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of Lord Kmnedder~ and his pleasmre was enhance
doubtless by the reflection that his friend owed this
elevation very much, if not malnly, to his own un-
. wearied exertions on his behalf. This happy event
occurred just about the time when Joanna Beillie
was distressed by hearing of the sudden and total
“ruin of an old friend of hers, a Scotch gentleman
long distinguished in the commerce of the city of
- London; and she thought of collecting anong her
hterary acquaintance such contributions as might,
4 with some gleanings of her own portfolios, fill up a

~ volume of poetical miscellanies, to be published, ‘by
~ subscription, for the benefit of the merchant’y family.
' In requesting Sir Walter to write something for this
purpose, she also asked him to communicate the
~ scheme, in her name, to various common friends
~ in the North—among others, to the mnew Judrfe.
‘ ‘ Scott's answer was-— '

!

« Ty Miss Joanna Baillie, Hampstead.

R « Fdioburgh, Feb. 10, 1822,
% My Dear Friend, :
% No one has so good a title as you to com :
mand me in all my strength, and in all my weakness.
I do not believe I have a single scrap of unpublished
poetry, for I was never a willing composer of occa-
sional pieces, and when I have been guilty of such




o ;shoixld h&ve no other. ‘ I do
make it mther a melanchgly

‘@o—-.-but I have ceased, I know th why
pleasuro in i, and yet I do not thmk

but you i we have agmd ldng 'ago vto ,
: urdmnnces, h'ke Cromwell’s saints,

3 whs.t the water-side can do for me, for there is no

_ inspiration In causeways and kennels, or even ﬁm
 Court of Session. Youn have the vietory ovar !

- now, for I remember laughing at you for saying |
_could only write your heautiful lyrics upon &

wirm duy But what is this something to be?

b wish yon would give me a subject, for that wou}
¢ eutoff half my difficulties. :

. 1 am delighted with the prospect of @eemg Miss.
Edgeworth, and makmg her personal a¢
lexpect her 10 be just what you descn )




; ‘iof aﬁ'ectahon, and who, hke one ¢ ‘er
ady of my: acqumntauce, carries her hterary reputa-
a8 freely and easily as the milk-maid in my
country does the Jzglen, which she carries on ler
hiead; and walks as gracefully with it as a duchess.
' %me of the fair sex, and some of the foul sex, too,.
cam*y their renown in London fashion on a yoke and
a pairof pitchers.  Tlie consequence is, that besides
poking frightfully, they are hitting every one on the
shins with their buckets. « Now this is all nonsense
_——too fantastic ‘o be written to anybody but a per-.
: Wn‘of good sense. By the way, did you know Miss
~ Austen, anthoress of some novels which have a great,

. deal of mature in them?-—nature in ordinary and
" middle Iife, to be sure, but valuable from its strong
ssemblance and correct drawing. [ wonder which
 way she camed her pail? * .

| Wlmn the Iutc collection of Sir Walter Scottn Pwae stcel—
,“la.mes was prepating, the publisher of the Quarterly Review led
me into a mistake, which T may as well take this opporfunity of
npulogwmg for. Glaneing hastily over his private records, hein-
eludod in his list of Sir Walter's contributions to his journal an,
article on Miss Austen’s novels, in No. xlviii. for January 1821 ;
| and as the opinions which the article exprosses on their merits |
Y ’md defects harmonized with the vsual tone of Scoft's donversa~
. ton, Isaw no Tegson to doubt that he had drawn it up, althengh :
. the styls might, Thave been considerably doctored by Mr Gifford.
I have sirics learned that the reviewal in question was m faet |
writtenn by Dr. Whately, now Archbishop of Dublin ; and that the,
i article which Seott did contribute to the Quagtariy on the. nodéln; ool

lertos §




narrative of wncommon events, asising from’ tl\e on:
. minds, iers, and seutiments, greatly above our o
¢lass she stands almost alona: for the scenes of Mm; Edga {
are Jaid in higher life, varied by more romantic incident,
her remarkable power of embodying and’ iMustrating
" chatactor. But the author of Emma confines herself ¢hi
- the widdling classes of society ; her most distinguishod ch
do not rise greatly above weli-bred country gontlemen and la
and those which ave sketuhed with most originality and pre
belong to a class rather below that standard, The nara
her novels is composed of such common occvmenoes as may have
fallen under the chservation of wriost folls; and her d‘nmnim
. sona conduct themselves wpon the motives and pnnmpwl which
the readers may recognise as ruling their own and that of most.
their sequaintances.  Tho kind of moral, slso, which these nove
ingulcits, appties equally to the paths of common life,” &e.
Quarterly Review, October 18




(mger, and harder_-.bemdeq that the caben are,fa_
'c_omparatwely, in which senior counsel are engaged
nd it is not etiquette to ask any on in that ad-
 vanced age to take the whole burden of a cause.
Insensibly, without decay of talent, and without
 losing the public esteem, there is @ gradual decay of =
~ employment, which almost no man ever practised

thirty years without experiencing; and thus the ho-
‘mours and dignities of the Bench, so hardly earned,
and themselves leading but to toils of another kind,

. are peouliarly desirable. Erskine would have sat
.~ there ten yeors ago, but for wretched intrigues. He
~ has a very poetical and elegant mind, but I do not
know of any poetry of his writing, except some ad-
 ditional stanzas to Colling’ ode on Scottish supersti-
 tions, long since published in the Border Minstrelsy
- I doubt it would not be consistent with his high
_ office to write poetry now, but you may add his
~ name with Mrs Scott’s (Heaven forgive me! 1 should
have said Lady Scott’s) and mine to the subscrip-
tion-list. I will not promise to get you more, for
. people always look as if you were asking the guinea
~ for yourself—there John Bull has the better of
- Sawney; to be sure, he has more gmneas to besbow
hut we retain our reluctance to part with hard cash T
though profuse enough in our hospitality. I have




ird, afer gwmg us
n we cared to drink, 1
ing a crown in charity.

am. serionsly tempted, though it wot

. sending couls to Neweastle with a vengeance, |

~ mention slt to Dysart, and all other supertl

. importations — 1 am, I say, strangely temp'

. write for your Protegés a dramatic goene on

| icident which happened at the battle of Huli ‘

" (I think) Tt was to me a nursery tale, oftex; t

by Mrs Margaret ‘Swinton, sister of my. nmmna.l

grandmothcr, a fine old lady of hxgh blood, and o

es high a mind, who was lineally. descended from

one of the actors. The anecdote was bméﬁ

il Tha fo nm]v of Bwinton is very anclent, and W

“4 vy powerful, and ot the period of this battl

" knight of Swinton was gigantic in stature, une-

qualled in strength, and & sage and expemence

Jeader to boot. In one of those quarrels 1 whxah“&

yided the kingdom of Scotland in every cor
had slain his neighbour, the head of the

' family, aud an inveterate feud had ensued,

seems that powerful as the Gordons always wer

the Swintons could then bide a bang thh then

Well, the battle of Halidon began, and the Scottis

army, unskﬁfully disposed on the side of a hill where
no arrow fell in vain, was dreadfolly galled by the

. archery of the English, as usual; upon which Swin-
pprmched the Scottxsh CGeneral, requesting eome




bodv of cma!ry, and pledgi
he would, if so supported, charga and
English archery — one of the mancuyres b
which Bruce guined the battle of Bannockburn..
This was refused, out of stupidity or sullenness, by
e General, on which Swinton ' expressed his de-
termination to charge at the head of his own fol-
lowers, though totally inadequate for the purpose.
- The young Gordon heard ‘the proposal, son of him
whom Swinton had slmn, and with one of those ir-
reguiar bursts of generosity and feeling which mdeem
the dark ages from the character of utter barbarism,
he threw hiwself from his horse, and kneeled down
_ before Swinton.—< I have not yet been” Jemighte
he said, ¢and never can I take the honour fr
and of a truer, more loyal, more valiant le
than he who slew my father: grant me,’ he said,
: the boon I ask, and I unite my forces to yours, that
we may live and die together” His feudal ene
'Mbeaame instantly his godfather in  chivalry, and his
Cally in battle. Swinton knighted the young Gordon,
and they rushed down at the head of their united
. retainers, dispersed the archery, and would bave
 turned the battle, had they been suppored: A
. length they both fell, and all who followe .ﬂn !
were cut off; and it was remarked, that while the
.ﬁght lasted, the old giant guarded the young m
i Life moro than his own, and the same was indicate




rdon.  Now, do not laug h
. Bmvr, "whi'ch I.’assum yr’m :
'hnmded down oy me by my g

per up the story into a sort of smgle seene, W
answer your purpose? I would mther try my‘
in blank verse than rhyme. : :
“ The story, with many others of the same kmd, ¢
s consecrated 0 me by the remembrance of the nar-
‘rator, with her brown silk gown, and triple ruﬁies,.;y\‘
~ and her benevolent face, which was always beside our
beds when there were childish complaints among us.*
Poor Aunt Margaret had 8 most, shocking fate, being
murdered by a favourite maid-servant in a fit of in-
“sanity, when I was about ten years old; the cata-
strophe was much owing to the serupulous dehcacy
and high courage of my poor relation, who would
not have the assistance of men called in, for exvosing
the unbappy wretch her servant. Ithink you will =
not ask for a letter from me in a hwrry again, but as
I have no chance of seeing you for a long time, I
must be contented with writing. My kindest respects
attend Mrs Agnes, your kind brother and family,
and the Richardsons, litile and big, short and tall; -
and believe me most truly yours, - W. Sco-'zﬁ's,. i

* Bee * My Aunt Margaret’s Mirror,” Waveﬂey Novels,
vol. xli, pp, 295, &e. See also ante, Vol L p. 142,



¢ m sm mmm sm‘ 'r. g, ‘

2 wtlep, S.—-—Sophm is come up to het. Slmday dmne
and. ‘hegs to send a thousand remembrances, with th
nﬂpm‘tant intelligence that her baby actunﬂy say
-, and how wow, when he sees the dog, More'—‘
L over, be is christened John Hugh; and I mtmd to
plem two little knolls at their cottage, to be called i
‘Mount Sainf John, and Hogomonts ' The Papa almo,‘
sends his respects.” u

. About this time Cornet Scott, being for a slm?t,
period in Edinburgh, sat to William Allan for that.
admirable portrait which now bangs (being the only
« picture in the room) over the mantelpicce of the |
. Great Library st Abbotsford. = Sir Walter, in ex-
tolling this performance to Lord Montagn, happened
10 mention that an engraving was sbout fo appear 5
fmm Mr Allar’s « Death of Archbishop Sharp,”
ax_zd requested his Jordship to subscribe for a copy of L
it. Lord Montagu read his letter hurriedly, and
thought the forthcoming engraving was of the Cor-
net and his charger. He signified that be would
very gladly have that ; but took oceasion to remind
Sir Walter, that the Bucclench family had not forgot
his own old promise to sit to Racburn for & por-
traits to be hung up at Bowhills = Scott’s lotter of i
explanation includes his opinion of Horace Walpolesr e
posthumous ¢ Memoirs.” il




e To the Lord Montagu. iy
. “ Abbotsford, 15tk March xe'

- My Dea.r Lord,
It is close firing to reply to your kmd lettet‘
s0 soon, but I had led your Lordship into two mm«-
takes, from writing my former letter in a hurry ; and ‘
therefore to try whether I cannot contradict the old
proverh of ¢ two blacks not making a white,” I write
this in a hurry to mend former blunders.

“In the first place, I never dreamed of asking
you to subscribe to a print of my son—it will be
 time for him to be copperplated, as Joseph Gillon
used to call it, when he is major-gencral. I only =
meant to ask you to take a print of the Murder of

Archbishop Sharp, and to mention historically that 5

the same artist, who made a capital picture of that
event, had painted for me a very good portrait of
~my son. I euppose I may apply your Lordships
kind permission to the work for which I did mean
to require your patronage; and for g Scottish subject
of interest by a Scottish artist of high promise, I

will presume to reckon also on the patronage of my “

young chief. I had no iden of sitting for my own
picture ; and I think it will be as well to let Duke
Walter, when he feels his own ground in the world,
take his own taste in the way of adorning his house.
Two or three years will make him an adequate ]udgf:‘

" on gn;ch a subject, and if they will not make me more o




"resquru e didetion w was u,bly drawn
wase of parsons’ horses, by Sydney Smith, i
';!ms loctures : — ¢ The vector’s hotse is beautify
the curate’s is picturesque.  If the portmt had be
‘begtmn, shat were another matter; as it is, the Duke:
~when he is two or three years older, shall command
’ m)r pictare, as the original, & vendre & d pendre.
. an admirable expression of devotion, which I picke
up from a curious letter of Lord dovats, ‘which I
found the other day. I am greatly afraid the said
original will by and by be fit only for the last branch
of the dilermma.

% Have you vead Lord Orford’s Hxstory oi",
own Time--it is acid and lively, but serves, I think
0 Show how little those who live in public busines
and of course in constant agifation and intrig?u‘e;
_ know about the real and deep progress of opinions
. and events. The Memoirs of oury Seots Sir (}eorge e
| Mackenzie are of the same class——both, immersed
in little politicel detail, snd the struggling skirmish
; of pa,rty, seem to have lost sight of the gmat pmn
' gressive movements of human ‘affairs. ‘They. pnt" L
 me somewhat in mind of a miller, who is so busy
 with the clatter of his own wheels, grindstones, and
wachinery, and so much employed in regulating his
" own artificial mill-dam, thet he is incapable of no-
_ ticing the gradual swell of the river from which he
 derives his little stream, until it comes down.

-




f“rémmlscenws, until so many years hmi destwy ‘
our inferest in the Parhamentary and Court intrigues
which he tells with so much vivacity, It is like
man who should brick up & hogshead of cyder, to be
drunk half a century afterwards, when it could com«; o
tain little but acidity and vapidity. A L
- “T am here, thank God, for two months. 1 haw:‘ i
acquired, as 1 trust, a good gardener, ‘warranted by
Macdonald of Dalkeith. So the seeds, which yome
- Lordship is 80 kind as to promise me, will be ma~
naged like a tansy. The greatest advance of age T
~ which I have yet found is liking a caf, an animal
I detested, and becoming fond of a garden, an art ‘
which I despised —but I suppose the indulgent
miother Nature has pets and hobby-horses smted e
her children st all ages.— Ever, my dear Lord, most
truly yours, Wavrer Scorr.” |

Acquiescing in the propriety of what Sir Waltey Gl

had thus said respecting the proposed portrait for

- Bowhill, Lord Montagu requested him to sit withont
delay for a smaller picture on his own behalf; and
the result was that half-length now at Ditton, which
possesses a peculiar value and interest as being the
very last work of Raeburn’s pencil. The poet’s. an-
swer to Lord Montagu’s request was as follows :— :




I should be very unworthy of §
your regard, did X not 1mmedmtely assure
pleasure with which I will contribute the head
ou wmh to the halls of Dxtton.' Iknow m 1#&

im geduced into the lucrative branch whxch c‘
ff most artists of that description. If hie goes
he has betrua, the young Duke may one da

‘own 1deas on many pomts. contentmg yourself}wmh‘v]
_giving him such prineiples a3 may enable him to
. judge rightly. I believe more yout.hs of hlgh eX

57 Soe., in the Border Minstrelsy (ol il py 32), tlm &upxtal ]
ﬁld hallad on this dashing exploit of thﬂ Buld Bﬁooleﬁc ’
Queen Elizabeth's time. ‘




Them is m yonth 8 feehng of mdapendence, a dest
- short, of being their own master, ynd enjo
 their own free agency, which is not always atfended
1o by guardians and parents, and hence the best |
schemes fail in execution from being a little to

~ prominently brought forward, I trust that Walter,

with the good sense which he seems to possess, will "
neverylose that most amiable characteristic of his

father’s family, the love and affection which all the
members of it have, for two generanons, borne to

each other, and which bas made them patterns as
well ‘as blessings to the country they lived in, i e

. have few happier days to look forward to (and yet,
like all happiness which comes to grey-headed wen,
it will bave a touch of sorrow in it), than that in
which he shall assume his high situation with the
resolution which I am sure he will have to be a good

friend to the country in which he has so large a

stake, and to the multitudes which must depend npon

‘him for protection, countenance, and bread. Selfish
feelings are so much the fashion among fashionable

_ men.—it is accounted so completely absurd to do
anything which is not to contribute more or lesB .
directly to the immediate personal eclaf or personal

enjoyment of the party — that young men lose sight

of real it and real importance, the foundatxon o’c"i“}‘




: m;b be Iald, even selﬁshly considered 1 o0
ributing fo the general welfare, ~like those wh
ave thrown their bread on the waters, expectin
' and surely receiving, after many days, its return in
gratitude, attackment, and support of every 1 King
The memory of the most splendid entortainment
passes away with the season, but the money and
| paing bestowed upon a large estate not only contyi-
. bute to its improvement, but root: the bestower in
' the hearts of hundreds over hundreds; should these
. become needful, he is sure to exercise o correspon- |
' dent influence. I cannot look forward to these as
. gettled times.  In the retrenchments proposed,’ Go-
vernment agree to diminish their own influence, and
 while they contribute & comparative trifle to the
velief of the public burdens, ere meking new discon:
' tents among those who, for interest’s sake af lensty
were their natural adberents. In this they are acting
 weakly, and trying to soothe the insatiate appetite of
‘ munvmon, by throwing down their out=works, a&
if that which renders aftack more secure and easy.
. would diminish’ the courage of the assailants.  Last
_year the manufucturing classes were rissmg-—«-t'ma
f‘year the agricuitural interest is discontented, and
whatever temporary relief either class receives wlll
. indeed render them quiet for the moment, but
‘erase from their minds the rooted belief that the
_ government and constitution of this country are in
i‘uult for their embarmssments. Well, I cannot help




“ T;me a;nd the hour run througb the mugheat day.‘

“« We have haid drendful tempests here of wmd an
rain, and for a variety a little snow. T assure you it
is #s uncommon to see a hill with snow on its top
these two last seasons as to see o beau on the better
side of thirty with powder in his hair. I built an
ice-house last year, and could get no ice to fill it
this year I took the opportunity of even poor twenty-
four hours, and packed it full of hard-rammed snow-—
but lo ye—the snow is now i meditatione Suge, and

I wish I may have enough to cool a decanter when
you come to Abbotsford, as I trust your Lordship
will be likely to be here next sutumn. It is worth

o whxle to come, were it but to see what a romance of

‘& house 1 am making, which is neither to be castiew :
nor abbey (God forbid!) but an old Scottish maner-
house. I believe Atkinson is in despair with my )
whims, for he cries out yes—yes—uyes, in a tone
which exactly signifies #no—no—no, by no manner
of means.— Believe me always, my dear Lord, most
gratefully yours, - WarTen Scorz.”

At the commencement of this spring, then, Scotﬁ
found his new edifice in rapid progress; and letters

o * Macbeth, Aot I, Scenc 3.
| VOX. vir ‘ B




any su!iﬁequent nﬁumths, 8 vory largé share
‘rraspondence. Befora the end of th,e_f “

urse of two rainy mornings, the dmmatw akgtch of
{alidon Hill; but on concluding it, he found that
ad given it an extent quite incompatible with hi
ud’s arrangements for her charitable pic-nic.
arefore cast about for another subject likely to be
‘\ambrmd in smaller compass; and the BlmwAdam :
meeting of the next June supplied bim with one in
‘Macduﬂ"s Cross. = Meantime, on hearing 8 whisper
ahout Halidon Hill, Messts Constable, without seemg
the M8, forthwith tendered £1000 for the copyngh
~~the same sum that had appeared almost irratio
ally munificent, when offered in 1807 for the embrya.
Marmion. It was accepted, snd & letter from Con-
stable himself, about to be itroduced, will sbow how ;
well the head of the firm was pleased with this wild
;‘bargmn. At the moment when his head was gsddy |
- with the popular applauses of the new-launched Nigel
~—andl although he hud been informed that Peveribof
the Peak was already on the stocks—he suggested

. that a little pinnace, of the Halidon class, might |
- easily be rigged out once a-quarter, by way of diver-
: sion, and thus add another £4000 per annum fo the




w ‘mzall to the reader’s recollertxon some very
tifying, but Iam sure pex*fecﬂy sincere, laudation of
hit in his professional capacity, which the Author of
_ the Fortunes of Nigel had put into the mouth of
Captain Clutterbuck in the humorous Ep:stlu In
ductory to that Novel. = After alludmg, in atfecmo .
terms, to the recent death of John Ballantyne, the
Captain adds,—* To this great deprivation has been
‘added, I trust fora time only, the loss of anofl
bibliopolical friend, whose vigorous )ntellece, smd
liberal idens, have not only rendsred his mtive caun-
‘ 'try the mart of her own literature, but estabhahad
there a coart of letters, which must command mpm
. even from those moet inclined fo dissent from many
 of its canons. The effoct of these changes, opemte&
. in 8 great messure by the strong sense and sagacions
calenlations of an individual, who knew how to avail
himself, to an unhoped for extent, of the various
kinds of talent which his country produced; will pro~
~ bably appear more clearly to the generation which
shall foliow the present. I entered the shop st the
Cross to enquire sfter the health of my worthy friend,
and Tearned with satisfuction that his residence in the
- south had abated the rigour of the symptoms of his
n‘usorm‘r.”
. It eppears that Nigel was published on the 301




| 429 and next day Constable writes a"g ollow
from his temporary residence near London t

“ "To Sir Walter Scott, Bart.,, Castle Stﬁét
‘ Edz'-nburg'h.ﬂ ! '

¢ Castlebeare Park, 31st Mn.ylﬁ2ﬂ. i

i Dem- Sir Walter,
' # T have received the highest gratification frOm !
. the perusal of a certain new work. I may indeed
_ say new work, for it is entirely so, and will, if that
.~ be possible, eclipse in popularity all that has goue
before it.
| % The Author will be blamed for one thmg, how-
. ever unreasonably, and that is, for coneluding
story without giving his readers o little more of it.
- We are a set of ungrateful mortals, For one thing
. at least I trust [ am never to be found so, for I must
. ever most duly appreciate the kind things intended
~to be applied to me in the Introductory Epistle to
" this work. I learn with astonishment, but not less
delight, that the press is at work again; the title,
~ which has been handed to me, is quite excellent. ‘
% I am now so well as to find it compatiﬁlaﬁtopéy" S
my respects to some of my old haunts in the metro- :
polis, where I go occasionally. I was in town yester-
day, and so keenly were the people devouring my
friend Jingling Geordie, that I actually saw them
reading it in the streets as they passed along. Tassure




WGrds, pnts doWn far the tiine, every other
performance. The Smack Ocean, by which the new
i work was shipped, arrived at the wharf on Snnday,
 the hales were got out by one on Monday morning.
and before half-past ten o'clock 7000 copies had been
dispersed from 90 Cheapside.® 1 sent my secretary
on purpose to witness the activity with which such
' things are conducted; and to bring me the acconnti.
| gratifying certainly, which I now give yow.
% L went yesterday to the shop of a curious per-
son—Mr Swaby, in Wardour-street—to look atan
old portrait which my son, when lately here, man-‘
tioned to me. It is, I think, a portrmt of James. thcy i
~ Fourth, and if not an original, is doubtless & pmtura :
»‘as early os his reign. Our friend Mr Thomson has
f‘ seen it, and is of the same opinion; but I purpose' '
that you should be called upon to decide this nice
point, and I have ordered it to be forwarded to you,
trusting that ere long I may see it in the Armoury o
at Abbotsford,
¥ X found at the same place two large elbowmhmrﬁ, .
. elaborately carved, in boxwood — with figures, fo«
 liage, &o. perfectly entire. Mr Swaby, from whom
1 purchased them, assured me they came from the
Borghese Palaco at Rome; he possessed originally ten
* Constabie’s London agants, Measts Hist, P.obmxon, and
- 6ad then their premises in Chespudu. , i




,chmrs, ‘and had sold six of them to tha Dnlm ‘
ﬁuﬂpnd, for Belvoir Castle, where they will he ap-
pmpnate furniture ; the two which I have obtained
“would, I think, not be less so in the lerary of Ab»—‘ ;
botsford. e
&1 have heen so fortunate as to secure a stxll
"m‘ore‘ curious articlo-—a slab of mosaic pavement, =
_quite entire and large enough to make an outer il
hearthstone, which I also destine for Abbotsford: It
_pceurred to me that these three articles might prove
suitable to your taste, and under that impression I
am mow induced to take the liberty of requesting
© you to accept them as asmall but sincere pledge of
grateful feeling. Our literary connexion is too im-
portant to make it necessary for your publishers to
. trouble you about the pounds, shillings, and pence of
such things ; and I therefore trust you will receive
them on the footing I have thus taken the liberty
to mame. I have been on the outlook for antique
carvings, and if I knew the purposes for which you
would want such,’ T might probably be able to send
You some. : .
%1 was truly bappy to hear of ¢ Hahdon Bl
and of the satisfactory arrangements made for its
publication. I ‘wish I had the power of prevailing
with you'to give us a similar production every three
months ; and that our ancient enemies on this side
the Border might not bave too much their own way,
, perhaps your next dramatic sketch might be Ban-




s ocopys :
s Yon w;ll receive thh tlns i capy oi
| ¢ Poetry, original and selected.” 1 have, I fear, ov
shot the mark by including the poetry of the Pira

@ liberty for which I must hope to be forgiven.
The pubhcamn of the volume will be delayed ten
days, in case you should do me the favour to suggest
 any alteration in the advertisement, or other uhamg
I have the honour to be; dear %- Walmr, ymi
faxﬁxqu humble servant, i
ARCHIBALD Coms'm

- The last paragraph of this letter alludes w‘ aﬁtﬁtlé
 volume, into which Constable had collected the songs,

. * Had Mr Constable quite forgotten the Lord of the Is



SCott’ Novels, from Waverley to the Pimted,
had & conmderable run 3 and had it appeared sooner,

whoever he might be, was a Poet.

time, was in the habit of writing every week or two

The. ardent bookseller’s brain seems to have been
well-nigh unsettled at this period; and I have often
thought that the foxglove which he then swallowed
(his complaint being a threatemng of water in' the

(i

.chiest) might have had a share in the extravagfmt‘

any mistake s and these were, it must be owned, of a

might have saved Mr Adolphus the trouble of writing . :~ ’
0 essay to prove that the Author of Wavarley, o

- Constable, during his residence in England at thxs

_to Sir Walter, and his letters now before me are aﬂ
of the same complexion as the preceding specimen.

excitement of his mind.  Oecasionally, however, he =
enters on details as to which, or at least as to Sir
,Waite:’s share in them, there could not have béen

N ‘mture well caleulated to nourish and sustain in the W

suthor’s fancy a degree of almost mad exhilaration,

mear akin to his publisher’s own predominant mood.

~ In a letter of the ensuing month, for example, after
returning to the progress of Peveril of the Peak,
under 10,000 copies of which (or nesrly that num-
ber) Ballantyne’s presses were now groaning, and
glancing gaily to the prospect of their being kept.

regularly employed to the same extent until thres

- other novels, as yet unchristened, had followed Pe-

#




zmlah,adﬂsuummwyof /h ‘
beeu, or was about to be, the amount of ot
furnished to the same oflice by reprints.
works of the same penj—i©a eummary, ‘he
~ claims, ““to which I ventare to say there wﬂl be no
rival in our day 1”7 And well mighs Consmbla%say
03 for the result is, that James Ballantyne and
 had just executed, or were on the eve of e.xecutmg,
by his order — ' .

. % A new edition of Sir W, Scott’s Poetical ‘
Works, in 10 vols. (miniature), . 5000 copies.

% Novels and Tales, 12 vols, ditto, 5000 et
“ Historical Romances, 6 vols. ditto, ' 5000 | -~
“ Poetry froms Waverley, &c. 1 vol. 12mo, 5000~
¢ Plhper vaquivedy w0 dan s 772 reams.
% Volumes produced from Ballantyne’s L
P e L MA000S

 To which we may safely add from 30,000 to 40,000
volumes motre as the immediate produce of the
 author’s daily industry within the space of fwelve
‘months.  The scale of these operations was; without
question, enough to turn any bookseller's. wits j.-
Constable’s, in its soberest hours, was a8 inflaramable
8 head-piece 8s ever sat on the shoulders of a poet s

“ond his ambition, in truth, bad been moving pare

. passu, during several of these last stirring and tar-
m.eﬂmg‘yenrs, with that of fiis poet. He boo, a8 I L

- 22992




\Scmohmm, concentrated lns dreams on ’th@ hope
bequeathing to his heir the name and dignity
lord of scres. He, too, had considerably before
time purchased a landed estate in his native county
~ of Fife; he, too, T doubt not, had, while Abboteford 5
. was riging, his own rural castle in petto ; and alas!
‘for % Archibald Constable of Balniel” also, and his
. overweening intoxication of wordly success, Fortuup
. had already begun to prepare a sté%n rebuke. .
Nigel was, I need not say, considered as raukmg )
in the first class of Scott’s romances. Indeed, asa
historical portraiture, his of James L. stands forbh
pre-eminent, and almost alone; nor, perhaps, in m{u' ¢
perusing these novels deliberately as a sevies, does
any one of them leave so complebe an iinpression ag
 the pxcture of an age. It is, in fact, the best com- ‘
mentary on the old English drama-w-hardly a smglq :
picturesque point of manners touched by Ben Jon-
- son and his contemporaries but has been dovetailed
into this story, and all so easily ond natarally, as %0
form the most striking contrast to the historical
romances of suthors who ¢ram, as the schoolboys
phrase it, and then set to work oppressed and be-
wildered with their crude and undigested burden. ¢
The novel was followed in June by the dramatie
sketch of Halidon Hill; but that had far inferior
success. I shall say a word on it presently, in con=
- nexion with another piece of the same order.




‘ ﬁg!l weathen—a-hxs 1mmediate desmnmén e
;erhn, where his fathm's valued fnend Sn' Ge

L For Walter Seott, Esq
(Cara of His Ezu«ﬂ:ncy Sir George Tose, &c. gwc., B '

¢ My Dear Walter,
& Your letters came both together thxs mot
ing, and relieved me from o disagrecable. ntate;of
anxiety about you, for the winds bave been tremens
dons since you sailed; and no news arriving. fmm:
. the Continent, owing to their sticking in ‘the weat, il
1 was really very unessy. Luckily wamms did, pot
| take any alarm. I have no news to send you, mwe i
_what are agreesble. We are well here, and gmngr
on in the old fashion. Last night Mathews ths«
comadma was with us, and made himself very entere
 taining. About a week ago the Comtesse Nial, -
~ Jady in the service of Princess Louisa of Prussia,
“eame to dine here with the Lord Chief Commissioner
and family, and seemed to take & great interest in
het she heard and saw of our Scottish fashions.
She was so good as to offer me letters for you to the
Princess Louisa; General Gueissenau, who was Ad-
Mt»ﬁeneral of Blucher’s a.rmy, und fnrmed f.ha




¥ “of slmost all the veteran’s campmgnsy* 1
the Baroness de la Motte Fouqué, who is di

,gmshed in the world of letters, as well as her hus~

“band the Baron, the anthor of many very ple&mng

works of fiction, particularly the beautiful tale of “

~ Undine, end the travels of Theodulph. If you find = -
‘an opportunity fo say to the Baroness how much I
have been interested by her writings and Mons. de

Ia Motte Fonqué’s, you will say no more than the

truth, and it will be civil, for folkd Tike to know thas

they are known and respected beyond the limits of
their own country. ‘

¢ Having the advantage of good introductions to
foreigners of distinction, I hope you will not fol-
low the established English fashion of berding with

_ your countrymen, and neglecting the opportunity of i
extending your acquaintance with the language and
_gociety., There is, I own, a great temptation to this

. in @ strange country ; but it is destruction of all the

- purposes for which the expense and trouble of fo-
reign travel are incorred. Labour particularly at

. the German, as the French can be acquired else-

. where ; but I should rather say, work hard at both,
It is not, I think, likely, though it is possible, that
you may fall into company with some of the Tétes
¢chauffées, who are now so common in Germany.‘-ﬂ ‘
men that would pull down the whole political system
in order to rebuild it on a better model : a proposal

_about as wild as that of a man who should propose




d my eamest desu'e, mll mduce you ta av
of politicians, who, I know, are always o

, « account Sir George Rose’s bemg at Ber
. ghe most fortunate circumstance which could ha
 befallen you, s you will always have a friend whom
you can consult ifi case of need. Do not omit i
mediately arranging your time so as to secure i
- much as possible for your studies and exere
For the last I recommend fencing and riding in th
. academy ; for though a good horseman, it is mgh
~ you should keep up the habit, and many of th
German schools are excellent. I think, howeve;r &
. Sir George Rose says that of Berlin is but md_ :
ferent; and he is & good judge of the art. I pray
you not to lose time in dawdling ; for, betwixt Edin
burgh, London, and the passage, much of the time
which our plan destined for your studies has beer
consumed, and your return into the active service of
. your professmn is proportionally delayed ; so lose np‘
~ time. T cannot say but what I am very happy that
4 you are not engaged in the inglorious, yet dangerous
. and harassing, warfare of Ireland at present. Your ‘;
. old friend Paddy is now stark mad, and doing much

 mischief.  Sixteen of the Peelers have, I see by this
morning’s papers, been besieged in their quarters b




wuuld sppear o considerable part of the cmmk
ly in possession of the insurgents, You are
< well learning Twiitsche sprechens T am glad
jou are writing & firm and good hand.  Your
rom Hamburgh was distinetly written, and well
mposed.  Pray write all your remarks, and pay
some httl@ nttention to the style, which, wzthout bav-

iff or pedantic, should always be acourate.
The Lockharts are well ; but baby has a wugh.
eh keeps Sophia anxious; they cannot say whe.
ther it be the hooping-cough or no. Mamma, Anne,
Jittle Walter ® send kind love. The little fello
stu&zes hard, and will, I hope, be @ credit to the
name he bears. If you do not take care, he may. be
eneral before you. Always, my dear Walter,
most aﬂectionateﬂy yours, Warzen Scom.,

& P.S‘mThe Germans are a people of fom
ou will take care to learn the proper euquem
abtm& deiivermg the eu%loscd letters.”

i Wka]ter, th# son of Mr. Thomas Seott, was at l}mx time do.
omcrled with his unuleu fami};. i




CHAPTER LVI.

. Repuairs of Melrose Abbey— Letters to
tagu and Miss Edgeworth— King
 wisits Scotland — Celtic mania— Mr C
. Castle Street— Death of Lord Kinn

- Departure of the King — Letters fmm
aml Mr kaer.

 Asour this time Scott’s thoughts’wére "mnzbﬁ ocen
pied with a plan for securing Melrose Abbey against
pmgress of decay, which had been xmkmg itself

never scen Melrose, he could not‘help‘ t':onehmgv\w
this business —for he wrote, as he spoke, out of .
i‘»)le fulnesa of the heart. The young Duke readily




m whlch it has been throughuux; my abje
‘extract and combine the scattered frafrments oﬁ
! mobtaga'aph 19

i 70 Miss Edgeworth, Ldgeworth\?tawn.

§ “ Abbotstord, 24th Apnl 1822.
L My I)ear Miss Edgeworth,
%I am extremely sorry indeed that you cannotw” :
 fulfil your kind intentions to he at Abhotsford this
year. | It is o great disappointment, and [ ant grisve
to think it should have arisen from the loss of
‘ mlued relation. That is the worst part of life, whe
its earlier path is trod. If my limbs get stiff, m
~walks are made shorter and my rides slower —i
wmy eyes fail me, I can use glasses and a large print
| ~if I get a little deaf, I comfort myself that, excep
_in & few instances, I shall be no great loser by miss
 ing one fall half of what is spoken; but I feel the
| lmxelmess of age when my companions and friends
are taken from me. * The sndden death of both the
Boswal]s, and the bloody end of the last, have given
me great pain*  You have never got half the praise.

* Jumes Boswell of the Tample, editor of the last Variorum
| Sh&kespeue. &&, a man of considerable loarning md admxrhhu‘




iati this cluns from which the jsxeellént ;mbm_‘ was
drawn, feel the resemblance too painfully to thank
the author for it; and I do not believe the common
readers understand it in the least. I, who (thank
God) am neither great man nor politician, ha
lived enough among them to recoguise the truth an
pature of the painting, and am no way implicated
in the satire. . I begin to think, that of the three
kingdoms the English alone are qualified to mix
politics safely and without fatal results; the fier
and hasty resentments of the Irish, and the snll&u, ‘
loug-enduring, revengeful temper of my countrymen, .
make such agitations have a much wider and more

dreadful effect amongst them. Well, we will forget

PORTER,

social qualities, died suddenly, in the prime of life, about a fart-
night before his brother Sir Alexander, = Scott was warmly at-
‘tached to them both, and the fall of the Baronet might well give.
him a severe shock, for he bad dined in Castle Stroet only two

. or three days before it occurred, and the merriost tones of Hs‘ e
woice were still ringing in his friend’s ears whon he received the
fatal intelligence.  That evening was, I think, the gayest I aver
spent in Castle Street; and though Charles Mathews was present,
#nd in his best force, poor Boswell's songs, jokes, and anecdotes,
had exhibited no symptom of eclipse, It turned out that he
had joined the party whom he thus delighted, immediately after
completing the last arrangements for his duel, It may be worth
while to add, that several circumstances of his death are exoctly
veproduced in the duel scene of St, Ronan’s Welt
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e cummt help, and pray that we! may 1o
friends till we find, as I hope and am s
Il do, friends in each other. [ bad amm 9
stay at least o month after the 19th of May, in |
fgﬂf detaining you at Abbotsford, and L owill xmh. t
~you off under a month or two the next year. . . ahai
. have my house completed, my library replaced, my
- armoury new furbished, my piper new clothed, and
' the time shall be July. I trust I may have the same
G ‘farmly about me, and perhaps my two soxis. Walter‘ ol
| is at Berlin studying the great art of war-—and
 entertaining a most militury conviction that all the
disturbances of Ireland are exclusively owing to his
lagt regiment. the 18th hussars, having been imprit :
dently reduced. Little Charles is striving to hecom
a good scholar, and fit for Oxford. Both have |
chance of being at home in autumn 1823. I know
nothing T should wish you to see which has any par 0
ticular chance of becoming invisible in ‘the course of
fourteen months, excepting my old bloodhound, poer
" fellow, on whom age now sits so heavily, that he
canmot follow me far from the house. I wished you
to see him very much —he is of that noble breed
' which Ireland, as well as Scotland, once possessed,
and which is now almost extinct in both countries.
I have sometimes thought of the final cause of dogs
having such short lives, and I am quite satisfied it is’
/in compassion to the human race; for if we suffer
-0 much in ldsing a dog after an acquaintence of ten

"




do nut lxke it—there is such a riding and drmng«-——-
=0 much to see-—so much to say—not to mention
plover’s eggs and champaign — that T always feel
too much excited in London, — though it is good i
rub off the rust too, sometimes, and brings you up
abreast with the world as it goes »
break off, being summoned to a conclave to evx‘ami‘(xi’e‘
how the progress of decay, which at present threatens -
to destroy the ruins of Melrose, can yet be arrested.
The Duke of Buccleuch, though but u boy, is very
desirous to have something done, and his guardians
 have acquiesced in a wish so reasonable and credit-
~able to the little chief. I only hope they will be
liberal, for a trifle will do mo good—or rather, I
think, any partial tampering is likely to do harm.
But the Duke has an immense estate, and I hope

But [ must

they will remember, that though a moderate sﬁm;“vf :
may keep up this national monument, yet hig whole

income could not replace it should it fall.— Yours,
dear Miss Fdgeworth, with true respect and regard,
: Warrer Scort

« To the Lord Montagu, &c.

‘ “ Abbotsford, 29th April 1822,
My Dear Lord, ;

“ The state of the esst window is peculiarly



enlo wys when he lost his bottle in’ the pool i
nfinite loss. Messrs Smallwood and Smith coneur,
there will be no difficulty in erecting a scaffolding
strong enough to support the weight of an intetior
rch, or beam, as we call it, of wood, so0 as to ad-
it the exterior two rows of the stone-arch tobe
ifted and replaced, stone by stone, and made as sure
as ever they were. 'The other ribs should then he
inted both above and beneath, every fissure closed,
~ every tree and shrub eradicsted, and the whole arch
covered with Roman c¢ement, or, what would be
greatly better, with lead. This operation -relates to
. the vault over the window. Smallwood thinks that
the window itself, that is, the shafted columus, should
be ‘secured by renewing the cross-irons which for-
.~ merly combined them together laterslly, and the holes
‘of which still remain; and, indeed, considering how
it has kept its ground in its present defenceless state, A
1 think it amounts to & certainty that the restoration
of so many points d’appui will secure it against any
t&mpest whatsoever, especially when the vaulted roof
18 preserved from the present risk of falhng down
on it. !
“ There is one way in which the expense would
be greatly lessened, and the appearance of the la'nildf‘ 7

i Tempest, Act TV. Scene 1. :




“ing in &he‘} highest degree improved, but it ilépéﬂdé‘
ou a proviso. Provided, then, that the whole esat-‘
~ ern window, with the vaults above it, were repaired

and made, as Law says, sartum atque tectum, there

~ could be no objection to taking down the modern

roof with the clumsy buttresses on the northern side.* . -

Indeed I do not see how the roof’s continuing ceuld
in any respect protect the window, though it may
. be very doubtful whether the west gable should be
_pulled down, which would expose the east window
to a thorough draft of air, a circumstance which hhe
. original builder did not contemplate, and against
- which, therefore, he made no provision. The taking
down this roof and the beastly buttresses would ex~
_ pose a noble range of columns on each side. Ever,
 my dear Lord, yours ever truly, Wb

« 16 the Same.
“ Abbotsford, 15th May 1@22:

: My Dear Lord,
% I am quite delighted with the commenoement

,,,,,

of the Melrose repairs, and hope to report progress
before I leave the country, though that must be»an‘
Monday next. Please God, I will be on the roof of

* Some time after the disciples of John Knox had done. their
savage pleasure upon Melrose Abbey, the western part of the
chancel was repaired in a most clumsy style to serve as a paﬂ,!; |
Yirk, i ‘ y



 the s Abbeiy m)aelf han the scaffoldmg* s
: Wh&n L was a boy I could climb like o wxld-cat gm0
txt.;‘re affection to the work on hand must on this

weight and stiffened limbs. The esst and south win-

occagion counterbalance the disadvartages of mcreased‘ i

. dow certainly claim the preference in any repaits bugs

| gested; the side aisles are also in a very bad way, |
- but cannot in this summer weather be the worse of =
| delay, Tt is the rain that finds its way betwixt the

 archestones in winter, and is there arrested by the
frost, which rains ancient buildings when exposed t6 -
wet,  Ice ocevpies more space than water unfrozen,

and thus, when formed, operates as 50 many wedges |
! mserted between the stones of the arch, which, of :
 course, are dislocated by this interposition, and in i
process of time the equilibrium of the arch is des
. stroyed—Q. E. D.  There spoke the President of
the R. 8. E. The removal of the old roof would |
 not be attended with a penny of expense——nay, might o
be @ saving, were it thonght proper to replace the

flags which now cover it upon the side aisles, where th
- they certainly originally lay. 'The ruble stones would

 do much more than pay the labourers. But though
this be the case, and though the beauty of the ruin

would be greatly increased, still I should first liketo ;

be well assured that the east window was not thereby
deprived of shelter. It is to be seriously weighed
~ that the architect, who has shown go much skill,

~ would not fail to modify the strength of the different




e 0f his building to the violenee which they were
to suétain; and as it never entered into his pions: i
rpate‘that the east window was to be exposed e
thorough blast from west fo east it is possible he ;
may not have constructed it of strength sufficient i
' to withstand its fury; and therefore I say caution,
enution. flibi i g
« 'We are not like to suffer on this occasion the
wortification incutréd by my old friend and kinsman
. Mr Keith of Ravelstone, a most excellent man, but ;
the most irresolute in the world, more especially
when the question was unloosing his purse-strings.
Conceiving himself to represent the grest Earls»
Marischal, and being  certainly possessed - of their  *
' custle and domains, he bethonght him of the family i
vault, & curious Gothic building in the churchyard
of Dunnottar: £10, it was reported, would do the
job——my good friend proffered £5—it would not
do. Two years after he offered the fall sums. A
veport was sent that the breaches were now so mueh
incrensed that £20 would scarce serve, Mr  Keith
humm’d and ha'd for three years more; then offered
£20. The wind and rain had not waited his deoi-
sion-—less than £50 would not now serve. A year
afterwards he gent a cheque for the £60, which was
returned hy post; with the pleasing  intelligence that
the Farl-Marischal's aisle had falien the preceding
week. Your Lordship’s prompt decision has probably
saved Melrose Abbey from, the same fate. I pro~

IR

z



u I do not know how T could write!in such L

sloVenly way as to lead your Lordship to think that:

I could recommend planting even the fertile soil of
Bowden-moor in the month of April or May, Ex-+
. cept evergreens, I would never transplant a tree
~ betwixt March and Martinmas. Indeed I hold by
the old proverb—-plant a tree before Candlemas, and.
command it to grow-—plant it after Candlemas, and
 you must entreat it. I only spoke of this as a thing:
which you might look at when your Lordship came
heres and so your ideas exactly meet mine, o
% think I can read Lady Montagw’s dream, or
_your Lordship’s, or my own, or our common vision,
without a Daniel coming to judgment, for I bethink
me my promise related to some Botany Bay seeds,
&e., sent mé in gratitude by an honest gentleman
who bad once run some risk of being himself pene
dulous on a tree in this country.  If they come to
anything pretty, we shall be too proud to have some
of the produce at Ditton.

% Your hailstones have visited us-—-—mmgled in
Scmpture phrase, with coals of fire.. My uncle, now
ninety-three years complete, lives:in the house of
Monklaw, where the offices were set on fire by the
lightning. The old gentleman was on foot, and as

' #ictive with his orders and directions as if he had
been but forty-five. - They wished to get him off,



1 zre'm my time, and I winns fum m on ¢
Was not, this a good cut of an old Bo

In the next of these ]ett;ers Sir Waltar refers‘ o,
the sudden death of the excellent Primate of Ireland,
the Honouruble William Stuart, brother to hwland“
Lord Montagn's dear friend Lady Louisa. His Graee
appears to have been cut . off in consequence of @
aover~dose of laudanum being accxdentally admmm
tered to him il e

“To tke Same.

