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THE SMUGGLERS.

CHAPTER 1L

%n days o yore I could my livin’ prize,

Not fash’d wi' dolefu’ gaugers or excise,

But now.a-days we're blythe to leai” the thriit,

Our heads *hoon licence un’ excise to lift.
FEgcrssox,

Wiere Scotland tows~ds the east termi.
nates in abrupt precipices—pleasantly situat-
ed in a small natural bay, surrounded by
hill> of considerable height, stands the almosg

deserted Sea Port village of Edinmouths
Vor. I. B
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THE SMUGGLERS.

Though now only enlivened\' alittlehome
‘trade, .md a small share in the herring fish-
ery, it waa, not quitc a century ago, one of
the most bustling places on the coast, and
pos:sessed a large proportion both of the
Baltic and Dutch trade; but perhaps what
conduced more than any thing else to
its pfosperity was its convenient situation
for carrying on a contraband traffic with the
‘borders both of England and Scotland and
even throughout the Lothians themselves:
indeed thnis might have bcen called its sta-
ple for all the merchants from the highest
to the lowest, “ did a little in this way,” and
some of them were professed Smugglers, and
not 2 whit the less respectable for it—pro-
vided always they were successful.

In the rocks towards the North are large
caverns, the bounds of which were unknown
or known enly to the Smugglers; they were
almost inaccessible but by sea, and werc
never approached except for the purpose of
secreting cargoes, which were under covert
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ol night, and in small quantiﬁes transferred
to the shops and warchouses of. Edininouth.

- These caverns, besides their natural fortifi-
cations, werc still further preserved from
impertinent intrasion by the dread of the
Smugglers, and the more awful apprehen-
ston_of the invisible spirits which were said
o haunt them ;—as according te traditibn,
thev had becn, in former ages, the dens of
caunibals* Towards the south the jutting
cliffs of the rocks afforded temporary secu-
rity for small quantities of goods brought
on shore during the \evening, from the re-
vular traders who lay off and on in the
month of the bay, and did nov perhaps find
it convenient, or thought it improper to
make the harbour with an evening’s tide,
aud at the same time, did not choose té
trouble the Gentlemen at the Custom house
with the entry of such trifles.

* Duiing the wihority oi' Jumes V. a banditti of res
puted cannibals were burned. Fide Pittscotie,
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There were besides some scattered operis
ings whijch ‘afforded still greater accomo-
dation ; and further south where the small
water of Edinton runs into the sea, is a
place called the Fairies Cove, where a ligi
schooner could put m, in case of ne(’d and
set at defience every commaon pursuer. ..

The Coveis a ravine, the banks of whic
arc about one hundred feet perpendicular; co-
vered with brambles, and low brush wood,
and here and there a solitary birch bush.
The only steps by, which the ascent or d
scent can he effected near the coast are the
shppery and uncertain fissitres in the crags ;
and the entry from the South West is so
narrow, that two or three men can with dit
ficulty walk abreast; on the edges of the
water, near the sea, are two smooth green:
plats of no great extent, wheré according
to tradltwnary legends, the fairies once sport-
ed; but the romantic scenery at the date
of our history, would have afforded better
subjects for the pencil of Moreland than of
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Fuseli ;—it - was the occasional resort of the
more daring Moonlight Dealers. * *-

To such facilitics of situation, -the negli-
gent execution of the Custom Laws, ‘and "
the danger which attendea puttipg them 1n
force, added every other inducement t
could be held out, to men either or deter-
mined courage or desperate fortune,. to re-
sort to Edinmouth and its vicinity. .

It afforded ]1kew1se an asylum for people of
limited i mcomes, who wished 'to ¢ enjoy foreign
luxuries ‘at’ an easy rate; Ftench VWires
and Brandles, Dutch Gln and Spl s, I‘rmts,
Silks,. Laces, Shawls, Teas, Chu% & e
all were to be found there muth cheaper,
and of better quahty than in larger towns,

. where the merchants Wereunder he peces-
sity of selling the articles at a higher rate,
or of adulterating them in order to procus
any advantage. This induced many fami.
lies who once moved in the higher ranks of
life, to come and reside at Edinmouth and
the neighbourh ood, and though, in generat
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they formed a distinct society among them-
selves, ‘yet their presence, their manners,
and above all theteachers who were by this
*medns induced to settle there, gave a high-
er tone and polish to the manners of the
village, than the avocations of the other
inhabitants would have given them any
apportunity of acquiring. They had their
balls and their races; and the occasion-
al visits of strolling Thespians who per-
formed -in a neat Mason Lodge, gavé
them all the advantages of Theatrical en-
tertainment. Pleasure, like the grave, levels
all distinction, and here it brought into con-
tact those who would not have condescend-
ed to mingle on other, perhaps more lauda-
ble occasions. The Baronéts Lady might
be the partner of of the Grocer’s son at the
ball, aud the Esquire would condescend to
presént a ticket to the wife or the daughter
of ‘the petty merchant, upon whose sign-
board the figure 4 denoted that he dealt in.
articles from every quarter of the globe.
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——eé And e’en the courtly train
Anpxious the dregs of Pleasure’s bawl to drwin,
‘When fully seated with each spleadid show
That elegance and grandeur can bestow.
To rural solitude they fly, wiil there
This faint reflection of amusement shate,
When London’s winter revelry is o%r,
And the dun beauty of the autumnal hour
Recals the sportsman to his native fields—
-His wife and daughters quit the ancient Hall
"To taste the raptures of a country Ball,
Nor does my Lord himself at times disdain
'F? uobend and mingle with the homely train.
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CHAPTER II.

ATy fatheis that name have revcied on a throne,
My Jathers have fallen to nght it

"These fathers woold spmp then deuenerate gon,
Th wt name should he scoffingly sheht at

But | yalty truce, we'te on dangeious giound,
* Who ki vsns how the fashions may alta 3
The doctune to-day that is 'cyalty tornd,
To morrow muy bz us un halter. Buanss

Exzas M‘Baix was ¢ mine host” of the
Scots Thistle in the village of Edinmouth,
and as staunch a Jacobite as ever drew
breath When but a stripling he took up
arms for the Prince, and being a fine clever
boy, he was promoted to the rank of body-
servant to ¢ Murray the Traitor,” at that
time Secretary to Charles. After the Bat-
tle of Culloden, when Murray had made
his peace with Government, and was pre-
parin® to consummate his treachery, by
basely delivering up all the correspondence
of his master, which would have ipvolved
suany of the first families of Scotland whu
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were friendly to'the cause, although they
had not joincd the Rebels ; he had I2ft all the
papers which he was arranging, on ‘purpose
to carry up to London, laying open on’the’
table of a room, which he dean-'ed M‘Bam
to put in order. Ilonest Enaeas,‘ in per-
forming his duty as a servant, anxious about
his master’s affairs, inspectéd the" papers-
with a laudable ‘ curiosity ; ‘and- perceiving
from the nature of their contents the im-
portance of the docUmentﬂ cavefully col-
Tected them, and puttmg them into the
chimney, anticipated his’ master—for as he
used jocularly to cbserve to his cenfidential
friends, he brought them more gpeedily to
light then was intended: Upmi Murray’s
discovering the officious zeal of. bfs servant,
he had him instantly commi prisoner
to Fort George, whance he waskent along
with a2-number of suspccted Gentlerfien to
London, to be cxaiined before ‘the Privy
Council. - When brought before the Right
Honourablee and mtel'ma'bed as to the*
B3
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reasons which induced him to commit tu
the flathés such valuable writings, Enaas
very gravely shook his head and answered:
‘in Gaelic. When the questions were re-.
‘peated, he replied always in the same lan-
guage, on which he was remanded to New-
gate till an interpreter could be found, on
the accuracy of whose translation they could:
rely. When this was at length. procured,
after some difficulty, they abtained from:
Enxas the very satisfactory information.
that he could neither read nor write Eng-
lish, a conclusion which it had never occur-
red to the profound statesmen of these days,
might have becn drawn from Enaas’s igno-
rance of the oral language. He waskept in.
durance till Murray arrived in London;
who declared, that the said Enxas M‘Bain,
whien in his service, could both speak, read,
and wribte, English ﬂuer{tly,_ but as he could
* procure nof one single witness to corrobo-
ratc his testimony, Enicas, after ‘much
threatening and flattery, was released from
. hit confinement.
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He was immediately taken into the ser-
vice of a Highland Gentleman, goihg abroad
to visit some of his expatriated relations;
with whom he resided a considerable’ time
in Fi-atice,‘ when his master «dying, and
leaving hn'n ‘esmall legacy, he returned to
his - native comltry,. a.nd commeneed -inn-

keeper lmEdmmoutIx S

From his expenence, his house was most
admirably regulated,.-and from the- circum-
stances of his life, a frlend of Charlie’s
never passed his doot. Mmy noblemen
and gentlemén would even-comé miles out
of their road in order to spend. a night in
the house of the preserver of tlk estates of
their forefathers..- ' %

Duncan MacGroui; shlp-owmer in Edin-
mouth, was a;eharacter the v&y antipode *
of Enazas. He gloried in beifg a lineal
descendant from one of the “ pétsecuted
remnant;” and he still- desxred in as far as
it was given to him, to lift up his testmmuy,
against the sins of a backsliding generation.
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. Where Duncan was born, i a secret of
which we'arc not informed, for having béen
baptised after a field preaching, his name
is inserted in no parish register, he grew up
without any*scttled place of abode ; and in
his wanderings after the camp of the Scot-
tish*Isracl, he had visited almost ecvery
county of the * ancient Kingdem.” 1le
preferred attending upon the ordinances to
attending upon a shop; ' and therefore az
more consonagt with his views of the reveal:
ed will, he: chose rather to carry a pack,
than, as he said, “ stand clawin-his elbows
behind a counter.” .

in the course of his peregrirations he had
contrived to.scrape togeéther a few pounds,
and int his waiting upon. ¢ occasions,” he
had- got acquainted with a. widow “ like
mirded ;> with whom he agreed to cast in
his lot into the Jap of Providence; especially
%s her ('oxmer spouse had left her a mailin.
- in the neighbourhood of Edinmouth, and a
share of a.vessel belonging to that port.
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These two) whom one would almgst have
imagined, thond the reach of mutnal at-
traction, and certainly at first sight they:
appeared distjnguished by no natwial aitini-
tics ; were yet very closely comhected, and
im}eed almost inseparable companions, al-
though whenever religion or politics” be-.
came the subject of conversation, 'twas a
thousand to onc but they scparated from
each other in high wrath—but Duncan im-
ported Wine, Brandy, and Gip,—duty free.
and Eneas was a dealer in Forcign and®
British Spirits.

Their characters deserve to be further
illustrated and compared. but this being too
important a matter to be huddled in at the
end of a chapter, we shall devote one who:-
iy to the subject
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“CHAPTER II.

As when two pilgnms in a forest stray,
Both may be lost, yet each in lus own way ,
So fres 1t with the muititade beguiled,
‘ I vamn opinion’s waste, and deng’rous wild;
Ten thomand rove the biakes and thorns among,

Sume eastward, and some westward, and all wiong
CuM PR,

<

Men frequently arrive at the same con-
clusions from premises widely different.
Thus our two citizens of Edinmouth, the
ene from a principle of Consclence, and the
other from a principle of Loyalty, coincid-
. ed perfectly in two pointg of temp&ral and
“spiritual obligation,~—they thought it their
‘bounden duty, by all possible means, to
" cheat King George ;—and to attend on no
- place of public worship. )
" Enwmas belicved in the divine right of
Klngs, as firmly as the.British Solomon
hxmself He also contended most vche-
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mently for the sacred institution of Episco-
pacy ;—and fo doubt the propriety of the he-
reditary succession of monarchs, or call in
question the veracity of the apostolical suc- '
eession of bishops;—wuas treasea in the onv
casc and heresy in the other.

" Duncan-believed that magistracy was an
ordinance of God, but that. magistraics
were only to be obeyed when they rufed
according to Scripture and the laws of the
realm; when they did not, they might he
tried dbi,osed;ﬂor brought to public execu-
tion i)y their subjects. Prelacy he regard-
ed with herror,—the name ot a'bishop was
‘a synonime for every thing lazy, proud, and
useless ; he could expatiate for hours on the
divine right of Presbytery. MY

Enxas believed, in its literal sjgnification;
the constitutional fallacy, that the King,
(i e if legitimate,) can do no harm~Dun-
can conténded, that'being a sinful creature,
a King, like all others, of the fallen race of
Adam, might commit sin, and ought to be
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punished for his transgressi ' s.-‘--'Enaeaﬁ:‘v
eursed. the Revolution and the sew family 5
and rapping the lid of a huge silver-mount-
"ed horn, one day when dt‘aputmg the pomt
very. keenly ‘with. Mr M‘(zroul -—-hﬂ w:fe,
who: was as-keen a partﬁ*an as hxmself ;
standing by—he asked him in a tonc as if
his queries had been unanswcrable, « whatr
have we gained by the’ Revolutmn you brag
so muckle about, tell me*that ? or by thac
upstarts {"~—then sinking his ‘voice an oc-
tave, and taking advantage: of his oppon-
ent’s silence, who had. paused for a moment
to draw breath and collect an answer ; « ['1}
tell you,—a Gerinan kail yard, and a parcel o™
hungery Hanovarians to feed, and a load-o
taxes te pay which will bankrilpt the na.
tion—when our ain- King left us he l(,ft
a fu’_treasury,.an’ look at it now.”

“That was no fault of the revolution,’ Duns
can replied, ¢ bat the just punishment of the
land for a broken covenant, and a curss
upon it for that damnable toleration. given.
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to prelacy ; for the people have a right to
change their ‘rulers whan they find them-
sclves oppresded. Reason tells us that, an’
the word o’ God says nacthing against it}
and for thae new folks, that nced a heen
nae mot i'the marringe,~their being up-
starts,—if they had held to the Lord and
the covenants.”

“ An’ whare did the wean that couldna
gang its lape break the covenants, Mr
M:Groul ? if the father.was sent awa, whare
was the Just.;ce in scndin’ awa the son ? by
what law o’ God or man was the poor inno-
cent bairn’s right tacn frac him, ang the
throne puttin’ by him—a linepl descendant.
o’ the auldest family ¥ Europe !4-an gi'en
to a—>"

“ Tle was nae lincal descendgnt, but a
papist brat brought in in a silver warmin’
i)an,”

 Brought in in asilver — gin I maun say
sae,” cried Mrs M¢Bain, who could no long-
@-icinain ncutral. “how could they bring in
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a wean in a silver warmin’ pan{ an sac mo-
ny men stanin i’ the room.” '

«T the roos mext till't, lét me set you
right ‘there, Mrs M‘Bain,” said M‘Groul.

«“ Weel a weel I care na whare it was,
but it was whare they couldna be mista’en,
it was whare they could see weel enough
whether a woman was brought the bed o’
a wean or no ; will ye tell me whan I lay
in o’ our Leesy, poor thing, that's dead an’
gane, au &' the folk gaun backward an’ for-
ward, that I could hae palmed anither bo-
dy’s get upon Eneeas there for his ain ?”

“Ye ken hest, mistress,” said Dancan.

“ Whether I ken or no, every body i’ the
room wad seen whether the wean came frae
me or frac a giller warmin’ pan—and there
was the Lord Chancellor, an’ the Arch-
Bishop o’ Canterbury, and gude keps a wha,
stan’in"ready to sce what was gaun on ; na,

'na, Mr M‘Groul—ye may tell that to your
ain wife, it'll no gang down wi Enzas
M‘Buin's.~King James the VIIL was as
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Tawfully begotten, -an’ ‘came as fairly into
the world as his father before him} an’ had
as gude a rifht to his ain as ye hae,—was
he a papist i the womb ? an how could ony
body ken what ke would be before he could
speak—before he could tell thetn 7—its just
the like o' you that hates a’ kings thegither
that speaks that way.”

“ Say Papist kings, Mrs M‘Bam, I'm nae
enemy to kings wha bear nae the sword in
vain, whan they use it as they suld do, as a
terror to eyil doers an' & praise tGthem that
do weel ; but‘wﬁm &eymhk itm praise tor
evil doersjan’ & ’i:érror to themtz:do weel,
¥ say“lti wecl duw to “tak’ it 0. their
hands an’ gzet %0 thewm thet can uge"t better.”
. “Ye wadlak a;ﬂdtchman, or § German,”
(continued Mrs M{Baih who' pa 10 atten-
tion to the mtermptmn,) ‘or ony~unco’ loun
thatll promise ye fair eneugh: gn blaw
your lug an’tell-ye, ye'll get this an’ ye'l
get that, if ye'll help ‘them to lay theu' hands

/en what disng" belang ‘to -them, an’ syne
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whan they hae sair'd, their ain ends wi' ye,
whare are ye ?. what the better are ye now?
hae ye mair siller i’ your poucll\?”

*Ayé aye Duncan,’ said Enzeas, who wished
to close the debate, “it wad been thc better
for us a’ the day, if we had stucken by our.
ain, we would nae hae been trysted wi sae
mony guagers, an sae wmuckle debt.to pay
beside ; there's a bit paper,—strctching out
a tax schedule—what do you think o’ that 2
I've gotiten near on to a dozcn, an ne'er ‘a.
bit o’'me can mak’ tap, t’aﬂ or mane o’ ane o’
them. An' I hae to sugn them too,--I wad;'u
maistly as soon sign the dbvenan AANE

“Wes'e let that ﬂne stw“k i tlie wa” aﬁq'ﬁ‘ér-
ed Duncan, who' d‘ld not chése to engagc
such superior mcttle o ‘the pubﬁcah and his
consort and a'tax paper, “we are baith sufi¢
rin’ for our sin in uo improvin’ the advan.
tage: we ance had in our ain hands, an’ its no
likely that ony o’ us will ever again hae an_

crpportunhy 0 mistrystm sic mamfold mer-
m“s 1 A .
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Abcrerombie’s Martial Achievements and
the Transactions of 1715 and 1745 were the
favourite companions of Enaas,---Wodrow,
and “ the Hind let loose” were Duncan’s text
books,—the one hoasted of the heroism, the
other of the religion of his country. At the
name of Wallace, Enzeas kindled—nhis nation-
al pride and his Scottish enthusiasm broke
forth, and he who cared net one groat, for the
dearest and most sacred of real blessings—
constitutional liberty, felt his bosom swell as
he talked of a more doubtful inheritance—
the glorious independence of his country.
He would have died to have defexided Cale-
donia from ‘a foreign yoke, yet . he would
have counted it his highest honour to have
worn the chains of domestic hereditary des-
potismn hlmself and he enthusxastnca]ly would
have shed his blood to have bound them .on.
others, and rivetted. them on his postenty

Duncan revered the memory of Knox as
the champion of civil and religious liberty,
but chiefly as the dcliverer of his ctuntry
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from {hat worse than _Egyptian bondiige, the
thraldom of the papal see. But his passion
for religibué freedom, like that of his hera’s,
was rather zcal for the predommence of
his owun sect than any love he bore to li-
berty of coneience;,---as sincere in his attach-
ment:to particular dogmes, with cqual stern-
és3 of resolve, he would have approved of
the execution of their opponents in the per-
sons of his dearest relatives. He would have
g}éne {o the stake in defence of his Creed,
or to the gallows for the cause of the Cove-
nants. : ~ . .
Thus it happened that when any of
these points, or any thing strictly connee-
ted with them, became subject of discourse
between the tweo—in speculataon, thé whole
world could _not have persuaded them to
agree—but “the practical inferences they
drew, each from his own system, exactly co-
mclded Emeas thought King Gecrge an
usurper, one who had no right to the reve-
' crefore it ‘was proper to withhold as
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much of the taxes as he could—hence the
propriety of smuggling, was a settled point
with. him.

Duncan thought *the paying of taxec
was an obedential compliance witk the un-
just laws that enjoin them, and a sinful
owning of the Dominators by whom they
wiere enacted ; therefore he ought hy every
means to avoid countenauncing payment of
them™—hence the propriety of smuggling
formed an essential article in his Creed.

Enaeas could go to no church, but the le-
gal Episcopalian, he therefore chose to spend
his Sundays in the fields or at Home.—An
Anti-popish, Anti-erastian, true presbyte.
rian church of Christ, could only}satisfy the
conscience of Duncan, and thei being no
such within a Sabj\)a&bpday s jourhey, he ge-
nerally kept, on that day, withix his own
habitation.

Both were superstitiously attached te
forms of worship, but Engeas had all the lax-
ity respecting speculative doctrinefuw hich

sually accompames a spiendid ritual, while
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Duncan cherished them as cssentials . with
all the denacity which a rigid adherence to
simplicity in the mode of worship always in-
-spires. Enwas thought a man could hardly be
saved unless he acknowledged the authority
of the 'l)ish(;p—Duncan belicved their dam-
nagion was sure, who were out of the pale,
and did not believe the Creed of the Preshy-
terian Kirk. Enwas had his doubts about
the Quaker’s—Duncan had nonc—onc day
when ronversing upon the subject, < I'mn fear-
ed, said M<Bain, « they're gaun the wrang
road”—— Hell's eur gude for thcm,” roared
M‘Groul. “Then said honest Enaeas, « the
poor hodics maun e’en gang wi' us since ye
wad na like to hae them in your neighbour-
hood.” )

“They may do sae” answered MFGroul,
retorting the allusion to the place of Angl
restdence, which they m utually allotted, with'
equal liberality to each other, ¢’ a. vouan’
tiem arc baith gaen-the same road, they I}
no taiﬁe you in yéur journcy,” -
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I’H APTER IV.

‘Oh baneful ‘canse, Oh ' fatal mdrn
‘Accursed to ages yet unborn ;
T'he sons ngainst their father stod8,
Tl purent sbed his-children’s hioofl ;
Yet when the rage of batile ccased,
The victor’s soul was not appeased.—
The naked aud forlorn must feel
Devouring fluyes, anéd murd’ring steel.

© . * ke Wears of Scotland. 1746

In the year 17---, a post chaise and four
arrived at the town of Edinmouth, and driv-
ing up to the door of the Thistle Inn, before
which stood Enzas M‘Bain, ready to re-
ceive it ; two young gentlemen alighted;
enquiring for the landlord, “ who stood with
ready bow confes-ed,” they ordered’ dinnen,
and informed him they intended remaining
there over the evening.

Ao.I = C
”
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¥ ‘lﬁ/r dinner they desired the waiter to bid

.s magter come if he was disengaged and
take a glass of wine with them---a request
with which landlords in general are very
seldom averse to comply.

Mr M*Bain accordingly made his appear-

ance and performing the épologeticai bows
usual upon such occasions, took his scat.
_ After some common-place questions about
Edinmouth, its trade, &c.—~which our read-
ers may easily supply if thcy recollect at any
time to have been blockaded in a country
Inn by a shower of snow, or forced by the
pelting of a pitiless storm; to betake them-
selves for shelter to some way-side ale-house,
or imprisoned in some village hotel upon a
Sunday evening with no alternative but that
of poring over Matthew Henry's Commen-
tary, the Confession of Faith, or calling in
the master to take the share of u jug of
Toddy;—oneof the gentlemenasked M‘Bain
if he bad ever travelled, ande with whom?

M#Bain who was fond of expatiating upon
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the scenes of his early life, when he thought
he could do so without offence, was. equally
shy of descending to particulars withystran-
gers, as he had been taught caution by suf.
fering and the many sagacious curtain lec-
“tures, in which his prudent Wif; used often
to say, “ Enzas ye shoudna- be sae free o’
your tongue, mind what yeve come
through.  He therefore merely gave a
gencral answer, that he had travelled
with a Scotch Gentleman, who died in
France. .

“ Did you know any thing of Mr Muir-
avon ?° said one of his guests.

« That's the Earl's son;’ cried Enaas,
"« weel did I ken about him."

¢ He is my Father, returned the stran-
ger. , C
« And an excellent Gentleman he is, an’
as wecl wordy o” a title as ony anc o, a’
the land—Aye, are ye his son #—But I
hope you r liker your Grandfather than bim
~however he was'na to be blam;:d.&
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¢« And did you know any such persos
as Ewen Cameron ?” said the other Gentle-
man.
+ «.Ewen Cameren,” replied M‘Bain,
“ he was my ain maister’s brother, arc you
ony frien’ to him ?”

< 1 am his ncphew.”

“ Your name, Sir, if you please ?”

¢« % The same as his,~Ewen Cameron,
only I've got another added to itw—
Bruce.”

“ I'm proud to hae twa sic Gentlemen i’
my house—but whare’s your father, my
Lord, " addressing Colonel Muiravon—hewas
a Colonel in the Army— for you are a
Lord, and hae a better title to it than mony
ane that gets it,—though your father fought
against our ain king, your grandfather did-
na, an* ) hope his grapdson wadna.”

¢ T here’s now .no need fer stu'rmg that
question, M r MBain, ’ said the Colenel, « for
happnl' 0o competitor for t!re Crown re-
mains?
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" # The mair’s the pity,” rcplied M*Bain,
# but ye ha’ na’ tell't me whare your fa:
ther is 2 - ‘

« FXc’s residing on one of bis estatés in’
the north.” .

“ Aye, that's the ane he got by his mo-
ther—it was a foul trick the tinkler play’d
him wi’ that lionnie ane o' your grandfa-
ther's i’ the west, but he’ll no thrive a stra¢
the better for that.” ' .

In order that our readers may under_sxiand
this dialogue, it will be necessary to give a
sketch of the persons and circumstances al-
fuded to before we proceed,

1t is well known, - that during both the
rcbellions' of 1715 and 1745, many of the
noble families in. Scotland were djvided in
their politics, and ranged “imdelffi opposite
banners ; the som ag'a:iqst:tl'l'e father, and
the father against the sen ; some ffom prin-
ciple perhaps, but ethers from policy, in or-
der, at all events, to secure the estates in
the family which every party should prevaﬂ '



30 " THE SMUGGLERS.

