, among these haughty relatives. :
Wnll and his master once fought a battle themselves
up in a wild glen called Phaup Coom. They
J%gd about a young horse, which the Laird had sent
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there to graze, and which he thought °hn& not been
well treated ; and so bitter did the recriminations grow
between them, that the Lmrd' threatened to send Wl]l
to bell Will defied him ; on which he attacked him
'furiously with his cane, while _the shepherd defended
himself as resolutely with hls staff, The combat Was ex-
ceedmgly sharp and severe ; but the gentleman was too
scientific for the shepherd, and hit him many blows
about the head and shoulders, while. Will could not
hit him once, “all that he could thrash on.” The lat-
ter was determined, however, not to yield, and fought
on, although, as he termed it, «the blood beg'an' to
blind his een.” He tried several times to close with
his master, but found him so completo in both his de-
fences and offences, that he never could accomplish it,
but always suffered for his temerity. At length he
«jouked down his head, took a lounder across the
shoulders, and, in the meantime, hit his master across
the shins.” This ungentlemanly blow qulte paralysed
the Laird, and the cane dropped out of lus band, on
which Will closed with him, mastered him thh ease,
laying him down, and holdmg him fast ;—but ‘all that
he could do, he could not pacify him,—he still orel
he would have lis hedrt's blood.. Will had ‘tHen no
recourse, but to spring up, and bound‘away t(z‘fhe bill.
as well,
have tried. to Catch a roe-buck ; so0'he went baclg fo

The Laird pur:uul\ for a time, but he mig
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Phaup, took his horse in silence, and rode away home.
Will expected a summons of removal ‘next day, or
. hext term at the farthest ; but Mr Anderson took no
notice of t|he p.ffalr, nor ever so much as mentioned it
again.

Will had many pitched battles with the bands of
smugglers, u\defence of his master’s grass, for they
never missed unloading on the lands of Phaup, and
turning their horses to the best grass they.could find.
According to his account, these fellows were exceed-
ingly lawless, and accounted nothing of taking from
the country people whatever they needed in emer-
gencies. The gipsies, too, were then accustomed . to
traverse the country in bands of from twenty to forty,
and were no better than freebooters. But to record
every one of Will o’ Phaup’s heroic feats, would re-
guire a volume. 1 shall, therefore, only mention one
trait more of his character, which was this— '

"He was the last man of this wild region, who heard,
saw, and conversed with the Fairies ; and that not once
''or'twice, but at sundry times and seasons. , The shell-.
ing at which Will lived for the better part of his life,

- at Old. Upper Phayp, was one of the most lonely and
dismal situations that ever was_the dwelling of human
creaturcs. I have often wondered how such a man
cauld live so lang, and rear s0 numerous and espec-
NZble a famlly, in such a habltanon It is on the very
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outskirts of Ettrick Forest, quite out of the range’ gf
social intercourse, a fit retireraént for. Jawless banditti,
and a genial one for the last retreat of the spirits pf
the glen—before taking their final leave of the land of
their love, in which the light of the gospel then grew
too bright for their tmy moonlxght forms. There has
Will beheld them mlmg in long and beautifal array,
“by the light of the moon, and even in the summer
twilight ; and there 'has he seen them sitting in seven .
-circles, in the bottom of a deep ravine, drinking nectar
out of cups of silver and gold, no bigger than the dew- .
-cnp flower; and there did he behold their wild unearthly
‘eyes, all of one bright sparkling blue, turned every one
upon him at the same moment, and heard their myste-
rious whisperings, of which he knew no word, save,
now and then the repetition of his own name, which.
was always done in a strain of pity. Will was coming
from the hill one dark misty evening in winter, and,
for a good while, imagined he heard a great gabbling
of children’s voices, not far from him, wbich still grew
more and more audible ; it being before sunset, he had,
ng spark of fear, but set about investigating whence
the sounds and laughter proceeded. Ie, at le gtll,
discovered that'they jssued from a deep cleugh 1o far
distant, and thinking it was & band of gipsies, 05? somne
- marauders, he laid down his bonnet and plaid, and

crecping softly over the heath, reached the f‘ink“o'f
[
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time, about midnight, he perceived a light very near
to'the verge- of a steep hill, which he knew perfectly
“well, on the lands of Selcouth. The light appeared
exdctly like one from a window, and as if a lamp mo-
ved frequently within. His path was by the bottom
of the hill, and the light being almost close at the top,
he had at first ‘no. thoughts of visiting it: but as it
shone in sight for a full mile, his curiosity to see ‘what
it was continued still to increase as he approached
begrer. At length, on coming to the bottom of the
steep bank, it appeared so bright and near, that he de-
termined to climb the hill and see what it was. There
was no moon, but it was a starry night and not very
dark, and Will clambered up the precipice, and went
“straight to the light, which he found to proceed from
an opening into & cavern, of about the dimensions of
an ordinary barn. The opening was a square one, and
Just big enough for & man to creep in. Will set in
his head, and beheld a row of casks from one end to
the other, and. two men with long beards, buff belts
about, their waists, and torches in their hands, who
eemed busy in writing semething on each cask. They
Were not the small casks used by smugglers, but large
ones, about one half bigger than commeon tar-barrels,
and all of a size, save two.very huge ones at the fur-
ler end.. The cavern was all neat and clean; but
'ere was an appearance of mouldiness about the casks,

¢
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has it ever been discovered to this day. They observed
very plainly the rut in the grass which Will had made
" in his rapld descent from the cave, and there'were also
found evident marks of two horsés having been fastened
that night in a wild cleuch-head, at a short distance from
the spot they were senrchmg But these were the on-
ly discoveries to which the investigation led. If the
whole of this was an optical delusion, it wus the most
singular I ever heard or read of. - For my part, I do
not believe it was ; I believe there was such a cavern
existing at that day, and that vestiges of it may still .
be discovered. It was an unfeasible story altogether
for a man to invent ; and, moreover, though Will was
a man whose character had a deep tinge of the super-
stitions of his own country, he was besides a man of
probity, truth, and honour, and never told that for the
truth, which he did not believe to be so.

Dalt Jock Amog,

" Darr Jock' Adios was another odd character, of
yhom many droll sayings are handed down. He was
a Junatic; but having been a scholar in his youth, he
Was possessed of a sort of wicked wit, and waver-
ing uncertain intelligence, that proved Tight frouble-
Some to those who took it on them te reprove his ec-

‘entricitics. As he lived close by the church, in the
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ervor in working with knives on the Sabbath déy.
Johw wrought away till the divine added,

¢ But why won't you rather come to church, John ?
—what'is the reason you never come to church ?”

4 Be¢ause you never preach on the text I want you
topreach on,? ‘

% What text would you have me to preach on ?”

% On the nine-and-twenty kuives that. came back
from Babylon.”

I never heard of them before.”

' * It is a sign you have never read your Bible. Ha,
ha, ha, Mr Boston! sic fool sic minister.”

Mr Boston searched long for John's text that even- -
ing, and at last finding it recorded in Ezra, i. 9., .he
wondered greatly at the acuteness of the fool, consi-
dering the subject on which he had been ;‘eprovhlgl'.
him, '

#¢ John, how auld will you be ?” said a sage wife to
him. one. day, when talking of their ages.

-4 0O, I dinna ken,” said John. «It wad tak a wiser
"head than mine to tell you that.”

«It is unco queer that you dinna ken how auld you
are,” returned she, .

* 4 I ken weel enough how auld I am,” said John;.
“ but I dinna ken how auld I'll be.”

. An old man, named ‘Adam Linton, once met him

l‘unninig from bome in the grey of the morning. « Hey,
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supposed the moon was at the full, for Jock Amos was
“ gane quite gyte awthegither, and was away shouting
to Ettrickhouse to Eppy Telfer’s wedding.”

“,Tlién,” said his wife, « if he be ill, she will be
waur, for they are always affected at the samé time ;
and, though Eppy is better than Jock in her ordinary
way, she is waur when the moon-madness comes ower
her.” (This woman, Eppy Telfer, was likewise subject
to lunatic fits of in§anity, and Jock bad a great ill will
at her; he could not even endure the sight of her.)

The above little dialogue was hardly ended before
word came that Eppy Telfer had ¢ put down” herself
over night, and was found hanging dead in her -own
little cottage at day-break. Mr Boston was sent for,
who, with his servant 1uan and one of. liis elders, at-
tended, but in a state of such perplexity and grief, that
he seemed almost as much dead as alive. The body
was tied on a deal, carried to the peak of the Wedder
Law, and interred there, and all the while Jock Amos_
attended, and never in his life met with an entertain- -
'Ment that appeared to please him more. While the

_ then were making the grave, he sat on a stone near by,
" Jabbering -and speaking one while, always addressing
Eppy, and laughing most heartily at another. -

After this high fit Jock lost his spirits entirely, and

never more recovered them. He became a complete

K2
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nonentity, and lay mos't‘l); in his bed till the day of his
death.

’wmie Q'fauhlcm.

AxOTHER notable man of that day was William:
Stoddart, nicknamed Candlem, one of the feuars of Et-
“trickhouse, He was simple, unlettered, and rude, as
gl hgq spyings that are preserved testify. Being about
" to be marmied to one Meggie Coltard, a great penny-
wedding was announced, aid-the numbers that came
to attend it were immense. Candlem and lu'{s bride
went to Ettrick church to be married, and Mr Boston,
who wasg minister there; perceiving such a motley crowd
following them, repaired into the church ; and after ad-
mitting a fewxespect'lb]e witnesses, he set his son Johu,
and his sgrvant J ohn Currie, to keep the two doors, and
‘1est1am the,crowd from entering. Young Boston let in
a number at his (lO(;l‘, but John Currie stood manfully
in the breach, refusing entrance to all. 'When the mi-
nister came to put the question, « Are you willing to
take this woman,” &c. :
“ I wat weel I was thinking sae,” says Candlem.—
« Haud to the door, John Currie!” '
' W,hen the question was put ‘to Meggie, she bowed

assent like a dumb woman, but this did not satisfy,.

Willie Candlem.—« What for d’ye no answer, Meg-
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£ié?" says hé. ¢ Dinna ye hear what the honest man’s-
Speering at ye ?”
In due time Willie Candlem and Meggie had a son,
and as“the custom then was, it was decreed that the
first Sabbath after he was born he should be baptized.
Tt was about the Martinmas time, the day \as stormy;,
and the water flooded ; however, it'was agreed that the
baptism could not be put off, for fear of' .t'he fairies ; 50
the babe was well rolled up in swaddling clothes, gnd
laid on before his father on the white mare,—the stout--
est of the kimmers stemming the water on foot: Wil-!
lie Candlem rode the water slowly and cautiously.
‘Wher about the middle of the stream, he heard a most
unearthly yelling and screaming rise ~behind him;
 What-are they squeeling at ?” said he to himsclf, but
durst not leok back for fear of his charge. After he
‘Had crossed the river safely, and & sand-bed about as
wide, Willie wheeled his white mare’s head about, and
exclaimed—¢ Why, the ne'er a haet I hae but the
slough!” Willie had dropped the child into the flood-
ed viver, without missing it out of the huge bundle 'of
clothes ; but luckily, one of he kimmers picked him up;
and as he showed some Sigtis of life, they hurried into
a house at Goosegreen, and ‘got him brought round
again. In the afternoon he was so far'recovered, that
the kimmers thOilght. hé'might be taken up to church
_ for baptism, but Willie Candlem made this sage remark
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st T doubt hie’s rather iinfeiroch to stand it ;-'-hev has
gotteti ‘enerigh o' the water for. ae’ day” On going
home to his poor wife, his first address to her was—
“« Ay, ye lﬁay take wup ymff handywark, Meggie, in
making a slough open at baith ends. What signifies a
thing that's open at baith ends ?” '

- Another time, in harvést, it came 3 rainy day, and
the Ettrick began to look¥ery big in the evening. Wil-
Jie Candlem, perceiving his crop in danger, yoked the
white mare in the sledge, and was proceeding to lead
his corn out of watermark ; but ont came Meggie, and
began expostulating with him on the sinfulness of the:
act,—¢ Pat’in your beast again, like a good Christian
man, Willi¢,?»5aid: she; «‘and diona be setting an ill ex-
ample to a’ the parish. Ye ken, that this vera day the-
minister bade us lippen to Providence in our straits, and
we wad never rue’t. He'll take it.very ill off your
hand, the setting of sic an example on the Lord’s day ;
therefore, Willie, my man, take his advice and. mine,
and lippen-to Providence this time.” .

Willie Candlem was obliged to comply, for who can
withstand the artillery of a woman's tongue? . So he
put up his white mare, and went to bed with a heavy
heart ; and the next morning, by break of day, when he
arose and looked out, behold the gieater part of his crop
was gone.—¢ Ye may take up your Providence now,
Meggie! Where's your Providence now? A’ déwn
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the water wi' my corn! Ab! I wad trust mair to my.
gude white mare than to you and Providence baith!”
-Meggie answered him meekly, as her duty and cus-
o was—< O Willie! dinna rail at Providence, but
down to the meadow-head aund claim first.” Willie -
Candlem took the hint, galloped on his- white mare-
down-to the Ettrick meadows, over which the river
spread, and they were covered with ﬂoating_\sheave_s' ;
g0, Willie began and hauled out, and carried out, till he
bad at least six times as much corn as he had lost. ‘At
length one man came, and another, but Willie refused
all partition -of the spoil. « Ay, ye may take up your
corn now where ye can find it, lads,” said- Willie ; « I
keppit nane but my ain. Yours is gane farther down,
Had ye come when I came, ye might bave keppit it a’.""
So Willie drove and drove, till the stackyard was full.
% I think the crop has turn’d no-that ill out hfter a’,”
said Meggie. « You've been nae the waur o’ trusting
to Providence.”
« Na,” rejoined Willie, « nor o’ taking your advice,
Meggie, and ganging down to kep and claim ot the
meadow-head.”
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CHAPTER VIIL.
NANCY cxfrsuoimr.

Joun Cuisuorm, farmer of Moorlaggan, tas, in .
the early part of his life, a wealthy and highly respec-
table man, and associated with the best gentlemen of
the countiy; and in those days he was accounted to
be not only reasonable, but mild and benevolent in his
disposition. A continued train of unfortunate specu-
lations, however, at last reduced bis circumstances so
much, that, though at the time when this' tale com-
mences, he still continued solvent, it was well enough
known to all the country that he was on the brink of
ruin ; and, by an unfortunate fatality, too inherent in
liuman nature, still as he descended in circumstances,
he advanced in pride and violence of temper, until hig
conduct gréw so intolerable, as scarcely to be submit-
ted to even by his own family.

Mr Chisholm had five daughtets, well brought up,
and well educated ; but the cecond, whose name was
Nancy Chisholm, was acknowledged to be the most
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beautiful and -accomplished of them all, She was so
bﬁoyant of spirits, that she haidly appeared to know
_whether she was treading on the face of the. earth, or
bounding on the breeze ; and before Nancy was eigh-
teen, as was quite natural, she was beloved by the hand-
somest lad in the parish, whose proper Christian namne
was Archibald Gillies, but who, by some patronymic or
designation of whose import I am 1gnorant, s alwaya
called Gillespick.

Young Gillies was quite below Nancy in rank, al-
though in circumstances they were by this time much
the same. His father being only 2 small sub-tenant of
Mr Chisholim’s, the latter would have thought his child
degraded, had she been discovered even speaking to
the young man. He had, moreover, been bred to the
profession of a tailor, which, though an honest occupa-
tion, and perbaps more lucrative than many others, is
viewed, in the country places of Scotland, with a degree
of contempt far exceeding that with which it is regard-
ed in more polished communities. Notwithstand-
ing-of all this, Gillespick Gillies, the tailor, had "the
preference of all othess in the heart of pretty Nancy;
and, as he durst not pay his addresses to ber (;penly,
or appear at Moorlaggan by day, they were driven to
an expedient quite in mode with the ¢lass to which
Gillies belonged, but #$ entirely inconsistent with that
Propriety of conduct which ought to be-observed by
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young ladies like those of Moorlaggan—they met by
night ; that is, about night-fall in summer, and at the
same hour in winter, which made it very late in the
mght.

Now it unluckily had so happened, that Gillies, the
young dashing tailor, newly arrived from Aberdeen,
had, at a great wedding the previous winter, paid all
his attentions to ‘Siobla, Nancy’s eldest bister. This
happened, indeed, by mere accident, owing to Nancy’s
many engagements ; but Siobla did not know that;
and Gillies, being the best dancer in the barn, led her
to the head every time, and behaved so courteously,
that he made a greater impression on her heart than
she was willing to acknowledge. As all ranks mingle
at a country wedding, the thing was noted and talked
of, both arr;ong the low and high ; but neither the high
nor the low thought or said that young Gillies had made
a very prudent’ choice. She was not, however, the
tailor’s choice ; for his whole heart was fixed on her
sister Nancy. _

The twvo'slept in one chamber, and it was impossi-
ble for the younger to escape £ her lover without
confiding the secret to Siobla, which, therefore, she

" was obliged to do; and from that moment jealousy—
for jealousy it was, though Miss Siobla called it by an-
other name—Dbegan to rankle in her elder sister’s bo- .
som. She called Gillies every degrading name she could
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invent;—a profligate, a libertine,~and to stim up all,
she called him @ tailor, thereby finishing the sum of
degeneracy, and crowning the climax of her re-
progches. '

' Nancy was, nevertheless, exceedingly happy with
her handsome lover, who all but- adored her. She
enjoyed his company perhaps the more on two ac-
counts, one of which she might probably deduce from ™
the words of the wise man, that « stoi;n waters are
sweet, and bread eaten in secret is pleasant 3" but an-
other most certainly was, that Gillies having opened
her eyes to the true state of her father’s affairs, and by
this led her to perceive that she was only « a pennyless
lass wi' a lang pedigree,” she could not help drawing
the conclusion, that the tailor was as good as she, and
that the course she was taking, besides being very
agreeable to her own wishes, was the most prudent
that could be conceived.