‘ “% Edinburgh, 24t.h Mny 182
ik do devoutly grieve for poor Lady Louiss
With a mind, and indeed a bodily frame, which suf
fers so peculiarly as hers under domestic afffiction,
think she has had a larger share of it: than any
person almost in my acquaintance. ' Perhaps, in | ihar!
cuse, celibacy, by extending the affections of so kind |

w heart. through' the remoter range of relationship,
 bias rendered her more liable to such inroads upon
her happiness. 1 remember several accidents gimilar
to.that of the Archbishop of Armagh. Henderson's
(the player) was one. His wife, who adrmmsteredf e
~the fatal draught, was the only person who remained
ignorant of the cawse of his death. One of the




; dmm'y resolutmn in the same situation. His father‘ e
_ had given him a quantity of laudanum instead of

. some other medicine. The mistake was insta.uﬂj‘r"f,_‘l;f:
. discovered ; but the young man had sufficient energy

and force of mind to combat the operation of the
 drug. While all around him were stupid with fear,
 he rose, saddled his horse, and rode to Selkirk (six
‘or seven miles ;) thus saving the time that the doc-
tor must have taken in coming to him. It is very
curious that his agony of mind was able to suspend
the operation of the drug until he had alighted,
when it instantly began to operate. He recovered
perfectly. T
% Much obliged by the commumcatlon of the
symbols adopted by the lady patronesses at the ball
for the Scottish Corporation. Some seen very apo-
eryphal. I have somewhere two lists of the badges
of the Highland clans, which do not quite correspond
with each other. I suppose they sometimes shifted
their symbols. In general, it was a rule to have an
evergreen ; and I have heard that the downfall of the
Stuarts was supposed to be omened by their having
chosen the oak for their badge of distinction. I have
~ always heard that of the Scotts was the heath-flower,
and that they were sometimes called Heather-tops
from that circumstance. There is a rhyme in Sat-
chells or elsewhere, which runs thus :—

o



L hoathet»beﬂs ware com of thu bent,
i /| Bugeleuch-mill wauld have a noble. gmt. i
: In the Highlands I used sometimes to put hegth ‘
~ my hat, and wus always welcomed as a kinsman b
i) tha Macdonalds, whose badge is freugh, or heather.
i+ By the way, Glengarry has had an affair with a cow,
' in which, rumour says, he has not come off quite so

_ triumphantly as Guy of Warwick in an mmdem;
 the saree nature. Lord pity them that should men

mon Tom Thumb.— Yours ever, WS

In the following he touchea, among other thm

‘ on,,.a strange book, called Cranbowrne Chase,*
performance of a clergyman mad upon gport, whi
had been sent to him by his friend William Rose
-—the anniversary of the battle of Waterloo,
celebrated by him and his rural allies at Melrose
—a fire which had devastated the New Forest, in
. the neighbourhood of Lord Montagu's seat of Beau
lieu Abbey ;—and the annusl visit to Blair-Adam,
which suggested the subject of another dmma‘m
sketch, that of Macduff’s Cross.

® ¢ Anecdotes of Cranbburne Chase, &e., by William Chafin,
elerk: 2d edition. Nichols, London 1818,"—a thin 8vo, Oux
Sporting Library, & rich and curious one, does not includoe any~
thing more entertaining than Mr. Chafin’s little volume: and I
s sorry Sir Waltor never redeemed his promise to make it thi“
wbmt of an artmlo in the Quarterly Review,



« Ty tke Same.

i j “ Edinburgh, June 28, 1&9‘ )
e I am glad your Lordship likes Cranbourn i
- Chase if you had not, I should have been mortified  5_
in my self-conceit, for I thought you were exactly f
the person to relish it. If you bind it, pray insert i
 at the beginning or end two or three leaves of blank
paper, that I may insert some excellent anecdotes of
the learned suthor, which I got from good authority,
‘His debilt in the sporting line was shooting an old
. cat, for which crime his father made him do penance |
_tipon bread and water for three months in a garret, :
;where he amused himself with bunting rats upons
_ﬂew principle. Is not this being game to the bzu'k~ G
jone ? G
@ Texpect to be at Abbotsford for two days about i
the 18th, that I may hold a Httle jollification with
. the inhabitants of Melrose and neighbourhood, who
always have & gandeamus, like honest men, on the
. anniversary of Waterloo. 1 shall then see what s =
. doing at the Abbey. I am very tenaciously disposed =~
. to think, that when the expense of scaffolding, &e. i '
is mcurred, it would be very desirable to comp]ete‘
the thing by covering the arch with lead, which will o
~ gecure it for 500 years. I doubt compositions stand-
. ipg our evil climate; and then the old story of vege- =
© tation taking place among the stones comes round

l




i, and twenty years pus it
. before. To be sure, the TJead wxll not look s
| turesque 8s cement, but then the preﬂewmm
oomplete and effectual.
'I'he fire in Bewly fores& mmmds me of & pine

il

' forests of the Laird of Grant. He wott the
' eross (then peculiarly appropriate; and the last.
| it is said, that it was used) through Glep«Urqu r
‘and all its dependencies, and assembled five hundr
Highlanders with axes, who could only st ;
conflagration by cutting a gap of 500 yards in
. betwixt the burning wood and the rest of the fo
. This occurred about 1770, and must have
4 most tremendons scene.
= ¢ Adsm Fergusson and T spent Saturday, Sun
| and Monday last, in scouring the country wi
Chief Baron and Chief Commissioner in sed
old castles, crosses, and so forth; and the pleas
' weather rendered the excursion delightful. The
. beasts of Reformers have left only the bottom-ston
. or socket of Macdufl’s Cross, on which is supposea
. 1o have been recorded the bounty of King Malcolm
_ Conmore to the unborn Thane of Fife. It was a
comfort, however, to have seen anything of 1t at
all. As to your being in Bond Street, 1 can 0!)3 J
say Lpity you with all my heart. Castle Street is
bad enough, even with the pmvdege uf a hopvste




1 shall be dehghted to hear that Lady Cha.rlntté
bridal has taken place ;* and as doubtless she destin
& pair of gloves to one of her oldest friends and well-
wishers, T hope her Ladyship will not allow the
awful prospect before her to put out of her recollec-
on that I have the largest pair of hands almost in
cotland (now that Hugh Warrender is gone), and
that if there be seven-leagued gloves, as once there
were seven-leagued boots, they will be most “ger-
main to the matter.” My respectful compliments to
o bride-elect and her sisters, to Lady Montagn,

and your own young ladies. I have scarce room to.
:add, that I always am your Lordship’s very faithful
Warrer Scort.”

‘O,n the 12th of July, Sir Walter, as usual, left
Edinburgh, but he was recalled within a week, by
the business to which the following note refers—

« To D. Terry, FEsq., London.

: « Edinburgh, 31st July 1822,
“ My Dear Terry, L
~ « ] have not a moment to think my own

* Lady Charlotte Scott, sister to the present Duke of Buccleuch, :
as married about this time to her cous‘m Lord ‘”itupford. now,
Earl of Courtown. :




. were. here, for we are in a famous perplam et
o mm;tb on the St Andrew’s Cross, to be pre ented
the King, is ‘ Righ Albainn gu brath, that is, ¢Long
Life to the King of Scotland.’ ‘Righ gu b
. would make a good motto for a button—¢ the King
 for ever! I wish to have Montrose’s sword down
* with the speed of light, as I have promised
 my cousin, the Knight-Marshal, have it on this
_casion.  Pray send it down by the mail-coach: I can
add 10 more, for the whole of this work has devol ved
o on my shoulders. If Montrose’s sword is not g
ﬁniahed send it neverthe]ess. -——Yom's entmly

/ (‘lmrieﬁ 1 to the great Marqms of Montrose — with P
2 Hem-yu arms and eypher on one side of the blade, and hi ‘
. on the other.  Sir Walter had sent it to Terry for a new she

1887 ‘ ‘

One day at Dalkeith, during the King’s visit, the late Duke
- of Montrose happened to sit next to Sir Walter, aod compli-
mented hiw on the vigorons muster of Border Yeomanry which
Portobello Sands had exhibited that morning, ' “Indeed,” said
Scott, ** there's scarcely a man left to guard our homesteads,”—
“Uve a great niind,” quoth the Duke, “to sond a detachment
iy fail to Abbotsford to make prize of my ancestor’s swo
% Your Grace,” says Sir Walter, drily, “is very welcome tn
| «-but we're near Pblhphaugh yonder.” 1889,




\ where his. Ma_;esty spent a foﬂ:mgh :
‘ensuing August, as be had a similar period in Irelan
 the year before, immediately after his coronation
_ Before this time no Prince of the House of Hanover
 was kunown to have touched the soil of Scotland,
 except one, whose name had ever been held there in
~ universal destestation — the cruel conqueror of Cul-
 loden,— the butcher Cumberland.” Now that the
_ wery last dream of Jacobitism had expired with the :
Cardinal of York, there could be little doubt that
_ all the northern ‘Tories, of whatever shade of senti~
ment, would concur to give their lawful Sovereign a
‘greeting of warm and devoted respect; hut the feel-
ings of the Liberals towards George IV. personally
~ had been unfavourably tinctured, in consequence of
. several incidents in his history—-above all— (speak-
* ing of the mass of population addicted to that politica
_ creed)—the unhappy dissensions and scandals which
' had terminated, as it were but yesterday, in the trial
of his Queen.  The recent asperities of the political
press on both sides, and some even fatal results Wi
which these had led, must also be taken into account. e
. On the whole it was, in the opinion of cool observers, =
a very doubtful experiment, which the new, but not .
young King, had resolved on trying. That he bad .
. been moved to do g0 in a very great measire, both
 directly and indirectly, by Scott, there can be no
 question; and I believe it will now be granted by ali
"% who can recall the particulars as they occurred, that




rygenerally thought, when the first. program
re issued, that the Highlanders, their kilts, and
 their bagp:p%, were to occupy & great deal too much.
| space in every scene of public ‘ceremony connected
with the King’s reception.  With all respect and
) rati‘on for the noble and generous qmalitiés whi
ur*countrymen of the Highland clans have so oft
axlnbited, it was difficult to forgef that they h
ways constituted a small, and almost alvrays;mﬂx‘
raportant part of the Scottish population; and wh
ne reflected how miserably their numbers had
te years been reduced in consequence of the soifish
nd hard-hearted policy of their landlords, it almo
.%emed as if there was a cruel mockery in giving 50
uch prominence to their pretensions. But there
uld be no question that they were picturesque-—
heir enthusiasm was too sincere not to be eateh
o that by and by even the- coolest-headed Sas-
nach felt his heart, like John of Argyle’s, ¢ warm
o the tartan;” and high and low were in the hus
\nmr, not only to applaud but each, wwrdmg to




s & sort of gmnd tew'mtmon of t.he .

road ehapters in Waverley; George I'V., anno atar

60, being well contented to enact  Prince Chatlie” . |

| awith the Great Unknown himself for his Bamn*, ‘

 Bradwardine, * ad eauendas vel detrahendas cahgaa e
 domini vegis post battalliam.” i

But Sir Walter had as many parts to play as ever | “

| tasked the Protean genius of his friend Mathews;

“and he plaved them all with as much cordisl energy

ns animated the exertions of any Henchman or Piper

_in the company. ' His severest duties, however, were |

those of stage-manager, and under these I sincerely /

believe any other human being’s tewaper and patience
would very soon have given way. The local ma-

- gistrates, bewildered and perplexed with the 'ﬂlﬁh' i

' of novelty, threw themselves on him for advice ald

L

E

. direction about the merest trifles; and he had to
. arrange everything, from the ordering of a proces-
sion to the cut of a button and the embroidering of
across.  Ere the green-room in Castle Street had

dismissed provosts, and bailies, and deacon-conveners L
of the trades of Edinburgh, it was sure to be be;neg'ed
by swelling chieftains, who could not agree on the

. velative positions their clans had oecupied st Ban
nockburn, which they considered as constituting the

suthentic precedent for determining their own places,

_each at the head of his little theatrical fail, in the

line of the King’s escort: between the Pxer of Lﬂth i




"*'humom‘, and unperturbabie »pnwer 0
hm n bmommg gravity the sputtermg mmmvw
such fiery rivals, each regarding h&mself a8 B §
potentate, the representative of Princes as ancient
Bourbon; and no man conld have coaxed them i mw
| decent co-operation, except him whom ll the ngh
 landers, from the haughtiest Maclvor to the slyest
- Callum-Beg, agreed iu looking up to as the gredt

rostorer and blazoner of their traditionary glor
He bad, however, in all this most delicate part of hi
 aduinistration, an admirable assistant in one who had
 also, by the direction of his hterary talents, acquired
~ nomean share of authority among the Celts--n
. ly, the late General Dayid Stewart of Garth, an
 of the « History of the Highland Regiments.”
 Garth (seamed all over with the scars of Egypt an
. Spain) devolved the Toy-Captamshlp of the Coelti

- Club, already alluded to as an association of you
. civilians, enthusiastie for the promotion of the phila-
. beg—and he drilled and conducted that motley array
_in such style, that they formed, perbaps, the most
 splendid feature in the whole of this plaided pa.noraum,;j
. Bnt he, too, had a potential voice in the coneluve of
+  rival chieftains, ~—and, with the able backing of this
/ honoured veteran, Scott succeeded finally in assuaging
all their heats, and reducing their conflieting pre-
| tensxons to terms of truce, at least, and compromise.
 Absllsd (now included in his worl».s), wherein ﬂl&ﬂﬁ"




ertt; in this pcn,ce*mzdmng, but the cnnstmt
,uv of his table was 8 not less eﬁicm‘ it ong

gar—« Your ure just your own Lmdesny m‘c
mion——still thy verse hath charms ;" —and ind
almost the whole of the description thus referre
mnght have been applied to him when arrangmg
iquettes of this ceremonial; for, among othe
sons in place and dignity who leaned to him: for su
port on every question, wis his friend and kinsman
the lato worthy Sir Alexander Keith, Knxght~MW
chal of Scotland ; and——

# Haralds and pursuivants, by name ‘
Bute, Telay, Marchmont, Rothesay came, i
Attendant on a king-at-arms,

Whose hand the armorial truncheon held,
That feadal strife had often quelled,
When wildest its slarms,
He was a man of middle age,
In aspect manly, grave, and sage,
As on King’s errand come ,
But in the glances of his eye,
A penetrating, keen, and sly
Expression found its home o « s ain s ww 0



me Imm mng-na»ms.

L hout podn uf the 14th of August, the royal yachy
‘and he attendant vessels of war cast anchor in the
' Roads of Leith; but although Scott’s ballad-prologue
had entreated the olergy to * warstle for a sunny day,”
. 'the weather was so unpropitious that it was found
 necessary to defer the landing wntil the 15th, In the
' 'midst of the rain, however, Sir Walter rowed off to the
Iy Royal George and, says the newspaper of the day,—

i V'When his arrival alongmde the yaeht was announted to the

i l;(mg,y-—-‘ What'i exclaimed his Majesty,  8ir Walter Scot
| The mmm in Bootland I most ‘wish to seel Let him, eome up.

to tho K.mg tm the quar’ner-deu,k, where, aftér an appr
b 'eeeh in name of the Ladies of deburgh, he pmantw
his Majesty. wit‘h a St. Andrew’s Cross in silver, which his fui
ﬂihcet& bad provided for him.-(: The King, with evident 1 war
of satisfaction, made a gracious feplv to Sir Waler, recewed the
gift in the most kind and cond g manner, and (u 1 ed 1o
wear it in piblic, iy token of ncknowledgment to the fmr donora.

: '1"0 this record let me add, that, on receiving t}w_
_ poet on the quarter-deck, his Majesty called for &
bottle of Highland whisky, and having drunk his
health in this national liquor, desired a glass to be

ol ﬁ[armum, Canto IV, Stanzas 6, 7,

|4 This was the cross inseribed ¢ ngh Albainn gu bmth,' a.bout
Ym:h &m wrote fo Terry on the 31s¢ July.




e or,lnm. er Walter, after dmmn ‘
umper, _made a request that the King would nde
scend to bestow on him the glass out of whxch his.
‘Majesty had just drunk his health; and this being
 granted, the precious vessel was immediately wmppad,y ,
‘up and carefullydeposited in what he conceived to
‘be the safest part of bLis dress. So he returned mth '
b to Castle Streets but—to say nothing at this mo=
~ment of graver distractions<-on reachmg his home‘ L
. ho found o guest established theto of a sort rather
different from the ususl visiters of the time. 'The
Poet. Crabbe, to whow he had been introduced when
- kst in London by Mr Murray of Albemarle Street L
after repeatedly promising to follow up the #e-
| quaintance by an’ excursion to the north, bad atlast
‘srrived in the midst of these tumultuous preparations
- for the royal advent. Notwithstanding all such im.
. pediments, he found his quarters ready for hiiu,raﬁd“ i
Scott entering, wet and hurried, embraced the vene-
' rable man with brotherly affection. The royal giftwas
forgotten —the ample skirt of the coat within which =
it had been packed, and which he had hitherto held
 cautiously in front of his person, slipped back toits'
more usual position—he sat down beside Crabbe
aud the glass was crushed to atoms. His scream aod
gesture made his wife conclude that he had sat down 0
on & pair of scissors, or the like: but very little hurm
had been done except the breaking of the glass, of
which alone he had been thinking. This was ade:

i




_ buckles in his shoes, and whatever was then consi-
- dered as befitting an English clergyman of his years

4 ‘qupunied m, its scar was of 0o great eonsequende,
. as even when mounting ' the * cat-dath, or batmla-»
. garment” of the Celtic Club, he adhered, hke hm'
i he.ro Waverley, to the trows. i
By six o'clock next morning, Sir Wa]ter, armved e
in the % Garb of old Gaul” (which he had of the
Campbell tortan, in memory of one of his great
grandmothers), was attending a muster of these gval»
ant Celts in the Queen-Street Gardens, where he
. had the honour of presenting them with a set of co+
 lours, and delivered & suitable exhortation, crowned
with their rapturous applause.  Some members of
. the Club, all of course in their full costume, were
_ invited to breakfost with him. He had previously
retired for a little to his library, and when he en.
tered the parlour, Mr Crabbe, dressed in the hlghest :
style of professional neatness and decorum, with

 and station, was standing in the wmidst of half-a-dozen
. stalwart Highlanders, exchanging elaborate uvxlmm:
with them, in what was at least raeant to be French.»:
" He had come into the room shortly before, without
baving been warned about such compeny, snd hear=
ing the party conversing together in an unkaown
tongue, the polite old man had adopted, in his first
salutation, what he considered as the universallan-
guage, Some of the Celts, on their part, took himy




Bad thrown on their hxrsute pmpomons, tham mm%
ut too much reason to suspect he had taken them
others, more perspicacious; gave in to the thing for
‘the Jjoke’s sake 3 and there was high fun when Scott
‘digsolved the charm of their stammering, by grasp
_ing Crabbe with one hand, and the nearest of these
figures with the other, and greeted the whole gmnpf\? i
with the sime hearty good-morning.
. Perhaps no Englishman of these recent da.ys everk il
) mjuved in Scotland with & seantier stock of informas i
 tion about the country and the people than (judging,
 from all that he said, and more expressively looked)
 this Hllustrious poet had brought with him in Auvgusy
1822, It seemed as if he had neéver for one moment i
gonceived that the same island, in which his peaceful
parsonage stood, contained actually a race of men, |
“and gentlemen too, owm'ng no affinity with English-
men, either in blood or in speech, end still prond
in wearing, whenever opportunity served, & national
dress of their own, besring congiderably more e
semblance to an American Indian’s than to that of
an old-fashioned rector from the Vale of Belvoir.
‘His eyes were opened wide——but they wers ‘never
apened in vain; and he soon began, if not to com-
prehend the machinery which bis host had called inte
worion on this oceasion, to sympsthize at least very




! ted the novel spectacle befm'e him.
egret that, having been on duty with & troop
eomanry cavalry on the 15th of August, T lost th
 epportunity of witnessiog Mr Crabbe’s demesnon:
| when this magnificent scene was first fully revealed
_ upon him.  The whole aspect of the city and
‘vicinity was, in truth, as new to the inhabitants as
it could have been even to the Rector of Muston s—u
every height and precipice occupied by military of
the regular army, or by detachments of these more
pieturesque irvegulars from beyond the Gramp:ans‘—-—
. lines of tents, flags, and artillery, circling Arthur’s
. Seat, Salishury Crags, and the Calton Hill—and
 the old Dblack Castle and its rock, wreathed in the
‘ smoke of repeated salvoes, while s huge banner-
 royal, such as had not waved there since 1745,
 floated and flopped over all:-—every street, square,
- garden, or open space below, paved with solid masses
. of silent expectants, except only where glittering
lines of helmets marked the avenue guarded for the
approaching procession. All captiousness of criti»
cism sunk into nothing before the grandeur of this
. vision: and it was the same, or nearly so, on every
~ subsequent day when the King chose to take part in

. the devised ceremonial. - I forget where Sir Walter's
place was on the 15th; but on one or other of these
occasions I remember him seated in an open car-

i jmge, in the H:ghla.nd dress, armed and acwutred M




; ;tament, ‘while .honest Peter Mathxescm mannged{
best he might four steeds of a fierier sort than he
had usually in his keeping — though perhaps, after
all, he might be less puzzled with them than
‘the cocked-hat and regular London Jehu’s ﬂmxeu
‘wig, which he, for the first and last time, dmplayed
i durmg “ the royal fortmght P ; i

 The first procession from Leith to Holyroﬂd was
marshalled in strict adherence, it must be adxmtte:l.
%o the poetical programme-— :

% Lord! bow the pibrochs groan and yell!
Meedonnell’'s ta'en the field himsel’,
Macleod eomes branking o'er the fell - 7

Carle, now the King's come!”

But I must transcribe the newspaper record in l,itg
details, because no one could well believe, unleswlm
. bad u specimen of these before him, the “extem‘._» o
which the Waverley and Rob Roy animus wag al
lowed to pervade the whole of this affair,

$¢ Three Trumpeters Msd-Lotluan Yeomanry Oavalry«
Squadron Mid-Lothian Ycomanry. !
Two Highland Pipers. e
' Captain Campbell, and Tail of Brmaalbmae
Squadron  Scots  Greys.
Two Highland Pipers,
olonel Stewart of Garth and Celtie Chth



Mamchal Trumpets tﬁounted.
| A Marischal Giroom on foot,
‘.'['huzai Marischal Grooms abreast.
8ix Marischal Esquires i
Two Grooms. { mounted, three ubl?ea.at } Two Gm
 Henchman. ( Knight Marischal mounted with Henchmn.
Groom, { his baton of office, } Groom
Murischal rear-guard of Highlanders.
Sheritf mounteds
Sheriffiofficers,
Deputy Lieutenants in green coats, monnted
Two Pipers.
General Graham Stirling, and Tail,
Barons of Exchequer.
Lord Clerk Register, i A
Lordsa of Justiciary and Session, in carringes,
l{arqms of Lothian, Lord Lieutenant, monnteﬂ.
il Two keralds, mounted,
gl Gllengarry mounted, and Grooms.
 Young Glengarry and two Supporters— Tml
Four Herald Trumpeters. ‘
*White Rod, mounted, and Fquerries,
Lord Lyon Depute, mounted, and Grooms,
“Harl of Errol, Lord High Constable, mounted.
Two Heralds, mounted.
i Squadron Scots Greys. )
Royal Camage ‘and Six, in’' which were the Marqmﬁ 0
Grabam, Vice-Chamberlain ; Lord G. Beresford,
| Comptroller of the Household;
. Lord C. Bentinek, Treasurer of the Househald 5
Ko Sir R. H, Viyian, Equerry 1o the Kings 9nd
' two others of his Majesty's suite,
Ten Royal Footmen, two and two.
Sixteen Yeomen, two and two.




‘ 'I’H KING,‘
| atfended by the Duke of Dorse
{ Master of the Horse, and the
Maxqms of Wmchester, Gronm ‘
" of the Stole, '
Sir Thomas Bradford and Sbaﬁ’.'
Squadron Scots Greys. !
Three Clans of Highlanders and Banners,
Two Squadrons of the Mid-Lothian Yeomanry.
Grenadiers of 77th regiment. i
Two Squadrons Third Dragoon Guards.
Band, and Seots Greys,

L

T i

It is, I believe, of the dinner of this 15th August
w Castle Strest, that Crabbe penned the following -
brief vecord in his Journal :——¢ Whilst it is fresh in
my memory, 1 should describe the day which F have
just passed, but I do not believe an accurate descrlp-_
tion to be possible. 'What avails it to say, for in-
stance, that there met at the sumptuouns dmner, in
all the costume of the Highlanders, the great chief
. himself, and officers of his company. This expresses
not the singularity of appearance and manners— the an
_ peculinrities of men all gentlemen, but remote from
our society — leaders of eclans — joyous company.
- Then we had Sir Walter Scott’s national songs and
 ballads, exhibiting all the feelings of clanship.
thought it an honour that Glengarry eyen took no-
tice of me, for there were those, and gentlemen too,
who considered thewselves honoured by following
in his train, There were also Lord Errol, and the

“

4
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Feggu,saon i* and I cnnveued at r wit
Glengarry, and did almost believe mysalf a hnr )
or bard, rather—for harp I cannot strike ; and 8ir.
. Walter was the Jife and soul of the whole. It w
- asplendid festivity, and I felt I know not how. i

. younger”— Life of Crans, p. 213, :

* 8ir Walter's friend, the Captain of Huntlyburn, did not,

far ns 1 remember, sport the Highland dress on this occasion, but

wo doubt his singing of certain Jucobite songs, &Gy contributed

10 make Orabbe set him down for the chief of a clan, Su' .Adam,

however, is a Highlander by descent, though the name, Mm

Forries, has been, for two or three gcmaraﬁons, translated inm
Flergusson; aud even his reverend and philgsophical father lmd.,
on at least one remarkable oceasion, exhibited the warmth of| his
“QCeltic blood in perfoction, In his essay on the life of Job
! Home, Seott says —* Dr Adam Fergusson went as chap]mn 10
| the Black Watch, or 42d Highland regimet, when that corps
swas Gt sent to the Continent. As the regiment advmced to the
battle of Fontenoy, the ding officer, Sir Robert Mumo,
was astonished t0 sep the chaplain at the head of the column, with
& broudsword drawn in his hand.  He desired him to go to tha
rear with the surgeons, a proposal which Adam Fergusson spurno(L
Sir Robert at length told him, that bis commission did not entitle
him to be present in the post which be had assumed. ¢ Diln i
my commission,’ said the warlike chaplain, throwing it towards =
his colonel. It may easily be supposed that the matter was only
remembered a8 a good jest; but the future historian of Fome
shared the honours nnd dangerseof that dreadful day, where, ag-
»oxdxng to the accotnt of the French themselves, ¢ the Highland
furies rushed in vpon them with more vxolcnce than ever dxd a

‘sea driven by o temipest.” " Miscell i
p- 831, h




\ e seat of the Buccleuch family, wmhm
Edmburgh ~and here hls dinner pnrty

eared to have derived more deep-felt g'ra cat
from his Majesty’s kind and paternal attentiox
‘his juvenile host (the Duke of Buccleuch was
that time only in his sixteenth year), than from
the flattering condescension he layished on hims
From Dalkeith the King repaired to Holyruodhonsé
‘twu or three times, for the purposes of a levree o
‘dmwmguroom. One Sunday he attended divine. ser
wice in the Cathedral of St Giles’, when the decorum
and silence preserved by the multitudes' in the streets,
struck him os a most remarkable contrast to the
| rapturous excitement of his reception on week days;
and the scene was not less noticeable in the eyes of
' Crabbe, who says, in his Journal —¢ The silenc
Eﬁmburgb on the Sunday is n itself devout.”
Another very splendid day was that of a procession
- from Holyrood to the Castle, whereof the whole ce.
~ remonial had obviously been arranged under Scott’s
auspices, for the purpose of calling up, as exactly
as might be, the time-hallowed observance of ¢ the
Riding of the Parliament” Mr Peel (then Secre-

. teryof State for the Home Department) was demmm'

~ of witnessing this procession privately, mstead of
akmg a place in it, and he walked up the ngh Street




' z:gly in company thh Seott, some time bef
the royal cavaleade was to get into motion, Ty
 Post was as little desirous of attracting notice as
the Se.cretary, but he was soon recogmsedmand his
companion, recently revisiting Scotland, expressed
his lively remembrance of the enthusiastic veners-
tion with which Scott’s person was then greeted by
all classes of his countrymen. When proposing Sir

Walter's memory at a public dinner given to him in

Glasgow, in December 1836, Sir Robert Peel said,

—% T had the bonour of accompanying his late Ma-

jesty os his Secretary of State, when he paid a visit

to Edinburgh. I suppose there are many of you

‘here who were present on that occasion, af that
. memorable scene, when the days of ancient chivaley
_ were recalled— when every man’s friendship seemed
to be confirmed—when men met for the first time,
who had nlways looked to each other with distmst,
‘and resolved in the presence of their Sovereign o
forget their hereditary feuds and animosities. In thd,

i beautiful language of Dryden —

“ Men met each other with erected Jook
The steps were higher that they took;
Friends to congratulate their friends would hasto,
. And long inveterate foes saluted as they pass'd.!
 Sir Walter Scott took ar active lead in these
ceremonies.  On the day on which his Majesty wus
to pass from Holyroodhouse, he proposed to me to |
accompany him up the High Street, to see whether




;zm mstance of national devotxon expmssed
. The ng at his first levee diver&a ; man

‘m whlch certmnl v Do bteuart, excep’é Prm‘
had ever before presented himself in the saloo
'Holyrood. Hls Megestys Celtic toilette had

 of Garth, ‘who was not a little proud of the resul
 lis dexterous manipulations of the royal plﬁ{id,
 pronounced the King “a vera pretty man” And
he did lovk a most stately and imposing perso:
 that besutiful dress—but his satisfaction therein w
_ eruelly disturbed, when he discovered, towering and
blazing among and above the genuine Glengarries
and Macleods and MacGregors, & figure even more
portly than his own, equipped, from a sudden im
jpulse of loyal ardour, in. an equally eemp]ete set. €
 the self-same conspicuous Steuart tartanss——
. “ He oaught Sir William Curtis in u kil oo

Whils throng'd the chiefs of every Highlaad eln
Fo hail their brother, Vich Ian Aldermian,”* |

* Byron's sge of Bronze,




;turtie-soup of hzs voluptuous yacht, tortured ‘hx
- as be sailed down the long gallery of Holyrood by

}.’mggestmg that, after all, his costume was not qmte i
perfect. Sir William, who had been rigged out, as

.\ the auctioneers’ advertiserents say, regm‘dleas of

| expense,” exclaimed that he must be mistaken e

(hlmk kmfe), which, like a true * warrior and hnnter.
of deer,” he wore stuck into one of his garters. * Oo
8y~ 00 ay,” quoth the Aberdonian; ¢ the knife's
o right, mon, —but faar’s your speen ?”m-{whexm 5
your spoon?) Such was Scott's story-~-but whe.
'_ther he * gave it a cocked-hat and Walkmg~cane,

in the hope of restoring the King’s good- -humour,
mgﬁevouﬂy shaken by this heroical dqwnl—gaw.gﬂr,\’ 4
it is 10t very necessary to enquire. ‘
“As in Hamlet, there was to be a play within the
plny, and, by his Mayestv 5 desire, William Murray’s
- /company performed in his presence, the drama of i
. Rob Koy, Jemes Ballantyne's newspaper chronicle :
o BAYS e

TR the ‘pit and galleries the audience were so closely wedged :

. begged he would explain his criticism -—and as he |
fspdke, threw a glance of admiration on a ekene /ﬂm‘ e

together, that i would hayve been found dxfﬁcu!t to mtroduce Uiy

VOL. Viv.




bemr his satuatmn by any eﬂ‘om bu!; the Joy ‘which
seemed completely to have absorbed every Sfeelig o
The boxes were lled with the rank, wealth, and. beaut
land. Tn this dazzling gulaxy were observed the gallant
. Baird, Oolonsl 8Stewart of Garth, Glengarry, the, Lord
and 8ir Walter Scott; each of whom, a8 he ﬁntnred,

‘ _with loud acclamations. f
¢ At ten minutes past eight, the ul\outa of ﬂw multity
nounced the approach of the King, which wns coufirraed
autrider. who galloped np with the xn:elhgence»
fecling of breathless suspense which at this moment. pe vads
| audxenca, cannut be deseribed, and will. naver be forgtm

momamary p:mse of death-like stillness whmh praceded
‘appearance, gave a deep tone of enthitsiasm to the shout
Jprolonged und heartfelt shout, which for more thm a mm,
the house, The waving of handkwchmfs, of the phmmd
antd the tartan searf, added much to the improssive gladnenﬁ
cene which, at this instant, met the eye of the Chief of
| His Majesty, with his wonted affability, repeatedly howed to th
‘sudience, while' the kindly smile which beamed #rom his manl
‘countenance expressed to this favoured portion of hia loving sub
jeets the regard with which he viewed them. ’
| #The play was Rob Roy, which his Majesty, 1 in tbe ‘hest tas
‘bad beon pleased to i, out of compliment, doubtles
the country.  During the wholo performance, the King paid th
greatost attention to the business of the stage, and langhed ¢
_ heartily at some of the more odd incidents, - such as | the. pro-
" mpltute retreat of Mr Owen beneath the bed-clothes - thé an«
' test in which the Bailie displays his prowess with the fei poker-—
| and the Bnhes loss 0f an essential purt of his wmhobe ;
. Mujesty seem 'fu“ny to preh ‘mdhorelmh {

L i
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had bestowed upon s father and ‘hirself; when he. testified 1
distrust of | Major. Galbraith, who * hits mair brandy than bra
and of the Highlanders, of whom he eays, ¢ they may quar
amang themselv«s now and then, aud gie ane anither & stab, Wil ¢
’duk or & slash wi' a claymore ; but, tak my word on’t, they' o
‘ay sure to’ join in the lang rin against o' wha hae purees in thelr
pockits and breeks on their hinder endss” and when he said 1o
the boy who rotwrned him his hat and wig, ‘ that's a hw« &

,tl ya’ll be a man before your mxther yut b i

 On the 24th of August the Magistrates af Edin, ‘
burgh entertained their Sovereign with a sumptmuﬁ
bnnquet in the Parliament-House; and upon that
oceasion also Sir Walter Scott filled o prominent
station, having been invited to preside over one of
the tables. ~But the most striking homage (though”’
‘apparenﬂy an unconscious one) that his genius re-
‘ceived during this festive period, was, when his
'Majesty, after proposing the health of his hosts the
- Magistrates and Corporation of the northern capital,
rose and said there was one toast more, and but one,
in which he must request the assembly to join him,
_ ——« 1 shall simply give you,” said he, « The Chief-
- ‘tams and Clans of Scotland — and prosperity to the
Land of Cakes.” So completely had this hallucing-
i t:on taken possession, that nobody seems to have,
been startled af the time by hnguaga which. thus




ly conveyed his Majosty’s impressio
king and crowning glory of Scotland ec
the Highland clans and their chieftnins.
Scott's early associations, and the prim !
. and honours of his life, had been 50 deeply connected
with the Highlands, that it was no wonder hé}shoﬁhi
bave taught himself to look on their élzms:am‘l,k:_hie'fi.
. with almost as much affection and respect as if he
~ had had more than a scantling of their hlood in his
veins.  But it was necessary to be an eye-witness of
this royal visit, in order to cowprehend the extent
to which he had allowed his imagination to get)‘tjh
Wastery over him as to all these matters; and pe ‘
haps it was necessary to understand him thoroughly:
on such points, in his personal relations, feelings,
and demeanour, before one could follow his genius
to advantage in some of its most fuvoured and de
 lightful walks of exertion. The strongest impression,
‘however, which the whole affair left on ‘my mind
. was, that I had never till then formed any just notion
of his capacity for practical dealing and rule among
men.. I do not think he had much in common with
| the statesmen and diplomatists of his own age and
. country ;. but I am mistaken if Scott could not-have
played in other days either the Cecil or the Gondos I
mar; and I believe no man, after long and intimate
knowledge of any other great poet, hos ever ventured
i %o say, that he could hayve conceived the possibility
. of any such parts being adequately filled on the active




xmammtxon ‘had such predmnina
o make him in fact live three or four lives b
ly in place of one. I have known other htmry
men of energy perhaps as restless as hiss but all .
~ such bave been entitled to the designation of busy~
\ bodies - husy almost exclusively about trifles, an
above (all, supremely and constantly conscious.
their own remarkable activity, and !‘i‘jO!f‘lng an‘
gloerymg in it.  Whereas Scott, neither in literary
lnbour nor in continual contact with the affairs of
the world, ever did seem aware that he was ma.kmg B
any very extmordmary exertion.  The machine, thus
gigantic in its impetus, moved so ecasily, that the
master had no perception of the obstructions it overs
eame«-—-m fact, no measure for its power, Compwred? i
0 him, all the rest of the poet species that 1 have
chanced to observe nearly—with but one glorious
exception — have seemed to me to do little more
- than sleep through their lives ——and at best to fill
the sum with dreams; and I am persuaded that,
taking all ages and countries together, the rare ex-
amples of indefatigable energy, in union with serene
. self-possession of mind and character, such as Scott’s,
must be sought for in the roll of great sovereigns
‘ "gmt‘captains, rather than in that of litemry

In the case of such renowned pmctlcﬂl masters, it
‘ béen usual to account for their apparent oalmness



'mrents, hardly could any one e\:tend it to the
the placld man of the 1magmat1ve order

as with the strength of lmmamtya
was Scott. His heart was ag ¢ rammd with
(to use a phrase of Ben Jonson s) ag lns bmn;

Edmburgh of Angust 1892,

Few things had ever given him so much’ pleae‘
as William Erskine’s promotion to' the Bano’h"‘
seemed to bave restored his dearest friend to con
and cheerfulness, and thus to have doubled hisown
sources of enjoyment. But Erskine’s cbhsﬁmtwu ;
. hs,d been shaken before he attained this dignity 5 and

the anxious delicacy of hig conscience rendered i
 duties oppressive and overwhelming. In a foeble w

_state of body, and with a sensitive mind stretched
and strained, a silly calumny, set a-foot by some
envious gossip, was sufficient literally to chase him
out of life. On his return to Edinburgh about the
20th of July, Scott found him in visible danger ;. he
dud whatever friendship could do to ccmfor& md st

It




,‘Qnaensferry, in attaudnnee upon Lor& l&mn‘
' 'fnneral. Yet that was one of the noxsmat

there puts down as the crowmng curse of hm
,',player in the Borongh

e ’l‘o }nda it tant the heart-aatio of the mght.'

The very few letters that Sir Walter addressed
i fmmds at & distance during the King’s stay in Scot-
 land, are chiofly occupied with the calummy which
proved futal to Erskine,— the pains which his friends
took, at hm request, to sift it to the botbom, mthnw
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h "melﬁmtual eﬂ'orts o soollm ‘h;s morbid
bility. In one of these letters Scott says,
egend would have dose honour to the inventio
the devil himself, especially the object (at Jeast
effect) being to torture to death one of the mo
soft-hearted and sensitive of God's creatures,
think it was in his nature to like female ﬂﬂmety Lo
general better than that of men; he ha,d also whati; _
: might have given some slight shadow to these fonl

suspicions, an air of being particular in his attentions
0 women, & sort of Philandering which I used to

laugh at kim about. The result of a close investis
gation having been completely satisfactory, one would
- have thought the business at an end — but t,héqf'sbm
“bad hit the mark. At first, while these matte
were going on, T got him to hold up his head pretty
- well; he dined with me, went to the play with my
‘w:(fe-—-got court dresses for his daughters, whom
Lady Scott was to present, and behaved, in my‘,s‘ )
. presence at least, like a man, feeling indeed puindully, .
. but bearing up ss an innocent man ought to do.

i Unh&ppxly I could only see him by snutches—-—@he i

. whole business of the reception was suddonly thrown
‘on my hands, and with such a general abandonment,
. T may say, on all cides, that to work from mormng‘
 till night wes too little time to make the necessary |
ummgements. In the meantime, poor Erskine’s

£ g“



wply aﬁ’ecterd by" all those circur
‘ "ﬁo whmh men 0f tha world bacom

the idea that his character, aseailed as it had bee
was degraded in the eyes of the public, and no |
il gnment could remove this delasion. At length fever
 and delirium came on; he was bled repeatedly and
ry copiously—a necessary treatment perhaps, but
| pwhmh completely exhausted his weak frame. | On !
 morning of Tuesday, the day of the King’s amvnf
 be waked from his sleep, ordered his window b
; opeued that he might see the sun once mors, and
a8 a dead man immediately after. And so died
man whose head and heart were alike honourable to
 kind, and died merely becatse he could not en-
m'e; the slightest stain on his reputatmn.-—-.-Th
ent is @ scene of great bustle and interest, but
ngh I must uct my part, Tam not, thank Gﬂd, :
; ‘ed at tlns moment to write about 167 L

'I‘n‘ayx\other letter, of nearly the same date, Scott
says— It would be rather difficult for any one who
has never lived much among my good country-people, ;
to comprehend that an idle story of a love-intrigue,
a story alilre buse and baseless, should be the death
af an mnocem: man of hxgh character, h:gh vbahon,,




Lol astonished that I did not fever in the midst of

,should say peace be with imn‘ If’ ever & pnré pi
ﬂ'qmtted this vale of tenrs, it was William Erskine’s. |

1 must turn to and see what can be done abon.t ‘get.-m
_ ting some pension for his daughters.” | /

- The following letter to his son, now a 11eutem.nt
in the 15th Hussars, but not yet returned from his[z
"‘Garmsm travels, was written a few days later:i— |

s Mv Doarest Walter,
: “ This town has been s scene of Husht gxdd
tamult, since the King’s coming, and for a fortmgv
_bofore, that I have scarce had an msmm to yse
For a long time everything was thrown on mny hand
and even now, looking back, and thinking how many |
 difficulties T had to reconcile, objections to answer,
 prejudices to smoothe away, and purses to open, Lam

.

All, however, has gone off most happily ; and the
- Edinburgh populace have hehaved themselves like soi
_many princes. In the day when he went in state
from the Abbey fo the Castle with the Regalia borne.
before him, the street was lined with the various
 trades and professions, all arranged under their own
 deacons and office-bearers, with white. wands i, the:,r.‘




ore all in their Sunday’s cléthes, you po
thing like mob, and’ their bebavmuri whxch !
most steady and respectful towsrds the ng, with-
ot either jostling or crowding, ‘had a most gingulax.
effect. They shouted with great empha.sls, but Wiﬂ'}w i
e out sny running or roaring, ‘each standing as stlfl in |
L his place as if the honour of Scotland had depended
on the ‘propriety of his behaviour. ' This made the
scene quite new to sl who had witnessed the Trish
(reception.  The Celtio® Society, ¢ all plaided and

_ plumed in their tartan array,* mounted guard over.
_the regalia while in the Abbey with great mﬂmry
order and steadiness. ' They were exceedingly nobly

. dressed and armed. There were two or three hun«
| dred Highlanders besides, brought down by their
. own Chiefs; and srmed cap-a-pies They were all
. “‘;»,put under my immedizte command by their various
 Chiefs, us they would not bave liked tohave received
 orders from each othier—so0 I acted us Adjutont-
' General, and had scores of them parading in Castle

. Street every day, with piob agus bratiach, nafely,
~ pipe and banner. The whole went off excellently
well. Nobody was so gallant as the nght-Mms ‘

- chal, who came out with a full retinue of Eﬂqmres -
" and Yeomen, — Walter and Charles were his page&
The Archers octed as gentlemen- pensxonem and

.

* Campbell’s Lochid'q Wm’niny.‘ ;




ithe soene with smtable resxg natlon and decorum.
short, 1 leave the girls to tell you all ‘about ba
gplnys, sermons, and other varieties of this gay parmd
- To-morrow or mext day the King sets off; and
algo take my departure, being willing to see Cannmg
before he goss off for India, if, indeed, they are insane
| enough to part with a than of his power in the Housq‘
of Commons at this eventful crisis. .
% You have heard of poor Lord Lomionderry‘
(Csstlercagh’s) desth by his own hand, in a fit of
insunity.  This explains a story he once told me of
having seen o ghost, and which I thought was a very
extraordinary narrative from the lips of a man of so
" much sense and steadiness of nerve. *But no doub
. he had been subject to aberrations of mind, which
often create such phantoms. ‘
% I have had » most severe persanal loss in my’7 o
~excellent friend Lord Kinnedder, whose promotion =
lately rejoiced us so much. I leave you to judge
what pain this must have given me, happening asit |
did in the midst of a confusion from which it was
impossible for me to withdraw myself. . . . Vil
- % All our usual occupations have been brokenin |
npon by this most royal row. Whether Abbotsford
is in progress or not, I searcely know: in shorty X
cannot soy that I have thought my own thoughts, =
_ or wrought my own work, for at least a raonth past.