Like others, the noble family of Muiravon
acted in this manner. The Larl ranged on
the side of legitimacy, and his eldest son
Tought under the banners of the Brunswick
succession. . After the battle of Culloden
the father was taken and beheaded, and his
lands-forfeited. The son was made (‘olonel
in the Army, and retained or acquired the
maternal estates. i

In the disposal of the forfeited estates, in
more kiberal times when the beirs of the
unfortunate sufferers were sometimes al-
lowed to buy them back for little more
than a nominal equivalent, the estate of
Muiravon, among the rest, was cxposed for
sale,---the upset price not being much above
one fourth of its 'value; of this, however,
the true licirs did not reap' the advantage.
The agent employed to _purchase it for the
family, -allowed himself to be ju;,gled out
of it by a most scandalous manqevre A
deaIer in copper, who had val.Ill'Cd a large
fortune by a lucky speculntion and a go-
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vernment contract, had heard of the cir-
cuinstance, and most ungeperously deter- -
mined to avail himself of it. He desired
an agent of his own to appear and bid. a
" if for the family, but to secure it for him;
and he contrived it so as to mislead every
person present on the day of sale ;—for in
general it was understood, that no gentle-
man would offer any opposition to the de-
scendents of the old proprietors ;-—and even
t6 dupe the Muiravon agent, and thus was
‘procured for the son of a tinker, the ancient
inheritance of one of the noblest families
in Scotland, and of which two gemratwns
had faithfully served the Houseof Hanover.
The Camerons were somewhd‘t similarly
situated, only the father and sonp were not
opposed in the conﬂnct,,but two 8f the bro-
thers were, Donald and Allan,-;—Allan for
King George, and Donsgld for the Prince.
Ewen joined neither openly',——Allan was
the father of the Gentleman present, and
aequired the name of ;_Bl_'uce by marrying an
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heiress. Donald was the Emigrant Enzas
M:‘Bain had accompaniced to France. Hav-
ing acquainted our rcaders with.these circum-
stances, we shall allow the speakers to pro-
ceed.

“ Now I maun' ask 'yeu, (pursued
M¢<Bain) Mr Cameron—Mr Bruce, thats to
say, how your father is, and whare he
is?” :

"« He’s very well,” answered Captain
Bruce, . “ he generally resides in the, west
country---in Stirlingshire.”

« 1 thought he had been dead,”’ eaxd
M*Bain, « for I wrote to him some years
since, an’ never got ony answer ; and though
I caused a.friend wha was gaun to the isles,
to enquire,-1 neverﬂgt::‘duld ‘hear ony thing
about him; it mauon e "because he has
changed his name an’ place o' residence.”

% Thats very likely,~but now in
return, will you have the goodness to be
a littk more particular in your account
of your travels, . and. especially respect-
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ing my uncle Ewen; we have heard no-
thing of him for a loﬁg while, and have
reason to fear that he is dead; ‘indeed I
hardly recollect my father’s ever receiving.
‘any letter from him, he was at best a very
irregular correspondent.” |

“ Hc's dead, that's true enough,” re-
plied M‘Bain, “ an’ 1 wonder ye never
heard o’t,” o,

“ No, we never did, and my fathier re-
guested me, as I remain in-this quarter with
sur Regiment, to call upen you, and. try to
lcarn. whether you had heard any thing
from any of the Highland Gentlemen that
visit you occasionally.” X

"« Ise toll you a that I ken about it frae
first.to last. Whan your uncle Aflan died,
your-uncle Ewen got a’ ‘the property that
he left in France, except the legacy he be-
fueathed to me—put I needna’ tell jrou about
that, as ye wad see the will ; short time after
he gaed awa’ wi’ the Cardinal to Rome,
an’ ‘married a Seotch lady in Italy, by her

T C3
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he had a dochter, but they didna’ gree very
weel, for he took ui) wi’ i;her hizzies, an’
that disna do~so him an’ her patted ; whare
she gaed [ never heard, but she took the
dochter wi’ her; an’ lie died at Rome some
years syné. Saunders M<‘Naughton, his
servant, could tell you better about that,
however, for its po lang since he cam’ hame,
an’, I believe, has some papers wi’ him ™
«“ Pray where is Saunders M‘Naugh-
ton ?¥ ]
« He was lang your uncle’s servant, and
was wi’ him whan he died.”
Y ask you where he is 2
“ He’s. somewhere about London or Edin.
burgh, but I have never been able to find it
eut; only I'm sure o' this, that if he be i’ the:
country-side, he’ll no pass-Enxas M:Bain's.
door.” ,
-4 Did you hear it said if he left any mo-
ney ?" asked Colonel Muiravon,
“ e carma but hae left siller,” answer-
¢d M‘Bain,, « for he got:a good. deal when
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"kis brother died, beside what he had o' his
ain ; then his wife had something, .no very
muckle, T beheve, but he had a pension
frae York, they saxd and then,” looking te
Bruce, he added,— ye kem he was the
auldest son, and the lands war never for-
fanlted. .
Bruce, who was perfectly well acquainted
with this particular, did not wish to pregs
the subject, and closed that topic, by re-
questing M‘Bain to endeavour to procure
direction to M*Naughton, if hepossibly could.
« Ans whate will I send it, Sir? it may
gang the gait o the anes'] sem: to your
father.r
- % You may address it to Captsim Bruce,
Reo 1meut of nght Horqe, atz the coun-
ty town “but as H= does nét lay very:
far off, -and Cornet Ainslie, our assistant
Surgeon, ts a townsman of yours,. | shall be
frequently in Edinmiouth, during-the time
we are quartered herem -~ < F -

“ Heigh! hey! what wad your gutscher
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said if he had seen you or your father takin'
€ommissi ens frae ony ——".

“ Hush! hush! said Cameron, “ you
recollect—"

“ 1 recollect,” reiterated M‘Bain,impetu-.
ously, ¢ that:the clan: o’the Camerons wad*
hae raised man for-man .wi’ ony German:
laird under heayen.” . .

 M'Bain was beginning to raise his voice,.
and might have proceeded in his philippic,.
had not. his wife,~who-was wondering at.
the length of time he remained; and was
anxious to know thie quality of her. guests
for all her.inquiries at the post-boys Lad been
in vain, and she was umable to.tell any of
the customers, whom a lavdable curiosity
had brought to the pablic rooms, a.word.a-
hout them ;. feignitg an errand, into the-
room for something that was in % press,.
tiegged ten thotisand pardons for intruding
upon the compeny,. « but. she always liked:
to keep':"'ihb)f keys herself”—interrupted’
¥neas’ harrange with the unwelcome intel-.
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figence that there was a gentleman below:
waiting to see him, Encas, throwing an ac-
knowledging glance at his lady, took off his
glass; and, bowing to the gentleman, re-
tired. Mrs. MfBain soon. found what. she
wanted, and quickly. followed. _ ’

* You'll send your husband back to us as
spon as he's done with his friends  down.
stairs,” said -Mr -Muiraven,_ as ahe withe
drew..

When beth were gone, ¢ L congratulate
you Bruce,” said.the Colonel, « on-the issue
of our ride to old Enwas,. I wish.he could:
pick. a: legacy. out of some of my;old rebel.
kmdred—-but How comex.it you néver made
any inquiry. after your:uncle Ewen before ?°
L always understood he: and his csgates had.
gone the way. of my, ‘ancestor and 3:13, only
your father. had been more" fom.uqa.te than:
mine in buying them:back” . . '

«Oh no,” replied Bruce, * Allan’&pr_opert}
would have heen forfeited, and perhaps him. -
self tried, but for. the interest of-my father—
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Ewen never was in the field, though it was
well known that he kept up a correspondence
with Prince Charles, and. had he proved
successful would have joined, but he was
so narrowly beset with spics that he could
not move, and it was well it was so, for he
was very rash, and semewhat foolish. After
the day was lost, he was so much afraid of
being implicated, that he conveyed the es-
tate to my father in trust, and a ccrtain
sum per annum, was sent over regularly to
France, to a Banking house in Paris far his
use. The only notice for many. ycars my
father received of my uncle’s being in ex-
istence, was the réceipts for the 'mm'xity:
last ycar he rccewed none, nor has he re-
ecived any answer to the lctters, he sent to
Mons. C‘heveneux, the Banker, aud he would
have gone over to the Cantment tlus year
himself to have made inquiry into the busi.
ness, hud' not this vile- war preventod but
now you perceive it would have been unne-
cessary, and 1 hope we may be able to get
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“the: whole settled without being at that
trouble ; the only difficulty will be te find ont
this M*Naughton ; for as to the estates, my
father is undoubted heir at law,. as he has
left no son.” .

““But are you certain, my captain, that
e has left no son” '

““Not I; how can E be,. when I never
beard of his wnarriage before this day ? I

should like to sec his daughter; but I must
question Enwcas a little more on his return.”

Enzas who had satisfied his wife’s curi.
esily in all points respecting the Gentlemen,
and also gratified with the same informa-
tion at least seven or eight partics in the
parlour and public room, was at length
allowed to return to the one he bad un.
willingly left. :

« I forgot to ask you- Mr’ M¢Bain,” be-
gan Bruce,*how you had your intelligence
respecting my uncle-since you came home.’

“ Mony a mony a ane spiers whar I et
2’ my news frae,”. replied the landlord,
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“but my house you understand, Sir, is weel
frequentit’ by a our ain folk, theyll come
far' an near till't—though 1've seen the day
they war mair rife than what they're now.
But theyre wearin’ awa, an I'm no young
mysel,”

“ Ay” interrupted tle Captain, *I dare
say that’s all very true, but what 1 wish to
know is, how you lcarned the particulars
respecting my uncle, and about his family
and death,”

. “Ilitell you that in a minute,» answercd
M¢RBain, « if you'll just gic me time ; Hector
M‘Naughton wha was Saunder’s cousin by

the mother’s sidc,}or they war a’ o' the
same M‘Naughtons, wrought here lang as

a barrowman,. and brak his neck.the ither:
year—better~ couldha come owre him, for
after ﬁghting for'the Prince, he gaed awa

to the Continent-wi’ that bonnié Duke an’

gat himsel' wounded at a place they ran.
swa frae, ca.d Hagtgmback.-
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"« Well, welly what of him ?” cried Bruce
impaticntly, ' .
“ He was nac great scholar,, Sir, replicd
o Enxas. .
" % Confound his scholar:hip, what has
that to do with my uncle?" ~
* Ye sall hear Sir, but 1 maun hegic
again, I think I'm a wce confused wise.”

“Was it any of < our ain folk’ that wanted;
to sce you ?” asked the Colonel, slyly.

“]ecd no Sir, it was some very honest
folk i’ the fore-room wha~--"

“ Never mind, my. dear Siz, the honest
folk i’ the fore-room Jus pw,” interrupted
the Coloncl, who marka is friendgs dread
wi another circumlocutory intraductién,. “tell
us at once how you got the intelligénce reg-
pecting the latc Ewen Cameron.” ¢

“1Wcel gentlemen as I was sayin Hectnr
M<Naughton bein nae great scholar, whan.
he gat letters frac his consin abroad, be.
used to come to me for wge to read them till;
him, an T used. ta, write batk for. hime?
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“ And how was this correspondence car-
ricd on ?” said Bruce.

« Whiles by ae body, an’ whiles by ani-
-ther.” .

« And he broke his neck, I think you
said, some year or two ago, Has he any
relations in town, or do you know what
became of his letters?’

¢ No, I do not ;" answered M<Bain, “ nor
do I think he has a relation in this part o
the countra.”

* Then I suspect, Mr M‘Bam, you can
give no more information on the subject;
but I hope vou’ll not disappoint me in find-
ing out M‘Naughton.” ;

“ I hope net,” said M‘an, and retired:
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CHAPTER V.

t heard the soun’ o’ mirth an’ dafia,
Rosvin® and gaffa .
An’ feint’a bit o’ me cou’d tell
Whaie il came fine ava ;

Ehe fisher-lads war i' the bonties,
* % X w K K

Fonrngs,

-

 WHAT would you think of a walk before
supper, Bruce?' said Colonel Muiravon, on
the landlord's retiring. - “ I'm not much ac-
quainted with this coast, zmd should like to

see a little of it.” , gg
-« With all my hearta-b-Watter, our hats
~—we return by and bye:” ' g.

On being accommodated with their clm-
peaur, the two officers snlhcd forth toward-
the beach. The night was damp, raw, and
uncommonly foggy ; the mist rose upon the
sea, in the coast-phrase, as thick as butter<
wilk ; and, qn tlic land, ‘answered exactly
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to the well-known deseription of rain calle&
a drizzle; better understood by English
travellers under the demomination of a
-Scotch Mist ; it- hung dark upon—or still, to*
take advantage of the Edinmouth dialect,
“ it hoodit the braes; and, like a drop-~cene’
half drawn up, it gave all the sublimity
which arises from obscure -indistinctness to.
the « cloud eapt hills,” and “ wélkin lash-
Ing - acean;, —the chief ohjects-abéut Edin-
mouth. 'A- good dinner and a bottle of
wine contriaute astonishingly towards mak-
ing a man weathet tight. The gentlemem
thought so, and pushed _forward i spite of
appearances. An excursion of ‘about half’
a mile, however; suggested the idea that,
even fortified as. they were agamst a hazy
atmosphere, and prepared to set coughs,
and colds, and rheumatisms at defiance, yet
théy might sit as’ comfortably in the inn,
without being Wwetted, as if‘soaked to the
skin. Without mnceh hesitation they adopt-
od the iden, and were proceeding to act up-
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i it, when their notice was attracted by a
duet, strongly, but not disagreeably exe-
cuted by invisible performers. * It must be
4he spirit of the mountains,~stop till-the -
Tist rolls back, we shall see another vision
of Mirza ;—na! it’s from the sea--it comes
from the sea; it is the Water Kelpies mu.
sic! Again, “another dying---dying strain.”
After listening for some time, the sounds, .
evidently fromn the sea, came nearer, and
they heard distinctly two well-tuned male
leading voices at some distance from each
other, singing in paﬁts, Sir John Malcolm,
and several others, male’ and fem:le, join-
ing in the chorus. While they were stand-
ing listening. and admmng the - music, an
old sailor coming forward, they mcfun'ed at
him, who they were that wére ‘sof merrily
engaged in such a dlsag?eeable evening.
« They are the draggers Sir ; dragging for
vysters, ye canna sec them for the haar.”
On pursning their inquiry, ther learned
that the draggers ate the only remnant of ém-
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provisatori known in the country ; that they
are indebted to tradition for' the tune and
* the chorus; but the subject-of the song is
‘always taken from any passing cirgumstance:
of their ogcupation, and was commonly un-
premeditated, with very little attention to
the rules of metre’; hut sometimes they con-
tained a considerable portion of rough hu-
.mour, though not remarkable for delicacy.

« These,” said Bruce, “are some of the de-
scendants of the Scalds, I suppose.’

« Yes, Sir, they can scald not a had
fist when they begin; but‘_l don’t think
they're at that set of it just now.”

« Do youanderstand what they are sing-
ing now,” asked“Captain Bruce, smiling at
the sailor’s remark 3 “ Ushould like to hear
. specimen df -their sea: eclogues The
The seaman haﬂﬁg replied inthe affirma-
tive, willingly lent'his assistance ; and, with
some exertion, thcy succceded in obtaining
what they found considerably more difficult
to understand than to repeat.
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Look ye east an’ look ye wast,
Igo an’ ago;

An’ look ye weel about the coast,
Iram coram dago.

Look ayont an’ up an" down,
Igo an’ agos '

Does it sink, or does it soume ? 3
Iram coram dago.

" Ha’ you gotten ony'bite?
Igo an’ ago.
T’ve seen neither black nor white,
Iram coram dago.

Cast, the drag, av’ cast agaim,
[go an'agos

Let us ken what ye ha'e ta’en,
Iram coram dago.——A4d hbmlm.

This kind of stram _continued for a con-
siderable time, and was, succeeded by the
equally famed voluntary ¢ Oh for ?he trum- -
peter that sits on yonder hill, & starting
line like that of the Sicilian marmiers hymn
to the Virgin, used'as & prologue to a wonder-
ful variety of pcrformanc(.s. ‘amatory, cxc-
cratory, and piatory ; but as’ nelther of the
Gentlemen were furnished with common
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place books ‘at the time, and endeavoured
in vain to repeat afterwards what tlmy had
listened to with much attesition, it would
*be worse than needless in us to attémpt to
impose wpon thé gdod sense of the’ reader
by any of our own fabrications: The lis-
teners understood from theif cominunica-
tive companion, “that the linés which ‘we
Jave copied, were not so wmimportant ‘as
they may at first sight appear—iiparticularly
in" hazy “'eathér,—;ﬁfthé"scisbﬁ ‘the drag-
gers take' to look after: certain little
blddders usually ‘attached to small kegs
of Nintz, ot any other liguofsthat improv-
es by. lying in salt ‘water—as they pointed
cut the latitudes” of the said bladders,
also the bearings of the coast, and a number
of other partumlars very useful to these
kind of aea-farmg pesple, but of very little
xinportance to other classes of the com-
munity, + - e

Muiravon and. Bmce,to whom all this infor-
mation was perfectly new-—heard in “pre-
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found sxlqnce the speuker who contributed,
to keep alive attention by broken sentences:
,~half expressed hints—and the flattery so:,
commonly practised by the lowest et of,
human brings, who own the reasoning fa- *
culty, upon those whe lay claim to the’
highest exercise of the intellectual powers—
and in which they are always successful,— )
such as—+ Sir, we needna’ tell . you"-—* ye..
ken far better than-us”—* yes, Sir,”—that’
very true,”— « that’s a good ubservatmi:,”
“ weel I wad never _bae. thought on that. i
you hadna mentwned it yoursel'”—and a -
number of snmlar observatxons, w,bwh men ~
of ‘“superior :minds takeas the' incense
their ¢ superior. minds,” exact from the *
adoration of the vulgar, | and which.a Stoteh
valgar lavishly expend as an artpclé .of com-
merce from which they, wm to: i‘ecewe T
return of at least five Biindred per cent.
Whatever might have been the balance
of this current account of deeelt between
the paMics—whether Muiravon and Co.
Vou. I. D
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anight have been brought in debtors to the
extent of half a mutchkin of whisky, or es- -
caped the penalties of a meditatio fugae by
repaying on the spot epithets to the amount
of what had becn expended upon them—
we cannot say, for the interesting colloquy
was broken in upon by some hew personages.
; “Far the deel are ye gaun man? aw’
fat are ye deein amapg ma fush ? fa brought
ye stoitin’ there ?’
“Im sure I canna’ tell you,” replied a
!peaker, the musié of whose Voicew——
Music is the term used to signify the
Middlesex combination cf sounds styled by
them Enghsh and it cannot be misapplied
when used to distinguish a similar assem-
blage of. barbaric notes, in whmh Scots,
French, and Ita’llan, ‘strove for mastery—
the music of whoge voice startled even the
ear of the Golonel‘%‘accustomed as he was
to foreign accents
“I'm sure I canna tell, but I dare say
the Deil did bring me here—for, for as far
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as 1 hae travelled, I never put fit en the
like o’ this ground. It'll neither do for man
_nor beast.”

“ Haud aff yer lang speldrin’ legs there---
na he’s takin up a haddock at ilka spur en’—
far's he guan now---d’ye mean to buy ?”

The two officers, who had their dialogue,
interrupted by this Babylonish intermix-
‘ture of Buchan and Fife dialects, and
who perceived the interlocutors, like the
sea shore deities of Sannazarius, or rather
like the genius and the fisherman in the
Arabian Nights Entertainments, invelloped
in the shroud of a seasmoke, advanced to
reconnoitre their persons more narrowly.

Hanging over the bow, or stern—no mat-
ter, it would answer for either—bf a leng
fishing yaul—tarred on'the sideé; and half’
filled with cod and ling,; arourtd which lay,
scattered on the shofe, a quantity of the
same kind of fish half dried—was a tall

- raw-boned figure, with a dirty flannel night
cap on his head, which stuck upon afew
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uncombed tufts of‘ red <hair, scarcely diss:
puted possession ‘of the territory with the
.tawney fingers by which its repose was in- .
cessantly disturbed—a pair-. of tromrsers,
which might probably have once looked Iike
white, but which were now only dlstmgunh.
ed from black, by being a shade hghter
than an embroxdery of pitch, daubed on inch
t}uck covered his two supporters, and over
‘the whole was thrown a laige - « guide
brown clopkle,“ m‘oended tos serve the dou-
ble purpose of watch coat ¢ or blanket ; he was
accompanying, with the most violent gesti-
culation, the rheton&ﬂf ‘w“hlch we have given
a spec:men--addressed toa persemage whe
had got intangled among his property, and
who ‘was very cooly endeavourmg to ex-
tcicase himsclf, by tossmn' and . tumblmg'
about all thé valuah}e men.hnndnzé& ‘
This personage, ‘astve shall meetwith hun:.
afterwards, we shall « gie a few marks to.
ken him by,"—was: one. who might- mﬁ
passed for a-* lang dragoon” retired from-
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service. He had a \mlhtary air, and
‘though now broken down, was'so ac-
customed to walk ereet, that an old female
friend said of him * she didna believé he
had scen the buckles in his shoon for a score
o j'trars ; ‘—his face was of the grave sa-
turnine cast, though the abstraction oi his
teeth from their casements gave to its lower
compartment a hidicrous expression, by les-’
sening tne gradation between the superior
and inferior branches of his physiognomy,
and rendered the intimacy between nose and
chin more close, than became the propriety of
conduct belonging to their diﬂ'erénz; stations
---his, shoulders too, threatened td get ac-
(uainicd with the « backside of lns head,»
which latter only avoided too mugh fami-
hargty?' gersue,dmgntl}g neck to incline
from h! endlculag\ wand | the lower Jaw
to look?» downwmvé! jmthe breas; ‘as its
point of rest, in the Iangua.ge of Edjnmouth,
which we have occaswmlly adopted he
was “ bowl shouthered :an’ gklentit wir
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his head, an* was n'(ngle-ey‘d forbye.” But

"in spite of all these untoward circumstan-
ces, it was clear that Fintram (the boat-
“man’s name) had acquired .a considerablc
degree of respect for the ¢ stramper on’s
fush,” who wore buekskin breeches, new
boots, and the remainder of whose apparel
was perfectly agreeable to the unifurin of
*his under-sheathing ; for,. by the time Co-
lonel Muiravon and Bruce caine within talk-
ing bounds, they heard the red-haired son
of the North, who had usurped the great-
gst share of the conversation, in a sweet
and gentlemany tone, mild as the dclight-
ful Highland- flagellet, the stock-an-liorm,
addressing the upright shell of the antiqua-
ted semblance of a warrior,

“ Im sheer I wad na Dbe uncivil to ony
gentleman, —TFye Phullie, for are ye; fute
man - then stopping'a little, he procceded
with vehemence—¢ Fan I get a phup o’ ye,
therc’s mi wasp bike stick i’ the runcle o
your huzdies, U'se warrant.” . Again he turncd.
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in Norlin anger to the gentleman, who
had unhooked some of the salted fish {rom
the rowcls of his spurs.

. Im sae vext I canna get awa wi' ye.
Z_that Dlastit wonner, T ken na far he’s
gain tec; but he’s fin’ the saftest ply o’ a
rapc-yarn fan he comes -back ;—but that
macks na, I canna get him the now ,--far
the deel can he hae gaen ;—I canna mak it
out ava ,—-I:m sorry I canna lat you see the
road ;—no that I care for the drink, but ye
scc I canna leave the boatie—stop a weeock,
ye wad na be the war o’ a bunch o speldrins
‘to chew by the road—see, there s a fine ane;
I'se no tak nac mair frae you than aught-
‘wuéc for_the haill—I got a shillin’ for three,
1'm sure a hantle war, nae lang sin sme—-—
de’el tak that callan! far can he ha, e g'aen ?
-~its a braw sappy fush—ye’ll be gawn to
M<Bain’s nae doubt—I’ll maybe come to
you—Fute aye! fute aye! here comes Phul
Tingle, I'll can gae wi’ you yet—Q man!
Phul, did naye see our Phullie ; or wad ye
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wait a minute till { gae the length o’ the
Scots Thustle wi’ this man here; he’s lost
the wye.”

“ Ye ncedna mind leaving your boat,”
said Tangle, the sailor who had come along
with Captain Bruce and Colonel Muiravon,
but who had * bore a-head’ like a thirty-six
cruizing as the satellite of two seventy four’s
< T'1l pilot him to the inn.’

“ That’s true, 1 ken fine ye could do't:
but ye see we've a wee bit o' buzziness tul
sattle atw een’s, sae I wad need ging my sel.”

“ You may ging yoursel’ then an he
d—d, answered Tangle, roughly, who im-
mediately comprehended the extent of Fin-
tram’s ¢ buzzine.s; but, turning to the o-
ther— If you've lost your reckoning, Old
Boy, and want to get to a safe anchorage,
which, as you're a little crank i the cop, |
perceive you would'nt be the worse of in a
night like this, T'll show you a snug birth,
as [ just pass the door of the Scots This-
tle at any rate.
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But I've been dirtyin a' the fish,” said
the stranger, “ and I promised to’'gie’ the
boatman a dram, if he would shew me the
way to the house.” '

“ Aye, aye, every body knows’ Ned Fin-
tram, he would not go a cable s length out
of his course for nothing, to serve the Apos-
tle Pault come glong with me.”

“ Stay,” crxed Ned, ¢ stay, -here’s the’
callant coming. Ye needna be in sic a
hurry, Phule Tingle, we may a’ gmg the-
gither an’ get a share 0’t.”

« Phullie ! Deil b'on you,” shaklﬁg hﬁ fist
at a boy who was cornmg very leisuily
along---¢ far hae ye been an’ fats keepit
you?” F
“ Was na I at Trmle s seelp
ment o’ that quarter o’ hlfﬁn?r
a bare-head and bare~footed ca.llan b in a tone
strongly resemblmg that” of his mxterroga-
tor’s, scratching hig he&d at ’the saﬁ:e ‘time—
“an’ he's na at hame naether we

“ Aye, I wat, an’ Athat s as true, fat

D3

.
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gurt me forget. that—weel as I'm gaum
that road at ony rate, I'se ca’ tee, he’ll:
maybe be come in or. that time—bide ye an’
tak care an’ let nane o’ our. fush.be stoun——

T wad liké weel to ken ance fats come o’
that muckle een tee at had a rug eut o’
the taeside o't—-gee an it’s no'lyin’ about
ony- wye.” -

The tall figure who seemed a stranger in
the place, whither bewildered or charmed
by Fintram’s- rhetoric,. had borne but a.
small share in the conversation, when him-
self and his immediate interest was the sub-
Ject, hastily lent in a word when he saw
some appeardnce of. a new co]loquy €om-
mencing: :

“If you. mean'to let me see the road the
night, do Sae at, ance, an’ if no you can stay,.

an’ I'll gang wi! thls honest man.”

" “I'u reddy, 'm reddy now, my mannie,”
said Fintram,. throwmg himself out of the
boat, “ but its the mist Il no let you see
the road, sae ye needna wyte mo.» “Then.
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seizing the stranger by the arm, he and
Tangle, along with him, took the road to

, M<Bain’s. '

¢ 'The only part of their conversation b);
the way which was audible, was Kangle
from time to time repeating half singing
half swearing, ¢ Steady boys, steady.” Cap-
tain Bruce and the Colonel, who had been
silent spectators, when they saw the caval-
cade move of, retraced their steps towards
the Inn, and entered the main door, short-
iy after the worthy triumvirate had cleared
the side paosts of that of the kitchen.
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CHAPTER VL.