This information preying.on Nancy's mind, she
could not help commuﬁicat'mg it in confidence to one

+ of her sisters, (Siobla, it is to be supposed,) who, be-
lieving the report to be a malicious falsehood, went
straight to her father with the news, as soon as he
arrived from the market. Some vexatious occurrences
connected with his depressed fortunes, had put him
sorely out of humour thit night, and he had likewise

' beei drinking a good deal, which made inatters worse ;
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50 that when Siobla mformed him of the country ru-
mour, that he was about to become a bankrupt, his
fury rose to an ungovernable pitch, and, seizing her
by the arm, he adjured her forthwith to name her in-
former, against whom he at the same time’ vowed the
most consummate vengeance. His daughter was fright-
ened, and without hesitation told him that she had
“learnt the report from ber sister Nancy. Nancy was a fa-
vourite with old Chisholm, but that circumstance seem-
ed only to inflame him the more; that one so much
cherished and beloved should make herself instrumen-
- tal in breaking his credit, was, he thought, a degree of
ingratitude ‘that justified his severest resentment, and.
with a countenance of the utmost fury, he turned.on’
her, and demanded if what he had heard was true.
With a face as pale as death, and wembling lips, she
acknowledged that it was. But when desired to name
her infoi'mer, she remained silenf, trembled, and wept.
On being further urged, and threatened, she said, hesi-
tatingly, that she did not invent the story; and sup-
posed she had heard it among the servants. - \
¢ This' will not do, miss,” wxclaimed her father;
¢ tell me at once the name of your informer ; and de-
pend upon it; that person, whoever it is, had better
never been born.” A
« Nancy could not answer, but sobbed and wept.
. Just at that unlucky moment, a whistle was heard
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from the wood opposite the window. This was no-
ticed by Mr’ Chisholm, who looked a little startled,
and enquired what or who it was; but no one gave
lum auy answer.

It had been settled between the two lovers, that"
when Gillies came to see Nanty, he was to whistle
from a certain spot in a certain manner, while she
was to-open the window, and hold the light close 1o
"the glass for an instant, that being the’ token that she
heard and understood the signal. In the present di-
lemma, the performance of her part of the agreement.
‘was impracticable ; and, of course, when old Chisholm
was once more rising into a paroxysm of rage at his
danghter, the ominous whistle was repeated.

» « What s this ?” demanded he, in a peremptory.
tone, ¢ Tell me instantly; for I see by your looks

you kmow and-understand what it is. Siobla, do you’
know ?” ’

% Yes, I do,” replied Siobla. ¢ Iknow well enough
what it is—I do not hear it so seldom.” '

f Well, then, inform me at once what it means,” said‘

" her father.

«It is Nancy's sweetheart come to whistle her ont
«—young tailor Gillies ;” answered Siobls, without any
endesvour to avert her father's wrath, by giving the
information in an indirect way. N

“«Obo | Ts it thus #” exclaimed the jnfuriated fas
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ther. And Nancy always answers and. attends to"
tlus audaclous tallor s whistle, does shé ?”

«Indeed she does, sir; generally once or twice every
week,” replied the young wéman, in the same willing
tone. : )

« The secret is then out!” said old Chisholm, in
words that quavered with anger. It is plain from
.whence the injurious report has been attained! ‘Too
fond father! alas, poor old man! Have matters al-
ready come thus low with thee ? And hast thou indeed
nouljished and cherished this favourite child, gmng her
an education fitting her for the highest rank in society,
and all that she might throw herself away upon PR
a tailor I~~Begone, girls] I must converse with this
degraded creature alone.”

When her sisters had ‘left the apartment, Nancy
knelt, wept, prayed, and begged forgiveness; but a
temporary distraction had banished ber father’s reasons
and he took hold of her long fair bair, wound it round
his left hand in the most methodical manner, and began
to beat her with his cane. ,She uttered a scréam; on
which he stopped, and told her that if she uttered an-
other sound before he had done chastising her, it should
be her last; but, this causing her 1o scream only ten
times Jouder he beat her with such violence that he
shivered the cane to pieces. He then desisted, call-
ing her the ruin of her sisters, of himself, and all Ker
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fathen s housé; opened ‘the door, and was about to de-
part and leave her, when the tailor’s whistle- agmn
sounded in his edrs, louder. and nearer than before.
. This ¥nce miore drove hini to madness, and' seizing a
heavy dog-whip that bung in the lobby, he returned -
into the parlour, and struck his daughter repeatedly in
the' most unmerciful manner. During the ‘concluding,
part of- this horrid scene, she opened not her mouth,
but eyed her ferocious parent with composure, thinking
she had nothing but death to expect from his hands.
Alas! death was nothing to the pangs she then suf-
fered, and those she was doomed to suffer! . H‘er' fa-
the? at last censed from his brutal treatment, led her
from the house, threw her from him, with a curse, and
" closed the door with a force that made the casenigilts
of the house clatter. »
There never was perhaps a human being whosé cir-
cumistances in life were as suddenly changeil, or more-
deplorable than Nancy Chisholm's were that nigbt
Biit it was not only her circumstances in'life that were
changed : she felt at once that the véry natiire wnhm
lrer was changed also, and that from being a ‘thing of
happiness and joy, approaching to the nature ofa seraph,
she was now converted into a fiend. She had cup
measuréd to her which-nature could not enduré, and its
baneful influences bad the instant effect of making her
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abhor her own nature, and become a rebel to‘all it$
milder quahtles.

The first resolution she formed was that of full and
amp]e revenge. She determined to make such a dread- ,
ful retaliation, as should be an example to all jealous
sisters and unnatural parents, while the world lasted.
Her plan was to wait till after midnight, and then set
fire to the premises, and burn her father, her sisters,
and all that pertained to them, to ashes. In little more
thon an instant was her generous nature so-far altered,
that she exulted in the prospect of this horrid catas-
trophe.

With such a purpose, the poor wretch went and hid
herself until all was quiet ; and there is no doubt that
she would’,have put her scheme in execution, had it
not been for the want of fire to kindle the house; for
as to going into any dwelling, or seeing the face of an
acquaintance, in her present dégraded condition, her
heart shrunk from it. So, after spending some hours
in abortive attempts at raising fire, she was obliged to

* depart, bidding an eternal adieu to all that she had hi-
therto held dear on earth,

On the approach of daylight, she retired into a

+ thicket, and, at a brook, washed and bathed her bloat-
ed arms and face, disentangléd and combed her yellow
hair with her fingers, and when she thought she was
unobserved, drew fhe train of her gown over her head,



L)

NANCY CHISHOLM. - 239

dnd sped away on her journey, whither she knew not.
No distinct account of her escape, or of what became
of her for somé time, cdn be given; but the whole bent
of her.inclinations .was to do evil; she felt herself
impelled to it by a motive she could not account for,
but which she had no power or desire to xesist. She
felt it as it-were incumbent on her glways to retaliate
evil for good,—the most fiendish disposition that the~
human heart could feel. She bad a désire that the
Evil One would appear in person, that she might enter
into a formal contract, to do evil. She had a longing
to impart to others some share of the torment she had
herself endured, and missed no opportunity of inflict«
ing such. Once in the course of her wanderings, she
‘met, in a sequestered place, a little girl, whom she
seized, and beat her ¢ within an inch of her life,” as
she called it. She was at this period quite a vaga-
bond, and a pest wherever she went.
1The manner in which she first got into a place was
not the least remarkable of her adventures. On first’
coming to Aberdeen, she went into the house of one
Mr Simon Gordon, in the upper Kirkgate, and ask-
ed some food, which was readily granted her by the
housekeeper ; for, owing to her great beauty and su-,
perior address, few ever refused her any thing she ask-
”Efl. She seemed little disposed to leave the -house
agiin; and by no means could the housekeeper prevail
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upon her to depart, unless she were admitted to speak
with Mr Gordon.

This person was an old bachelor, rich and miserly.;
and the housekeeper was-terrified at the very idea of ac-,
knowledging to him that she had disposed of the least
morsel of food in charity ; far less dared she allow a
mendicant to carry lier petition iito her master’s very
presence. But the pertinacity of the individual she had
now to- deal with fairly overcame her féars, and she
carried up to Mr:Simon Gordon the appalling mes-
sage, that a ¢ seeking. woman,” that is, 2 begging wo-
man, demanded to speak with him. Whether it was
that Mr Simon’s abhorrence of pei'sons of that cast was
driven from the field by the audacity of the announce-
ment, I cannot pretend. to say; but it is certain .that
he remitted in his study of the state of the public
funds, and granted the interview. And as wonders
when they once commence, are, for the most part,
observed to continue to follow each other for a time,
he not only astounded the housekeeper by his ready
assent to let the stranger have speech of bim’: but the
poor woman had nearly sunkinto the ground with
dismay.when she heard him, after the interview was

. over, give orders that.this same wanderer was to be
retained in the house in the capacity of her assistant.
Here, ]xowever, the miraculous part of this adventure
stope; for the housekeeper, who 1]6(1 previously been’
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& rich old miser's only servant, did, in the first place,
remonstrate loudly against any person being admitted
to share Lier labours, or her power; and on finding all
thet could bo said totally without effect, she refused
t0 remain with her master any longer; and immediate-
ly departed, leaving Nancy Chisholm in full possession
of the premises.

Being now in some degree tired of a wandenng uns
settled life, she continued with Mr Gordon, testlfymo-
her hatred of the world rathér by a sullen and haughty
pathy, than by any active demonstrations of enmity s
and what was somewhat remarkable, by her attention
to the wants of the peevish and feeble old man, her
Master, she gained greatly upon his good-will.

Jn this situation her father discovered her, after an
absence of three years, during which time his com-
Punctious visitings hgd never either ceased or dimi-
tished from the time he bad expelled her his house,
while under the sway of unbridled passion. He never
Jad more heart for any thing in the world. Al his
affaivs went to wreck ; he became bankrupt, and was
‘driven from bis ample possessions, and was forced to
live in a wretched cottage in a sort of genteel penury.
But all his misfortunes and (fisappointmehts put to-
gether did not affect him half so much as the loss of
hus darling daughter ; he never doubted that she had
gonb o the home of her lover, to the house of old

_ VOL. II. L
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Gillies ; and this -belief was one that carried great
bitterness to his heart. When he discovered that she
bad never been seén there, his next terror was that s_he
had committed suicide’; and he trembled night and
day, anticipating all the horrid shapes in which he
might hear that the (.lesperate act bad been accom-
plished. When the dread of tkis began to wear away,
a still more friglitful idea arose to,hm.mt*‘his troubled
hnagination—it was that of his once beloved child dri-
ven to lead a life of infamy and disgrace. . This con-
clusion was but- too natural, and be brooded on it with
many repentant tears for the space of nearly two years,
when he at last set out,with a reselution either to find
“his lost. daughter, or spend the remainder of lis.life ip
search of her. Ve 14t

r.It is painful to think of the scenes that he.went
through in this harassing and h%rt-rending search, un-
#il he at length discovered ler in the house of Mr. $i-
‘mon Gorden. For a whole week he bad not ﬂ‘le con-
rage to visit her,, though he stole looks of ber,exery
+day ; but he employed himself in making every in-
quiry concerning ber present situation. |, i

. 1One day she was sitting, in gay attire, sewing, and
" singing the followjng rhyme, in crooning.of which she
_spent a part of every day;

. r
1 stm Yost to peace, T am lost to grace,’
»". Inm lost'to a)l that's béneath the sut 5.
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‘I have lost vy way in the light of day,
lAnd the gates of heaven I will never won.

- «Jf-one sigh weuld part from my burning Jeart,
Or one tear wowld rise in my t]urst.y eye,
Throigh wo and pain it might come again—
The sonl that fled, from deep injury, -

"' Yn one imur of grief T would find relicf,
1 +,One pang of sorrow ywould ense my pain ;
But joy or wo, in this world below,
T can never never know again! ©*

-

\

"' While she was thus engaged, old Chisholm, witl an
Ysitated heart and trembling frame, knocked gently at
the door, vihich was slowly and carelessly opened by
hig daughtey ; ‘for she performed every thing ‘as if she
Tad no”interést in it. - The two gazed on ‘one another
for a moment, without speaking ; but the eyes-of the
‘fathier were beaming with love and tenderness, while
“Hibsé:of thée datghter had that glazed and joyless gleam
“Whith 160’ well bespoke her hardened spirit. Ths old
“Han'sprend ot his arms to'embrace her ; but she closed
Tihe *dodr “wpon him, He' retired again'to- his poor
'-Tédgings, from whence he-sent her a letter-fraught with
tenderness and sorrow, which produced no answer!’!
bis Thiérewas snother besides her father who had
*Fouhd: Her ‘out before this time, though he had néver

ventured to make himself kiown to her ; and that as.

her former Jover, Gillespick Gillies, the tailor, He:

.had traced her.in all_her -wanderings, .and ﬂwugh it
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had been’once his mtention to settle in Edinburgh, yet
for her sake, he hired himself to a great clotlier-dnd
tailor in the city- of Aberdeen. After-Her father's'ins
effectual application td her, young Gillies 'ventured to
make his-appearance ; but his reception was far Trom
what he hoped. She was, embarrassed and ¢old; at-
taching blame te him for everything, patticularly for
persuading her out to the woods by night, which-had
been the means of drawing down bher father’s angér
upgi her. He proffered all the reparation in his power;
but she would not hear him speak,’and even forbade
him éver to attempt seeing her again. o

The tailor’s love was, however, too deeply rooted
to be so easily overcome. He would not be said may,
but: ‘waited upon lier evening and morning’; still she
remained callous and unmoved, notwithstanding 6f all
his Kind attentions. !

“The frame of her spirit at this periéd must. bave
been an anomaly in human nature ; she knew no‘hap-
'piness, and shunned, with the utmost periiﬂacity, every
avenue leading towards its heavenly shrize. .‘She 6ften
said” afterwards, that she believed her father’s rod had
beat an angel out of her, and's demon into its Lp]ace.

But ‘Gillespick, besides being an afféctionate mnd
faithful lover, was a singularly acute youth. He-told
this perverse beauty again and ‘again that she \vas ¥ee
kiowledged the flower of all Aberdeen; savmg 2 Mids
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M:_zrshall, who sat in the Callege Church every Sun-
tay, .to.yvhom .some gentlemen gave the preference ;
aud then he always added, « Bunt I am quite certain
that were. you to appear there dressed in. your best
Style; every one would at once see how much you out-
shine her.” He went.over this so.often, that Nancy's
Vanity became interested, and she proffered, of her
own accord, to accompany him one day to the College
Kirk,
From the time that Gillies got hemto enter the
‘tharch-door again, although she .went from-no good
Mmotive, he considered the victory won, and counted
0p the certainty, of reclaiming his beloved from des-
Pair and destruction. All .eyes were soon.turned on
her beanty, but bers sought out and rested on, Mary
Mafshalf_ alone. She was convinced, of her own, su-
Periority, which added to the elegance,of her carriage
and gaiety of her looks; so that she went home ex-
ceedingly well.pleased with—the minister's sermon. /,
- She went back in the afternoon,. the, next. day, and
£very day thereafter ; and her lover noted. that. she
Bometimes.appeared to fix lier attention on the. minis-
ter's discourse. . But one. day jin’ pasticular, when he
wag pn:eaching. on that, diyine précept, contained in St
Ll;kq’s;Gospe], « Blesa them that curse you, and pray
for them which despitcfufly, use yow,” she seemed all

. the while eprapt by the moss ardens feelings, and never

.
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.'ﬁ;r one moment’took her, eye from ‘the epeaken! [Her
lover perceived this, and kept his ‘eyes: steadfastly fix-
ed on her face. At last the veverend divine,.ifi his
applieation of this doctrine 6 various characters,paixt-
ed her own case in’such a light that it appeared draivn
from'nature, ~IHe then expatiated on tlie 'sweot aud
heavenly joys of. forgiveness with such ardouriand de-
wvotion, that tears once.more began to beam in those
"bright eyes, whose fountains seemed long to have been
driéd up'; amd ere the preacher ‘concluded, she was
forced to hide her face, and givefree Vent to hex feel-

* ings, weeping abundantly.