Th ghost smry t0 whlch f,he foreg‘mng
alludes, ‘was this ¢« Lord Casﬁereagh, ‘when ¢
ding, in early life, a militia regiment in Irels
wag stationed one night in ‘a large desolate count
house, and his bed was at one end of a long dﬂqy
dated room, while at the other extremity a great ﬁré
of ond and turf had been prepared within
gaping old-fashioned chimney. Waking in the middle
e mght, he lay watching from his pillow the
va&ual durkening of the embers on the hearth, when
m&&anly they blazed up, and a naked child stepped
from among them upon the floor. The figure ad-
‘v‘vanced slowly towards Lord Castlereagh, rising in
- statyre at every step, until on coming within twol em
 thrée paces of his bed, it had assumed the appenmnce
‘of & ghastly giant, pale as death, with & bleeding
wound on the brow, and eyes glaring with rage and
. despair.  Lord Castlereagh leaped from bis bed, and
" eonfronted the figure in an atfitude of defiance. T
retreated before him, diminishing as it withdrew, in
| the same manner that it had previously shot, up and.
,-expauded he followed it pace by pace, antil the |
' original childlike form diswppeared among the em-
. bers. He then went back to his bed, and was dis-

~ tarbed no more, This story Lovd Castlewagh told




‘ h&d' often. hem-d hlm rapeat Jm-'-befnre the f
oatastmplm of August 1822 afforded the solutx'
the toxt—when he merely mentioned it m L Bt
larly vivid dream, the product probably of & fever
* night following upon a military debn.uch,-w-buta affor ;
ing a striking indication of the courageous temper
which proved true to \tself even amxdst th tefr
. of fancy,
.+ Circumstances dxd noft parmxt Sir Walt;er to fulfil
hxs intention of being present at the public dinne
given in Liverpool, on the 30th August, to M
- Canning, who on that occasion delivered one of
most noble of all his orations, and soon aftérwar
instead of proceeding, s bad been arranged, to tak
~ on him the supreme government of British Ihdia,"
 was called to fill the place in the Cabinet which Lord
' Londonderry’s calamitous death had left vacant. Th
King’s stay in Scotland was protracted wntil the 2¢ th
of August. He then embarked from the Earl of
1 Hspeteun’s magnificent seat on the Firth of _Foﬁ,hv,‘
_ ond Sir Walter had the gratification of seeing his
| Majesty, in the moment of departure, confer the
: honour of knighthood on two of his friends —both
. of whom, I believe, owed some obligation in this
matter to his good offices — namely, Cuptain Adam
~ Fergusson, deputy-keeper of the Regalia, and Henry
: B,aebnm, R..A,, properly selected as the rapresam"




a8 aimady mentioned, a portrait of oo
the we‘ef the King's departure, he
4 foHoWing communication ; —

“‘ Ta Sir Walter Scott, Bwrt., &e. 6‘0., i
] o C‘astla Street,

“ Edmbmgh. Koo 8, 1

Mjr Daat Sir,
The King has commanded me to. arquamt“
that he cannot bid adien to Scotland without
onveying 'to you individually his warm personal
 acknowledgments for the deep interest you ks
o ,vmkom in every ceremony and arrangement connected
; ,wmh his Majesty’s visit, and for your ample contﬂ«
butions to their complete success.
. % His Majesty well knows how many dlﬂimltl
' have been smoothed, and how much has been effected
by your uurewitting activity, by your knowledge of
 your countrymen, and by the just estimation in whmh
" they hold you
“ The King wishes to muke you the channel of
conVeymg to the Highland chiefs and their followers,
. who have given to the varied scene which we have
» wssad so peculiar and romantic a character, b




it batmn of the:r umform dﬁportme
justice to the ardent spirit of loyalty by which thy
are animated, and is convinced that he could aﬁ‘gve
recompense for their services so gmtxfymg to ‘»ﬁh
| 'as the assurance, which I now convey, of the asmem
~ and approbation of their Sovereign. i
: T have the honour to be, my dear Sir, w11h grm :
 truth, mos traly and faithfully yours,
Ronerr pEEL.

Sir. Walter forwarded copies of Mr Peel's pa‘r‘
graph touching the” Highlanders to such heads of
clans ag had been of late in his counsels, and be 1
ceived very grateful letters in return from Macleod,
Glengarry, Sir Evan MacGregor, and several others
of the order, on their return to the hills—as als
from the Countess (afterwards Duchess) of Suther-
land, whose son, Lord Francis, had, as she play~ ]

fully expressed it, « been out,” as her representative
at the head of the most numerous and best appuinted
of all the kilted detachments. = Glengarry was so
delighted with what the Secretary of State had sm«i,‘ :
that the paragraph in question soon found its war |
to the newspapers ; and then there appeared, in some
Whig journal, a sarcastioc commentary upon it, in-
sinuating that, however highly the King might now
choose to eulogize the poet and his Celtic gﬂies;‘ AR

. Majesty had been considerably annayed with much




thy ‘reviv#d this ubsardity,  He (or she) states with gravity
it Walter had been led to expect the honour of 'a visit from
ng in Castle Street, and that Sir Walter's cards of imntn
: this graud oceasion were actually issued, «but that
‘Mn}‘ehty, ‘in consequence of disgust at soma of the poets pro-
ce»d‘mgt, bruptly signified that he had changed his mind. m:
is ot a word of truth in this story, At all évents, neither: i
Dor niy b:rotbemm—lnw Charles Scott, who was inder Sir Waltcx s
‘rnnf at the time, evor heard the slightest hint of such an aﬁm.'
I rather think, that at one time the King had meant. to return
‘%o London by land, and it seems very probable that he mjghﬁ:‘
bave announced hix gracious intention of in that case camug,
he ;ymud, at Abbotwford.—[ 1859,

,'_mm.,-vu» Pl g s



through the Borders; but, I suppose, passed
midst of the royal turmoil, or, perhaps, got t
sheep’s-hend and baggis in the pass of Killickranl
Hm was wrong if he did s for even Win Jankms

: mwa.y to be sneezed at..-—Ever yours,
‘ WAL'mn S

" To Sir Wa.ltefr Sc'ott, Bwrt., Abbotsﬁmk

b W Admwalty. Sept. 29, 132
. “My Dear Scott,
. %1 wish it were *fifty years since’ you |
i heard of me, as, perhaps, I should find mysalf by and
by celebrated, like the Baron of Bradwardine and
some other friends of ¢ sixty years since.”
T have not seen our Dean since his Scotch
o ;tour,d I am sorry he was with you in. such a pemod
of bustlv,, as I shox:ld have liked to hear hiﬁ 80




a ‘_Ma]esty said, had mpoﬁed that there had been some

| i celebrated very warmly thn Sidsons that had uttendad

" and Peel thought me so much your friend, that they,

; ”1 had the bonour of recmvmg hxs Majesty

. his yeturn, when he, after the first three words

 began most graciously to tell me € all about our
§ frwnd Seott?  Some silly or malmmns person, hm

 coolness between yous but he added, that it wa

‘utt;eriy false, and that he was, in every respect,
. highly pleased and gratified, and, he said, gra
. for the devoted aftention you had paid him; and he

all ycmr arrangernents. -
¢ Peel has sung your praises to the same t.una‘
. and I have been flattered to find that both the ng:

" s it were, reporfed to me the merit of ©my friend
- Seott.’ — Yours ever, g, Cnmmn.”

~ If Sir Walter lost something in not seeing" mciri
~ of Dean Cannon—who, smang other social merits,
snng the Ballads of Robin Hood with delightful skill
. and effect—there was a great deal better cause for
regret in the unpropitious time selocted for Mr
. Crabbe’s visit to Scotland. In the glittering and
 fumultuons assemblages of that season, the elder
' bard was (to use one of his friend’s favonrite simi-
. litudes) very like a cow i @ fremd loaning ; and -
though Scott could mever have been seen m rolours




0 any" opportumty of nbservmg h:m in Lhe @
 loveableness of his converse. Sir Walter's ;
| sisstic excitement about the kilts and the processi
seemed ab first utterly incomprehensible to him uh
.. by degrees he caught not a little of the spxm of the
| time, and even indited a set of stanzas, which have
perhaps. no. other merit than that of reflecting it.
He also perceived and appreciated Scotts dexter
msmagemant of prejudices and pretensmn& !‘Ivag 2 &
claims, in his Journal,«—* What a keen diserim
nating man is my friend!”  But I shall ever xegm'
thut Crabbe did not see him at Abbotsford among
'\ Ins books, his trees, and his own good sxmpla pea-
sants.. They had, 1 believe, but dne quiet walk“‘
together, and it was to the ruins of St Anﬁmnyﬂ_ar
Chapel and Muschat’s Cairn, which the deep impres-
sion made on Crabbe by the Heart of Mid-Lothian
had given bim an earnest wish to see. I awompa.mad
them 3 and the hour so spent, in the course of which
the fine old man gave us some most tmwhmg‘qnm;«:‘ ;
. dotes of his early struggles, was a truly delightful
contrast to the bustle and worry of wmiscellaneous
society which consumed so many of his few hours
in Scotland.  Scott’s family were more fortunste
than himself in this respect. - They had from infancy =
. heen taught to reverence Crabbe’s gening, and they
‘now saw enough of him to make them think of ‘hl.m o
; :‘mr afterwards with tender aﬂ'ectxon.

o




aﬂ;ér ﬁha ng’s departure, and a8 hls masons wer
then in the highest activity upon the addition to the
building, the bustle and tumult within doors and
without was really perplexing. We shall find him
canfessmg that the excitement of the Edmburgh_
cen had thrown hxm mto o faver, ani thaz




b

Nor was an unusual mﬂux of Englmh pﬂgmm!
the only legacy of « the glorious days” of August.
A considersble number of persons who had born
 part in the ceremonies of the King’s reception fancied
that their exertions had entitled them to some sub«
 stantial mark of royal approbation; and post after
post brought long-winded despatches from these clu«
. morous enthusiasts, to him who, of all Scotchmen,
' was supposed to enjoy, as to ruatters of this desmp»
tion, the readiest access to the fountain of honour.
To how many of these applications he accorded more
than a civil answer, I cannot tell 3 but Iﬁl‘ldfthat_ihﬂ ]
Duke of York was too good a Jacobite not "to grant
favourable consideration to his request, that one o
two poor half-pay officers who had distinguished
themselves in the van of the Celts, might be, as
opportunity offered, replaced in Highland regiments,
and so remvested with the untheatrical Garb of
Old Ga
Sir Walter had also & petition of his own. ' This
related to & certain gigantic piece of ordnatice, cele-
brated in the history of the Scottish Jameses under.
the title of Mons Mag, and not forgotten in Dmm- §
mond’s Macaronies ~—

~e Sicuti Mons Meggs crackasset, -

_ which had been removed from Edinburgh Castle to




,yed hxs person on the chmi’ bastmn ,
riress, he lamented the absence of Mons Meg o
that oceasion in language which his Majesty could
not resist. . There ensued a correspondenca with the
offictal guardians of Mbg-—among others, with-
Duke of Wellington, then Master-General ¢
‘Ordnauce, and though eircumstances deferred
~ vestoration, it was never lost, sight of, emd took pl
P finally when the Duke was Prime Mmuster, whlch I
| presume smoothed petty ohstacles, in 1829,
' But the serious petition was one in which &
i Waltar expressed feelings in which I believe evary
clags of his fellow-countrymen were d\ﬂposed to con~
enr with him yery cordially~— and certainly none
‘more so than the generous King himself,  The ob
Ject, whxch the poet had at heart was the restoratmn
~ of the Scottish Peerages forfeited in consequence‘ of
. the insurrections of 1715 and 1745 and the 0~
 pourable families, in whose favour this liberal men-
 sure was soon afterwards adopted, appear to have
. vied with each other in the expression of their grate—“‘ ‘
i fu!neas for his exertions on their behalf, = The fol-
lowing paper seems to be his sketch of the grounds
on which the representatives of the forfeited Peors
onght to approach the Ministry; and the view t}f .
their case thus suggested, was, it will be sllowed,
dmgtemusly selected, and persuaszvely enforced. '




were attamted for theu' accession to the Ramd
of 1715 and 1745, drew up o humble petition
King, praying that his Majesty, taking into his

~ consideration the long time which had since’ elapse
and the services and loyalty of the posterity of t
atteinted Peers, would be graciously pleased t
comimend. to Parliament an Act for e rsing all
attainders passed against those who were engaged it
1715 and 17485, so as to place their desceudnnta in
the same situation, ss to rank, which they Would
have held had such attainders never taken place.
This petition, it is believed, was proposed ahout the
time that an Act was passed for restoring. the for:
feited ‘estates, still in possession of the Crown; a

it was imagined that this gracious act afforded a
better opportunity for requesting a reversal of the
attainders than had hitherto oceurred, especially as

. it was supposed that the late Lord Melville, the great
| adviser of the one messure, was cqually friendly to

the other, The petition in question, however, it is
believed, never was presented to the King——it having
been understood that the Chancellor, Lord 'ﬂm'hw




Royal Arnhers, and by other  simildr obss
vances, a fit. time has now arrived for most AT
soliciting the royal attention to the state of those
mdmduals, ‘who, but for the conscientious,’ though
_mistaken loyalty of their ancestors, would now have.
been in the enjoyment of ancient and 1llustrmqm ;
honours. | ¢ ,
. % Two objections might, perhaps, occur s but it
.‘hoped thut a short statement may be sufficient 10
. move them. It may be thought, that if the attsinders
of 1715 and 1745 were reversed, it wonld be unjust
_ mot to reverse all attainders which had over passed
in any period of the English history-—a measire
. which might give birth to such a multiplicity of
. elaims for ancient English peerages, forfeited at dif
ferent times, as might affect seriously the House of
Lords, 60 as both to render that assembly improperly
mmerons, and to lower the precedency of many Peers
ho now sit there. To this it is submitted; as » suf-
icient answer, that there is no occasion for reversing




be fbunded on a gmcmus declamt»mn of the King
‘expressive mmply of his wish to have all attainders
reversed, for offences sgainst his own royal Housn‘
Hanover. This limitation would at once give ample
_ room for the display of the greatest mugnammlty
. the part of the King, and avoid the bad consequences
. indicated in the ohjection ; for, with the exception of
' Lords Derwentwater and Widdrington, who joined
in the Rebellion of 1715, the only Peers who ever
joined in any insurrection against the Hanover fa-
“mily were Poers of Scotland, who, by their restora-
tion, in &0 far as the families are mot extinet, could
not add to the number of the House of Lords, but
would only occasion o small addition to the numbevr
of those already entitled to vote at the electxon of the
Sixteen Representative Peers.” And it seems pi i
that in such a limitation there would be no more
injustice than might have been alleged against the
Act by which the forfeited estates, still in the hauds
of Government, were restored 5 while no compenss
tion was given for such estates as had been alrendy '
‘sold by Government. The same argument might
have been stated, with equal force, against the late.
reversal of the attainder of Lord Edward Fitzgeralds
it might have been asked, with what sort of justice
ean you reverse this attainder, and refuse to reverse ,‘ '
~ ull attainders that ever took place either in Lnglandl :




he cmmmendamon of the ng o Pawlmme
ved almost with acclamation. And now that the
family of Lord E. Fitzgerald have been rpstpmd to
the rights which he had forfeited, the petition in the
present case will, it is hoped, naturally strike his
- Majesty with grester force, when he is pleased to
recollect that his lordship’s attainder took place on
‘account of accession to a rebellion, of which the
‘dbjebf was to introduce a foreign force into Irei(and;f
o overturn the Constitution, and to produce umver-
sal misery ; while the elder attainders now in que
. tion were the results of rebellions undertaken from
 views of conscientious, though mistaken, loyalty in
_ many individuals, who were much attached to their
| country, and to those principles of hereditary suo-
| eession to the Throne, in which they had heen edu-
 eated, and which, in almost every instance, ought to
. be held sacred. ’
. %A second uhjectmn, perhaps, might be mlsed, :
_on the ground that the reversal of the attainders in
'quefeﬁou would imply a censure against the conduet
of that Government by which they were passed, and
‘ wnseqnenﬂy an approval, in some measure, of those
. persons who were 0 attaintod. But it might as well
~ be said that the reversal of Lord E. Fitzgerald’s
 attainder implied a censure on the Parlioment of
Ireland, and on the King, by whom that nct had




‘ nu!d xmply 8 censure on tbat cémm m* on that
King.  Such inplication might, at all emnts,f
conmpletely guarded against by the preamble of th
pmposed Act -« which might condemn the Rebel]m ;
| in gtrong terins—but reverse the attainders, frdm, b
| the magnanimous wish of the King to obliterate the‘j‘ '
. memory of all former discord, so far ashis GWn'Hoﬁsag”j o
-1 bad beeni the object of attack, and from B, just sense |
| of the meritorious conduet)and undonbted loyalty
., the descendants of those unfortunate, though ori
.nal individuals, ' And it 15 humbly subtmtted, that
as there is no ‘longer any Pretender to his Majesty’si q
Crown, and as all classes of his subjects now regard aty
him os both. de/jure' and de facto the only trne re- =
presentative of our ancient race of Princes—now is
the time for such an act of royal magnmnimity, and |
of . Parliamentary muniﬁcenc;e, by which the ‘honourr‘ e
of s0 many noblé houses would be fully restored;
‘while, at the same time, the station of the repm%
. sentatives of certain other noble houses, who have”“ ¢
. mssumed titles, their right to which is, under th;eb i
present law, much more than doubtful, would be
 fully eonfirmed, und placed beyond the reach of ah
jection”




mﬂar Juxtapasxtmn hem. I have already aa.id‘
hing of his' friendly relations with the peop
the only manufacturing village in his neighbourho
Amang other circumstances highly grateful to th
was his regular attendance on the day when their
Deacon and Convener for the year entered on his
office— which solemnity occurred early in chbe‘
On the approach of these occasions, he usually
\¢ceived an invitation in verse, penned by a worthy
' weaver named Thomson, but known sind hono
© all over Teviotdale as « the Galashiels Poot”
the first of these celebrations that ensued the forf.hw
coming of Rob Roy, this bard delighted his com-
/peers, and not less their guest, by chanting a clever
yamdy on the excellent song of © Donald C'wwd,
. e. Tinker, the chorus being—in place of Scott’s

¢ Dinna hez the Sherra ken
Donald Caird’s come again;” —

“ T'hink ye does the Sherra ken,
Bob Mac Gregor's come again :

nd that was thenceforth a standing ditty on tha i

‘ day of the Deacon, The Sheriffs presence at the =

. installation of 1822 was requested by the following
o epmle




' ’Ye’ﬂ nover rest till he grow thy, ;

_ And we've the best o’ ** Mountain dev

This year we rather gm to falter
1f an epistle we should send yo.

Say some, ¢ Ye only pls.glm Sir Walter
He cm ilka yeﬂr attend ye: |

Lm yoar, nae doubt, he condemnde&
~ Just to be ,qt it 0" your pudaver;

But he could ne'er hia’e apprebended |
That ilka year yo'd ask the fnvmxr.
He's dined but lately wi the I(mg, i

Ami round him there is sic a ap]«mdour, '
He winna stoop to such a thing,

' For a'rthe reasons ye ean ;ender S
Contont yourselves wi' John o" Skye ;

Your 'im;au‘denc-,e deserves a wipsr‘:; :

And d'en refuse to sond hia pxpcn

'“lmse roasons A’ my bo withstood,
Wi’ nae pretensions for a talker 3~
Yo mauna lightly Deacon Wood, ;
But dine wi’ him like Deacon Walker.
Your favourite dish is not forgot:
Tmprimis; for your bill of farey
We'll put & sheep’s-head ' the pot, =
" W'se get the cantle for your share:

Was gat.het’d whare ye mauna hut,
In spite 0" @' the gauger. grew,
: By Scotlvmh ‘nhﬂdrenb  the mist




; Agam to xmxle upont our ranks, |
Upon our other hmd regards |
At present we mll no ba trautmg,

ﬁxa s nae excuse, like cmnmon‘gen‘i;ty';
suspect, 88 sure’s a gun,
SFORD wo'll place 4 senﬁy




 heto “ share the triumph and pqxrtake the gale‘ of
| Deacon Wood or Deucon Walker-—and a proud man
_ was Laureate Thomson when his health was pro-
* posed by the < brother bard” of Abbotsford. A
‘t&us Galashiels festival, the Ettrick Shepherd nlm‘
was & regular attendant. He used to come down
the night before, and accompany Sir Walter in th
only carriage that graced the ‘march; and manyo
Hoggs best hallads were pmduced for the first ¢
idst the choers of the men of Ganderscleuch:
eoting Poet Thomson not long since in a d]ﬂ‘ere
part of the country, he ran up to me, with the t
in his eyes, and exclaimed, ¢ Ehb, sir, it does
good to see you—for it puts me in ‘mind of t
grand duvs in our town, when Scott and Ifogg Wem
Jin their glory—-—and we were o leal Tories!” G
shiels is now s nest of Radicalism—but I doubt
it be o happier place than in the times of Deax:on‘
Waood and Deacon Walker, :
In the following letters we have, as many reado
_ may think, rather too much of the % new blggm
and ¢ the rigging 0’3" but I cannot consent to ou
tail such characteristic records of the days. whe
Scott was finishing Peveril of the Peak, and pro-
 jecting his inimitable portraitures of Loms XI. and,
a Charles of Burgundy,




Tu amel Tew J, E-?q-: LO”W’W' | . ‘

“ Ahbouford, Gubibo s, 1822, ‘
Mv Daar Terr;,

’ I have been ‘ & vizen and a gmjm, ‘a8 M
Jenking says, for many days-—in plain truth, yery
much out of heart. I know you will sympathize

[mmeularly with me on the loss of our excellent

riend W Erskine, who fell a victim to a hellishly
story which was widely circulated concerning
or rather I should say to the sensibility o
ﬂature, which could not endure even the shadow
¢ pmach-——hke the ermine, which is said to pin
eath if its fur is soiled. And now Hay Donald-
i* has followed him, an excellent man, who lpngv
managed my family affairs with the greatest accurtwy
d kindness. The last three or four years have
wept away more than half the friends with whom I
fived in habits of great intimacy—the poor Duke,
bcund Johnuie, Lord Somerville, the Boswells, and'
0% this new deprivation. 8o it must be with us

s When ance life's day draws near the gloamin ; 1"—- i

. * My Hay Donaldson drew up an aﬂ'e(.tmg aketeh of his fnend ;
i Lord Kivnedder's Life and Character, to which Scott made some.
“additions, and which was printed, but not, I think, for public

‘exrmﬂaﬁan. He died shortly afterwards, on the 30th of Sep

| berisze




una yet we proceed Wxth our planta 1 la

ag if any tree but the sad cypress would accowm
us to the grave, where our friends have gone bef
It is the way of the world, however, and | s i

be 8o, otherwise life would be spent in. unavmhng o
 mourning for those whom we have lost. | It is better
to enjoy the society of those who remain to us. _;I, i
| am beartily glad, my dear Terry, that you have
| carried through your engagement 0 mumphmtly,
~ and that your professional talents are at len th 80
' far sppreciated as to place you in the first rank in
pomt of emolument as in point of reputation. Your
0 t«alonts, too, are of a kind that will wear well, md
 heslth permitting, hold out to you a long course
honourable exertion; you should begin to make 8
little nest egg as soon as you can; the first little
hoard which a man ean make of his earnings is the.
foundation-stone of comfort and independence —
says one who has found it difficult to pramsa th
lesson he offers you. )
W ‘are gettmg on here in the e,pld styler
| pew castle is now roofing, and looks kuperb; in fig
a little too good for the estate, but we must wor
' the harder to make the land suitable. The lib
is a superb room, but after all 1 fear thie shelve
ought not to be less than ten or twelye feet hlgh
had quite decided for nine feet, but on an exac
_ measurement this will not accummodate fuﬂyw !
boulm I have now in hand, “and leaves no ro




hook on upholstery-—1 mean planb for. tabiea, chai
commodes, and such like? If so, I would be mtwhlj
obliged to you to get me a copy, and send it ‘under
Freeling’s cover. When you can pick up a fow odd
‘books for me, especially dramatic, you will do me s
© great kindness, and I will remit the blunt imme-
. diately. I wish to know what the Montrose sword:
| costy that T may send the gratility. I must look
: ~about for a wirror for the drawing-room, large
* enough to look well between the windows. Beneath,
I mean to place the antique mosnic slab which Con
. stable has given me, about four feet and a half in
 length. I am puzzled sbout framing it. Another
‘anxious subject with me is fitting up the little oratory
L have three thick planks of West-Indian cedar,
" which, exchanged with black oak, would, 1 think,

 make a five thing,—I wish you had seen the King’s
visit heres it was very grand; in fact, in yooral gran-

deur it was beyond any thing I ever witnessed, for
“the hearts of the poorest as well as the greatest were |

completely merged in the business, William Murray

behaved excellently, and was most vseful. I worked

like & horse, and had almost paid dear for it, for it

was only a sudden and violent eruption that saved

me from a dangerous illness. 1 believe it was dis-
T . tress of mind, suppressed as much as I could, and
. mingling with the fatigue: certainly I was misérably ~ =
- il and am now only got quite better. I wish fo




now how Mrs Terry, and you, and my little
Care; also little miss. T hope, if 1 live so long,
‘may be of use to the former; little misses are 106 50,
 easily accommodated. — Pray remember e to
Terry. Write to me soon, and believe me, ak
most truly yours, | Wavnres Sco

Henait « To Lieutenant Walter Secott, 15th II@?M',? i
E o Berlin. S

 Abbotsford. 7th October fsﬂ

@ My Dearest Walter, ‘ ,
; “ | wrote you o full account of theKi‘ng";s‘,vfisit,;
which went off @ merveille. 1 suffered a good desl
in consequence of excessive fatigue and constant
xioty, but was much relieved by a very inconvenien
and nasty eruption which physicians call the prickly
heat. Ross sags, if it had not broke out I would
have had a bad fever—in the meantime, though the
complaint has gone off, my arms and legs are spot
like a leopard’s. 'The King has eXpreSSed‘himqa
most graciously to me, both af leaving Edinby
and since he returned. I know from sure.u;uth
he has scarce ever ceased to speak about the Bo
and the fine taste and spirit of their reception. k
« Some smull accompts of yours have com il
This is wrong—you ought never to leave a counts
“without clearing every penny of debt; and yo
~ no apology for doing so, as you are never I




dmm 50 tbat, wu,hout pmwbmg )ourself
,mnat learn to keep all your expenses within youp
_income; it is a lesson which if not learned in yauth,, ‘
: lays up much bitter regret for age. -
1 am pleased with your account of Dresd«m.
‘ &ud could have wished yon had gone on to Toplita,
.,mem, &c. At Toplitz Buonaparte had his fatal
N[ﬂheck, losing Vandamwe, and about’ ten thou

- men, who had pressed too unwarily on the alli
. after raising the siege of Dresden. Theso are murked
~ events in your profession, and when you are on the
 ground you ought to compare the scene of action
. with such accounts as you con got of the mmweﬁ
and motions of the contending powers.
“ We are all quite well here; my new house is
uite finished as to masonry, and we are now get-
ing on the roof just in time to face the bad weather.
Charles is well at lost writing —-the Lockharts speak
themselves. Game is very plenty, and two oi
three puir of pheasants are among the young wood i
.‘bbotslee. I have given strict orders there ghafl =
no shoomng of any kind on that side of the hill.
~ Our house has been a little disturbed by a false
~ report that puss had eat up the favourite robin-red-
. bréast who comes every morning to sing for crumbs‘ ;

aﬂ:ﬂr t*renkfast, but the mappearunce of Robm ex-




you bacome major!--God send yon ‘the
‘reﬂectmn necessary to conduct yuumelf a8

 mather than to oommand.——Ws-ll, we sha!l,.
. listle Jolhﬁcatxon, and drink your health on beeomng
legally roajor, which, I suppose, yow think & much

. less muatter than were you to become g0 in the mﬂ"
tary term.
% Maroma is quite well, and with Ann a.ml Cous

' Walter join in compliments and love.—--AIwuy& af-
| fectionately yours, Warrer Sco'm'.

In the next letter to Terry, Scott refers to the
death of bn amiable friend of his, Mr James Wedder-
burne, Solicitor-General for Scotland, which occ\m“eti
on the Tth November; and we have an lnwcfmaw
that Peveril of the Peak had reached the fourth v
lume, in lna announcement of the subject for Qmmt

« Ty D, Terry, Esg London.

“ Abbotsford, Nov. !Oth, 1322.

" My Dear Terry,
“1 got ull the plans safe, and they are dehght‘

ful. The library ceiling will be superb, and we hav
: plenty of ornaments for it, without repeating or
_ those in the eating-room. The pl»n of shelvm




‘exceﬂent, and will, I thmk, for o km
~ f-suﬁice my collection.  The bmsés for the shelv‘

. like-~but, not the price: the notched ones, after all,
~do vory well. I have had three grand hawls since
I last wrote to you. The pulpit, repentance-staol,

‘ ng’@ seat, and God knows how much of carved
| waingcof, from the kirk of Dunfermline,* enoug'h to
' woat the hall to the height of seven feet: - supposing
it boarded above for hanging guns, old portraits,
| intermixed with armour, 8&c.—it. will be a superh
; entrance-gallery: this is hawl the first. Hawl se-
cood s twenty-four pieces of the most splendid
_ Chinese paper, twelve feet high by four wide, a pre=

sont from my cousin Hugh Scott,f enough to finish
‘t‘he drawing-room and two bed-rooms. Hawl thlrd

is & quantity of what is called Jamaica cedar-wood,‘ i

_enough for fitting up both the drawing-room and the

library, including the presses, shelves, &c.: the wood

m finely pencilled and most beantiful, something like
 the colour of gingerbread; it costs very little more
. than oak, works much easier, and is never touched !
. by vermin of any kind. T sent Mr Atkinson a spe-

‘cimen, but it was from the plain end of the plank:

. the interior is finely waved and variegated. Your

- * For this hawl Sir Walter was indebted to the Magistrates of
bmfexmhnc
_} Captain Hurh Scott, of the East-India Company’s Naval
; ,_Mm (now of Drayeote House, near Derby), muond son wﬂm 4
‘ML&rdchMbum ‘ S

G5




and uuremxthng exertmns in'on
on plemsh the drawingsroom. Thus
sent stand.  We have a fine old Enghshw sabinet,
\with' china, &c.-iiand two superb elbow-chairs,
/ gift of Constable, carved most magnificently,
‘groups of children, fruit, and flowers, in the Italisn
‘taste: they came from Rome, and are much admirec
It seems to me that' the mirror you mention, being
framed in carved box, would answer admirably well
with the chairs, which are of 'the same materi
~ The mirror should, I presame, be placed QVer“ﬂI&
_ drawing-room chimney-piece; and opposite to it
- mean to put an antique table of mosaic marbl
sappors Chantrey’s bust. A good sofa would
desirable, and so would the tapestry-sereen, if reall
~ frosh and beautiful; but as much of our furni
‘will be a little antiquated, one would not run
" much into that taste in so small an spartment. F
the library, 1 have the old oak chairs now in 4

little armonry, eight in number, and we might ad

one or two pair of the ebony chairs you mention.

shonld think this enough, for many seats in such
room must impede access to the books; and T don’
~ mean the library to be on ordinary occusions a pub
lic room. Perhaps the tapestry-screen would snit
better here than in the drawing-room. I havea
library table here, and shall have another made fo
atlases and prints. For the hall I have four cha
of black oak. In other mattem, e can muk *




der my new ax‘commodatlons m; ﬁrst, homh,
ediate outlay, and that I may leave =
wtty things which may occur hereafter,
_ to Heaven X could take a cruize with you throt
_ the brokers, which would be the plea&antest; affair
 possible, only I am afraid I should make o losing
' yoyage of it. Mr Atkinson has missed a little my
iden of the oratory, fitting it up entirely as & book=
case, whereas I should like to have had' recesses |
curiosities—for the Bruce’s skull*——for u ¢
ﬁx, &e. &c. 3 in short, o little cabinet instead
wok-closet. Four sides of books would be perfect
fficient; the other four, so far as not occupie
door or window, should be arranged tastefully fo
tiquities, &c., like the inside of an antique cabine
with drawers and shottles, and funny little arcbp
"he oak screen dropped as from the clouds: it
most acceptable; I might have guessed there
only one kind friend so ready to supply hay to 1
hobby-horse. . You bave my views in these matters
and your own taste; and I will send the mad’ﬂt
‘when you apprise me of the amount total, Where
* things are not quite satisfactory, it is betfer 10 wait
& while on every account, for the amusement is ovar ‘
. ,When one has room for nothing more. The house

. A. cnst of the skull of King Robert the Bruce, _muh wbe
‘ b was discovered during some xapam of Dut



« ﬁplﬂt@]y roofed, &c., md luoks wcrf.hy of Mrs
Terry’s: pamtmg I never saw snything handmmer U
than the grouping of towers, chimneys, &c. upcm,‘
 the roof, when seen at a proper distance. -
| % Once more, let me wish you joy of your pro-
. fessional success. I can judge, by a thousand minute
 items, of the advance you make with the public, just
as I can of the gradual progress of my trees, because
. I am interested in both events. You may say, like
. Burke, you were not ¢ conxed and dandled into emi-
~ nence,’ but have fought your way gallantly, shown i
_ your passport at every barrier, and been always a
 step in advance, without a single retrograde move. |
~ ment. Every one wishes to advance rapidly, but
© when the desired position is gained, it is far more
. easily maintained by him whose ascent has been gra-
" dual, and whose favour is founded not on the un-.
. reasonable expectations entertsined from one or two -
 seasons, but from au habitual experience of the power
 of pleasing during several years, You say nota word .
of poor Wattles. I hope little Miss has not put his
nose out of joint entirely. ey
1 have not been very well——a whoreson thwk* i
ness of blood, and a depression of spirits arising from
the loss of friends (to whom I am now to add poor
‘Waedderburne), have annoyed me much 3 and Peveril
- will, I fear, smell of the apoplexy. I propose agood
. rally, however, and hope it will be a powerful effect. |
My ides, 8, enire nowus, a Sco‘wh srcher in the anc:h ‘




; seizure occurred, it had been suspected by myself,
_and by others of his friends, that he had sustained

Wu'rm Sccvr-r

' Thns letter contains the first allusion to the spec&ea
of malady that vltimately proved fatal to Sir Walter
Seott. He, as far as 1 know, never mentioned to
any one of his family the symptoms ‘which he bere
speaks of ; but long before any serious apoplectic

slight attacks of that nature, and concealed them. -
The depression of spirits of which he complains,
‘could not, however, have hung over him long; at
© least it by no means interrupted any of his usnal o
_ cupations. A grievous interruption had indeed beeny
_ oceasioned by the royal visit, its preparations, and its
legacy of visitants and correspondence; but he now
- laboured to make up his lee-way, and Peveril of the
 Peak was completed, and some progress had also
‘been achieved with the first volume of Quentin Dur-
‘ward, before the year reached its close. Nor had he i
ceased to contemplate fature labour, and continued
popularity, with the same firmness and Lopefulness:
as ever, He had, in the course of October, com-
pleted his contract, and received Constable’s bills, for
another unnamed “ work of fiction;” and this was it
. the last such work in which the greaf booksdlar of 7
o 'E(knhurgh was destined to have w concern. Thef




saw at Ab’notsfurd 'Wxtness this letter, 'w e
| during the Christmas recess —

« To ‘Daniel'_Tem"y, Esq., Lb‘nd:‘i‘n.“

e Abbotsfmd, January ch,‘l‘é‘!’éﬁt

# Dear Tery,
L% Tt 38 close firing to answer letters tha oy
they come to hand, but I am afraid of losing oppm'
- tunities, as inthe case of thel mirror, not to be re
‘trieved. I am first to report progress, for yor
consideration and Mr Atkinson’s, of what I have
been doing here. Everything ahout the house h:
gone & rien micur, ond the shell is completely fi
_wished 3 all the upper story and garrets, s well ¢
‘the basement, have had their first coat of plaster
being first properly fenced from the exterior air
The only things which we now greatly need are
. designs for the ceilings of the hall and drawmg—rdom
s the smiths and plasterers are impatient for their
working plans, the want of which rather stops them.
1 have taken actual, real, and corporal possesmm
of my sitting-room, which has been fitted with o
tempomry floor, door, and wmdowmthe orato
*# and the door into the library, being bﬂcked up ad




np to the sald room, and are all rsmged in t‘helr‘ |
. shelves and presses, so as to bé completely come-
atable. They have been now there a fortnight. ,wmhw
‘out the least appearance of damp, so dry do the brick
 facings make the wall; and as we keep good fires in
 the place (which, by the by, vents like all Mr At-
 kinson’s chiraneys, in a superior style), T intend they
shall remain there till they are transferred to ﬂxa j
lerary, 8o that this room will he fitted up last ﬁf
. I shall be then able to judge of a point on ,wln‘ 3
‘I ,have at present some doubt — namely, the capacity
of my library to accommodate my books.  Should i
‘appear limited (I mean, making allowance for f’utu
additions) I can perhaps, by Mr Atkinson’s assi
 ance, fit up this private room with a gallery, whi
might enter by carrying the stair uv the orato:
and renouncing the ides of fitting it up. The codar,
: I assure you, is quite beautiful. 1 have had it sawn
. out into planks, and every one who looks at it agrees
it will be more beautiful than oak. Indeed, what 1ok
.~ have seen of it put> to that use, bears no compari‘sun
~unless with such heart-of-oak as Bullock employed
and that you know is veneered. I do not go on the
ery in this, but practical kdowledge, for Mr Waugh,
my neighbour, a West-Indian planter (but himself
bred a joiner), has-finished the pret"ciest,apa;tnjer}‘t i
with it that I ever saw. I should be apt to prefer




mmtmn, namely, £2O ‘but I cannot make ont
that ghould be, nnless by supposing the joiners’ wages
‘much higher than with us. But indeed, in sucha
library as mine, when the books are once catalogued,
I could perhaps in many instances make fixed shelves
answer the turn, by adopting a proper arrangement
from the béginning. I give up the Roslin dropin
‘the oratory~—indeed I have long seen it would not 0
~do. 1 think the termination of it may be employed :“
. 88 the central part of Mr Atkinson’s beautiful plan

for the recess in the library ; by the by, the whole of
 that ceiling, with the heads we bave got, will be the i

prettiest thing ever seen in these parts. o
% 'The plan prefefred for the door between the L
entrance-hall and ante-room, was that which was i
‘marked B. To make this plain, \{ re-enclose A and
C——which mode of explaining myself puts me in

mind of the evidence of an Irish officer.——¢ We met
. three rebels, one we shot, hanged another, the third =
we flogged and made a guide of.’-—.¢ Which of the
thres did you flog and make a guide of ¢ Him
' whom we neither shot nor hanged.’ Understand
therefore, that the plan not returned is that fixed =

‘apon. I think there is nothing left to say about
the house excepting the chimmey-pieces. T have

. selected for the hall chimney-piece one of the cloister
‘ 'Ma.i-‘ehes of Melrose, of which I enclose an necurata
drawing. X can get it finished heve very beautifully,




Mnaya of drawmg«room, hbm ¥ md Ty fown
_room, with grates conforming, will be got much
better in London than anywhere else; by the by
for the hall I have got an old massive chlmney—gmte

" which helonged to the old persecutor Archbishop
Sharp, who was murdered on Magus Moor.  All our
grates must be contrived to use wood as well as cﬂah
with what are called half-dogs. !
[ am completely Lady Wishfort* asto the eseri-

. toire. In fact, my determination would very m*aq‘h,‘
~ depend on the possibility of showing it to advantage;

* for if it be such as is set up against a wall, like wha
s ealled, par excellence, a writing-desk, yon know
‘wa have no space in the library that is not occupie :

by book-presses. If, on the contrary, it stands quwe
 free,— why, I do not know-—I must e’en leave it to.
. you to decide between taste and pradence. The &
damagk, I fancy, we must have for the dramng-room“
curtains; those in the library we shall have of super~
fine crimson cloth from Galashiels, made out of mine
Lown wool. I shonld like the silk to be sent down in
the bales, as 1 wish these curtains to be made up on
& gimple useful pattern, without that paltry trash o
. drapery, &c. &c. I would tuke the armoury cur-
tains for my pattern, and set my own tailor, Robin

. Goodfellow, to make them up; and I think I may
save on the charge of such an upholsterer as m
* Soe Congreve's Comedy of The Way of the World.




\m of mntmals. Tlm chmrs w;ll be most weleo:
Packing is 8 most important article, and I must |
. indebted to your continued goodness for putting that
. into proper hands.  The mirror, for inﬂmnceu-.u
‘ Lord, sir}

, +* Another and wost important service would bebo
_ procure me, from any person whom Mr Atkinson
rnay recommend, the execution of the enclosed com-
mission for fruit-trees.  We dare mot trust Edine
burgh; for though the trade never makes a pause in
furnishing you with the most rare plants, insomuch
that an old friend o{ mine, the original Jouathan

Oldbuck, having asked one of them to supply hi

with a dozen of anchovies, he answered ¢ he had plent

of thewm, but, being a delicate plant, they were still
the hot-house’— yet, when the said plants come to
bear fraity the owner may adopt the classical line

¢ Miratur novas frondes et non sua poma.’

My new gardener is a particularly clever fellow in
' his way, and thinks the enclosed kinds like to an
swer best.  Our new garden-wall will be up in spring,
time enough to have the plants set. By the way,
has Mr Atkinson seen the way of heating hot-houses..
&c., adanted by Mr Somebody at Glasgow, who has
got a patent 7 It is by a new application of steam, :
_ which is poured into a vaulted roof, made completely
* gir-tight, except where it communicates with an‘imn




o suhstmces, capabla of recewmg aml retaining an‘
igt/mme degree of heat from the steam with which
y are surrounded.  The steam itself is- condemed i
and carried off; but the air, which for many houra'.,
“nﬁnues‘ to arise from these heated bricks, ascends
nto the iron receptacle, and is let off by ventilators
into the space to be heated, in such quantities as may
" be desired.  The excellence of this plan is not only
the saving of fuel, but also und particularly the cer-
. tainty that the air cannot be overheated, for the tem-
_ perature at hottest does not exceed 95 degrees—n
' overchilled, for it continues to retain, and of course
‘ q.fi)rbmmsmit, the same degrée of heated air, or but
mth Tittle wariation, for ten or twelve hours, oas
to render the process of forcing much more certmn,
_ and simple than it has been from any means hitherto
 devised. T dare say that this is o very lame expla-
~ nation, but I will get a perfect one for Mr Atkinson =
~if he wishes it. The Botanical Garden at Glasgow
 has adopted the plan, and they are now changing
thlt of Edinburgh for the same purpose. I have not
,heard whether it has been applied to housess but,
from the principle, T should conceive it practicable.
- “ Peveril has been stopped ten days, having been .
driven back to Leith Roads by stress of weather: I
bave hot & copy here, but will write to Ballantyne to.
- seud you one forthwith, I am sick of thinking of it




cnses in wluch fhe dearly beloved publlc has.
 round to my decided opinion, after seeming to way
for o time. Washington Irving’s success is anoth
_instance of the same. Little Walter will, I hope, tu
out all we can wish him; and Mrs Terry’s health, T
would fain hope, will be completely re-estabh‘shed“
The stearn-boats make a jaunt to Scotland compara-
tively so speedy and easy, that I hope you will some-
times cast both of yourselves this way. Abbotsfor
Lam sure, will please you, when you see all you
| dreams realized, so far a8 concerns elavation, fe. 1
« John Thomson, Duddingtone, has given me
most splendid picture, painted, he eays, on purpose
for me——n true Seottish scene. It seems to me that
many of our painters shun the sublime of our count
by labouring to introduce trees where doubtless by
_gearch they might be found, but where most certainl
 they make no conspicuous part of the landscape, bemg‘
like some little folks who fll up a company, and put
you to the proof hefore you own to have seen them
Now this is Fast Castle, famous both in history M
logend, situated near St Abb’s Head, which you mos
certainly must have seen, as you have cruized along
the coust of Berwickshire.  The view looks from the
fand down on the ragged ruins, a black sky and
fonming ocean beyond them. . There is more imag:
nation in the picture than in any I have seen of along




: wmmtam. 1 ﬁnd that the plaxm for the
itters of the entmnce‘hall are much wanted, My
scot will not be altogether seven feet»--nbﬁ £
. Higher it canuot be, because of the  péttern
- the Dunfermline part, and lower I would not ha
it, becanse the armour, &c. must be suspended béj‘mn'
the reach of busy and rude fingers, to which a hall is
étposed. You understand I mean to keep ligh&ér,‘
~smaller, and more ornate objeets of curiosity in the
. present little room, and have only the massive and
. large specimens, with my fine collection of horns, &c.
_in the hall. ~ Above the wainscot, I propose the wall
 to be planked and covered with cartridge paper, and
‘ﬂ;en properly painted in wainscot, to match the ar
rangement beneath. |
%I have now, as your own Dogberry says, be-v‘
stowed all my tediousness npon you;—yet I have
. gtill & question of yours to answer on a certain book-
seller’s part.  Unquestionably I know many interest-
 ing works of the kind he mentions, which might be
. franslated from the German:—almost ‘all those of
: ,".Musaeus, of 'which Beddoes made two volumes, and
ich are admirably written; many of La Motte
Fouqué; several from the collection bearing the as- -
sumed name of Beit Weber. ' But there is a point
_ more essential to their success with the British publie
than even the selection. There is in the German

)

@ mOde of narration, an affectation of deep mataphydical




e 'eetmn and pro%mted descmptmn ymd d
which the English do not easily tolerate; and
ever translates their narvatives with effect ahoul(l
| master of the taste and spiris of both nations.
ingtance, 1 lately saw a translation of ¢ Sintram ur
ceine Grefiihrten,’ or Sintram and bis (‘omradesp t "
story in the world which, if the plot were insinuat
into the bowes, as Bayes says, would be most striling,
translated into such English as was far more diffi-
cult to me than the original German. I do not kmw"
 where an interpreter such as I point to could. be
founds but a literal jog-trotter, such ag translated
passages from Goithe annexed to the beautiful e
gravings, which you sent me,* would never maki
profitable job. The bibliopole must lay his account
seek out a man of fancy, and pay him well.
poke my friend Cohent is above superintending:
a work, otherwise he is the man to make somethis
“of it, Perhaps ho might be induced to take it in ‘
hand for the love of the task. All who are here-—
namely, my lovely lady and the Lady Anne —salute | :
youand Mrs Terry with the most sincere good wishes.
Faithfully yours, Wi Soosml i

« P, $.—Direct to Edinburgh, where [ shallbeon
the 14th. Perhaps the slightest sketch of the esoris
"l presume this alludes to the English ed:tum of R tsch’s

O\Aﬂmen from Faust.
ot Mr Oohen is now Sir Francis Palguve, KH

i




xkely o ba actually dramatmal. 1 will send it .
presently 3 but, on your life, show it no one, for cer.
 tain reasons. The very name is kept secret,
m-ange to tell, it will be printed wxbhout one.

The precaution mentioned in this P S was real] y
adopted in' the printing of Quentm Durward.