The grevious yoke of yapsalage; the yoke of private live
e———the fantastic dieam
Of absolute submission, tevents vile,
“Which slaves would blush to own ! and w hich, reduced .
To practice, alwuys honest nature shocks, <
. Y4 , TuomsoN,

MuiravoN and Bruce found their room,
when they retumed exactly as they had:
left zt--bottlea _and glhsses in' statu quo
~the uti posszdetw bpmg ‘the uniform-
basis  of all’ Enaeas neg'ocmtlons with his
gueats—-h@ ueyen g}lowed any of their:
'arrangements'ié be: disturbed during their:
temporary-: abeences unless when they de-
sired it, which our two gentlemen had’
omitted to do—for the Landlord of the
Thistle had. not been initiated into the fa-
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shionable and elegant. doctrine of some of
the first establishments in other places—he
did not consider every bottle of Wine his
own, upon which his guests had merely
turned their backs for a moment, and ab-
though he had no objections to usc his ut-
most endcavours to aid them in swelling
their bills by lending his paunch, a receiver
of no ordinary dimensions—yet he always
wished his visitants to see the disposal of
the liqguors for which they were to pay;
and if thcy did order—a rédiculous prac-
tice in those daps—if they did grder what
they could mot possibly use thélnselves—n
merely for the purpose of leaving stale
trash to be rebottled and served up again to
the next comer, Eneeas always wished themn
to be satisfied befare he remo\gcd the re-
mainders.

Were guests always equally attentive
to remainders, they would perhaps find
a Tavern bill sometimes look like a Tai-
lor's, when the item, * silk, twist, and
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binding” is deducted---or were young Gen-
tlemen who cannot. take that trouble, to

follow the laudable example of a Buck of the
North country and“destroy what they can-

not drink, since all-must be paid for”---even.
that would be of use--it would prevent an

abuse as frequént in Hotelsas in the War Of-

fice---the frequent return of paper recruits,

We have thrown out these two hints, and,

hunbly hoping that.they will not be treaged.
as Franklin comsplains that Poer Robin’s ad-
vices, and the generality of good sermons

usually are—praised and negiected, we shall

.zesume the. ¢ thread of on_g',atory,;’ to use

an Addisonian’ expression, or we shall « tak.
up the steeks we hae let doun, an’ gae on

wi' oar wark,” in the more humble phrase-

elogy of North Country stocking knitters.

. Muiravon-, nnd Bruce, never expecting"
that they would. be made to « shine i in sto-
ry,” did what any persons in their mtuatwn,
squally unsuspicious of. their high destinies.
would have done, when. they re-entered the-
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room where tl'ley had dined’ and spent the
afternoon,—they put off their .great coats,
and sat down.

Tired with their walk,. and a lxttle hum-
drumish, they remained. for a' while  ins
indolent vacuity. of thought,” the one en-
couraging the gutters in -the  candle,. by
taking the snuffers, and with their point,.
raising dams around the wick, till the melt-
ed;grease broke down the brittle mound,.
and fluted. the column. The other sketch-
ing fantastic faces on. the shining surface of
a clear mahogany table, with the wine which.
had been spilt. durmg the evemng, and in-.
curring the curses of the maid, whoae duty
it was to efface the 1dlbwcar1cat|#es in the
morning. At last. the Colonelj wiio.-was
the Hogarth- of* the- hoﬁf, havind acciden-.
tally succeeded in turning the fi'indings_ of
a small streamlet of Port whicli flowed from
the fosse that. had gathered around. one of
the. wine- decanters, into the rude outline
of a harsh profile, distantly resemb&ing thes
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strongly marked features of the last of the
Stuarts.

« | think,” said he, as he pointed it out
to Captain Bruce, “ I have caught the con-
tour of our run-a-way king’s countenance
by chance.” ‘

« I dare say there is some kind of like-
ness to the ill-looking scoundrel,” replied
the Captain, smilipg; * you have drawn
him as he deserved,~in lineaments of blood :
aye, and in blood wantonly spilt too—1I
have often wondered at the attachment of
our fathers to that wretched family, who
were the eause of so much misery Lo our
unhappy country *

“ So have I,”” answered Muiravon, ¢ cs-
pecially when I consider the manner in
which the most disinterested attachment---
the most uncorruptible fidelity---and the most
gencrous devotion to their persons and ser-
vice were uniformly rewarded. When I
think of the want of every high and noble
sentiment in the first Charles, who, under
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any circumstances could allow himself to
acquiesce in the death of Strafford,, and his
despicable meanness of soul, that was not
eraised to an elevation beyond the rcagh of.

~every personal cousideration by the last
touching lctter of that noblewman; when X
thi:k on the atrocious ingratitude of his
son, the second Charles, to the men who had
hazarded their Hves for him——who had suf-,
fered confications and exile, rather than re-
nounce their allegiance ;«—when I think of
the conduct of the whole towards the $cot-
tish nation, of their total disregard to.liber-
ty incvery shape, civil, ecclesiastical, do-
mestic, and personal——when I think of the
mercless inquisition introduced into the bo-
~som of every—even the lowest family in
Sgotland, I am more than astonished;—-my
soul feels indignant at the idea, that any of
my ancestors should have lost }hmr lives
and honours for such a race of miscreants,
or for any of the name. '

When Muiravon had finished his philip-
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pic, Bruce, with a ludicrous expression of
condolence, repeated the Laird of Knock-
spendie s, praver, « Oh, if my grandmother
.had been a Campbell's gudc-dochter, and
poured but the boiling pan into the auld
Carl's boots till she had brought them off
skin an” a, I would have beem Laird of
Knockspendie !” , .

In making this irreverent quotation,
Bruce, alluded, perhaps, too lightly to one
of the most aggravating circumstances in
the family history of the Muiravons, during
the unfortunate times of 1745. The old
Earl, who was a man of a mild inoffensive
dispesition, aqd who was generally under-
stood to be a favourer of the IHouse of
Brunswick, had resisted all solicitations
to join either party, and would, so said re-
port, have kept hLimself entirely aloof
during the struggle, had.it not Leen for
his wife.

IIc had allowe(-i, as we have noticed, his
son to enter into the Royal Army ; and his
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lady, who openly abetted the Prince, irri-
tated beyond all reasonable bounds ai. this
circumstance, would give her lord no rest,
‘till he cither recalled his son or “ raise”,
“himself. © And the battle of Falkirk having
unfortunately enforced the arguments of
thelbat.tle of Preston, he, in an evil hour
yiclded to his wife's persuasion, and bal-
ancing the interdsts of his family, joined
that force to which the - battle of Culloden
has new ﬁnally aﬁxe«\ the epnthet of
Rebel. .. ..

« T undeérstamd your allusion,” Mulravon
replied gravely, « If she had only had as
much common sense, E might have had some-
more-substantial reasons for being attached
to the reigning House, but 1 could have
had no stronger aversion—I could not have
been more decidedly, more dnsmterestcdly
hostile to the principles which Jystly lpst
the Stuarts the throne of these realms,
than I am——and nom 1t.bstandmg your,
sneer.”—
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« Upon my honour, Muiravon, I meant
no sneer; only the old west country phrase
struck me so ludicrously at the moment,
that for the head of me I could not resist
repeating it—I would have done so, had
my own ancestors been the exciting eb-
Jects.”

« Aye, ’

. Ergo toa rore maocbunt,

* But you know perfectly well, that I owe'
owe no gratitude to the Georges—it is not
their hereditary right that I would defend,
but it is them as chicf Magistrates of a free
country—as guardians of the principles
which brought them to the throne, and
-which keeps them thcre. Should they,
ever like the Stuarts, send spies through
the country, should they ever send traitors te
to dcceive the unthinking, then hang
these whom they have deceived and inter-
commune the rest—Should they cver take
out, lLike them, a lawburrows against
their suhjects, let them share the fate of the
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btuarts,—-tbe sword I now weild for them,
I should turn agamst them—but tnll then

--t.lll they choose themselw,s-or what is

.the same thmg, tlll their- sycophants do it
Hor them—tdl they (.hoosc to scparate What
our fathers Jomed-thenr own interests and

the hberty of the country ;—till then I shall

—fill a bumper—drink the health of King

George—Now I think we had better get

supper and go to bed.” -

The supper was very easily discussed,
and a little uproar in the Kitchen, which
only attracted suﬂiclent notlce to make
Muiravon ask “ what was gomg oniat parade
below stairs ?" and Bruce to reply, « some
defaulters a little unruly at rQll-call I
suppose; ~ as they were- gmug to;bed was
tbe only other mcldent worgh rechdmg

" The two traavellers * were eaﬂy risers,
and having dressed, ﬁcy went. into the
room they had occuple& the mgkt before,
expectmg that some *¢ne " would be ready to
" receive them, but ali “was still, the doors of
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the different public rooms -were standing
half open as they passed, and the fragments
of the evening’s cntertainment were still
‘ .remaining upon the tables; the apartments,
were yet unventilated—the chairs were in
disorder—the fires hardly extinguished—
some of the glasses broken—and the spilt
. contents ,mingled with crumbs of half-de-
.molished biscuit, grease, and candle-snuff-
ings, hetokened the late sederunt of an over-
convivial meeting in one apartment ; a little
more methodical confusion in another,
shewed that it had been occupied-by graver
tenants ; bhut in all the testimonials which
had been left of the evening’s hilarity, and
which the darkness of the ill-admitted
morning light, would scarccly allow a pas-
senger to distingnish, sufficiently accounted
for the want of early “attendance ; and the
Colonel had suﬂiué"nt time to explore the
various rooms before repeated applications
to the bell, produced any effect in the dor-
mitory. At last Ensas made his appear:
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ance in a pair of shoes down in the heels,
without stockmga, witha lemarncck cowl
on his head, and the bristles on his’ superior
Jip starting through a layer of brown snuff;_
-pulling up his breeches, the only garu'xents
he had on, rubbing his eyes, and roaring
lustily « Lizéy, Tam, Jean,~are yc a’ deaf,
or dead, or sleepin; d'ye no hear the bell,
its been ringin this hour an’ mair!” a
shrill voice accompanied this apparition,
evidently emitted from a tube of as stout
texture, though of smaller diameter, which
remained in. ‘the room whenoe issued
Enaas, “ never war poor folk trystit wi’
sic a set o lagy g"uldu-ior-naethmg neer-
do-weel’s.”
s¢ Comin, comin,” were heard in hollow
murmers from distant underground recesses.
—Bruce who was highly delighted with the
sights and sounds, completed the concert
by an overwhelming thorough bass, which
- he effected by forcing the huge hall door to
grate backwards and forwards over a stra-
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tum of ill pounded sand which the. servant
girl had liberally strewed behmd it before’
going to bed. / _
_ “Comin! comrin ! 50 is Chnstmas, conti-
nued the aforesaid ‘shrill pipe, attempting
to imitatc the drawling sléepy tones which
were gradually apprommatmg thc centre of
attraction. Coom . = ’
' <«So 1 am comin as fasts I can,” was
echoed again to the last remark, and echo
presented himself, persomﬁed in the bodily
---or as was said of the charges brought
against our immaculate Commander-in-
chief, during the now forgotten Mary Ann
Clerk business—in the tanglble, shape
of Boots. Lo -
This Boots was nothing elsc than a stout
“ haflin laddie,” the hostler’s son by a first
marriage, at least he was gi'en to him,
tl}oug'h he was ca’ﬂéd after “our master,”
and he was the scape goat of the whole
establishinent.—1Vere any of the candles
left burning 1n the rooms—= I telt Znae to
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pit them out” was the waiter's excasce—
“ Nanny, why did’'nt vou answer that bell,
and show the gentleman to his bed ?"—
“ Enee never said it was ringin,” brought
off Nan—<Ostler! how came you not to call
me this morning ?”*  « That stupid sleepy-
headit idiot, Enee, didna waken me !” But
Ene exemplified a saying of M‘Groul's, the
unly man who ever gave him any consola-
tion,— his back was made meet for the bur-
den.” '

When poor Ena put down the boots in
the passage, he exhibited a front which pled
strongly in mitigation of punishment; his
lcft eye was hermetically sealed, and his
right was surrounded by 8 brilliant halo, the
vuly variegated feature in his face, the o-
thers being shaded by a blacking, kmown
in Scotland antecedently either to Day and
Martin's, or Warren's, dndthough unpntent-
ed, equally shining—the dregs of soyr small
beer, thickened from the héttom of the pot,
with which Enae made the leather commite

Vou. 1 . E ' t
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ted to his care resplendent, and with which
he framed the domino he wsually wore.

“ You have been at the wars last night.
I sce, Boots,” said Captain Bruce to the
unfortunate youth, ¢ How came you by
these eyés?” Ny

¢ The lang forelgu gentleman,” rephed
Boots, * like a Higlander, an’ no like a
Highlander' neither, that came in wi' Will
Tangle, the sailor, an’ the North Country
boatman, was a wee unruly;—we had enough
ado to get him to gang to his bed.—he was
aye for 'se’in our master whither we would
or no; and, because 1 wadna let him, he
turned uncivil wi his hands.” The waiter,
who had also bePn_roused by the serenade
came at length, with a gréat appearance
of .activity ; and, cutting short Enex's sto-
Iy, desirt}& him to run and waken the host-
ler, in order toipet:the carriage ready for
“the gentlemen, Then, addressing himself
to them, he apolowzed to them for not hav-
ing been up €arliér, by telling them — that
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he had been so late kept out of bed by some
company ;"--—-and concluded by hoping that
they had not been disturbed by the noise,
which was “occasioned by a squabble be-
tween the foreigner and Will Tangle-—
The stranger had, it seems, ‘been remark-
"ably kind to*his two new friends, and treat-
ed them’ plentifully with whisky and strong
ale ; which Fintram, who did not wish to
be long absept from his boat, had pushedJ
about with great rapidity while he sat—but
soon left them.. Tangle, however, relish-
ing both the stranger’s company and his li-
quor, had prolonged his stay till the fumes
took complete possession of his scance ; the
stranger’s faculties being also perfedtly mys-
tified. 48 he had confused them a little pre-
viously to the meeting; the'two thus pre-
pared for taking into their donsideration any
intricate subject, whlch’ﬂequlres cool dis-
cussion, such as religion or pohtlcs, chose
the latter, and belengured the French as
cordially, and with as much dmcnmmatxon,
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and bestowed upon them as many well-ap-
plicd epithets as- either the Times, the
Morrning Post, or Courier newspaper, after
it came into pay, ever did—so far so well;
“the bands grew the tighter the more they
were wet; > but Tangle, like all zealots,
net content with abusing his « natural”
cnemies, as, of all natmns with whom we ever
go to war, the French are styled so by way
of pre-eminence—proceeded to curse all
with whom they ever had had any con-
nexion, and finaliy concluded by compre-
hending them in an anathema along with
the trium-demon-virate since obsolete—the
Devil, the Pope, and the Pretender. The ma-
lediction bad not all tbe good effects intend-
ed by Tangle—it operated in a quite oppo-
site direction on the almost dormant pow-
ers of the stranger, who appeared to recal
some coherency of s'pecch, solely on purpose
toreturn tenfold, on some absentee, thecurses
which Tangle bad dealtwith no sparirg hand,
though, on whom he meant them to light,
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could only be collected by an attempt at whist-
ling, the <« Sow’s tail to Geordie,” after
-his tongue began to faulter in its office.
*Tangle, loyal to the back-hone, was about
to evince his attachment to his hing by ma-
nual argument, when the waiter and Boots
interfcred ; .and, with much- -persuasion, and
some force, got~ hlm to go home, and the
stranger to go to bed ; 7 in which last service
poor Boots had recewed his honourable scars.

Enieas, who had before gone i mto “his room
agam, tueonxglg&ehas dressmg, whgm he saw
“the waiter come, ixa«l got hmsei? arrayed

and came “booih al!d boom fcﬂs*&d as the
waiter was {imshmghlg mcount bf gme fracas.

. Wha s this ntan that’ glmg, usa’ sae
muckle t-.rouble,” saad M‘Bam, ! yo .was
sayin’ he waited to sce me ? We're oblig-
ed to keep an_open doqr;. Mr Bruee, for a’
comers, and its that whiles maks a public
no very agreeable but (to the Walter) it
was wrang in you to tak! in ‘sae muckle
drink to the gentleman ; ye might hae seen
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he had gotten enough before he ga'ed out
an’ if 1 had been in the way, I wad ha set
Tangle about his busness lang or yun time
‘—but what did he want wi me ? I never saw
the man between the een afore, that  ken o',

« He'll tell you that himsel,’ answered.
the waiter, “ but he looked very angry
like, and said, he didne expect that Enweas
M:Bain wad ever allowed him fo be af-
fronted in his house, and whén we wadna
let him into your room, he swore like a
dragoon, and mastly feﬂed E# an’ said if his
cousin Hector had been’ alive be wad hae
sleepit .on - his ﬂour-heacﬁ .hefore he wad a
stayed anothet minute in your house ” .

« Hector ! ‘what;’ cdﬁsm Hector " said
Captain Bruce eager ’ .

* Hector M*Naug ton, the Barrowman,
that was killed here’ tbe 1ther year—-he‘s
some fncnd o his it seems.” . ’

Saunders M‘Naughton' Saunders

M‘Naughton' (exclaxmed M<Bain) it is
just hiin, whatfore did he no tell me his
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name ? ? Ye'll no speak about gaun awa now,

till ve sce him, Mr Bruce, he kenssar bet-

ter about a’ your friends than 1 do.”

"« It isa very lucky coincidence,’s re- -
" marked ‘Colonel Muiravon, « that ave should
. be here..on the day of his arrival, the

very ‘person you wishr to catch hold of.”

“ Waiter, go and tell the hostler,” said
Mr Bruce:to the fellow who was standing-
‘on tiptoe with the door in his hand, catch-
every stray svll’abie that escaped the speak-
ers, “ that we'll let him know when the
‘chaise is wanted. - We bneakfast &nh you,
—and mform me when the foreig gentle-

<1an is out of bed---I wxﬁh to ece

The waiter was hardly dow& sths, when
the chmse drove up, and the. htmler an-
nounced that the carritige was reaay

o © It has been countermanded " said .

JLaptain Bruce, *“ I'll tell you when ifs

wanted—you have been very punctual I
_thought you had'nt been out of bed yet.”

“ I hae been out o my .béd an hour an’
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mair,” said the hostler, « for that lang
stranger man that was for fighten last pight
rappit me up to get his horse.”

“.What said ye ?” cried M‘Bain, with a
look of angry impatience, * is. Saunders
M‘Naughton awa.”

« I ken na what yc ca’ hnm,” returnccl
the hostler. « but it was him that gaed
Enz the blue keikers, for he’s left a shile
ling to him,”

Whether Saunders had felt himself af-
fronted at being refused admittance to. Mr
M‘Bain, or whether he was ashamed to
show face en accoupt: of the outrage he had’
committed the preoedmg night, is of little
consequence; but long before any Jperson
in thc house was stirring, he had arigen
and got the hostler, who was rewarded by
an extra fee, to give him his horse, and rode
off, in what direction could not be ascer-
tained,—the only other fact which was
drawn from the hostler, on his cross-exam
ination, was, that “ naething. was paid tu
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him: fmf“ the corn an’ the" hay, ‘an’ a shil-
ling for Enge.”:

“ Na, na, i%““ﬁas’na been-our Saunders,”
"said M<Bain in a mortified tone, and *with "
a rueful aspect, on recelvmg the. unwelcome

mtelhgence.

« Wha let the villain awa, before he
saw whether a’ was paid or' no?’ came
from the treble in the bedchamber. )

« Then, Colonel,” said Bruce; putting
an end to the rising storm, we may as
well proceed and leave to Mr M¢Bain the
task of finding“out for us,. whether this was
¢ our Saunders’ or not,—-af! it be, T auger
no good from his first app\earnamc:e5

M¢Bain having promised to ‘irké his en-
deav'ours, Muiravon and Ca?taf’n jiruce set
out on their jourmey to H-w-- colmty town,
w?&ere Bruce’s Regxmen&viﬁ in- barracks ;
they were to be reveréa' in.. a few days,
and Mmra,von proposed” Waltmg 10 see the

- Rcvnewa :
E3
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GHAPTER VII.

'That gellant badge, the dear cockade,
You're welcome for the sake o't.
SoLDIER’S RETTRN.

THE —— Regiment of' Light Horse was
one of the most respectable under the Crown,
the majorxty of - the Officers were men of.
fortane, and’all were Gentlemen by birth
or education. In order to avoid those dis-
agreeable circumstances, which sometimes
occur in: Regiments where the officers mess
together, and where the subalterns have
nothing - besides ‘their- pay to subsist upon,.
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and where the Ensign pays as much for his
dinner as the Colonel—the Officers from
the Colonel to the Cornet, subscribed each
" one, day’s pay, which went into a general”
fund, ont of which the expences of the mess
were defrayed; and by this means all paid
equally, and none were oppressed. It was
easy to the subaltern, and mot heavy to the
superior officers. It did not subject any’
poor devil to the mortification of leaving the
room immediately after dinner, when any
entertaining strahgbr was present, or pre-
clude hin from the pleasure of. asking a
friend to mess, under the risk of running in
icbt, or starvirg. Neither did hq look for-
ward with horror and despair to ﬁeld days
and reviews---his pay was smﬁment to sup-
port himin the rank in which it was intended
it should, and that without _confining him '
to' one meal a day, and leaving him with-
out a spare sixpence for any occasional
exigence. But there are few Colonels like
Colonel A———, who commanded them; he
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found his only pleasure in promoting thc
comfort ‘of those around him,. and af-
terwards, in a more exalted station, created
‘opportunities for being more extensively ser-
viceable Proth to his friends and to the ar-
my. A Colonel's example produces won-.
derful effects, especially when cheerfully
scconded as it was in this Regiment by the-
vther supérior officers.

Military spectacles. were mnot,  in these:
days, so common as they afterwards became..
A review had never been witnessed near:
the town of H—, within the memory of the
oldest inhabitant ; all therefore, was expec-
tation and bustle. It was to take place on
an extensive muir, about six miles distant ;
and early in the day. the reads werc crowd--
ed. with carriages, horsemen, “and pedess;
mans, ‘The muir.itsclf presented the ap-
pearance of anencampment from the num-.
ber of the tents- which had Leen erected.
during the night, for.therefreshment of the
gpectators next day.
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As the morning advanced, it began to
assume all the semblance of a fair, from the
crowd of gingerbread stalls, and provision
“carts, which had. arrived at the scene of
action, and threatened to také complete
possession-of the grounds. Had a few bal-
lad-singers and pye-baskets Deen added, it
might. have reminded‘us of the sands of
Leith during the Edinburgh races,. before-
they were removed by the pious care of a
virtuous magistracy to be exhibited before
the incorruptible population of Musselburgh,
and afford’ themselves the pleasune of an.
extended ride, and the idlers of Edmburgh
a good excuse for suendnw twd days in-.
stead of one. 'The greater part of the gen--
tlemen's. carnag,ee for teu\lmles rqund were

¢embiéd and all « the.yduth amd beauty

‘the county graCed tho scene.”  Aboud
noon the sound of martial music announced
the arrival of the Reglment, and thnaccount.

_ of the whole might have beea. closed, in
what for a number of yeéars after was an
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exccllent stanciing Newspaper paragraph, ap-’
plied with little variation to Yeomanry and
Regulars: «They went through the business
of the day in a soldier-like manner, the evo- ‘
lutions wefe performed with steadiness, and
precision ; and, .on the whole, we seldom
witnessed a more imposing spectacle. The
General expressed .himself in high terms
with respect to the appearance and discip-
line cf the Corps,”” &c. But an unfortun-
ate accident rendercd this most excellent
sentence not altogether applicable upom the
present occasion.

A young Gentleman had lately joined
the Regiment, whose horse had not been
.sufficiently broke in, and as he was express~
ing his anxiety bef"ore,they went out, ahout
his appearance in the field ypon him, Cap-
tain Bruce who wasi an excellent rider, and
had an uneommonly fine animal, immedi-
ately o(FLred to exchange horses for the day,
and went to the review on the half-trained _
gelding. When charging at full gallop the
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horse came down-Wwith hini, and he suffered
so severe a contusion in the leg and knee,
that he was unable to remount. Before
“the Surgeon campe up, his leg had swelled’
so much that the boot was underthe neces-’
sity of being cut of, and it was impossible
to distinguish whether it was mercly a
bruise or a fracture—it, was therefore ne-
cessary that a carriage should be procured
to carry him to the barracks, and several
Gentlemen and Ladies pressed upon him.
the use of theirs. . He accepted that of Mrs
Comyns, whose house was hard]y a mile
distant, and where she-assured. him in the
<indest manner, he sheuld ‘receive. every
attention. The Surgeon. sccondibg her so-
Jlicitations, he somewhat reluctantly. allow-
ed himself to he prevailed upon, and set
out, accompamed by: Colonel Muiravon and
the Surgeon for Bowerbguk. ol
Bowerbank, though not an ancient build-
ing, yet retained the stately avenue at the
entry ; H
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That monument of ancie:t taste,
Nerw scorned, but worthy of a better fate,—~
The Leech trees ranged In coriesponding lines.

1t fronted the south,.and topt a sloping
lawn that ‘extended toward.the north and
west, surrounded'by a thriving belt of plant-
ing ; a distant glimpse of. the sea, shining
thr ough the upper branches of the trecs
bonnded the view. The proprietor, like the
'maunor, was rather of the. “olden,” than of.
the modern time, her kindnegs was unaffect--
ed and sincere—but shereceived no praise-—
it was her nature—it was 50 uniform that any -
thing else in her.would.have appcared out of
character—she had once a beloved son who
was a soldier—he had fallen in the field, and
her hounse became ever affer 2.home toevery
soldier. Jt was but a, forenoon’s ride from
A barracks, and every, officer had a.
generall invitation ;. but the regiment had
been s¢ short a tiie-there, that they had
merely: heard of the.* Soldier's Home;"” and~
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from the hurry preparatory to a review, had
not had time.to become acquainted.
Captain Bruce, after being bled, &c. see
«rundum artem, was put to bed and left under
the care of his amiable hostess, |
The Colonel would have remained with
him ; but as he had been invited particular-
ly to dinner with.the General, and attend
the ball in the evening, Bruce would neither,
allow hint nor the Surgeon to be-absent on
his account.. Mrs Comyn only insisted that
he should 'combe as carly next day as he
could to visit bis friend. ¥e therefore set
out with the surgeon to, fulfil hig engage-
ent,
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CHAPTER VIIL

Nae douhts nainsell maun, traw hur porse,
And pay thom what himt like, man;
T'll se¢ a shogement on hims toor,
That fultby Turninspike, inga. ™
, O1p S’oxu.