. . Her lover conducted her home, and observed a to-
“tal alteration in her manner towards bim. This change
“oni her seared and hardened spirit, was niore, however,

" than her frame could brook.. “The mext-day she was
ill, and éhe grew worse and worse daily; a strange
disease was hers; for she was seized with stubborn and

- fierce paroxysms, very.much resembling those possess-
ed of devils in the dawring of Christidnity. It ap-

. peared exactly as if-a good spirit and an evil oneavere
"coriténding for 'the possession bf her person,as their
tabernacle, none of the medical faculty béing abla to
“account for these extraordinary changes in -a. natural

4 way. Her lover hired a sick-nirse, who'attendéd both
on her and the old man, which pleased the latter well,
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tahd hethought. there was not such a man in the ¢ity
-of Aberdeen as the young tailor.

*if Nancy’s'disease-was at length mastered, but it left
_~ther feeble. and emaciated, and from that time forth,
\she showed herself indeed an altered woman. The
bavorthy divine who first opened her'eyes to her lost
 tondition, had visited her frequently in- her. sickness,
. ‘and repeated his exhortations. Ier lover waited on-
‘her every day; and not only this, but being, as I be-
'fore observed, an acute youtl, he carried to the house
-with him cordials for the old miser, and told or read

him the news from the Stock Exchange. Nancy was

' how attached to Gillespick with the mest ardent and
' pure affection, and more deeply than in ber early days
% of frolic and thoughtlessness; for now her love toward
him was mellowed by a ray from heaven. In.few

! ‘words, they were married. Old Simoz.x Gordon died
: 'ahort'l-y after, and left them move than half his fortune,
amounting, it was said, to L.11,000; a-piece of gene-
tosity to which he was moved, not only by the atten-
tion shotvn him in his Jatter days by the, young.pair,

' "but, as he expressed it in his will, ¢ being convinced
' thelt Gillies would take care of the money.”, This le-
“gacy was a great fortune for an Aberdeen tailor and
{-clgthier.” He bought the half of his master’s stock
-and business, and in consequence of somé army.and



248 THE SHEPHBRD'S CAT/ENDAR.

1 navy confracts; realized-a very large fortan inf 4 short
time. . . . .
Old Chisholm was by this time reduced t6 absolute
" beggary; he.lived'among his former ealthy acquaint-
ances; sometimes in the hall, '‘sométimes in the par-
lour, as their good or bad humour prevailed, - His
daughters, likeivise, were all forced to accept itua-
tions as upper servants, and were, of .éoursé, very un-
happily placed,' countenanced by no class, being too
proud to associate with those in the station to yhich
they had fallen, The company of lowlanders that had
taken Moorlaggan on Chisholm's failure, followed his
example, and failed:also. The farm was again in the
tnarket, and mobody to bid any.thing for it ;' at length
an agent from Edinburgh took it for a rich lady, at.
half the rent that had been .paid for it beforei and
then' every one .said, had old John Chisholm held it-at
such a rent, he would have been the head of the cowi-
try to that day.” The whole of the stock and furnis
ture were bought. up from the creditors, paid in ready
money, and the diScount returned ; and as this was alt
done by.the Edinburgh agent, nd one. knew who was
to be the fariner, although the shepherds and servants-
were hired, and the business of. the farm went on as’
before,
Old Chisholm was-at this tima living in the house
ok a Mr Mitchell, on Spey, 'not far from Pitmain)
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when he received a letter: from this. same Edinburgh
agent, s,tating, that the new farmer of Moorlaggan
‘wantéd to §peak with him on very important business

felating to that farm ; and that all his éxpenses would
" b paid to that place, and back again, or to what other
‘Place in the country he chose to go. Chisholm show-
ed Mr Mitchell the letter, who said, he understood it
was to setile the marches about some disputed land,
and it would be as well for him to go and make a good
cliarge for his trouble, and at the same time offered to
accommodate him with a pony. Mr Mitchell could
1ot spare his own saddle-horse, having to go a jour-'
neyw) so he. mounted Mr Chisholm on 2 swall shaggy
highland nag, with crop ears, and eguipped with an old
saddle; .and a bridle with hair reins. It was the éven-
ing: of the third day after he left Mr Mitchell's house
before he reached Moorlaggan ; and -as he went up
Coolen-aird, he could not help reflecting with hitter-
ness of spirit on the alteration of times-with bim. It
was not many years ago when he was wont to.ride by
the same path, mounted on a fine horse of his own,
with a livery seivant behind him 3 now he rode.a littlé
shabby nag, with crop ears and a hair bridle, and aven
that . diminutive creature belonged to another man.
Formetly he had a comfortable home, and a respectful
family. to welcome him y now he had no home, and
that family was all scatteved abload. “ Alas!” said

' L% -
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- hé:'66, hiisiself,” < times areindeed: sadly altered! with
mé ay; and.I may'affect to blame’ misfortuné, for alk:
thet bas Befallen mie ;' but I cannot help being persua-
ded that the man who i is driven by unmanly passionsdol
d6 thét of-which e is ashamed both beforé God and
man, ¢an never prosper. Ob, my child | my lost-and
darlitg child ! : What I have suffered for het both/in-
body, mind, 4nd ‘outward estate 1”

* "In this'downcast and querulous mood did the forlorn
old man reach his former habitation: All was neat and
elegant about thé place, and thefe was & chaise stand-
ing at the end of the house. Whenold Chisholm saw
this, he did not venture up to the front door, but alight-
4,-and led his crop-eared pony to the back doot, at
which he knocked, and .having stated the errarid upoh
‘which he’came, was, after some delay, ushered: info the
presence of a courtly dame; who accosted him in pmud
and dignified langdage ab follows i—

" « Your name is Mr.John Chisholi, T believe ?”

e I is, madem ; 6t your 'service,”

« And you were once farmer here, I LIi_'e'liéve'}""' (A
bow.) “Ay. Hem. And how did you loke yotir
farins ?” .

"« Through misfortunes, madan, and By Fiving too
*¥ouch credit to insufficient partxes ot

« Ay—so! That was not prudent you to pive

so much credit in such quéiters—Eh?* |
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#4541 linve lisen favoured with a letter from youragent,j
mimlam,}said Chisholm, to whom tlus sup,erciliqg_s tone,

' oficross-questioning was far from being agteeable, f and>
I'beg.to know what are your commands with me."!

Y .
)

#:Ry. Truei Veryright. So you,don’t, like to,
tallc-ofyyour:owvn affairs, don't you 3. No; it seems not.
=:Why; the truth is, that my agent wished me to em<
Ploy you as factor or manager of these, lands, as-my;

"busband and I must live for the greater part.of. the

Year at a great distance. We are willing to give a good

salary ;.and I believe theére is no man so fit for our pur-

Pose.. But I have heard gccounts of you,that I do not

like,—that you were an Tuexorable tyrant in yous gwn
’ family, abusing and maltreating .the. most amjable of

them in. g very unmanly manner. And, I bave heard,
but,l hope not truly, that you drove one danghter to
isgrace and destruction.” |

Here Chisholm turned his face towards the window,
burst into tears, and said, he hoped she had not sent for

2 miserable and degraded old man to torture hig feel-

il{gs by probing those wounds of the soul that were
+ rincurable. ., ) o

“ Nay, I beg your pardon, old gentleman. . I sent
for you to do you a seryice. I wes only mentioning a
vile report that reached my ear, in hopes you could”’
eiculpgte yourself,” 1

“ Alas, madam, I cainot.”,
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¢ Preadful ! -Dieadful !. Father.of heaven; tauld thy
hand frame a being with feelings like this! But.I hope
you did fiot, as is reported,~—No-—you could not-youn
did not strike her;.did you ?”

« Alas! alas]” exclaimed the agonized old man. -

« What?. Beat her—scourge hér—throw her from
your house at-midnight -with a father’s curse upoh ber
head?” . .

«Ldid! T did! Ididl”

« ¢ Monster! Monster! Go, and hide your devoted
and execrable head in some cavern in the bowels of the
earth, and wear out the remaigfler of your life in pray-
ing to thy God for-repentance ; for thou art not fit to.
berd with the rest of his creatures !” !
. % My cup of sorrow and misery is now full,” eaid the
old man as he turped, staggering, towards the door.
« On the very spot has this judgment fallen on we.™

« But ‘stop, sirs=stop for.a little space,” said the Jady.
“ Perhaps I have been too hasty, and it may be yow
have repented of.that unnatural crime already ?” - .-

“Repented! Ay, God is my witness, not a night or
day has passed over this grey head on which I have not
repented ;in that bitterness of spirit too, which the chief
of sinners only can feel.” ' .

“:Have you indeed repented of your treatment of
your daughter? Then all is forgiven-on hér part. And
do you, father, forgive me too "
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( "Ther old man looked down with bewildered vision,
and, behold, there wis the lady of the mansion kneeling
4t his-feet, and embracing his knees! She had thrown
aside her long flowing veil, and he at once discovered
the tomely face of his beloved daughter.

That very night she put into her father's hand the
new lease of all his former possessions, and receipts for
the stock, crop, and furniture. The rest of the family
were summoned together, and on the fallowing Sabbath
they weént all to church and took possession of their old
family seat, every one sitting in the place she occupied
formerly, with Sicbla at the head. But the generons,
creature who had thus repaid good for evil, was-the
object of attraction for every eye; and. the admiration
of every heart. T

This i8 2 true story, aﬁd. it contains not one moral,
but many, as every true portraiture of human life must
do: Tt shows us the danger of youthful imprudence, of
Jealousy, and of unruly passions; but, above all, it
shows, that without a due sense of religion there can be
no trug and disinterested love.
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’

CHAPTER IX.

LN

[
‘SNOW-STORMS.

1"SNOW-STORMS constitute the various eras of the pas-
toral life: They are the red lines-in the shepherd’s roa~
nual—the remembrancers of years and ages that ave
past—the tablets of memory by which the ages of hist
children, the times-of his ancestors, and the rise and.
downfall of families, are"inv‘ariably ascertained. Even
the progress ‘of improvement in Scotch farming can.be -
traced traditionally from these; and the rent of a faxm,
or estate given with precision, before and after such and
such a storm, though the narrator be unéertain inwhas
century the said notable storm happened. Mar's. Yebr,,
and “that year the Hielanders raid,” are but secondary.
mementos to the Year Nine and the Year. Fort‘y—.-.'
these stand in blaody capitalsin the annals of the past
toral life, as well. ag many more that shall bereafter be.
mentioned. "

. 'The: most dismal of all those on record is the Thir-
teen Drifty Days. This extraordinary storm, as near.
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as I have been able to trace, must have oceurred in the.
Year 1660. The traditionary stories and pictures of de-
8olation that remain of it, are the most.dire imaginable ;
and the mentioning of the Thirteen Drifty Days to an
ol] shi¢pherd, in @ stormy winter night, never fails to
impress his mind with a sort of religious awe, and often

" sets him on his knees before that ﬁeing who slone can
ayert such another calamity.

It is said that for thirteen i]ays and njghts <he snow-
drift never once abated—the ground was covered with
frozen s snow when. it commenced, apd during all the
time of its continuance the sheep nevar broke their fast.
The cold was intenseto & degree never ‘before remem-
bered and about the fifth and sixth days of the storm;-
the young sheep began to fall.into a sleepy and torpid
state, and all that were so affected in the evening died
over-night. The intensity of the frost-wind often cut
them off when-in that state quite instantaneouslyu
About the ninth and tenth days, the shepherds began
to'build up huge semicircular walls of their dead,in:
order to afford some shelter for the living remsinder;
but such shelter availed little, for about the same time
the want of food began to be felt so severely that they
were frequently seen tearing one another’s wool with
their teeth. '

When the }tor{n abated, on the fourteénth day from
ita commencement, thiers was on many & high-lying
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farm not g living shecp to be seen. Large misshapen
walls of dead, surrounding a small prostrate flock liker
wise all-dead, and frozen stiff in. their lairs, were all
that remained to the forlorn shepherd; and his masters.
and though on low-lying farms, where the snow wasnot’
8o hard before the tempest began, numbers of sheep
weathered the stoim, yet their constitutions received
such a shock, that the gréater paxt of them petished
afterwards; and the final consequence was, that about
nine-tenths of all the sheep in the South of Scotland
were destroyed. _,

In the extensive pastoial district of Eskdale-uir;
which maintains upwards of 20,000 sheep, it is said
none were left alive, but forty young wedders on one
farm, and five old ewes ‘on another. The farm of Phaup
remained without a stock and without a tenant for
twenty years after.the storm ; and when at length one ;
very honest and liberal-minded man ventured to take-a;
lease of it, it was at the annual rent of “ a grey <oat,
and a pair of hose!™ It is now rented at £500. An
extensive glen in Tweedsmuir, now belonging to Six
James Montgomery of Stanhope, became & commeon g§
that time,.to which any meu drove his flocks that,
pleased, and it continued &0 for nearly g century. On
one of Sir Patrick Scott of Thirlestaue’s farms, that
keeps ppivards of 900 sheep, they all died save one
black ewe, from which the farmer had high hopes of
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. Preserving & breed ; but some unlucky dogs, that were
all Inid idle for want of sheep to run at, fell upon this
Ppoor solitary remnant of a good stock, and chased her
into St Mary;s Loch, where she was drowned. When

"word of this was brought to Johu Scott the farmer, com-
monly called Gouffing Jocl, he is reported to havé ex-
pressed-himself as follows: « Ochom, ochon! and is
that the gate o't /—a black beginning maks aye a blacl
end.” Then taking down an old rusty, sword, he add-
ed, ®*LCome thou away, my auld friend; thou and I
Mmaun e'en stock Bowerhope Law ance ‘mair, ‘Bessy,
my dow; how gaes the auld sang p—

There's walth o’ kye i’ bonny Braidlees ;_
There's walth o’ yowes i Tynes

There’s walth o’ gear i' Gowanburn—
And they shall 2’ be thine,”

+ It is a pity that tradition has not preserved any thing
farther of the history of Gouffing Jock than this one
saying. . -

The next memorable event of this nature is the
Blast o* March, which happened on the 27th Hay of
that month, in the year 1724, on a Monday morning’;
and though it lasted only for ohe forenoon, it was cal-
culated that it destroyed upwards of a thousand scores
of sheep, as well as a number of shepherds. There is
one anecdate of this storm that is worthy of .being pre:
served, as it shows with how much attention shepheérds,
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“hg well as Sailors, should observe the-appearanicés of thé
sky. The previous: Sunday evening Was so> warm that
the lasséd Went home from church barefoot; and the
' young mer threw off their plaids and coats, and carried
“themover their shotlders.” A large group of these
younkers, going home from the church of Yarrow,
equipped in this manner, chanced to pass by an old
'sl;epheid on' the farm of Newhouse, named Walter
Blake, who had all his sheep gathered to the side of a
- wood. They asked-Wattie, who was a very religious
man, what could have induced him to gather his sheep
on the Sabbath day? = He answered, that he had seen
" an ill-hued’ weather-gaw that morning, and was afraid
_-it was going to be a drift. They were so much amuséd
at Wattie's “apprehensions, that' they ¢lapped their
hands, and laughed at him, and one pert girl criéd,
« Aye, fie tak care, Wattie; I wadna say but it"may
‘be thrapple deep or the morn.” Another 'asked, «Tf
lfe wasna rather feared for the sun burning the een out
o’ their heads ?” and a third, « If he didna kéep a cor-
1espondence wi’ the thieves, and ken they were to tide
that night ?” Wattie was obliged to bear"all this, for
the. evening was fine beyond any thing generally seen at
that season, and only said to them at parting,  Weel,
Weel, callants, time will try a’ let him laugh that wins
but ¢ slacks will be sleek, a hogg for ‘the howking ; we ll
"’ ket horns'to tout én-the morn.” The saying grew
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_ ' Proverbial ; but Wattie was the only man in that coun-
ltry who saved the whole of his flock. ] ’
The years 1709, 1740, and 1772, were likewise all
Years notable for severity, and for the losses sustained
‘ among the flocks of sheep. In the latter, the snow lay
from the middle of Decernber until the middle of April,
and was all that time hard frozen. Paitial thaws al-
"ways kept the farmer’s hopes of relief alive, and thus
r prevented him from removing his sheep tq a lower si-
tuation, tll at length they grewso weak that they could ,
.ot be removed. There has not been such a general
loss in the days of any man living as in that-year. It
is by these years that the severity of all subsequent
hard winters has been estimated, and also, of  late, by
that of 1795 ; and when the balance turns out in favour
of the calculator, there is always a degree of thankful-
ness expressed, as well as a composed submission to the
awards of Divine providence. The daily feeling natural-
Iy impressed on the shepherd’s mind, that all his com-
forts are so entirgly in the hand of Him that rules the
- elements, contributes not a little to that firm spirit of de-
1 votion for which the Scottish shepherd is 50 dlstmnush-
ed. Iknow of no scene 80 impressive, as that of a fa-
wmily sequestere_d in a lone glen during the time of a
winter storm ;—and where'is the glen in the kingdom
that wants such a habitation? There they are left to
the protection of Heaven; and they know and_@e] it
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Throughout all the wild vicigsitudes-of pature, they
‘have no hope of assistance from man, but expect 10 Ta:
ceiveit from the Almighty alope,, Before retixing to
rest, the shepherd uniformly goes out to examipe the
state of the weather, andl'make his report to the little-
dependent group Withiu,-—notbing'is to be scen buy the
conflict, of the elements, nor heatd but the raving of the-
storm—then they all kneel around him, while he recom-
mends them to the protection of Heaven; and though
their little hymn of praise can scarcely be b?:ard even
by themselves, as it mixes with the roar of the tempest,
they. never fail to rise from their devotions with their,
spirits jciheered‘and ther confidence renewed, and go tor
sleep with an exaltation of mind of which kings and con~
querors Lave no share, Often have I heen a sharer. inf
such scenes; and never, even in my, youngest yearss
without haying my heart deeply impressed by.the cir-
cumstances., There is a sublimity. in the very ideas
There we lived, as it were, inmates of the cloud and the
storm; but we stood in.a relationship to the Ruler of
these, that neither time nor eternity could ever cancels!
Wae to him that would weaken the bonds with which
true Cluistianity .connects us~with Heaven, and withy,
each other | P, < a g
. But of all the storms that ever, Scotland . witnessed, .1
or I hope ever will again, behold, there is none of them..
thgs can once;be-compared with that of the memorgbla
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night betweén Friday'the 24th aitd Saturday the 25th
of Jamuary, 1794, This storm fell with peculiar vio-
lenceon' that division of the South- of S¢otland that
_ lies between Crawford-muir and the Border. ' In these
bounds seventeen shepherds perished, and npwards of
thirty ‘wera carried home insensible, who afterwardd
recovered. The nuinber of sheep that ‘were lost far
outwent any possibility of calculation. One farmer
&lbne,'Mi“Thomas Beattie, lost Seventy-two scores—
and many others, in the sime quarter, from thirty to
forty scores each. Whole flocks were overwhelmed
with' snow, and ro one ever lmew where they were
till the show was dissolved, and they were all found
dedd. I myseif witnessed one' particular instance of -
this,.on the farm of Thickside: there were twelva
scores of excellent ewes, all ohe age, that were missing
all the time that the snow lay, which was only a week, -
and no traces of them could be found ; when the snow
Went away, they were discovered all lying dead, with
their heads one way, as if a flock of sheep had dropped
dead going from the washing. Many hundreds were
driven into waters, burns, and 'lakes; by the violence
of the storm, where they were buried.or frozen up,’
and these the flood carried away, so that they were
never seén ‘or found by the owners at all. - The fol.
lowing anecdote somewhat illustrates the confusion"
and devastation bred in the conntry i—The greater -
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part of the rivers on-which thestorni was most deadly,
n inito the Solway Ftith, on which there is'a plaéé
called the Beds' of Esk; where thé tide throws out,
and leaves svhatever is carried into it by the rivers,
Wheén the flood &fter ;the storm subsided, there were
found on- that -pldce, and the shores adjacent, - oné
thousand eight hundred and forty sheep, nine black