, Bﬂlﬁn&yne s wurkmen playing foul, and tmnsmxmng
] pqonf—sheets of Peveril while at press to sQme Ame
: mﬁm p:rate,

evéril‘»of the Peak appeared, then, in January
- Tts reception was somewhat colder than th
of its three immediate predecessors,  The post~haate
mpﬁdmy of the Novelist’s execution was put to
severe trial, from his adoption of s0 wide a canv‘
s was presented by a period of twenty busy years,ﬁ
and filled by so very large and multifarious an as-
semblage of persons, not a few of them, as it were
struggling for prominence. Fenella was an tinfor-
tunate conceptxon what is good in it is not origi-
aal, and the rest extravagantly absurd and incredible.
iEven worse was that condescension to the pmtj

&




gar romancers, i ‘

es - scenes usually the very ‘ciltz‘idqls 0 hi

ength - which outraged every feeling of probe
ity with those who had studied the terrible trage
ios of the Popish Plot, in the authentic records 0
perhaps, the most disgraceful epoch in our histor
The story is clumsy and perplexed ; the cutastrop ‘
(another signal exception to his rules) foreseen from
the beginning, end yet most inartificially brought
ahout. = All thig is true; and yet might not critis
cisms of the sume sort be applied to half the mas- 0
terpieces of Shakspeare? And did any dramatish —
to say nothing of any other novelist — ever produce‘,l‘i
in spite of all the surrounding bewilderment of ‘the
fable, characters more powerfully conceived, or, on
the whole, more happily portrayed, than those (T
“ name but a few) of Christian, Bridgenorth, Buck-
ingham, and Chiffinch — sketches more vivid them
 those of Young Derby, Colonel Blood, and the keoper
of Newgate? The severest censor of this novel was
Mr Senior; yet he was just as well as severe. He
could not dismiss the work without edmitting that
 Peveril,  though entitled to no precedency,” Was,

" on the whole, “not inferior to his brethren, taken
as o class;” and upon that class he introduced a
general eulogy, which I shall gratify my readers by

. extractings * ‘

0 % Tthe rather quote this eriticism, 48 it was published in tiiéa §
o dimdon Review —-a journal which stopped at the second or |



en from thau' mere populn.my, thd most amkmg Titerar
m of the age.  Aud that popularity, unequalled as
ts extent, is perhaps more extraordinary in its permanenc
hay resisted the tendency of the public, and perhapa of ourselves,
mngh 45 we struggle against it, to think eyery subsequen ork
i d@ the same suthor inferior to its predecessors, if it be nohm
 festly superior. 1t has resisted the satiety which might have
i prodicted us the necessary consequence of the froquent vepetiti
‘of similar characters and situati Above all, it lius withstood
pessi genus Enimicorum lavdantes. . And, in spite of acyte
; ;eugmnen, and clumsy friends, and bungling imitators, euch sug-
| cessive movel succeeds in obtaining a fortnight of attention as
deep and as exclusive as was bestowed upon the Bride of Lam-
mermoor, ot the Heart of Mid:Lothian. We bave heard this
popularity accounted for in many various ways. It has been at-
tributed to the pictaresque reality of Sir Walter Scott’s descrip.
tions, to the truth and individuality of his characters, to the dnpth
| of his pathos and the gaiety of his humour, to the purity and
candour of his morality, and to the clear, flexible, and lively, yot
unaffected style, which is so delightful a vehicle of his more sub.
. stantial merits. ;
| # But we do pot think that these qualities, even taken togethm', i
/ sufficiently account for such an effect as has been produced, In
; almost all of ‘them he has had equals — in some, perhaps, m" H
i ‘tiors - and though we know of no writer of any age or dny nu |
: tion who bas united all these excellences in so high a digreo, A
% Jheir deficiencies’ have been balanced by strength, in what are
. our author’s weakest points, interest and probability in the flblﬁ,
and clearness of narration,
+ We are inclined to suggest o8 the additional cause of his
third Number, ‘and must therefore Imva had a véry HALTON
: uulmom i 4 ;




4% the manner in which his works unife’ the/most irresdne
&lab\e farm;, and tlm most: opposite materials. . He exhibits,
, and i intermingled, tragedy
md the romnnce, comedy and the novel, Great events, oxaltad
‘personagos, and anful superstitions, have, in general, been the
| exclusive province of the two former.  But the dignity which has
. been supposed to belong to those styles of writing, has in goneral
luded the representation ‘of the every-day doenrrences and
familiar emotions, which, though parts of great events, and ncie
dent to groat people, are not charavteristic of eithor, Aundins 0
huran nature is. principally conversant in such ocourrences and iatl
emotions, it has in general been inndequately or falsely repres | |
sented in tragedy and romance; inadequately by good writers, =
and falsely by bad — the former omitting whatever could not ba |
made splendid and majestic, the latter exagyerating 'what they
found really great, and. attempting to give importatice to what is
base and trivial, and sagrificing reason and probability to'render
frecbooters dignified, ‘and make familior friends converse in hoo |
foics,  Homer and Euripides are the only exceptions among the
_ancients ; and no wodern tragedian, except Shakspeare, has ven-
fured to make a king’s son, ‘ remember that poor creature, smalk
beer, Human nature, therefore, foll into the hands of comedmnﬁ" iy
and noveliste: but they seem either to have thought that there
was somethmg in the feelmgs and sufferings of oxdinary mortality
inconsistent with those who are made of the porcelain ¢lay of the
earth; or not to haye formed sufficiently general conceptions, to
venture beyond the limits of their own experience. Their cha-
/. racters, therefore, are copied from the originals with whom ﬂie "
fwriter, and therefore the reader, is familiar : they are placed in
situations which derive no interest from their novelty 3 and the
usual catastrophe is an event which every reader has experienced
or expected. .
“ We may compare tragedy to a martyrdom by one of the old
masters; which, whatever be its merit, tepresents persons, emo-
twm. and events so remote from the experience of the specmw, i




‘huaenn it, resembles a Goﬂ\w mndnw-pnm, whou
and btalwpd exhibit the aymlw]- of their dngn%y, and salnts.
out their palm branches, and grotesqy ters in blue and g
"'mrmu onie another through the intricacies of a nevers Sﬂb
 ‘serolly splendid in colouring, but childish in compositi i
imitating nothing in nature but s mass of drapery and
thrown over the commonest outlines of ‘the human figure.  Th
‘works of the comedian and novelist, in their least interesting
forma; are Dutch paintings and caricatures; in theix‘beatg;,thqy{
ave like Witkie's earlior pictures, accurate imitations of pleasing,
‘bt familine objects — admirable ‘as worke of art, but -.drlremd‘
vather to the judgment than to the imagination. B
|| % Our author’s principal agents are the mighty of the umh,,
| often mixed, in his earlier works, with beings of more tlm;
| earthly attributes. He paints the passions which arm seet ngmnst

sect, party against party, and nation againet nati He
cither episodically or as the main object of his nnrrame, thn y
‘success or failure of those atternpts which per tly affect the

| happiness of states; conspiracies and rebellions, civil wir and
religions persecution, the overthrow of dynasties and changes oi' :
beliaf we ‘

* There saw I how the seoret felon wrought,
And treason lsbouring in the traitor’s thought ;
On the other side there stood destruction bare,
Unpunish'd rapine, and a waste of war;
Contest, with sharpen’d knives in cloysters drawn,
And all with blood bespread the holy lawn.’ *

+ 8o far he has nothing in common with the novelist orthe
comedian,  But he writes for times when the veil of high lifeis
¥ont or torn away - when all men are disposed to scrutinize, and
competent ta judge — when they lcok through and through Kings
and statesmen, and see that they are and act as mere men. | Tl

W% Deydens Palamon and drcite, Book IT



whom we have mentioned, have had the bnldness and the }
‘losophy to employ in the representation of exalsed clwrmters and
' national events, ¢ His Btory requires preachers and kmg ‘
- he thinks only on men;’ and, well aware that | mdepandeneb and|
i ﬂmery must heighten every peculiarity, he has drawn in a royal
! ‘pamonaga the most laughable picture that perhaps ever was ex-
 hibited of b folly and i istency.  By' his mzemnxmm
| of public and private events, he has shown how they act and
've-a0t on one anothers how results which appear, to him who
views them from the distance of history, to depend on euuael‘:of;
. #low and irresistible operation, ave produced, ov preveute !
_ modified, by the passions, the prejudices, the interests, and often
' the caprice of individuals; and on the other hand, how onswﬁd
national tranquillity is to individual happiness - what family dis-
cord dnd treachery, what eruelty, whot meanness, what! ‘insolence,
; what rapacity, what insecurity -—in short, what vice and misery
of overy kind, must be witnessed and felt by those who h
_drawn the unhappy ot of existence in timea of civil wntaxﬂ x
‘volution,
¢ We have no doubt that his constant introduetion of legal
I proceedings (a subject as carefully avoided by his predecessors)
. materially assista the plausibility of his naratives, In peaceful
times, the law is the lever which sets in motion a great part of
~ our actions, and regulates and controls them all. And if, in
| times of civil disturbance, its regular and beneficial operation be
. interrupted (and indeed such an interruption is the eriterion, wnd i
| the great mischief of civil disturbance), yet the forms of law are
‘mever in more constant use, Men who would not tob or murdér,
‘will sequestrate and condemn. The advantage, the gratification
of ayarice or hatred, is enjoyed by all — the responsibility is di-
vu}ed, since those who framed the iniquitous law have not to
executa it; and those who give effect to it did not crau:o \t. Tho




n axamp!e will i ;
| we fear obscurely, attemnpted to axplnn. We m]l talce
wm Waverley.  The principal scenes are laid in a mynl' ‘
on s fleld of battle where the kingdom s the stake, and
ead-quarters of & victorious army.  The actors are,‘ an exiled

68 reclaiming the sceptre of his anceators, and the' ‘n’m
xmbnhty and gentry of his kingdom. 8o far we are in the lofty
! r@gions of vomance, And in sny other bands than those of Sir
Walter Seott, the language and conduet of these great peopls
wnld have heen as dignified as ¢heir situations. We should have
heﬂrd nothiug of the hero in his new costume ¢ mujormg afore

the suckls pier-glass’ of his atrest by the hoat nf ‘the Condle- |
s&ix;k-—of Wi examination by the well-powdered Mmur Melvills
| or his fears of being informed against by Mrs Nosebag: The
‘Baron would not have clsimed to draw off the princely | catiga.
Fergus would not have heen influenced, in bringing his sister ¢
the eamp, by the credit to be obtained through her beauty and
;wwmplmhmams. We should not bave been told of the st
appointment refused by Waverley, or of the motives which caus
him first to march with the M¢lyors, and afterwards vuth th
Baron.  In short, we should have had a wniform and imposiig
‘representation of a splendid scene, but caleulated to loave fulve
| recollections with the uninstructed, and none at all with mhe ju
. dicious reader. But when we study the history of the rebellivn
| in Waverley, we feal convinced that, though the details presents d
10 us never existed, yet they must resomble what really happened
+ und thetwhile the leading persons a. il events are as remo| ¢

. those of ordinary life as the invintione of Seuderi, the pwtum okl

- human nature is as faithfal as conid have been gwen by Fie

"‘-orLes«age




mg him down abruptly from thm ﬁne critxmsm
a little joke of the Parliament-House. Amrmg
Ioungmg young barristers of those days, Sir W
Scott, in the intervals of his duty as clerk, often
caime forth and raingled much in the style of his owr
coeval Mountain. Indeed the pleasure he seerned
take in the society of his professional juniors, was
one of the most remarkable, and certmnly not, the
least agreeable features of his character at this pe

viod of his consnmmate honour and calebrlty, but
I should rather have said, perhaps, of young people
‘generally, male or female, law or lay, gentle or

simple. I used to think it was near of kin to
other feature in him, his love of a bright light, Tt
was always, I suspect, against the grain with him,
when he did not even work at his desk with the sun
full upon him. Iowever, one morning soon after
Peveril came out, one of our most famous wagé‘",x
(now famous for better things), namely, Mr Patrick
Robertson, commonly celled by the endearing Scot-
tish diminutive © Peter,” observed that tall conical
_ white head advancing above the crowd towards the :
- fixe-place, where the ususl roar of fun was going o
among the briefless, and eaid, # Hush, boys, here
comes old Peveril —1I see the Peak.” A langh en~
:mmd, and the Great Unknown, as he withdrew from
 the circle after a few minutes’ gossip, insisted that I
should tell him what our joke upon his advent had




When enlightened;
v o babbling hall, \towml
o mswn, he | o /
between his teeth, « Ay, ay, my man, 98 s weel
oril o the Peak ony day, as Peter o’ the Paino
(paunch) — which being transmitted to the brethren.
of the stove school, of course delighted all of them,
except their portly Coryphasus. But Peter's apph )
lcation stuck; to his dying day, Scott was in the
Outer House Peveril. of the Poak, or Old Peveril.
. -~.and, by and by, like a good Cavalier, he took to
‘the designation kindly. He was well aware that his
sown farily and younger friends constant.ly telked of
him under this sobriquet. Many a little note have
had from him (and so probably has Poter also)
‘reproving, or perhaps encouraging, Tory mischief,
. and signed,  Thine, PeveriL’—Specimens enough
~ will oceur by and by — but I may as well transeribe
. one here, doggrel thongh it bé. Calling at my honse.
| ome forenoon, he had detected me in writing some.
nonsense for Blackwood’s Noctes Ambrosian ; and
 after he went home, finding an apology from some
viend who had been expected to dine with a Whig-
gish party that day in Castle Street, he despatch

this billet : =

; T . G. Lockhart, Esg., Northumberland Street

_*¢ Irrecoverable sinner,
 Work what Whigs you please till dinoer,
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‘mety of clever‘ drawmgs, repmse:mng

seapes ‘and ancient buildings, such as woule

beers most sure to interest Scott had he been the
_ companion of his wanderings. Mr Skene’s MS.
* collections were placed at his disposal, and he took
_ from one of their chapters the substance of the ori-
ginal Introduction to Quentin Durward., = Yet stil

his diffienlties in this new undertaking were fre-

quent, and of a sort to which he had hltherto been ‘
. stranger. I remember observing him many times

the Advocates’ Library poring over maps and gazet-

teers with care and anxiety; and the foHowing' is

one of many similar notes which his bookseller and

 printer received during the progress of the novel :

« To Avchibald Constable, Esq.

“ Castlo Stroet, 23d Jan. 188
“ My Dear Constable, j
“ It is a vile place this village of Plessis les

Tours, that can baffle both you and me. It is a place

famous in history ; and, moreover, is, as your G

zetteer assures us, a village of a thousand inhabitant

yet I have not found it in any map, provincial or
~ general, which I have consulted. I think something

must be found in Malte Brun’s Geographical Works,

I have also suggested to Mr Cadell that Wraxall’s

Hxstory of Frunce, or hm vaels, i probubly‘




ilip de Commines, in 4to, I returhecl‘it, inten
ing to bring mine from Abbotisford, but left it in nuy
hﬂrry ‘and the author i is the very key to my per

~—-Yours ever, : WALTER Sco'r'r.

He was much ampsed with & ma.rk of Freu

ihﬂm;ranun which reached him (opportunely enoug
the same time— one of the few such that 1

- Huwkwood —from wrose adventures Constable had thmgk
‘the muthor of Quentin Durward nghc take some hmts»bqgm
Life as apptenma to a London tailor. Buf, as Fuller says, * he

on turned 'lus needle into a sword, and his thimble into

hield,” and raised himself to knighthood, in the service of Ed
drd 11 After accumula‘cmg great: wealth and fame in ahe 0
W&‘y m.ra of ltaly, he died in 1893, at Florence, whe:a ‘




‘ ‘_Quentm Durward. I regra \ﬂ:m‘
aduce tha letter to which he alludes in the
¢se notes; but X have by no means forgotten
ceellent flavour of the champaxgn which s00
wards arrived at Abbotsford, in u quantity gves
' more liberal than had been stipulated for,

« Ty A. Constable, Esq.

e % Castle Street, 16th Febtum-y 18
u My Dear Constable,
. ¢ I send you a letter which will amuse yo v
18 o funny Frenchman who wants e to wcept some
i ﬁ(:hampmgn for a set of my works, 1 have wru;tm,
i answer, that as my worke cost me nothing 1 coul
not. think of putting @ value on them, but tha.t
~ should apply to you. Send him by the ‘mediation ¢
. Hurst & Robinson s set of my children and rod
children (poems and novels), and if he feund,” n
(seemne them, that they were worth a, dozen flasks of
champaign, he might address the case 1o Hurst &
Robinson, and they would clear it at the Custam
‘house and send it down. !
% Pray return the enclosed as a sort of 'cux"iosi’c'yy* ‘
—Yours, &c. Warzer Sco:lr:if." )

A compliment not less flattering i;han thlS Frenchu
wan's tender of champa.lgn was paid to Scott withic

A



aﬁsﬂe mﬁroductory of that; uowal Captam Clmter
buck amuses Dr Jones Dryasdust with an account
y cf @ recent visit from their common parent “ithg.
Author of Waverley,” whose outward mian, ag ltw“,‘
~was in those days, is humorously caricatured, wmh ”
8 suggestion that he had probably sat to Geoffrey
Crayon for his “ Stout Gentleman of No. IL”; and
who is made to apologize for the heartiness with
| which he pays his duty to the viands set before him,
. by alleging that he was in training for the approuch-
. ing anniversary of the Roxburghe Club, whose gas-
‘tronomical zeal had always been on a scale worthy
. of their hibliomanincal renown. ¢« He was preparing
himself,” said the gracious and portly Hidolon, e
hob-nob with the lords of the literary treasures of
 Althorpe and Hodnet. in Madeira negus, brewed by | 3,
 the clagsical Dibdin”— [why negus #]—  to share
‘those profound debates which stamp accurately on
each ¢ 51!1&11 wolume, dark with tarnished gold, ite
‘cbﬂw, not of 8.8, bot of R.R.~—to toast theim-
“mortal memory of Caxton, Valderfer, Pynson, and
the other fathers of that great art which has made
 all and each of us what we are” This drollery in
. fact slluded, not to the Roxburghe Club, but to an
~ mstitution of the same class which was just at this
. tume springing into life, under Sir Walter’s own
auspices, in Edinburgh — the Bannatyne Club, of
_which he was the founder and first president. The




to the mystlﬁcatxon of Lapt&x Cl
report, and from their jovial und eradite board, Wl
i ey next cungregated around its ¢ genemua A
of Burgundy, each flanked by an uneut fifteener”
(50 T think their reverend chronicler has somewbe‘
 depieted the nppara.tus)——che followmg despatnh
| farwarded e

« To Sir Walter Scott, Bart., EdinM

b, 2é,'m‘$

L My Dear Sir,

] ¢ The death of Sir M. M. Sykes, Bart., havi
| oceasioned a vacancy in our RoxBURGHE CLUB I

 am desived to request that you will have the good
ness to make that fact known to the AurmOR
WA‘VERLEY, who, from the Probeme to PEWM
. ov THE Prax, seems disposed to become one of the
. members thereof { and T am further desired togxpres
the wishes of the said Crus that the said AvrHo
. may gucceed to the said Baronet.—— I am ever moat |

o smcerely yours,. i il o Dmnm, V;P”

Sir Walter’s answers to this, and to a suhsequeutu; !
lstter of the Vice-President, announcing his formal
election were as follows &=




 Edin, Feb. L raﬁs

ik My Dear %r,
| %1 was duly favoured with your letter, whick
 proves one point against the unknown Author of

Waverley ; namely, that he is certainly a Seotsman,

since no other nation pretends to the advantage of

second sight.  Be hie'who or where he may, he must
eerfainly feel the very high honour which has se-
lac\;ed him, nominis umbm, to & situation so wort.hy ‘
- of envy. ;
- % As his personal appearance in the ﬁ'ataermzy is

- not like to be a speedy event, one may presume he
may be desirous of offenng some token of his grati-
. tude in the shape of a reprint, or such-like kickshaw,
and for this purpose you had better send me the
stiaeut,es of your learned body, which I will engage ‘
%o send him in safety. :

« It will follow as a characteristic mrcumstanae,‘
‘that the table of the Roxburghe, like that of King
f.Axthnr, will have avacant chair, like that of Banquo
at Macheth’s banquet. But if this author, who hath
. fernseed and walketh invisible, should not appear

~ to claim it before I come to London (should I ever
. be there again), with permission of the Club, T who :

. have something of adventure in me, although a knight

liltn81r Andrew Aguecheck, © dubbed with unhacked




hs:mxg ‘Seotish mhqumes chmﬂy in vmw,
\be oalled the Bannatyne Club, from the oa]fgbw.

“ My Dear Slr, |
. # Iam duly honoured. thh your very Ainteres
ing and flaftering communication. | Our Highlander
‘havea proverbial saying, founded on the mdxtwna.l
renown of Fingal’s dog; ¢ If it is not Bran,’. tlmy
say, ©it is Bran’s brotber.‘ Now, this is always
( * Twelfth Night, Act LI Scene 4. ‘




] pphed to an actual cur; or pmbahcal]y toa hrpgd» :
Land, upon the same principle, it is with no small
ride and gratification that I hear the Roxburg‘hﬁ,
Club have been so- very flatteringly disposed to ac- i
cept me as a locum tenens for the unknown anthor
‘whom they have made the child of their adoptmn.
‘As sponsor, I will play my part unfil the real Sxmun o
Pure make his appearance. i
| & Besides, I hope the devil does not owe me Buch i
a shame, = Mad Tom tells us, that ¢ the Prince of
Darkness is 2 gentleman;’* and this mysterious per~
- sonage will, T hope, partake as much of hig honour-.
able feelings as of his invisibility, and, retaining his
| incognito, permit me to enjoy, in his stead, an honour
; ,whi‘ch I value more than I.do that which has been
~ bestowed on me by the credit of having written any )
of his novels. \
i « 1 regret deeply I cannot soon avml myself a
my new privileges; but courts, which I am unnderf
 the necessity of attending officially, sit down in a few
days, and; hei mikil do not arise for vacation unfil
July, But I hope fobe in town next spring ; and
certainly I have one strong additional reason for a
London journey, furnished by the pleasure of meet-
ing the Roxburghe Club, Make my most respectful
~compliments to the members st their mext merry-
kxneeting, and express; in the warmest manner, my
| n Kvug Lear, Act TIL Scene b :




! c&h your most ohedient servant,
‘ Warres Sco

In his way of takn ng ‘bothithe Frenchmtma eivi
Tities and those of the Roxburghers, we see evxd&,m-
symptoms that the wask had begun to be worn
. rather carelessly. He would not have written thxﬁf‘f !
 lagt letter, I fancy, previous to the publication, of Mr
Adolphug’s Essays on the Authorship of Wa‘verley
Sir Walter, it may be worth mentioning, was also
about this time elected a member of « Tas Crun”
o e that famous one established by Johnson, Bur!w,
and Reynolds, at the Turk’s Head, but ‘which I
. mow for a long series of years held its meeungs At
the Thatched House, in St James’s Street. More-
over, he bad been chosen, on the death of the antlu |

quary Lysons, Professor of Ancient History to. e

Royal Academy—a chair originally founded at Dr i
,~ * ‘Johnson's suggestion, “ in order that Goldy mxbht ‘

' have a right to be af their dinners,” and in which }
Goldsmith hae had several illustrions successors her
sides Sir Walter. I helieve he was present at more
than one of the festivals of each of these fraternities.

A pm*tlcular dinner of the Royal Academy, at: ail‘ .
svents, is recorded with some picturesque details i in
his essay on the life of his friend Joha Kemble, who .
sat next to him upon that oceasion, il
The Banna.tyne Club was o child of his own, a.n_

U




first to last he took a most fatherly congern
lits pmceedmgs His practical sense dictated ia.g

Had been odopted by the Roxburghe. Their Cleb

. able library of Scottish history and antiquities: their =
. example has been followed with not inferior success
by the Maitland Club of Glaggow - which was soon
. afterwards instituted on a similar model, and of
which also Sir Walter was a zealous associate ; ard
. since his death a third Club of this class, founded at
_ Edinburgh in his honour, and styled The Abbotsford
| Club, has taken a still wider range—-not cotjﬁning, : i
. their printing to works connected with Scotland, but
‘admitting all materials that can throw light on the
_ ancient history or literature of any cotntry, any-
where described or discussed by the Author of Wﬁ»
~ verley. ; ‘
At the meetings of the Bannatyne he regnlarly ‘
presided from 1823 to 1831; and in the chair ontl
. their anniversary dinners, surroundéd by some of

rection of their funds widely different from what /

M ;‘B"oolrs already constitute a very curious and valu-

his oldest and deavest friends-—Thomas Thomson

~ (the Vice-President), John Clerk (Lord Eldin), the
- Chief Commissioner -Adam, the Chief Baron Shep~
herd, Lord Jeffrey, Mr Constable—and let me not
forget his kind, intelligent, and industrious ally,
Mr David Laing, bookseller, the Secretary of the
Club—-he from this time forward was the unfailing
"ﬂource: and centre of all sorts of ‘merriment “ Wlthm‘




m;mg composed ﬁor their frst dmner_-that of ar
9 1823~and then supg by James Ballantyne
 heartily chorused by all the aforesaid dignitaries
L Assist me, ye friunds of old books and old winé,
|/ o sing in the praises of Sage Bannatyne, ‘
' Who left such a treasure of old Scottish lore,
A enables oach age fo print one yolume more, :

. Ome volume more, my fnends»—-ona volume mor :

We'll ransack old Banny for one volume more. wﬂa

{ On the morning after that first Bannatyn& C:lnh
; (ﬂ!mer, Scott sent such of the Waverley MSS. as
‘he had in Castle Street to Mr Constable, with thm

! L Edmburgh 10th Mareb 182
46 Dear Constable, ‘

; % You, who have so nchly emdowad my Xm!e
_ collection, cannot refuse me the pleasure of adding
to yours. I beg your: acceptance of a parcel of
MBS, which I know your partialities will give more
value to than t.hey deserve; and only annex the COoM- |

o Saa Miscellaneous Prose Works, vo]. xxi, p- 199.




en it may he neceswry, toa aswrt hm mg«me to
counted the writer of these povels, i Ll
%1 enclose a mote to Mr Guthrie nght, who‘
~ will deliver to you some others of those MSS. which
~ were in poor Lord Kinnedder's possession; and a
few more now at Abbotsford, which I can send ina
. day or two, will, I think, nem'ly complete the whoia,w‘
~ though there may be some leaves missing. S
' “Ihope you are not the worse of our very merr} .
pnrtv yesterday.--—-Ever yours truly, s
Ll Warrer Scom." i

.+ Various passages in Soott’s correspcvndence have_
‘ recalled to my recollection the wonder with which
' the friends best acquainted with, the extent of hig
- usual engagements observed, about this period, his
 readiness in mixing himself up with the business of
asgociations far different from the Bannatyne Club
1 cannot doubt that his conduect as President of the
Royal Society, and as manager of the preparations
for the King’s visit, had a wain influence in this
matter. In both of these capacities he had been
thrown into contact with many of the most eminent
of his fellow-citizens, who had previously seen little
of him personally —inelnding several, and those of
especial consequence, who had been aceustomed to i
flavour all their notions of him with something of




4 gall of Iocnl pmxsanship in pohm i
“mitable mixture of sagacity, discretion, sna. gemw-
ness, which characterised all his intercourse v
mankind, was soon appreciated by the gentiemen‘ ‘
. whom T allude ; for not a few of them had had nbu ;
| dant opportunities of observing and lamentmg t
. etise with which ill humours are engendered, 10 the
disturbance of all really useful discussion, wherev
social equals assemble in conclave, without hﬂ.mg*
‘gome official preses, uniting the weight of strong‘
and quick intellect, with the calmness and modera
 tion of a brave spirit, and the conciliating grace of
habitual courtesy. No man was ever more adm
rably qualified to contend with the dxﬁicultms 0
sich & situation, Presumption, dogmatism, and
rogance, shrunk from the overawing contrast of
modest greatness : the poison of every little passior
 was shamed and neutralized beneath the charitabl
. dignity of his penetration: and Jealousy, fretfulness,
~ and spleen, felt themselves transmuted in the placid
atmosphere of good ‘sense, good humour, and good
manners.  And whoever might be apt to plead off
on tha score of harassing and engrossing personal
‘duty of any sort, Scott had always leisure as well
as temper at command, when invited fo take pm‘t

in any business connected with any rational hope of
public advantage.  These thmgs opun@d, like the
 discovery of some nmew and precious element of
wenlth, upon certain eager symt,s who consxdwgd




re thmr genml ohief mth & warm sympathy zuf
afew of theu' then predominant. speculahﬂﬂ

‘ m‘ a new company for improving the mnnufac
- ture of oil gus, and in the spring of this year began
. to officiate regularly.in that capacity. Other associa.
uims of a like kind called for his _countenance, aml“
caived it. The fame of his ready zeal and happy
emeanour grew and spread; and from this time,
nntil bodily infirmities disabled him, Sir Walter oc~
pled as the most nsusl, acceptable, and successful
chairman of public meetings of almost every con
cexvab]e sort, apart from politics, & very prominent,
pluce among the active citizens of his native town.
Any foreign student of statistics who should bave
. happened to peruse the files of an Edinburgh news.
' paper for the period to which I allude, would, I
. think, have concluded that there must be at least two
. 8ir Walter Scotts in the place—one the miraculously
fertile anthor whose works oceupied two-thirds of its .
literary advertisements and critical columns—another
some retired magistrate or senator of easy fortune
and indefatigable philanthropy, who devoted the ra-
ther oppressive leisure of an honoursble old age to
' ’thﬂ pmmotxon of patriotic ameliorations, the wntch ;




Company.
Thus, on the l4th of Febmary, he TacHrs.

‘ Wich other topics of a similarzclaas‘: S

« T D. Temy, an., Londtm- ‘

i

% Denx- Terry,
8 Lwill not fail to send Mr Atkmson, O 8
‘s I can get it, a full account of Mr }Ioldaworth
Glasgow’s improved use of steam, which is in gr
acceptation.  Being now necessarily sometimes :
men of science, I hear a great deal of these ma.
ters ; and, like Don Diego Snapshorto mth respe
to Lreek, though I do not understand them, I lik
the sound of them. I have got a capital st
(proved and exercised by Mr Robison,* who is s
a mechanical . genius as his father, the . celehrated
protessor) for the lower part of the huuse, w1th a

e Now Sir John Robison, son of tha auﬂmr of f‘
;r{aehamual Philosophy,” &c. | He is Secreury of
ciety of Edinburgh:——[1839,] g




The
cyhnder--suppose an inch and a half in dm-
»wtmwmmntes n the apa:rtme«nt, and, om

By pressmg a pxston down into this uppm-
w‘i&et cylinder, the air through the tube, 1o

mpressed, which compression throws out the‘light‘
iece of wood, which strikes the bell. 'The power
compression is exactly like that of the Bramah
patent — the acting element being - air instead of
ater. The bell may act as o telegraph by mnkmg L
once, twice, thrice, or so forth.  The great advan-
tage, however, is, that if never can go out of order
—~needs no cranks, or pulhes, or wires——and cnn””_
be contorted into any sort. of twiding or turmng 4

- which convenience of communication may Tequire;
 being simply an wr-tight tube. It might be used
. to communicate with the stable, and I think of
. something of that kind - with the porter’s lodge—
~ with the gardener’s house. I have a model now in
the room with me. The only thing I have not ex:
plained is, that » small spring raises the: piston B




iigbmd. ol have med it on & mbe of fifty fe
. it never fails, indeed cannot. It may be call
' me plus wltra of be]l-nngmg—-—tbe pea-gun pr
s one may say. As the bell is stationary,
| be necessary (were more than one used)
. medsllion should be suspended in such s manner
to be put in vibration, so as to show. the
hich bell has been struck.—T think we ha‘ )
of well-nigh all the commodities Wanted at 0
drum Castle worth mentioning.  Still there are |
carpets.

“ I baye no idea my present laboura will’ ba
matic in situation: as to character, that of I
X1, the sagacious, perfidious, superstitious, joe
+ and politie tyrant, would be, for a historical chro
containing his life and death, one of the most pow
ful ever brought on the stage.. Yours truly,
V. Seomps

A few weeks later, he says to the same cOrre«
spondent-—-“ I must not omit to tell you toat my
gas establishment is in great splendour, and working,
now that the expense of the apparatus is in a great
measure paid, very easily and very cheaply, In point
of sconomy, however, it is pot so effective 5 for the
facility of procuring it encourages to a great profu
 gion of hght but then a gallon of the basest tram




Hﬁan rmned wzth spermmeu oil and Wax-nandles, ybt
lmd‘ not one-tenth part of the light. Besides, 1

. ,lamps, &c. There is no smell whatever, unlew
 yalve is left open, and the gas escupes unconsu
_ in which case the scent occasions its being ins
 discovered. About twice a-week the gas is made by
_an ordinary lahourer, under occasional inspection of
the gardener. It takes about five hours to fill the
veservoir gasometer. 1 never saw an invention more
" completely satisfactory in the vesults.” ‘
I cannot say that Sir Walter's « century of e
entions” at Abbotsford turned out very happily.
His new philosophical ne plus witra of bells was
 found in the sequel a poor succedaneum for the old-
faghioned mechanism of the s:mpla wires and hxs
apphcamon of gas-light to the interior of a dwaﬂmg?‘
~ house was in fact attended with so many inconveni-
ences, that erelong all his family heartily wished it
had never been thought of. Moreover, Sir Walter
‘had deceived himself as to the expense of such an
appamms when maintained for the uses of a single
domest.lc estoblishment. He easily made out that his
gas per sg cost him less than the wax, oil, and tal:
Ll e o A , K ;




‘ ‘l

- would, haw done: but, though he admtted
 such quantity of artificial light was necessary
{or comfort or splendour, nor would ever ha
dreamt of had its supply been to come from
chandler’s store, ¢ the state of an illumination?”
' almost constantly kept up. Above all, he see

| have, by some trickery of the imagination, got
in his estimate of all memory of the very considerab
k‘ sum expended on the original fabric and furni
of his gasometer, and lining wall upon wall with
many hundreds, perhaps thousands, of feet of delicate
pipe work, —and, in like manner, to have counted
for nothing the fact that he had a workman of
‘perior character employed during no slender portmn
of every year in the manufacture. He himself,
has been mentioned before, delighted at all times in
a strong light, and was not liable to much anno
ance from the delicacy of his olfactory nerves, To
the extremes of heat and cold, too, he was nearly
indifferent. But the blaze and glow, and occasional
odour of gas, when epread over every part of a pri
vate house, will ever constitute a serious annoyance ‘
for the majority of men-——still more so of women
—and in a country place, where skilful repair, in
case of accident, cannot be immediately procured, the
result is often a misery. The effect of the new.”
apparatus in the dining-room at Abbotsford was at
: first superb. In sitting down to table, in. Autumn,




ked a htt.le tiny bead of it light. Dmner pass
‘off; and ‘the sun went down, and suddenly, at the
‘t'u‘ ning of & screw, the room was filled with a gush‘
i of splendour worthy of the pulace of Aladdin; but,
. ns in the case of Aladdin, the old lamp would have
_ been better in the upshot. Jewelry sparkled, but
. cheeks and lips looked cold and wan in this fier
illumination ; and the eye was wearied, and the bro
. ached, if the sitting was at all protracted. I confess,
. however, that my chief enmity to tho whole affair
. arises froun my convietion that Sir Walter’s own
health was durnaged, in his latter years, in conse- ;
quence of his habitually working at night under
the intense and burning glare of a broad star of gns,
which hung, as it were, in the air, immediately over
~ his writing table. e
These philosophical novelties were combined thh :
. euriously heterogeneous features of decorationg—
e

« To the Lord Montagu, &c., thton thk
Windsor.

! ; . % Edinburgh, February 20, 1323:.
My Dear Lord, : T
j % Iwant a little sketch of your Lordship’s arms,
~ on the following account:— You are to know that I -




| ity with sundry skins, horns, and such like a.ﬁ'mr

hwg ﬁp my. old armour, at Ieast the hea‘mr pmcs o

' That the two windows may be in unison, I intend
sport a little painted glass, and as I think hemldny
is always better than any other subject, Iintend that
. the upper compartment of each window shall have
the shield, supporters, &c. of one of the ex;stmg,
dignitaries of the clan of Scott; and, of course, the
Duke’s arms and your Lordship's' will occupy twe
such posts of distinction, - The corresponding two
will be Harden’s and Thirlestane’s,* the only families
now left who have a right to be regarded as chief-
taing; and the lower compartments of each window
will contain eight shields (without accompaniments),
of good gentlemen of the name, of whom I can still
master sixteen bearing separate coats of arms. ” There
15 o little coneeit in all this, but I have long got be-
yond the terror of

* Lord, what will all the people say !
Mr Mayor, Mr Mayor ?°

and, like an obstinate old-fashioned Scotchman,‘ T

" Lord Napier has his peerage, as well as the corresponding i
| surname, from a female ancestor ; in the male blood he is Scott,
Baronet of Thirlestane—and indeed some antiquaties of no mean
atithority consider him as now the male representative of Bup-
clouchi. 1 need not remind the reader that both Harden and
Thirlestane make a great figure in the Lay of the Last Minstrel.



T'he following letter, addressed to the same noble
; .,iﬁat\.at his seat in the New Forest, opens with
 rather noticeable paragraph.  He is anxious that ¢
‘guardian of Buccleuch should not omit the oppor
tumty of adding another farm in Dumfnes-ahmé;
an estate which already covered the best part, of three
or fmu- counties} ' ]

1o ﬂw Lard Montagu, &y & Beau.lwu Abbey
Hants,

G “ June 16th, 1888,
My Dear Lord, -
“ Your kind letter reached me just when, with
wy usual wmeddling humour, I was about to poke
your Lordship on the subject of the farm near Drum-
lanrig. I see officially that the upset price is re-
_duced. Now, surely you will not let it slip you:

the other lots shave all gone higher than veluation,
60, therefore, it is to be supposed the estimation
cannot be very much out of the way, and suraly, a8
running absolutely into sight of that fine castle, it
 should be the Duke’s at all events.  Think of & vile
four-cornered house, with plantations laid out after

* b .Bdlmdm eaathe bid. warory of Bucoleedb

b




! pocket handkerch;xefa, cuttmg a.nd dwﬂg’urmg
the ‘side of the hill, in constant view.  The so
roperty has a tendency to fall into the great o
as the small drop of water, us it runs down the
pane of a earviage-window, always joing the lm-g*e
But this may not happen till we are all dead and
gone; and N O W are three important letters
the alphabet, mighty slippery, and aps to escapa tha
. grasp. ‘ ‘
“ I was much mterested by your Lordshlp’s a0
‘vount of Beaulieu; I have seen it from the water,
- and admired it very much, but I remember bem
. told an evil genius haunted it in the shape of a lo
 fever, to which the inhabitants were said to be sub
ject.  The woods were the mwost noble T ever sav
The disappearance of the ancient monastic remains
uay be accounted for on the same principle s else
 where——a desire of the grantees of the Crown |
secularize the appearance of the property, and res
_move at least the external evidence that it had ever
been dedicated to religious uses-—pretty mach on
the principle on which the light-fingered gentry melt
plate 50 soon as it comes into their possession, and
give the original metal a form which renders it mom”‘ :
diffioult to re-assume it~—this is a most unsavmm e
. simile. The various mutations in religion, and cons
~ sequently in property of this kind, recommended
such policy. Your Lordship cannot but remember




™ e Karl uf Pembmke, in Edwurd the Sxxth’s, m
' expelhng the nuns from Wilton—then in Quee
 Mary’s re-inducting them into their nunnery, i
' self meetmg the abbess, barefooted and in suckcloth, i
. in penance for his sacrileg e—-«and ﬁnally, again frde
ing the said abbess and her vassalé advift in the days‘ o,
~ of good Queen Bess, with the, wholesore admomn{
tion—¢ Go spin, you jades, go. spin, Sometlnng
likke the system of demolition which probably went on
during these uncertain times, was practised by what |
was called in France La Bande Noire, who bought
chateaux and abbeys, and pulling them down, sold
the materials for what they would bring— which
| was sometimes sufficient to help well towards payment
ol the land, when the assignats were at an 1mmamse*‘
depreciation. b
$ I should like dearly to have- your Lordship’s ad- i
. vige about what X am now doing here, knowing you‘ i
10 be one of those :

¢ Who in mm gardens take their plessure.’ *

Iam shutting my house in with a court-yard, thc‘
 interior of which is to be laid out around the drive
in ﬂower-plots and shrubbery, besides a trellised
walk, This I intend to connect with my gardens, and
. obtain, if possible, something (parvum componere
 magnis), like the comfort of Ditton, so preferable '
to the tame and poor waste of grass and gravel by
e Mﬂtgn's Il Penseroso, ver. 50 1 ;




u 'all here in autumn.mbver ymm fmthﬁiu
i e W. Scor

In answeﬂng the foregoing latter, Lm‘d Mamm
wentioned to Scott the satisfaction he had recent
had in placing his nephew the Duke of ‘Buecleuch
under the care of Mr Blskeney, an acwmph&heé
~ gentleman and old friend, who had been his own fel-
low-student at Cambridge. He also rallied the poe
“alittle on his yearning for cres; and hinted  tha
 that craving is apt to draw inconveniently even on

ducal révenue. Seott says in reply-— uli

« To the Ldﬁl Montagu, e §e.

% My Dear Lord,
¢ 1 am delighted that you have got such a t.utm W

for Walter as entirely satisfies a person so well ac
quainted with mankind as your Lordship; and I am
mot afraid that a friend of yours should be imbued
with any of very dangerous qualities, which are some-
times found in the instructors placed around our
nohle youths. Betwixt  narrow-minded pedantry,
. which naturally disgusts a young man, and the far
more formidable vices of flattery, assentation, and
self-seeking of ‘all kinds, there are very fow of the
class of men who are likely to adopt the situation
. of tutor, that one is not afraid to trust near the pe




4 mgument of your fnends good sense and Judg'mm
_ that he thinks the knowledge of domestic history
 essential to his pupil. It is in fact the accomplish~
~ ment which, of all others, comes most home to the
business and breast of a public man-—and the Duke
of Buccleuch can mever be regarded as a private one.
Besides, it has, in a singular degree, the tendency to
ripen men’s judgment upon the wild political specu~
lations now current. Any one who will read Claren-
don with sttention and patience, may regard, veluti
un speculo, the form and pressure of our own times,

_if you will just place the fauaticism of atheism and
irreligion instead of that of enthusiasm, and com-
bine it with the fierce thirst after innovation proper
to both ages. Men of very high rank are, I have

. noticed, in youth peculiarly accessible to the tempta~
tions held out to their inexperience by the ingenions
arguers upon speculative politics.  There is popu-
larity to be obtained by listening to these lecturers-—
there is also an idea of generosity, and independence,
and public spirit, in affecting to hold cheap the pri-
vileges which are peculiarly their own-—and there
may spring in some minds the idea (a very vain
one) that the turret would seem higher, and more
distinguished, if some parts of the building that
overtop it were pulled down. I have no doubt Mr
Blakeney is aware of all this, and will take his own
time and manner in leading our young friend to




.may apply to lua own times): I will wnm&er a
~ ausly what your Lordship mentions about a cours
 of Scottish study. We are still but very indifferent
~ provided with Scotch histories of » general descnp "

tion.* Lord Hailes’ Annals are the foundation-stone,

 and an excellent book, though dryly written. Pin-
. kerton, in two very unreadable quartos, whn,h ye " .

abound in mfnrmatmn, takes up the thread whe

Hailes drops it--—and then you have Robertson,
down to the Union of the crowns. But I would be-
ware of task-work, which Pinkerton at least must

always be, and I would relieve him every now and
then by looking.at the pages of old Pitscottie, where
events are told with so much naiveté, and even |
humour, and such individuality as it were, that it

places the actors and scenes before the reader. The

whole history of James V. and Queen Mary may be
- read to great advantage in the elegaut Latin of Lesly, '

Bishop of Ross, and collated with the account which‘u

.. " See some remarks on the Seottish hastormns in Sir Wnlter g
veviewal of the first and second volumes of Mr P, F. Tytler's

elaborate work--a work which he had meant to eriticize thtough-
_ outin similar detail, for he considered it 45 a very impurtant one
in itself; and bad, moreover, a warm regard for the anthor— the
‘gon of his early friend Lord Woodhouselee. - His own Tales of 8
Wtber have, however unambitionsly undertaken, supplied
a more just and clear guide of Scotfish history to the general

reader, than any oue could have pointed ont a¢ the tima when
i this lettor way addressed to Lord Montagu. 4




LORD

sponent Buchanan, in language still xi&oi“e‘c
‘ , gives of the same eventful reigns. I,amg
_ but & bad guide through the seventeenth cenmry, et
1 hardly know where a combined account of these
events is to be had, so far as Scotland is concerned,
and still less where we could recommend;j‘to the
young Duke an account of Scottish jurispradence
that is not too technical. All this I will be happy
to talk over with your Lordship; for that our young
friend should possess this information in a general
way is essential to his own comfort and the welfara
of many.

 About the land I have no doubt your Lordshxp
is quite right, but I have something of what is called
the yeard hunger.* 1 dare say you will get the
other lots @ bon marché, when you wish to have
them ; and, to be sure, a ducal dignity is a monstrous
beast for devouring ready cash. I do not fear, on
the part of Duke Walter, those ills which might
arise to many from a very great command of ready
money, which sometimes makes a young man, like
a horse too full of spirits, make too much play at
starting, and flag afterwards. I think improvident
expenditure will not be his fault, though I have no
doubt he will have the generous temper of his father

* & Yerd-hunger —that keen desire of food which is sometimes
manifested by persons before death, viewed as a presage that the
yerd, or grave, is calling for zhem as its prey.”—Jamieson’s Die
tumury, Supplement,



nse which has others for its ohjoct
personal gratification. This I venture to
hope to see the accomplishment of my proph
 things could give me more pleasure.
| % My court-yard rises, but masons, of all 4
- lovers, Love the most to linger ere they depart,
men are now tapping upon the summit of iy,
as gently s if they were laying the foundation-s
of & Methodist meeting-house, and one plumber
sparrow -like, companionless,’* upon the top of
~ ret which should have been finished a month smﬂ
1 must go, and, as Judge Jefferies used to expre
i, give them a lick with the rough side of ray tongue,
which will relieve your Lordship sooner than might
otherwise have been, i e
 Melrose is looking excellently well. I begin
think taking off the old roof would have hurt it, at
l,eastuexterually, by d.it’nixiishing its effect on the o S
The lowering the roofs of the aisles has had a most
excellent eoffect,  Sir Adam s well, and his circle ;
augmented by his Indian brother, Major Fergusson,
who has much of the family manners —an excellent
inoportation, of course, to Tweedside. — Bver yours
truly, P W, Scomm®

I April of this year, Sir Walter heard of the
death of his dear brother Thomas Scott, whose son

* Psalm cij. ver. 7,

e




bkotsfor&. and the rest of that famxly were som“ '
mards his guests for a considerable time. Among.
r visitants of the same season were Miss Edge-
worth, and her sisters Harriet and Sophia. =~ After
wending a few weeks in Edinburgh, and making a
tour into the Highlands, they gave a fortnight to
fbhotsford and thenceforth the correspondence be-
tween Scott and the most distinguished of contempo-
rary novelists, was of that confiding and affectionate
character which we have seen largely exemplified in .
ais intercourse with Joanna Baillie. His first ime
pressions of his new friend are given in this letter
~ to Mr Terry.