LY

Tae dimmer. whs given in thc mess-room,
in the barracks, to the General and suite;
a very large party of the neighbouring gen--
tlemen were also invited.

Large dinner-parties are, in common, ve-
ry uncomfortable meetings, unless a person
happens to be so situated, that he can make
one of a snug little circle, and retire with.
i it ;. but at public dinners, where dne gets
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squeezed among strangers, and can pitch
upon no single.topic in common with his
neighbours, er, perhaps, run right in the
teeth of their most inveterate prejudices,
he had better be twenty miles off. Yet
there is a probable ease which sometimes
uccurs, and which is still worse, ‘tis most
vexatious if the visitor, after an _op-
pressive silence of perhaps half ap hour's '
length,: thinks,.-from .some lbunderstood
observation which’ has escaped. sfrom his
right-hand mian,’ that he has got: a-fau' apen.
ing, and" follows it. up, as. he pposes,
very dexterously, by yourmg ogt a tor-
tent of invective agamst some p{bllc cha-
racter, to a. veny patiént auditor, who
hears with the greabesﬁ gravxty, }nd sup-
ports the conversation by moposyllables, till,
having exhausted his stock of eloquence,
the orator is fqrced ta betake himself once
more to the study of physiognomy; and the
silent listéner he has been endeavouring t:
amuse <or to instruct, *withdraws; then;
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on inquiring at ‘'his next nelghbour, whe
the p]easant-lookmg gentleman is who has
just gone; finds that he has heen teaching
self-knowledge 'to the absentee, by giving
him a view of his own character ; or, what
is perhaps equally perplexing, finids he has
been making him 2 present of a family pic-
ture, in the portrait of a brother, an ﬁncle,
T ora cousm—german-—- tis by no means ‘plea~
sant, and: very uncmnfortable to a man who-
would pmfer the plea.sunr of half an hour’s
rational cahversatmn %o all the enjoyment
and. gmtiﬁcmen that can attend the being-
able 8 say; ‘T diried With my Lord—or Ge-
neraf—-or Colonei &c : but, in ‘addition
to all these posmbfe um;omfortables, thcre-
was one crowmng annoyance at this Grandc
Review dmner—-the coimty Was diyided i in-
to two most mveterate parties, about the
erecting of a tump&ke gate-—-and the story
was thls‘ —
The Laird of Melldeng had objected:
to the situation of“the gate, sftertit was
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bunlt wnshmg it removed a little farther to
the west- The Trustees Wy thought the
situation very good, and did not wish to
‘burthen the county with any new expence ;
but he, as béing one ofa'the largest proprie-
tors, and engaged in making many improve-
ments on his estate, one of which the i:urn-
pike gate obstructed, insisted that it should
be removed-—to adjust the business, the
Trustees proposed, that if e would pay the
expence, they would remove the said turn-
pike gate ; but he answered that he paid
more toll than all the rest put }together,
and that, if he did not get the said:turnpike
gate placed where he wanted it, he ivould ra-
ther send his carts and horse and ‘rarriages
twenty miles round, than allow thkm to.go
throngh it ; the Trustées reph«i thls was a
land of liberty,. he xmght do as . he chose.
The Laird denied there, Was the least sha:
dow of liberty in it, as, long as that, turnplke
gate was allowed o remam-—so for two or
three years the feud had. remamed—-as did
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the turnpike gate; when after many vain
endeavours to get new, or at least more
tractable Trustces appointed, the Laird re-
solved he would have two gates of his own
to his property, one to the east, and the old
one to the west, of this obnoxious turnpike,
and so that, from whatever quarter he came,
he should set them and their gate at defi-
. ance. Heaccordingly carried his threat into
execution, but as he could not carry his
property out of the county, his new gate
by neccssary consequence, behoved to be
built also within it. The Trustees allowed
him to proceed in great peace, and with
much self-congratulation to finish his new
and elegant gate, which, when finished, he
‘entered in triumph, along with his confi-
dential friends and advisers, laughing ¢o
scorn them and their turnpike ;—there’s an
old Scotch proverb, which one of the Trus-
tees applied upon the occasien, and which
they realized in the case of the Laird, *gin
ye laugh at us wi. the tae side o' your face,
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tak tent we dinna gar ye greet wi’ the
tither.” The immoveable turnpike gate, the
very next year, began its march, like Bir-
nam Wood to Dunsinnan, and was planted
to the eastward, and under the ver); nose
%f the Laird’s new gate; this, which had
Just been accomplished a little before the
—— Regiment arrived at the barracks, .
was a circumstance with which Colonel A.
was wholly unat:quamted, and he had issued
his cards with great impartiality among all
parties.—The parties in common decency
could not quarrel, but their studied civility to
each other, for they had not spoken together
for years, except at county meetligs, threw
back the scene half 4 century at least, in_
point of ceremomeus punctdw, &hey con-
trived, however, with the aid ofsthe band

to pass the time till the hour for adjourning
to the hallsroom arrived, when the county
Gentlemen paired off by mutual,éonsent,
and left the coast clear for the dancers,
who finished the operations and amuse-
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ments of the day about three o'clock next
morning, as we are -informed by an authen-
tic*document, drawn up by the Colonel, and
. published by authority, . recorded in the
pages of, the Caledonian Mercury of that
day, to which we refer for further particu-
lars. Cornet Ainslie, (who was also assis-
tant Surgeon) am intimate friend of Cap-
tain Bruce's,” walked with Colonel Muir-
avon from the hall-room to his lodging.
~ « T wonder,” said the Colonel, as they
went along, ¢ how any man can be so
foolish as to delight in being constantly
at variance with his neighbours, as Meikle-
rig does—the aﬂ'air of the turnpike gate,
any person would 1magme a mere squib
apon him.” ’

“. Tt is not so rndnculous, however,” ans-
wered Amslxe, *“as his once, in consequence
of a dream, in which he imagined the whole -
country-mde had risen against him, raising his
whole famlly out of bed tomount guard, while
he tode to Edinburgh, ‘and caused a troop of
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horse to be sent off to protect his house
from being burnt—which he actually did,
and kept them there at frce quarters, some
{cn days, although the county was as quiet
as at this moment.

Vor. L .
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CHAPTER IX.

She knows no fear

When danger’s near,

To him she loves,

She will not stay,

Nor bide away,

A woman proves

That when occasion calls, she can command
Herself, &s fearless to ber friend—

As man. | “ Taouas Rannores,

CorLoNEL Muiravoxn, Mr Ainslie, and the
Surgeon, rode dow‘nﬂ to Bowenbank next.
day, and found Captain Bruce mttmg ap,
but unable to bend his knee, or put his foot
to the ground. When the doctor had felt
his pu]se——-

A | dm afraid; Madam, said he,'ad—
dressmg lnmself to. Mrs Comyns, “ that I
shall- uot be able, to ut your guest under
marching orders f6¥¥% day or two yet.”’
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¢ Were it, not for the pain he suﬂ‘ers, I
should have no objection,” replied Mrs
COmynq, “ though his billet were ext,euded
for a month or two.” . '

“ And my quarters, are so pleasant,”
subjoined the Captain,  that 1 should ne-
ver think of pain, were I capable of moving
about without assistance, but I am ashamed
of the'trouble my helplessness occasions.”

“ Colonel Mmravon will assist us in
that, I hope, returned Mrs Comyns, “ we
have plenty of accommodatlon, and ln.s com<
pany will tend to reheve you (rom the te-
dmusneas of an‘ old woman conversatmn,
M Amshe, you will be our dmly ?vmtor'
and as for ‘you, Doctor, )ou come in the
line of your professnon. ;

Nn objectmns’bemg made to ﬂllb ?‘range-
ment, the (‘olonel remamcd, nnd Auzshe'_
and the Surgeon Were preparmg to set’out,
when Captain Bruce- requestui Mr A to
enguire 1mmed1ately his retwrn to the -
barracks, whether’ the dispatch” containing
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an account of the Review, had been sent off
to the' Newspapers, and to see that no
mention was made in it of his accident,
¢ as 1 wish,” added he, * that my rela-
tions shiould not hear &f my fall from
any other than myself, and I shall
write them in a day or two, when I am
pronounced quite free from fever ”

Upon Ainslie’s arrival at the barracks he
went immediately to the Colonel, but found
thc communication bad been transmitted
early in the day, by a Sergeant who was
going to the metropdlis on some other Re-
gimental business, and the poor Laptaxns
leg had been represented as broken.

¢ There is now no helping the matter,”
said the ‘Colonel, * but as Bruce has
the use of his hands, ke con easily remedy
it by the next post.”

The day after, MrAmshe rode to Bower-
bunk, to infonm the invalid that his re-
quest had been 80 late in being . pre-
sented.
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] cannot mend the blunder now,” answer-
cd Bruce, when he heard the accounts had
been scnt off, “ only I am afraid Mrs
Comyns, you will get another guest by e -
mistake.”

** And welconle, if any friend of your’s,”
»aid the old lady.

« I have an only sister, Madam,” replied
Mr Bruce, * a buxom country lass, some-

 what younger than myself, who is, what
they call, finishing her education in the ca-
pital, aid I doubt, the moment she reads
or hears of my mishap, she will sét out for
H——, and the more readily, as I bad writ-
ten her that I intended paying her a visit
after the Review, but she will r?t know
where to find me.” o

Mrs Comyns, addresging Cm‘nsf, Ainslie,
& surely she can never be, at a loss, your,
friend Mr A. will escott her here, ﬁvﬁere I
shall be extremely happy to see her.”

« He never saw hegy!

«“ What an objection for an officer of a
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Cavalry Regiment to start,” exclaimed Mrs
Cowryns.,

* Cornet,” said Colonel Muiravon, « if
yom don’t bring Her in safety to Bowerbank,
I shall hsve yjou tried by a court martial,
and dismissed the service, cither for cow-
ardice or an crror in judgment,—had not
Mrs Comyns done you the honour of ci-
‘ploying you, I should have volunteered.”

“ And what a pretty pair of gentlemun
you are,” (curtseying to DMuiravon and’
Ainslie) said Mrs Comyns, * ‘in my
younger days, it would have lcen a
disgrace for two military officer<, to have
heard of & young lady travelling the coun-
try unprotected, and left it to an old wo-
man to spesle first.”

* At any time, Madam,” the Colonel gal-
lantly replied, * I beljeve it would have heen
as difficult -to have anticipated, as to have
outrun ‘Mrs Comyns in her_kind attention
to strangers.”

“ Now after all ts,” said the good old
lady, ** what although you should leave
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Captain Bruce to my care for a day. and
both go?” .

“« With all my heart,” said Muiravon.

“ At any rate she cannot be here to-
night, [ <hould suppose,” said Mr Ainslie,
**and T will be upon-the outlook to-mor-
row j—it is unnecessary for Colonel Muira-
von also to he in attendance, I saail take
care of Miss Bruce.

“ No, no, Ainslic, that will not do, you
wish to have the lady wholly to yourself,
I don't think she'd be safe with you
alone.”

“I'm afraid neither of you will be safe
with her, if she be like her ‘brother,” said
Mrs Comyns, laughingly addressing Captain
Bruce, and adding « do you know} Captain,
you have made a gonquest of & wéman that
_might be your mother.”

“ That’s like Royalty,” said G‘olonel
Muiravon, * and Bruce isa roya! name.”

#¢ There you are. wrong,” retorted Mrs
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Comyns, “ it’s old women that make con-
queste of them.”

“Then T am of the blood royal, » said

‘Bruce, «if that be a distinguishing mark,

for 1 nevér was so much in love in my life—
nay, don’t smile—'tis true—upon my ho-
nour.”

“J dare not doubt a Prince’s honour,”
‘was Mrs Comyns’ reply.

It wag then agreed that both should sct
out to 11— after dinner, and if the young
lady did not make her appearance, the next
day she would receive her brother’s letter in
time to prevent her journey.

1t turned out, hawever, as Bruce had anti-
cipated, the ydung lady, who knew the day
of review, sent for a newspaper early to see
an account of it, and the first thing which
caught her attemlqn, was “We are sorry
to add, that, durmg one of the most beauti-
ful charges we ever say, Captain Bruce’s
horse fell with him, apd he had the misfor-
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tune to get his leg broken, besides being
otherwise severely bruised.”

Ann Canteron Bruce had a great affec-
tion for her brother, and was possessed of -
very strong feelings, but they-had nonc of
that mawkishucss about them which super-
induces a listless weeping indolence ; her’s
roused to exertion, and her first thought
was, how she could rewmedy or alleviate, not
how she could sit down and lamcnt mis-
fortune. =,

¢ My brother has met with an accident,”
said she to the lLady with whom she hoard-
ed, * and I must go to see him,”

“ lyly dear, that’s impossible, . how can
you go at this time of day, you would not
reach [¥—w— before ten or eleven ?’clock to-
morrow night.”

“ Weré it .ome in.the morning ‘Tnust go.”

«“ But there’ s»no»»bo&y to gy with you,
and you cannot go alghe.” )

. BExcupe me ma’am, bt a yqung lady at
my age, shéuld I thl;ﬂc, be ahie te do so.”
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“ You had better waxt my dear Miss‘
Ann, perhaps you may get 4 letter by to-
morrow’s post, it comes in in ,the morning,”

“ My brother may be dead before morn-
ing, T am determmed madam to et't off this
moaient, if a post chalse 1s to: be had in
Edinburgh.” ‘

“ What would your fathier say to. e if
‘he heard that I had allowed. such a thing,.
as your setting out for II—f;w at so late an
hour?” '

“ He would say that he khew you could
not prevent it .

So saying thhout further ccrcmony, ‘she
rung the bcll and demred the servgnt to
procure her a post chaise’ unmcdnatcly She
then went to her’ ?wn mom, and pa( ked up
a few lmeus it . small- \fﬂmk and in leys
than half an.»hour, was ready to step into the
chahe i Miss M‘Domii‘d who knew that it
would"itﬁve heen in’ ~veun 'to have Opposcd'
her on such' an, occasiqn, attended ker to: the
door, and, shakmg her by the hand, as she
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stepped into the'carrlage, Wlshed her a good

Journey, and trusted that she would find
her brother, on her arrival, not so serlously
hurt as she 1magmed

The chalae 1mmed1ately drove qf, and in

a few seconds%‘ehe was-out of sight; with-
out stopplng, except to change horses, she
arrived at H—— baracks about ten o'clock,
scarcely an hour after,. Colonel Muiravon,
‘and Amshe had refached them from Bower-
bank. These two. gentlemen were sitting
together m Amshe s room, when thcy heard

a carriage drive i up to the gateﬁ and were .

down in the court ulst as it stopped at Cap-
tain Bruce's ‘lodging? Mr Alnsﬁe first ran
forward, and mfmducmg himaelf inquired
whetheér shé wasnot Mm; Brucei and brief-
ly mformmg heér oﬁ Hér tiother' s situation,
told-her that, he an(l C‘bloﬂel Mu'iravon had
" reccived: orders Lo’ sée. ber safcly to Bower-
Irank,, gpd geqixes{& t 8 go Wait_in the
barracks, ml anbther chaase could be pro-
cured. Colonel AZZ who had observed
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a chaise drive up to Captain Bruce's room,
and a young lady alight, immediately. guess-
ed who she was, and politely came out and
requested leave to introduce her to his lady,
accompanying this with an invitation to
remain over night. She a.ct:epted the invi-
tation of waiting in his apartment till ano-
ther chaise could, be procured, but declined
. sto,ping longeér -on account- of her dnxiety
to see her brogher. :

« I'm glad to see you. Miss Bmce,” said
Mrs A——— 10 her as she entered “ were
you not afrand to venture alone so far?—hut -
you mustn’t think of going farther to-night,
they wont expect you at Bowcrbank ; be-
sides X can’t think of trusting you wigh these
two young fellow(s in the dark ; -believe me, .
your brother has mﬂy gat aahght bruise,
and the old lady’ s.cpurt_g;g‘l_lim——how would
you like & granqu{.hyer for a mster-m-
law ?” .

Miss Bruce thanked h,er for her inv itae
tion, and hoped to. hame ‘the pleasure of
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sezing her on her return, but would not be
persuaded to remain. When she was about
to set off — )
“ You are a- strange, girl,” said the
Colonel’s lady, “but since you "wont stay
“with u‘s,y recollect I take your promisc fosa
visit as soon as.you come.back, God bless
you my love,—remember: me ‘to your bro-
ther.> ' - .
Colonel Muiravon had gone first into the
carriage, Miss Bruce had.followed,. and the
driver was standing with the door in. his
hand, while Mi Amshe was bxddmf, lady
A good night, when two. trumpute
ﬂ.ruck up, at -which ‘the horsos takmgﬁxg,ht,
set off full speed, n]ong t,hc Edmmonth
road, leaving Ainslie, and, the - Wwhole com-
pany p(.tnﬁed at this unexr)ecteg proceed-
ing. -
After a- mamcntavy\ sbock Col‘om.l “Muir-
avon putting his arma, instmchvc.'ly&roun&
Miss Bruce's svatst, said. mth q:@t, soothing
tenderness which |a sense of da.nger,rescues
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from the charge of impertinence, “ sit «till
my lovely girl, don’t be alarmed,”

“ T can’t help bbing-.alﬁrmed,” replied
she, with astonishing composure,  but I
believe the safest way is to sit still.”—This
t§<y both did in. silellce," waiting the cvent.

A soldier who was standing by when the
carriage set off, ran' instantly into the sta-
“le, and-taking one of the horses galloped
after——the horses in the chaise hearing the
smmd of feet coming behind, continued their
ﬁsfrht with encreased celertt) ; the soldier s
being the flecter mmmal, $00D canie up with-
them, but, failing to colcly the reias in pass-
inz, he made ao. other .attempt, an'a with
adwirable presence of mind pushul on, ar-
rived in time a.t the toll- bar and got it shut
betore the chalse, in whlch MM Bruce and.
the L&lone@wwe. reaclxed lt ' With the as-
sistancd uf' the lueper of the gate, and
sum&/@tﬁ( rs who wete present they.secured

_ (?gbl)l‘SEa, dnd reheved the travellers from
tli‘en- uneasy seats, and rescued them from.



. THE SMUGGLERS. H1

almost, (though to them unknown) certain
destruction ; fier two carts heavy ldden with
immense logs of wood, coming from Edin-
mouth, were withiw.twenty yards of where
the carriage was stopped, just af the turn
of the road ; with which,. iad the chaise
come in ‘cqﬁt‘oct', at the rate at which the
horses were going, (and this they could
scarcely havetavoided) the consequence must
have been, that they would have mﬂtllmblv
been dashed tq pieces..

The ﬁrst thing they did upon ahghtm
was to cxpriss their gratitude to the sol-
dier ; and, npoﬁ fearning that héiwas a ser-
geant helongmg tor Captain'Bruec’s troop,
Miss Bruce sa;d c.he wquld mmﬁon Lim to
Ther brothgr, .zt ‘the saine’ tune I aking him
a preseut of a tew shi lhnvs, as’ ul also the,
Colonel, which: th(_ sergrant, contn ary to all
the maxims of modgm novel he‘xoes, ac-
cepted with umny thauks aud reSpectful
bows, and, wxshm" thear Honours ‘a- safe
journey, put into the pocket of his panta-
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loons, and buttoning the cash securely up,
remounted- his horse, and’roge.hack to the
barraclss, on purpose tolearn the fate of the
deiver and Mr Ainslie, about whotn, now
they weré safe themselves, Miss Bruce and.
her companion began to he somewhatain--
easy’; they were, however, soon relieved,
by the arrival of both upon “cavalry char-
gers, the driver having narrowly escaped
heing knocke& down by the door when the
carriage: started - Mutual congratu]atmrr on-
cach- otlier’s safeﬁy bemn over, it was found
they had been led a’ dance of about two
miles from the road: to. Bowexhank but as
it was near]y as far to retum as to proceed,
they determmed to go fm'ward -especially
as no furtheﬂ daii3 'e ﬂm*xﬁ«*the terror had.
been sustained’ L

On their amval they. found Mrs C‘omyns
and her gucst éﬂJoyfng a féfe-a-tete, or, as
T'prefer : age teh term t6 a Freneh at any
e yf;.g:«f ?get at it, “a gude twe.
thek,” after supper;” "
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Bruce, from the knowledge he had of his
sister, was nof very. much surprised, but he
was very much charmed when she made her
appearance. Mrs Comyns was delighted at
the affection they discovered for eiach other,
so ardent, and yet so free from affectation.
Miss Bruce .inquired anxiously about the
state of his bruise, and he.chid bher gent-
ly for indulging any uneasioess about so-
trifling an affair..

Both Mrs Cemyns and her brotber insist-
ed upon her ,reurmg as sopm_ as. pos. ible to
rest, after fbe fétig'ué. she had, undergone ;
which, when she saw “her brothér so much
better than her. fears ‘had antzc?aud she
wes easily perSuad'od to,. de, . Mis €omyns
carried her. *to a handf,sm be!-chamber,
where, having seen her: properly”accommo»
dated, she commended her to ;he protec-
tion of her guardlan ,Qngel, and left her to.

her repose.” -, v Y

* 'When Mrs Comyns returned Colonel*

Muiraven began a long eilogium on. Miss
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Bruce’s intrepidity during the time of their
ride; an-account of which fyrnished a to-
pic of conversation till bed-time.

Miss Bruce, unaccustomed to the fa-
ticue of*fashionable hours, was an ‘early
riser, and, though somewhat tired Yy ber
journey, was dressed before seven o'clock ;
the window of - her bed-chamber lovked
<towards the east, and -the sun, alrehdy
some time risen, shone delight{ully through
the branches of a f{ruit-tree, which formed
a kind of lattice-work aeress it. ‘The
freshness of the morning, and the song of
early birds, invited her to examine the beau-
tics of the place, which. night had conceal-
ed from view on ber arrival. Putting on
her bonnet, she tmpped down stairs to take
a stroll before breakfast. ‘She found, how-
ever, Mrs Comyns in the court before her,
occupied in giving her servants their direc-
tions for the day.” +- - ,

“ It is always my custom,” sald she to
Miss Br%é,' “ to cndeavour to arrange my
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household affairs in the morning. thav 1
may have time during the day to attoed to
my friends, when I have the pleasure of
their company with me, you will ¢x-use
my accompanying you at present, but I
shall desire a servant to show you the gar-
den and nlczmurb g‘munds and at any other
time 1 shall, with much pleasure, be the
enmp'mmn of your walks, if you cannot-
{ind any other morc agreeable.”

Miss. Brace wa$ :g::)ing to assure her, that
she shiould alwdys be happy to have her |
company, when,” Mrs Comyns interrupting
her— [ receive your compliments as you
intend them; we can talk over that suhject
afterwards —We breakfast at eigi:t-_—l have
never allowed: your brother to ri'ge- before—
s0 you have an hour to énigloy yourself.”

Miss . Bruce - was, quite delighted with
the modest heauties of the place, which ful-
ly conveyed to her mind the idea of com-
fort (a word perhaps peculiar to the Eng.
lish language) and begged, if Mrs Comyns
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would allow her, to attend her during her
morning’s occupations :

« For when I am at home,” said she, ¢ I
sometimes assist my mother in her manage-
ment, though my father says, it is bencath
his daughter’s dignity, who oughtto be aim-
ing at higher attainments, as he has but
one; and so I tell him I do, for I often use:
10 climb to some of the highest hills in the
neighbourhood, and as he hates even the
appearance of a pun, this commouly cuts.
short his exhortation.” -

¢ With all my heart, my dear, answered
Mrs Comyns, “ there’s no saying what hes.
before us in life; "and therefore 1. think no-
thing that is 'not mean or dishonourable-
should be beneath the notice of the mistress-
of a family. 1 find, that by attention to
little things, I can spend more, and gwe a-
way more, than m:myof my nexg‘hbours wh0~
have docble my income,

They %ep msRected the’ poultry yard
the dairy,“the kitchen, and larder, and hav-
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ing settled the different internal arrange-
ments for the day, Mrs Comyns proceeded
to the breakfast parlour where she was soor
Jjoined by the gentlemen. Miss Bruce went
_to her brother’s bed-chamber, ahd in few
minutes joined them in triumph, tMe Inva-
lid lcaning on her -arm.

- After breakfast Ainstie returned to H
with.a general invitation to the officers, anc~
for several successive days Bowerbank c¢n-
livened by small parties from the barracks
intermihgled with the gentlemen of the
county, became a scene of gaiety without
deranging the social amuscments of a well
:rea:‘ulai:ed family.
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CHAPTER X.

Ohhappy pair ! how well have you incrensed,
%Y hat iHs in Church and Stute bave ‘you redressed,
HIxp axv PANTHER.

Give Lim another cup, and then be'li sieep
And we are sale at least, some ino tiee hows,
BEALX STRAT.CEM.

A row nigixts. after the circumstances re-
corded in our chapter had ‘taken -place,
Enwas leaving the care of his in-door cas-
tomers 'to his wife, went to scttle. an ac-
count . of Spirits, Toas &c, with Duncan
M‘Groul’; their accounts cui;rent' were never
long‘ in bemﬂ' adJusted as they were always
mut !‘Iy adwmtagemls. and their intercsts
wer equally concemsd in excludmg all uns
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‘necessary disclosures by way of reference—
for Duncan shaking his head sagatiously,
used often to obscrve that naehody had ony
Imsiness to ken what they did—an’ refer-
ence was little better than lettin ither folk
up to their way o’ doin'-——but they always
made it a rule to settle the accounts of every
voyage ly itsglf, for M‘Groul who was
mighty in wise sayings, never forgot that
excellent advice, “pay the auld afore ye
tak’ on the new,” and both of' them practi-
caily understood the pleasure and the profit
of another, which he had also constantly
in his mouth, *“short accounts kecp lang
fricnds.” M‘Groul was part owner of a
smuggling lugger (the Hazard) commonly
known by the name of a regular trader be-
tween Holland and Edinmouthj and she
being daily cxpected to arrive, M*Bain took
the opportunity of lus first spare evening to
go to M Groul's to seftle with him, “ what
was stanin,” for M«roul never would come
to tak’ a gill wi' him in his ain bouse, an’
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settle his accounts like ither folk, because
the fashious bodies the guagers were ay’
gaun about him, an’ might suspect they twa
war” oure grit thegither.” ‘When their busi-
uess wag finished, thcy adjourned to M-
Groul's parlour as usual, to partake of a
rizzart haddie, and try his real Fairntosh---
Supper ended, the difficulsy which always

,-oceurred gave rise as it uniformly did, to a
strong debate, in which the parties went
over the 'same ground they had gotie over
at least a thousand times befoé and ended
exactly at the point from whence they had
started.