g attle, thréé horses,” two men, one woman, forty-ﬁw*e
dogs, and one hundred and eighty hares, besides a
number of méaner animals, ’ )

The show lay a-week on the ground, the thaw hat
ving begun on Friday, the 31st of January.. Some
registers that I have seen, place the date of this stofth
oti tlie 24th of Decémbet, a month too early § but that
day was one of the finest winter days I ever saw:

“To relate all the partlcu]ar scenes of distfeds ‘that
occurred during this tremendous hurricane is impossi-
ble—a Yolure would not contain them. I shall, there-
fore, in’ order fo”give & true picture of ‘the storiii,
“merely relaté what T satv, and shall in nothing éxagge-
.ratel, ""But before doing this, I must mention a’ ¢ir-
cumétdnce, curious i its nature, a'nd connected with

-

oﬂlers that afterwards occurred.
o éome time before that, a few young shepherds (of
"Whom' I was owe, and the'youngest, though not the
Aeaist ambitious, ‘of the number) had"formed them:
sclvés'into 4 bort'bf literary sdciety, that met periodi;
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Cally; at one or other of the houses of its .members,
Where each read an essay on a subject previously given *
out ; and after that, every essay was minutely investi-
gated and eriticised. We_ met in the evening, and
' contipued our important discussions all night.  Friday
the 24th of January was the day. appointed for one of
these meetings, and it was to be held at Entertrony, a
wild and remote shieling, at the very sources of the
Ettrick. I bad the honour of being named ppeses:-‘-
%0, leaving the charge of miy flock with my master, off
L.set from Blackhouse, on Thursday, a very ill day,
with a flaming bombastical .essay in my pocket, and
my tongue trained to many wise and profound remarks,
to attend this extraordinary meeting, though the place
lay a} the distance of twenty miles, over the wildest
hills in the kingdom, and the time the depth of win-
ter. I remained, that night with my parents at Ettrick-
honse, and next day again set put on my journey, I
had not, however, proceeded far, before I perceived,
or thought I perceived, symptoms of an approaching
storm, and that of no ordinary nature. I remember
the day well: the wiand, which was rough on the pre-
ceding day, had subsided into a dead éalng ; there was
. ® slight, fall of snow,, which descended in, small, thin
ﬁakes, that, seemed to hover. and. reel in tbe air, as, if
dngertain, whether to go upward or dOanm-d._the
hills were coyered down to, the middle with deep folds
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of rime, or frost-fog—in the cloughs the fog was:
dark, dense, and seemed as if it were heaped and
crushed together—but on the brows of the hills i had -
8 pale and fleecy appearance ; and, altogether, I never
beheld a.day of such gloomy aspect. A thought now\
began to intrude itself on me, though I strove all that
I could to get quit of it, that it would ‘be & wise course
in me to return home to my sheep. Inclination urged.
me on,*and I tried to bring reason to her aid, by say-
ing to myself, I have no -reason in the world to be’
afraid of my sheep ; my master took the charge of
" them cheerfully ; there is 1ot a better shepherd in the
king('lom, and I cannot doubt his concern in having
. them, right.” All would not. do ; .I stood still and
contemplated the day, and the more closely I exami:
ned it, the more was I impressed that some mischief
was brewing ;*so, with a heavy heart, I turned on my
heel, and made the best of my way back the yoad I
came ;—my elaborate essay, and all my wise observa-
tions, had been proyided in vain.. 1
On my way home, L called at a place named the .
Hopehouse, to, see a maternal uncle, whom I _loved;
he was angry when he saw me, and said it.was not like
a prudent lad to be running up and glown the country
in such wepthér, and at such a season ; and urged me
to make haste home, for it would be a drift before next .
morning. Ij-le_acc‘_ompanied me torthe top of the height,
7

.
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-called the Black Gnte-head, and on parting, he shook
his head, and said, «“ Ah! it is a dangerous-looking
day! In troth I'm amaist fear'd to look at it.” I said
I would not mind it, i any one knew from what quar-
ter the,storm would avise ; but we might, in all likeli-
hood, gather our sheep to the place where they would
be most exposed to danger. He bade me keep a good
look-out all the way home, and whenever I observed
the first opening through the rime, to be assured the
wind would rise directly from that poilit: I did as he
desired me, but'the clouds continued close-set all
around, till the fall of evening ; and as the snow had
been actumulating all day, so as to render walking
very unfurthersome, it was that time before I reached
home.- The first thing I did was to go to my master,
and inquire “where he had left my sheep. He told
me; but though I bad always the most perfect con-
fidence in his experience, I was not pleased with what
he had done—he had left a part of them far too high’
out on the hills, and the rest were not where I would
bave had theni; and I told him-so: he said he had
done all for the best, but if there appeared to be any

'danger, if 1 would call him up in the morning, he'
would assist me. We had two beautiful servant girls,
an(d with them I sat chattering till past eleven o 'clock,’
and then I went down to the Old Tower. What could
have taken me to that ruinous habitation of the Black

VOL. 11, M
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Douglasses at that,untimeous -hou'r, T cannot recollecty
but it certainly must have been from a supposition thas’
one of the girls would follow. me, or else that.F-would’
se¢ a hare—both very unlikelyvevénts to ‘haver tdken
place on such a nightv» However, certain it'is, that
there I was at midnight, and it was while standing ob
the top of the staircase turrety that I first beheld @
bright bore: through the clouds, towards the morth;
which reminded me of my uncle’s ‘warning about the
point from. which the wind would rise.. But: rat this
time a smart thaw bad commenced, and the bleeze
seemed to be coming from the soqth, so that I.ldughed
in my heart at his prediction, and accounted it quite
absurd.—Short was the time till awful experience xold
me how true it was !

L then went to my bed in the byre-loft, ‘whemd
‘_slepl_; with a neighbour shepherd, named Borthwick$
but though fatigued with walking through the snow, I
could not. close an eye, so that I heard the first-burst
of the storm, which commenced between.one and two,
}yith a fury that no one can conceive who does'not.re- -
member it. Besides, the place where I lived being
exposed to two or three “gathered winds,” as they are
called by shepherds, the storm raged there withré-
doubled fury. It began all at once;, with such a tremen-
dous roar, that I imagined, it was a peal. of thundet,
until I felt the house trembling to its foundation: In
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afew minutes I thrust my naked afm tlirough a hole
in the roof;.in-order, if possible, to ascertain what was
gomg oh ‘without, for not a ray of light could I see I
could not then, nor.can I'yet, express my astonishment :
8o cqupleﬁelyw_as-the air overloaded with falling and
driving. snow, that, but forthe forcé of the wind, T
felt'as if I had thrust my arm into a wreath of. snow.
I deemed it o judgment sent from Heaven upon us,: .
aud went to bed again, trembling with agitation. I
lay still for about an hour, in hopes that it might prove
only a temporary hurricane ; but, hearing no abatement .
of.its fary, I' awakened Borthwick, and bade him- get
up, for it*was come .on such & 'night of mormng,
héver blew from. the heavens. Hé was not long in
obeying, for as soon as he had heard the -i:urm’oﬂ,"l_le
$tarted-from his bed, and in one minuté ‘throwing on
hisiclothes, he hastened down the ladder, and opening
ihmdoor, ‘romained for a-good ‘while, uttering excla:
wmations of. astonishment.’ "The door where he stood
‘was not above‘fourteen yards from' the door of the
“dwelling-house ; but a wreath was already heaped be-
Tween them, as high as the walls of the house—and in
“trying to get-round or through this, Borthwick 1ost
bimself, and could neithet find the house nor his way
back to. the byre ; and about six minutes after, I heard
hiny. cal]mg my Game, -in ‘g’ " ahrill hespelate ‘tone of
Voice, at which Icould nof tefrain from Jaughing im-
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moderately; notwithstanding the dismbl prospégt: that-
lay béfore us; I ‘heard frem his ories, wherg. he.owag:

He had tried .to, make bis- way over the, top nof a.largé

dunghill, but going to the wrong side, bad.fallen. ovet-
and wrestled long among snow, quite over the heads

I did not think proper to move to his assistance, bu{
lay still, and shortly after, beard bim shoutingat the-
kitchen-door for instant admittance. I kept my bed
for- about three quarteéry of an h})ur longer ; and thept
rose, and on reaching the house with much difficultys
found our master, the ploughman, Borthwick, and the
two servant maids, sitting round the kitchen fire, with
looks of dismay, I may almost say: despair, We,all
agreed at once, that the sooner we were able to reach
the sheep, the better chance we had to save a remnant;
and: as there were eight hundred excellent ewes, all in
one.lot,‘ but a long way distant, and the most valqub
Jot of any on the farm, wé resolved. to make.a bold f-
fort to Teach them., Our master made family worship,
2 duty be never neglected ; but that morning, the,maps
ner in which he expressed our trust and confidence
in ‘Heaven, was - particularly affecting. ' We took.our
breakfast—filled our peckets with bread and, cheeses¢-
sewed our plaids around us—tied down ourhatswith
napkins coming lelow our ching—and, gach v.taking~p;
strong staff in his hand, we set out 'on the attempt,

1.No sooner,,was:the, door, closed behingd s, than we
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168t sight of each other; seeing there was none--it was
iipodsible for & man to see” his hand held up beford
hiilsand it was still two hours till day. We had ne
tikans ‘of keeping together but by following to one
alvother’$ voices, nor of working our way save by gro.
Ping-béfore us: with our staves, It soon appeared’td
f1¢ & liopeless- concern, for, ere ever'we 'got clear of
thd houses and hay-stacks, we had to‘roll oursélves
&ver two or three wreaths which it-was impassible to ..
Wade through ;' and all the while the ‘wind And .drift
Were so violent, that every three or four minuteswe
Wete ‘obliged to hold out faces down between our
knees to recover. ur breath.

1iWe soon" got ' into an eddying wird that was alto~
;géthéli indufferable, and, at the same:time, iwe were
§truggling among snow so deep, that our progress in'the
Wiy tve propodsed going was very equivocal indeed, for
W 'Had, by this time; lost all idea of east, west, nortl,
o' $ouithi. 1 Still we werb as busy astinen determined
Uil 4ir- ‘efiterprise of moment ¢ould be, and:persevered
_ d1wd Imews riot) whither, sometimes Tblling over the
816w, and' sometimes' weltering' irt it- up to- the‘chir.
' The 'folldwing instance -of. our sucoessful exertions
Hhavks ohr progress to a tittle 4} There was an encloswre
frandthe’ ouse to "the westward; which we deno-
miniited “the Park,” as way custorary in Scotlandbat -
that' i’)éi’idd, iand in that ﬁparté‘r, v\}h_ér@ a farm seldom
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‘hoasted miore thari one enclosed piece of ground, “¥When
we went away wé calculated that it wastwo hours
until day ; the Park did not extend above thrée livindréd
yards ; and we were still engaged in it when day-light
dppeared, - o
When we got free of the Park, we also got freé'of
the -eddy’ of the . wind: It was now straight in’our
faces ; we went in a line before each other, and changed
places every three or four minutes, and at length; aftér
great fatigue; reached a long ridge of a hill where ‘the
*snow was thinner, having been blown off by the force,
of the. wind; and by this we had hopes of reaching
within & short space of the ewes, which were still. s
mile and: a half distant. - Our master had taken tthe
lead; I was next. him, and soon began to suspect] from
* the depth of the snow, that he was leading us quite
_wrong ; but as. we always trusted implicitly to)the
person that was foremost for the time; I said nothing
for a good while, until satisfied that we were going in
& direction very nearly right. opposite to that we in-
tended. I then tried to expostulaté with him ; but hie
4 did not seem to understand what I said ; and;, on get-
ting a glimpse of his-countenance, I perceived that'is
was quite altered. Nt to alarin the others, nor even
* himself, I said I was becoming terribly fatigued, and
proposed-that we:should lean on the snow and take
each a little" whisky, (for I had brouglit s'small botile.



SNOWSTORMS, - 271

ninlmy Pocket, for fear of the worst), and some bread
‘r&nd.i:he.ese' + This was unanimously agreed to, and.X
oted, that. he swallowed the spirits rather eagerly, a
'thing. ngt, usual with him, and when he tried to eat, it
was long before he could swallow any thing. I was
teopvitited that he would (fail altogether, but, as it
-would have been easier to have got him to.the shep-
therd’s house, which was before us,.than, home again,
I,made no proposal for him to return. On the con-.
Yrary, I said, if they would trust- themselves entire-
ly to me, I would engage to lead them to the ewes
-Without going a fout out of the way. . The other. two
ragfeed to.this, and acknowledged -that th¢y knew not
. where they were ; but he never openéd hig mouth; nor
id he speak a word for two hours thereafter. It.bad
saaly been p-temporary ,exhaustion, however, for he
-afteswards.tecovered, and wrought till. night as well as
~any of us; though he nevei gould recollect a single cir-
<umstence that oocurred,during that part of our way,
mor, a word that was said, nor of having got any re-
Afreshment whatever. :
«,At, about half an hour past ten, we reached the
' + flock, and just in time to save them. Before that,-both
Borthwick and the plonghman had lost their hats; not-
withstanding all their precautions; and to impede us
still farther, I went inadvertently over a pre¢ipice, and
.going down: head. foremost; between the scaur and the

"
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snow; foand-it itnpossible. to ‘extricate. myself,ifor-the
«more ¥ ratruggled I':wentvthie deeper.- Forvall obr
vroubley, I heatd Borthwick abovd convulsed: with
.daughter.;—he thought bie had got-the affair. of -the
Adunghill paid back:' By'holding by one another;émd
letting down & plaid to me, they hauled me irps but.I
was terribly incommeoded by snow that bad got!inside
~my clothes.|
The ewes were étanding in a close body ; ‘orie balf
nof them. were covered over ‘with snow to the depth. of
ten feet, the rest were. forced against a brae, . We
knew 1ot what to-do, for We had no-spades to.dig
them' out; but_to our agreeable sstonishment, when
.thosé in ‘front.were.removéd, ithe rest ‘walked out. from
-helow the snow: after: their neighbours in & body, for
they. had been 5o closely pent: together,.a3 to besall
.touching_one another, -If the snow-wreath, had not
broke, and crumbled down upon s few that'were hind-
amost, we should have got them all outy without putting
-a hand to them: This was effecting a good deaL,mg_fe
than any of the party expected a few hours before.
.There were one hundred ewes in another 'place. near
by, but of these we coulq only get out a: véI:y 7fe*vz, and
lost all hopes of saving what rémained., . . ¥y «
‘. It was iow wearing towards mid-day, and there were
occasionally,short intervals in which we'could see round
us for perhaps a score,of yards; but we got only.one
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sthomentary glance of the hills aronnd us all that day.
wlogtewaquite impatient to,be atInry,own; chirge, and
tﬂeavihg the rest I went away to them by.myself, that is,
sl went 16 the division that was left far oit.on the hills,
bwhile, our master and’ the.'ploughman: volunteered. to
Iregcue those that were down on the’lower ground. I
found mide in miserable circumstances, but inaking all

possible exertion, I got out about one half, of them,
‘which I left in a place of safety, and made towaids
thome, for it was beginning to grow dark, and the storm
tWas again raging in all its darkness and fury. I was
"ot in the least afraid of losing my way, for I knew all
1the declivities of the. hills-so well, that-I could have
iconié.home with my eyes bound up; and indeed, long
tere { got home, they were of ao-use to me. I was ter-
vified for the water (Douglas Burn), for in the morning
tit was flooded and gorged up with snow in a dreadful
~manner, and I judged that it would be now quite im-
‘passables: At length I came to a place where I thought
“thé water should be, and fell a-boring and groping for
1 with ;ny long staff., No ¢ I could find no water, and
‘hegan to-dread that, in spite of my supposed accuracy,
-1 had gone wrong. This greatly surprised me, and
standing still to consider, I looked up towards Heavpn,
I shall not say for what cause, and to my uttér dmaze-
-meént thought T beheld trées over my'head, flourishing

abroad over the whole sky. I never had seen such an
"M 2.