« To D. Terry, Esq., London.

% Castle Street, June 18, 1823,

! % My marbles . my marbles! O what must now be done?

My drawing-room is finish'd off, but marbles there are none.

My marbles! my marbles! I fancied them so fine, .
' The marbles of Lord Elgin were but a joke to mine.®

“ In fact we are all on tip-toe now for the marbles
and the chimney-grates, which being had and obtained,
we will be less clamorons about other matters. I
have very little news to send you: Miss Edgeworth
is ut present the great lioness of Edinburgh, and a

. * Sir Walter is parodying the Spanish Ballad My ear-rings!
my ear-rings are dropt into the well,” &c.



‘ B!
- little shght ﬁgure, very aeture in her moﬂon&
 good-humoured, and full of enthvsinsm. Yo
seriptions of the chiffonieres made vy mouth wnte
but Abbotsford has cost rather too much for on
year, with the absolutely necessary expenses, and I
like to leave something to succeeding years, whe
we may he better able to afford to get our matters
made tasty. Besides, the painting of the houw
should be executed before much curious furniure
be put in; next spring, perhaps, we may go prowl-
ing together through the brokers’ purlieus. I enclose
you a plan of my own for a gallery round my own
room, which is to combine that advantage with o
private stairease at the same time, leaving mé“pm-
seasion of my oratory ; this will be for next year .
but I should bike to take Mr Atkinson’s sentimenta
about it,  Somebody told me, I trust maccumtely, |
that he had not been well. I have not heard of him
for some time, and I owe him (besides much kind-
ness which can only be paid with gratitude) the =
suitable compensation for hig very friendly labours
in my behalf. I wish you would poke him a little,
with all delicacy, on this subject. We are richer |
than when Abbotsford first began, and have em-
grossed a great deal of his most valuable time. I
think you will understand the plan perfectly, A
 private staircase comes down from my dressing-
room, and opens upon a book-gallery ; the landing-




ﬂm closst which corresponds wnth the o”‘ '

ircase might be made to hang on the doer‘
ull out when it is-opened, which is the way abroad
th an escalier derobé 1 might either put s shelves
under the gallery, or place some of my cabmet‘
there, or partly both.-— Kind compliments to Mrs
Terry, in which all join. Yours most truly,
” W. Scorr.

%P, S, The quantity of horns that I have for
the hal. would furnish the whole world of cuckoldoms

arrived this instant a new cargo of them, Lord knows
~ from whence, I opened the box, thinking it might
. be the damask, and found it full of sylvan spoile.
. Has an old-fashioned consulting desk ever met your
eye in your rambles? I mean one of those which
have four faces, each forming an inclined plane, like
a writing-desk, and made to turn round as well as‘
to rise, and be depressed by a strong iron screw in
the centre, something like a one-clawed table ; they
are old-fashioned, but choicely convenient, as you can
keep three or four books, folios if you like, open for
reference. If you have not seen one, Ycangetons

. " Sir Walter had in his mind a favourite cabinet of Nlpofeun‘u B
at the Elysée Bourbon, where there are s gallery and conculed ‘
staircase such as be hers describos. i







CH APTER LIX

Quaﬂ&» .Dm‘wcm‘l publwhenl memacnm with
 Constable—Didlogues on Superstition proposed.
= Article on Romance written — St Ronan’
Well begun — Melrose in July”-— Abbotsford
visited by Miss Edgeworth, and by Mr Adolphus
e Ilis Memoranda—— Excursion to Allanton—
Anecdotes—Letters to Miss Baillie, Miss Edge-
worth, Mr Terry, &c.— Publication of St Ro-
nan’s Well. / [ i

\pﬁpulanty was eventually, (,onstable, who was in
London at the time, wrote in cold terms of xts im-
~ mediate reception. i
. Very shortly befare the booksellu' ]ﬂft Edmbnrgh
for that trip, he had coneluded another bargain (his
last of the sort) for the purchase of Waverley copy-
voL. vn. L




out, at the price of five thousand guineas, He had
thus paid for the copyright of novels (over and above
the half profits of the early separate editions) the
sum of £22,500; and his advances upon wdjr‘k&”“

of fiction” still in embryo, amounted at this moment

to £10,000 more. He began, in short, and the
wonder is that he began so late, to suspect that the
process of creation was moving too rapidly, The
publication of different sets of the novels in a collec-
tive form may probably have had a share in opening
his eyes to the fact, that the voluminousness of an |
author is anything but favourable to the rapid diffa-
sion of his works as library books-—the great object
with any publisher who aspires at founding a solid
fortune. But he merely intimated on this occasion
that he thought the pecuniary transactions between
Scott and himself had gone to such an extent, that,
considering the usual chances of life and health, he
must decline contracting for any more novels until
those already bargained for should have been writ
ten,

Scott himself appears to have admitted for a mo-
ment the suspicion that he had been overdoingin
the field of romance ; and opened to Constable the
scheme of a work on popular superstitions, in the
form of dialogue, for which he had long possessed
auple materials in his thorough mastery of perhaps




But \befom Conmble had leisure to
this pmposal in all its bearings, Quentin D
om being, as Scott expressed it, ﬂ-astbb
perged into most fervid and flourishing life.
[n fact, the sensation which this novel, on its ﬁmt\ ‘
appearance, created in Paris, was extremely snm]ar
to that which sttended the original Waverley in/
Edmbnrgh, and Ivanhoe afterwards in London. qu ha
‘the first time Scott bad ventured on foreign ground, ‘
oand the French public, long wearied of the pomp-
ous tragedians and feeble romancers, who had alone.
striven to bring out the ancient history and manners
' of their country in popular forms, were seized with =
@ fever of delight when Louis XI. and Charles tlle
Bold started into life again at the beck of the Nor«
~ thern Magician. Germany had been fully awake to
| his merits years before, but the public there also felt
their sympathies appealed to with hitherto unma’tchf'dr :
strength and effect. The infection of admiration ran
far and wide on the Continent, and soon re-acted
. most potently upon Britain. Discussing the various
. fortunes of these novels a few years after, Mr Senior
SAY8 -

 Almost all the characters in his other novels are drawn from
British history or from British domestic life. That they ghould
delight nations differing so much from ourselves and from one

. mnother in habits and in literary taste, who cannot appreciate the |
imitation of our existing manners, o join in our hiswricul\_mbf )




e plus célébre en l’Europe 5 that his works shonld emp)oy the
translators and printers of Leipsic and Paris, and even taheve he
emui of a Rothenturn quarantine on the extreme borders of
European civilization, is, as Dr Walsh* has well observed, the
strongest proof that their details are founded on deep knowledge
of the human character, and of the general feelings recognised by

all. But Quentin Durward has the additional advantage of scenery o

and characters possessing European interest.. It presents to the
inhabitants of the Netherlands and of France, the most advanced
of the continental nations, a picture of the manners of their an-
costors, incomparably more vivid and more detailed than is to be
found in any other narrative, either fictitions or real: and that
picture is dignified by-the introduction of persons whose influsnce
has not even yet ceased to operate.

‘¢ Perhaps at no time did the future state of Europe depeud
more on the conduet of two individuals than when the crown of
Franee and the coronet of Burgundy descended on Louis X1, and
Charles the Bold. The change from real to nominal sovereignty,
which has since been the fate of the empire of Germany, was
then impending over the kingdom of France And if that throne
had been filled at this critical period, by a monarch with less
courage, less prudence, or more serupulous than Louis, there
‘smems every reason to suppose that the great foudatories would
have secured their independonce, and the greater part of thar
country might now be divided into many petty principalities, some
Catholie, and some Protestant, principally intent on excluding
each other’s commodities, and preventing the mutual ruin which
would have been predicted as the necessary consequence of a free
trade between Gascony and Languedoe.

** On the other hand, if the race of excellent sovereigns who
governed Burgundy for a hundred and twenty years had been con

¥ Bee Walsh’s Jourriey to Constantinople.




‘ch ander his re:gn eomﬁtutad the mosz pomrfnl atnte
rope, maust soon have been formed into an independent mo-

 the arfificial kingdom lately built up out of their fragments, aud

. kept together rather by the presenre of swrrounding Burope thau»
/. by sny internal. prineiples of cohesion.®  From the times of
. Louls X1, until now, France has been the muster-spring iu Eue

] ’“mhyml monatchy far greater and better consolidated than i

fopeunt palitics, and Flanders merely an arena for combat.  The :

| Mbagination is bewildered by an attempt to speculate on the course
which human affairs might have taken if the commencement of
the Aifteouth century had found the Low Countriss, Burgundy,

) venee, and the other fiefs of the From:h cramwn, mdopendam_
. principalities.
i In addition o their humnr,al mtemst, bxr Wu}ter had the

Srasted as if they had been invented for the purposes of fiction. 0
 Both were indeed utterly selfish, but there the resemblance ends.
. The Duke's ruling . prineipls was, vanity, and vanity of the J,M
. intellectual kind, His first object was the fame of & uonquamz, i

. more st showing courags and personal strength than the calmbess
 and eombination of & general. . His other great source of delight
was the exhibition of his wealth and splendaur, —in the pomp of
 his dress and his retinue.  In these ignoble pursuits he soems to
hava been utterly indifferent to the sufferings he inflicted on
‘others, and to the risks he himself encountersd; and ultzmat.ely
threw away his life, his army, aud the prosperity of his sountry,
~in a war undertaken without any object, for he was sttacking
thme who were anxmus to be bm anxilipries, and persevered m

'Th!a mﬁclsm Was pubhaheel (in the London Raview) leng be!ore
am Rﬂ'ﬂﬂt of Bruss! !a. ia 1830, dlvided nelgium from Holhnd :

' and Artois, one great kingdom, and Normandy, Brittany, Pro- |

‘ gmad fortune to find in Charles. and Louis characters as well cort-

. o rather of & soldier, for in his battles he seems to have aitned |




|

SFier sucooss was impossible, merely to postpone the humiliatio
of a vetreat | Sl

« Louis's object was power 3 and he seems to hoyve enjoyed
rare felicity of being unaffected by vanity. He had both intre-

pidity and conduct in battlo — far more of the latter indeed t!
his fordeious rival ; but no desire to display these qualitie
him into war, if his objects could be otherwise obtained.

‘fought those only whom he could not bribe or deceive,  The
same indifferetice to mere opinion entitled him to Commimg*
praise as *eminently wise in adversity.’  When it was ot ex=
pedient to resist, he could retreat, concede, and apologize, witﬁoﬂ
more apparent humiliation than the King in. chess whon he move
out of check. He was rapacious, because wealth is a soute
of power, and because he had no sympathy with those whom'
impoverished ; but he did not, like his rival, waste his treasures
on himself, or on his favourites «- he employed them éifhej- in #

- support of his own real force, or in keeping ‘in his pay the
térs and favourites of other sovereigns, and sometimes the e
reigné themselyes. His only personal expense was in providing
for the welfaxe of his soul, which he eonciliated with his ungeTs
pulous ambition, by allowing the saints, his intercessors, a portion
of his spoils, Our author’s picture of his superstition may appear
_ut first wight overcharged, but the imaginary prayer ascribed

/' him is scarcely a caricature of his real address to Notre Dame
. Clery, which we copy in Brantome’s antiquated spelling —

“< Ah, ma bonne Dame, ma petite Maistrosse, ma grande ame, en.
qui j'ay eu tousgjours mon reconfort, Je te prie de suppliey Dien pour .
1oy, ot estre mon advoeate envers luy, qu'il me, pardonne I mort de
ion freve—que j'ay fait empol par 80 hant Abbé de 8. Jean.
Je m’on confesse a tol, comme & ma bonne patromne ot malstregse.
Wais aussi, qu'eusse-jo scen faire? 1l ne me faisoit que troubler mon.
royaume. Fay moy doneques pardonner, ma bonne Dames ¢ j¢ spay
o gue je te donmeray,’ e

| 8ir Walter has made good use of those excellent matorials.
His Louis and his Charles are perfectly faithful copies, with all the
spirit and consistency which even he could have given to ereations

of his own. The narrative. too, is flowing and copnected: ench




" The result of Quentin Durwatd, as regards
. contemporary literature of France, and thence of
taly and the Continent generally, would open a field
for ample digression. As concerns Scott himself;
‘the rays of foreign enthusiasm speedily thawed the ‘
frost of Constable’s unwonted misgivings ; the Dia-
‘Jogues on Superstition, if he ever began them, were
 very .soon dropped, and the Novelist resumed his
_ pen. He had not sunk under the short-lived frow
_—for he wrote to Ballantyne, on first ascertaining
 that & damp was thrown on his usual manufacture,

4 The mousa who only trusts to one poor hole,
Can never be a mouse of any soul;”

. and, while his publisher yet remnined irrosolute as
 t0 the plan of Dialogues, threw off, with unabated
. energy, his excellent Essay ‘on Romance, for the
~ Supplement to the Encyclopeedia Britannica ; and I
. cannot but consider it as another display of his high
solf-reliance, that, though he well kuew to what in i
flnence Quentin owed its ultimate success in the
British market, he, the instant he found himself en~ i
" couraged to take up the trade of story-telling again, -
_ sprang back to Scotland — nay, voluntarily encoun=
~ vered cew difficulties, by selecting the comparatively




. brew of the Eildon hill where it overha.ngs Melmse,

o A conversation, which much mterested me at
| 'time, had, T fancy, some share at least in this deter-

| minsgtion. Ashe, Laidlaw, and myself, were loun‘gﬁ:
6n our ponies, one fine calm afternoon; along. the

He mentioned to us gaily the row, as he called it,
that was going on in Paris about, Quentin Durward;‘
and said, I can’t but' think that I could make bet~
ter play still with something German”  Laidlaw
grumbled ot this, and said, like a true Scotchman,ﬂ‘
« Na, no, sir—take my word for it, you are always
best, like Helon MacGregor, when your foot is on
yonr native heath ; and I have often thought that if
you were to write a novel, and lay the scene kere in
the very year you were writing it, you would exceed
yourself.” ¢ Hame’s hame,” quoth Scott, smiling,
¢ be it ever sae hamely. There’s something in what
you say, Willie. What suppose I were to take Cap-
. tain Clutterbuck for a hero, and never let the stor
_ step a yard beyond the village below us yonder 2" —
“ The very thing I want,” says Laidlaw; © snck ho
Maelrose in July 1823.” — “ Well, upon my word,
he answered, ¢ the field would be quite wide enongh
~and what for no #”— (This pet phrase of Meg

Dods was a Loidlawism.)—Some fun followed abont
the different real persons in the village that might

be introduced with comical erfect; but as Laidlaw




— -,:I talked and laughed over our. wtmhy migh 1
~ bours, his air became graver and graver; and he as
length said, “ Ay, ay, if one' counld look into bhaf i
heart of that little cluster of cottages, no fear but
you would find materials enow for tragedy as well
as comedy. I undertake to say there is some real
romance at this moment going on down there, that,
_ if it could have justice done to:it, would be well
worth all the fiction that was ever spun out of
human brains,” ' He then told us a tale of dark
domestic guilt which had recently come under his
notice as Sheriff, and of which the scéne was not
Melrose, but a smaller hamlet on the other side of
the Tweed, full in our view; but the’ details were
not of a kind to be dwelt upon ;- anything more

- dreadful was never conceived by Crabbe; and he told

it 80 as to produce on us who listened all the effect :
of another Hall of Justice. Tt could never have
entered into his head to elaborate such a tale; but
both Laidlaw and I used to think that 'this talk sug~
gested St Ronan’s Well — though my good friend
. was by no means disposed to accept that as payment
' in full of his demand, and from time to time after«
wards would give the Sheriff a little pokmg abOut
“ Melrose in July.”

Before Sir Walter settled to the new novel, he
received Joanna Baillie's long-promised Collection of
Poetical Miscellanies, in which appeared his owm
dramatic sketch of Macduff 8 Cross. When Halidra




mwers who haﬂed it ina style of mpture,
might have been expected had it been & Macbeth,
But this folly soon sunk; and I only menhcm L
~ on instance of the extent to which reputation b
wilders and confounds even persons who bave good
brains enough when they find it convenient. to exer-
" tise them. The second attempt of the class }}rm—
i duced no sensahon whatever at the time; and both[_‘ o
would have been Jong since forgotten, hut, that they’ ' -
came from Scott’s pen. They both contain some fine
; ‘paseagesmllahdon Hill has, indeed, several gmn& s
ones.  But, on the whole, they always seemed to me
most egregiously unworthy of Sir Walter; and, now
that we have before us his admirable letters on dra-:r L
 matic composition to Allan Cunningham, it appeam
© doubly hard to account for the rashness with whwhj i
' he committed himself in even such slender attermpts .

a . species of composition, of which, in his cool

Sour, he so fully appreciated the difficult demands,
. Nevertheless, I am very far from wsgreeing with
 these critics who have gravely talked of Halidon Hill
and Macduff’s Cross, and the still more unfortunate -
Doom of Nevorgoil, as proving that Sir W alter could
not have succesded in the drama, either serious or
comic. It would be as fair to conclude, from the
abortive fragment of the Vampyre, that Lord Byron
could not have written a good novel or romsnce in
prose. Scott threw off these things cur ente calaino




‘ne\rer gave hlmself time to consxder beforehahﬂ‘
what could be made of their materials, nor bestowed |

,;‘-' j‘g,moment on correcting them after he had covezfed: b
 the allotted quantity of paper with blank verse; and

neither when they were new, nor ever after, did he
seem to attach the slightest importance to them.

Miss Baillie’s volume contained seversl poems by = o

Mrs Hemans, — some Jewa d’esprit by the late Miss
Catherine Fanshawe, a woman of rare wit and ge-
nius, in whose society Scott greatly delighted, —and,
inter alia, Mr Willlam Howison’s early ballad of
Polydore, which had been originally published, under
_ Seott’s auspices, in the Edinburgh Annual Reglster
for 1810,

“ To Miss Joanna Baillie, Hampstead.

¢ Edinburgh, July 11, 1828,
“ Your kind letter, my dear friend, heaps coals
~ of fire on my head, for I should have written to you,
in common gratitude, long since; but I waited till
~ should read through the Miscellany with some atten-
tion, which as I have not yet done, I can scarce say
~ much to the purpose, so far as that is concerned.
My own production sate in the porch like an evil
thing, and scared me from proceeding farther than to
. hurry through your compositions, with which I was
delighted, and two or three others. In my own cuse,
I have almost a nervous reluctance to look back on




“any recent poetical performance of my own. [ may

 almost say with Macheth,—

e 1am n!md to think what I have done';
Look ow'é again T dare not” W

 Put the best of the matter is, that your purposo has
' been so satisfactorily answered —and great reason .
" have you to be proud of your influence with the |
. poem-buyers as well as the poem-makers. By the
by, you know your request firet set me & hammering
on an old tale of the Swintons, from whom, by the
mother’s side, I am descended, and the tinkering
work I made of it warmed the heart of a cousin® in
the Tast Indies, & descendant of the renowned Sir
Allan, who has sent his kindred poet by this foet—
not & butt of sack, but a pipe of most particular M-
deira. You and Mrs Agnes shall have a glass of i
when you come to Abbotsford, for I slways consider
 your last only a payment to account-—you did not L
| stay half the time you promised. I am gohxg«qutf ‘
 there on Friday, and shall see all my family re-united
around me for the first time these many years.  They
make a very good figure as ¢ honest men and bom“xyw i
lasses” I read Miss Fanshawe's pieces, which are
quite beautiful. Mrs Hemans is somewhat to0 poeti-
cal for my taste— too many flowers I mean, and too
listle frtiit—Dbut that may be the cynical eriticism of
* George Swinton, Esq. (now of Swinton), was at this nme ;
Sacretary to the Council in Bengal. 4 L




derly gentlman, for it ia certain thit whes .k
~ was young, I read verses of every kind with infinitely
 more indulgence, bécause with more pleasure than I
_can now do—the more shame for me now to refuse

the complaisance which I have had so often to solicit.
1 am hastening to think prose a better thing than
verse, and if yoﬁ have any hopes to conyince me to
the contrary, it must be by writing and publishing
another volume of plays as fast as possible. I think
they would be most favourably received; and beg,
like Burns, to

———% ol you of mine and Seotland's drouth,
Your servant’s humble ——u’’

A young friend of mine, Lord Francis Gower, has
made a very fair attempt to translate Go¥the’s un-
 translatable play of Faust, or Faustus. He has given
also a version of Schiller’s very fine poem on Casting
the Bell, which I think equals Mr Sotheby’s—;nay,
privately (for tell it not in Epping Forest, whisper

it not in Hampstead), rather outdoes our excellent

friend. 1 have not compared them minutely, how-
ever. Asfor Mr Howison, such is the worldly name
of Polydore, I never saw such a change in my life
upon a young man. It may be fourteen years, or
thereabouts, since he introduced himself to me, by
sending me some most excellent verses for a youth
of sixtecn years old. I asked him to Ashestiel, and
be came—a thin hectic youth, with an eye of dark



%0 httle acquaintance with l:he world and th
ways, that a sucking-turkey might have bee
tator. I was rather a bear-like nurse for su
lamb-like charge. We could hardly indeed assoc:
together, for T was then eternally restless, and h
sodentary.  He could neither ﬁsh, shoot or course
he could not bear the inside of & carriage with the
ladies, for it made him sick, nor the outside with m
' boys, for it made him giddy. He could not. walk, for
it fatigued him, nor ride, for he fell off. T did all
could to make him happy, and it was not till he had
caught two colds and one sprain, besides nskmg"h'
life in the Tweed, that I gave up all attepts to

vert him to the things of this world. Our acquai
ance after this languished, and at last fell asleep, ¢
one day last year I met at Lockhart’s & thin con- |
aumptwe-lmkmg man, bent double with study, an
whose eyes seemed to have been extinguished almost
by poring over the midnight lamp, though pmtacta(l
by immense green spectacles. I then found that my
poet had turned metaphysician, and that these spec
racles were to assist him in gazing into the millstone
of moral philosophy. He looked at least twice a8 old
85 he really is, and has since published a baok, very
umall in size, but, from its extreme abstracted doe:
trines, more difficult to comprehend than any I ever.




el in mylifea" I will mke care. hehas oue (
- copies of the Miscellany. If he gets into the
right line, he will do something remarkable yet.
& We saw, you will readily suppose, a great deal

of Miss Edgeworth, and two very nice girls, her

younger sisters, It is scarcely possible to say more :‘
of this very remarkable person, than that she not only

completely answered, but exceeded the exgectations
which I had formed. I am particularly pleased with
the naiveté and good-humoured ardour of mind which
she unites with such formidable powers of acute ob-
servation. In external appearance, she is quite the
fairy of our nursery-tale, the Whippity Stourie, if
. you remember such a sprite, who came flying through

- the window to work all sorts of marvels. I will

never believe but what she has a wand in her pockeﬂ
“and pulls it out to conjure a little before she begins -

. to those very striking pictures of manners. I am

grieved to say, that, since they left Edinburgh on a
tour to the Highlands, they have been detained at
Forres by an erysipelas breaking out on Miss Edge-
worth’s face. They have been twelve days there,
. and are now returning southwards, as a letter from

* Harriet informas me. I hope soon to have them at
Abbotsford, where we will take good care of them,

An Essay on the Sentiments of Attraction, Adaptation, and
Vanety To which are added, A Key to the Mythology of the
Ancients; and Europe’s Likeness to the Human Spirit. =By
William Howison.”  Edinburgh: 1822,




; -yne! The increasing powers of steam, whi
yw, I look on half-proud, half-sad, alf-a.ngry,
 half-ploased, in doing so much for the commercia
world, promise something also for the. sociable 3 and,
like Prince Houssein’s tapestry, will, I thmk, on
~ day waft friends together in the course of a fe
hours, and, for sught we may be able to tell, bring
Hampstead and Abbotsford within the distance ofy——
¢ Wili you dine with us quietly to-morrow 2’ I wish
I could advance this happy abridgment of time ¢
space, 80 as to make it serve my present wxshas.

“ Abbotﬁfcvrf!. July 18, LLadid

4 I have for t‘he first time. these several years,
whole family united around me, excepting Lockha
who is with his yeomanry, but joins us (o~murm
Walter is returned o fine steady soldier-like young
" man, from his abode on the Continent, and little
Charles, with his friend Surtees, has come from
Wales, so that we draw together from distant qua:
ters.  When you add Sophis's baby, T assure y
‘my wife and I look very patriarchal. The misi
tune is, all this must be soon over, for Wal
* admitted one of the higher class of students in th
Mihtary College, and must join against the lst of
August. I have some chance, 1 think, when he has




e

is hnngmg about nllages in horse-quarters ; he has
rong mathematical turn, which promises to be- of
vice in his profession. Little Charles is getting
steadily on with his learning; but to what use he
is to turn it, I scarce know yet.—1I am very sorry
indeed that the Doctor is complaining. He whose
life has been one course of administering help and
 comfort o others, should not, one would think, suffer
himself; but such are the terms on which we hold
our gifts — however valuable to others, they are
sometimes less available to ourselves. I sincerely
hope this will find him better, and Mrs Baillie easier
n proportion. When I was subject a little to sore k
throats, I cured myself of that tendency by spunging .
my throat, breast, and shoulders, every morning with

‘the coldest water I could gets but this is rather a

horte remedy, though I still keep up the practice.

All here —that is, wives, maidens, and bachelors

bluff, not forgetting little John Hugh, or, as he e
 popularly styled, Hugh Littlejobn — send loving re-
membrances to yon and Mrs Agnes.—Ever, dear Mrs
Joanny, most truly yours, Warter Scorr.

. Tbe next month — August 1823.—was ope of
the bappiest in Scott’s Life. Never did T see a
brighter day at Abbotsford than that on which Mise

Edgeworth first arrived there— never can I furget

. VOL. VIL M
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Tpthis a;rchWay; and exclaimed, Evemhiﬁggubpm
you is exactly what one ought fo have had w
enough to dream 1”7 - The weather was beautiful,
| the edifice, and its appurtenances, were all but comt
plete; and day after day, so long as she could remain,
her host had always some pew plan of gaiety. . One
day there was fishing on the Cauldshields Lioch, and
o dinner on the heathy bank, Ancther, the whole
purty feasted by Thomas the. Rhymer’s waterfall in
the glen—and the stone ‘on which Maria that day
gat was ever afterwards called Hdgewortl's stone
A third day we had to go further a-field. . Hemust =
needs show her; not Newark only, but all the upper G
scenery of the Yarrow, where * fair hangs the appl‘pv i
frae the rock,” —and the baskets were ‘uupucl_negi i
about sunset, beside the ruined Chapel overlooking
$t Mary’s Loch ——and he had serambled o gather
bluebells and heath-flowers, with which all the young
ladics must twine their hair,—and they sang, and
‘he recited, until it was time to go home bheneath i
the softest of harvest moons. Thus a fortnight was T
. passed —and the vision closed 3 for Miss Edgeworth
sover saw Abbotsford again during his life ; and I
um very sure she could never bear to look upen it
now that the spirit is fled. o
Anothier honoured and welcome guest of the same
‘month was Mr J. Le Adolphus - the author of the
Letters to Heber; and I am enabled to enrich these

¥




,‘kgﬂnﬂeman has been co kmd 86 t0 st down for my

use, and T am sure for the gratification of all my

readers. After modestly recounting the ciroumstances:

iy  which led to his invitation to Abbotsford, my fnendly‘

contributor says :

e With great plessure and curiosity, but mth“ L
i smnet,lung like awe, I first saw this colebrated house

emerge from below the plantation which screened it
from the Selkirk and Melrose road. Antique as it
was in design, it had not yet had time to. take any
tint from the wenther, and its whole complication of
| Yowers, turrets, galleries, cornices, and quaintly orna-
mented mouldings, looked fresh from the chiaul, ox.

(oept where the walls were enriched with some really

ancient carving or inseription.  As Iapproached the
. house; there was a busy sound of mason’s tools 3 th_e i
. shrubbery before the windows was strewed with the
works of the carpenter and stone-cutter, and with
Brotesque antiquities, for which a place was yet to be
found ; on one side were the beginnings of a fruit
and flower garden ; on another, but more distant, a
. slope bristling with young rirs and larches ; near the
doo murmured an untinished fountain, A
W bad seen Sir Walter Scott, but never met him
in society, before this visit, He received me with
all his well-known cordiality and simplicity of man.
~mer. The circumstances under which I presented




nnder his roof was one which could not with
awkwardness be alluded to, while a strict res
existed on ' the subject of the Waverley no
This, however, did not create any embarrassment
and he entered into conversation as if anything ¢
might have been said with reference to the origin of
our acquaintance had been said an hour before. " 3
have since been present at his first reception of many i
visitors; and upon such occasions, as indeed upon
every other, I never saw a man who, in his inter-
course with all persons, was so perfect a master of
courtesy. His manners were so plain and natural,
and his kindness took such immediate possessionof
the feelings, that this excellence in him might fora
while pass almost unobserved. I cannot pay a higher
testimony to it than by owning that T first fully
appreciated it from his behaviour to others. His air
and aspect, at the moment of a first introduction,
were placid, modest, and, for his time of life, vene-
rable. Occasionally, where he stood a little on cere.
mony, he threw into his address a deferentinl tone, i
which had in it something of old-fashioned politeness,
and became him extremely well. &
A point of hospitality in which Sir Walter Se
never failed, whatever might be the pretens
the guest, was to do the honours of conversation.
When a stranger arrived, he seemed to consider it
as much a duty to offer him the resources of his




tunity of mnkmg his own atores, if he had them
vmlabla. 1 have frequently observed this—
0 _,_ndmmtwn both of his powers and of his dxscm'
nating kindness. To me, at the time of my f
 yisit, he addressed himself often s to 4 member o
 his own profession; and indeed he seemed alws
o have a real pleasure in citing from his own ex-
 perience as an advocate and a law officer. The first
hook be recommended to me for an hour's occups-
_tion in his library, was an old Scotch pamphlet of -
he trial of Philip Stenfield (published also in the
‘ nghsh State Trialss) a dismal and mystenous ator)
of murder, connected slightly with the politics of tlze
time of James II, and havmg in it a taste of f.h
~ marvellous.*
“ Jt would, I think, be extremely dlfﬁcult to g
a just idea of his general conversation to any on
who had not known him. Considering his great
personal and literary popularity, and the wide cirel
of gociety in which be had lived, it is perhn'pa Te-
_markable that so few of his sayings, real or 1mpumd,
Jare in circulation. But he did not affect sayings \‘

e the ease of Philip Stanfield’s alleged pamc»de, vmd Sir
Walter Scott’s remarks thereupon, in his edition of ¢ Lord Foun- i
" wainball’s Chronological Notes on Secottish Affairs,” pp. 288-365
nd compare an extract from one of hig euly note~boolm, given
am, Yol L. p. 859,
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LITE OF SIR WALTER SCOTT.

ints and sententious turns, which are B0 € asily’
ht up and transmitted, were not natural to him;:

though he occasionally expressed a thought very "

pithily and neatly. For example, he once described .
the Duke of Wellington’s style of debating ag ¢ shcing i
the argument into two or three parts, and helping-

himself to the best. But the great charm of his
¢ table-talk’ was in the sweetness and abandon with
which it flowed, — always, however, guided by good

sense and taste ; the warm and unstudied eloguence ‘
with which he expressed rather sentiments than =

opinions ; and the liveliness and force with which he
narrated and described : and all that he spoke derived
so much of its effect from indefinable felicities of

manver, look, and tone — and sometimes from the

choice of apparently insignificant words— that a
moderately faithful transcript of his sentences would
be but s faint image of his conversation.

“ At the time of my first and second visits to
- Abbotsford, in 1823 and 1824, his health was less
broken, and his spirits more youthful and buoyant,
than when I afterwards saw him, in the years from
1827 to 1831. Not only was he inexhaustible in
anecdote, but he still loved to exert the talent of
dramatizing, and in some measure representing @p
his own person the incidents he told of, or the si-
tuations he imagined. I recollect, for instance, his
sketching in this manner (it was, I think, apropos
to some zoological discussion with Mr William



s, that he would not tell of hlm. ,L Ou the ever
ng of my first arrival, be took me ‘to see his ¢ wil
_ man,’ us he called him, the celebrated Tom Purdie,
' who was in an outhouse, unpacking some Indian idols
* weapons, and carved work, just arrived from Englan'
 The better to exhibit Tom, his master played a most
. axusing scene of wonder, impatience, curiosity, and
' fear, lost anythirig should be broken or the candle fall
~into the loose hay of the packages, but. all this with
 great submission to the better judgment of the fucto-
tum, who went on gravely breaking up and unpaper-
ing after his own manner, as if ‘he had been aorﬂng
~ some toys for a restless child. ~Another specimen of
s talent for representation which strack me forcibly,
about the same time, was his telling the story (re-
lated in his Letters on Demonology) of a dying mas
who, in a state of delirium, while his nurse was
. absent, left his room, appeared at a club of which he
~ was president, and was taken for bis own ghost. In
 rélating this not very likely story, he described w:th"
his deep and lingering tones, and with gestures 2 and’
looks suited to each part of the action, the sick man,
y pole, and with vecant eyes, walking into tha‘_ 0
b-room 3 the silence and consternation of the clnb,(‘ :
 the supposed spectre moving to the head of the table;
& Mr Rose was at this time meditating his entertainiog hlﬂu
Jden dlesprity entitled ¢ Anecdotes of Monkeys :




g tion to the compmy‘i*r&is’a‘ng
a g]ass towards his lips ; stiffly turning his head from
side to side, as if pledging the several members ;. hm
departure just at midnight; and the breathless con:
ference of the club, as they recovered themselves
from this strange visit. St Ronan’s Well was pub-

. lished soon after the telling of this story, and I have
no doubt that Sir Walter had it in his mind in

writing one of the last scenes of that novel. )

“He read a play admirably well, dxstmg-uxshmg
the speeches by change of tone and manner, without
naming the characters. Ihad the pleasure of hearing
him recite, shortly before it was published, his own

spirited ballad of ¢ Bonny Dundee;’ and never did
I listen to more ¢ eloquent music.” This was in one

of the last years of his life, but the lines

¢ Away, to the hills, to'the caves, to the rocks!
Ere 1 own a usurper, 1l couch with the fox !’

could not, in hlB most vigorous days, have been m-
tonated with more fire and energy.

“In conversation he sometimes added very strik-
ingly to the ludicrous or pathetic effect of an expres-
sion by dwelling on a syllable ; holding the note, ss
it would have been called in music. Thus I recollect
his telling, with an extremely droll emphasis, that
once, when a boy, he was ¢ cuffed’ by his aunt for
singing,




‘ fNo one who lms seen ham can forgem t;he ur
ising power of change which his aountem
_ showed when awakened from a state of mmpm
In 1823, when T first knew him, the hair npon
forehend was quite grey, but his face, which was
healthy and sanguine, and the hair about it, whi :
. had still a strong reddish tinge, coutrasted rsthel‘
than harmonized with tho sleek, silvery locks above;

& contrast which might scem rather suited to a Jovml
and humorous, than to a pathetic expression. But
his features were equally capable of both,  The form
nd hue of his eyes (for the benefit of minute physi~ o
nomists it should be noted that the iris contained
some small specks of brown) were wonderfully caleu-
lated for showing great varieties of emotion. Their.
mournful aspect was extremely carnest and affect-
' ing; and, when he told some dismal and mystermna A
‘story, they bad a doubtful, melancholy, explormg ,
look, which appealed irresistibly to the hearer’s ima-
ination. Occasionally, when be spoke of something
‘very audacious or eccentric, they would dilate and
light up with a tragic-comic, harebrained expression,
; qm}je peculiar to himself; one might see in it whole

Ji Thew lines are from the old ballad, ** Macpherson's Lament,”
| wnthe ground.-wovk of Buiny's glorious  Macpherson’s Farewell.® |
| — Boe Seolt's Miscellaneous Prose Works, vol. xvil, p. 259, i



| LIFE OF STR WALTER SCOTT:

Ehapter of Ceur-de-lion and the Clerk of Copxmn»
hurst. Never, perhaps, did & man go through all
the gradations of laughter with such complete enjoy:
ment, and & countenance so radiant, The first dawn
of a humorous thought would show itself sometxmes,f" i
as he sat silent, by an involuntary lengthening of the
upper lip, followed by a shy sidelong glance at his
neighbours, indescribably whimsical, and seeming to
ask from their looks whether the spark of drollery
should be suppressed or allowed to blaze out. In
the full tide of mirth he did indeed ¢ laugh the heart’s e
laugh,’ like Walpole, but it was not boisterous and
overpowering, nor did it check the course of his
words ; he could go on telling or descanting, whlle i
his lungs did ¢ crow like chanticleer,’ his syllabl‘es,_«
in the struggle, growing more emphatic, his accent
wore strongly Scotch, and his voice plaintive with
excess of merriment.

.+ The habits of life at Abbotsford, whenI first
saw it, ran in the same easy, rational, and pleasant.
course which I believe they alwavs afterwards took;
though the family was at this time rather straitened ’
in its arrangements, as some of the principal rooms
were not finished.  After breakfast Sir Walter took
his short interval of study in the light and elegant
little room afterwards called Miss Scott’s. That
which he occupied when Abbotsford was complete,
though more convenient in some material respects




ad to mo the- Mt eheerful" ami lenst prmm
in the house. It had, however, a recommendation
which perhaps be was very sensible of, that as he sst
at his writivg-table, he could look out st his young
o trees. About ome o'clock he walked or rode, gene-

~ rally with some of his visiters. At this period, he

used to be 8 good deal on horseback, and a pleasant’ |

sight, it was to see the gallant old ‘gentleman, in his |
seul-skin cap and short green jacket, lounging along
a field-side on his mare, Sibyl Grey, and pausing
now and then to. talk, with s serio~comic' look, to a
 lshouring man or woman, and rejoice them with some
quaint. saying in broad Scotch. The dinner hour
was emrly; the sitting after dinner was hospitebly
‘but not immoderately prolonged ; and the whole fa-
mily party (for such it always seemed, even if there
. were several visiters) then met sgain for o short
evening, which was passed in conversation and mu-~
‘gic. I once heard Sir Walter gay, vhat he believed
there was & ¢ pair’ of cards (such was his antiquated
expression) somewhere in the house-—~but probably
there is no tradition of their having ever been nsed.
The drawing-room and library (unfurnished at’ the
time of my first visit) opened into each other, and
formed a beanutiful evening apartment. By every
ons who' has visited at Abbotsford they must be as-
sociated with some of the most delightful recollec-

* It'is, however the only sitting-room in the house that looks

southward.




tions of his life. Sir Walter hstemd to the ‘m
of his danghters, which was all congenial to his
taste, with a never-failing enthusiasm. He followed
the fine old songs which Mrs Lockhart sang to her
harp with his mind, eyes, and lips, almost as if
joining in an act of religion. To other musical pers
formances he was a dutiful, and often a pleased lis- ‘
tener, but I believe he cared little for mere music;
the notes failed to charm him if they were not con-
nected with good words, or immediately associated
with some history or strong sentiment, upon which
his imagination could fasten. A similar observation !
might, 1 should conceive, apply to his feeling of other
arts. I do not remember any picture or print at
Abhotsford which was remarkable merely as a work
of colour or design.  All, I think, either represented
historical, romantic, or poetical subjects, or related
to persons, places, or circumstances in which he took
an interest. Even in architecture, his taste had the
same bias; almost every stone of his house hore an
allusion or suggested a sentiment. iy
« It seemed at first a little strange, in a scen
where so many things brought to mind the Waverle
novels, to hear no direct mention of them, or even
allusion to their existence. But as forbearance on
this head was a rule on which a complete tacit un-
derstanding subsisted, there was no embarrassment
or appearance of mystery on the subject. Once or
‘twice I have heard a casual reference made, in Sie




Walter's presence, to some topm in the novels n
surprise or appeamnoe “of displeasure followed, ]
the conversation, so far as it tended that way, dieda
natural death. It has, I believe, happened that he
himself has been canght unawares on the forhidden
ground; I have heard it told by a very acute ob-
server, not now living, that on his coming once to .
Abbotsford, after the publication of the Pirate, Sir

Walter asked him, ¢ Well, and how is our friend

Kemble? glorious John! and then, recollecting, of
course, that he was talking Claude Halcro, he checked
himself, and could not for some moments recover
from the false step. Had a man been ever so prone
to indiscretion on such subjects, it would have been
unpardonable to betray it towards Sir Walter Seoft, ‘
_who (beside all his other claims to respect and affec-
tion) was himself cautious, even to nicety, of hazard- .
ing an enquiry or remark which might appear to he
an intrusion upon the affairs of those with whom he
conversed. It may be observed, too, that the pub-
lications of the day were by no means the staple of
_conyersation at Abbotsford, though they had their
turn; and with respect to his own works, Sir Walter
did not often talk even of those which were avowed.
If he ever indulged in anything like egotism, he
loved better to speak of what he had done and: seen
than of what he had written,
£ After all, there is perhaps hardly a secret in the
world which has not its safety-valve. Though Sir




 that with great zest, of the playn which had beer
founded wpon eome of them, and the chamctem, s
there represented.  Soon after our first meetmg he
described fo me, with his usual dramatic power, the
denthbed scene of ¢ the original Dandie Dinmont ; *
of course referring, ostensibly at least, to the opem
of Guy Mannering. ~He dwelt with extreme delight
upon Mackay’s performances of the Bailie and Dig-
wminie Sampson, and appeared to taste them with all

. the fresh and disinterested enjoyment of & common
spectator. I do not know & more interesting eir-
cumstance in the history of the Waverley movels,
‘than the pleasure which their illustrious author thus
 received, as it were at the rebound, from those crea- |
' tions of his own mind which had so lﬂrgely mcreased ‘
the enjoyments of all the civilized world,

; ¢ In one instance only did he, in my presence, sy,
* or do anything which seemed to have an intentiohal f'
 reference to the novels themselves, while they were
yeb unacknowledged. On the last day of my visit
in 1823, I rode out with Sir Walter and his friend
Mr Rose, who was then his guest and frequent com-
panion in these short rambles. Sir Walter led us 8
little way down the left bank of the Tweed, and then
into the moors by a track called the Girth Road,

* See Note to Guy Mannering, Waverley Novels, vol. iii. ps ;
242. i ;




ot a dxstance, the course of the. m ‘
the Elland— Sir Walter, as his |
namg now and then to point out anything ix
mapect,,athat was either remarkable in itself
associated with any interesting recollection.
member, in, particular, his showing us, on a dista
minence, a dreary lone house, called the H&wk’s
Nest, in whwh a young man, returmng from a fair
with money, had been murdered in the ‘night, snd
buried under the floor, where his remains were fmmd'
a&ar the death or departure of the inmates; the fm
was simple enough in itself, but related in his man-
ner, it was just such a story as should have been
told by a poet on a lonely heath, When wa‘ﬁﬂd
ridden a little time on the moors, he said to me n
ther poiutedly, ¢ I am going to'show you somethin
that I think will interest you;’ and presently, in.
Id corner of the hills, he halted us at a place where
tood three small ancient towers or castellated houges,
ruins, at short distances from each other. It was
plain, upon the slightest consideration of the topo- '
_graphy, that one (perhaps any one) of these was the
_ tower of Glendearg, where so many romantic snd
_ marvellous adventures happen in The Monastery.
While we looked. at this forlorn group, I said to Sip

- Walter that they were what Burns called ‘ghnm :
alluring edifices” * Yes,” he answered carelessly, <1




¢ by 8 dlﬁerent | outa, ,

and take 8 footpa’nh through a pam S
ville’s grounds, where the Elland runs thr
bemunful little. vulley, the stream winding betw
level horders of the brightest grecnsward, which ¢
. tow or widen: as the steep sides of the glen adve

. or recede.  The place is called the Fairy Dean,
. it required no cicerone to tell that the glen was

| in which Father Eustace, in The Monastery, mv

‘t.emepted by the White Lady of Avenel.”