M-Groul regularly every nygizt after sup-
per “ took the books” and thivas he had a
spemal gift of prayer, hwﬁs partlcularly
anxlous never to omit in: t!m presence of
cdm;)ﬁny M‘Bain had a strdng aversion to,

all wotship not performed in & consecrated
place; . dnd a partwtﬁar dlslx‘ke to all extem-
pomg ,s feﬂ'usi'ms eVery where ;' which

\
%

s was: henghtened into-a feeling of
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something like horror, at what he styled the
~acrilegious length of M‘Groul's; the men-
tion of * the familyexercise ”’ therefure, al-
ways gave rise te a discussion upon the
question whether it was proper jpo “read
prayers ?>~—Duncan insisting that going over
and over the same words by rote like a
parret was mere mockery ;—and Inaas on
the other haud, affirming that te go into
the prosence of our Maker without know-
Jing what we were to say, was a degree ef
cffrontery that no great man upon earth
would put up with —Whenever Mrs Mac-
(:roul saw the two worthies fairly set to the
untavelling of this knotty point, she well
wnew they had at least two hours fi}ard dis-
putation before them, because hkef all tho-
rough-bred theological sportsme";n their
amusement consisted not so much in fairly
ruaning down the argument, they started,
as in beating the bushes and bra/cuig all ‘the
little zig-zag by-paths, or sometlmes dweug-

mg twe;:ty iniles out of the road in & quite
Vox. I.
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xmposite'direction—-she therefore, for she was
a discreet housc-wife,~~upon the present, as’
upon all similar occassions, desired her
daughter to put down two tumbler glasses
and the whisky bottle, and go and see if
there was any boiling water in the tea-ket-
tle; and thus accerding to custom, hav-
ing placed the materials for toddy, and
heard the commencement of their wonted
argumentation, she and her daughter retir-
ed.—The presbyterian began with a furious
attack upon the il} framed Mass beok which
the other endeavoured to divert, by charg-
ing the seditious' solemn lcague, when by
mutual consent, they at once ceased from
these partial skirmishings, and with one ac-
cord from different quarters fell foul of the
character of king William. Enzas fastened
upon ‘Glencoe, which he stigmatized as one
of the most trea(}hqrous, anjustifiable, cold-
‘bleoded mungérge, that €ver stained the reign
ot ary e;monarch, aud which he contrasted in

; ng triumph, with the open battles “of
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o Pentland Hills, and Bothwell Bridge. Dun-
can joined in execratimg the bloody mas-
sacre, which be said could only have becn
devised by a phlegmnatic Dutchiman, but he
would not allow the justice of th¢ compa-
rison, and En:eas not challenging the contra-
diction, he procceded to expatiste against the
sacrificing the Scots colony-at Davien, whick
he said admitted of mo more excuse than
the ‘massacre at Ainboyna—or the battle of
_ Culloden snid Enzas—or of Bunkers Hil,
rejoined Duncan—they were rising i anti-
tliesis, when a loud knock -at M‘Groul’s
back-door {every house almost in Edin-
mouth, had onc door facmtr the street, and
another which Tooked into the baj&) acconl-
panied with < hillva! can’t you leqd a-hand
here ! are you all turned in alreudy ?” inter-
rupted  the further prosecution of.the “sub-
ject.—« The lugger’s arrived, cried M‘Gvoul1
and that’s the Captain’s voice,” and down
they. both ran to welcome and to let him
in.——TliomsOD,—-fqr it was the captainy
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had alrcady received admittance from the‘
mistress, and was directing the delivery of
some articles from a cart that stood at the
door, an operation which their mutual sal-
utations did not interrupt, and respecting
which, no qucstions were asked by either
party ; at length, when the kegs and Dboxes
were safcly deposited in the cellar, and the
carter dismissed, the Captain with a sailor
who accompanied him; went along with
M‘Groul and M‘Bain to refresh themselves
after their labovrs:: The Captain informed
M:Groul that he had left the legger laying
off the Craigs, where his mate, Stent Tiller,
was delivering as much of the cargo as he
could rightly come at, and was to bring the
vessel round with the morning’s tide, when
he expected to g'et ashore all that was want-
ed by breakfast ; in the mean time ano-
ther .cart or two would come from the
Craigs—M‘Groul 4nd M‘Bain engaged to
meet hini in the morning on hoard as soon
as the Hazard was fairly in the harbour,
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_and assist injirking the vessel—the Captain
and M-Bain then set out for their regpective
places of abode, and left M‘Groul to «ca’
bis family thegither” and wait the arrival of
the other carts. ‘ .

The Hazard was brought into the har-
bour before six o'clock next morniny, and
the owner and the publican were both stand-
ing on the quay ready to gtep on board the
moment the gangway was laid, together
with the custom-house officers. The Cap-
tain who had put off in the boat before the

. vessel came into the harbour, received them
all with great cardiality, and M‘Groul wel-
<c med him home with a hearty squeeze of the
iist, enquiring—what time last night he came
into the bay—or whether he had only come
up that morhing—what sort of a passage he
had had—and if he had a good freight; to-
gether with a great many other enquiries,
which although tliey did not produce much
new information to himself, he thonght they
might probably do soto the Tide-waiters; for
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M<Groul who was not very guilty of giving
too much gratuitous information to these
gentry, was upon occassions like the present
very serviceable in drawing from the Cap-
tain as particular an account of his proceed-
ings as he thought they should desire, on
purpose to save them the trouble of asking
questions.

The Captain was a man who, in the com-
mon transactions between man and man,
would not have departéd an hair's-breadth
from the strict line of truth or integrity, .
but in transactions with the custem-house—
that was another story. On his return from
the first voyage cver he had sailed as amate,
when examined at the custom-house, he gave

-a true gccount in the simplicity of his heart,
of the fall amount of hissea store, which being
rather a litle above what he was by law en-
titled .to bring home, lie got the whole seiz-
ed, dnd with difficulty escaped a severer
pumshment, while an - old experienced mas-
ter of ag.other vessel who was entering at
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the same time, and who héd double the
stock poor Thomson had, by rating it not ¢wite
so high as it was, preserved all snugly. On
euming out together, * How the devil <aid
his friend to him, dick you come for to go
for to eorawit such a mistake as state the
whole of your sea stock to these crabs ?'—

¢ Because,” answered Thomson, “ 1 was
upon oath.”---

Oh! dww—n it rephed the other, a cus-
fom-house oath ! do you: mind that ? I'd swear
a ‘hundred of them for 8 chew of tebacco;
why they’ll make you swear fifty,in a day
and they’ll not believe you after all, 9o what’s
the use of telling them the truth ?-3I’d swear
to alie yard deep, because I kmow they
think a sailor swears by contraries—-do as I
di¢ my boy, take a holy eath upen yeur
knees, that youwll- never speak truth“to a
custom-house officer, and keep that, and
kick all the rest to Old Davy---Thomson
did_ so0, and- nnmbaring-'thz;f among one of
the engagements which were never to be



128 THE SMUGGLERS.

broken, his heart was quite at ease with re-
gard to the answers he gave to the custom-
house officers.

M:Groul,. perfectly aware of this circum-
stance in the Captain’s history, asked him
whether he had brought any real Coniac or.
Geneva this trip ? .

“ Come away down stairs, and see—
and you, Gentlemen,” addressing the Offi-
cers, < you always like to be smelling out
these things—come along.” * And, Stent,”
to his mate,—* when yaw’ve got that cable
made fast, do you follow.”

So saying, Thomson carried the whole
band inte the cabin, and, in a trice, bran-
dy, gin, cheese, salt beef, and biscuit, were
upon the table.

Stent,. who understood the fastening a
cable as well as any he that ever tried it,
no sooner saw the covey down the compa-
nion stairs, than the- hatches were lifted,
and all hands at .work. M‘Groul being
troubled with the windy cholic, got a little
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brardy and bitters, as a stomatic, and Enzeas
excused himself from tasting so early, as
he was ay tasting wi’ this body an’ that bo-
dy through the day; but the becf was,unco
gude, an’ the cheese lookit weecl. The
Ofiicers, offered no excuscs; they be-
gan with a little brandy as a whet; and
then, Dy a noble display of knife-and-fork-
manship, proved that the stimalus had pro-
duced its proper cffect.  Thomson pressed
them with all tire hearty frankness of a sai-
lor; aind honest Enwmas said, it really did
him good to sce a man tak’ a wise-like morn-
ing-piece. ¥e mindit fine whan "he was a
oung callant, he wadna hae gi'en lis wame-
fu’ 'the mornin for ony diet i'the day. The
sailors were called: down one by one to get
a liscuit, a picoe of beef, and a glass of
grog, which they humpered off with * here’s
Uye gentlemen”—and, in return, the Officers
“ nobbed” to them, in what the Captain
styled ¢ interlacers.” 'The ‘mate and the
Captain relieving;z?%h. other, watch -and
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watch, kept the lads in play with stories
and gtog, till the breakfast-hour, when
down came the cabin-boy with the tea-cqui-
page’, M‘Groul said he wadna he expect-
ed at hame, and he thought they had
better just stay where they were.  The Offi-
cers agreed, being rather inclined to be sta-
tionary ; and- the Captain observing about
them certain symptoms of rest, which he
was willing to encourage, not wisliing that
the Collector or Comptroller-should perccive
the effects of their morning labours, gave
M'Groul u hint that they should have ¢ a
word o’ prayer” in the cabin, knowing that.
to be a speciiic .in these cases: Enwas jm--
mediately took the alarm, and, observing
that his breakiast wad be waitin’ for hiio, .
precipitately withdrew. . Duncan wondered
the (Captaih could be so profane; =fter a
severc lectura oa the subject, howcver, he
cousented to ask a blessing, which amswer-
ed the sanie ‘purpose;, for, long befure it

was figigéd, the gentlemen had retired to
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the land of forgetfulness, and ere they were
awakened, Thomson and Tiller had effect-
ed, in security, the conveyance of every
thing they wished fromr the hold of the Ia-
zard, to the cellars of Duncan M‘Groul.
When the hatches were put on, and every
thing on deck arranged as it ought to be,
the sleepers were reminded that tea waited,
-and, astonished at what it could be that’
had made them so heavy ; each rubbing his
eyes, and yawning most dolefully, prepared
to pay his respects to the second breakfast.
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€HAPTER XL

Heve from still Jife, hé cries, averd thy sphy,
And mark what deeds adorn or shame the night.
Trz WANDERER..

.

Tiue Hazard™ was the joint property of
Thomson, Stent Tiller,. and M‘Groul, and:
all of them had acquired. considerable pro--
perty by her successful voy_ggés. . Both of+the-
acting partners being- ex¢ellent sailors, . and.
as sieady expert men are generally fortu--
nate in their calling, even though they have -
to contend:with winds and waves, the Ha-.
zard: was. always ,considered the Juckiest.
vessel inﬁpy%rade,':,éndzgever waited long.
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for a freight either of madder, or flax, or
cheese, or apples, two-thirds of which kinds
of merchandize generally covered another
third of tea, brandy, &c. &c., consigued to
the care of Mr M*‘Groul, as factor in fran-
situ. Encouraged by success, they had re-
solved to build a larger for the trade; but
the war breaking out, and the successful
imvasion of Holland by the French, having
rendered the Dutch our encraies, they alter-
ed their plans, and.increasing the. number of
awners, they put a.vessel of 800 tons upon
the stocks,. to.be employed as a privateer;
a plan by which, from Captain Thomson's
knowledge of the coast, they asticipated a
handsome and a speedy fortune.:

The matter was thus arrangefl—Captain
‘Thomson, after.this vayage, was to remam in
Edinmouth, to superintend the bmldmg of
the Privateer of which. he. was to be the
commandeér, and Tiller was to succeed to.
the command of the Hazard; it. was alse
resolved, that a greater proportion than
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formerly of the tonnage of the Hazard should
be devoted to the most profitable species of
cargo, and every advantage taken of the'
Cove and the caverns. Stent Tiller was
admirably fitted for conducting speculations.
of this kind, as he stuck at nothing, and he
chose rather to dare than to evade what
he thovght unjust exaction; it. was with
some difficulty that his partner had succeed-
ed s0 long in his mure cautious manceuvres,
ke could never persuade Stent that the
safest was the best way. He insisted he
would make more in one ruz than the other
did in three regular trips. M‘Grodl, from
the uatural caution of his temper, was some-
what averse to dangerous expcriments, yet.
the strong temptations and the security
with which others exccuted as hazardous-
entcrpnzts, induced Jnm to agree to make.
the trial. - .

In a fow the Hazard was cleared”
out, and r sea under her new Com--
mander, any hefore the end.of the montb, an.
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express informed the partners, that she was
in sight on her return.  As Fairy Cove had
been agreed upon for the port, and the
cargo was intended chiefly for the interior,
a number of carts were got rcady. 'disguised
as carricrs carts, to wait at the south eatry
and carry away the goods. It was a clear
moonlight night about twelve, when part of
the earters reached their station at the land-
ing entry of the raviae, and leaving their
carts to the care of a boy, they went down to
the small grass plats on the side of the
streamn, which were covered with ankers
and hall aznkers, boxes and Ten chests.
With the assistance of the siilors they were
soon loaded, and set ofly withq@t delay, as
South Country -carriersi. They had gaincd
the high road, but had hardly pr.qcecded
two gun-shot beyond-the entry leading from .
Fairy Cove, when six very suspicicus char-
acters appeared at a little distance, the dri-
virs, to avoid any unnecessary conversation,.
had laid themsglves upon the top of.the
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“ loading,” and feigning sleep, left the di-
rection of the horses to the little boy ; the
travcllers, on their approach, turned.out to
be no ethers than a neighbouring supervisor
of Excise and his myrmidons, who }}ad re~
ceived information that a smuggler was on
the coast making signals, in consequence of
which he had procured assistance, and was
;._;'ning' armed direct for the Fdiry’s Cove,
secing the carts covered with shceting, rop-
ed down carcfully, and the mep, as he
thought, asleep upon the top of the luggage,
it never once occured to him that they were
others than the South Country carters.

“ Are you fof the south, my lad ?”

“ Yes; Sir ‘ :

“ There’s a fine night,”

“ Very,” was all that passed,.and withe-
out halting-cach.party pursued their roate.

"Llie Supervisor, like' a wise General, sent
forward. a gaugep'ib reconnoitre, who re-
turned with the intelligence ‘that two cants
were at fififout-let in the, act.of loading, .
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but what was doing farther in he could
learn nothing, about he therefore_divided
- his forces, he or dered two to go along with
the guager, get down by the rocks next the
sea and secure that quarter, while e} with
the other two would prevent -a retreat by
the land side. One of the-men who stood
guarding the carts, gave instant notice to
his employers by roaring out the significant |
word « Cruizers,” for the scout, owing to the
brightness of the moon had been unable to
conceal hfs motions. Stent who was busy:
unloading the boat, wholly unsuspicious of
disturbance, was for the moment quite
taken abiack-——the first idea that occured to
the sailors was to pull off with the boat and
what they could carry away,.leair{ng what
seemed -irremediably lost, to také its fate
along with the ‘carriers,” “ No,. my Jads,”
said- Tiller, *that won’t do, ‘de——n me,
if T skulk off in a whole skin for-any gua-
ger alive, and lea’ve~ others tp _ﬁgl;y it

bt}

out.
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“ We have no arms.”

“ We have oars and a boat-hook *

“ What can they do agamst fire- -
arms?”

~ I have it ,~up the rocks and pepper
them with stones—quick,—keep you out of
the way, carters "

He had hardly spoken, -when the saxlors
-ran to the tracks, with which they were
acquainted, and began climbing up like so
many wikl goats ameng the brushwood The
Supervidhr’s van-guard,” who were neither
so well acquainted with the paths, nor so
much accustomed to trust to slender foot-
ing as the sailors; were descending with
great caution, when the two parties met
about mid-way. ‘Lo talk of using fire-arms.
was needless, the first. advancing sailor
caught hold of the foremost descender, and
with one tug would have accelerated his pro-_
gress in an astonishing ratio, had not the
terror-siruck  gauger dropped his pigfols-

a,
) anw and ‘roared out- most, vehe-



THE SMUGGLERS. 139

mently for mercy; the rest perceiving their
leader had capitulated, called a parley and
surrendered at discretion.

In the mean time, the Supervisor hmmg
been suecessful on his side, in his eﬂterpne.e
against the carts and the carters, had ad-
vanced with his men to tke green plats,
and was affixing the broad arrow very com-
placently to the boat, by way of completing.
his job, (all other come-at-ables bearing al-
rcady that ornament) when our heroes re-
turning with their . .captives, Tiller in-
terrupted the opemtim rather rudely, by
catching the operator by the feet, as he was
stoopingﬂ and landing him uunexpectedly in
the stern of the boat, after making him per-
form an awkward half-somerset, to his own
utter amazement and the complete stupe-
faction of his retainers ; who behpldihg the
fall of the commander-in-chief, gave up all
thoughts of resistance, much less did they
attempt any offcnsive operafions.

Ilaving disarmed the formidable band,.
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Stent Titler requested them all to walk
into the boat, and comfort the Super-
visor, who now sat in silent dismay, pon-
dering over an issue, so opposite to what
he had calculated upon when he set out,
adding, “ I intend to treat you to a sail,
gentlemen, this morning, and hope to have
the plcasure of your company to breakfast,
~though the henour being so completely un-
looked for, 1 am afraid things won’t be quite
in such gnod order as I could have wished ;
but we’lpfind some thing in the locker I dare
say, and after your long walk you'll, feel a
little hungry.”

The unwilling guests made no grateful
acknowledgements, but in silence allowed
the sailors to row them away on board the
lugger, where they wcre kept close pent
in the cabin till the vessel was unloaded ;
when the Captain came down to them, and
expressing how ‘happy he felt at sceing
them, L_,jgd breakfast brought in, and a
smart breeze springing up, in a few hours-
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" they were off the coast of Northumberland,
where he sent them ashore in his Dboat,
thanking them sgain “and agam for their
agrecable company and obliging visit; then
wishing them a pleasant walk homd, gave
them three cheers at parting.

After they were Janded, complaint was
vain, and to scarch for what they had seized
in the King’s name, would only have exposed
ed them to the derision of the whole country,
if not to more dangerous conscquences. The
Supervisor and his company thereforc, upbn
calm reflection, thought the best way was
to pocket the affront quietly, in a case
where they would meet with neither
sympathy nor redress, and wait ‘with pa-
tience for some future opportunity of return-
ing the joke.

Tiller, when the boat came hack, imme-
diately gave the ward * bout ship,” and
without touching at Edinmouth, set out
again for another cruize.
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CHAPTER XII.

"The wives an’ pytlin’s a’ spnwned out
Owre middens an” owre dvkes,
Wi' mony ud’ unco shirl an’ shout,
Like bumbees (rae Lhein byhes,
Curisa's Kiers oN Tox GreX,

Mg WincaTe, the old collcctor at Edin-
mouth, was a.Gentleman of family, ut of
reduced circumstances, and more attentive
10 the ecmoluments than to the dutics of his
office, which he scemed to consider rather
4s « sincture than an cfficient station.

The inferior officers about the Custom-
Flouse partook of the negligence of tlie col-
lector, and they found it more profitalle to
wink at the accidental passage of an anker
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of Brandy, than to scize it; in the one case
they were seldom disappointed of some
small share in the procecds, in the other
they were certain of trouble, perhaps cx-
pence, while the remuneration, alway $ small,
was nct unfrequently doubtful. In this si-
tuation the traffic of the village had gone
on for a great number of years, when the
“ollector becoming totally unfit for any kind
of attendance,‘a temporary assistant, Mr
Imray, was appointed, and from his report,
a rigid inquiry was institated into the dif-
ferent departments of the Custom-House ;
the consequence of this was a total rcvolu-
tion in the affairs of the port ; the influence
of the Collector’s connecti(ms,' however, pre-
vented any instant overturn, his’death be-
ing specdily expected, or what pmounted
to ncarly the same thing, his being placed
on the superanuated list. The first notice
of the impending change of affairs,>which
the Edinmouth tmdérs had, was the seizure
of a quantity of tobacco, which a foreigner,
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trusting to the use and wont of the place,
had omitted in his manifest; and never
doubting but that so trivial an error would
be overlooked, as heretofore, he made no
great eXorts to conceal it. ‘
Mr Wingate, before his ilincss, was a
keen sportsman; and, when the scason al-
lowed, excepting to look at a ndwspaper,
. {of which, among other perquisitcs, onc or
two Ministerial ones were then scnt regular-*
dy gratis to the office), or to sign his name
to such documents as were absolutely neces-
sary, he never entercd the doors of the Cus-
tom-House. Mr Imray was of a different
disposition ; though mot -over rigid in his in-
spection, no flagrant instance of evasion
was allowed to pass unnoticed ; he watched
ovet the intercsts of the révenue; but, in
the execution of his office, e was equally .
aversc to unnecessary harshpess or criminal
inattention. The business of ‘the tobacco
was of too grcat magnitude to be passed
over; it was accordingly condemncd and
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ordered to be burned in the Custom-house
Close. This was a procecding totally un-
'intell}gihle to the inhabitants, who could
not comprehend the meaning of p)xrning
what might have been sold, or, as they said,
gi'en awa, and done good to some poor bo-
dy. 'The understrappers of the Custom-
house, and some of the Tide-waiters, were
equally puzzled with the proceeding, and’
were vexed to see so much valuable proper-
ty thrown away; but they could not pre-
vent it. Mr Imray came himself, and saw
the hogsheads and packages rolled into the
yard, and the fire kindled. The greater part
of what was in leaf was destrdyéd, or ‘con-
sumed, the first dav, with tolerable quiet-
ness and regularity, and prepara“tlons were
made for proceeding carly nem. mormng
with the remainder. The men* who were
employed in this service, recollectmg the old
proverb, ¢ that it’s no lost a friend gets;”
they were King’s-men, made no scruple of
filling their pockets with part of what was
Vou. L - H -
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manufactured. And the Collector’s clak,
who acted under Mr Imray, being of the
good old schopl, made no attempt to pre-
vent them. What they had thus obtained,
they, diter the work of the day was over,
dealt libcrally among their acquaintances
who werc accustomed to chew, and thesc
belonged chiefly te the sea-faring class of
the community. ‘

At the inner end of the pier of Edin-
mouth stands a watch-house, facing the ses,
where the tide-waiters arc stationed to ob--
serve the appearance and departure of all
the vessels ; it also serves the purpose of a
marine coffee-room and seaman’s lounge,
where all the ngws of the place, and every
thing connected, with it, are detailed and
discussed. Here the proceedings of the act.
ing Collector came under review, and the
transacticus of the day became the subject
ef conversation in the evening, much in the
samc manner as all the internal circumstan-
ces of t,gat community, known formerly in
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Edinburgh by the name of the « Hail Stair,”
used to be discussed by the servant: girls in
their cvening parties, when they met at the
foat of the common entry, to unburden their
minds, and empty their < foul water boyens *
Sailors are *seldom guilty of being over-
bardened with reflection; and what. a late
facetious and popular writer observes of
young women, may be with equal justice"
applied to them, « they act directly from
the heart. 'They cannot reason wrong, for
they do not reason at all!”  After a few short
sagacious observations, such as, that—it
could be no crime to prevent the destruction
of a very useful commodity-and, that i
was better for them to get it, than let it be
burned—that, as it was seized, §t could be
20 loss to the merchants, “and ke burning
of it would bring no gain to"the King i
from debating they forthwith proceeded te
action, and 4 party was detached fo scalé
the walls of the Custom-house Close, and
bring off as much of the undestroyed to:
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bacco as they could carry. This was re-
peated .without any obstruction several
times during the night; and, before the
break of day next morning, a very sensible
difference was produced on the appearance
of ‘the beap; but it .is not 'in the nature of
man to be satisfied, a little produces a de-
sirc for more, and more, instead of dimi-
- nishing, only increases the desire, at least
so0 it was with the Edinmouth sailors and
the tobacco; for though a twentieth part of
what they had got from the produce of the
escalade, would, on the morning of that day,
have been accounted by any one of the mari-
ncrs, asufficient stock for a long sea voyage ;
-yet now l;hcy'liad got posscssion of it so ea-
sily, it was accounted worth nothing at all,
the quantity left iq'tb'e (Close, and about to
be d'isposed"of with so ridiculous a waste
made_them esteem ’t.keir~ rolls and half rolls
scarcely worth mentioning. When they met
agair on the quay next morning, and began
to comparé notes, they found a wonderful
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similarity in tll(‘ll‘ oplmons, and these coin-
cided with the sentiments of almost every
sailor and carpenter, whe, gomg to their
work, stopped and joined in the dclibera-
tions. )

Great masses of inert matter are not easi-
ly moved——it is different with large bodies
of men, a small impulse often answers the
purpose ; but both, when once set in motion,
become equally unmanageable, and incapable
of restraint. A hoy, at the moment, came
running to another—his companion—who
was standing among the mep— ¢

« Come,” said he, * will you go and see
them burning the tobacco at the Custom-
house ? They are just gomg to Begin”—

And off they set full speed—-rthe whole
crowd on the pier, | mstinctwely, and with
oue consent, followed