- 3
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optical delusion before ; it was so like enchantment that
I knew not what to think, but dreaded that-some ex*
truordinary thing was coming over me, and that I was
deprived -of my right senses. I concluded that-the
storm was a great judgment sent on us for our sins, andu
that this strange phantas');was connected with it, an-il-
lusion effected by-evil spirits. I stood a good-while in
this painful trance ; but at length, on making a bold ex-
ertion to escape from the fairy vision, I came all at once
in contact with the'Old Tower., Never ip my life did
I experience such a relief; I was not only all at once
‘freed from the. fairies, but from .the dangers of:the
gorged river. I had come over it on some mountain of
sndw, I knew not how ner where, nor do I know ta this
day. So that, after all, what L had seen iwere trees, and
trees of no great-magnitude neither ; but their appear-
ance to my eyes it is impossible to describe., I thought
they flourished abroad, not for miles, but for hundreds,
of miles, to-the utmost verges of the visible heavens.
Such a day and such-a night may the eye of a shepherd:
never again bebold! - g
On reaching home, I found our women-follcsitting i
woful plight. It is well known how: wonderfully acute
they generally arve, ‘either at raising up:imaginary evils,.
or magnifying those that exist; and ours bad made out
a theory so fraughit with misery and distress, that.the
poor. things were. quite overwhelmed, \with- «grief.:
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“iThere xvas none of us ever to see the house aguin in
Yfe. There ‘was no possibility .of the.thing happening,
all- circumstances considered. There was not a sheep
_in the country to be saved, nor a single shepherd left
alive-<nothing but women ! -and: there they were left,
three poor helpless creatures, and the men lying dead
out among the snow, and none .to-bring them home.
Lord help them, what was to.become of them!” They
perfectly agréed in all this; there was no dissenting
voice; and their prospects still continuing to darken
with the fall of night, they had no other resource left
them, long before my arrival, but to lift up their voices
and weep: 'The group consisted of 4 young lady, our
master’s niece, and two servant girls, all of the.same
dge, and beautiful as three spring days, all of which
are mild 'and sweet, but differ only a little in bright-
ness. No sooner had I entered,than every tongue and
every hand was put in motion, the former to pour forth
-queties fastér than six tongues of . men could answer
with-any degree of precision, and-the latter to ‘xid
me of the incumbrances of snow and ice with which I
wag loaded. One slit up the sewing of my frozen plaid,
another brushed the icicles from my locks, and & third
unloosed my clotted snow-boots.. We all arrived with-
in @ fewminutes-of each other, and all shared the same
kind offices y éven our dogs shared of their caresses snd
ready assistance in'ridt}ing‘ them.of the frozen snéw, amd
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he-dear’ cousistent -ereatures were-six tines- happisr
than if. no storm or danger had ever existed.—Lév no
oue'suppose thaty even -amid foils-and perils, the shep-
herd's life.is. destitute of enjoyment )
. Borthwick had found-his way home without losing
Jiis aim in the least. I had deviated but little; save that
J lost the river, and remained a short time in the count-
4ry of the Faivies! but the other two had a hard struggle
for life. They went off, as I said formerly, in search of
severiteen scores-of my flock that. had been left in &
:place not far.from the house ; but being unable to-find
-one of them, in seatching for these they lost themselvés,
lwhile it was yet early in the afternoon.: They supposed
that they had:gone.by the house veryneat to it, for:they
had toiled till dark among deep snow in the burn:below;
and if Jobn Burnet, & neighbouring shepherd, had not
heard them calling,! and -found: and conducted theth
homrey it would have stood hard withi-them indeed; for
none of-us would have looked for thém in that divee-
tion. + They. were - both very much:exhausted, and:tha
goddman could.not speak above his breath that! nighs.
-u«Next morning the sky' was clear ;- but a-cold:intens-
jperaté wind still, blew from the norths. The face of the
‘¢ountry ‘was.entirely altered.« “The form of évery hi}l
was.changed, and new:mountains leaned over every val-
leyw "AN traces. of burnsj rivers] and Jakesy wers 6bli-
terated ; for the: frost had. been’comfensirate with the
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. storm;{and such as'had never. been witnessed in Scot-
lan;ld

r -There having been three hundred. aad. forty of my
flock that had never been found. at. @)l during the’ pre-
_ seding day, as soon as the morning dawned, we sét all
out to look after them. Tt was a hideous-looking scene
0o, ong could cast his éyes around him and entertain
any expectation of sheep. being saved; Xt was one:pic-
ture of desolation. There is a deep glen betwéen Black-
house and Dryhope, called the Hawkshow™ Clench,
which is full of trees.. There was not. the top:of -one
of them. to be.seen. This may iconvey some idea how
ithe country looked ; and no one can suspect that  would
state ,circumstances: otherwise, than-they were, when
there, are so many living that could ¢onfute me. ..
i When we came to the.ground where the sheep should
haye been, there was not one:of them above the snow.
THere and there, at a.great distance. from each other, . we
eould perceive the heads ov horns of stragglers appear-
lng sand ;thl‘ese weve easilx gbt- out:: but when we had
gallected. these few, we. conld find no mére., They had
eenlyitg all gbroad in-a scattered state when the storm
/eame ony and were-coveted over just fis tlxey had.been
lying. Jt.-was on 4 kind of sloping ground, that, layhalf
beneath the wind,and the snow.was nniformly from six
‘to eight feet.deep., Under this the hogs were lying scat-
«tered -gvep:_at, least ,one .hundreds acres. of heathery
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ground. It was a very ill-looking ‘coricern. - \We went
" about boring with our long poles, and often did not find
one hog in a quarter of an hour. . But at length a whité
shaggy colly, named Sparkie, that belonged to the cow=
herd boy, seemed-to have comprehended something of
our perplexity, for we observed him plying and: scra
ping in the gnow with great violence, and always looking
over his shoulder to us. On going to the spot, we foiind
that he bad marked straight above a sheep. -From that .
- he flew. to another, and so on to another, as fast as we
conld dig them out, and ten times faster, for he some.
times had twenty or thirty holes marked beforehand.-
We got out three hundred of that division before
night, and ‘abont half as many cn tlu; other parts of ther
farm, in addition-t¢ those we had rescued .the day.bhé~
fore; and the greater part of these would have been lost.
had it not been for.the voluntary exertions of Sparkie
Before the snow went away (which lay only eight.days)
-we had got out every 'sheep on the farm, either dead-or
alive, except four; and that these were not found was
not. Sparkié’s blame, for though they were buried below
amountain of snow at least fifty feet deep, he had again:.
and again marked o the: top of it above them:'- The.
sheep wére all.living-when we Tound them; bat those
that were buried in the snow to a certain depth, being,
I suppose, in & warm, half-suffocated state,.tlfoﬁgh» on
being taken'out they bounded away like roes; were i



# SNOW-STORMS.' 279"

stantly effer paralyzed by thé sudden change of atmos.
Phere;and fell-down, deprived of all power in theirlimbs.
We had-great numbers of thése to carty home and feed
iyitlr the hand ; but others that were buried very deep,
died; outright in a few minutes.; We did not, however,
lose aliove sixty in all ; but I am certain Sparkie saved:
us at least. two hundred. : o
We were for several days ‘utterly ignorant how af- -
fairs stood with the country around us, all.communicgs
tion between fafms being cut off, at least in the-wild dis-
trict where I lived; but John Burnet, a neighbouring.
shepherd, on another farr, was remarkably good st piek:
ing up the rumours that ‘were afloat in the country,
which. he delighted to circulate without abatement.
Many people tell their stories by halves, and in & man-~
ner so cold and indifferent, that the purport can scarce-
ly be discerned, and if it is, cannot be believed ; but that
was not.the case with John ; he gave themuwith inferest;
and. we were. very much indebted-to him for the intel~
ligence that we daily received that week. No sooner
was the'first brunt of the tempest over, than John made.
a point of going off at a tangent every day, to learn whas
was going on, and to bring us word:of it. The accounts
were most dismal ; the country. was- a! charnel-honse,
The first day he bronght us tidings of the loss of thou~
sands of sheep, and likewise of ,the death of Rabert
Armstrong, & neighbour shepheid, one whom' e all
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knew: well, he baving but lately left the Blackhouse to-
herd on another farm.., He died not,aboye three bume
dred paces from a farin-house, while at the jame time
it 'was known to all the inmates where he. was._ His
companion left him at a dike-side, and went, jn to prp,:
'cure assistance; yet, near as it was, they could not
reach him, though they attempted- it again and again;
and at_length, they were obliged to return, and suffer
bim to perish at the p_ide‘ of the dike. Three of my own
intimate ‘acquaintances perished that night.- There was
another_shepherd pamed Watt, the circumstances, of
whose death were, peculiarly affecting. He had gone
to”sée his sweetheart the night before, with whom he
had finally agreed and se‘ttl’e(’l(every thing, about, theiy
marriage ; but it so happened, in the inscrutablé awards
of Providence, that at the very time when the banns, of
his marriage were proclaimed in the church of Moffat,
his companions were carrying him home.a corpse from
the hill. o I |
. It may not be amiss here to remarlk, that it was a re-
ceived opinion sll. over the country, that sundry lives
were lost, and a great many more endangered, by the
administering of ardent. spirits to the sufferers while i
a state of exhaustion.. It was a-practice against which
I entered 'my vehement protest, although the voice
of the multitude should neyer be ;disreg.arfleq.‘ A Jittle
bread"and, sweet milk, or even a little bread and cold
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watery p’r&ﬁé@ " much safer réstorative in the 'fields:
Thiere'is 'ne denying, that some-who took & glass’ of
#Hirits that'‘night- never spoke 'another ‘word;: even
though they 'were' continuing 10’ walk and Sonverse
when. their friends found them,

< Ov the other hand, thére was déne woman who 'Igft
hér" children, and ‘followed her husband’s dog;zwlgich

‘ br&ﬁght her to his master lying in a state of insensibi-

lity. Heo had fallen down bareheaded among the snow>
and was all covered over, save éne corner of his plaid.
Bhe had nothing better to take with ber, when she set
but;,‘”,tﬁaix' a bottle of sweet milk and & little oatmeal
¢ake, and yet, with the help of these, she so far recruit-
e 'his ‘strength- 4s fo-get him safe home, though not
Vithout long and active’ perseverance.' She took'twd
fittle vials with her, and iii these she heated -the milk in
Ber bosom:~That man would not be-disposed to laugh
ut the silliness of the fair sex for some time.” -

It is perfectly unaccountable how easily people dned’
The'frost must certamly havé been prodigious ; se in-
tense @3 £b havd seized momentafily-on tlie vitals' of
fhose that bverheated themselves by wading and toil-
ing too ‘impatiently among’ the snow, a thing that-is
very aptly done. T'have conversed with five or-six
that were cartied home in 'z state of ihséns'ibﬁiliy;‘?vhd
hever would'igain have moved from the spot Where
they Iay, and were onlybrought to life by rubbing and
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warin applications ; and they uniforiily déclaréd, "th;t
they felt rio kind of pain or debility, farthier than an
irresistible 'desire " to. sleep. Many fell down wlnle
Walkmg and speaking, in a sleep so sound as to resem-
ble torpxdxty i'and there is little doubt that those who
perished slept away in the sime manner. T knew a
man well, whose ‘name 'was Andrew Murray, that
perished 'in the snow on Minchmoor ; and he had'takén
it 8o deliﬁeratel'y, that he had buttoned his coat and
folded his plaid, which he bad laid beneath his head
for a bolster. - ' f

But it is now time to return to my notable literiiry
gociety. In spite of the hideous prOgnosticatidx'xs thas
appeéared, the members actually met, all save myseTf,
in that solitary shieling before mentioned. It is easy
to conceive how they were confounded and taken by
surprise, wheén the storm burst forth on them ‘in the
middle of the night, while they were-in. the ‘heat of
_sublime disputation. There ¢an be little doubt that
some loss was sustained in their respective ﬂocks, lby
teason of that meeting; but this’ was notbing, ‘com-
‘pared with the obloquy to’ which they were 'subjected
onanothér account, and one which- will scarcely be
believed, even though the most- part of -the members_
are yet alive to beéar testimony to it.

The storm was altogether an unusual ¢onvulsion of
nature..  Nothing like-it had ever been seen'or Leard
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of gmong us before ; and it was enough of itself to
arouse every spark of superstition that lingered among
these mountains. It did so. It was universally view-
ed as a judgment sent by God for the punishment of
‘Some heinous offence; but what that offence was, could
hot for a while be ascertained. When, however, it
came out, that so many men had been assembled i ina
lone unfrequented place, and busily engaged in some
mysterious work at the very instant that the blast came
on, no doubts were entertained that all had not been
right there, and that some horrible rite or correspon-
dence with the. powers of darkness had been going
oa., ', It so happened, too, that this shieling of Enter-
trqn);lwas situated. in the very vortex.of the, storm ;
'gh_e (le\'qstations made by it extended all, around that
to & certain extent, and no farther on any one quar-
ter than another. This was easily and soon remgrk-
ed 5 and, upon-the whole, the first view of the matter
had rather an equivocal appearance to those around,
who had suffered so severely by it..

But still as the rumour grew, the, certainty of the
-event gained ground—new corroborative eircumstances
were every day divulged, till. the whole district was in
an uproar, and several of the members began to medi-
tate a speedy retreat from the country ; sonie of them, -
‘I know, would have fled, if it had not.been for the
advice of the late worthy and judicious Mr Bryden
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Gria ROV

of Crosslee.[ ,T he first n}t'lmatlon that } had’ of i ,llJ: s

)4 el » 'y H

frgin oy fnxean .John Bumet, who gave 1t bwlth
L ’ v

hls accustomed energy and full ‘a'.ssurance.[ He came

pver. one evenmg, and I saw by his face he hﬁd 5??{:3

great news. I thmk 1 femember, as Iwell | may, ever‘y
word that passed betWeen us on the subJect b o
"« Weel, chap, sald he 0 me, “we hae fund out

yha’ltnh’ae be_en the cause of a thls mlschnef now-“ rhas

“ What dé you mean, John . S
“ What do I mean ?—1It seems that a great squad
o’ birkies that ye are conueclnt wi', had ‘met that mgh?