"Every friend ‘of Sir Walter’s must admire paut
ilarly Mr Adolphus’s exquisite description of hij
laugh- but indeed, every word of these memora
i pmmous, and I shall by and by give the res
nder the proper date.
n September, the Highland Society of Scaﬂ
ab the,, request of the late Sir Henry Stawm
@mn,' sent a deputation to his seat in Lanar
shire, to examine and report upon his famous
ﬁmvemenes in the art of transplanting trees..
,er was one of the commlttea appomted fo




‘ptz” the thing turned out greatly more expensi
Tweedside than he had found it reprwented in
accompamed Sir Walter on this little expedition,
in the course of whick we paid seversl other visits,

‘and explored not a few ancient castles in the upper
regions of the Tweed and the Clyde, Even while
the weather was most unpropitious, nothing could
induce him to remain in the carriage when we ap-
proached any ruined or celebrated edifice. If he had
never seen it before, his curiosity was like that of an
_ eager stripling ;—if he had examined it fifty times,
- he must renew his familiarity, and gratify the tende
ness of youthful reminiscences. While on the road,
his conversation never flagged — story suggested
 story, and ballad came upon ballad in endless succes-
‘sion. But what struck me most, was the apparently
omnivorous grasp of his memory, That he should
tecollect every stanza of any ancient ditty of chivalry
 or romance, that had ouce excited his imagination, o
. could no longer surprise me: but it seemed as if he
remembered everything without exception, so it were
in anything like the shape of verse, that he had ever

 vonvm. ‘ L e




hest foebleness, which they had laughed at when At
College -together, ' Scott immediately began at the
beginning, and gave it us to the end, with appnrently
no. more effort tham if he himself had composed it
the day hefore. I could after this easily believe o
story often told by Hogg, to the effect that, lament-
mg in Scott’s presence his having lost his only copy
a long ballad composed by him in his early day
‘and of which he then could recall merely the subj
and one or two fragments, Sir Walter foﬂh
‘s;ud& with a smile, * Take your pencil, Jemmy,
 Ill dictate your ballad to you, word for word "" "
which was done aceordingly.* ‘

s ‘ o qu thorning at breakfast, in my father’s hmlae, shortly d%u
oo of Sir Walter's severe ilinesses, he was asked to partake of
. some of ‘the baked meats that coldly did fornish forth the breaks
‘ /ar* table.’~=~¢ No, no,” he answered ; ¢ I bear in mind at Prmm,,
. Baob, the advice of your old friend Dr Weir — i

“ ¥From season’d meats averf your eyes,
From hams, and tongues, and pigeon pleuu-
A wenisom pasty set before ye, | pESR R
Euch bit you est -~ Memenfo mors." T
This was & verse of a elever rhyming prescription our cousm, Ly
Woir of Eastbank, had sent some 80 years hefore, and which my
; . father then remembered to have repeated to Sir Walter tpon one




lite
_e,‘ when away f‘rmn home and his bonka, co
fail to be observed. Wherever we slept, whet

inng, and whether the work was done after rekmng
‘8t night or before an early start in the morning,
e very rarely mounted the carriage again without
havmg a packet of the well-known aspect ready sealed,
and corded, and addressed to his printer in Edin-
burgh. I used to suspect that he had adopted in his
latter years the plan of writing everything on paper.
of the quarto form, in place of the folio which he at.
an earlier period used, chiefly because in this way,
whmever he was writing, and wherever he wrote, he
‘ mxght seem to casual observers to be merely engsgve&
upon & common letter ; and the rapidity of his ex
_ cution, taken with the shape of his sheet, has pro
~ bably deceived hundreds ; but when he had ﬁmshed
his two or three lotters, St Ronan’s Well, or what-
“ever was in hand, had made a chapter in advance.

oi thair Liddesdale raids. The verses had almost entirely euclped :
| his memory, but Six Walter was ablg to give us a long soreed of
ﬂ'ﬁmm.; Some surprise was expressed at the tenaciousness of bis
: memory ; and to g remark of my mother, that he seemed to know
mthg of the words of every song that ever was sing, he re~
phed, “1 daresay it wad be gey ill to kittle me in a Scots ane, a8
eny rate. —nNote by Mr Andrew Shortrede.~'1839.] :




hke most of the plea.sant pew:y then assembl,m!
had particularly pleased him by her mngm
; ‘fragment; of an Irish ditty, the heroine of wl
n sad damsel in a potticoat of redaa-tha ehoma,
‘thmk aomethmg like

“ Shool we ahaal ! ochone— ochone !
Thmkmg on the days that are long enough agums i

,:“iand he: had, a8 we shall see, been busymg‘bam
_nmong his ballad collections, to see if he eoul
;eover any more of the wox‘ds than the yonng
: ‘had glven lnm. ‘ ‘

. i To‘Hééstdgéworth, Edgewoﬂh&tawnv

Ml “ Abbotsford, 22d S?épt
] My Dear Miss Edgeworth, ‘
|« Miss Harriet had the goodness to g'ms ‘me
account of your safe arrival in the Green Tsle,
which I was, sooth to say, extremely gla.d; fo
had my own private apprehensions that you
dmagreeable disorder mlght return while you w
_among strangers, and in our rugged chmate.« 1 noy
“mnclude you are settled quietly at home, and look
. ing back on recollections of mountaing, and val}eym,
and pipes, and clans, and cousins, and masons, and




fantastic, rough or smooth. Mamma writes to make
_her own acknowledgments for your very kind atten
tion sbout the cobweb’ stockings, which reached wus
‘under the omnipotent frank of Croker, who, like
true Insh heart, never scruples stretching his powen -f
a little to serve a friend.
% We are all here much as you left us, onlv m
_ possession of our drawing-room, and glorious with
our gas-lights, which as yet have only involved us
~once in total darkness-—once in a temporary e‘chp,ae.f
In both cases the remedy was easy, and the cause
~ obvious; and if the gas has no greater objections
than 1 have yet seen or can anticipate, it is soon like
to put wax and mutton-suet entirely out of fashion.
I have recovered, by great accident, another verse or
wo of Miss Sophia’s beautiful Irish air; it is only i
'.‘mnons as hinting at the cause of the poor damsel of
 the red petticoat’s deep dolour : —

‘1 went to the mill, but the miller was gone ;
_ 1sate me down and eried ochome,
To think on the days that are past and gone,
Of Dickie. Macphalion that’s slain.
Shool, shool, &e.




] Anﬁ all to buy o oap of me!,
"' For Dickio Mzophahon that's slain.
it Sﬁool almol e, &c. o

#,

e But o was Dmlne wahahlm for fwbmn
' lament was composed? - Who was the: Pbamh fo
whom the Pyramid was raised ? © The questions are
equally dubious and equally important, but as the
one, we may reasonably suppose, was 8 King of
Egypt, so I think we may guess the other to hav
 been a Captain of Rapparees, since the ladies, God
 bless them, honour with the deepest of their lam
tation gallants  who. live wildly, die bravely, and
~scorn to survive until they become old and mot
 worth weeping for.. So much for Dickie Macpha-
lion, who, ' ‘I dare say, was in his day ¢ o pmper
 young mon,* ~

JisWe hsve ind i, Hnmphrey Davy hem fo
8 day or two-—very plessant and instructive, and
Will Rose for & month - that is, coming and

® & A clover Tom Clinch, whils the rabble was bawling,’ 4
: Rode stately through Holborn to die in his calling, =
‘He stopt at the George for 2 bottle of sack,
And promised to pay for it when he came back, ;
His waistooat, and stockings, and breeches were white,
His cap had a new cherry ribbon to tie’.
The maids to the doors and the baleonies ran, i
And said, ¢ Lack-a-day | he's & proper young man }"' ;
Swirr




chnhman of mine, who, ha*vmg mmdned an af
. from two men on the rond home from Earlstown
| fair, nobly waylaid and murdered them hoth single-
 handed.  He also cut off their moses, _which
earrying the matter rather too far, and 8o the j
o thoughtp—«ao my namesake must strap for it, a8 man
‘of The Rough Clan have done before him. . After
this Lockhart and I went to Sir Henry Stewart's,
to examine his procees of transplanting trees. He
‘exercises wonderful power, certainly, over the ve |
_ getable world, and has made his trees dance abouf
a8 memly as ever did Orpheus 3 but he has put me
out of conceit with my profession of a landscape~
. gardener, now I see so few brains are necessary fi
| astock in trade. I wish Miss Harriot would dream
. no more ominous visions about, Spicie* . The. poor
 thing has been very ill of that fatal disorder proper
 to the canine race, called, par excellence, the Distems
i pm I have prescribed for her, as who should say
 thus you would doctor a dog;, and T hope to brmg* her ‘
. through, as she is s very affectionate little creature,
~ and of » fine race. She has still an odd wheezing,
. however, which makes me rather doubtful of success- :

: szce, one of the Pepper and Munard torriers. Scott mrm:l
lhe names, unlike his Dandm Dinmont, but still, as he phrmﬂf
it, % stuck to the cruets.” At one time he bad & Pepper, &
. 'Mustard, s Spice, a Gmgzr, a Catehup, and & Soy-—-n!l de-
- '—m&m of the real Charlie’s-hope. patﬁamhﬁ




The following letter was addressed to Joanna
Baillie on the death of her brother, the. celebrated
phvsxcmn

« To Miss Jadnna Baillie.

« Abbotsford, 3d October 1 sz'& :
£ My Dearest Friend,

| % Your very kind letter reached me Jﬂ&t Whllé
I was deliberating how to address you on the pains
ful, most painful subject, to which it refers, and con-
gidering how I could best intrude my own sympathy
amidst your domestic affliction. The token you have
given of your friendship, by thinking of me’ at such
a moment, I will always regard as a most preciow
thuugh melancholy proof of its sincerity. We have,
mdeed to mourn such & man, as, since medlcme was
first esteemed an useful and honoured science, has
yavely ocourred to grace its annals, and who will be
lamented so long as any one lives, who has experis




ctiorate kindness by which ‘
neighbour and kinsman, John Scott of Gl
s attended by our excellent friend during
dangerous illness, is mingling his sorrow with
as;.‘:\ ope\Who"laments almost a second father;
~when in this remote corner there are two who j
in such a sincere tribute to his memory, what my
be the sorrows within his more immediate sphdm
exertion! I do, indeed, sincerely pity the family an
friends who have lost such a head, and that at the
very time when they might, in the course of natu
ave looked to enjoy his gociety for many yeafﬁs, and.
even more closely and intimately than during
 preceding period of his life, when his domestic in
 gourse was so much broken in upon by his profes
»m-:")‘hal duties. Tt is not for us, in this limited st

. of ohservation and comprehension, to enquire wh
the lives most unseful to society, and most dear
friendship, seem to be of a shorter date than those
‘which are tseless, or perhaps worse than useloss;——

‘but the certainty that in another and succeeding state
of things these apparent difficulties will be balanced
and explained, is the best, if not the only cure for '
unavailing sorrow, and this your well-balanced and
powerful mind knows better how to apply, thar
how to teach the doctrine. e

© « We were made in some degree aware of the
remely precarious state of cur lute dear frie




ends in Gloueest@mhm!, dunng a remdenﬁa
ﬁm"weeks with us, and which mentioned the m
choly subject in a very hopeless manner, and wi
 the interest which it was calculated to excite. Po
dear Mrs Baillie is infinitely to be pitied, but yon are
& family of love; and though one breach has been .
‘made among you, will only extend your arms towards.
each other the more, to hide, though you cannet fill
up the gap which has taken place. The same con-
solation remains for Mrs Agnes and yourself, my
dear friend 3 and I have no doubt, that in the affec
tion of Dr Baillie’s family, and their success in lif
‘vuu will find those pleasing ties which connect. the
passing generation with that which is rxsmg to s
ceed it upon the stage. 5 ‘
. “ Sophia is in the way of enlargmg her family.
a1 event to which T look forward with a mixture
of anxiety and hope. One baby, not very strong,
though lively and clever, is a frail chance upon which
to stake happiness; at the same time, God knows
there have been too many instances of late of the
~ original curse having descended on young mothers
‘with fatal emphasis; but we will hope the best. In
_ the meantime her spirits are good, and her health
equally so. I'know that even at this moment these
details will not be disagreesble to you, so strangely
_are life and death, sorrow and pleasure, blended to-
gether in the tapestry of human life.

Y



My wife' and Anne send thew kindest and
o5t sympathetic regards. Walter s at th ;
Military College to study the higher branches of This
| prcfesslon, and Charles has returned to Wal

« My affectionate respects attend Mrs Baillie
Mrs Agnes, and I ever am, my dear frmnd, Fespwtw

i fully and aifectmnately, yours,

WAL’mn Sao'm.

« To D. Terry, Esq. London. 3

« Abbotsford, October 2‘9, 1823,
: My Dear Terry,

| % Qur correspondence has been ﬂaggmg for
some  time, yet T have much to thank you for, an
'perhaps something to apologize for, We did not open
. Mr Baldock’s commode, because, in' honest truth
this place has cost me a great deal within these twe.
i years, and I was loth to add a superfiuity, hewever
' elegant, to the heavy expense slready necessarily in-
curred.  Lady Scott, the party most interested in
the drawing-room, thinks mirrors, when they cast
up, better things and more necessary. We have
received the drawing-room grate-—very handsome,
indeed — from Bower, but not those for the hbmryi" :
:or my room, nor are they immediately wanted. No-
thmg hawe we heard of the best bed and its accoms




shrubs, and a few trees: the inside of th urt
wall 1s adorned with large carved m
the old Cross of Edinburgh, and Roman or co
‘heads in bas relief from the ancient station of Petrata,
now called Old Penrith. A walk runs along i
_which I intend to cover with creepers as a trellisse
i ax‘bogr: the court-yard is separated from thg‘_gn'
by a very handsome ‘colonnade, the arches filled
* with cast-iron, and the cornice carved with flowers
 after the fashion of the running cornice on the clois
ters at Melrose : the masons here cut so cheap that
3t really tempts one. All this is in a great measure
 finished, and by throwing the garden into a subors
‘dinate state, as a sort of plaisance, it has totally
- removed the awkward appearance of its being 80 near
‘the house.  On the contrary, it seems a natural and
handsome accompaniment to the old-looking mansi




granm of prcposmons. The interio
shed with scutcheons, sixteen of whi
the centre, I intend to paint with my
quartermgn, g0 far as I know them, for I am
uncerwm of two on my mother’s side; but fm:rmn

hmon to be a canon of Strasburg, for wlnch sixteen
are necessary 3 1 may light on these, however. . The
utchieons on the cornice I propose to charge with
@ blazonry of all the Border clans, eightee
umber, and so many of the great families, not clans,
as will occupy the others. The windows are to
 puinted with the different bearings of different families
of the clan of Scott, which, with their quart.ermga
and impalings, will make a pretty display.
arranging all these arms, &c., have filled up what
Robinson Crusoe calls the rainy season, for such this
last may on the whole be called.—1 shall be grea:ly
bliged to you to let me know what debts I owe in
ndon, that T may remit accordingly: best to pay :
r one’s piping in time, aud before we arve familiar
ith our purchases. You mentioned having some
eatrical works for me; do not fail to let me know
he amount. Have you seen Dr Meyrick's account




it is a book
ot up, and of much antiquarian informati
- Having said so much for my house, ,
 my family, that those who are here are quite

but Lady Scott a little troubled with asthma. B
lantyne will send you my last affair now in progre
it is within, or may be easily compressed into dra
matic time ; whether it is otherwise qualified for the
stage, I cannot guess.—J am, my dear Terry, truly
yours, . it ‘Warrer Scorr.

The novel to which Sir Walter thus alludes
published about the middle of Decomber, and in
English reception there was another falling off, whi
of course somewhat dispirited the bookseller for
~moment. Scotch readers in general dissented stoutl
from. this judgment, alleging (as they might well
do), that Meg Dods deserved a place by the side of
Monlkbaras, Bailie Jarvie, and Captain Dalgetty; —
that no one, who had lived in the author’s own coun-
try, could hesitate to recognise vivid and ‘happy por.
traitares in Touchwood, MacTurk, and the recluse
minister of \St' Ronan’ss - that the descﬁpticn&,éf'
natural; scenery might rank with any he had given
~—and, finally, that the whole character of Clara
- Mowbray, but  especially its developement in' the
third volume, formed an original creation, destined ’

* Three vols, quarte.  London, 1821




; Mm ‘aamix by pouterxty thh tba hﬁghﬁst oﬁorh o
il mgm romance.. Some Edivburgh critics, however
‘(bntb talkers and writers)—~received with. conmdmable:_
. grudgings certain sarcastic sketches of the woald-
'\ be-fine life of the watering-place — sketches which
| their Sonthern brethren had kindly suggested mighs
be drawn from Northern observation, but could never
. dppear better than fantastic caricatures to any per-
- son who had visited even a third-rate English resort
of the same nominal class, . There is no doubt that
| the author dashed off these minor personages withy
_ip ‘the painter’s phrase, @ rich brush; but I must
confess my belief that they bave far more truth about
- 'them than his countrymen seemed at the time wills
. ing to allow; and if any of my readers, whether
. Beotch or English, has ever happened to spend a
. few months, not in either an English or a Scotch
. watering-place of the present day, but among such
. miscellaneous' assemblages of British nondescripts and
outeasts, — including often persons of higher birth
than any of the beaw mande of St Ronan’s Well, -
. as now infest many towns of France and Switzerland,
 he willy T am satisfied, be inclined to admit that,
. while the Continent was shut, s it was in the days
_of Sir Walter’s youthful wanderings, a trip to such
* a sequestered place as Gilsland, or Mofft, or Inner-
- leithen — (almost as inaccessible to London duns
and bailiffs as the Isle of Man was then, or as Bou-
logne and Dieppe are now)~—may have supplied the




i b’% m ; ; 5
even for such worthies as Sir Bmgo and Lady Bi
Dr Quackleben, and Mr Winterblossom. It she
moreover, be borne in mind, that during our insular
blockade, northern watering-places were not alome
favoured by the resort of questionable characters
from the south, The comparative cheapness of
living, and especially of education, procured for Sir o
Walter's % own romantic town” & constant succes-
sion of such visitants, so long as they could bhave
1o access to the tables d’hdte and dancing-masters of
the Continent. When I first mingled in the societ
of Edinburgh, it abounded with English, broken i
character and in fortune, who found a mere title
(even a baronet’s one) of consequence enough to
obtain for them, from the proverbially cautions
Scotch, a degree of attention to which they had long
been unaccustomed among those who had chanced
to observe the progress of their personal hls’cone's,
and I heard many name, when the novel was new;
a booby of some rank, in whom they recognised a
sufficiently accurate prototype for Sir Bingo,

Sir Walter had shown a remarkable degree or
good-nature in the completion of this novel. When
the end came in view, James Ballantyne suddenly
took vast alarm about a particular feature in the his«
tory of the herome. In the original conception, and
in the book as actuslly written and printed, Miss
Mowbray’s mock marriage had not halted at the




ehmuk-from t.ha idea. of obtmdmg_m
ous public the possibility of any- personal con~
ation having been incurred by a high-born.
of the nincteenth century. . Scott was at first
ed to dismiss his friend’s scruples as briefly as
had done those of Blackwood in the case of the
sk Dwarfs—* You would never have quarrelled
th it,” he ssid, ¢ had the thing happened to a girl
ingham:—the silk petticoat can make little dif-
rence.” James reclaimed with donble energy, and
called Constable to the rescue; - and after some
wse, the author very reluctantly consented to can-
d re-write about twenty-four pages, which was
ugh to obliterate, to a certain extent, the dreaded
ndal — and in a similar degree, as he always per-
sisted, to perplex and weaken the course of his nar-
ve, and the dark effect of its catastrophe. .
Whoever might take offence with different parts
of the book, it was rapturously hailed by the inhabi-
mts of Innerleithen, who immediately identified the
most striking of its localities with those of their own
pretty village and picturesque neighbourhood, and :
resaw in this celebration a chance of restoring the
ypularity of their long neglected Weil ; —the same
‘which, s the reader of the first of these volumes
ay have noticed, Sir Walter Scott had occasionally
eseorted his mother and sister in the days of boy-
| ¥OL. VIL 0




f.uf St Romams adopted Nor werez they mig
\in their auguries. An unheard-of influx of
_ bibbers forthwith crowned their hopes ; and
hottles and huge staring lodgmg-houses s00n. ar
1o disturb wofully every association that had ind;
' Gir Walter to make Innerleithen the scene. 0
yomance, Nor were they who profited by these
vagions of the genius loci at all sparing in,

. demonstrations of gratitade, The traveller rends
the corner of every new erection there, Abbots
Place, Waverley Row, The Marmion Hote
some inscription of the like coinage.

~ Among other consequences of the revived fam of

bho place, a yearly festival was instituted for
celebration of The St Ronan’s Border Games.

" clab of Bowmen of the Border, arrayed in doublets
of Lincoln green, with broad blue bonnets, and |
ing the Ettrick Shepherd for Captain, assumed
principal mapagement of this exhibition ; and Sir
Walter was well pleased to be enrolled among thes
_and during several years was a regular attends

" both on the Meadow, where (besides nrchery) len
ing, racing, wrestling, stone-heaving, and hamme
fhrowing, went, on opposite to the mnoble old Ca
of T raqmur‘ and at the subsequent banquet, where
Hogg, in full costume, always presided as umswr -




1l have bean demed. Tim ﬂhephexd,
on the verge of threescore, ‘exerted himself
ustily in the field, and seldom failed to caTy | oﬂ
ome of the prlzes, to the astonishment of his van
shed juniors; and the bon-vivants of Edinburgh
ustered strong among the gentry and yeomanry
Tweeddale to see Lim afterwards in his glory,
ﬁni‘ng‘ the president’s chair with eminent success,
ud commonly supported ou this — which was, in
fact, the grandest evening of his year—by Sir
W&lter Scott, Professor Wilson, Sir Adam Fer-"

gusson, and Peter Robertson. o
In Edinburgh at least, the play fonnded, after

the usnal fashion, on St Ronan’s Well, had success
far beyond the expectations of the novelist, what-
ever may have been those of the dramatizer. After
witnessing the first representatlon, Scott wrote thusf :
to Terry—* We had a new piece t'other mght :
from St Ronan’s, which, though I should have sup-

poaed it ill adapted for the stage, succeeded wonder

fully — chiefly by Murray’s acting of the Old Naboh.
Mackay also made an excellent Meg Dods, and kept
his gestures and his action more within the verge of
female decornm than I thought poss:hle. \
A broad piece of drollery, in the shape of am
 * epilogue, dehvered in character by Mackay when be
_ first took a benefit as Meg Dods, is included in the







CHAPTER LX.

leatwn of Redgauntlet—Death of Lovd Byron
e -——Lo'brary and Museum—-+ The Wallace Chair’’
 — House-Painting, e, — Anecdotes — Letters

“to Constable; ' Miss - Edgeworth, Terry, Miss
" Baillis, Lovd Montagu, Mr Southey, Charies
- Scotty §c.— Speech- at: the opening of the Edin-
 burgh Acadewy— Death and E’pztaph of Maida
/ -~Fsm i Edcnngh Kk

11824,

Daveprarery on the conclusion of St Ronan’s
Well, Sir-Walter began the novel of Redgauntlet;
~—but it had made considersbls progress at press
before Constable and Ballantyne could persuade him
. to substitute that title for Herries. | The book was
. published in June 1824, aud was received at the
: . time somewhat coldly, though it has since, I believe,
- found more justice. The re-introduction of the ad
 venturous hero of 1748, in the dulness and dimness




,udvawmg age, and fortunes hepelas ‘y bligl
d the presenting bim—-with whose romanti
' traitare at an earlier period historical truth had bee
50 admirably blended -os the moving prmcxp}a
. events, not only entirely, but notoriously imaginar
| __this was a rash experiment, and could not fail
suggest many disagreeable and dmdmntageous co
parlsons, yet, had there been no Waverley, 1 om
persuaded the fallen and faded Ascanius of Red
. gauntlet would have been universally pronounceti a
_ masterpiece.  About the secondary personages 1 the
could be little ground for controversy. . What no
 or drama has surpassed the grotesquely ludicr
dashed with the profound pathos, of Peter Peeble
the most tragic of farces ?—or the still sadder m
riment of that human shipwreck, Nantie Ewart
or Wandering Willie and his Tale ?— the wﬂdeat
and most rueful of dreams told by such a person
and in such a dialect] Of the young correspand&n&t
' Darsie Latimer and Allan Fairford, and the Qmakeﬁp
of Mount Sharon, and indeed of numberless i
features in Redgauntlet, nio one who has read the
first volume of these memoirs will éxpect me
speak at length here. With posterity asauredly
. novel will yield in interest to none of the' series;
for it contains perhaps more of the author’s personal
 experiences than any other of them, or even than dlf
~ the rest put together. 0
This year,mmsrabalﬂ dictu ! »-mpwdueed but ‘m




; and it is not impossible that the author had
taken deeply into his mind, though he would not
umediately act upon them, certain hints about the
danger of “ overcropping,” which have been allnded
) as dropping from his publishers in 1823. He had,
However, a labour of some weight to go through in
preparing for the press a Second Edition of his vo-
laminous Swift. The additions to this reprint were
numerous, and he corrected his notes, and the Life

_ of the Dean throughout, with considerable care.
He also threw off several reviews and other petty
miscellanies —among which last occurs his memo=
rable tribute to the memory of Lord Byron, written
for Ballantyne’s newspaper immediately after the

~ mews of the catastrophe at Missolonghi reached Ab-
tsford.* ‘

. The arrangement of his library and museom was,

- # See Miscellaneous Prose Works, vol, iv. p. 343, -~ Mr An-
drew Shortrede, who was in 1824 learning the printing business
in Edinburgh, says — ‘¢ Sir Walter came down from the Court of
Session to the printing-office the day the intelligence of Byron's
death reached Edioburgh, and there dictated to James Ballantyne
the article which appeared in the Weelly Journal 1 think it

. was inserted without correction, or revisal, except by Ballantyne,
From these circumstances, 1 with others imagined James had

himself produced ¢ in some moment of inspiration; but when

‘ 1 afterwards told him how I had been misled, he detailed suo
sore the full, true, and particular history of the article. Sepas
rate cepies, I remember, were thrown off for some of Byron"n
friends.”— [ 1380.]




ever, ;l:he maini care uf the summtm
his year; and his woods were now in mc
i ol ymgmss that his most, usual exercise out, of ¢
. was thinning them. | He was an expert as,
| powerful wiclder of the axe, and competed with
 ablest subalterns as to the pancity of blows by wh
a tree ¢onld be brought down. The wood mng
und anon with laughter while he shared their la.bo,
and if he had taken, as he every now and then
& whole day with them, they were sure to be umteﬂ»
home to Abbotsford ‘to sup gaily at ‘Tom Purdhe’a
One of Sir Walter’s Transatlantic admirers, by th
way, sent him_a complete assortment of the tool
employed in clearing the Backwoods, and hoth‘h
and Tom made strenuous efforts to attain aome d
terity in using them; but neither succeeded. Thy
American axe, in particular, having a longer. shsl
than ours, and a much smaller and narrower cutting-
piece, was, in Tom’s opinion, only fit for paring &
 kebbuck: (1. e. a cheese of skimmed milk) Theeold
fashioned large and broad axe was soon resumed;
_ and the belt that bore it had accommodation also fo
& chissel, a hammer, and a small saw. Among :
 the numberless portraits, why was there not ona“i‘ :
 representing the * Belted Knight,” accoutred with

 these appurtenances of his forest-craft, jogging over
the heather on a breezy morning, with Thomas Pur- L

die at his stirrup, and Maida stalking in n.dva.nce? e
Notwithstanding the numberless letters to Terry‘,

1
&




vered in the villages near him: and he watched
and directed their operations as carefully as a Georg
* Bullock conld have done; and the resnlts were suc
~ as even Bullock might have admired. The grea
 table in the library, for example (a most complex an
. beautiful one), was done entirely in the room where
. it now stands, by Joseph Shillinglaw of Darnick —
 the Sheriff planning and studying every turn as zeal-
 ously as ever an old lady pondered the developement
of an embroidered cushion. The hangings and e
tains, too, were chiefly the work of a httle hunch ‘
backed tailor, by name William Goodfellow— (save
af. Abbotsford, where he answered to Robm)-—nwho;"
occupied & cottage on Scott’s farm of the Broomie~
lees; one of the race who creep from homestead
to homestead, welcomed wherever they appear by
. housewife and handmaiden, ‘the great gossips and
 newsmen of the parish,——in Scottish nomenclature
cardooers. Proudly and earnestly did all these
 vassals toil in his service; and I think it was one of
. them that, when some stranger asked a question
_about his personal demeanour, snswered in these
simple words — ¢ Sir Walter speaks to every man
as if they were blood-relations.” Not long sfter he
had completed his work at Abbotsford, little Good-




ll gick, and as his cabin was ne
wood, I had many opportﬁnities' of obeerving:
SherifPs kind attention to him in his affliction.
¢ean never forget the evening on ‘which the pour
tailor died.  When Scott entered the hovel he found
‘everything silent, and inferred from the looks o
the good women in attendance that their patient had
. fllen asleep, and that they feared his sleep was the
final one. He murmured some syllables of kind
regret ;- at the sound of his voice the dying tailor
unclosed his eyes, and eagerly and wistfully sat up,
clasping his hands with an expression of rapturous :
gratefulmsa and devotion, that, in the midst of dea
‘ formity, di isease, pain, and wretchednoss, was ab onee
beautiful and sublime. He eried with a lond voice
“the Lord bless ami reward you,” and expn'ed ‘with
the effort. : ,
. In the painting of his interior, too, Sir Waltar‘
personally directed everything. He abominated the
_commonplace daubing of walls, panels, doors, ‘and
. window-boards, with coats of white, blue, or grey,
. and thought that sparklings and edgings of gilding
‘.anly made their baldness and poverty more notice-
able. He desired to have about him, wherever, he
‘oould manage it, rich, though not gaudy, hangings,
or substantial old-fashioned wainscot-work, with no
. ornament but that of carving ; and where the wood
. was to be painted at all, it was done in strict mm-,
. tion of oak or cedar. Except in the drawmg—rot}m




semons of beams, and resting on 'comices to
eye of the same material, but really composed
. casts in plaster of Paris, after the foliage, the i
the grotesque monsters and dwarfs, and aomaz'
 the beautiful heads of nuns and confessors, on whi
~ he had doated from infancy among the cloisters o
~ Melrose and Roslin. In the painting of these things,
_ also, he had instruments who considered it as a las

bour of love. The master-limner, in particular, had
_a devoted attachment to his person; and this 3
 not wonderful, for he, in fact, owed a prosperous.
fortune to Scott’s kind and sagacions coungel ten-
dered at the very outset of his career. A prmt
_apprentice attracted notice by his attempts with
~ peucil, and Sir Walter was called upon, a&eroﬂmi
| admiring his skill in representing dogs and horses
_ 'and the like, to ussist him with his advice; a8 ambi
- tion had been stirred, and the youth would fain giyi
_ himself to the regular training of an artist. Scots
 took him inte his room, and conversed with him ag
. some length.  He explained the difficulties and penls,
o the almost cortain distresses, the few and narrow
 chances of this aspiring walk. He described the
‘bundreds of ardent spirits that pine out their lives
~ in solitary garrets, lamenting over the rash eagerness.

; ?mth which they bad obeyed the suggestmns of ymmg'j




said he, “but who can say whet;her you bave gezﬁm?
These boyish drawings can never be relied on as
proofs of that. If you feel within you such a glow
 of ambition, that you would rather run a hundred
. thances of obscurity and ‘penury, than miss one of
being & Wilkie, —make up your mind, and tele the
bold ‘plunge; ‘but if your object is merely to raisa
yourself to a station of wordly comfort and inde-
 pendence, —if ‘you would fain look forward with
tolerable assurance to the prospect of being a respect-
able citizen, with' your own snug roof over'ymir ‘
bead, and the happy faces of a wife and children
about you,—pause and reflect well. It appears to me
that there is little demand for fine works of the pencil
in ‘this ‘country. Not a few artists, who have even
obtained high reputation, find employment scarce,
and ‘starve under their laurels. I think profit in
_ Britain is, with very rave exceptions, annexed to
departments of obvious and direct utility, in which
the mass of the people are concerned ; end it has
often 'stritck me, that some clever fellow might make
~a good hit, if; in place of enrolling himself among
_ the future Rapbaels and Vandykes of the Royal
. Academy, he should resolutely set himself to intro-
ducing something of a more elegant style of house-
 painting” ' The young man thus addressed (Mr D




advics with hanifuluess, i m act upon it
 fow years he had qualified himself to take
of all this delicate limning and blazgoing &t Abbomr
ford. He is now, I understand, st the bead of
great and ﬂeurxshmg establishment. in Edinbury
and o treatise on the Science of Colour, swhich b
proceeded from his pen, is talked of as reflectis
‘high credit on his taste and understanding.  Ner
. should I omit what scems o perticularly honour&ble._
. trait in Mr Hay :—be is gaid to be one of the most
libersl patrons of native art now in existences in
fa.v:.t. to possess an unrivalled coﬂectlon of the works
of contemporary Scottish painters. .
Meantinae, the progress of Abbotsford smmul
largely both friends and strangers to contribute ar
ticles of curiosity towsrds its final adornment.
‘have already alluded with regret to the non-comple-
tion of the Poet’s own catalogue of his literary and
 antiquarian rarities, begun under the title of ¢ Re-
 lignise Trotteosianm,” and mentioned Mr Train, the
~ affectionate. Supervisor of Excise, as the most un~
. wearied and bountiful of all the contributors to the
. Museum, Now, he would fain bave his partin the
i "ﬁubstantial ¢ plenishing” also; end I transcribe, a8
_» a specimen of his geal, the account which I hav i
o mcmvad from himself of the preparation and trans-
 mission of one piece of furniture, to which his friend
 sllotted a distingwished place, for it was one of the




vs, in hls Memoranda,—
‘% Rarbiston, or, as it is now called Rcbroy
‘ -wl_iere the valiant Wallace was betrayed by Monteith
 of Ruskie, is only a few miles distant from Kirkin-
tilloch. The walls of the house where the first scen
of that disgraceful tragedy was acted were standin
on my arrival in that quarter. The roof was en
tirely gone; but I observed that some butts of the
rafters, built into the wall, were still remaining. As
the ruin was about being taken down to make way
for the ploughshare, I easily succeeded in purehasmg
these old stumps from the farmer upon whose gwund
it stood. When taken out of the bmldmg, these
" pieces of wood were seemingly so much decayed a8
to be fit only for fuel; but after planing off &bm:t;
an inch from the surface, I found that the remainder
of the wood was as hard as a bone, and susceptible
of a fine polish. I then resolved upon having a
chair of the most antique description made out of
these wasted blocks as a memorial of our most pa-
triotic hero, with a feeling somewhat similar to theirs
‘who remember their Saviour in the crucifix. .
| % In the execution of this undertaking, workmen L
" of varous denominations were employed. 1t was
‘modelled from an old chair in the Palace of Hamil-
ton, and is nearly covered with carved work, repre-




‘ mpported by targets, elaymores, Lochaber axaﬂ,
‘horns, &e: The seat is covered with silk ve
beneath which is a drawer, containing & book bor
in the most primitive form in Robroyston we
with large clasps. In this book are detailed at Iength
. some of the particulars here briefly alluded to, with
: the aﬂil'mahons of several persons to whose care thw
chm' was entrusted in the course of making.
- % Onthe (inside) back of the chair is a brass pla&e
bmmg the foilowmg mscnptlon

g THIS CHAIR, k0
|| MADE OF THE ONLY REMAINING WoOD
il OF THE !
HOUSE AT ROBROYSTON,
Ll I wHEoR TRE |
MAT(’HLES“ SIR WILLIAM WALLACE i

* WAS DONR 10 pATH WY PELON HAND
FOR GUARDING WELYL HIS ¥ATHERS' LAND,

18 MOST RESPECTVULLY PRESENTED TO
SIR WALTER SCOTT,
AS A SMALL TOKEN OF GRATITUDE,
BY HIS FEVOTED SERVANT,
JOSEPH TRAIN.

. % Exaggerated reports of this chair spread over
 the adjacent country with a fiery-cross-like speed,
and raised public curiosity to such a height, tbat
‘persons in theu- own cm'rwges came many mxles 10




bank of the Great Canal, to be there sh;ppqd, fo

bbotsford, in the midst of the town-band playing
¢ Seots wha hee wi’ Wallace bled,” and surround]
by thousands, who made the welkin resound wit
bursts of mational enthusiasm, justifying the couplet
of Pope—

® All this may be, the people’s voice is odd ;
The Scots will ﬁght for Wallace as for God,” "—

Such arrivals as that of ¢ the Wallace Chair” were
frequent throughout 1824. It was a happy, and
therefore it need hardly be added an ineventful year
~—his last year of undisturbed prosperity. The littl
‘incidents that diversified his domestic interior, and
the zeal which he always kept up for all the concerns.
of his friends, together with a few indications of his
. opinions on subjects of literary and political interest,
will be found in his correspondence, which will hn:rdly !
‘require any editorial explanations.
" Within, I think, the same week in Jammry, ar~ :
rived & copy of Montfaugon’s Antiquities, in fifteen
volumes folio, richly bound in scarlet, the gift of
King George IV., and a set of the Variorum Clag-
. sies, in a hundred and forty volumes octayo, from
_ Mr Constable. Sir Walter says—




L dn aixixrerity, bélieve,‘, which eveﬁ_axﬁ)&nth\d
d from a bookseller, In the shape ‘of thes
'ble Vamwumx, who knows what new 1rlean

Believe me, my det
I sot a more especml value on this work
ning fmm you, and as being & pledge. that
: amiqmnﬁdentml intercourse betwixt us has bee
ble and advantageous to hoth,-— Yours truly
Wumn Scorr,

Miss Edgeworth had written to him to enqm
ut the health of his eldest davghter, and told hi
necdotes of an American dame, whose head
urned by the Waverley Novels; and wl
‘among other demonstrations of enthusiat, cal
farm in Massachussetts, Charlie’s Hope.  Th
"had, it seems, corresponded with Mrs Grant ¢
i, lmrse‘lf for @ time one of the « Anthom of
a%er}e ! and Mm (mmt, in dxsdmmmg such hﬂ

i




: o perfect aasurance, that the honeat Ay
‘almost fancied her friend must have heard §
 confess; yet still she was in doubts and mbulamn
and unhappy till she could hear more, Th& th
prevalent in her own neighbourhood was, it mem!,
~ that the authorship was & joint-stock business—S§i
- Walter being one of the partners, and the othe:
unfortunate lunatic, of whose papers he had got
possession during & lucid interval, Scott umwm
thus i

“ To Miss .E’dgeworth, Edgewort}i.,towm Imlq

AL Parhament House, 8d Feb. 1824,

4 My Dear Miss Edgeworth, Co
T answer your kind letter xmmedmtely,
cause I am sure your sisters and you will interest
-yourselves in Sophia’s state of health. My news are
not nf the best— /

* Yet not s0 le but may be well reported.

o on Satorday, 31st January, she had a daughter, butf
the poor little stranger left us on the Monday fols
lowing; and though Sophia is very patient in her

 temper; yet her recovery is naturally retarded, snd
I am sorry to say she has boen attacked in her we &
state by those spasms which scem a heredlmrydm»,
order in my family, —slightly, however, in compa-




s she has been so much recovered as to Mﬁé .
grain or two of calomel, which is specific in th
complmnt. I have no doubt now, humanly Bpoak
ing, that her recovery will proceed favourably, I
saw her for a quarter of an hour yesterday, which
was the first permanent visit I have been pet'mltted
to make her. So you may conceive we have been
‘mmoua enough, living, as is our clannish fa.shwm
very much for and with each other.
% Your American friend, the good-wife of Char:
lie’s Hope, seems disposed, ns we say, ¢ to sin her !
mercies” She quarrels with books that amuse her,
because she does not know the author; and she gives
. chicken-pie for the opposite reason, that she
kmms too much about the bird's pedigree.  On the
last point. T share her prejudices, and never could eat
‘the flesh of any creature I had known while alive
o hzad wonce a noble yoke of oxen, which, with the
usval agricultural gratitude, we kLilled for the table;
they said it was the finest beef in the four counties,
but I could never taste Gog and Magog, whom i
.~ used to admire in the plough. Moreover, when i
was an officer of yeomanry, and used to dress my
_own charger, [ formed an acquaintance with a flock
of white tarkeys, by throwing them s handful of
i ‘onts now and then when I came from the stable: ... ‘
I saw their numbers diminish with real pain, and
mever attempted to eat any of them without being




_ power, vet I should be afraid to be very intimate

Borts of duty mthout much sentxmental comp
| tion.
% Ag to the ingenious system of double authm'sm )
which the Americans have devised for the Wayer
novels, I think it in one point of view extremel
likely; since the unhappy man, whom they have
thonght fit to bring on the carpet, has been shut up
in a madhouse for many years; and it seems probabl
that no brain but & madman’s could have invente
80 much stuff; and no leisure but that of a prisor
could have afforded time to write it all. ~ But, if this
poor man be the author of these works, I can assur
your kind friend that I neither could, would,
durst have the slightest communication with him on
that or any other subject. In fact, I have never heard
of him twice for these twenty years or more. As fo
honest Mrs Grant, I cannot conceive why the denc
1 should have selected ber for a mother-confessor 3
Jif it had been yourself, or Joanna, there might h
. been some probability in the report; but good Mrs
Grant is so very cerulean, and surrounded bysu
many fetch-and-carry mistresses and misses, and the =
maintainer of such an unmerciful cormspondence, 1 .
that though I would do her any kindness in my |

- with a woman whose tongne and pen are rather overs
powering.  She is an excellent person notwithstand-




author of Waverley is3 but T hope she -
‘me the justice not to ascribe any dishonourab
transactions to me, either in that matter or
other, until she hears that they are likely to corre
 spond with any part of my known character — whi¢
. having been now a lion of good reputation on my
wn deserts for twenty years and upwards, ought to
be indifferently well known in Scotland. She seems
to be a very amiable person; and though 1 shall
never see Charlie’s Hope, or eat her chicken-pies, I
am sure [ wish henalth to wait on the one, and good |
‘digesﬁon on the other. They are funny people th
ericans: T saw a paper in which they said my
father was a tailor.  If he had been an honest tmlor,
1 should not have been ashamed of the circumstance;
but he was what may be thought as great a phenn‘
menon, for he was an honest lawyer, o cadet of a
good family, whose predecessors only dealt in pink-
ing and slashing doublets, not in making them. -
% Here is a long letter, and all about trash—but o
~ what can you expect? Judges are mumbling and
_ grumbling above me — lawyers are squabbling and
babbling around me. The minutes I give to my
_ letter are stolen from Themis. T hope to get to
. Abbotsford very soon, though only for two or three
 days, until 12th March, when we go there for some
time. Mrs Spicie seems to be recovering from her




| Christmas, and speedily assembled three more ter:
_rviers.  One day the whole got off after a hare, and
made me remember the basket beagles that Lord
Morton used to keep in my youth; for the whole
pack opened like hounds, and would have stuck to
the chase till they had killed the hare, which would
have been like being pricked to death with pins, if
we had not licked them off so soon as we eould for
langhing. This is a dull joke on paper; but ima-
. gine the presumption of so many long-backed, short-
legged creatures pm's\nng an animal so very fleet.
You will allow it is something ridiculous. I am sure
* Count O’Halloran would have laughed, and Colonel
Hestheoek would have been scandalized.® Lady 8.
sends her best and kindest remembrances, in ‘which
she is joined by Anne and Sophia (poor bodf.) My
fair friends, Harriet and Sophia, have a large interest
i this greeting, and Lockhart throws himself in with
tidings that Sophia continues to mend. —= A}wsy
‘my dear Miss E., most faithfully yours,
VVA.LTER Scou."r- ‘

1 This is the answer to a request conceming sbmq; 0 ;}
. MS. tragedy, by the late Mrs Hemans; which m o
10 have been daraned at one of the London theatres,

% Sew % The Absetites,” in Miss Edgeworth's TﬂesMPMw“‘
abile Lis. 0



en to have been tned over again (I kmw
' not with what result) at Edmburgh

« To Miss Joanna Baillie, Hampstead.

¢ Edinburgh, February 9, léﬂ;
“ My Dear Miss Buillie,

% To hear is to obey, and the enclosed line will
show that the Siddonses are agreecable to act Mrs
Hemans’s drama. When you tell the tale say nothing
about me, for on no earthly consideration would I
like it to be known that I interfered in theatrical,
matters ;—it brings such a torrent of applications
_ which it is impossible to grant, and often very pain-
 ful to refuse. Everybody thinks they can write
 blank verse-—and a word of yours to Mrs Siddons,

&ec. &e. 1 had one rogue (to be sure he went mad
afterwards, poor fellow) who came to bully me in
my own house, until he had almost made the mist of
twenty years, as Ossian says, roll backwards from my
gpirit, in which case he might have come by an ex-.
cellent good beating. I have great pleastire, however,
in serving Mrs Hemans, both on account of her own
merit, and because of your patronage. I trust the
piece will succeed; but there is no promising, for
‘Saunders is meanly jealous of being thought less cri-
tical than John Bull, and may, perhaps, despise to be
_pleased with what was less fortunate in London. 1
wish Mrs H. had been on the spot to make any slte-



b Tlll she be fat as o I\m‘rowny seal, \
I'Jl feed her on bannocks of‘ bnrleymeal. :

‘however, he does not go to rea:de tﬂl Octob )
msﬁ soe. that hs fills. up the space bet_wa !




ustle around him. | At another time 1 woul
bave made & point of attending more to his comforts
-but what was to be done amid pxpmg, and dry
" ming, and pageants, and provosts, an and bailies, and
wild H)ghlandmen by the score? The time wmﬂ&
~ have been more propxtmus to a younger poet. Th
fertility you mention is wonderful, but surely he must
. correct a great deal to bring his verses into-the te
 and pointed state in which he gives them to the: pub-
lie.—To come back to Mrs Hemans, I am afraid .