Mr Iniray, who was standmg in the entry
to the Close, percciving them coming, could
not iragine what, at so early an_hour, had
occasioned the mob ‘and asked the boys
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who had ontran the rest, what was the mat-
ter? They stopped short, and hung down
their heads without answering; but a little
girl who was standing by replied for thein,
*“ they were wanting to get some of the to-
bacco you're burnin’ gir.”‘, “
*“ There's nobody can get in here.” said.
Mr Imray, and withdrawing hastily he or-
dered the outer gate to be barricaded. The
growd, which had made a momentary halt,
while Mr Imray was tatkibg with the boys,
pressed forward so soon as they saw him
have the gate shut, and began knocking
and halloing at the entry ; those who were
within, - by. 1mpmdcntly answermg them
again, kept together tliose ‘who were assem.’
bled, and the nowe attractiig all who pass-
ed, the street becatne almost choaked with
numbers who- knew. nothing at all about
the cause of the first gathering; the hub-.
imb incré;sing near the door, and those
who wete at a distance pressing forward
to learn the cause, the- portion squeezed
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in the middle space, began to feel them.-
_selves very disagreeably situated, and in
their struggles to extricate themselves, be-
came extremely troublesome to their neigh-
bours who were likewise far from being"
comfortable ; so situatéd, some partial skir-
mishing commenced in the centre, and was
gradually extending to the flanks, and would
most probably have scattéred the multitude
as effectually as a batch of Bakers, a squad
of Chimne)f“ sweeps, or a possey of the
High Constables at the Cross of Edin-
burgh on the King’s birth day, after drink-
ing his Majesty’s health, dizperse the crowds
which assemble there on such ap occasion,
or find them some amusement by carving
out for them a little occupatipn among
themselves ; but just as the mass was split-
ing, and the small portions heginning to be
interested in their own particulars, one'of the
officers who had been rather late had with
some-difficulty pushed his way through the
crowd up to the gate, and calling te those
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inside, at the same time roarmg to those
around him, “ keep back, keep back I” his
friends. within, hearing his voice,had unbolt-
ed the door, and were edging it open in or-
der to Tet him get forced through the chink,

a young lad at his back was pushing rudely
in order to press in along with him ; in the
struggle an uxilucky spike nail at the
moment catching hold of the officer’s coat,
as if on purpose, “ went in at the cuff
and came out at the elbow,” which, when
he perceived, enraged at the loss of his
garment, he raised his naked arm, and lct
fall a tremendous blow at random on the
only person within reach, who happened,
unfortunately, to be a stout hrawney porter.
belonging to thé Custom Honse, both whose
arms were employed in pteventmg the door
from heing burst wide open; when he re-
ceived this bunlooked for salute,. which shut
up sccurely one of his organs of visifm, the
porter unhanding the dbot:, attempted duly.
to ackng e ge‘ if—, -but overshooting ' his.
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mark he searified the cheek of the youth
.who was grinning approbation at the effect
of the officers’ mistaken vengeallce;-tlxe
guard within heing thus reduced ore, and
that one an host, the gate quivered and dis-
covered through the opening the flames be-
ginning to arise from the accumulated pile
of the devoted herb, A shout from those
nearest was the signal for one simulta-
neous cffort, when wide flew the gate, and
. all rushed in ;—the officers laid each hold on
the first offensive weapon he could reach,
but the contest was of very short duration—
there was no withstanding tl:e mob, who
infuriated at they knew not what, first com-
pleted the destruction which they had ori-
ginally assembled tb prevent, and then pro-
cceded to acts of outrage on every thing
else, laying in the Close ;—a few only who
passed by accident, and. who had. ro share
in the danger or primary crime of the tu-
mult, were gainers by the kick-up, they ga-
thered some fragments from among the rub-
" HS8
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bish, and escaped with their booty among
the crowd. ‘ ‘

The officers and Mz Imray luckily made
their eccape w ithout suqtammz: any materiai’
injury, and peace was restored by the inter-
vention of the more respectable 1mcinbers of
the community, who took no part in the
_riot, even Duncan M*Groul cxerted himself
on the occasion, for ¢ though it was wrang
to burn the tobacco, when ke Limsel’ wad
ha’e hought maist feck o't, if he had gotten
a burgnin—he diép-a like to sce the honest
men, the Tide-waiters, hurt whacouldna help
wt: Mr Imray was na acquaint wi’ the gait
of the toun—it wadna a happencd if our.
gude auld Collector hud been as able to
look after things as Lc use be.” '

Mr Imray, when the Close was forcibly
entered, “nd he saw that it was in veir for
bim to attempt raving ony thing, went to-
the nead Magistrate of the town, but he
.had 06 power beyond that of intreaty, to
“ase “with a ralilble, and: being of no great
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weight in the community, he advised Mr In-
ray to let the storm blow over. Mr Imray,
was not by any means of this opinion, and
declarced his intention of bringing the per-
petrators of this outrage to condign punish-
ment, and for that purpose immediately ap-
plied to the Sheriff of the County for a wat-
rant to search for the goods which had been-
stolen during the disturhance, and to appre-
hiend the rioters ; he was waited aupon by
the principal inhabitants, and by Duncan
among the rest, who offcred to do what ix
them lay to punish those who had brought
such a disgrace upon thg town, the like of
which had never hiappened in the memory of
the oldest man in it, and to enter into such
measures as should effectually prevent the
recurrence of any thing like it in futtwe, if
the acting Collector would only consent to
withdraw the Sherifi’s men. Mr Imray,
lowever, persisted, but it was to no purpose.
No goods were found, the dread of the
smugglers deterring the retainers of the
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law from mak’ng too strict a search, and the
mutual fidelity of the townsmen,. cemented.
by common danger, prevented any discovery
of the persons engaged in the riot, Iie ox-
pressed himself notwithstanding, much in-.
dchted to the gentlemen, but at the same
time informed them of his intention, to show.
‘tlie depredators that he was not to be in-
timidated. from the performance of his duty
by threats 0§ cven by actual violence on
their part, and although he did not wish
to retaliate by any acts of unnecessary se-
verity, which might make the weight of the-
Jaw light on the innocent, yét ke would not
allow the entries to pass in future without a
more rigid inquiry into the state of the car«
goes—a declaration not'more satisfactory to-
M:Croul, than_the consolation offered him
by bis riewd. En®as, who' observed “ that
it was needless to stay in Rome, an’ fight
wi' the Pope” : .
The dfticers whose- hbemhty had Dbeen
un mtenhonally the cause of this tumuli, were.:
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taken very severely to task, but asthey almost
to a man exhibited on their faces or cloaths,
some legible marks of good conduct which
they had received in endeavouring to defend
the Custom-House Close, on thesecond day ;
a reprimand accompanied with strong injunc-
tions to avoid such- conduct in future, was
their only additional punishment. Thus
this storm scemed to pass over, but it, along
with some other circumstances to be noticed
in the course of our history, hastened the re-
“volution in the affairs of Edinmouth;.the
officers, were sensible of the error they had
committed in taking any part’ of condemned
goods at their own hand, and’the returm
they had met with-for their kindness, easily
induced them to second with. cheerfulness
the endeavours of Mr Iinray to ‘introduce a
greater degree of strictoess and regularity.
"into. the office, - '



158 FHF. SMUGGLERS,

CHAPTER XIIE

‘"hese three, these great, these mighty thres
W kisy.ered alond 5 for this we find
A curient custom, with manking
6 loud to whisper, that each word
Mav all around be plninly hesrd.
Tre Gnoss.

Ovne of Duncan M‘Groul's best customers
was Struan Robertson, a person of great
potoriety, who rented a- small farm in the
middle of Edinham-moeor=—if a few gcres of"
rock and moss, partially cleared of the
heath, which produced a little stunted oats-
and some potatoes merited the nathe~-he
was bettcr known by the appellation of
Rough Sttuan, owing to a thick coat. of haie.
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which overshaded.his whole neck and face,.
for his beard claimed kindred with his whis-
kers,  and his mustachios were seldom invi--
sible for more than twe days in a month;
he was a firm strong-built man, about five:
feet ten-inches in height, between fifty and
sixty years of age, semewhat “ bull-necked,™
and very “ buall-horned:” besides being a far-
mer, he was a great horse-coupel‘, and his wife
kepta house for theentertaint>ent of men and
horses ; hic had two sons, Appin and Ring-
an, who were “men of all work™ Carriers,
Yorse Jealers, Ditchers, and Day-labourers,
any thing by turns, but nothing long—
The muir extended upwards of tew
miles in every direction, and neither a tree
nor a house was to be seen within several
"n?:l’es of Struan’s, which became thus the
resting: plage for all travellers—the widway
house---Ringan the youngest: of the sons,
- had been ir the moriing at Ldinmouth
with a cart of peats, and passing the Cus-
tom-House Closé after the close of the af--
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fray, was one of the few who were gaincrs
by it ; he brought off with hnm some of the
spoil on his return home.

In the evening after putting up hLis horse,
he came into the kitchen where his father
was sitting with some travellers in the
“ bink” and partaking with them of whisky
and small beer ; “ Father” said he, produc-
ing a pertion of the tobacco, “ you never
saw stich fun since the seizin’ the stell at
the Holme whare the gaugers were sae weel
lickit, as I saw the day at kKdinmouth---
the haill toun raise upon the Custom-House,
and took frae them a cargo of tobacco they
were burning. I happencd misfortunately
Just to come in at the close of the fray, or
I daresay I might hae gotten-a cartfu’ for
the takin’; twa or three o’ them war sayiﬁ’ *

“gin Rough Struan had been therc he wad.
hae ,«,otteu. a fine hawl—I'se warrand you
some o' our friends 'll hae a pickle to sell or
Im misfaen.”

“1 would gie yon a glass for. your
news young man, said his father, but
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eur stoup’s out, an’ the gentlemen war speak-
ing about gain’.”

“ We must have another replied one of
them, taking the landlord’s hint, “ we can’t
part upon an empty stoup.”

“1Ie'll taste with me” said a thin locking
man who had been sitting alone with a gill of
whisky untouched before him, «1I believe I
€an spare a little of what I've got here,-.-"
this is a son of ybur’s, landlord, is he not ?”

“ My wife says sae, an’ she should ken
best,” replied. Struan.

“ Well, my lad, there’s for you,” said.-
the other, handing Ringan a glass—* and
if yow're not in a hurry, 1l be glad if
yowd sit down and favour me with your
company till the: shower be ovc; Td like
to know all ahout this dust at Lglmmouth >

Ringan did as desxred “and ga.ve as full
an. account as he could of what he had
seen,, adding a number of et ceteras he had.
heard, embellishing the whole as he went
along with a few touches of imagination te
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enliven the tale. The story and stoup were
finished together; and Ringan was edging
gradually off with the remark, - “that it did
na seem like to fair,” when his entertainer,
who said he could not move while it conti-
nued to rain, and being'a stranger in that
part of- the country, wished all the infor-
mation he could collect respecting it, or-
‘dered the liquor to be replaced. Ringan,
who had learned of his father to regulate
his movements within dobrs in wet wca-
ther, in some manner by the disposition of
the guests, retraced the segment of the cir«
cle he had been describing with the offside
foot of his chair ; and filling up- his glass
with a “ weel if it maun be sae,” again
pledged the paymaster,. and prepared to sa-
tisfy his curiosity. His inquiries were chief-
ly directed about the merchants of Edin-
mouth, and the trade of the place; and
they were conducted. in that oblique man.
ner, whiqh';feads even a cautions mah to-
say a great deal more than he intends, and:
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that too when he is giving himself credit
for being very guarded in his expresvions.

Struan observing the growing intimacy be-
tween his son and the stranger, occasionally
lent in a word in the conversation, when
he heard Ringan’s tongue going looser than
he thought proper; and at last, when he
heard the stranger desire the gill stoup to be
replenished a third time, and had noticed
that he pressed Ringan always to take off
his glass, while he scarcely tasted it him-
self, hc rather roughly bade his son « gang
an’ see if the gentleman’s horse was nae
done wi’ her corn, an’ if she was, to gi'e
her a lock garse, as.there was nae hay i'the
rack.” " ' :

Ringan rose rather sulkily, nlﬁttering to
himsclf « he kent weel enoughi what he
wanted, but he wad let him see he wadna
he aye sae used.” ) ‘ » "t

The father, though he ﬁké%&ﬂl enough.
to ¢ncourage drinking in his house, pre-
forred his interests ail times. to a drink, saw.
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that his son had misunderstood him, and
folowed him to the door. .

“ What’s the use 0™ us haith gain’ to look
after the brute?” said Ringan, when he
noticed him  if you war eoming out your-
sel, could na I ha'e sitten still ?”

“ Ringan, my man,” answered the father,
calmly, “ ye ken weel enough that 1 was
‘wantin’ nane ‘ofthe man’s liquor, but I did
na want you to hurt yoursel, when ye ken
what we’ve to do the night.”

“ What have we to do the night?” an-
swered the surly youth, * do you thmk I
couldna take care o’ mysel ?”

“ Well maybe you might—but hear me,
Ringan,” replied Struan, *¢ we should be
very carefu’ what we say before strangers;
there’s nae sayin’ what use may be made ¢'t,
an 'm no very clear if that thin chaftit
loun hadna some end to serve in gi'en you
sac muckle wﬁﬂty, whan, as ye saw, he
touk nane o't.40 himsel. l’m no for bein’
mim-mon’d when there’s no reason; but a
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man had as gude, whiles, cast a knot on
his tongue ; ye heard how he was question-
in’ you a’ about Duncan, an’ about the
stell-pat—1I wadna say oure muckle but he's
maybe ane o’ the gauger folk, an a’ I want-
ed you to do was only to tak’ care, an’ no
tell tales out o' the school—It would be
lang to the day or you would hear my
breath.” )

* « If I thought he was ane o thae kind,”
said Ringan, ¢ I’d gie him something for
his pains,—but he’s a discreet gentleman-
like man, an ye're aye thinkin® iil 0’ a’ body ;
d'ye mind how ye ance maistly got yoursel’
fell'd at the May Yair was a twalmonth,
by your takin’ lang Will Snedden for the
drucken Showman that was drumm’d out o'
Dumbar.” S e

- % 1 may be mistaen like ither folks,
Ringan, only I just wantit to pit .you on
your guard ; come awa in, after ye've lookit
at the horse, an’ leave the rest to me; I'se
wager I'sé be at the bottom o’ him, an’ if
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he be na what I suspect him, T'll be content
to lose a bottle o yill.”

“ An’if he be, I'll be in your debt twa, -
if he grein to camne this road in a hurry
again,” said Ringan.

The compary with which Struan had been
engaged, were pedestrians, dnd taving finish-
ed their stufi, broke up and departed, on the

~old man’s return. The stranger, who had
taken up the same opinion respecting Stru-
an’s conduct as his son, invited him to sup-
ply his place in his absence. 1ie begged
nis pardon for not asking him at first, which
he would have done, ‘only he saw him en-
suged with other company.

« I was asking your son before he went
out,’ said the suspected character, < re=
specting ihe people of this country, I am
not quite certain but I may se‘tle for some
time in Edinmouth, if I find it agree with
the acceunts I have heard of it; and I
‘bave a < istant relation with whom yoy are

acquamted—-Mr M:Groul, who told me
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you could be of service to me in my
line.” :

“ Now, Sir,” said Struan, “ no to inter-
rupt you, if you please, are you no ane o
tbe gentleman connected with the Fx-
cise ?” :

« No, Sir, I am not,” replied the other,
“ what makes you.think that ?*

% Nae offence Sir, I hope, but 1 thoughi
you had.”

'This was spoken in that dry manner

which amounts to nearly the same thing as
if the speaker had added, ¢ and 1 think se
still,” at least it was thus understoad, for
the supposed Exciseman instaatly took him
up with—
* ¢ If you have the smallest suspie;on of me,
Mr Robertson, that { am not what 1 appear
to be, I shall before we proceed, further
give you such proof as will satisfy you.

My name i Cairny—and then' pulling
out a pocket-book, from which he took a
parcel of letters, there you see .they are all
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addressed to me—and this, putting one in-
to Struan’s hand, is from Mr M‘Groﬁl. When
Struan had read the letter, he returned it,
and taking up the glass, I sce you are a
truc man, Mr Cainey, here’s to our better
acquaintance, but troth Sir, frae your way
o’ speekin’ to our lad, T took you for some
o' thac d—d gaugers coming to see if you
scould find out ony thing; and what made
me the mair thoughtfu’, we are cxpeckin this
very night, some North country acquaint-
ance, wi' a drap o' the real thing. Bat it’s
wea.ring late, would you ho tak’ something
to eat? You canna gang farer this night,
an’ the time .its getting ready we'll go out
an tak a turn i the garden, we canna weel
speak thegither ©* the house, for you sce
there’s sae mony bodies comin an’ gaun,
but nty ain closet will be empty in no time.”
The wisdom of this suggestion being ap-
parent, the two went out. together into the
garden,” aspace of about a quarter of an acre,
enclosed with a low feal dyke, about two
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‘cet and an balf high, with an opening for
an entry, in which a whin bush was stuck
by way of a door. planted with kail, turnip,
and putatocs ; some rose sprigs, and spear-
wint, with a few neglected gooseberry and
currant bushes, ornamenting its borders.

“ Now, Mr Cairny,” said Robert.on, « we
n edna gang about the buss, there’s nae-
Lody within rcach o us, whatever 1 can de -
W serve you, you may command me in. for
there’s no a man in &8’ Edinmoeuth 1 would
do mair 1o oblige than your worthy fricnd
Mr Dancan M‘Groul , many a pound [ have
given him, an’ there never was an il word
betwcen us—so if T can serve yoy, for his

we, let me ken.” ;

* 1 do not wish, Mr Ruhcrtson to ask
yeu to do any tl.mg that would” not be
mutually advantagecous, hoth to ynursclf
and we.”

« ] dare say that, MrCairny; but let me
hear a¢ once what it is you want me to do.d

Vor. L 1

»
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“ I need not tell you that eveny thmg
must be kept quiet.” '
“ Oh! depend upén me.” _
%1 told you that I intend, if all things
. suits, to he your neighbour. T have taken
one of the moor farms upon an hnprov-
ing lease; and- a1 have given consi-
derably more than what any other bidder
-offered, I am told that T have offered consi-
derably more than the value of the land.
I was unfortunate in the West Country by
committing a sithilar mistake; and if T do
not succeed he.re, I shall be quite ruined. I
wish to help myne]f a little; and T have
been given to Understand, that one of your
sons wrought mth a dlstlller —1I mean to
.have a shepherd’s hlxt built at the end of
‘my farm—do you ‘think he would ‘engage
_ for any reasonab]e hire ?”
o “That's. what requires consideration, Mr
Cairny ; but we'se_ spier at him—an’, tho' I
"i%ﬁ;at shouldna say’t, R_ihgan’s a glever.
o fallow—he can’ turn himsel’ to ony
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thing ; an’, in case o’ accidents, there's no
anc in a’ the country side ’ill lift a rung wi’
him—an’ he has this recommendation, he's
no easily feared,—however, I dinna think
t ¢ would bind."

<« Tl not ask him to do what'’s against
his inclination-~so if yow'll call him, he and
t shall try if we can agree.”

¢ There's one thing, however, MrCairny,
vou recollect that I am to ken nacthing
ahout yourwark, an’ its no to stand npon mjy
farm for Struan Robertson has enough to
do to keep himsel ay free frae skaith.”

« You may, rest assured, Mr Robertson,”
answered Cairny, “that, happen what may,

+ u shall never be irgﬂicated—-send me your
son.” ‘
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CIHAPTER XIV.

Let cach new year call Youd for new supplies,

Aud tax on tax with dooble burthens rise,

Exempt we sit, by 16 sach cares app.cst, .

We "scape——— Niaur,'

¢ Rinean, I've lost my wager,” sad Stru-
an, us he entercd the stable, to deswrc his
son to go to Mr Cairny,

» 1 kent ym; "would do that,” anewered
Ringan, *“ but youw’re ay sae rash an’ sae
wise, ye think naehody can sce through a
whun-stane but yoursel.” *

“ But I wasnaesge far wrang tho* after
a',” re-p}fcle the fathcer, “ I was sure he was

*
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nane o’ the common kind ¢’ trave?lers,‘by his
way o askin® questions.”

« An wha’ is he then,’ asked the son.

“ Hell tell you that himself, you naun
gae awa to him, he’s i’ the ;‘;'ard‘en waitin’
for you—see an” dinna stay, the suppel; wilk
e ready shortly, an’ Handyside JWill likcly
te here afore lang, wi Appin.”

Ringan who could not understand what
¢ he stranger wanted with him, went direct

Ao the garden to Mr Cairny, when, on

being informed of the nature of the service
he wished to engage him- for, * that wad
nted to be sleepit an® waukit upon,” said he,
“T ken something ‘about that wark already,
15 this can testify,”-—pointing to his cheek,
which had once been divided and: retained
still the mark in & cqmely seam. .

“ It'must have been a; serious ,jo'b when
you got such a'blow.*

“ It wasna bairn’s play, but 1 geed as
good’s I gat.”
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“1 can well beheve*you, -replied Cairny,
as he eyed the young man more attentively.
» Ringan now in his five and twentieth
year, stbod six feet of as firm bone as was
ever laced by strong muscular fibre, and
Kis bold chest and capacious. shoulders, in-
- dicated poyer sufficient tqgive energyto the
well-proportioned limbs which were attach-
wd to them—nhis shaggy hair hung over an
open forehead, and the expression of his dark
grey eyes wasrather thatof careless fearless-
ness than ferocity; his chéeks, which nature
had originally. formed fair and ruddy, were
Lronzed by the sun and varied only in shad®
‘by a darker brown, markmg the scite of
the red it had displaced, his mouth small and
playful’ confirmed. the indication of his eyes,
his gait was what in a:nobleman would have
been ‘styled majestic—but in Ringin was
called .impudent, and*’ his manner which
‘wonld hve been praised as frankness in
the peer, was thought rather forward in
him.—The accasion to avhich he alluded
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was an engagement with the gagugers at the
scizing a stilt in. the Holme, when Ringin,
his father, and brother attacked the officery
as. they were carrying' off the utensils and
nearly succeeded in effecting a rescue; al-
most the only time when the thréq_ suffered
a defeat, and the greafést risque ever they
san of being detected—-the narrow escape
made them rather more cautious, because
they, like the American Indians, considered
a victory disgraceful if any-of their friends
were injured. to pu;cﬁa‘se it ; like thc an-
cient Spartans, so famed for virtue, they
feared not,the deed. the discovery was the
crime——Now the Hohne was vpon the borders
of the {farm which Cairny bhad taken, and
was the place he had pitched upen for the
erection of his sbepherd’s hut, it yas as fa-
vourable a situation as could he desired, and
the detection of a still solately at.wor,k in the
same place, was with R}I.!g@ an additional
motive for recommencin gfbécause he thought
it was not likely to be suspected so soon ;
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and at the same tlme it afforded him occa-
sion for demanding s gredter sum in consi-
deration of what he held out to Cairny as
an additional risk. “Cairny was not a man
- disposed: to' stick npon 'trifles ; he had al-
ways been a daahmg speculaton and though.
always unfmtunate, ‘there-never was a spe-
tulation in which he embarked that did
pot promise to do well, and never one
failed but what, had' it only held out o
month, a week, or. a day longer, would in-’
tallibly have made his fortuue ; he had now
the stronge-t motives poss:ble to urge him,
to strike a grand- stroke. He had every
thing to gain, and nothmg to low ; he there.
fore agreed, without Hesitation, to Ringan’s
proposals ; and; before Struan came out to-
inform them thas the supper was ready,
bargain was strugk. . -
“.Now " said Caimy, as they went into ‘
the houw,~ “ 1. ~am a mmmon travcllcr, re-
collect, ¥ shall - enjoy myself to-night, -and. .
set forwﬁrd to Fxhnrm,uth ta-morrow.
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The farm-house of Edinham-muir, was a
new buildingl of two stories in height, with
stables, barns, and byres, built i}pon a cal-
culation of some miraculous improvement
tukmg place in thé:land ; for had Struan
trebled the number of cattle he possessed,
‘ he would have had ample accommodation
for them all, without trenching upon'the .
trevasses allgtted to the carriers, carters,
and other ch"ancg: travelling cattle. This
disproportion between the house aud the
offices, had not escaped the notice of the
merchants at Ediqmoqth; and, as they bad
eften felt the want of a house of deposit,—
¢here was no sich thing in' those days -as
fodging poods inhonded ware-houses, where
they-could lie, wathout. the duty being de-
manded, till the gomls were soldyior were
gent to the navy, or expotted, ‘without pay-
ing any duty. at &ll.—They soordcted their
. busmees, that Struan Rubertscms ont hous-
“es, by a-mutual understandlng wem made
. I8”



178 THE SMUGGLERS,

to answer all the useful ends of ngs cel-

lars, - - :

The dwellmg house was dmded into a
tgom, kitchen, and a small closet appropri-
ated to Struan’s own *use, and these of his
intimate acquaintances, on the ground floor ;
and the upper flat contained the saine nung-.
_ber of apartments, double bedded, opposite
“which were distributed on gwhitewashed
walls, the wonitory pictures of the Prodigal
Sen, Joseplr and his brethren, and Robin-.
son Crusoe, with a laige sheet map of the
Tree of Knowledge, and as a éompunirm,.
the equally respu,tnble prmt of « K(‘Lp
within compass.™ The ‘kifchen served “as-
the public room, and the closet was the sup-
per-chamber, iggwhiclkrsat Mr Cairny, Stru-

"an, and Ringan, over fried-ham and eggs,.
in friendly cohvérsdiion, unreservedly re-
lating"to: each: other ‘treir various exploits
and sttgg'zgems.-—ealmy was a man ex-’

i :ntrmng, and depended most upon.
¢ mty.--ngatf was regardless, in.
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v“ncutwn, and trusted wch to his courage
and personal plowess-—Struan united the
quahtlee of both, and was besides a ‘man of
rroat expenence, but withal he was possess-
ed of that degree of self- conﬁdence which
produces obatmacy and impatience of con-.
tradiction, and when' he did see his error,
or confessed his f'zult. it was always with
some reservation in his own favour, tendmg
io ls->.(,ulpat.’§T his Judgment from any share
of the blame—a fratlty, if it be one, not al-
togetlier, peculiar to-Struan. '

-« T have ay, Mr Cairny,” sald the old
man, *endeavoured to do- things-in"as can-
Ry 2 way as posmble, ‘but this last story at
the Howm, I'm. iem'éd it’s no’ mte done
yet; T've had twa or tlzfee folk comin’ abaut
the house sin syne, that f\*dinna‘iglxke very
weel, an’ that mak’s a body suspicious.
Ringan there, he 8 owre outspoken—I can -
say this for ‘mysel’, that a!though I have .
decn a lang wlﬁ]e backWard an’ forward,
in scrapes o ae kmd an’ amther, Inever :
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- was the man they could” spoken to till this
last job, un’ if my advices had been ta’ep, it
wadpa: fa'en out sae 8s jt dxd, nor been
“:Oa aye, aye, if. your - “bdvice bad been
ta’ en; ‘that ‘wad done ‘wonders—wha wast-
that sent Enzas’ laddie doun to the ITowm 7
“ I'm onlx makin® the ohiservation, Rirg-

an, no to-cast opy reflection op what's past,
.let a byganes be bygunes, its only tuke
tent in time to come, an’ now whan there’s
a likglihoad:o’ dofn’ something, dinna-spoil’t
agiife wi* forwardsomencss. Mr Cairny,
ve maunr waderstand that things *H no do

+ Wil us now as- they uge to do, we need to
gang maif cuutmusly about: them; it’s ne
like as it was'in auld Mr. Wingate’s days,
haone\!t man ; X ve I\ent bim when le's been
out’ shootu:r an’ Tve been wi’ him that he
wad‘ hag cofte in. himsel,” an’ brought may--
be seme ither, gentlema.n, a_:: sitten i the
very bit' whare ye age, Mr Cairny, he would-
gart me Lring ben‘the - ,Lahdl’ord’s bottle,”
an? tamghisdxamﬁs l;ﬂmlx, an’. joket.abous:
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as'frgnlcly'r'ais either you or I could do—an’
that’s as weel minded, did ye hear whan ye
wasdoun bye the day how he is doin’ >—the
13st time T saw Mr M‘Groul, he said it was
nae thought he tould pit aff lang.”