-at the herd’s house o’ Ever Phawhope, and had raiged

the deil aman them ” .
oo 1. h oy h'L.t'a

Every countenance m the kltchen changed ; .thle
[ ARTR NI <Ll h i
women gazetl at, John, and then at me, and tbell‘yl{l 9
N T gt )
grew n;hlte: These ]und of feehngs are mfectlou?j

[ESPTE: S won
people may say, what tbey will ; fear begets fear ag
naturally as hght springs. flom reﬂectlon. ]; reaﬁone:l
s'io}}tlx z}t“firs;t -ngamst the veraclty of the Treporty 0

e;'vmg“that 1t was utter absurd|ty, and a shame and
re abble 1]

(‘lllsgrage for the country to beheve such a ndlculous he. ,

o ‘.‘Iﬁe}” ﬁa,xd John, “ Its nae he they bad hnm u‘p
amang them Iike a g'reat rough dog at the, very time
that the tempest began, and were g]ad to draw cutqj
and | gie lum ane o’ then number to_get. qmt -0’ him
agam.. R TORR AT U LL’D a'poad e T

l very hanr of; oy, head, d, inch of my Srame,
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:‘!ré’pﬁ' whet'1 Lem’d tins sentence ; f01 I hiad & 3&&1'}
oved’ Brod)er who 'was of 'the number, and se;emlrli:ull
ébusms and intimate ac(}uagntances : mdeed s I looked
upon nid winole assembly as my blethren,’ and’ ¢ con-.
sideréd* myself mvoIved in all their tralll;sacl:’tlf‘)‘ne.' }'[
-could say no iore in defence of the SOClety s proceed-
lngsl for, to tell the truth, tbougb I am ashamed to
acknOWIedge it; X éuspected that tlle allcgatlon mlgbt

be true. -

"% Has the deil actually taen awa alie o them bodi-
iy?’ smd Jean, ¢ ) :

% He has’ that,” returned John, « and its thought the
‘skaith wadna hae been grit, had he taen’ twa or thres
‘mae o them. Base'villains | that the bmll country
Shiould hae to suffer for their pranks 1 Bub, however,I
tjxe laws o tak its course on them, and they 11 ﬁnd,
ere &' the play be played, that he has- need ofa fan
spoon that sups wi’ thé deil.” ‘ o

"“The next day John brought us word, that it w
‘i‘ only the senant-mald ‘that the TN Thief had taen
away} ) * and the néxt again, that it was actually ﬁ;):den
of Glenf&erry, but, finally, he was oblnged to mform

‘e That a’ was exactly true, as it was flrsg tau

but oniy that Jamie Bryden, after bemg a-wantmg for

Irﬂ"

+ IR

Some days, had- casten up again.” -
There has been nothmg smce that time that Has
causéd such ‘a ferment i ‘the country—-nought else
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could b talked" of; and grievous was the b]ame at-
tacheéd to those who had the tementy to rmse up tfle
devil to waste'the land, Legal proceedmgs, it is. smd,
“were actually meditated, and attempted but lucky it
was for the shepherds that they agreed to no reference,
for such were the feelmgs of the country, and the op-
_ probrium in which the act was held, that it is hke]y
it would have fared very ill with them ;— at all events,
it would have requlred an arbiter of some decision and
aprightness to have dared to oppose the preJudlces that
were entertained. Two men were sent to come fo the
house as by chance, and endeavour to learn from thie
shepherd, and partidularl'y from the servané-maid what
grounds there were for inflicting legal pumsbment {but
before'that happened, I had the good Tuck to hear ixm
examined myself, and that in a way by which 4ll lsﬁg-
picions were put to rest, and slmphcxty and truth Yoft
t6 war with superstltxon a]one. I deemed it vér)vr cu-

AN
rious at the ‘time, and shall give 1t verbaum, as nearl'y
as I éan recollect. " ! )

¥ . < R
Being all impatience to learn pamcu]ms, as soon as
the Wateré abated, so as to become fordab]e, 1 hasted

oo it

over to Etirick, &nd the day being fine, I found num-

oty H

bers of people astir on the same errand with myself
—ihé valley was toving with peopje, gatheriad in {r
the glens around 'to hear and relate ﬂ:e dangers and

et

difficulties tbat were -just overpast. Among others,



SNOW-STORMS. . 287

the identical gnl who served with the shepherd in
Whose house the meeting took place, had come down
to Ettl ick School-house to see her parents. Her.name
was Mary Beattie, a beautlfu] sprightly lass, about
t’wenty yem's of age; and if the devil had taken her jn.
preference o any one of the shepherds, his good taste
couldA scarcely have been disputed. The first person
I met was my frlend the late Mr James Anderson,
who was as anxxous to_hear what had passed at the
meetmg as I was, so we two contrived a scheme where.,
by we thoufrht we would hear every thing from the
glrl s own moutb.

We sent word to the School-house for Mary, to call
at my fathers house on_her. return up the water, as
there was a parcel to go to Phawhope. She came ac-
cor‘dmgly, and when we saw her approaching, we went
1“nt’o 8 httle sleeping apartment, where we could hear
every_ thmg that passed, leaving directions with my
n'xother how to manage the affair. My mother herself,
was in perfect horror about the business, and believed
lt all as for my father, he did not say much either the
one way or the other, but bit his lip, and remarked,
that, “lfolk would find that it was an ill thmg to hae.
to do w1 the Enemy . .

My mlother would have managed extremely well,
had ‘her own early preJudlces in favour of the doctrine
of all "kinds of apparitions not got thq better, of,.her;

.1 _Vy\
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She was very kind to the girl, and talked with-her
about the storm, and the events that had occurred, till
she brought the subject of the meeting forward her-
gelf, on which the following dialogue commenced :—
¢ But, 'dear Mary, my woman, what were the chiels
a’ met about that night ?”
«Q, they were just gaun through tbelr papers and
arguing.”
« Arguing [ what were they arguing about 7
“I bave often thought about it sinsyne, but really
I canna tell precisely what they were arguing about.”
“ Were you wi’ them a’ the time ?”
¢« Yes, a’ the time, but the wee while I was milking
the cow.”
« And did they never bid ye gang out ¢”
< Qo no ; they never heedit whether I gaed outorin.
“ It's queer that ye canna mind ought ava ;—can
ye 1o tell me ae word that ye heard them say ?”
“I heard them saying something about the fitness
o’ things.”
« Ay, that was a braw subject for them | But,
Mary, did ye no hear them saying nae ill words ?” ‘
« No.”
. «Did ye no hear them speaking naething about the
deil ?” '
“ ',Ver‘y little.”
A What were they saying about kim #”
’ [
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e thought I aince heard Jamie Fletcher saying
there was nae deil ava.”

. “Abh! the unwordy rascal ! How durst he for the
lee o’ him! I wonder he dldna tbmk shame.”

« I fear aye he's sometlnng 1egar(]less, Jamie.”

«f hope nane that belangs to me will ever join him
in sic 'wickedness ! But tell me, Mary, my woman,
did ye no see nor hear naething uncanny about the
lmuse yoursell that night ?”

"« There was something like a plover cried twice 1’
the peat-neuk, in at the side o’ Will's bed. o ~

A plover! His presence be about us! There was
never a ‘plovéf at this tine o’ the year. And in the

“house too! Ah, Mary, I'm feared and concer'ned

about that night's wark ! What thought ye it was
that it cned ?” |

«T didna ken what it was,—it cried just like a plo-
ver.”
™"« Did the callants look as they war fear'd when they
heard it 7

“« They lookit geyan queer.”

« What did they say ?”

« Ane cried, "¢ What is that 7" and another s'ud
¢ Vvhat, can it mean?"¢ Hout,’ quo’ Jamie Fletcher,‘

“it's just some bit stray bird that has Jost itsell.’ —1

dinna ken,’ quo’ yourV\ ill, < I dxgmf like it unco weel,

¢« Think ye, did nane o the rest see ony tlnng 7

VOL. 1L M

e
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«1 helisve there was something seen.”

“ What was't ?” (in 2 half whisper, with manifest
alarm.) \ .
T When Will gaed out to try if he could gang to
the sheep, he met wi' a great big rough dog; that had

.very near worn him into a linn in the water.”

My mother was now deeply affected, and after two
or three smothered exclamations, she fell a-whispering ;
the other followed her example, and shortly after, they )
rose and went out, leaving my friend and me very lit-
tle wiser than we were, for we had heard both these
incidents before with little variation. I accompanied
Mary to Phawhope, and.met with my brother, who
soon convinced me of the falsehood and absurdity of the
whole report ; but I was grieved to find bim so much
cast down and distressed about it. None of them'
durst well show their faces at either kirk or market for
a whole year, and “more. The weather continuing
fine, we two went toéether and perambulated Eskdale
Moor, visiting the principal scenes of carnage among
the flocks, where we saw multitudes of ‘men skinning
and burying whole droves of sheep, taking with them
only the skins and tallow. '

1 shall now conclude this long account of the storm,
and its Consequences, by an’ extract from a poet for,
whose works I always feel dlsposed to have a great
partiality ; and whoever reads the above will not doubt
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on what incident the description is founded, nor yet
deem it greatly overcharged.

 Who was it rear'd these whelming waves ?
. Who scalp’d the brows of old' Cairn Gorm,
And scoop’d these ever-yawning caves?"—
“'Twas I, the Spirit of the Storm !

He waved his sceptre north away,
The arctic ring was reft asunder;
And through the heaven the startling bray
Burst louder than the loudest thunder.,

The fenthery clouds, condensed and fuxl'd,
In colamns swept the quaking glen ;

Destruction down the dale was hurl'd,
O’er bleating flocks and wondering men.

The Grampians groan'd beneath the storm ; .
New mountains ¢’er the correi lean'd ;

Ben Nevis shook his shaggy form,
And wonder’d what his Sovereign mean'd.

Even far on Yarrow’s fairy dale,

The shepherd paused in dumb dismay ;
And cries of spirits in the gale

Lured many a pitying hind away.

» The Lowthers felt-the tyrant’s wrath ;
Proud Hartfell quaked beneath his brand;

And Cheviot heard the cries of death, .
Guarding his loved Northumbetland.

But O, as fell that fateful night,
‘What horrors Avin wilds' deform,
And choke the ghastly lingering light !
There whirl’d the vortex of the storm,
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Ere morn the wind grew deadly still,
And dawning in the air updrew,
From many ashelve and shining hill,

Her folding robe of fairy blue.

Then what a smooth and wondrous scene
Hung o'er Loch Avin’s lovely breast!
Not top of tallest pine was seen,
On which the dazzl,ed eye could rest ;

But mitred cliff and crested fell,
In lucid curls, her brows adorn;
Aloft the radiant crescents swell,
All pure as robes by angels wbdrn.

Sound slecps our seer, far from the day, \
* Beneath yon sleck and wreathed cone ;
His spirit steals, unmiss'd, away,
And dreams across the desert lone,

Sound sleeps our seer !l—the tempests rave,
And cold sheets o’er his bosom fling ;
The moldwarp digs his mossy grave ;
His requiemy Avin eagles sing.

[ L] L 2 'S .
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CHAPTER X.

THE SHEPHERD'S DOG. .

. A curious story that appeared lately of a dog be-
longing to a shepherd, named Jobn Hoy, has brought
sundry similar ones to my recollection, which I am sure
cannot fail to be interestfng‘ to those nnacquainted with
the qualities of that most docile and affectionate of the
whole animal creation—the shepherd’s dog.

The story alluded to was 'sh,ortly'r this, John was at
a sacrament of the Covenanters, and being loath to leave
the afternoon sermon, and likewise obliged to have his
ewes at the bught by a certain hour, gave his dog a
quiet hint at the outskirts of the o.ongregation, and in-
stantly she wert away, took the hills, and gathered the
whole flock of ewes to the bught, as carefully and quiet-
ly as if her master had been with her, to the astonish-
ment of athousand beholders, for the ewes lay scattered
over two large and steep hills.

This John Hoy was my uncle; that is, he was mar-
ried to my mother’s sister. He was all bis life remark-

T



204 THE SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR.

able for breeding up his dogs to perform‘his commanils
with wonderful promptltude and exactness, especially
at a distance from him, and he kept always by the same
breed. It may be necessary to remark here, that there
is no species of animals so varied in their natures and
pr opensmes as the shepherd's dog, and these propensi-
ties are preserved inviolate in the samg breed from ge-
neration to generation. One kind will manage sheep
about hand, about a bught, sheddmg, or fold, almost
naturally ; and those that excel most in this kind of ser-
vice, are always the least tractable at a ' distance ; others
will gather sheep from the hills, or turn them this way
and that way, as they are commanded, as far as they can
hear their ,master s voice, or note the signals made by
his hand, and yet can never be taught to command sheep
close around him. Some excel again in a kind of social
intercourse. They understand all that is said to them,
or of them, in the family ; and often a good deal that is
said of sheep, and of other dogs, their comrades. One
kind will bite the legs of cattle, and no species of cor-
rection or disapprobation will restrain them, or ever
make them give it up ;. another kind bays at the heads
of cattle, and neither precept nor example wﬂl ever in-
duce them to attack a beast behind, or bite its legs.

. My uncle Hoy’s kind were held in estimation over
the wholecouhtry for their docility in what is termed
.izir:sel#innin:q ; that is, gathering eheep at,a distance,
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but they were never very good at commanding sheep
about hand. Often have I'stood with astonishment at
seemg him standing on the top of one hill, and the Tub,
as he called an excellent snow-white bitch that he had,
gathermg all the sheep from another with great care andl
Cautlon I once saw her gathering the head of a hope,
or glen, quite out of her master’s sight, while all that
she heard of him wa.s now and then the echo of his
voice or whistle from another hill, yet, from the direc-
tion of that echo, she gathered the sheep with perfect
acuteness and punctuality. :
I have often heard him tell an aneédote of another
dog, called Nimble: One drifty day, in #he seventy-four,
after gathermg the ewes of Chape]hope, he found thathe
.wanted about an bundred of them. He agapl betook
himself to the heights, and sought for them the whole
day without being able to find them, and began to sus-
Jpect that they were covered over with snow in some
ravme. Towards the evening it cleared up & little, and
as a last resource, he sent away Nimble. She had
found ‘the scent of them on the hill while her master
was lool.cing for them ; but not having received orders
"to_bring them, she had not the means of communica-
ting the knowledge she possessed. But as soon as John
gave ber the gathering word, she went away, he said,
like an arrow out of a bow, and in less than five mi-
nutes he beheld her at about a mile’s distance, bringing
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them. round a hill, called the Middle, cocking her tail"
behind them, and apparently very happy at having got
the opportunity of terminating her master's dnsqmetude
"“with so much ease.

I once witnessed another very singular-feat- perform-
ed by a dog belonging to'John Graham, late tenant in
Ashesteel. A neighbour came to-his house after it
was dark, and told him that he had lost a'sheep on his
farm, and that if he (Graham:) did not secure her in
the morning early, she would be lost, as he had brought
her far. John said, he could not possibly get to the
hill next morning, but if he would take him' to thé
very spot where he lost the sheep, perhaps his dog
Chieftain would find her that night. On that they
went away with all expedition, lest the traces of the-
feet should cool; and I, then a boy, being ih the
house, went with them. The night was pltch dmkLA
which had been the cause of the mad losing his ewe’; -
and at length he pointed out a place to John, by the
side of the water, where he had lost her. ¥ Chieftain,
fetch that,” said John, & bring her back, sir.” The
dog jumped around and’ around, and realred himself
up on eiid, but not being able to see any t‘.hing, é:'vi-‘,
dently misapprehended his master ; on which John fell
a-cursing and ‘swearing at the dog, callmg lum a great
many blackguard names. He at last told the mtm,
that he must point out the very trach that’ the sheep.
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went, otherwise he had no chance of vecovering it.
The man led him to a grey stone, and said, he was
sure she took the brae within a yard of that. « Chief-
tain, come hither to my foot, you great numb’d whelp,”
scid Jobn, Chieftain came. John pointed with his
ﬁn’gqr_ to the ground, « Fetch that, I say, sir, you stu-
pid idiot—Dbring that back. Away!” The dog scent-
ed sli)wly about on the ground for some seconds, but
soon began to mend his pace, and vanished in the dark-
ness. ¢ Bring her back—away, you great calf!” voci-
ferated John, with a voice of exultation, as the dog
broke to the hill; and as all these good dogs perform
their work in perfect silence, we neither saw nor heard
any more for a 10ng time. 1 think, if I remember
right, we waited there about half an hour; during
which time, all the conversation was about the small
chance that the dog had to find the ewe, for it was
agreed on all bands, that she must lo;lg ago have mix-
ed with the rest of the sheep on the farm. How that
was, no man will ever be able to decide. J?hn, how-
ever, still persisted in waiting until hjs dog came back, |
either with the ewe or without her; and at last the
trusty animal brought the individual lost sheep to our
very foot, which the man took on his back, and went
on hls way rejoicing. I temember the dog was very
warm, and hangmg out, his tongue-—John called him
all the ill names he could invent, which the animal
N 2
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seemed to ‘take ‘il very good part. ' Such Ianguage
seemed to be John's ﬁattery to bis dog. For my part,
I went home, fancying I had seen & miracle, little weet-
“ing that it was nothing to what I myself was to’'ek-,
perience in ‘the “course of my pastoral life, froi “the
sagacity of the shepherd's dog.
My dog ‘was' always my companion, I conversed
_with him the whole day‘—I shared every meal with
him, and my plaid in ‘the time of a shower ; the con-
sequence was, that I generally bad ‘the best dogs in
all the country.” The first remarkable one that I had
was named‘ Sirrah. He was beyond all comparison the
. Dest dog I ever saw. He wis of ‘a_surly unsocial
temper——disdained all flattery, and refused to be" ca-
ressed ; but his attention to his master'’s commands
and interests never will again be equalled by any of
the canine race. The first time that I saw him; a
drover was leading him in & rope ; he was hungry, and
lean, and far from being & beautiful cur, for he was all
‘over black, and had a grim face striped with -dark
brown. The man bad bought him of a boy for three
slnllmgs, ‘somewhere on the Border, and doubtless had
used himi 3 very ill on his journey. I thought I disco-
vered & 80Ft’ of sullen mtelhgence in his face, notwith-
'standmg hns deJected and forlorn situation ; 'so I gave
‘the drove1 a guiniea for him, and appxopnated the cap-
ltlve to myself. I believe'there never was a ' guinea so
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well Inid out; at least I am satisfied that I never Jaid
out one to so good purpose. He was scarcely t_lneﬁ a
year old, and knew so little of herding, that he had
. never turned sheep in his life ; but as soon as he dis-
¢éovered. that it was his duty to do so, and that it obli-
ged me, I can never forget With;wﬁat anxiety and
eagerness he learned his different evolutions. He would
twy &very way deliberately, till he found out what I
wanted him to do; and when once I made'him to un-
derstand a divection, he never forgot or mistook it again.
Well as I knew him, he very often astonished me, for
when hard pressed: in accomplishing the task-that he was
- put to, he bad expedients of “the moment that bespoke
a great share of the reasoning faculty. Were I to re-
late al! his exploits, it would require a volume; I shall .
. only mention one or two, to prove what kind of an ani-
'mal.he was,

I was a shepherd for ten years on the. same farm,
where I.had always about 700 lambs put under my
charge every year at weaning-time. . As they were of
the short, or black-faced breed, the breaking of them was
a very ticklish and difficult task. I was obliged to watch
them night and day for the first four days, during which
time I bad always a person to assist me. It happened
one year, that just about midnight the lambs broke, and
came up the moor upon us, making a noise with their
running louder than thunder. We got up and waved
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.our plaids, and shouted, in hopes to turn them, but we
only made matters worse, for in @ moment they were
al] ;round us, and by our exertions we cut them jnto
three divisions ; one of these ran north, another south
and those that came up between us straight up the moor
to the westward. I called out,  Sirrah, my man, they're
a’away ;" the word, of all othel;g, that set him most ypon
the alert, but owing to the darkness of the night, and
blackness of the moor, I never saw him at all..As the
division of the lambs that ran southward were going
straight towards the fold, where they. had been that day
taken from their dams, I was afraid they would go there,
and again mix with them; so I threw off part of my
* clothes, and pursued them, and hy great personal. exer-
tion, and the help of another old dog that L had besides
«¢ Sirvah, I turned them, but in a few minutes afterwards
lost them altogether. I ran.here and there, not know-
ing What to do, but always, at intervals, gave,a loud
. whistlé to-Sirrah, to let him know that I was depend-
_ ing on him. By that whistling, the lad who was assist_
ing me found me out ; but he likewise had lost all trace
whatsoever of the lambs. I asked if he had never seen
Sirrah 2, He said, he had not ; but that after I Jeft him,
& wing of the lambs had come round him with a,swirl,
and that he supposed Sirrah-had then given them a turn,
thoughjle could not see him for the darkness. We hoth
concluded, that whatever way the lambs ran at first,
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they would finally land at-the fold where they left their
mothers, and without delay we bent our course towards
that: but'when we tame there, there was nothi;xg of
them, nor any kind of bleating to be heard, and we dis-
‘¢overed with vexation that we had conré on a wrong
track.