. that T cannot flatter myself with much interest th
can avail her. I go so little out, and mix so seldom
either with the gay or the literary world here, that T
 am reduced, like Gil Blas, much to the company of
. my brother clerks and men of business—a seclusion
 which T cannot say I regret greatly; but anything
within my power shall not be léft undone. I hope :
you will make my apology to Mrs Hemans for the
delay which has taken place; if anything should 8¢
r essential to be known to the authoress, I will =
write immediately.— Always yours, my dear friend, =
Warrter Scordt

. In the niext letter Scott mentions an application
from Mr James Montgomery for some contribution to
a miseellaneous volume, compiled by that benevolent

poet, for the benefit of the little chimney-sweeps.




g luimburgh Feb a2

'gMy Dearest Friend,
¢ I hasten to answer your kmd enqmrws mlm
- Sophia. You would learn from my last that' she wi
_in @ fair way of recovery, and I am happy 0 say she
continues so well that we have no longer any appre
hensions on her account. She will soon get inti
 sitting-room again, and of course have good rest
night, and gather strength gradually. 1 have
telling her that her face, which was last week th
size of a sixpence, has in three or four days attain
the diameter of a shilling, and will soon attain it
. hatural and most extensive cireumference of balf
crown. If we live till 12th of next month we sha
all go to Abbotsford, and between the black doctor
and the red nurse (pony and cow, videlicet) I tr
she will be soon well again.  As for little Jobnni
I bave no serious apprehensions, being quite of you
~mind that his knowingness is only a proof that h
©is much with grown-up people; the child is active
- encugh, and I hope will do well—yet an only child
. s like a blot at backgammon, ‘and fate is apt to kit
~ itv I am particularly entertained with your answer
to Montgomery, because it happened to be prec.me\,lyt
the same with mine: he applied to me for a sonnet
_or an elegy, instead of which I sent him an account




. ‘;o contract soot; and 2dly, of a very simple and
- effectunl machine for sweeping away what soot does
”,‘adh'ere. In all the new part of Abbotsford 1 have
lined the chimney-vents with a succession of cones
‘made of the same stuff with common flower-pots,
 about one and a half inch thick, and eighteen inches
or two feet high, placed one above another, and the
yent built round them, so that the smoke passing up
these round earthen tubes, finds neither corner nor
roughness on which to deposit the soot, and in fact
there is very little collected. What sweeping is re~
 quired is most easily performed by a brush like what
housemaids call a pope’s head, the handle of which
. consists of a succession of pipes, one slipping on the
top of another like the joints of a fishing-rod, so that
the maid first sweeps the lower part of the vent, then
adds another pipe, and sweeps a little higher, and so
on. I have found this quite ‘effectual, but the lining
of the chimneys makes the accumulations of soot very

~ trifling in comparison with the common case. Mont-

gomery thanked me, but I think he would rather have
had a sonnet ; which puts me in mind of Mr Paff’s
intended comedy of The Reformed Housebreaker, in

which he was to put burglary in so ridiculous a point ‘

of view, that bolts and bars were likely to become
useless by the end of the season.*  Verily I have no

% Sheridan’s Critic, Aot L



nt. us two 0001 Seots answermg in/ e*tacﬂy‘
| miannery but I am afraid your sooty men ‘
still in regular discharge of their duty) and my po,
 head and lined vents will not suit ‘the com

' who seem more anxious for poetry than for)cor

sense.  For my part, when I write on such su
I intend it shall be a grzmd Instorwo-phllos
poem upon oil-gas, having been made premdem} of
 the Oil-gas Company of this city ; the whale-fish
- might be introduced, and something pfetty‘ éa‘ic‘l‘a o
palm oil, which we think is apt to be popular am
- our lawyers. I am very sorry for poor Richs
- 5o much attached to his wife, and suffering so
in her suffering, I hope Tom Camphell gets on
 pretty well, and wish he would do somethmg to sus
| f_tam his  deserved reputation.. I wrote wit] )
Siddons’s consent to give Mrs Hemans's trag
grial I hope that her expectations are n
high, for I do not think our orﬂmnry theatrica
dience is either more judicious or less fastidious
| those of England. © They care little about poetr
 the stage—it is situdtion, passion, and ‘rapidity o
- action, which seem to be the principal requisites
‘ensuring the success of a modern dramay but 1 trust,
by dint of a specml mry, the pxec»e may hawe 8 decem




“.is ]‘aid up with gout, and this gives me
qeat,s in the Court, of which you have reaped
ts in this long epistle from the Clerk’s table, do
amid the bustle of pleaders, attorneys, and so fort
will get a frank, however, if possible, for the mat
1 is assuredly not worth @ shilling postage. My
‘kindest remembrances attend Mrs Baillie and Mrs
Agnes.-—-Always yours, with sincere respect and af-
WarLTER Scom-

% To D. Terry, Fsq., Lmzd(m.

“ Abbotsford, Feb. 18, 132'

“ Mv Dear Terry,

. % Your very kind letter reached me here,
that I was enabled to send you immediately an aceus
rate sketch of the windows and chimney-sides of the
‘drawing-room to measurement. I should like ‘th
~mirrors handsome and the frames plain; the colour
of the hangings is green, with rich Chinese figures,
On the side of the window I intend to have exuctlv, !
beneath the glass a plain white side-table of the
 purest marble, on which to place Chantrey’s bust.
A truncated pillar of the same marble will be its




mmnomnda will e~uablu Baldock to say m: What\
those points can be handsomely acoomplishe
' have not yet spoken about the marble table; perhaps
 they may be all got in London. I shall be wﬂhng
0 give a handsome but nat an extravagant pri

am much obliged to Mr Baldock for his conﬁdeme
about the sereen. But what says Poor Richard 2%
< Those who want money when they come to buy,
gre apt to want money when they come to 15&‘
Again Poor Dick observes, ) : g

‘ T}mt in many you find tha true gentlemms fate 3
Tire his house is complete, he has sold his aotat.e

8o we will adjourn consideration of the screen il
other times; let us first have the needful got and
 paid for. The stuff for the windows in the drawing-
. room is the crimson damasle silk we bought last year.
T enclose a scrap of it that the fringe may ‘be mad
to match. I propose they should be hung with large
_ handsome brass rings upon a brass cylinder, and
~ believe it would be best to have these articles from
" London—1I mean the rings and cylinders; but I dis
like much complication in the mode of drawing them
%parate, as it is eternally going wrongs; those whiel
*dmde in the middle, drawing back, on each side hk

* Gee the works of Dr, Franklin.




faing, 0f an oldJaahmnedﬂbadg &
are secured by a loop and taasel, are, I
handaomest, and can easily be made on the ﬁpq
&he fmge should be silk, of course. L thmln the ‘cu
tams of the library, considering the purpose of the
room, require no fringe at all.  We have, I believe,
settled that they shall not be drawn in & line wﬁmﬁ
the recess, as in the drawing-room, but shall cirel
along the inside of tho windows. T refer myself 0
. Mr Atkinson about the fringe, but 1 think & httla
 mixture of gold would look handsome with the erim
'gon silk. As for the library, a yellow [ringe, if amy‘ ,
1 send a draught of the windows enclosed; the ar
chitraves are not yet up in the library, but they are
 geourately computed from the drawings of my kind
friend Mr Atkinson. There is plenty of time to
thmk about these matters, for of course the room‘
st be painted before they are put up. 1 sawth,
| presses yesterday; they are very handsome, and re
mind me of the awful job of arranging my book
© About July, Abbotsford will, T think, be finishe
'\ when I shall, like the old Duke of Queensberry wh
. built Drumlanrig, fold up the accounts in a sealed
. parcel, with s label bidding ¢ the deil pike out. the
_een of any of my successors that shall open o r
 beg kind love to Mrs Terry, Walter the Great, and
Missys delicious weather here, and birds. singing $t

Valenmnes matins as if it were April.— Yours ever,
WALTEB Scorr.




: 8.~ Pride will have a fall-—.-I ham a wh
of one of Dandie Dinmont’s Pepper and Must
~ terriers, which no sooner began to follow me int
‘the house than Ourisque fell foul, The Liddisdale
devil cocked its nose, and went up to the scratch like
. & tigress, . downed Ourie, and served her out com-
pletely —since which Ourie has been go low that i
seerns going into an atrophy, and Ginger takes all
manner of precedence, as the best place by the fire,
and so omy to Lady Scott’s great discomfiture.—=
| Single letters by post: double to Croker--mth a‘ﬂ
card encloged, asking a frank to me.”

I

About this time Miss Edgeworth announced the
approaching marriage of her sister Sophia to Mr Fox., o

% To Miss Edgeworth Edgewo/rthstown.

¢ Edinburgh, Febrnary 24, 18‘24 ;

§& My Dear Miss Edgeworth,
; # I do not delay a moment to send my warmest
and best congratulations upon the very happy event
which is about to take place in your family, and to
assure you that you do me but common Justwe in
supposing that I take the warmest interest in whate
- ever concerns my young friend. All Abbetsford to an
‘ acre of Poyais* that she will make an excellent wifes

* One of the bubbles of this bubble period, was a schemu of
eolonization at Poyais.




Lhe course of true love somatames may run smnoth

il make & pretty vista, as ¢ T hope and tmst, for.
you, my good friend, to look forwards with an in-.
| crease of interest to futurity. - Lady Scott, Anne,
A and Sophia, send their sincere and hearty eongmtnaé
, ‘latmns upon this joyful occasion. T hope to hear her |
sing the petticoat of red some day in her own house.
‘L ghould be apt to pity you a little amid all your—"“‘
"hnppmess, if you had not my friend Miss Harriet, be-
ides othier young companions whose merits are only
nown to me by report, to prevent your feeling so
much as you wonld otherwise the blank which this
,evént must oceasion in your domestic. society. 8o
phm, 1 hope, will be soon able to make her own gm—
 tulations; she is recovering very well, and overjoyed
' to hear such good news from your quarter. I have
been on a short trip to Abbotsford, to set painters to
work to complete what Slender would call, ¢ Mine

own great chamber;’ and on my return I was quite’ ¢
delighted to see the change on my daughter. Littls 0
. John Hugh is likewise much better, but will require
. nursing and care for some years at least. Yet T
- bave often known such bothouse plants bear the opon 0

: i;vox«- Vit - g e




;f'well as thOSe that were reared‘
oor,
[ % I'am not at all surpused at what‘. yau gay
 Yankees, They are a people possessed of very cmx‘
siderable energy, quickened and brought into eager
_ action by an honourable love of their country and
pride in their institutions; but they are as yet rude
in their ideas of social intercourse, and totally ig
porant, speaking generally, of all the art of good~
breeding, which consists chiefly in a postponement o
one’s own petty wishes or comforts to those of others
By rude questions and observations, an absolute dxs.w
respect to other people’s feelings, and a ready mdul
gence of their own, they make one feverish in their
company, though perhaps you may be ashamed.
confess the reason. But this will wear off, and is
already wearing away. Men, when they have once
got benches, will soon fall into the use of cushions,
They are advanciog in the lists of our literature, and
they will not be long deficient in the petite morale,
especially as they have, like ourselves, the rage for
travelling. I have seen a new work, the Pilot, by -
the author of the Spy and Pioneer. The hero is the
celebrated Paul Jones, whom I well remember ad
vancing ‘above the island of Inchkeith with three
small vessels t6 lay Leith under contribution, . I re=
member my mother being alarmed with the drum,
shich she had heard all her life at eight o’clock, con-
ceiving it to be the pirates who had landed, I never

4

#



‘psmiew of men under a
v f’:shed 8000, with mmplete uppomtm
1y artﬂlery, and mfantrymemmgh to hav
lﬂm and lns whole eqmpage. Nay, th

‘landml. However, the novel is a very dew
1e, and the sed-scenes and characters in partxuu\a
re admirably drawn; and I advise you to read it as
soon as possible. I have little news to send fro
Abbotsford; Spice is much better, though still ast;
matic; she iy extremely active, and in hxgh spm
ough the most miserable, thin, long-backed crea
I ever saw, She is extremely like the ahadow‘
' dog on the wall; such a sketch s a child makes
in its first attempts at drawing a monster— with &
large head, four feet, and a most portentous longi
tude of back, There was great propriety in: Miss
Harriet’s dream after all, for if ever a dog needed
six legs, poor Spice certainly requires a pair of ad-
itional supporters, ' She is now following me a httle, ;
thcmgh the duty of body-gnard has devolved for the
present on a cousin of hers, a fierce game. devil, that
| goes at‘everybhmg, and has cowed Ourisque’s conrage
in a most extraordinary degree, to Lady Scott’s great
_ vexation. Hereisa tale of dogs, and dreams, and




'w'rité whatever comes readiest to the pen.
and Anne send kindest compliments of congratula
‘tion, as aso Charles, who has come down to speml
~ four or five months with us; he is just entered
. Brazennose-—on fire to be a scholar of classical r
nown, and studying (I hope the humour will last)
like a very dragon.— Always, my dear Miss Edge
worth, with best love to the bride and to dear Har-
riet, very much yours, WaLTer Scorr |

« To Daniel Tem-_y, Eisq., London.

¢ Abbotsford, March 13, 1824,

« My Dear Terry, ;

¢ We are now arrived here, and in great buﬁl

with painters, which obliges me to press you about

the mirrors. - If we cannot have them soon, there is

now an excellent assortment at Trotter’s, where I

can be supplied, for I will hardly again endure to

have the house turned upside down by upholsterers

—and wish the whole business ended, and the house

rid of that sort of cattle once for all, I am only

ambitious to have one fine mirror aver the chimney-

piece; a smaller one will do for the other side of .

the room. Lady Scott has seen some Bannockburn
carpets, which will answer very well, unless there

are any bespoken. = They are putting up my presses,

‘which look very handsome. In the drawing-room,




# To Ardubald Constable, Esq., Pal&an Hﬂ“
- Lasswade. il

" Abbotstord 206k Mareh 1,8
My Dm Constible, ;
% Since I received your letter I Hyve bes n
lt)dk«out for & companion for you, and have nmv‘
the pleasure to send ome bred at Abhbotsford of &
fumous race.  His name has hitherto ‘been Cribb,
but you may change it if you pleass. T will under-
take for his dmng executmn upcm the mts, which




Ton was well stocked with when I knew it st
' géventeen or eighteen years ago. You must take
some  trouble to attach Mr Cribb, otherw:se he wil

form low connexions in the kitchen, which are not
easily broken off. The best and most effectual wayu
is to feed him yourself for a few days. L
« I congratulate you heartily, my good old fnend, :

on your look-forward to domestic walks and a com-
panion of this sort; and T have no doubt your health
will gradually be confirmed by it. I will take an.
early opportunity to see you when we return to
Edinburgh. I like the banks of the Esk, which to
me are full of many remembrances, among which

those relating to poor Leyden must come home ta
you as well as to me. I am ranging in my improve:
ments — painting my baronial hall ‘with -all  the
scutcheons of the border clans, and many smnlar
dovices. For the roof-tree I tried to blazon my.
_own quarterings, and succeeded easily with eight on
_my father’s side; but on my mother’s side 1 stuck
{ast at the mother of my great-great- grandfathen /
"The ancestor himself was John' Rutherford of Gmn-—
disnock, which is an appanage of the Hunthill estat ;
“and he was married to Isabel Ker of Bloodylaws.
1 think I have heard that either this John of Gruns

disnock or his father was one of the nine sons of the

celebrated Cock of Hunthill, who seems to have had

a reasonable brood of chickens. Do you know any-

thing of the pedigree of the Hunthills? The Karl

=
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« 1o the Lord Monwgﬁ, &e., Ditton Pa;'k}‘

b Edmburgh 14th Apnl 1824
i3k My Dear Lord,

“ You might justly think me most unmerclful, ,
were you to consider this Tetter as a provoke re- e
quiring an answer. It comes partly to thank you
twenty times for your long and most kind letter, and ;
partly, which I think not unnecessary, to tell you
that Gala may now, I trust, be considered as quite
out of danger. He has swam for his life though,
and barely saved it. = It is' for the credit of the ¢lan
to state that he had no dishonour as a horseman by
his fall. He had alighted te put his saddle to rights,
and the horse, full of corn and little work, went off
with him hefore he got into his seat; and went head-
long down a sort of precipice. He fell at least fif-
teen feet, without stopping, and no one that saw the
accident could hope he should be taken up a living .
man.  Yet, after losing a quart of ‘blood; the walked
home on foot, and no dangerous symptoms appesre
till five or six days after, when they came with a
vengeance. He continues to use the ice with won-
derful effect, though it seems a violent remedy. -

“ How fate besets us in our sports and in our
most quiet domestic moments! Your Lordship’s
story of the lamp makes one shudder, and I think it
wonderful that Lady Montagu felt no raore bad ef-

"




y “@mm the mere terror of such an accident ; but
the gentlest characters have often most real firmness,
I once saw something of the kind upon a very large
scale. You may bave seen at Somerset House an

immense bronze chandelier with several hundred

burners, weighing three or four tons at least. Onm

the day previous to the public exhibition of the
paintings, the Royal Academicians are in use, as
your Lordship knows, to give an immensely large
dinner-party to people of distinction, supposed to be
patrons of the art, to literary men, to amafeurs in
general, and the Lord knows whom besides. I hap~
pened to be there the first time this ponderous mass
of bronze was suspended. It had been cast for his
Majesty, then Prince Regent, and he. not much
liking it — I am surprised he did not, as it is very
ugly indeed —had bestowed it on the Royal Aca-
demicians. Beneath it was placed, as at Ditton, a
large round table, or rather a tier of tables, rising
above each other like the shelves of a dumb-waiter,
and furnished with as many glasses, turablers; de~

. canters, and so forth, as might have set up an entire

glass shop — the numbers of the company, upwards
of 150 persons, requiring such a supply. Old West
presided, and was supported by Jockey of Norfolk
on the one side, and one of the royal Dukes on the
other. We had just drunk a preliminary toast or
two, when — the Lord preserve us!-—a noise was
 heard like that which precedes an earthquake — the




‘onice destroyed Whatjwrm very odd, ythe cham,
 this manifestation of weakness, continved to
fast ; the skilful inspected it and declated it w
yield no farther —-and we, I think to the eredit of
‘our courage, remained quiet, and continued our si
ting.. Had it really given way, as the architect
of Somerset House has been in general estee
‘unsubstantial, it. must have broke the foor Lk
. bombshell, and carried us all down to the ce
tﬁat great national edifice. . Your Lordship’s
, placed the whole scene in my recollection, .
| puragraph we should have made* !
& &1 think your Lordship will be mueh pleaseﬁ with
' the fine plantation on Bowden Moor. 1 have for
‘an excellent legend for the spot. Tt is close by th
grave, of an unhappy being, called Wattie Waeman
"(whether the last appellative was really lns name;
. has heen given him from his melancholy fate, s
b certain), who being all for love and a little for st
g, hung himself there seventy or eighty yearé sir
« (quere where did he find & tree ?) at once to mv&ng

il This story is also told in Scott’s Essay on the Llfe of Kemble
L See Quarter]y Review, No. 67, or stcellaneoux Proae W
mkam. P 195--7. e SR B ‘




If of his mistress aﬁd to save the gallow
sur. Now, as the place of his grave and of |
uicidefis‘ just on the verge where the Duke’s land
meets with mine and Kippilaw’s — (you are aware
that where three lairds’ lands meet is always a
charmed spot) — the spirit of Wattie Waeman wans
ders sadly over the adjacent moors, to the great fers
vor of all wandering wights who have occasion to |
pass from Melrose to Bowden. I begin to think
which of his namesskes this omen concerns, for [
 take Walter Kerr of Kippilaw to be out of the quess
tion. T never heard of a Duke actually dying for
~ love, though the Duke in the Twelfth Night bein
an alarming way. On the other hand, Sir Johu
Grime of the West Countrie, who died for ernel
Barbara Allan, is a case in point against the Knights
Thus, in extreme cases, your Duke loses his head,
_ whereas your Knight or Esquire is apt to retain o
_upon a neck a little more elongated than usual. I will
_pursue the discussion no further, as the cards appesr
to turn against mé. The people begin to call the
plantation Waeman’s Wood —rather a good name, ‘
%1t is quite impossible your Lordship should be
 satisfied with the outside view of my castle, for I
.~ reckon wpon the honour of receiving your whole
party, guotquot adestis, as usual, in the interiors
We have plenty of room for a considerable number
. of friends at bed as well as board, Do not be alarmed
by the report of the gas, which was quite true, but




: ‘the mommg, and then, as a bmve soldwr does
post, went out when burned out. Had I key
man sitting up for an hour or two to make the
as fast as consumed, 1 hould have spmled a god
story,
% My hall is in the course of havmg all the hmv
parts of my armorial collection bestoweid upc.m x‘t, an
really, though fanciful, looks very well, and I am
busy as s bee, disposing suits of armour, battle-axes
’ broadswords, and all the knick-nacks I have bee
_ breaking my shins over in every corner of the honse
for these seven years past, in laudable ardmr andr
the best advantage. : ‘
« If Mr Blakeney be the able person thut. fam:
reports him, be will have as great a duty to perform
as his ancestor at Stirling Castle;* for to keep
_young a person as my chief, in his pamoular situa
‘tion, from the inroads of follies, and worse ‘tha_
 follies, requires as much attention and firmness’ a8
. to keep Highland claymores and French engineers
_ out of a fortified place. But there is an admirable
. garrison in the fortress — kind and generous feel-
‘ ings, and a strong sense of honour and ‘duty which

* General Blakeney, gmndfnﬂ:\er 0 Lord M. s friend ma g it i
vernor of Stirling Castle in 1745, ‘ e




alie\r‘ has by descent from his father g
grandfather. God send him life and health, and I

and falfl my hopes. They are not of the lowest,

. but such as must be entertained by an old and ate
 tached friend of the family who has known him from
infancy. My friend Lord John wants the extreme =

responsibility of his brother’s situation, and may
~ afford to sow a few more wild oats, but I trust he

will not make the crop a large one. Lord * * *
~and his tutor have just left us for the south, after
~ spending three or four days with us. They could
' not have done worse than sending the young Vis- :
 count to Edinburgh, for though he is really an un-
 affected natural young man, yet it was absurd te

- expect that he should study hard when he had six

. invitations for every hour of every evening. I am
more and more convinced of the excellence of the
English monastic institutions of Cambridge and Ox-
ford. « They cannot do all that may be expected, but
there is at least the exclusion of many temptations
to dissipation of mind; whereas with us, supposing
| a young man to have any pretensions to keep good
| society —and, to say truth, we are not very nice in
 investigating them ~—he is almost pulled to pieces by

 speculating mammas and flirting misses. If a man

' is poor, plain, and indifferently connected, he may
have excellent opportunities of study at Edinburgh s
otherwise he should beware of it.

_ trust he will reward your Lardship’s»paternal“ane%; o .



} ‘f, and T am not aorry she: I
tzhat it mny be o warmng T wish to

dxspm\gement to the Esculnpmn art, they are |
guessers. My kindest compliments, I had almost sai
love, attend Lady Tsabella. We are threat&ned Wi
cruel deprivation in the loss of our friend Sir Adar
the first of men. + A dog of a hanker has boug'ht &
house. for an investment of capital, and I fear
must trudge. Had 1 still had the Highland pxpa
in my service, who would not have refused me sue
# favour, I would:have had him dirked to a certain
e T mean this cursed banker. A it 18, T'must thin
of some means of poisoning his hot rolls and'bﬁtte‘
or sefting his house on ﬁre, by way of revenge. I
i a real affliction. I am happy to hear of Lad
Margaret’s good look%. I was one of her eurlie
'iacqmmtance, and at least half her godfather‘, fm ,
. took the vows on me for somebody or other, w
0 daresay, has never thought half so often of her.
' Ihave done.  And so I have written out my p
and, [ fear, your Lordship’s patience. MY‘fesﬁp‘@wf
compliments attend Lady Montagn and thee young
“‘lfxdws of Ditton.— Always most truly yories,
i Warnrer Scorr”
. * Tolm of Skye had left Abbotsford —but he soon retirns




'amd Sir Adam and Lady Fergusson, to Scatt great‘ :
regret, went a year or two afterwards to another
. part of Scotland. The ¢ cursed banker,” however, i

~ had only to be known to be liked and esteemed, Mr
~ Bainbridge had, among other merits, great skill in
-‘sports-——%pecinlly in that which he has illustrated
by the excellent manual entitled ¢« The Fly-fisher's
Guide ;” and Gattonside-house speedily resumed Its :
rﬂ'xendly relations with Abbotsford.

Lord Montagu had communicated his difficulties

should send the young Duke of Buccleuch, .

e Ta the Lord Montagu, &c. &c.

“ Edinburgh, 15th June 1824,
i My Dear Lord,

, “1 was much interested by your Lordshlpa
- last Jetter. For some certain reasons I rather prefer
Oxford to Cambridge, chiefly because the last great
~ ‘University was infected long ago with liberalism in
 politics, and at present shows some symptoms of &
 very different heresy, which is yet sometimes blended
~ with the first— I mean enthusissm in: veligion —
not that sincere zeal for religion, in which mortals
cannot be too fervid, but the far more doubtful en-

' The next letter was in answer o one in whwh» e

_shout fixing to which of the English Umversmms ha* i




, it as abandoneﬁ the 1ower classesuwhem perh%
it did some good, for it is a guard against grows an
. soandalous vice—has transferred itself to the wppe
classes, where, I think, it can do little but e i

| disuniting families, setting children in 0pposmo i
 parents, and teaching, as I think, & new way o
| going to the Devil for God's sake. On the oth
hand, this is a species of doctrine not likely to carr

. off our young friend ; and I am sure Mr Blukenéy
good sense will equally guard him agmnst politi
tnistakes— for I should think my friend Professor
Smyth’s historical course of lectures likely to be ‘some.

. what Whiggish, though I daresay not nnpmperly §
Upon the whole, I think the reasons your Lordship’
letter contains in favour of Cambridge are decxmv‘
although I may have u private wish in favour o
Christ Church, which I daresay will rear its he
 onee more under the new Dean.*  The neighbours
'~ hood of Newmarket is certainly in some SOFt & snare
for o young persons as attend college at Cambridge
. but, alas! where is it that there be not snares of on
i ‘;‘kmd or other? = Parents, and those who have th
more delicate task of standing in the room of ‘parents,
must wexgh objections and advantages, and thhout‘

it 'Dr Bamuel Smith became Dean of Christ Church in 1324»




g to find any that are without must

t to choose those where the chances seem most
‘féw,qurahle. The turf is no doubt a very forceful
temptation, especially to a youth of high rank and
fortune. There is something very flattering in win-
 ning, when good fortune depends so much on shrei&df

~ mess of observation, and, as it is called, knowingneéa; ‘

~ the very sight is of an agitating character and per— :

. haps there are few things more fascinating to young

' men, whose large fortune excludes the ordinary canses
of solicitude, than the pleasures and risks of the race
~course; and though, when indulged to excess, 1t leads ‘
to very evil consequences, yet, if the Duke hereafter
should like to have a stud of racers, he might very
harmlessly amuse himself in that way, provided he
did not suffer it to take too eager possession of his
mind, or to engross his time. Certainly one would .
rather he had not the turn at all, but I am far more
afraid of sedentary games of chance, for wasting time
and fortune, than I am of any sactive out-of-doors
: éport whatsoever. e
- % Old Paradise did not number & neighbourhood
mong its pleasures; but Gattonside has that advan-
tage, and great will be the regret of the said neigh-
bours, if Sir Adam and Lady Eve are turned out.
I parted with them at Blair-Adam on this day-—for,
t.akmg a fit of what waiting maids call the clevers, I

. gtarted at six this morning, and got here to break
R
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fam here, uccox"“dixiig‘ o the ol
for - my son Charles is ﬁshmg"




mpenu ‘ell at Dtttom
had before from you (rmse in

‘mong Scott’s visiters of the next month,
nburgh, and afterwards on Tweedside, were
e amisble and venerable Dr Hughes, one of the
Canons-reﬁdenmry of St Paul’s, and his wa
‘ earted lady. The latter had been numbered :
; Afmands from an early period of life, and
zealfmwly affectionate friend he never possesse

her way 10 Seotland she had halted aft K’.ekvﬁék

vi t Mr Southey, whmn also she had loug“ |
Hexme

ollowmg lettm's

Ta Rnbert Southqy, Esq., Keswick, Cumbw

i

“ My Dear ‘iouthey,
| ¢ Do you remember Rmhardsons metaphor of
wo hashful lovers running oppomte to emﬁh other in
allel lines, without the least chance of' uni
until some good-natured body glves 4 shove to

o C’hnrleu etghth harl of Haddlngton——remmkable for the
graces of his person and the humour of his converw:wn-ndl )
ch 1828, nqed 76‘. : 1 :




g shova to the other, and so 1em, th
orm a Junctwn? Two lazy correspbndentn
 think, form an equally apt subject for the simile,
~ here have you and I been. silent for I know not how
_ many years, for no other reason than the uncertaﬁity ,
which wrote last, or which was in duty bound
" write first. And here comes my clever, active,
bustling friend Mrs Hughes, and tells me that ymx;f
regret a silence which I'have not the least power of
accounting for, except upon the general belief tha
I wrote you a long epistle aftér your kind present of
the Lay of the Laureate, and that I have once every
week proposed to write you a still longer, till shame
of my own indolence confirmed me in my evil habits
of procrastination ——when here comes good Mrs
Hughes, gives me a shake by the collar, and assures
me that you are in pretty nearly the same case with
myself—and, as a very slight external impulse: mll
sometimes drive us into action when a long suc-
cession of internal resolutions have been made and
broke, I take my pen to assure my dear Southey that
I love him as well as if our correspondence had been
weekly or daily.

% The years which have gone by have found me
dallying with the time, and you improving it as usual
-1 tossing my ball and driving my hoop, & grey-
headed schoolboy, and you plying your task unre-
mittingly for the instruction of our own and future
ages. Yet I have not been wholly idle or useless—

g




th  great mfmshment, even already, of t,heey
the pilgrims who still journey to Melrose. I
_you could take a step over the Border this season
| vmh Mirs Southey, and let 'us haye the pleaﬁure
showing you what I have been duing. I twice i
. tended an invesion of this sort npon your solitmde
ot Keswick——one in spring 1821, and then again in
it the summer of the same year when the (:Cnr*w:m’mmj il
' took place. But the convenience of going to Lopdon
; by‘ the steam-packet, which carries you on whether
_ you wake or sleep, is so much pteferable to o long
' land journey, that I took it on both oceasions. The
extreme rapidity of communication, which places an
‘ ‘mha.bxtant of Edinburgh in the metropolis sooner
. than & letter can reach it by the post, is hkem‘,
be attended with & mass of most important conses
| quences—-some, or rather most of them good, but3 .
o L‘some alko which are not to be viewed without ap-
. prehension. It musi make the public fecling and
. sentiment of London, whatever that mey chance to =
: “be, much more readily and. emphatically influential i
i upon the rest of the kingdom, and [ am by no means
" ure that it will be on ‘the whole desirable that the
,”,H“whole country should be as subject to be moved by
 its example ‘as the inhabitants of its suburbs. Ade
mitting the metropolis to be the heart of tbe system, o
it is no sign of health when the hlmd ﬂows too‘




pidly thmugh the syst\em at every pulsatior
erly, in Edinburgh and other towns, the imp
‘received from any strong popular feeling in Londor
 was comparatively slow and gradual, and had t
contend with opposite feelings and prejudices .

: natxonal or provincial character; the matter under~
- went a reconsideration, and the cry which was raised
in the great mart of halloo and bumbug was not in-
stantly echoed back, as it may be in the present ¢ day
and present circamstances, when our opinion, like s
small drop of water brought into immediate conti-
guity with a ‘bigger, is most likely to be absorbed
in and united with that of the larger mass.  How
ever, you and I have outlived so many real perils
that it is not perhaps wise to dread those that are
only contingent, especially where the cause out o ‘
which they arise brings with it so much a.bsolute and,
mdlsputable advantage. ;

% What is Wordsworth doing? 1 was lmlncky in
 being absent when he crossed the Border.' 1 heartily:
wish I could induce him to make a foray this season,
and that you and Mrs Southey, and Miss Words-
i worth, my very good and well remembered friend..~, ‘
could be of the party. Pray think of this, for the
distance is nothing to well resolved minds, and you
in particular owe me a visit. I have never quite :
forgiven your tou in Scotland without looking in
upon my poor preniises. Well, as I have re-appeared
like your floating island, which I see the newspapers




¢ five or sxx mllem with pleasuie, 1 hava no res
( Fhe rogue Radxculs had near

M Southey’s next letter endg:ed a MS, copy f
the ng’s L\orthem I’mgtess of 1822,




. LIFE OF SIE WALTER SCOTT.

i Walter, in his reply, adverts to the death of Louis
XVIIL, which occurred on the 17th of September
1824 —and prophesies the fate of his successor.

« Ty Robert Southey, Esq., Keéwick, C’umber&md :

:  Bowhill, 26th Sept. 1824,
“ My Dear Southey,
Y Yy

« 1 did not immediately thank you for your
beautiful poem on the King’s Visit, because T was
afraid you might think that I was trespassing too
much on time which is always well employed; but 1
must hot let the ice settle again on the stream of our
correspondence, and therefore, while I have a quiet
morning, I employ part of it to thank you for the
kindness you have done me as a friend, end still more

. for the honour you have bestowed on my country.
I hope these verses are one day to see the light, and
am too much personally mterested not to expect tha.ta
period with impatience.
© ¢ ] had a letter from Gifford some time sinee, by
which I perceive with regret he renounces further
management of the Quarterly. I scarce guess what
can be done by Murray in that matter, unless he
could prevail on you to take the charge. No work
of the kind can make progress (though it may be =
kept afloat) under a mere bookselling management,
And the difficulty of getting a person with sufficient
independence of spirit, accuracy of judgment, and

"



Aristamh, seems very great. ! Yat 1 haw
lung out of the London circles that new stars may
 have arisen, and set for aught 1 knew, amca I «ap‘
 ocoasionally within the hemisphere,
. % The King of France's death, with whm one
‘would think I had wondrous little to do, has pru#
 duced to me the great disappointment of pravennng :
Cannings visit.  He had promised to spend two or
three days at Abbotsford on:his road to Edinburgh,*
and it is the more provokmg, as I daresay, after ull,?
there is no farther ‘occasion for his being at his past ‘,
than ariges from matter of mere form, since I
| pdse there is no reason to think that Charles % will
‘change the line of policy adopted by his ‘brother.
remember him in Edinburgh about 1794, one of the '
‘most elegant men in address and exterior Whot)il If“
ever saw. Strange times we have lived in! Lam
speaking of Charles X. as a Frenchman of 1661

. might have spoken of Charles IL By the way, did
| ‘you ever chserve how easy it would be for & good

. historian to run a parallel betwixt the great Rebel-
lion and the French Revolution, just substituting
the spmt of fanaticism for that of soi-disant phﬂsOv

* Mr Caaning spent some part of the summer of 1824 m a
mtt to the Marqness Wellesley, then Lord Lientenant of Irelmd, !
. and had proposed  to return from Dublin by the way of Bcotlanﬂ. ‘
1 think there was to have been a | public dinner in Liis honour at‘
Eﬂmburgh. e .

ARy



m’ i

) ould rise whether you consxdered the talents,\a
| views of the great leaders on either side, or the co
_ parative moderation and humanity with which they
. waged their warfare! I sometimes think an instruc-
tive comparative view might be made out, and it
would afford a comfortable augnry that the Restom-w
tion in either case was followed by many amendments
in the Constitution. I hope Louis Bahoon will not
carry the matter so far as to require completing the
parallel by a second Revolution—but it would be
very singular if the devotion of this King to the
Catholic priests and forms should occasion such @
vatastrophe. Heber has promised to come down
here, and if so, I will perhaps return with him as
far as Rokeby, and, if we can, take Keswick on our
way, were it but to see you for an hour. All this,
however, is speculation. Iam just sending off my i
younger son to Oxford. My eldest is an officer in.
the 15th Hussars, and I believe will soon get that
~ vbject of every young officer’s ambition, a troop,‘
which would be great luck.— Believe me, dear
Southey, most truly yours, Warter Scoxr.”

In October of this year, Sir Walter’s son Charles
Jbegan his residence at Brazen-nose College, Oxford.
The adoption of this plan implied finally dropping
the appointment in the civil service of the Fast-
India Company, which had been placed at his dis




0¥ ftb the conm’cmn\ of the most enviom
tlm(: the young gentleman’s futhar at this.
onkidered his own worldly fortunes as in a
I ogperous situation. A wmtershly in India is
independence ; — in the case of a son of Scﬁtt.,
‘mnductxng himself as not to dlscredxt the name. |
herited, it could nardly have failed to be early
swealth, - And Sir Walter was the last man o
prive. his boy of such safe and easy prospec

worldly advantage, turning him over to the
na chanices of a learned professwn in Great

, ‘unless ini the confidence that his own resour
were éo great; as to render ultimate failire in sug
career a matter of no primary importance. .
The Viear of Lasmpeter, meanwhile, had beco
ndidate for the rectorship of a new class
academy, fonnded this year at Edinburgh 3 an S
Walter Scott’s influence was zealously exerted

behalf of his son’s learned and estimable tutor.  Mr.
" Wﬂhms was successful in his object; and at t
;pamng of the institution (1st October) the. P,‘ ,
appeamd in Edinburgh to preside over the core-
. wmontal i’ which this excellent friend was so deeply
concerned. 1 transcribe what follows from a repqn‘
-epated at the time (but never uatil now pubhsh i




. ,“‘honmary secmtary of the wcademy, N
Russell, w. S.:-- :

“ The Rev. Sir Henry Moncrenﬁ' Wellwood, Ban.* (mmm

of the parish), at the request of Sir Walter Scott, opened h;-
business of the meeting, by an elog and impressive praym
in which he invoked the blessing of the Alxmghcy on the Insti-
tution. i
¥ Sir Walter Scott then rose, and observed, thnt it had bee
determined by the Directors, that some accouat should be give
on this occasion of the nature and meaning of the Institution. Hef
wished that some one better qualified had been appointed for this
purpose; but as the duty had heen imposed upon him, he shoul&
endeavour to discharge it as briefly as possible.  In Scotl‘and -
and before such an assembly, it was unnecessary for him 1
enlarge on the general advantages of education. It was that
which distinguished man from the lower animals in the creahon‘
~which recorded every fact of history, and transmitted I:hem'
in perfect order from one generation to another. . Our forefathers
had shown their sense of its importance by their conduet ; ’but
they could Little have conceived the longth to which discoveries
in seignce and literature had gone in this age; and those now
present could as little anticipate to what extent posterity ‘might
carry them,  Future ages might probably speak of the knowledge
of the 18th and 19¢h centuries, as we now do of that of the 15th
and 16th. But let thom remember that the progress of know.
ledge was gradual; and as their ancestors had boen anxions to
secure to them the benefits of education, so lot it ho said of the
present age, that it paved the way for the improvement of the
generations which wers to follow. He need not repeat to Sents-
men, that at an early period the most anzious solicitude had been
shown on this subject. While Scotland was torn with convils
sions, and the battle-brand was yet red, our forefathers had sat
(down to devise the means of sproading the blessings of knowledge
* This venerablo clergyman died 9th August 1897, aged 77




: their panter;\ty, as the moat effectual meéns of prevemmg
those dark and bloody times from recurting.  Wo had but lu'te’fy’
“,-nhutﬂed a triumphant sword, and lived now in a. pe‘m:d of pro-
f(mmi peace; and long, long might it be hefore the sword was
L again unsheathed ] This was therefors a propord time for nnprovmg" ;

| the institutions of the try, and end ing to canse its -

terature to keep pace with its high martial ncluevamentn. In
forming an institution like the present, there was something ge- ;
. nerous and disinterested: The founders of a library might enjoy |
the benefit of reading in that library-- the founder of an hmpm;l !

Had had sometimes the melancholy gratification, in the decline of

his fortunes, of reposing under the roof of the asylum which his

charity had erected for others: but such could not be ‘the case
with those who subseribed for this institution. It was like a torch
" held out in the hand of a dead man, which imparted light to

. the young to attend to the instructions that would be addressed
to them in this Academy, erected exclusively for their bensfit, and
Unot for that of those by whom it had been founded.

tochial Schools, had early induced the moral and orderly habits
which had so much tended to raise the character of our country~
wen,  King James, whatever had beer his failings in other re-
apects., had attended to the education of the youth, and had
founded an institution (the High School), which flourished at
this moment, the pride and boast of our City; but, from the
great increase of population, its size was now found inadequate to
the duty originally intended. Since its establishment, the city
 had inereased to six times the extent it then was; and the great
pumber of subscribers to the present Institution proved the ge-
neral feeling that something must be done to relieve the Metro-
politan school. It was true there were many private seminaries,
whose teachers were men of great talent; but schools of that
desoription were not so well caleulated to secure the education of
ohildren 4s an institution like the present. It was plain to' the

others, but to the bearer it gave none. He therefore called on o

. The establishment of those excellent institutions, the Paw




: oladaes of pipi mthﬁﬁlm same muuoems thn ota
one class; tlmt‘ was quiw plam. A Jeulousv ha»d‘b

the more. ancient senunnry Look at tboue who wem 1;11 T
.;membera of this socwty 3+~ many of therm who had recewe

j they werp ot c.upable of entertaining a thought tai the pmudx
of that seminary, The effet of the present institution woul
only be to relieve the High Nchool of superfluous scholars, and
therehy leave the hands of its teachers more at libeity io"edu‘m W
! those who were left: He trusted he should hear nothing mare of
sueh an unworthy motive.  He was sure there would bene pe
jealousws»-a no rivalry between the two msmutwns, but the
nourable and fair rivalry of seholarship. e was eouvinmd Pa
dinurus sould not slumber at the helm, while he baheld annther
‘vessel striving fo gain the port before him.
¢ In appropriating the funds which had so hherally boen plaeed i
| at their disposal, the Directors had observed the shictest esonomy
i By the ingenuity of Mr Burn the Architect, whose plas for, an
superintendence of the buildings, had been a labour of love,
_would be observed, that not much had been lost. I they had.
not the beauty of lavish ornament, they had at loast taste and
proportion to boast of a more important part of a‘rchxaem
than high finishing.—The Directors had a more dlfﬁcult and de
 licate duty to perform than the rearing of stone walls, in choo

the gentlemen who were to carry into execution their plans §
sk important beyond the power of language to desoribe,
the nuraber of certificates produced by men of talent whi were
willing to lon their situations in other seminaries, and
| yenturo tha eredit of 'their reputation and prospects in life on
this experimental project of ours—a task so delicate, thas the |
Directors were greatly at a loss whom to choose among seventy

or eighty individuals, of almost equal ment, and equaﬂy wp&hl




: ,reccm in: theu Galpni s w!m were most likely to give
satisfaction to them and to the public? He trusted they had: ‘been
successtul in the performance of this task. The Univassity of
- Oxford has given them ono of its most learned scholars (the
_ Rector), in the flower of his age, with fifteen years expenehoa
/48 a teacher, and of whose acquir ts, in that gentleman's pre~
 sence, he would not speak in the terms he would employ elsewhem.
To him the Directors trosted as the main pillar of the establish-
“ment: he was sure also, he would be, well supported by the oth&r i
~ gentlemen; and that the whole machine would move eamly and

smoothly. ;
But there was still a.nother selection of no* mean dxﬂiculty.,
In the formation of a new, they must lose: some of the advan-
tagos of an aneient and venerable institution. One could not
luy his hands o the head of his son, and say, this i i$ the same ¢
bench on which 1 sat; this is the voice which first instructed =
. me.-—'(‘hev had to identify their children with a new institution.

But they had sometlung to balance these disads

If they had not ‘the venerable Gothic temple, the long sound-

mg galleries, and turreted walls.—where every association was
favourable to Ieutmng-—-tbcy were also free from the prejus

dices peculiar to such seminaries,—the ¢ rich windows which e~

clude the light, and passages that lead to nothing.” Something

might be gained from novelty. The attention of ithe Direetors

_ had been particularly turned to the fact, that while Scotland was,

. on the whole, the best informed country in Europe, it had not of

' late produced many eminent classical scholars, The observas
‘ tiont of Dr Johnson was well known, that in lesrning, Scotland
resembled a besieged city, where every man had a mouthful, bug

no man a bellyful. It might be said, in answer to this, that it

was better educdtion should be divided inte mouthfuls, than

served up at the banquet of some favoured indiyiduals, while the

. great mass were left to starve.  But, sturdy Scotsman ss he was,

he was not more attached to Scotland than ‘o truth; and it must




mere 1ove af change.‘ :
| dation for a thorough lmowledge of the Latm tongu
| most precise and careful stody of its elemental prinéip e
this they meant tolconjoin the study of Greek, to be beg%m
an earlier pemod und prosecuted to a greater extent, than l.uﬁm
Wi c:umnmary in Seotland. It was the langusge of the fut)zwxp, of
i lnstury, and of a people whose martis] achievements :mﬂ nqb i
doeds wore the ornament of their pages. | At no moment wa o
ettidy of that beautiful language so interosting as at present; whe
iy people among whom it was still in use, were again,
trusted, about to emancipate  themselves from s].avery an
barism, and take their rank among free uations, ‘here would
also be instruction in Writing axd Arithmetic — and & clasn
 the study of Mathematics, from wlnch the Directors hopad o
allyantage would acerue to the pupals., There would be anofha:
lass in this institation, which was mot to be found in any o
simiflay deademy ~= 1 class for the study of English Litora
It had heen justly rematked, that the study of classios had som
fimes led to the neglect of our own language, and that some schol
‘eould express themselves better in Latin than in English.
' avoid this error, a teacher was added to the imstituition, who Waa \
o instrus the boys in the principles of English Oompoamtm,
. o conneot with this 8 knowledge of the history of their ﬂwn ‘
comntry.  He would have the youths taught to venerate ﬂm
triots and hetoes of our own country, along with those of Gre
and Rome, 0 ktiow the histories of Wallace and Bmw, 48 wWe
" a8 those of Themistocles and of Cresar; and that the reeollecmm
5 the fields of Flodden and Bannoekburn should not be Jostin
. thiose of Platiea and Marathon, - The Masters would open their "
e clmes every mommg with prayer; nnd 4 pmmm of Smxptum




a ‘c‘jré@ﬁteres ing vl of

the Seminary, than they had done, in placing under th
tion these voung persons, chardeterised by the Roman matror
x most precious jewels, for every one of whom he was seo-

b i jre  than one bosom was g‘b preseht‘béatln’g,' anixious for
thet f‘i‘:tuzé' happiness and prosperity. He exhorted them to give
thieir whole' souls sod minds t6 their studies, withqut which it was
liktlé that either their Teachers or Dirgctors could do. If they
destined for any of the learned professions, he begged them.
ember. that a physician without. Joarning was a mere quack ;.
without learning was a pettifogger ; and & clorgyman
arning was like a soldigr without a sword, who had no
‘mieans of ehfurding the authority of his Divine Master. Next
‘onscience void of offence towards God and mag, fhe'grgat t

L pos ,s‘sio‘n they‘oould have was 4 well cultivated mind; it was
. that alone which distinguished them from the beasts that perish,

| If they welut to India or other distant quarters of the globe, it
. would sweeten their path and add to their happiness. Heftms(iéd‘
 that his words, poor as they were, would sink into their hearts,
and ‘remain on their memories, long after they had forgotten the
speaker. - He hoped they would remember the words of their
reverend friend, who had just implored the blessing of God upon
their studies, for they were the outpourings of the soul of one

| not young in years, nor void of experience ; and when they were
' eome to mahood, they might say to their children, ¢ Thus and
| this wete we taught, and thus and thus we teach you, = By at
4 tending fb these things we rose to honour and distinction.” Happy
 (suid Sir Walter) will it be if you can say, * I bave followed that.

which I beard.” May you do so and live ] o

VOL. VIL s




wxpntmns as m the regult of homumbl ,
between lt and the old ngh Schoal been di
pomtecl

Asiit, happens, I have to, plnce in the sam
w:th ‘er Walter’s speech in honour of clas
learning, ‘the record of a fulse quantity which
| generdrmy may almost be said to have made classi
In the course of that same October, dxed his[m
friend and servant Maida, the noblest and most ¢
brated of all his dogs - might I not safely sa
all dogs that ever shared the feﬂowsblp ‘of ‘man

His exit was announced in tlns letter to the y
i Oxoman o

“ Abboeeford‘ 224 octobex 182

o My Dear Charles,
 “Tamglad to hear that you are safely mtﬂed ‘
Lt Cnllege, I trust with the intention of mnking
your ‘residence there subservient to the ;purposesb
steady study, without which it will only be a wasf
. of expense and of leisure. I beheve the matter de
lpends very much on @ youth hmmelf, and them




urself to hold o honoumble situation ‘amon,
students of your celebrated university. Your course
will not be unmarked, as something is expected from
the son of any literary person; and I sincerely
ope in this case those expectations will be amply
‘ gmtlﬁed.