¢ Lhcard some clatter that he was dead,
but I couldnae get at the bottom o’t,”

While they were going on with this con-
versation, & shower of sinall stones or pease
came rattling against the window of the
closet, and Ringan, starting to his feet, in-
stantly formed’ a misical instrament,. by
putting the-fore and middle fingers of eaeh.
band into his mouth, from which he brought
sounds twice repeated, that would have done
no discredit to a boatswain’s whistle

« Handysidé An® Appin,” whispered old.
Struan.to Mr Cairny, in-#. key-hs jf- afraid.
of being overbeard, * thdt's to tefl the coast's
clear---will ylonr go. an see ‘wﬁat“they’ve
trought '.??’ My ' Cairny - nodded assent,
and. they were about to ﬁmcegdtﬁwhen the
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door opencd, and Appin starting back, hesi-
tated dh the threshold—

“ Were @ friends---comq in,” said his f{a-
ther, in the same low tone in which he had
addressed Mr Cairny, © but—but,” conti-
nucd he, his manner betraying anxiety and
suspicion, when he observed that be had.no
companion, “ what way are ye come your
lane, whare [Tandyside.”

“ Lie’ll no be here the night,” said Appin,
sitting down, and throwing a significant
glance to his brother.

Ringan rephed to it by repeating, « We're
&’ friends,”—-and Appin proceeded— 1le’s
sufe ! just as shfe as Jock an” key can mak’

"Isim, or I’m mistane.” o
. The company fixing their eyes on the
relator, he went on—

¢ I'cuuna account for what's gaun foret”
thenight—l ' sare the mooss *H no be open
this twa month yet—but sic a rinnin’ an’
ridin’ I never saw the like o', it’s war than
the night ‘ﬁefore the review, a s no right.
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at Edmmouth I'Wlsh Duncan may. na fa’
into a-hole war than our stell-pat’ yet .

% Qo man, Pll tell -you what it is—it’s a
kick-up about some tobacco i the' Custom-
House, but gae-. on wi’ your story, an’ let
us hear what happgned to Handyside an’
you—TI'll tell you 2’ about. the ither after.””
+ ¢ Weel,. as we were: jusi enterin’ on the
moor, I sees, at a wee distance comin’ up,
Mr IHay an’ some.o’ the Justices, almg wi'
Gorkie the Supervmnr, an’ a wliea mae.”

“ He has na forgotten the sail he & got that
night I past hig wi’ the carts, as' 1 camr
frae the Cove—but. dmna let The interrupt
you"'—A necdgess advice, . for ,Appm s de-
tail suﬂ'eredm break '

P They war. pac & . the gnﬁcr, but -
twas “an’ threes ;  an’: 01 says: :tg Handy-
mde, thera’s "huntin’ gam “on yonder, but:
ft’s mo hares"ﬂtey re; seekm, so .we hetter
tak’ dxﬂ'ercnt roadq. o Lck .Aye,” says he,
«Id aay that’s true,” % an’ aff he set, up -
dn‘eci to 'the Hon, at the tap gallop. As.
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¥ had but little about me, 1 ihought the

safest way for me would be to jog on, an’

tak’ nac notice; an’ # turned out saé by
gude luck, for a' the pack toek after htm 4
an’ when I got them faxr]y out o sight, I.
gart l\hlhe lay dmm her Iegs-—-an here
Iam.’

« | m glad it’s nae war,” said Struan to his-
son. “ But, Mr Cairnf\v, this leoks ill for
your chance—T'm no very keen o ripnin'
great risks, What say ye Ringan?”

« Never venture, never wan.—The mair-
risk, the mair profit—I say-—-the gentleman
does nae expect, ony mair, than myscl’, thay
it was to be a’ gain, an’ nae 6angm
. % No,I <hd not, my. boy '--give your bro-
ther something to warm:- him, spcgkm&
vmhm a parenthestsa -

« | ha¢ some o my afn, ﬂ' 1 (:O\ﬂd ance'
get at it,” agawered  Appithy.
creaching tt‘p‘??a the toain seifber

« We sﬁﬁ take g ehanées, into consi:
deration, &nd we shall stend. or ‘!W ‘toge-
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ther. If T do mcceed‘ you shall share—
there’s my hand upon it.”

“’An there’s mine, Sir, if ye fail, it sha’-
ra  be wmy fau't. Towever, I wadna say
but it might be unsafe ¥ the Holme.--There’s
an auld waste pit a wee'ayont it."

« That's the place, Rinigan, you've hitten
en’t now,” cricd his father, <« Mr Cairny,
Sir, yon couldna hae fmmd a better if you
had gotten ane. made express for the pur-
pose.”’ *
~ Appin, who, dnrmw the last part of the con.
ver-ation, had been emplbymg hxs fingers a-
bout the buttomngs and twistings of his
zarments, had.at last succeeded in loosen-
ing his great-coat, coat, and waistcoat ; and
throwing them open, he stood as complete-.
Iy cased in irun as 'a Curassicr—unbuckling
two leatlier straps, he laid down. spbn the

table a rauge of small thin flasks, formed
to join as (nmwtly, and cnclosé” bimn as
completely as &smt of armour,.

« Therc's ° that I could get the night,”
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then hftmg and shakmg them, s¢ this is
what we ca’ our body‘lmen i’ the South,”
—to Mr Cairney—$ an* if you please,
Sir, to taste it, youwll find it as goed-a
drap as evercrossed your craig. 1 was
vext at the time that ¥ coudnac get my bar-
rels filled, “but its better they warnae as its.
turned owt.” - .- -

"« Tle deil's aye gudeto his am, Appm,
quoth the father.’

“ Aye, an’ to some of their balrns too,
added Ringan. ‘

The interruption’ occasmned hy the pro-
cess of tasting, for all partook was but
short, and the conversation resumed its old
direction respecting *. the wark.”  After
much deliberation, it was determined that’
Duncan M<Groul should be consulted: Ring-
an said, * he thought the Vintner would
he a good hand to advise wi’, as he was
up ta aheap, an’ we've gotten a good deal
o’ his siller.” . ,

* He’s a very good cystomer, an’ aman
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Pve kent lang,” replied Struan, « but I'm
no sae sure about, his hadden his tongue as
my worthy friend. Duncan,™ .

It was tberefare finally determined, that
Duncan alone should be consulted; a de-
termmatton, however, not fipally resolved
upon,. until a great many.compliments, di-
rect and oblique, had been. paid to him as-
Mr Cairny’s relation, - a circumstance which
Rough Struan insinuated, bad no small in-
fluence in procuring him this high honour.
And accordmgfy,the last glass was ta'en aff
to * Mr Cairny, your friend's gude health.”
—Leaving themselves the bottom o' the
bowl only to drink « gude mghtm"
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€HAPTER XV.

¥ eannct wat remember such thisgs were,
Thay were most precious to me Maieanzm

THE inmates of B”owerﬁaixk“. especially the
females, from general had become * particu-
lar acquaintances,”—for along with all her
other good qualities, Miss- Bruce possessed
that mics? ‘cssential one; she could, when.
she uked be an excellent “'Ilatner, ~which
to Mre Comyns, who had i'*pecullar satis-
faction in hearing herself talk o’ * auld lang
syne,” was a wonderful’ recommendation,
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and extremely flattering when paid by one
who was so lively, and not wholly.caempt
{rom the forwardness of an ouly daugh-
ter. .

It was the usual eustom of the old Lady
and her young friend, after the parties had
broken up, tv spend an hour or so in ai
easy comfortshle sort of chiy chat beforc
they separated for the night.

When the dining or drawing reom was
emptied of its guests, and they two Ieft
alone, the solitary fragments of a gay
sprightly circle, the relics of cheerfulness
and animation. ’

» Come, draw in your chair, my dear,*
Mrs Comyns would say,” and let us en-
joy ourselves.” '

And perhaps no period of this amiable
woman’s cxistence was more agretahle, than
when with her nose almost touching Miss
Bruce's, she dwelt upon the remé¢mbrance
of all that had .been most lovely, joyous,
and dear to her soul..
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_ “ This reminds me,” said Mrs Coirgyns
one evening, during one of these confiden-
tial -'conversations, after all the conipany
had retired, “ of the days that are gone,
when .riiy George used;‘to take the head of
the table, and perhaps the reason why I feel
so much attached to your brother, is a real,
or a fancled resemblance.1§nd in him te
my son—we are but straners, my dear Ann,
“but from this circumstance, I feel an almost
- mother’s affection beth for him and for your-
self. It is upwards of twenty years since he
fell bravely fighting for his country—yet to me
it appears but a,s‘yesterda}. ‘When I look at
the foot of my table, and see Captain Bruce
filling his place with the same attention to
my guests, and the same respect to myself,
and the samdé frank theerfulfiess ‘of man-
ners, I {eel ‘the -tears trickle down - my
cheeks msens:bly, but they ‘are not unplea-
sant’; T remembet my-boy with"honest pride
~—they s the oily tears he ever caused me
shed, and why shqﬁid.;l weep, he was'a sol- -
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’dier and died the death of a soldier.—1'll

shew you the miniature he gave me the
day beforc he left this to join his regiment,
and you shall jndge “whether there be any
likeness to your brother ; but lest we shouid
be interrupted ‘you had better come with
me to my bed-room.

They went together to Mrs Comyna bed-
room, and from a neat cabinet she brought
out the picture—when Miss Bruce had
looked for some time upon it « 1 think said
she, when you mention_the urcumstance I
could almost trace a resemblance, only the
differcnce of the uniform---but that's nothing,
my brother says that the officers now-a-
days change their fashions as often as the
ladies, and as whimsically as if #hey had a
mammilliner for their 'Commander-in-chief
~—the ‘resemblance is extremely flattering
to my brother~—there is an arch ﬂ“dy‘fulness
about the face—no, Ewen is too grave, at
least too grave.for so divinea countenance.”

“ Ah! my Geofge 100 'was grave, for
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eyen young, handsowe, and accomplished, ,
he was not happy.” ’

Then going again to the cabinet, Mrs
Comyns brought out another miniature.

« Here is one, which T am certain bears a
re~emnblguce to a voung lady not a4 thousand
miles off—it struck your brother the mo-
ment I ~howed it him, only he made a re-
pnar!\: on it somewhat different from what
yoa did on my son’s, he thought it too grave
for yqu. and 1 am rather inchned to be of
his opinion.”

“ It’s a'lovcly face, however; and I shall .
ever after think the better of iy own, for
bearing cven a faint rescmblance to it.”

“ She should diave been my daughter:
but, alas!” then pausing & moment— the
events of Providence ame mystcrious,” we
must wait the concluding scene of the Dra-
nra, hefore we can venture to promounce on
the incidents. These two were nearly of
an age, much about your own and your
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brother)s time of life, when they became
acquainted.”

“ Was she a Scotch lady?” asked Miss
Bruce, * I think there’s something foreign
in her dress.” )

« She was of Scottish extraction,” replied
Mrs Comyns, I never saw her; but, by
my son’s description, she must have been a
very accomplished and beautiful girl. I -
could trust George’s discernment in almost
any situation, and he was most keenly at-
tached to her.” —

Perceiving that Miss Bruce’s eye express.
+d more curiosity than her tongue, Mrs Co-
myns proceeded ;— .

My husband died when fny son was but
an infant, leaving him heir to ﬁn? estate.”
And here we stopped till he was of gufficient
age to attend the High School, ‘when 1
took a house in Edinburgh, where we re-’
moved for the benefit of his education.—
While he was at College, we spent the wintet

in Town, and the summer months in the coun-
Vor. L 'K
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try ;—these were the years of my life which
I passed in the most uninterrupted tranquil
enjoyment ; my son was every thing that.
1 could wish—affectionate, handsome, mas-
ter of all those .accomplishments of which a
woman is judge ; and the gentlemen who
visited at my house, flattered me with the
accounts of his excellencies in all the man-
-ly studies and exercises. Ilc supplicd the
loss of his father, and had already become
my counsellor and friend ; but a number of
his companions at College, having entered
the army, much against my inclination, he
chose the military professionas his—In order,
if possible, to,wean him from the service, for
T wished him to settle upon his estate, as a
plain country gentleman, I tried every
mcan in my power, and when he saw me
so guxious that he should remain at home,
he told me that he had come to the de-
termination of giving up his own inclina-
tlon to mine, and thence forward would stu-
dy aguculture——l saw the struggle 1t cost
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him, and regretted that I had been so ur-
gent, but he never would allow me to men-
tion the army till years after. Before settling
finally, he expressed a wish to see the Con-
tinent; a wish so natural, and so proper for
a young gentleman, that I never thought of
making the smallest objection.

He proposed travelling in company with
2 meighbouring Baronet, who had been a,
College acquaintance, and had lately lost
bis father—they separated, however, and he
proceeded alone. When he accomplished
the tour, and was on the eve of returning,
he was introduced to this youné lady at
Paris, which induced him to remain there.
—THe should have brought me a daughter-
in-law—but I only received he  picture.
Pcrhaps I may afterwards show ygu the let-
ters, containring an account of the whole of
George s unfortunate attachment, 'if you
are very curious—but I must reserye them
as an inducement to bring you back.”

1 shall always feel interésted in what-
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ever has concerned the family of Mrs Co-
myns,” replied Miss Bruce, “ and would be
highly gratified in seeing the correspond. .
ence; but I need no additional inducement
to make me wish often to renew my visits
to Bowerbank.”

¢ The correspondence,” said Mrs Comyns,
¢ is too long to show you at present, but,
*as I look forward to many happy hours from
your future visits, you can claim your re-
ward when you earn it. In the mean time
you may look at thag-scrap which has fal-
Ien from his papers,” handing Miss Bruce a
Sonnet.—* George was also, like lovers, po-
etical at times; though the pieces 1 have
preserved, were written under very unfa-
vourable circumstances.”—

SONNET.

FLED are thy idle dream«—funtastic Love !

Faded the scenes my childish funcy drow

'Yet they were pleasant ! pleasant *twa- to rove,

Wild Fairy £.wad, thy baceless region through,

With untanght lreast and vncheckd step 3 flew,
4, And ay the fartbest sky shone in the brightest hue-
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Amid the cares which later life attend,

Now the enchanted picture’s thrown aside,

Fur other dreams successively ascend,

Like dark, dark clonds o’er the borizon wide,
But yet unlike—for darkest clouds that-glide,
However slowly, o’er heaven’s vaglted brow 3
They ylide away, but those for ny abide.

In stern remembrance—each day darker grow—
Peepens each passing hour my unavailing woe !
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CHAPTER XVL

Wla' is this fleeting scene ?
A peevich Apudd duy 3
A little sun a little ruin,
And then pight shoots across the plain,
And all things pass away.
H. Kirx ‘'Waxre.

THE company at Bowerbank were about to
disperse, Miss Bruce  for Edinburgh, and
Colonel Muiravén for the north ;-(‘aptain
Bruce only was to remain, as Mrs Comyns
jocularly expressed it, a few nights longer,
by particular desire.

Mrs® CMyns had often mentioned, in the
course of the gom ersatlons we have alluded to,
& Miss Stewart ; a young lady, a distant relas
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tion of a neighbouring yentleman, Mr Hay
of Ha-hill, with whom she wished Miss Bruce
to be acquainted, and as often regretted that
it had never been in her power to introduce
her to one in whom she felt a peculiar in-
terest, as she unfortunately happened to be
in another part of the country during the
whole time the latter had remained at
Bowerbank ; buf in order, as she said, to in-
duce Miss Bruce to repeat her visit speedily,
she promised to invite Miss Stewart to
spend a few days with her on her return.
The gentry in the ncighbaurhdod of
Bowerbank had not, at the date we write
of, relinquished the decent practice of their
forefathers, in showing their depéndants an
example of respect for the institutions of
their country ; i;hey attended ;the " parish
kirk, if net devoutly, at least reg_ularly.
Mrs Comyns who kept up this .practice
with great punctuality, was at the parish
church of Bankside with all her guests on
the Sunday before the intended separation;
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they had just seated themselves in one of
the ‘front seats of the loft, when they ob-
served the Ha-hill family enter on the op-
posite side, 'accompanied by the lady of
whom Mrs Comyns had so often spo-
ken. '

« You will yet have an opportynity of
being introduced to Miss Stewart, before you.
leave us,” whispered Mrs Comyns to Miss
Bruce, as she saw them come in, « I see
she is returned.”™

After sermon the two families met as they
were taking their carriages, and amid the
common greetings, Miss Stewart was intro-
duced to Miss Bruce. :

Miss Bruce &xpressed her regret, that
she was under the necessity of leaving
that part of the country: so soon, but
at the same time hoped, ‘on her return,
which she expected would be shortly, to
bave the_ pleasure of Miss Stewart’s com-
pany, at ‘her’f}/h"iend Mrs Comyns, where
she should be happy to cultivate a friend-.
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ship, of wkich she had heard her speak so
highly.

Miss Stewart bowed, and replied, that as
she was a strahger in that part of the coun-
try, she readdy accepted .a fnendshlp SO
frankly offered.

« I am a stranger too in this quarter, and
that is a reason you know why we should
cultivate each other s acquaintanceship, but
as you are the greater stranger of the two, I
shall do mysclf the pleasure of first waiting
upon you. - My time does not admit of ce-
remony, if youn are disengaged I shall take
a walk to Ha-hill to morrow forenoon, as I
propose leaving for ‘Edinburgh the day
after.”

T can hardly answer for my t‘ime " said
Miss. Stewart,. because it must at present be
in a great measure regnlated by my hostess; '
but as far as depends: npon myself, 1 shail
always be disengaged when Miss Bruce does
me the honour of a visit.”’

While the youni ‘ladies were adjusting
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their plan -of procedure,  Mrs Flay was in-
sisting upon the Colonel to perform his pro-
mise of a farewell visit, and Mr Ilay was
politely expressing his sorrow that Captain
Bruce's accident had prevented their having
had the pleasure of seeing the whole
party.”

“ You know, Mr Hay,” said Mrs Comyns,
in reply to his invitation, I do not often ga
abroad ; but for the sake of my young friends,
when Miss Bruce returns I mean to ine
crease my visits.”

Mrs Hay with eagerness hoped, that Ha-
hill: would‘not he the last place she would
frequent.. ‘I am certain of this, you'll go
to none where youll be made welcomer.”

These civilitics exchanged, the: parties-
scparated.

On, their way to Bowerbank; Mrs Co-

myns. in conjunction with Colonel Muir-.
avon,. ralhu.l Bruce, on his attention havi ing
becn more-fixed on Ha-hill loft than on the
preacher,&ggd he in return, aided by his sis-.
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ter, retorted the charge upon the Colonel,
whose eyes. he insisted, had taken a squint-
ing direction during the whole discourse.
On the Monday Miss Bruce set out for
Ha-hill to perform her promise to Miss
Stewart, and Colonel Muiravon to fulfil
his to the Tady of Mr Hay; they arrived
there rather earlier than was expected, and
came abruptly upon Mrs Hay (quite in her’
clement, for she was a notable housewife,)
supcrintending a servant scrubbing at the
tables in the dining-room, to whom she
was issuing her orders in a tone of voice
which rendered it unnecessary to enquire
in what part of the house she was engag-
cd; the chairs and tables, were collected
in the cuntre, and the carpet rolled up at.
the edges, formed a parapet. around them,
outside of whith stoed the lady,: with her
eap loose, stuck wupon one side of her
head, braudishing & towel in one hand, and
flourishing rhetorically with the other; the
door was gaping open,’ and. the servant
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who received them pointing to the apar-
ture, left Colomel Muiravon and Miss.
Bruce to introduce themselves.. Perceiving
symptoms_ of--confusien, they advanced hesi-
tatingly, but they no sooner ¢ caught the
speaker’s eye,” than she rclieved them from
all embarrassment, by exclaiming with a
hearty laugh ; “ Ah! Colonel you've catched.
us in a di-habille ! There are so many things
to do about a house in a morning, and they.
are never well done unless 1 see after them
myself Miss- Bruce you’re not acquainted
with.this yet, bat wait my lass till you get-
a husband and a house of your own, and
then youw’ll knew something ahout'it, howr-
ever I am very glad to see you both, will
you step into thie parlour for a little till '
get. myself and the room sorted ; or. perhaps
youd" like as well. to take a turn in the
garden, yow'll. find Miss- Stewart and Mr
Hay t! there,~I1l not be long before I be ready
to receive you,” W1thuut further troubling
berself about thie watter she'retarned to
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her servants, and chairs and tables, leaving
Her visitors' to adopt whatever alternative
they chose.—They chose the last and went
to the garden. to joim Mr Iday and Miss
Stewart.

Mr-Hay was superintending thc arrange-
ment of some flower-plots, and Miss Stew-
art was fondling a little girl, when.the visitors-
approached. Mr Hay, as soon as he perceiv-
ed Miss Bruce and.Colonel Muiravon advan-
eing, left his employment, and went to wel-
eome them, accompanied by his companion,
wholed her little charge in her hand. The.
meeting between the young ladies was agree-
able to both; but there wasa degree of re-
serve in Miss Stewart’s njanner, which, in
some degree, at ﬁrst-chocked.thé;.fexubemnt
vivacity of her young friend; they suvon,.
however, entered upon a pleasantly fami-
liar conversation on commonplace topics;
in which they were joined by the gentle-
men, and were wandering about with Mr
Hay, who was pointing out to them his
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gardening cmployments, when Mrs Tlay,.
attended by her son, a tall aukward young
man, broke in upon them ;—the lady began
immediately to scold Mr Muiravon, with
all the freedom of an old accuaintance,
although she had only seen him once orf
twice before, for, having been so great a.
stranger at [Ia-hili ; the son attached him-
séll‘ to Miss Bruce, with a rude familiarity
which he mistook for ease. Mr Iay, sen-
sible of theimpotence ot his authority, stood
silent. Miss Bruce, who perccived that it
was it vain toattempt stopping the tongue of
heryoung admirer, althoygh chagrined at ha-
ving an agreeahle party disturbed, heard the
rustic beau- with patience, till,. having ex-
hausted his whole fund of intn;ductory com-
pliment, he also became mute. The syncope
was interrupted by Mr Hay's proposal to re-
turn to the liouse, which was quickly follow--
ed by another from Miss Bruce, to walk:
fome. " C
'The election of a Member for the Coun--
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ty was- to take place in a few days, and
Mr Hay, who had been engaged in canvass-
ing for a friend, was to give an entertain-
ment to'a number of freeholders on his side
of the question that day ; he therefore apolo-
gised to Miss Bruce, that he could not in-
sist upon her staying with them, as he knew
a political-party dinner was not, in generai,
amusing cxcept to the party themselves. *
Miss Bruce seized the opportuuity of re.
questing the favour of Miss Stewart s spend-.
ing the evening with them at Bowerbank,.
an invitation Miss Stewart accepted with-
pleasurc, .being happy te get ridvwol a com-
pany to which she was not very partial, and
Mrs Hay, who thought “ silly girls’ niere
incumbrances upon sueh occasion§, cordially:
acquiesced, adding,. at the same tinwe, * if.
Mrs - Comyns insists upon your remaining
all night, you may,” a liberty which Miss
Bruce was about to request, anll which
" Migs Stewart felt pleased at having, unsug-
gested upon her part, proposed by Mrs Hay ;.
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-for she did not like the idea of being the-
only young female, in alarge and promis-
cuous asscmblage of gentlemen, and be-
sides, she felt a strong inclination to culti-
vate a rising attachment for her new
friend.

The kindness which Miss Bruce had’ con-
ceived for Miss Stewart, at first sight, was’
heightened by this interview. Miss Stewart.
was naturally reserved, nor did the situation.
in which she was placed tend to make her
more communicative. She felt the kindness
of Miss Bruce's gratuitous offer of friend--
ship, but the idea that it might be offered’
from motives of compassion, prevented her
giving way to that spring of youthful affec-
tion so natural and so lovely in a female 3
she seemed rather to shrink from the open-
unrestrained advances of Miss Bruce, who,.
never haviny known adversity, wgs unac--
quainted ‘with suspecting ddicacy, which a:
sense of depeudence produces, nqr could she-
imagine, that kindness itself sometimes bes-
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somes rather oppressive, cven from the very

circamstance of being cordially proposed,

and warmly urged; the very appearance
of reluctance, therefore, made her more an-
Xious to overcome what she attributed en-
tircly to a natural reservedness of mauner,
and induced her more urgently to press her
offers of service, the more backward she
ebserved Miss Stewart to be, from accept-
ing any oMligatirn. The strife of kindness
among young and ingenuous minds, where
there is no suspicion of any interested mo-
tive, may sometimes produce a little mo-
mentary uneasiness, but seldom is the occa-
sion of lasting pain. It is only, when we get
awquainted with the world, after having
felt how often professions ate insincere, af-
ter having been cruelly disappointed in our

earliest and fondest attachnients, .as we ad- ’

vance in life we call in our generous af-
fections, we become more selfish and suspi-
cious ; like the flower, we narrow our cup by
eontracting our leaves at the approach of
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evening. It was different with the new
associates, they were both in the morning
of life, to Miss Bruce the day spring had
been fair, and gay, and light, and her soul
expanded to receive the radiance of every
brilliant and lively emotion; to Miss Stew-
art it had been chequered, but the clouds
which had chilled her sky, had never con-
.tracted the petals round her -heart.

Mr Hay was satisfied with the arrange-
ment; he fclt an interest in Miss Stewart,
and he was always happy to see her intro-
duced to the society at Mrs Comyns, where
he knew she reaped advantages she could
bave no prospect of enjoying in his house.
He had felt, in his own experience, the
truth of an observation very often made
upon the formation of unequal matrimonal
connections—* when a man marries an igno-
rant woman, whose habits and eduqation
belong.to a situatlon of life much inferior
to his ownyzhe can seldom if ever fit her to
sustain th&g‘éle\-ation to which she is raised;



THE SMUGCGLERS. 2il

but is often obliged to descend to accc:iino-
date himself to her."—The common phrasc is
he throws himself away. His relations,
who could never be persuaded ‘to sce half
the perfections in his housc-kecper, that
he endeavoured to convince them she pos-
sessed, after he made her Mrs lay, were
not over assiduous in their attentions to
their new sister-in-law, a neglect which she
as his lady, took in high dudgeon; and
he, for the sake of peace at home, being
under the necessity of espousing her quar-
rcl, they had not for some years been
'even upon visiting terms. The ‘ladies of
the county sympathizing with the female
rclations in the\disput‘e, were rather shy ;.
and Mrs [Hay, thus left in a great measure
to the tutorage of her servants, and the
flatterings of those sycophants, -who _never
fail to minister to the pride of an wpstart
mistress, conducted hersclf with a° degree
of insolence, which had hitherto rendered all.
attcmpts to heal the breach inetfectual.
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The consequence was, that Mr Hay, in his
domestic circle, was constrained to choose
between descending in his associations, or
to give up keeping company at bhome; he
chose the latter; and, leaving the manage-
mcnt of his house to his wife, he devoted
himself so completely to county politics, that
his situation gave currency to a Mandevi-
Ran observation, * his private misfortune
became a public benefit.”—When a new
bridge was to be built, or a rew road propos-
ed, he was always the most active—he was
a member of all the Commlttees, and assi~
duous in his duty as a Justice of Pecace:
In contested elections he was indefatigable ;
and, whether from the peculiar felicity of
the county in piiching upon a member of
principles similar to his, or whether it was
his influence in the county, which always
procured the election of the member to
whom ke attached himself, certain it is, he
always had had the good fortune to be one
of the unvarymg consistent maJonty of free-
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holders in the county of H . The pre-
sent election in which he was engaged, was
very keenly contested ; and his house, which
was the focus of all the meetings and deli-
berations of the party which again had the
confident expectation of being successful,
was kept in a constant uproar. The arri-
val of Miss Stewart at this time, had been
uncomfortable to her ¢!f, and he had parti,
cipated in her disagreeable sensations. Ile
was therefore glad to get her so p!easantly
disposed of.