"My companion then bent his course towards the farm
of - Glen on the north, and I ran away westward for se-
veral miles, along the wild tract where the lambs had
‘grazed while following their- dams. We met after it
‘was day, far up-in a place called the Black Cleuch, but
neither of us had been able to discever our lambs, nor
any traces of them. It was the most extraordinary cir-
tumstance that had ever occurred in the annals of the

"pastoral life] We had nothing for it but to return to

! oirr master, and inform him that we had lost his whole.

flock of lnmbs, and knew not what was become of one
of them. -

| .On our way home, however, we discovered a body
of lambs at the boltom of a deep ravine, called the Flesh
‘Cleuch, and the indefatigable Sirrah standing in front
of them, looking all around for .some relief, but still
standing true to his charge. The sun was then up ; and
when we first came in view of them, we concluded that
it was one of the divisions of the lambs, which Sirrah
had been unable to manage until he came to that com-
manding situation, for it was about a mile and a half

a



802 THB SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR.

distant from the place where they first broke and scat-
tered But what was our astonishment, when we dns-
 covered by degrees that not one lamb of the whole flock
was wanting! How he had got all the divisions col-*
lected in-the dark is beyonil my comprehension. -The
charge was left entirely to himself from midnight until
the rising of the sun; and if all the shepherds in the
Forest had been there- to assnst him,” they could not’
have effeéted- it ‘with greater propriety. Al that I
can say farther is, that I never felt so grateful to any
creature below the sun s I did to Siridh that morning.
I remember another achievement of his which I ad-
mired still more. I was sent to a place in Tweeddale,
called Stanhope, to bring home a wild ewe that had
strayed from home. The place lay at the distance of
about fifteen miles, and my way to it was over steep
hills, and athwart deep glens ;—there was no path, and
‘neither Sirrah nor I had ever travelled the road before.
_The ewe was brought in and put into a barn over night ;
and, after being frightened in this way, was set out to
me in the morning to be driven home by herself. She
" was as wild as a roe, and bounded away to the side of
the mountain like one. I sent Sirrah on a circular route -
‘wide before her, and let him know that he had the
charge of her. When I left the people at the hoise,
.Mr Tweedie, the farmer, said to me; -« Do you really
‘suppose that you will drive that sheep over these
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kills, and out through the midst of all the sheep in the
country ?”’ I said I would try to do it. ¢ Then, let
Ine tell you,” said he, « that you may as well try to
"travel to yon sun.” The man did not know that I was
destined to do both the one and the other! Our way,
as I said, lay all over wild bills, and through the mid-
dle’of flocks of sheep. I seldom got a sight of the ewe,
for she was sometimes a mile before me, sometimes
two; but Sirrah kept her in command the whole way—
never suffered her to mix with other sheep—nor, as far
as I could judge, ever to deviate twenty yards from the,
track by which he and I went the day before. When
-we came over the great height towards Manor Water,
Sirrah and his charge happeried to cross it a little be-
-fore me, and our way lying down hill for several miles,
T lost all traces of them, but still held on my track. I
came to two shephberd’s houses, and asked if they had
seeh any thing of a black dog, with a branded face and
a long tail, driving a sheep? No; they had seen no
such thing ; and, besides, all their sheep, both above and
lbelow the houses, seemed to be unmoved. I had no-
thing for it but to hold on my way homeward ; and at
‘length, on. the corner of a hill at the side of the water,
1 discovered my trusty coal-black friend sitting with his
eye fixed intently on the burn below him, and some-
times giving a casual glance behind to see if I was co-
‘ming :—he had the ewe standing there, safe and unhurt.
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When I got her home, and set her at liberty among
our q“.rn‘sheep, he took it highly amiss. I could"
scarcely prevail with hinr to let her go ; and so dread-
fully was he aﬂ.'mnted, that she should have been let.
go free after all his toil and trouble, that he would
not come near .me all the way to the house, nor yet )
taste any supper when we got there. I believe® he
wanted me to take her homerand kill her.

He had one very laughable peculiarity, which often
ereated no little disturbance about the house—it was
an outvageot;s ear for music. He never heard music,
but he drew towards it ; and he never drew towards
it, but he joined in it with all his vigour. Many
a good psalm, song, and tune, was he the cause of
‘spoiling ; for when he set fairly to, at which he was
not slack, the voices of all his coadjutors had no
chance with his. It was customary with the Wort'hy
old farmer with whom I resided, to perform family
worsﬁip evening and morning; and before he began,
it was always necessary to drive Sirrah to the fields,
and close the door: If this'was at any time forgot 01
neglected, the moment that the psalm was raised, he
joined with all his zeal, and at such a rate, that he,
drowned the voices of the family before three lines

" could be sung. Nothing farther could be done “till
Sirrah was expelled.’,’ But then! whea he got to the
peat-stack knowe bfore the door, especlally if he got
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a blow in going out, he did give his powers of voice
full scope, without mitigation; and even'at.that distance
he was often a hard match for us all.
+ + Some imagined that it was from a painful sensation
that he did this. No such thing. Music was his de-
light : it always drew him towards it like a charm. 1
slept in the byre-loft—Sirrah in the hay-nook in a
cotner below. 'When sore fatigued, I sometimes re-
tired o my bed before the hour of family worshlp
In such cases, whenever the paahn was raised in the
kntchen, which was but a short distance, Sirrah left
his lair ; and laying his ear close to the bottom of the
door to hear more distiuﬁtly, he growled a low note
in accompaniment, till the sound expired; and then
ros;a, shook his ears, and returned to his hay-nook-
Sacred music affected him most ; but in either that or
any slow tune, when the tones dwelt upon the key-

." note, they put him quite beside: himself; his eyes had
the gléam of madness in them ; gnd he sometimes
quitted singing, and literally fell to barking.. All his
race have the same qualities of voice and ear in a less
or greater degree.

The most painful part of Sirrab’s history yet re-

mains ; but, in memory of himself, it must be set down,

' He grew old, and unable to do my work by himself.
I had a son of his coming up that promised well, and .
was a’ greater favourite with me than ever the other
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- The times were hard, and the keeping of them
both was a tax upon my master which I did not hke
to impose,- although he made no remonstrances, I
was obliged to part with -one of them ; so I sold old -
Sirrah to 2 neighbouring shepherd for three ‘guineas.
He was accustomed, while I was smearing, or doing
any work about the farm, to,go with any of the family
when I ordered him, and run at their bidding the same
"as at my,own ; but then, when he came home at night,
a word of approbation from me was yrecompense suffi-,
cient, and he was ready next day to go with whomso-
ever I commanded him. - Of course, when I sold him
to this lad, he went aévay' when I ordered him, with-
out any reluctance, and wfought for him all that day
and the next as well as ever he did in his 'li‘fe, But
when he found that he was abandoned by me, and
doomed to be the slave of a stranger for whom he did
not care, he ‘wéuld never again do another feasible
turn. The lad.said that he ran in ameng the sheep
like a whelp; and seemed intent on doing him all the
mischief he could. .The consequence was, that he was
obliged to part with him in 9 short time ; but he had
more honour than 1 had, for he took him to his father,
and desired him to foster Sirrah, and be kind to him
as ]ong as he lived, for the sake of what he lcad been ;
i.nd this injunction the old man faithfully perfoxmed
1+ Ife came back to see me now and then for months
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after-hé went ‘away, but afraid of the mortification of
béing driven from the farm-house, he never. cime
there ; but knowing well the road that I took to the
hill in the morning, he lay down near to that. When
he saw me coming, he did not venture near me, but
walked round the hill, keeping alwsys about two hun-
dred .ya,rds off, and then returned to his new master -
ﬁga'in; satisfied for the time ‘that there was mo more
sheltér with his beloved old one .for him. When I
thought how easily one kind word would have at-
tached him to me for life, and how grateful it'wouid
have been to my faithful old servant and' friend, I
could not help regretting my fortune that obliged us
to separaté. That unfeeling tax on the shepherd’s dog,
his* only bread-winner, has been the cause of mmuch
pain in this respect. The parting with old Sirrah,
after' all that he had done for me, had such. an eﬂ'ect‘
on my heart, that I have never been able to forget it
to this day; the more I have considered his atpach--
ment and character, the more I have admired theni;
_and 'the resolution that he took up, and persistéd in,
of never doing a good turn for any other of my race,
after the ingratitude that he had experienced from me,
appeared to me to have a kind of heroism and sublimity
init. I am, however, writing hothing but the plain
simple truth; to which there are plenty of living wit-
nesses. . I then made a vow to myself, which I have
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religiously Lept, and- ever shall, never to sell .another
"dog ; bt that I may stand acquitted of all pecuniary,
motives,—whichindeed those who know me will scarce-
ly suspect me of,—I must add, that when I saw how *
matters went, I never took a farthing of the stipulated
price of old Sirrah. I bave Sirrali’s race to this day ;
and though:none of them has eyer equalled him as a,
sheep dog, yet they have far excelled him in all- the,
estimable qualities of saciality and humour.

A single shepherd and his dog will accomplish more
in gathering a stock of sheep from a Highland farm,

than twenty shepherds could do without dogs; and it
is a fact, that, without this docile animal, the pastoral
life would be a mere blank. Without ‘the shepherd’s.
dog, the whole of the open mountainous land in Scot..-
land would not be worth a sixpence. . It would xequire.
more hands to manage a stock of sheep, gather them,,
from the hills, force them into houses and fqldg,‘aapgl,b
drive them to markets, than the profits of thejwhole
stock would be capable of maintaining. Well may the,
shepherd feel an interesg in his dog} he it is indeed,, -
that earns the family’s biead, of which he.is himself
content with the smallest-morse] ; always grateful, and
always ready to exert his utmost abilities in his mas-
ter’s interest. Neither hunger, fatigue, ngr the worst
of treatment, will drive him from his side; he will
follow him through fire and water, as. the saying is,
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and through-every hardship, without murmur or re-
piriing; till ‘he literally fall down dead at his foot. If
oné'of them is obliged to'change masters, it is some-
‘times long before he will acknowledge the new one,
or condescend to work for him with the same willing-
ness as le did for his former lord ; but if he once ac-
lmowledge him, he continues attached to him till
death ; and though naturally proud and high-spirited,
in as far as relates to his master, these qualities (or
rather failings) are kept so much in subordination, that
he has not 2 will of his own:

My own renowned Hector,* was the son and im-
méediate successor of the faithful old Sirrah; and though
not nearly so valuable a dog, he was a far more interest-
ing one. He bad three times more humour and whim;
and though ‘exceedingly docile, his bravest acts were
mostly tinctured with a grain of stupidity, which show-
ed his reasoning faculty to be laughably obtuse.

I shall mention a striking instance of it. * I was once
at the farm of Shorthope, in Ettrick head, receiving
somé lambs that I had bought; and was goif)g to take
6 market, with some more, the next day. Owing to
some accidental delay; I did not get final delivery of
the lambs till it was growing late; and being obliged
to be at my own house that night, I was not a little

* See the Mountain Bard.
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dismayed lest I should scatter and lose my lambs, if .
darkness overtook me. Darkness did overtake me by
the time I got half way, and no ordinary darkness for
an August'evening. The lambs, having been weaned”
_that day, and of the wild black-faced breed, became
-exceedingly unruly, and for.3 good while I lost hopes
of mastering them. Hector managed the .point, and
we got them safe home ; but both be and his master
were-alike sore forefoughten. It had become so dark,
that we were obliged to fold them with candles ; and
aftet closing them safely up, I went home with my fa-
ther and the rest to supper. When Hector's supper
was set down, behold he was wanting ! and as I knew
we had him at the fold, which was within call of the
house; I went out, and called and whistled on him for
a good while ; but he did not make his appearance. 1
was distressed about this ; for, baving to take away the
lambs next morning, I knew I eould not drive them a

mile without my dog, if it had been to save me the
whole drove.

The next morning, as soon as it was day, I arose,

and enquired if Hector had.come home. No; he had

- not been seen. I knew not what to do; but.my fa-
ther proposed-that he' would. take out the lambs and
herd them, and let them get some meat to fit them for
the road ; and that I should ride with all speed to
«w Shorthope, to see if my dog had gone back there.



THE SHEPHERD'S DOG. 311

"Aci:ordingly, we went together to the fold to turn out
‘the.lambs, and there was poor Hector sitting trem-
bling in the very middle of the fold door, en the inside
6f the flake that closed it, with his eyes still steadfastly
fixed on the lambs. He had been so hardly set with

-them after it grew dark, that he durst not for his life

leave them, although bungry, fatigued, and cold; for
the night had turned out a deluge of rain. He had
‘never so much as lain down, for only the small spot
that he sat on was dry, and there had he kept watch

“the whole night. Almost any othex colley would
.have discerned that the Jambs were safe enough in the

~'fold ; but Hector had not been able to see through this.

He even refused to take my word for it, for he durst

“not quit his watch, though he heard me calling both

at night and morning.

Another peculiarity of his was, that he had a mor-
tal antipathy at the family mouser, which was ingrain-
ed in his nature from his very puppyhood ; yet so per-
fectly absurd was he, that no impertinence on her side,
and no baiting on, could ever induce him to lay his
mouth on her, or injure ber in the slightest degree.

"There was not a day, and scarcely an hour, passed.

over, that the family did not get some amusement with
these two animals. Whenever he was within doors,
his whole occupation was watching and pointing the
cat from morning to night. When she flitted from
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‘one place to another, 80 did he in a moment ; and then
squatting down, he kept his point sedulously, till he
was either called off or fell asleep.

He was an exceedingly poor taker of meat, was al*
ways to press to it, and always lean ; and often he
would not taste it till we were obliged to bring in the

"cat. The malicious looks that be cast at her .from un-
der his eyebrows on such-occasions, were exceedingly
lndicrous, considering his niter incapability of wrong-
ing her. Whenever he saw ber, he drew near his
bicker, and looked angry, but still he would not taste-. -
till shg was brought to it ; and then he cocked his tail,
set up his birses, and began a-lapping furiously, in ut—
ter desperation,- His good nature was so immovable,
that he would never refuse her a share of what be got’;
he even lapped close to the one side of the dish, and.
left her room—but mercy as he did ply !

It will appear strange to hear a dbg‘s reasoning fa-
culty mentioned, as it has been ; but I have hardly ever
seen a shepherd’s dog do any thing without perceiving
his reasons for it. I have often amused myself in cal-
culating what his motives were for.such and such
things, and I generally found theni very cogent ones.
But Hector bad a droll stupidity about him, and took
up forms and rules of his own, for which I could never
perceive any motive that was not even farther out of

the way than the action itself. He had one uniform
8
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practice, and a very bad one it was, during the time of
family worship,~—tbat just three or four seconds be-
fore the conclusion of the prayer, he started to his feet,
and ran barking round the apartment like a-crazed
beast. My father was so much amused with this, that
he would neveg.suffer me- to correct him for it, and
I'scarcely ever saw the old man rise from the prayer
without his endeavouring to suppress & smile at the
extravagance of Hector. None of us ever could find
out how he knew that the prayer was near done, for+
my father was not formal in bis prayers ; but certes
* he did know,—of that we had nightly evidence. There
never was any thing for which I was so puzzled to
discover a reason as this; but, from accident, I did
discover it, and, however ludicrous it may appear, I
am certain I was correct. Tt was much in character
with many of Hector's feats, and rather, I think, the
most outré of any principle he ever acted on. AsI
said, bis chief daily occupation was pointing the cat.
Now, when he saw us all kneel down in a circle, with
our faces couched on our paws, in the same posture .
with himself, it struck his absurd head, that we were
all engaged in pointing the cat. He lay on tenters all
the time, but the acuteness of his ear enabling him,
through time, to ascertain the very moment when we
would all spring to our feet, he thought to himself,
« I shall be first after her for you all !”
VOL. II. 0
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He inherited his dad’s unfortunate ear for‘musfc,‘!{lit
perhaps in so extravagant a deglee, but he evér took
caré to exhibit it on. the most untimel y and 111-_]udged oc- .
casions. Owing to some mlsunderstan(lmg between the
minister of the parish and the sessmn clerk, the | préecent-
ing in church dévolved on my father, who was the se-
nior éldet. Now, my father could have ‘sung several of.
the old church tunes middling well, in his own ‘family
circle ; but it so happened that, when mouated ixi"the
desk, he never could command the starting notés of any
but one (St Paul’s), which were always in undue readi-
ness at the root of his tongue, to the exclusmn of ¢ every :
other semibreve in the whole range of sacre(l melody
The minister gave out psalms four times in the course
of every day’s service, and consequently the congrega—
tion were treated with St Paul’s, in the mormng, ot great
length, twice in the course of the service, and then once
again at the close—notlnng but St Paul’s. And, it, rl)e-
ing of itself 2 monotonous tune, notlnng éould exceed
the monotony that prevalled in the primitive cllurch of
Estrick. Out of pure sympathy for my father alone, I
was compelled to take the precentorshlp in lmntl and
having’ plenty of tunes, for a good wlllle came on as
well 2s could be expected as'men say of their wives.
Baut, unfor tunately for me, Hector found out that I at-
tended church every Sunday, and’ tlnough T had him al-
ways closed up carefully at home; he rarely failed to
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;make his appearance in church at some time of the day.
Whenever I saw him, a tremor came over my spirits ;
for I well knew what the issue would be. The moment

‘e heard my voice_strike up the psalm,” ¢ with might
and ma_jgsty,’( then'did he fall in with such oyerpower-
ing vehemence, that he and I seldom got any to join

',ig'l the yn‘msic‘ but our two selves. The shepherds hid
'd‘xpir heads, and laid them down on the backs of the
seats wrapped in their plaids, and the lasses locked
down to the ground and laughed till their faces 'g'reiv
led I dledmne(l to stick ‘the tune, a.nd therefore was
obllged to carry on in spite of the obstreperous accom-
pla'mment ;s but I was, tgme after time, so completely put
out of all countenance by the brute, that I was obliged
to give up my office in disgust, and leave the parish once
‘more to their old friend, St Paul.

‘“I:I‘ector was quite incapaible of performing the same
feats among sheep that his father did ; but, as far as his
ju'dgment served him, he was a docile and obliging crea-
«ture, He had one singular quality, of keeping true to
t.]la charge to w}uch he was set. If we had been shem-
-ing, or sortlno' sheep in any way, when a dmsnon was
’tumed out, and Hector got the ward to attend to them,
he would have done it pleasantly, fora whole day, with-
out the least symptom of weariness. No noise or hurry
about the fold, which brings every other dog from his
busmess, bad the least eﬂ'ect on Hector, save that it

8
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made him a little troublesome on his own charge, and
set him e-running round and round them, turning tem
in at corners, outof a sort df impatience to be-employed
as well as his baying neighbours at the fold. Whenever
old Sirrah found himself hard set, in commanding wild
sheep on steep ground, where they are worst to manage,
he never. failed, without any hint to-the purpose, to
throw himself wide in below them,.and lay their faces
to the hill, by which means he got the clfmma.nd of them
in 2 minute. I never could make Hector comprebend
this. advantage, with all my art, although bhis. father
found. it out entirely of himself. The former would
turn or wear sheep no other way, but on the hill above
them ; and though very good.at it, he gave both them
and himself double the trouble and fatigue. . (-
It cannot be supposed that he could understand ,all
that was passing in the little family.circle, but he cer-
tainly comprehended a good part.of it. In pmicula},
it was very easy to discover that he ravely missed aught
that was said abeut himself, the sheep, the cat, or of a
hunt. When aught of that nature came to be discussed,*
Hector’s attention and impatience soon became mani-
.fest. There was one winter evening, I said to my mo-
ther that I was going to Bowgrﬁ&pe"fqr a fortnight, for
that I had more conveniencey for writing with Alexan-
der Laidlaw, than at-home ; and I.added, « But I will
-not take Hector ‘with me, for he is constantly quarrel-



THE SHEPHERD'S DOG. : 317

Hng with' the rest of the dogs, singing music, or breed-
_ ing some uproar."-—‘“ Na, na,” quoth she, « leave Hec-
t4r with me’; I like aye best to have him at hame, poor
‘f;q.llow."
- 4 These ‘were all the words that passed. The next
morning, the waters were in a great flood, and I did not
~ go-away till after breakfast ; but when the time came
for tying up Hector, he was wanting.— The deuce’s
_ifvthat beast,”said I ; « I will wager that he heard what_
we weré saying yesternight, and has gone off for-Bower-
liope as soon as the door was opened this morning.”
«If that should really be the case, I'll think theé beast
-rio"tanny,” said my mother. '
: The Yarrow was-sc large'as to-be quite impasseble,
g0 that I had to go up by St Mary’s Loch, and go across
- by the boat ; and, on drawing nearto Bowerhope, I soon
Perceived that matters bad gone precisely as I suspect~
ed.’ Large as tlie Yarrow was, and it appeared impass-
- ble by any living creature, Hector had made his escape
- éarly i the morning, had swum the river, and was sit-
ting, *like a drookit hen,” on a knoll at the east end
~ of the house, awaiting my arrival with much impatience.
. I had’ a great attachmént to this animal, who, with a
good deal of absurdity, joined all the amiable qualities
of his species. He was rather of a small size, very rough
and shagged, and not Tar from the colour of a fox.
His son, Lion; was the very pictuie of his dad, biad °
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a good deal more sagacity, but also more selfishness. A
history of the one, however, would only be an epitofné
of that of the-other. Mr William Nicholson took & fine
likeness of this latter one, which that gentleman still
possesses.” He could not get him to sit for his picture
in such a position as he wanted, till'he exhibited a sm-
gularly fine plcture of his, of a small dog, on the oppo-
site side of the room. Ljontook it for a real ammal
.and, disliking its fierce and important look exceedingly, ,
he immediately set up his ears and his shaggy birses,
and fixing 2 stern eye on the piciure, in manifest wrath,
he would then sit for a whole day, and point his eye at
it, without moviig away or altering his position, i
It is 8 curious fact, in the history of these animals,
“shat the most useless of .the breed have of'ien'tbe great~
est degree of sagacity in trifling and useless matters. An
exceedingly good sheep-dog attends to nothing else but
that particular branch of business to which he is bred:
His whole capacity is exerted and exhausted on it, and
he is of little avail in miscellaneous matters; wheress,
a very indifferent cur, bred about the house, and accus-
fomed to assist with évery thing, will often put the more
noble breed to disgrace in these paltry services. If oné
calls out, for instzince, that the cows are in the corn, or
she liens in the garden, the house-colley needs no other
hint, but runs and turns them _bdt. -The shepherd’s dog
knows not what is astir} and, if he is called “out in a’
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hurry for such work, all that he will do is to break to
the hill, and rear himself up on end, to see if no sheep
";«:"’;e running away. A bred sheep-deg, if coming raven-.
ing from the hills, and getting into & mi]!i-bonse, would
most likely think of nothing else than flling his belly
A with the‘ cream. Not so his initiated brother. He
is bred at home,.to a more civilized behaviour. I have
known such lie night and day, among from ten to twenty
pails full of milk, and never once br eak the cream of one
of them with the tip of his tongue, nor would he suffer
cat, rat, or any other creature, to touch it. This latter
sort, too, are far more acute at taking up what is said
in a family. There was a farmer of this country, a Mr
Alexander Cuninghame, who had a bitch that, for the
space “of three or four years, in the latter part of her life,
vmet him always at the boundnry of his farm, about a
mlle and a half from his house, on his way home If
he was half a day away, a week, or a fortnight, it was
all the same ,,she met him’ at that spot, and therg never
was an fostance known of her .going to wait his arrival
there on a wrong day. If this was a fact, which I haye
- heard averred by people who lived in the house at that
, time, she coul( only know of his  coming home by hear-
ing it mentioned in the family. The same animal Would
have gone and brought-the cows from the hill when it
grew dark, without any bidding, yet she was a very in~
different sheep-dog.
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The anecdotes of these animals are all so much alike,
that were I but to relate the thousandth part of those
-I have heard, they would often look very much like
repetitions. I shall therefore only mention one or two
of the most singular, which I know to be well au-
thenticated. ” ’

There was a shepherd lad near Langholm, whose
name was Scott, who possessed a bitch, famed over
all the West Border for her singular tractability. He
could have sent. her home with one sheep, two sheep,
or any given number, from any of the neighbouring
farms; and in the lambing season, it was bis mniform
Jpractice to send her home with the kebbed ewes just
as he got them.'TI._ must let the town reader under-
stand this. A kebbed ewe is one whose: lamb’ dies.
As soon as such is found, she is immediately brought
.home by the shepherd, and another lamb put to her;
and this lad, on going his rounds on the hill, whenever
he found a kebbed ewe, immediately gave her in
charge to his bitch to take home, which saved him
from coming back that way again, and going over the
same ground he had Jooked before. She always took
them carefully home, and put them intd a fold which
was ¢lose by the house, keeping watch over them till
she was seen by some one of the family ; and then that
momentﬁhe decamped, and hasted back to her master,
who sometimes sent};er three times home in one morn-



THE- SHEPHERD'S DOG. 321

ing, with different charges. "It was the custom of the
farmer to watch her, and take the sheep in charge from

~ her; but this required a good deal of caution ; for as

< éoon as she perceived that she was seen, whether the
sheep were put into the fold or not, she conceived her
charge at an end, and no flattery could induce her to
stay and assist in folding them. There was a display
of accuracy and sttention in this, that I cannot say I
have ever seen equalled,

The late Mr Steel, fleshet in Peebles, bad a bitch
that was fully equal to the one mentioned above, and
that in the very same qualification foo. Her feats in
taking home sheep from the neighbouring farms into
the flesh-market at Peebles by herself, form’ innume-
rable anecdotes in that vicinity, all similar to one an.
other. .But there is one instance related of her, that
combines so much sagaéity with natural affection, that
I do not think the history of the animal creation fur-
nishes such another.

Mr Steel had such an implicit dependence on the at-
tention of this animal to bis orders, that whenever he
put a lot of sheep before her, he took a pride in lea-
ving it to berself, and either remained to take a glass
with the farmer of whom he had made the purchase,
or took another road, to look after bargains or other
business, But one time he chanced to commit a drove
to her charge at & place called Willenslee, without at-
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tending to her condition, as he ought to have done.
This farm is five miles from Peebles, over wild hills,
and there is no regularly defined path to jt. Whether’
Mr Steel. remﬁiﬁed behind, or took another rond,'.'I .
know not; but on coming home late in the ei'ening,
he was astonished at hearing that his faithful animal
had never made her appearance with the drove. He
" and his son, or servant, instantly prepared to set out by
different paths in search of her ; but on" their going out
to the street, there was she coming with the drove, no
one missing ; and, marvellous to.relate, she was carry-
ing 4 young pup in her mouth! She had been taken
in travail on the hills ; and how the poor beast had
contrived to manage her drove in ber state of- suffert
ing, is b'eyond human calculation ; -for her. road lay
through sheep the whole svay: Her master's heart
smote him when he saw what she had suffered and ef-
fected ; but she was liothing daunted ; -ang Iiaving de-
posited her young one’in a place -of .safety, she again
set out full speed to.the hills, and brought another,
- and another, till she brought her whole litter, one by
.one; but the last one was dead. .I give this as.I have
heard it related by the icountry people; fbr.th()itgh I
koew Mr Walter Steel well enough, I cannot say I
ever heard it from his own mouth. I never entertain-
-ed any doubt, bowever, of the truth of the relation; and
.rertainly it is worthy of being preserved, for the credi;
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of that most docile and affectionate of all animals—the
_ shepherd’s dog.

The stories related of the dogs of sheep-stealers are
f;t'u:]y beyond all credibility. I cannot attach credit to
those, without believing the animals to have been devils
incarnate, come to the earth for the destruction of both
the souls and bodies of men. I cannot mention names,
for the sake of families that still remain in the coun-
try ; but there have been sundry men executed, who
belonged to this quarter of the realm, for that heinous
crime, in my own time; and others have sbsconded,
just in timo to save their necks. There was not one
of these to whom I allude who did not acknowledge
his dog to-be the greatest offender. One young man,
in particular, who was, I' believe, overtaken by justice
for his first offence, stated, that after he had folded
the sheep by moon-light, and selected his number from

_the flock of a*former master, he took them out, and
set away with them towards Edinburgh. But before
he had got them quite off the farm, his.conscience
smote bim, as he said, (but more likely a. dread -of
shat which soon followed,) and be quitted the sheep,
letting them go again to the hill.. He called his dog
off -them ; and mounting his pony, rod¢ away. wAt
that time he said bis dog was capering and playing
around him, as if glad of baving got free of a trouble-
some business ; and he regarded him no more, till,
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aifter having rode about three miles, he thought ‘again
and again that he heard something comirig up behind
bim. Halting, at length, to ascertain what it was, in™
a few minutes his dog came up with-the stolen drove;
dnvmg them at a furious rate to keep pace with his
master. The sheep were all smokmg, and hangmg out
their tohgues, and théir driver was fully as warm as
they. ‘The young man was now exceedingly troubled;;
for the sheep having been brought so far from home,
_he dreaded there would be a pursuit, and he could: not
get them hoine again before day. Resolving, at all
. events, to keep his hands clear of them; he corrected
his dog in gréat wrath, left the shéep once more, and
taking his dog with him, rode offa second time. He had
not ridden’ above a mile, till he perceived that his' dog
had again given him the slip ; and suspecting for what
purpose, he was térribly alarmed as well #s chagrined';
for the day-light approached, and he diirst not mske ‘a
noise calling on his ﬂog, for fear of alarming the neigh-
- bourhood, in a place where both he and hig dog were
"known. He resolved theréfore toabandon the'asimal to
limself, and take & road across the country which-he
was sure his dog Jid not know, and could ot follow.
* He took tllat road ; but being bn hoiseback, he could
not get across the enclosed fields! -He at length catme
“toa gaté,' whick he'dlosed behind him, amd went -about
‘ha:lf a mile farther, by a zigzag' éourse; to ‘& farm-House
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whaere both his sister and sweetheart lived ; and ai tbat_;
place he remained until after breakfast time. The
** people of this house were all examined on the trial,
and no one had either seen sheep, or heard them men-
tioned, save -one man, who came up to the young man
as he was standing at the stable-door, and told him
" that his dog bad the sheep safe enough down -at the
Crooked Yett, and he needed not hurry himself. He
answered, that the sheep were not his—they were
“young Mr Thomson’s, who had left them to his tharge;
and he was in search of a man‘io drive them, which
aade him come off his road.

After this discovery, it was impossible for the poor
fellow to get quit of them ; so he went down and
took possession of the stolen property once more, car-

vied them on, and ,disposed of them; and, finally, the
transaction cost him his life. The dog, for the last
four or five miles that he had brought the sheep, could
bave no other guide to the road his master had gone,
but the smell of his pony’s feet.

It is also well known that there wds a notorious
sheep-stealer in the county of Mid-Lothian, who, had
it not been for the skins and sheep’s-heads, would never
have been condemned, as he could, with the greatest
ease, have proved an.alibi every time on which there
were .suspicions cherished against him, He always

*went by one road, calling on his acquaintances, and ta-
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king care to appear to every body by -whom he was

known'; while his dog went by another with the stolen

sheep; arid then on the two felons meeting again, they
had nothing more 4dé than turn the sheep into an asso-
ciate’s enclosure, in whose house the dog was well fed

and entertained, and would have §bon taken all the fat

sheep on the Lothian Edges to that house. This was

likewise a female, a jet-black one, with a deep coat of

soft hair, but smooth-headed, dnd very strong and hand-

some in her make. On the disappearance of her mas-

ter, she lay about the hills and the places he had fre-

quented ; but never attempted to steal a drove by her-

seif, nor yet any thing for her own hand. She was kept

a‘while by a relation of her master’s; but never acting

heartily in his service, soon came to an untimely end.

Of this there is little doubt, although some spread the

report that one evening, after uttering two or three loud

howls, she had vanished !

THE END.

B B )
EDINBURGH ¢
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