Miss Stewart was soon ready, and leaving
the bustle of I1a-hill, set forward with her.
new fricnds to Bowerbank ;, at the top of
the avenue they were met by Mrs Comyns
and Captain Bruce, who, expecting their
return, were advanced that length to meet
them——Mrs Comyns who had not expected’
that they would Lring Miss Stewart along
with.them. was highly delighted when she
saw_her. Miss Bruce as they walked into
the house together told her that Miss Stew-
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art was to do them the favour of remaining
over night, a circumstance with which Mrs
Comyns was still more gratified, « for this,”
said she, “ I am indebted to the election. I
thought that now of afl things upon earth
an election of a member of parhament was
the last from which 1 bad any thing to ex-
pect; but advantages sometines arise from
the most unlooked for quarters—we should
never despair.”—The thought immediately
occured to Mrs Comyns that as the Ha-hill
folks were so mwuch taken up with their po-
litics, perhaps’ they would have no objec-
tion to allow Miss Stewart to remain a few
days with her, and she determincd that she
would upon consulting Miss Stewart, send a
message ncxt day to Mr Hay with a re-
quest to that purposc — Miss Stewart, though
she had seen comparatively but little of
Mrs Comyns, yet felt always more at ease
than she could e with Mrs Hay, and as
she walked d‘c}w’n towards the house, could
not” help contrasting the different manner
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in which they appeared to her even at first
sight, and wishing it bhad been her fortune
to bave had Mrs Comyns rather than Mrs
Hay {or her relation ; both thought she,
have been kind to me, and she reproached
herself with ingratitude for even att;zmpting
to draw a eomparison in which her relation
appeared to so much disadvantage, but tc
avoid it was impossible; at table it was
more strikingly displayed, for Mrs Comyus
had the art of encouraging counversation
and taking her share in it without any ap-
parent effort or attempt to lead; with the
young she shook off her years, and cntered
with vivacity into their sportive sallies, re-
membering that she herself was omce young,
but without forgetting that she Was 50 no
longer—she delighted in music,i and her
guests wereadepts particularly Miss Stew art,
she said she had a harp which she had re-
ceived when a child, from her mother with
whom it had been a favourite instrument,
“and who took a pleasurc in teaching her to
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play the Scottish national airs; «I brought
it to Scotland with me” she added, * expect-
ing from so musical a people, a kind recep-
tion as a wandering minstrel, but 1 find it
is hardly known.

“ Jt's not much used with us,” replicd
Mrs Comyns, “1 have heard it highly prais-
ed. I never hedrd it touched myself,” look-
ing expressively, and whose eye, tenderly
fixed on the speaker, seemed to say, I had
a son who heard it. Mary’s had instinc-
tively cast a responsive glance. * I should
like much to hear it.”

« And so should L,” added Captain Bruce,
tradition says, that. the lovely and accom-
plished Mary used to carry one along with
her in the few pleasant excursions ‘which
she had in Scotland ” .

« Poor Mary Stuart,” said Mrs Comyn,

“ She was un unfortunate woman,” add-
ed Oolonei Muiravon.

« ] think all Mary Stuarts are unfortu-
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nate,” escaped Miss Stewart,—her face flusk-
ed with the deepest crimson the moment she
had spoken, accused her of saying more
than she intended.

«“If to be loevely be a mx:fortune, I should
tremble for’—

‘“ For me, I suppose you were going to say,
brother,” cried his sister, who instantly took
bim short—then turning to her friend,—.
“now Miss Stewart, were I not going away
to-morrow, I would end all this by getting
Mrs Comyns to send over to Ha-hill for the
harp, and you should—I know you would
not refuse~=let us hear a little of its magic
sounds. I have been hesitating whether I
should try it myself, but if you’ll undertake
to teach me, 1 shall commence ymu pupil
when I return.”—

“You had better remain now,” réplied-Mrs
Comyns, “ as this is the time Mr Hay is busy
about his electioneering ; I was trying te
persuade Miss Stewart to tarry with us till

all the hurry at Ha-hill be over, and if yoa
Vou. L. "L ,
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could defer your departure, our united influ-
ence might prevail, I shall send early to-
morrow an embassy to Ha-hill for the pur-
pose of acquainting Mr and Mrs Hay.”
Captain Bruce joined Mrs Comyns in her
request, observing to his sister, that as she
had already staid so long with them, he did
not think she would incur any severer pu-
.nishment, were she to play the truant for a
weck longer—*I shall give you a line to the
mistress, and Mrs Comyns will back it.”
Miss Bruce was at that short-lived period
of female existence, when an unmarried
lady has no objections to pass for a Litle
older than she is, and does not relish being
treated as much younger—she answered pet-
tishly « that saucy remark of your’s, Bruce,
would have made me set off this very day,
were it not that, as we have given Mrs
Comyns so much trouble, occassioned by
your ‘admirable horsemanship, I think the
smallest return we can make, is to cndea-
vour to coutribute to her amusement—if the
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company of an unmannerly boy, who has
once more got the use of his limbs, and 2

- boarding school Miss, can afford her any
entertainment.”

Miss Brace had, however, omitted noticing
another inducement, which Mrs Comyns,
we presume unwittingly, brought in aid of
her argument, for she never had, alluded to
it as what could have the smallest influcnce
on Miss Bruce’s conduct, it merely happened
to be mentioned by the way—< Mrs Comyns
was happy her brother had prevailed with Co-
lonel Muiravon to remain with Aim a few days
longer”—and the Colonel, to do away any
idea that he was in the most remote degree
concerned in the intelligence, explained the
observation by adding * he enly yemained
with his friend a few days’—he might have
said weeks—¢ longer than he orig‘inaﬂyin'tend-
ed, because he was uncertain when his regi-
ment might be ordered on foreign service, and
of course the chances of a military life ren-
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dered it very uncertain when he might have
it in his power to see him again—and there-
fore afew additional days—he could not
refuse him at such a time.”—

Miss Stewart who heard the different ar-
rangements going forward, with a very sen-
siblc pleasure begged Mrs Comyns to con-
sider her aswholly passive in the transaction,
‘excepting in as far as wishes werc consider-
ed active, and these were with her plan,
but she helieved her stay must necessarily be
short, because she had engaged to accom-
pany a friend to Edinmouth, for the benc-
fit of bathing, and she went to the sea side
in a very few days.—

* We shall take your time as you can give
it; 1 never ¢ forc:e the unwilling guest t'out-
stay her time,” you know that—my love,”
said Mrs Comyns, tapping her on the shoul-
der.

« But the too willing guest sometimes
forgets her time,” replied Miss Stewart re-
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turning the friendly tap by a look in which
affection and gratitude strove for the ascen-
dancy.

“ I can avouch for the truth of the fact,”
said Miss Bruce, taking Miss Stewart by
the hand, “ would you believe it, T came
here only to remain a very few days, to wait
upon my brother during his illness, who was
only to remain till he could he removed,—
be has been walking—how long, Bruce ?>—
A week or a month ?—Well, herc we are
still '—And I hope you wont be the first to
break up the party again,” addressing Miss
Stewart. ‘

“ We may consider this then as a settled
point,” said the hostess, * that we remain
at least one week longer together,—-now

this is kind.”

Mrs Comyns, accordmgly next day, ordered
her trusty ambassador, an aged white-headed
domestic, who had spent his youth and was
egjoying his old age in her service, to hold



222 THE SMUGGLERS.

himself in readiness, to proceed for Ha-hill
with her dispatches, to inform the family
that Miss Stewart had consented to remain
a few days, agpd she hoped, in the usual
style, it would be no-inconvenience to allow
ber to do so. A note from Miss Stewart
accompanied Mrs Comyns’ more formal
epistle, in which, with the same regard for
truth and politeness, she expresscd her sor-
"row at heing detained, and how much she
regretted leaving Mrs Hay, at a time when
she might have beer useful-—perhaps was
the qualifying word—and -requested her
harp to be sent per bearer. Good Robert,
who never had seen an harp in his life, ex-
cept upon an lrish haifpenny, imagined,
when he heard ¢hem talking of a musical
instrument, that it must be a harpsichord,
or one of the new fashioned dinna-ken-whats
—piannies—had yoked a cart and filled it
with clean oat straw, for the accomodation
of the stranger—set out forthwith to Ha-hill,
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Robert, we should mention, for the in-
formatign of our younger readers, was a
man who really took an intercst in all the
interests of the family ; he was an antiqua-
ted servant—a- race of beings who, for the
curse of Scotland, are now almost extinct ;
one who, bred up in the house, never thought
of talking of it in any other style than as
“ our house,” “ our hame ;” or of his employ-
ers but as *“our maister,” * our mistress,”
except when some little fault on either side
made a temporary haif-hour’s breach on the
peace or rather cordiality of the intercourse,
and then the more respectful terms, « the
maister,” and ¢ the mistress,” were used—
who at'the same time exchanged familiar
“ Rob,” or ¢ Roby,” for “°Robert.”

When he arrived at Ha-hill, he dclivered
his credentials .into the lady’s qwn hand, a3
directed ; but besides his public dispatches,
there were some separate articlee in the
treaty intrusted to his care, respecting which
he had reccived no instructions, and these he
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handed, along with the others, to the o:ten-
sible, and in fact the real negociatrix—to
spcak without metaphor, Mrs Comyng,
along with the letters, to Mrs Hay, had
sent one for Mr Hay, in which she stated
her undisguised opinion—+She thought Miss
Stewart would feel herself so happy 15 "the
company of agreeable companions of her
own age, and she was anxious that a young
lady, for whom she had so. great an affec-
tion, should cultivate the friendship of ano-
ther (Miss Bruce) to whom she was also
much attached, and who, from her rank
and connections, might be of much service
to one so unprotected as Mary, that she
could not let slip the opportunity of detain-
ing her on purpose to give the two-an op-
portunity of being better acquainted with
each other——besides, she did not think that
an clection time was a season of much im-
provement for a young lady in a house~—the
focus of a party-—where it was necessary a
man of so muok influence in the county as
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Mr Hay, the leader, should receive and en-
tertain freeholders of all descriptions of
racter; and she concluded by expressing
a wish, that whenever he could steal as
much time from his more important avoca-
tions, ke would take a step to Bowerbank,
and enjoy, and add to the enjoyment of
their pleasant society.”

Mrs Hay, as she received the pacquct:
from Robert, ran over the addresses of its
contents, and judging that the letter ad-
dressed to Mr Hay would be the most in-
portant, she read it first, and after reading
it-—during which process she honoured the
various sentcnces with wmph, aye, just so---
she carried’ it to Mr Hay, who was sitting
in the next room; and tossing it at him,
“ there’s a letter intended for you, my dear,
I believe,” she sat down and pérusedf those
which were intended: lor her o.vn more im-
mediate inspectior, which she paraphrased
at ¢onsiderably greater length as she went
along ; beginning.\jv‘it;ln Mrs Comyns, * pre-

3
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vailed upon her to.remain a few days!—i
wish, my old Madame, you would prevail
apon her to stay altogether—prevail ik
HTope it will be no inconvenience to me—
No, I assure you, it will not be the smallest.
nconvenience to rhe to spare her—she was
of no use to me—I am very glad to get hex-
out of my road.—Now what*does Miss say
"for herself—she is sorry for being detained,
and regrets leaving me at a time when she
might have been useful—very good indeed !
Didr’t T tell ber to go, and didn’t T desire
~er to stay :f Mrs Comyns asked her ?—
And send over her. harp—she. shall have
thiat; if it can "be of any service—Mr Hay,
my dear, will yon touch the bell”—Mr Hay
touched the bell with a force which brought.
- the servant in a twinkling.

« Thomas,” said his lady, “gc and give-
Miss Stewartis harp to Mrs Comyns’ Robert
to carry-to lﬁwﬂb:&uk.” '

“ Young Master William,” amswered-
‘Ghomas, “ bas been playing with it all-
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morning, and I daresay has broken half a
dozen of strings—it can be of no use.”

“ And why, Sir, did you allow young
Master,” asked Mr Hay, * toget in and de-
stroy the instrument, or why did he get into
Miss Stewart’s room at all—has he no
other where to amuse himself?”

« He was crying, Sir, and Betly, the nur-
sefy maid, took him to the harp to divert
him—slie never thought he would hurt it.”

“She never thought he would hurt it.
Send Betty tome !'—didnr't I desire her to
allow none of the children te-enter Miss
Stewart’s room in her abisence—I never
in my life saw such a house as this, if there
he any thing within reach of those children
to be destroyed,- it will be destroyed, do
what I can !”

“ 1ord, Mr Hay,” said his wife, "< what
a fuss you make about nothing; if the strings-
be broke,.1 suppose they can be mended;
you look worse than you did when my mir-
ror was smashed, which was worth a dozen
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of that thing; but to be sure it wasn’t Miss
Stewart’s, else there would have been more
said’ about it.”

“ There- is some difference between. an
accident and' a boy’s mischievous trieks,
Mrs Hay,” said the gentleman, who imme-
diately rose and walked away to examine
the damage done. He found it trifling;
a;nd-, as Miss Stewart always kept some
apare strings, he sent all off together, ac-
companied with a polite note, to Mrs Co-
myns, and a verbal message-to Miss Stcw-
art. Mrs Hay saw the articles put safely
into the cart, and sent her compliments to
Mrs Comnyns and to Miss Stewart, accom-
panied with the remark, that Mr Hay, the
emphasis on Mr had sent the small box
containing the strings for the harp.

«I{é gaed me thebex, Madam,”said Robert,.
holding it up to view ; then putting it into
his pocket; and pinning down:the flap, « I'tl
tak’ special care o't for Miss Mary’s sake——
no to say. but what I would do the-same for-
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any body that comes to ¢ our house,’ as weel’s
- my part, only she’s a lassie that ilka hody -
likes.”

Observing a scoul: on Mrs ITay’s brow,
Robert continued, with an arch mixture of
slyness and simplicity in the expression of
his features—

« She’s a weel fared hissey, maistly az
trig as yoursel, madam, when ye wasa lass;
but you're grown portly--an’ she, poor.thing’s
a wee shawpy, as we say—deed, Mistress,
she has has the cast o’ your countenancc;
and, gin ance she has had as gude a bairn.
time as yc've had;. she’ll be as like ye as ae
egg’s like anither.” ’

«« Robert, have you got any thing since
you came ?  Betty bring out the bottle, and
give Robert a dram,” said Mrs Hay to one
of her maids, without sceming to atiend. to
the homely compliment of Robert..

« There's nae ’cassion, Ma’am,” was Ro-?
bert’s. reply.

And when the girl had gone into the
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house, and returned with the bottle, from:
which she filled an overflowing glass, Ro-
" bert took the bumper into his hand, repeat-
ing again, * there’s not the smallest occa-
sion, Ma’ain,” putting it to his head, * but
here’s wissin your gude health.”

The contents disappeared ; and, with di~
vers contortions of face, Robert at last.ac-
complished his « Hech! that’s gude—anc
disna meet wi’ the like o’ that every day,”
and returned the glass, which. would have
held a gill at least, empty into Mrs Hay’s-
hand.

“ Tlick, tlick”—with all due deference to-
Dr Jameson, we apprehend this to be the
proper method &f spelling the word ; but:
we leave it entirely to hiir and Mr Pinker--
ton to settle; if they two disagree, they’
nay call in, as an oversman, Mr (eorge
Chalmesrs; am‘.; if the whole three should:
be unable to determine, we hope our autho--
rity will be deemed . sufficient, as we can:
puint out no greater. <« Tlick! tlick! get.
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on, Baussey, you auld co’ut,” said Robert,
laying his whip gently across the shoulders
of an animal, who had been his fellow-ser-
vant for twenty years, and the two vene-
rable members began, in the language of
the poet, «“ Ilomeward to plod their weary
way.” ‘
Mr Hay,\ after the cart was gone, as he
was rcturning to his room, met the urchin;
who-had been the cause of the mischief,
and accompanied a sharp reproof with a lit-
tlé wholesome correction. Young master,
who had already learned to laugh at every
remonstrance, and was almost wholly unac-
quainted with any other meode of reproof;
did not reccive the chastisement very quiet:
ly, but set up a.roar which made the Louse
ring again, and brought his mother in.a
hturry to the spot; whenever she pérceived
what was going forward, she flew,towards
her husband, . and snatciiing the child from
uinder Lis hands, almost stiffled him with:
caresses; then gfter-she. had succeeded in



282 THE SMUGGLERS.

soothing him, she turned, with fury in her
looks, and trembling with agitation,. round
upon Mr Hay, * who-liad hurted her pret-
ty boy,” and in a tone which- amazed him,
accustomed as he was to her furious elocu-
teon,—upbraided him with having brought a
girl to the house who had done nothing but
bred disquiel; since ever she came; that
other people had eyes. as well as himself,
—cvery body was.not blind though he might
think so, and shc was determined she and
her family should not. be ill- used for the
sake of any play-house singer or foreigner’s
bastard ;—she would rather leave the house
than see her own flesh and blood murdered
for breaking a pioce wire, merely because it
belonged to her, and. if. ever she saw that
barp thing come within her door abam, she
should never darken it.

When she bad concluded her notable
harrangue,—she as if she had really believed.
every word she had been saying,—burst.
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into a storm of weeping, hardly less audible
than her repreaches. "

Mr Hay took his hat and walked out.

He bad perceived with pain for -ome
time past, the mean jealousy of his wife,
who felt her self-importance hurt by the
evidently superior accomplishments of Miss
Stewart; but he had hoped the mild inoffensive
manners of his young friend would have se.
eured her from any violent attack. He
now saw that hope destroyed, and knew
that to attempt to reason Mrs Hay out of
her opinions, was more than useless, that it
would only fix her more firmly to themr

Every consideration, thergfore, which re-
garded either Miss Stewart’s peace or his
own, required her removal fromi Ha-hill,—
but where'was she to go >—her mother was
in England, and supported almost by cha’

'rity. He was the only relation in Scot-

land on whom she could rely. Fe had
asked her to come to Ha-hill not in forma
pauperis ; for he did not know that her mo-
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ther was dependent, but on a visit, and as
if to dohim a favour. How could he break
the business to her >—how could. he tell her,
that to return to his house was to expose
hersclf to vulgar abuse or unmerited con-
tumely? he finished his cogitations by a
soliloquy uttered aloud :—* The man’s an-
idiot who marrics his house-keeper, he’s a
fool, a dolt, a—=——stop '—the curse of Ca-
naan’s a sufficient punishment—a servant of
servants! what can be worse ? only what I
suffer; the necessity I am under of using
a relation who has every claim upon my af-
fection, of using her ill to please a selfish,.
ignorant, vulgar,—but she’s my wife,—aye,.
there’s the rub.”

He satisfied himself, after he had given
his passion vent, by recollecting that Miss.
Stewart was, for the present, very agreeably
situatéii, and would be so for a few weeks ‘
to come, durigg which time he would be
able to manage so. as to get her comfortably
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situated, provided her prospects should be
finally overcast.

¢« I shall never,” said he to himself, * for-
sake the relation who was recommended to
my protection by the dying commands
of a father, the namc of her mother
was mingled with my own in his farewell
benedictiongm—they trembled together on his
_lips, when nature retreating to her last hold,
could - scarcely spare strength to utter an
articulate sound.~—No! Mary Stewart, I
shall not forsake you!”

A servant who had been in search of him
found him, just as hc had reached this ele-
vation of sentiment, and announccd the ar-
rival of a party of freeholders.

« I must see Mrs Cim;yns .1 am happy
Mary is with her,—T wish this election were
at the devil!”
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CHAPTER XVEL

Here teems with revolutions every hour,

And rarely for the better; or the best

More mortal than the common births of fate
Euch moment ha. its sickle, emulous

Of Time's enormous scythe, whose ample sweep-
Strikes empires from the root: each moment plays-
His little weapon, in the narrower sphere

Of sweel domestio cumfort. Yournc.

WaiLE the Ha-hill family, what with efec-
tions, and what with broils and divisions in-
ternal and external, were playing at sixes
and sevens; the more tranquil inhabitants
of Bowerbank, who were left almost en-
tirely to their own resources during this
season.of county turmoil,. passed their time
supremely hap'py .in ‘their own socicty,
scarcely marking the foot of Time, he trip-
ped so gayly aw y; and certainly caring as.
much about th¥ election of a member of
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Parliament for the county, as about the
choice of a successor to Sir Joseph Banks
at the Otaheitean Court of Oberea. They
contrived, with the addition of Mr Ainslie,
to get up a tolerable concert ; Captain Bruce
touched the flute, and Mr Ainslie the vio-
lin; Mrs Comyns® old harpsichord was en-
gaged, and Miss Bruce made a respectable
figure at the keys; but the chief performer
was Miss Stewart, who possessed science
without losing simplicity, and was, even as
a composer, far from being despicable; her
attempts, howevcr, were confined chiefly to
imitations of the Scottish song style, to
which she was particularly partial, and one
which bore a resemblance to the swect air
of “ Galla Water,” she used to sing de-
lightfully as a Solo. She bad adapted it to
words, which she said “were written by &
ygung gentleman, an admirer of her mo-
ther’s. :

. Captain Bruce suggested an alteration,
with which Miss Stewart acquiesced ; and
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they sung it so often, and praised it 5o high-
ly, that at last it obtained currency among
themselves, as a charming Duet. .

To give our readers an opportunity of
passing judgment on the accuracy of their
taste, we subjoin the words,

Song.
¢ I lov’d thee oncey, Il love thee cver.™

No! not that ook, that tear’s reproach !
Yet to thy only truest lover,

A dey drop in the cup of love—

1 lov’d thee once, Tl love thee ever.

And shall T kiss that tear away
One parting kiss fm
Oh ! newver, never !
Oh! say not that—say, only say,
I lov’d thee'once, I'll love thee ever.

I lov’d thee—thy dear arm in mine—

My bosom—feel its flutt’ring shiver;

The born—the glene—can Love’s star shine ?
1 lov’d thee ‘once, Il love thee ever.
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I lov'd thee !—When this glowing breath
Shall o’r life’s dying taper quiver,

Thee only shall I sigh to leave,

1 lov’d thee once, I'll love thee ever !

The appointed week, and part of another.,
had now elapsed, when Miss Bruce found
it impossible to protract her stay longer;
every symptom of lameness had long left
her brother. She had at least half a dozen,
of letters from Edinburgh entreating her
return. Colonel Muiravon had received an
order to join his regiment in a few days,
and he took the metropolis in his road.
Mrs Comyns herself could no longer find
any plausible pretext for detaining her.
‘The carriage was therefore ordered; and
with many expressions of affection, Miss
Bruce and Colonel Muiravon took their de-
parture. They halted for a short ti:nc at
the Barracks, where they were joined by
Colonel A .and his Lady, who accom-
panied them to the city. They arrived in
safety, without any occurrence on the road
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worth relating. Celonel Muiravon deliver-
ed over his fair charge to the Lady with
whom she boarded, and set out early next
day for the North, where he intended to
spend the remainder of his furlough, hav-
ing obtained the liberty of waiting upon
Miss Bruce, a pleasure which he promised
himself at his return.

Captain Bruce, too, found himself con-
strained to leave the hospitable mansion of
Bowerbank, and take his turn of duty at
the Barracks; but the distance being so
short, and the ride so pleasant, his horse
contracted a habit of instinctively turning
his head to the eastward, unless when the
propensity was forcibly opposcd ; and, some-
how or other, thé rider always contrived to
indulge the animal, so that he was a sort
of every day.visitor at Mrs Comyns’.

M iday, in his note to Mrs Comyns, had
given a latitude to the duration of Miss
Stewart’s ahsence, which neither she nor her

«“guest felt any inclination to abridge, when
they were obliged to separate.
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Mr Hay, owing to the trifling circum-
stance which we have noticed, was unwil-
lingly constrained to alter his plan; and
though he had looked forward with the most
delightful anticipations to the superintend-
ing care of Miss Stewart, for the formation
of his children’s, at least his girls’ characters;’
he was forced to forezo every thing, in or-
der to preserve appearances.

A moral is often brought in at the end
of a Novel. Will our readers indulge, per-
haps prematurely, our prerogative, and allow
us to conclude our first volume by a few
sentences on the “ mischief that is done to
preserve appearances ?”

The man of small fortune, who apes his
more wealthy neighbeur, and who is ;pur-
red on by his gentle Dame to emulate his
splendour, often ruins a comfortable inde.
pendence and a respectable mediocrity—to
save appearances. ‘The man of reduced in-

Vou. L M
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come, whose misfortunes have not taught
him wisdom, ashamed to conform himself -
to his situation, seeking to protract his de-
scent till the ground sinks from beneath
him, finds too, that he has.been labouring
in vain—to save apjearances. The man
-who, struggling on the brink of destruction,
grasps at every shadow, to save himself for
a moment, and involves his friends in his
fate; finds sometimes, when tod late, that
he bas sacrificed his only hope of salvation
~to save appearances. Mt Ha);, who had
committed one false step, by descending
from his own scite in society, conscious of
voluntary degradation, to how many mean-
nesses did he submit—to save appearances ?
like the man who knows he has done wrong,
“yet, lias not the courage to confess, or the
eflrontery tn defend it : he enccuntered the
pangs of selflmﬂlcted misery, without en-
gaging the Sympathy due to misfortune, or
even the respect which a callous scoundrel’
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impudence obtains, when he avows his mis-
conduct—he wished to make the world be-
lieve he hada jewel of a wife, and he acted
ungenerously-=to save appearances !

END OF VOLUME FIRST.

Edinburgh,
Printed by W, Aitchisen.
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