 “T am obliged to Mr Hughes* for his kind in-
‘tentzons in your favour, as I daresay that any to
_ whom he introduces you will be acquaintance worth
culfivating. I shall be glad to hear that you have -
 taken up your ground at College, and who are like
‘compose your set. I hope you will make your
 way to the clever fellows, and not put up with Dol
dtums. Every man soon falls behind, that does not
. aﬁpfwe to keep up with the foremost in the race.
%1 have little domestic news to tell you Old

kMald& died quietly in his straw last week, after a
good supper, which, considering his wealk state, was
. rather a deliverance., He is buried below his monne
* ment, on which the following epitaph is engraved —

w

S John Hughes, Esq.of Oriel College —son of Sir Walter’s
pld‘ friends, Dr and Mrs Hughes — the same whose, ¢ Itinerary

of the Rhbone * is méntioned with high praise in the Introduction

tin Durward.—In a poem by Mr Hughes, entitled Walter

de, Published in 1838, the reador will find an elogant and =

| affectionate tribute to Sir Walter Scott's memory. See Benfleys

. Misgellany, No. xvii. p. 488,

i



¥ Mmdaz Mmrmorea dormm sub i xmugm Maida,
: ;Ad ;a.uuam damnm sit tibi tarra 1eV1 \

_ Thus Enghshed by an emment hand,-«

¥ Beneath the sculptuted form whxch late you ware,
' Sleep soundly, Mmda, at your master £ dﬂfm il

e Yesterﬂay we had our solemn hurxt, and Tilled
‘ fmurteen hares,—but a dog of Sir Adan’s broke he
leg, and ‘was obliged to be put to death in the held
Little Johntie talks the strangest gibberish T
heard, by way of vepeating his little poerns.
the child may ever speak plain. Mamua, Bo
Anne, and I, send love. — Always your. aﬂentm
fehen . L . Warzer Scorn

The monument here mentioned was a lsaping
 stone, to which the skill of Scott’s master-mason
given the shape of Maida ‘recumbent. Tt had st
by the gate of Abbotsford a year or more before the
dog died, snd after he was laid under it, his mas
 dining that evening at Chiefswood, said, over
glass of toddy and cigar, that he had heen botheris
 his brains to make an epitaph for his anmtn’wy, oL
' ite, but could not please himself. He gaid it ron
~ be in Latin, because Muida seemed made on purpose
ta close a us,xnmetu —«and beg,ged as I was fresher




~ him. The unfortunate couplet ahove printed wes
. what suggested itself at the moment,—-—andf-thmg@
his own English version of it, extemporized pext
' minute, was so much better, on his way home he
gave directions to bave it engraved, and engraved it
‘was before many hours had passed. Mr James Bal-
lantyne was the first person that saw it; believing '
it to be Scott’s, he admired it, of course — and of
course, also, he thought fit to print it soon after (as
Sir Walter’s) in His newspaper — but his mensory
bad plaged him a trick before he reached Edinburgh,
and as he printed the lines they showed not only
their original blunder, but another of his own crea-
tion; he had put jaces for dormis. His printing
the thing at all was unfortunate ; for some friend (I
believe it was Lord Minto) had pointed out in the
interim the. false quantity of jenwam, and the mason.
was just about to rectify that by substituting some.
legitimate dactyl or spondee, snggested by this critie, '
when the newspaper reached Abbotsford. Sir Walter
' gn seeing it said, — Well, well, since Ballantyne
has printed the lines at all, I shan’t have any cors
rections made here— I shall write and tell him of
Jis blunder, and let the other stand as it isd . But
reantime « Sir Walter Scotl’s false quantities” had
headed various paragraphs in the newspapers both in
Edinburgh and in London; and, strange to say,
even the undonbted double blunder of Ballantyne's

-




pions : and Slr Walber lnmmlf had t\mna pleade
guilty in. the newspapers,  before the matter
allowed to rest. Tt is sufficlent to quote the fol
lowing s j i

« To the Editor of the Mdm'ing Pa&t, ‘
¢ Abhotsford, Nom 12, 182
i $1r,~«—~As I am g friend to truth, even in mﬂe

I canriot consent to shelter myself under the classica

- mantle which Mr Liowsx Bereurs and some un
‘known friend have chosen to extend, in their charity,
over my faults in  prosody.  The twd"l‘iix‘%v“wm\
written in mere whim, and without the least inten
tion of their being' made public. ' In the first line,
the word jaces is a mistake of the transcriber (who-
aver took that trouble ;) the phrase is doq'mu, whi
1 belieye is good prosody. The error in the aemﬂ
line, ad januam, certoinly exists, and I bow to th
castigation. I must plead the same apology which
was used by the great Dr Jounson, when he misin-
terpreted o ‘vel.emnary phrase of ordmary occurrence,
- € jgmorance— pure’ 1gnorunce” was the cause o
_ my blunder. Forty years ago, longs and shorts were
litgle attended to in Scottish education’s and I hﬁfe;.
it appears, forgot the little T may then have learn




it The imscription cannot now be a.ltewi i
it remains & memorial of my want of lenrmng it
, ‘all not, in addition, conyey :my‘lmputatm‘n‘ 0
Qcandom'. ‘I should have been ashamed, at & m
stirring time, to ask admission for this plea of guilty ;
but at present you may think it worth a place in your
paper.  Pugno est de paupere regno.-—-l remain
our obedxent. servant, - WALTEn Scorm.

i ,I‘he cnlpnt whose sin had brought thns con
i versy on Sir Walter, was not in his vicinity wh
 was going on-——nor cognizant of it until he“ had
committed himself; and on the same 12th of N
 yember, being the Poet’s last day at Abbotsford for
the long vacation, he indited the following rhymes
| —which savour of his recent overhauling of Smft
~and Shendana doggrel epistles. '

“T0d. G Lockhart, Bisq., Northumberland .Sf:trcet,j E’g{fﬂ )

_* Dear John, — I some time ago wrote to inform his..
Fat worship of jaces, misprinted for dormis ;.

But that several Southrons d me the j

Wau a tmmh 0 both ears of Ass Pnscum 8 cmﬁ\lm.

¢




I have, therefore, to make it for once my command, m,

;ﬁr pronouncing a step of this sort were absurd, sir—

. Would become better far such a dignified station,

By not having writ what 1 clearly engraved ?

. At a kick on their drum from the seribe of Valerius.

. 1f you do, you'll occasion a breach in our intercourse: '
. To-morrow will see me in town for the winter-course, |
_But not at your door, at the usual hour, sir, !

~ And we'll soothe Priscian’s spleen with a canny third bottle.

But at langth 1 have settlad, 1 ha;;e, all theae ulntteru,
By a rowt in the papers — fine place for such mamrs.

That my gudeson shall leave the whole thing in my hand, «i
And by no means accomplish what James says you thraaten,
Some banter i in Blackwood to claim your dog-Latm. i
1 haye various reasons of weight, on my word, sir, \

rstly, erudite sir, "twas against your adyising
T adopted the lines this monstrosity lies in ;
For you modestly hinted my English translation

Second — how, in God's name, would my bacon be saveda

On the contrary, I, on the whole, think it better
To be whipped as the thief, than his lousy resetter, ‘
Thirdly -— don't you perceive that I don’t care a boddle ‘ :
Although fifty false metres wero flung at my noddle, ‘
For my back is as broad and as hard as Benlomon's, e
And I treat as T please hoth the Greeks and the Romans:

Whereas the said heathens might rather look serious :

And, fourthly and lastly — it is my good pleasure

"To remain the sole source of that murdetons measire.
So stet pro ratione voluntas— be tractile,

Tavade not, T say, my own dear little dactyl;

My own pye-house daughter’s good prog to devour, sir.:
Ergo — peace | — on your duty, your squeamxshneﬁs thrattle




dry ﬂmpples, aouthy north, cast, 4
$peatel and raxes® ers five for a famishing guest, sir
, And as Fatsmant and 1 hava some topics for haver, he
o tnvited, T hope, to meet me and Dame Pavan'l, |
;}on whom, to say nothing of Oury and Anne, you o
‘Dog «hall be deemed if you fasten your Janud. !

: f.‘S‘._-ﬂHoc jacase—#—but I am neverthele
hteml earnest.  You incur my serious displeasuré if,
yon move one inch in this contemptible mmpm. )

| So adwu hll to-mdrrow.mYours affectionately,
i i N S ;

i In the course of. that Novembev several of the
huge antane buildings, which gave its peculmr cham

i '!'hare is an excellent story (but too lcmg for qum:atmn).i‘
! the Memorie of the Somervilles (vol. i. p. 240) about an old Lord
' of that family, who, when he wished preparations to be. made for
T feasting ot his Castle of Cowthally, used to send on & blllet
inseribed with this laconic phrase, Speates and razes, '~ iy e
and ranges. Upon ova oecasion, Lady Somerville (being

. nesly married, and not yet skilled in her hushand’s hievoglyphies)
e I'Mthe mandate as spears and jacks, and sent forth 200 amed

0 horsl!nen, whose appearance on the moors greatly alarmed Lord “ i
- Sometille and his guest, who happened to be no less & pomm
than mpg James 111 — Sea Scott’s Miscellaneows Prose, vol.
i ps 19,

+ Fatsuan was one of Mr Jomes Ballantyne’s many alicses,
Another (f which Constable mostly adhered) was “ Mr Buket»-
‘ ﬁll ~an alusion to the celebrated printer Baskerville,

o




savs to Lord Montagu, on the 18th,

A

« My Dear Lord, i
“ Since I came here 1 have' wumesaed a hor~
rible calamity. A fire broke out on Monday mght
inthe High Street, raged all night, and great part
of the next day, catehing to the steeple of- the Tron
Church, which being wood was sobn in & blaze, an
burned like regular fire-works till all was consumed.
Al this while the flames were sprealing down to
the Cowgate amongst those closes where the nar
rowness of the access, 'and the height of the houses,
rendered the approach of engines almost 1mpossxbla
On Tuesday night, a second fire broke out in the
Pm‘lmment Square, greatly endangermg the Co
of Justice, and the Advocates’ more than prinely
Library. . By great exertions it was prevented a
proaching this public building ; and Sir William For-
Tes bank also escaped. But all the other houses in
: the Parliament Square are totally destroyed ; and
can conceive no sight more grand or terrible,
to see these lofty buildings on fire from top co bot- :
tom, vonfiting out-flames like a volcano fron every
aperture, and finally crashing down one afte* another
 into an abyss of fire, which resembled mthing but
el ;: for there were vaults of wine and wirits which







: Qterers, hud s0 long mtermpted ‘The Tales o
Crusaders were begun ; but I defer, for the pr
history of their progress.
bbotsford was at last ﬁmshed, and m

furmshed me with & copy of it. shall, therefore,

 extract such passages as hear immediately upon 8

alter Scntt hlmself who cer’cmnly was never sub-




: il stylé df extraordinary splend‘our.’ The paésngéé; !
i “md the bedmoms, are hghted in a sumlar ma:m

mangst good folks who studxed theae sort of
. not a little, T don’t remember to have anywhe

th l.hmgs better managed inall respects-




could not hope to record ‘one half of thoﬂe
our host, to use Spenser’s expression, ¢ Welled i
_alway’  To write down one or two, or one or w
dozen, would serve no purpose, as they were a
appropriate to the moment; and were told mth'
tone, gesture, and look, suited exactly to ‘the ‘cir
cumstances, but which it is of course unposs;ble

the least degTee to descmbe. ;

o Abhetad "3015117\ it

¢ This morning Major Stisted, my brother,
I, accompanied Sir Walter Scott on a walk over his
grounds, a distance of five or six miles. He led u
through his plantations, which are in all stages
advancement, and entértained us all the way with ap
endless string of anecdotes, more or less character-
istic of the scenes we were passing through., Oc-
_casionally he repeated snatches of songs, sometimes.
a whole ballad, and at other times he planted his
staff in the ground and related some tale to us, which
though not in verse, came like a stream of postry
from his lips. Thus, about the middle of our walk,
we had first to cross, and then to wind down the
. banks of the Huntly-burn, the scene of old Thomas
the Rymer’s interview with the Queen of the Fames. ;
. Before, entering this little glen, he detained us on
the heath above till he had related the whole of that




mg upon clasmcal g'round, and thcugh the da
cold, the path muddy and scarcely. passable, owing
: he late floods, and the trees u.ll bare, yet.] ) do n
‘ emember aver to have seen any placa 50 mterestmg
a8 the skill of this mighty magician had rendered
this narrow ravine, which in any other company
‘mﬂd have seemed quite insignificant. | i
% On reaching an elevated point near a wild mouu-
tam lake, from whence we commanded & view of many
: lﬂ'erent parts of his estate, and saw the progress of
i hls 1mprevements, I remarked that it must be inte-
: rosting to engage in planting. ¢ Interesting |’
“eried; ¢ You can have no idea of the exquisite da«
. light of a planter —be is like a painter laying on his
~ colours—at every moment he sees his effects coming |
 outy There is no art or occupation comparable to
i this; it is full of past, present, and future enjoyment. :
1 look back to the time when there was not & tree
bele, only bare heath; I look round and see thoup
sands of trees growing up, all of which, T may say
almost each of which, have received my personal at-
tention. T remember five years ago looking forwurd,
with the most delighted expectation, to this Yery
haur, angl a3 each year has passed, the expectation
_ has gone on increasing. I do the same now: I an-

I
i




; and that
sently be, if only taken care of, and there is
 spot of which I do not watch the progress. U
building, or even painting, or indeed any other
of pursuit, this has no end, and is never interrupt
but goes on from day to day, and from year to year
‘with & perpetually augmenting interest. Farming
hate: what have I to do with fattening and killin
beasts, or raising corn only to cut if down, and ¢
wrangle with farmers about prices, and to be con-
stantly at the mercy of the seasons? There can be
no such disappointments or annoyances in planti
trees’ Rl
« It is impossible to touch for an instant on any
theme, but straightway he has an anecdote to fit.
¢ What is the name of that bright spot,’ I said, ¢ on
which the sun is shining, just there in the line o
. Cowdenknowes ?”—¢ That,’ said he, ‘is called Hoae
Cleugh. I was long puzzled,’ be added, ¢ to find the
 etymology of this name, and enquired in vain on every.
hand to discover something suitable. I could learn
nothing more than that near the Cleugh there wasa
spot which tradition said had been a Druidical place
. of worship. Still this did not help me, and I w
on for a long time tormenting myself to no purpose
At 'length, when I was reading very early one fine
summer’s morning, I accidentally lighted upon a pas
sage in some German book, which stated that Haxa




“then, the mystery was solved, and I was 80 emhant-gd
. with the discovery, that I was wild with impatience
to fell it to some one; so away I mounted up stairs

_to my w1fe s room, where, she was lying fast asleep.

T was well aware that she neither knew nor cared

_one jot* about the matter ; that did not signify —tell

it I must immediately to some one; 5o I roused her

up, and although she was very angry at being awa-
kened out of her comfortable doze, I insisted upon

4,,}3gstowing Haxa, and Haxel Cleugh, and all my

_beautiful discovery of the Druid’s temple, upon her
notwithstanding. Now, don’t you understand this 2’
said he, turning ‘o me— ¢ Have not you sometimes
~ on board your ship hit upon something which de-
hghted you, so that you could not rest till you had
got hold of some one down whose throat you might
cram it—some stupid dolt of a heutenunt, or some
gaping midshipman, on whom in point of fact it was
totally thrown away ?—but still you had the satis-
faction of imparting it, without which half the plea-
sure is lost. '

% Thus we strolled along, borne as it were on thig
strange stream of song and story. Nothing came
_amise to him; the most trivial and commonplace in-
. eident, when turned in his hand, acquired & polish

¥ Hexe is modern German for witch.

. ¥OL. VIL ° T
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out mﬁmfully in contempt of what wag wmng'
“this was always a.ccnmpamed by some kindly
‘ Avatmn, smne reservatwn in i‘avour of the gﬂod ‘

sxon of the chnracter of hm conversamon, were
et it be supposed that these excuses or extenu
- were mawkishly uttered, or that he acted a part,
' \as @ matter of tule said something in favour eve
Hhose he condemned. . ... i
i % He s loyal to the back-bone, to use a
phrase; but with all this there is nothing servile
_ merely personal in his loyalty. When the King -
'c‘éming‘to Edinburgh, and it was known he was fo
pass over Waterloo Bridge, o gentlernan suggest
“to him the fitness of concealing or erasmg th
smpmon respecting Prince Leopold * on the a
 ithe Bridge; ag it was known there was & coolne
i tween the King and his son<in-law. * Wha ;

x Prmco Loopold had been present at the openmq n“x"ﬂ\i& bﬂdga
(. and the inscription records that circunistance,




| or notice of, what. is so unworthy of all parties? Shall

: thrbngh lﬁm the King himself, by any allusion toj

~ we be ashamed of our own act, and without any dimi-
wnution of our respect for those to whom the compli-
ment was paid, draw back and eat our words because
we have heard of a petty misunderstanding 7 Shall
we undo that, which our respect for the King and
his family alone prompted us, right or wrong, NG
do? No, sir! sooner than that inscription should be
erased, or even covered with flags or flowers, as you
propose, or that anything, in short, should be done
" to show that we were ashamed of our respect. for
 Prince Leopold, or sought to save the King’s feelings
by a sacrifice of our own dignity, I would with my

own hand set the town of Edinburgh on fire, and
 destroy it!’ . . .0 0.

% In the evening we had a great feast indeed. Sir
Walter asked us if we had ever read Christabel, and
upon some of us admitting with shame that we had
never even seen it, he offered to. read it, and took a
chair in the midst of all the party in the library.
He read the poem from end to end with a wonderful
pathos and variety of expression—in some parts his
voice was deep and sonorous, at others loud and ani-
mated, but all most carefully appropriate, and very
sweetly modulated. In his hands, at all events,
Christabel justified Lord Byron’s often-quizzed cha-



“chara('tematm ballad which he read fo us N

 Sir Walter also read us; thh t a‘utmm
or, as it is called, completely. con amo
poem on Thomas the Rhymex’s advenmm ith
Queen of the Fairies; but I am at & lo
which was the most. interesting, or ev
poetwal-—hls conversational account of |
day on the very spot, Huntly-burn, or thio |

| ,ev*enmg. 3
¢ Interspersed thh these various reud g8
hundreds of stories, some quamt, some pathets ;
some wild and fairylike, and not a few warlike,
pecmlly of the old times, and now and then one
. Wellington and Waterloos and sometimes he g
anecdotes of things close to his own doora,-u-ay, i
incidents of this very day, which we had passed‘ i
| seen, but which were now kindled into mterast #
~ importance, as if by the touch of a magician’s wand,
. % There was also much pleasing singing —man
; old ballads, and many pretending to be old ba
were sung to the barp and pianoforte. 'I'ha follo
is 50 exquisitely pathetic, that, I copied it, after I:wa
. to my room, from the young Iadies’ book, and gtve it
. place, though perhaps it is to be found somewhe
in prints-—

« o0 this ballad in the Dorder Minstrelay, vol. iv




| DECEMBER 31, 1824,

o My lov'e,'h;.l‘n;ilt me & bcnnie bower,” &e. Belt .

¢ Abbotsford, 31501‘ b 1824
& The fasblon of keeping up old holidays by bon-

 fires and merriment, is surely decreasing. Or is it

that we, the recorders of these things, are getting
older, and take consequently less interest in what no
~ longer amuses us, so that we may be deceived in sup- .
posing the taste of our juniors to be altered, while
in fact it is only our own dispositions and habits that
are changed in complexion? It may be so~—still I
suspect that the progress of education, and the new
habits of industry, and the more varied and genérous
 objects which have been opened of late years toall
classes, have tended greatly to banish those idle cere-
monies and jovialities which I can just recollect in
~ my childhood a8 being of doubtful pleasure, but which
_ our ancestors describe as being near the summit of .
their enjoyments. Be this as it may in the eyes of
others, I confess, for my part, that your Christmas
and New-years' parties seem generally dull. There
are several causes for this: The mere circumstance
. of being brought together for the express purpose of
being merry, acts in opposition to the design in view;
no one is pleased on compulsion; then it seldom hap-
pens that a party is quite “well sorted; and a third
reason s, that it will ‘scarcely ever happen that a
. ® Sea % The Border Widow’s Lament,” in the Minstrelsy,
-vel. iil, pp. 947




- fatiily circle can be drawn together on. ¢
 sive years, without, betraying to the eye of affe
sortie fatal blanks ¢ that were not there before.
4T took noticé at supper, us we waited fo
wooment that was to give birth to a new yea
thibre was more than one ¢ unquiet drooping
eyes and amidst the constrained hilarity of thel
T oould trace a faltering in some voices, which i
distinctly enough to an ear that was watching fo
it, that however present the smiling cheelc and lavgh
ing eye might seem to be, the bleeding heart was
awan® e
“ Tt is true enough that it is to ¢ moralize f
’; . deeply’ to take things in this way, and to conjure up,
. with an ingenuity of self-annoyance these blighting.
images. So it is, and so I acted; and as my heart
was light and unloaded with any care, 1 exerted m)
~self to carry through the ponﬂerous‘ evening —pon:
 derous only because it was one set apart to be light
. and gay. T danced reels like a wild man, snapped
my fingers, and ballooed with the best of ?thet_n,”ﬁéx*téﬂ; |
 with the young ladies st sll hazards—-and with the
| elder ones, of which there was a store, 1 talked an
laughed finely. As a suite of rooms was oper ‘
 rious little knots were formed, and nothing would
~ have been nicer had we been left alone, but we must

i

 needs e dancing, singing, playing, jesting, or somes
¥ The widow and daughters of the poet’s bvmhei‘;i‘Mr ﬂ‘hamaé‘, ;

\ Scott, were of the party, ‘ S
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| 'CAPTAIN HALL'S JOURNAL,

6t other different from that which we might
o naturally disposed to be dofg: Wherever the
| Great Unknown went, indeed, there wag a sort of |
halo of fun and intelligence around’ him; bus hxs Lﬂan :
pf letting all things bide was not caught. ~up some-
~ how, and we were shoved about more than’ enough. i
| “ Supper was over just at midnight, and as the
clock was striking twelve, we all stood up, after
ih-ixiking a hearty bumper to the old year, and having
joined hands cross-wise, each with his right hand
‘seizing his neighbour’s left, all joined chorus in an
appropriate song by Sir Adam Ferguson, a worthy
knight, possessed of infinite drollery, Then followed
other tonsts of a loyal description, and then a song, |
‘4 good redshot Jacobite song to the King* —a ditty
whmh,_ a century ago, might have cost the company

' their heads, or at least their hands—but now it did 0
" no more.than draw broad smiles of affected appre-
 hension, and that roguish sort of look natural when
 ~people are innocently employed in doing what is held

10 be mi_s};hiev‘ous, but harms no one.

s Still, still it was ponderous. Not all the humour
and miraculous vivacity and readiness of our host
could save it—Ilong blank pauses occurred-—and
then a feeble whisper —but little more, and the roar

 of a jolly toast subsided into a hollow calm. I dwell

. * ¢ Here’s to the King, boys,
Ye ken wha I mean, boys,” &e. &c. ‘
See Hoca's Jacobite Relics,




. fnends-—-full af health and all he can. wxsh
' able to exempt a Hogmanay party from the s
rific effect proverbially attendant upon manufactur
. happiness, who olse need yenture on the experiment
At sbout one we broke up, and every ome. seen
rejoiced to be allowed to go about at pleasure; wi “
the horses were pnttmg to, to carry off our num
rous company, and shawls were hunting ﬂJr, peﬁgp
_ became bright again, and not being called up
act any part, fell instantly into good—humour and w
had more laughing and true hilarity in the lst b
hour than in all the evening before, The Authm"
,Waverley himself seemed to feel the revwm
fluence of freedom, and cruized about from gmup to
~ group, firing in a shot occasionally to give spm‘ '
Ui what was going on, and then lmuhng off to, en‘ :
. with some other——to show his stores of old armon
o --_hls numerous old carved oak cabinets, ﬁlled mth
 the strangest thmgsw‘adder-stones of magxcal pow
o ‘w fairies’ rings —pearls of prm,e, and amongst.
 rest a mourning ring of poor Lord Byron's, “‘se: D
* stowed away in one of the inmost drawers!
ah % On one of those roving expedltmns he pushe
~ his head into the circle of wl‘uc,h 1 happened o make
‘one, and seizing upon some casual analogy, sai




_ CAPTAIN HALL'S

1 mmmds me of a atory of a fmr, fair' ]ndy, ]
All became mute and crowded about him, and he
began, in a low, solemn, and very impressive voice,
‘with a sort of mock earnestness which fixed the
attention in a wonderful degree, and gave an air of
truth and importance to what he was telling, asif it
| were some material fact which he had to communi-
| cate for our serious consideration. ¢ There was,”
 said he, ¢ a very merry party collected in a town in
France, and amongst all the gay lords amd ladies
there assembled, there was none who caused so great
a sensation, as a beautiful young lady who' danced,
played, and sang in the most exquisite style. There
~ were only two unaccountable circumstances belongi
| to her— one was, that she never went to church, o
. attended family prayers ; the other, that she always
‘ wore a slender black velvet band or girdle round her
waist. She was often asked about these peculiarities,
‘but she always evaded the interrogatories, and still
by her amiable: manners and beauty won all hearts.
One evening, in a dance, her partner saw an oppor-
sunity of pulling the loop of her little black girdle
sehind ; it fell to the ground, and immediately the
ady became pale as a sheet—then gradually shrank
nd shrunk —till at length nothing was to be seen
1 her place but a small heap of grey ashes!” . .\ . o
. “ T forgot to mention that in the course of & con- =
srsation about ghosts, fears in the dark, and such
htters, Sir Walter mentioned having once arrived




: By mn, wi ! {
“« No plaue to/ he dOWn at all

.’ said the people of the house ¢ none, exce
oom in which thers is a corpse lying
aid he, ¢ did the person die of any contagio
order?’ ¢ Oh' no—not at all,’ said they,
then,” commued he, ¢let me have the other bed
o, said Sir. Walter, ¢ I laid me dowt, and ‘ne
‘hiad a better night’s S]ebp in my hfe.

i Abbohfmd, January 1, laﬁ )
§8 Yesterda being Hogmanay, there was. a 0o
y bemng & Y :

| tant succession of Guiisards — i. e. boys dressed

i fantastic caps, with their shirts over their 3
kets, and with wooden swords in their hands. The
players acted a sort of scene before us, of which ¢
hero was one Goloshin, who gets killed in a  battl
for love,! but is presently brought to hfe agam by
 dector of the party.’ i
% As may be imagined, the taste of our host
gkeep up these old ceremonies. Thus, in the mory
ing, vesterday, 1 observed crowds of boys and gw‘
coming to the back dom*, where each one got s pe
_ and an oaten-cake. No less than 70 pennies we:
#thus distributed —and very happy the httle bo
looked, with their well stored bags. '
% People sccustomed to the planting of u'ee

well aware how grateful the rising generé?;mﬁe of
forest are to the hand which thins and prunes tho.




dive sort. of waste mnd retardamn
‘Q;he neglect of young woods — how. much
lost ~—how mach wealth is wantcm]y thro
and what an air of sluttishness is given t
which, with a very little trouble, might have ado
il em’belbshed not to say enriched, many a gr
. estate, ~
“ I never gaw this fmsc}uevmw aﬁ'ect of mdo]encg ;

more conspicuously made manifest than in & part:
 the grounds here. Sir Walter’s property on o
' side is bounded by a belt of fir trees, say twenty
. yards across. ‘The ¢ march’ runs directly along
_ centre of this belt, so that one-half of the trees belor
%o his neighbour, the other to him. . The mom
he came in possession he set about thinning ¢
pruning the trees, and planting @ nunmber of hard
| wood shoots under the shelter of the firs. In a ve
" ghort time the effect was evident: the trees, hereto=
 fore choked up, had run into scraggy stems, and wore
~ sadly stunted in growth; but haying now room to
 Dreathe and to take exercise, they have shot npin
the course of a few years in a wonderful manner,
and have set out branches on all sides, while their
trunks have gradually lost the walking-stick or hop-~
‘pole aspect which they were forced to assume before,
and the beeches and oaks and other recent trees are
 starting up vigorously under the genial influence of
,th\alr owners care Meanwhxle the ohst;mate, mdop




belt, s dots nothing to his woods for ‘many yearé.‘
and the-growth is apparently ut a stand in its original
~ ngliness and uselessness. The trees are none of them
'above half the height of Sir Walter's, and few, if any,
ofhalf the diameter. * So very remarkable is the dlf-
ference,” that without the most positive assurances I
could not believe it possible that it could have been
'broughi' about by mere care in so short a period as
five years.. The trees on the one side are quite

without value, either to make fences or to sell as =

supports to the coal-pits near Berwick, while Sir
Walter already reaps a great profit from the mere
thinning out of his plantations. To obtain such
 results, it will be easily understood that much per-
sonal attention is necessary, much method and know-
ledge of the subject. It happens, however, that in
this very attention he finds his chief pleasure — he is
a most exact and punctual man of business, and has
made it his favourite study to acquire a thorough
knowledge of the art. ‘

. % His excellent taste in planting has produced a
very important effect. In laying out his plantations,
he was guided, partly by a feeling that it was natural
and beautiful to follow the ¢ lie of the ground,’ as it
is called, and partly by an idea that by leading his
 young wood along hollows and gentle slopes, he would
be taking the surest course to give it shelters But
though he had only the prosperity and picturesque-




to the vaIue ‘of ! he adjuimnd- ﬁelds that rem:;m
planted. The person who formerly rem;eci o
came to him and oﬁ’ered to take the unplan ;

“(mgmally for the whole, although une~half o m
now a young forest, and effectually enclosed. | O
| Sir Walter's expresf-»mg hig surprise at this, the. ‘man
said that, both for growing corn and for the pa&tuw
of sheep, the land bk mﬁmtdy 1mproved m vahm

‘except on a soil where nothmg else wﬂl gmw,
should the noblest of all vegetables be condemned
 the worst soil?  After all, it is the most product Ve
| policy to give trees every advantage, even ina pecis
niary point of view, as I have just shown yous I’hn
immediate return in cash is nof 8o great indeed as
from wheat, but it is eventually as sure, if matters
_ be properly attended to—and this is all over, and
1 above one's great and constantly increasing soures

. of enjoyment in the picturesque beauty whxch rlﬂmg
woods afford.” ' s o




_LIFE OF STR WALTER SCOTT.

£ Abbotsfmd, szuary 2, 18.5‘

L At breakfast to-day we had, as usual, some 150
storxes—God knaws how they came in, but he is, in
the matter- of anecdote, what Hudibras was in figures
of speech ——¢ his mouth he eould not ope — but out
there flew a tropé’— so with the Great Unknown,
 his mouth ‘he cannot open without giving out some-
thing worth hearing — and all so simply, good-na-

turedly, and naturally! I qmte forget all these stories
. but ones—* My cousin Watty Scott,’ sald e, ¢ was
a' midshipman - some forty years ago in’a ship at
Portsmouth ; He-snd two other companions had gone”
on shore, and had overstmd their leave, spent all thur ;
money, . und rin p an immense bill .at a tavern o
the Point—— theship made the signal for sailing, :
but their landlady said, ¢ No, gentlemen — you shall
not escape without paying your reckoning;”—and
she accompanied her words by appropriéxte actions,
‘and placed them under the tender keeping of a suf-
 ficient party of bailiffs. - They felt that they were. in
@ scrape, and petitioned very hard to be released
% No, no,” said Mrs Quickly, I must be satisfied
one way or t'other: you must be well aware, gentle-
men, that yon will bé totally ruined if you don’t get
'on board in time.” = They made long faces, and con-
fessed that it was but too true. ¢ Well,” said she,
« I’ll give you one chance — I am so circumstanced
here that I cannot carry on my business as & single

S i v : e



on whmh ytm shall all three have leave to go
 board to-morrow morning is, that one of you cons
to marry me. I dowt care a d—— which it is, bu
hy all that’s holy, one of yon I will have, or else.
. all three go to jail, and your ship seils without you!
‘The virago was not to be pacified, and the p‘d‘oﬁ
. vouths, left to themselves, agreed after a time to
draw lots, and it happened to fall .on my cousin. . No
: mme was lost, and off they marched to churchy an
_my poor relative was forthwith spliced. ~ The bt: ey
n returning, gave them a good substantial dmmrr
and several bottles of wine a-piece, and having tum
bled them into a wherry, sent them off. ' The shi
sailed, and the young men religiously adhered to the
 oath of secrecy they had taken ‘previous to drawin
Jots.  The bride, 1 should haye said, merely wante
ta be married, and was the first to propose an etern:
separation. Some months after, at Jamnica, a file of
papers reached the midshipmen’s berth, and Watty,
who was observed to be lookmg over them carelessly,
reading an account of a robbery and murder at Ports«
. mouth, suddenly jumped up, in his ecstasy forgot,
obligation of secrecy, and cried out ¢ Thanks be to
" God, my wife is hanged ! "’
. % Mixed up with all this fun, Sir Walter has much
| admirable good sense, and makes many .vduable;.laau 7 '




| H“‘from‘ the unpretending manner in whlch they are.
 introduced. Talking of different professions to-day,
‘and of the umversal complamt of each one being
overstocked, he observed — ¢ Ay, ay, it is'the same
in all; we wear our teeth out'in the hard drudgery
of the outset, and at length when we do get bread to.
eat—we complain that the crust is hard —so that in
neither case are we satisfied.’ "
¢ Taking up a book with a pompous dedication to
the King, he read the first paragraph, in which the
‘ style was inverted in such a manner as scarcely to be
' . intelligible, but yet was so oddly turned as to excite
e curiosity. ¢ Now, this,’ be said, ‘is Just like .8 man
coming into 2 room bottom foremost in order to ex-
cite attention: he ought to be kicked for his pains.’ =
<« Speaking of books and booksellers, he remarked,

. that, considered generally, an author might be satis-
 fied if he got one-sixth part of the retail price of his
book for his share of the profits ; — this seems very
moderate —but who should bhave such means of

‘making a right calculation on such a point?

« Some conversatlon arose about stranger tourists,
and I learned that. ‘ixr Walter had at length been
yery reluctantly obllged to put a stop to the inunda-
tion of these people, by sending an intimation to the
inns at Melrose and Selkirk to stop them, by a mes-
sage saying it was not convenient to receive company
at Abbotsford, unless their visit had been previously

8




. th sevem.ng. Somethmg mtroduced the' sub‘;et,tb
lion! s. i Well ? gaid he, g thmk it amusmg enmz




 LIFE OF SIR wmmn‘acdm‘

5 ag my tail and roar in my small wayl 4

Tight,’ he said, turning to the company; nothmg isv

~ more diverting than being handed about in that way,
and for my part X enjoy it exceedingly. I was once
hunted by a well-known lion-catcher, whe I found
was slso in search of Miss O’Neill, and it so chanced
that we met together at Highgate, or in that neigh-
bourhood,, and we were carried ouf to see some
grounds, in the course of which both the lion and
the lioness found themselves in a place where there
was an iron railing all round. “ Now,” said I, *if
you have got a lock there to turn upon us, you have
us both for ever, and your fortune is made. You
have only to hoist a flag on a pole at the top of the
hill, and stick up a few bills, saying that you have
just canght those two beantiful animals, and inan
hour’s time you have half the metropolis to see us at
a shilling a-head, and we shall roar in grand stvle—--
shall we not, Miss O’Neill ?”

¢ He then laughed much at some lions about

town, who disdained being stirred wp with a long |
pole, as every good lion onght to be. ¢ You and I,
Captain Hall, know better, and we enjoy ourselves i
accordingly in our noble-heast capacity ; — whereas
those poor wretches lose all the good things we get
~-hecause, forsooth, they must be loved and admired, ‘
and made much of for their mere hwman qualities —
while we are content with our pretensions as mon-
sters !’




":actually set Abbotsford on ﬁre at 1eaa(; th
es on the haugh below the house, where  th
' mw three feet perpendmular above the floor §
ppemng to encounter a pllo of unslnked hme'

ura‘w‘ too much of water, poor Opheha Cilgnd
great damage was done, This flood raised the wat
considerably more than a foot — exactly three inches
igher ‘thin ‘that of 1812, the hlghest ever knmvn
p'to,t.hat date, L
% A neighbouring laird and his son Jomed m:u"
party yesterday, Mr Henderson of Eildon Hall, and
o proprietor of the well-known hills of that name.
is history may amuse you. He was, long ago,
clerk of the Cocket at Leith, an office worth £50
.a-year, and this was his whole substance. It chanced
Mr Ramsay, the banker, was in want of a clerk,
and said to a friend, ¢ Do you know any one who
rites n good hand, is homest and steady, and who
never opens his mouth from one year’s end to the
* other?’ ¢ I know your man exactly, #aid the other;
a‘& Mr H:wes accordingly made clerk under Mr




a8

mumcdtxon by means of a sorg of telegraph, as )ﬁ»
.alleged, as Mr R.had a great dislike to speech. “In
Process of time our hero insinuated himself so com=
- pletely into the good graces of his patron, that
got a small share in the bank, then a larger, and so
on. It happened about this time that the man who
had taken Craigleith quarry failed for want of ca-
pital; and our friend, the silent clerk of the Cocket,
who had the bank under his lee; bought up the cons
tract, and cleared ten thowsand a-year for nine or ten
years by this one job. S0 that what with the bank,
and sundry other speculations, which all turned out
well, he amassed great wealth, a.nd reso"lved to t’um ‘
country gentleman. ; i
 One day in -company. he was makmg enqumeﬂ .
about Jand, and a gentleman opposite was so eloqmm
“in praise of Eildon Hall, then in the market, that he
was seized with a desire to he the purchaser. ¢ What o
is the price?” ‘asked he. ¢ Why,” said the other, ¢
daresay you may get it for forty thousaud\poﬂndsa !
¢ Indeed!” said our quarryman, ¢ I will give that with }
pleasure—and I anthorise you to make the offer.’ '
~“ Now, the amusing thing about this transaction
15, that the estate in question had been. sometime
advertised for sale for tlnrty-seveu thousand pounds' ]
only; thus our worthy friend of the telegraph gave
three thousand more for the property than was asked,
to the great delight and astonishment of Messrs Todd




» o"man‘es,’ the agénts for the sale. A ﬁ:ﬁt,”by
the way, which goes far to support the Lord Chmx?
cellor’s estimate of a banker’s intellects. '

s With all this, our taciturn friend makes ¢ ?ery

. decent lord,” is well esteemed in the neighbourhood,

~ and, as he has the discretion now to take good adec,,
he is likely to do well.

% Bir Adam Fergusson, who is the most humorous
man alive, and delights in showing up his neighbour,
mentioned to him the other day that the Eildon estate
was sadly in want of lime. ¢ Eh!” said the laird, ¢ I

. amt much obliged to you for that hmta—«I am JUSt

 ruined for want o’ hints!’ "

- % At this moment there is a project for making
s railway from Berwick to Kelso, as all the world
knows; but the Great Unknown and several other

~ gentlemen are anxious to tail on a branch from Mel-

. rose to meet the great one; and as Mr H,, with his

dong purse and his willingness to receive hints, Is

~ mo bad card in the game, he has been brought up
 to Abbotsford for a week: his taciturmty has long

. ago fled, and he is now one of the most loquacious

. ‘Borderers going.. Torwoodlee, too, and his son the

‘Skipper, came to breakfast to-day, in order that the

* whole party might have a consultation before go-
‘ing to the railroad meeting at Melrose. [ should
‘suspect that when the Author of Waverley sets his
‘shoulders to any wheel, it must be in a dmhsh deep
.slough if it be not lifted out.




nough, we set out from Abbatsford a,f er In
very reluctantly, for the party had grown upm
' esteem very much, and had lately heen angmer
by the arrival from England of Mr ankhart“’ ho
I wished to get ncquainted with, and of Ca
Seott, the poet’s eldest son. The family urged
very much to stay, and I could only get awa
‘making a promise to return for their little danc
Friday evening; so that it is not impossible ¢
journal may have some addmona made to ;t
fmme strain. | i i

¢ Abbotaford, 7th Janmry
, i To«dny my sister Fanny and I eame here.
‘ 'ﬁ'ﬂm evening there was a dance in honour of Sir Wa
er Scott’s elest son, who bad recently come fro
Sandhurst College, after having passed thmugh 80
,mlhtary examinations with great credit.
% We had a great clan of Seotts. ‘T'here were
less than nine Scotts of Harden and ten of
families. There were others besides from the n
 bourhood—ast lesst half-a-dozen Fergussons,
jolly Sir Adam at their head —Lady Fergnsson, hex'
. migce Miss Jobson, the pretty heiress of Lochore
“&c_&c_&m erp e




med dancmg, and the supper was extremely cheer-

ful, and quite superior to that of Hogmanay.” i
‘ “¢ Abbotsford, 8th January
.« It is wonderful how many people & house can be
‘nade to hold upon occasions such as this; aud when,
in the course of the morning, the neighbours came :
to stream off to their respective homes, one staned,‘
Jike the man in the Arabian Nights who uncorked
 the genie, thinking how the dence they ever got in.
There were a few who stayed a while to saunter
about the dressed grounds, under the guidance of
| Sir Walter; but by one or two o’clock my sister and
I found ourselves the only guests left, and on the *
. Great Unknown proposing a walk to a point in his .

 plantations called Turn-again, we gladly accepted be

offer and set out. : '
« I have never seen him in better spirits, and we

. accompanied him for several hours with great delight.

I observed on this occasion the tone of his innu-
 merable anecdotes was somewhat different from what
it had been when James and I and some other gen-
tlemen formed his companions. There was then an ;

_ cceasional roughness in the point and matter of the

stories; but no trace of this to-day. He was no
less humorous, however, and varied than before, ‘
always appropriate; t00-—in harmony with the oc
‘casion, as it were—never lugging in stories by the




4 the wtual tone smd wordmg of wlmt m snids
ntich, alsu, which  cannot be imparted, in the st
'i'mmdmg clrwm&tances—o—-«the state of the weath
~Lithe look of the cmmtry-—-the sound of the
 inithe trees close at hand—the view of the distan
:hﬂlss»--»a.ll these and o thousand other things pros
 duce an effect on the minds of those present whie
ff-ﬁmtﬂ them for the reception of the conversation
“,the ‘moment, and prevents any transfer of the sent
- ments produced thereby, to 60 cles dxﬂ'eremly: i
| eumstanced. b
% On reaching the brow of the kill on the
| eru side of one of hix plantations, we came in sig
/ V‘,df‘ Melrose: Abbey, on which there was % partia
gleam of sunshine lighting up an angle of the rui
] Str&ightway*We had an anecdote of Tom Purdie, hi
“F‘gumekee.per and faatomm. Tam has been m

sxde was & corn=field enclosed in four atane dy
ut ﬁDW I ken the dxi‘fex'ence. Lonk \




likes. ' See ye there now the sun glmtmg on Melrose
Abbey? It's no aw bright, nor its no aw shadows

- meither, but just a bit screed o’ light-—and a bit daud

o’ dark yonder like, and that’s what they cs’ pictu-
resque, and, indeed, it maun be confessed it is un’co~

~ bonnie to look at !’

& Sir Walter wished to have & road made through
a stralght belt of trees which had been planted before -
he purchased the property, but being. obliged tores .

tarnto Eduﬂ)ungh, he entrusted it to. Tom Pur(he,‘_ i

his ¢ right-hand man’ ¢ Tom,’ said he, ¢ jou must

‘not make this walk straight.—neither must.it be

- erooked” ¢ Diel, Sir! than what maun it'\be like??

. ¢ Why, said his master, don’t you remember when

you were a shepherd, Tom, the way in which you dan-

; dered hame of an-even? You never walked straight to

. your ‘house, nor did you go much about now make

me just such’ & walk as you. Lscd to take yourselfl

i _Accmdmglv, Tom's walk’ is a standing - proof of
" " the skill and taste of the ci-devant shepherd, as well
as of the happy power which his master possesses,

in trifles as well as in great affairs, of imparting his

‘ideas to those he wishes to influence, « v v « ¢« v oy

' % In the course of our walk he entertained us
much by an account of the origin of the beautiful
song of ¢ Auld Robin Gray’ ¢TIt was written,’ be
said, ¢ by Lady Anne Lindsay, now Lady Anne Bar



he happened to be at o house wh

F Miss Suff Johustone, a well known person, w
played the air, and accompanied it by words ¢
great delicacy, whatever their sntiquity might

bes

® Lady Anne Barnard died in 1825, and in the same year
| Bir Walter Scott edited, for the Baunatyne Club, a trach o
| saining & corrected version of the original ballad, and two co
‘t'lth»x“ntion,é‘ 'by this authoress) Part of the preface, which cotisists
| almest entirely of ‘& letter from her to the editor, is as follows
| kL% Robin Gray, so called from its being the name of (Hhie ol
hetd at Baloarras, was born soon after the close of the year 117
| My sister Margaret had ‘married and accompanied her lmsblm
" %o Londons I was melancholy, and endeavoured to amuse myself
by attempting o few poetical trifles. There was an ancient Seotch
| inelody, of which' 1 was passionately fond s —— sevreery WHO i
‘befure vour day, used to sing it to us at Balcaras. | She did not.
‘object to its having improper words, though 1did. 1 long
‘wing old Sophy's air to different words, and give to its plai
. tones some little history of virtuous distress in humble Tife, s
; pumxght stiit it | While attempting to effect this in my. do
eallad to! my little sister, now LM,‘;}’ Hardwicke, who was tl'm ;
person mear me, ¢ 1 have been writing & ballad, my dears I
ppressing my beroine with many misfortunes, 1 have alre
hérf I_#zxnie to sea, and broken her father’s arm, and made
pother fadl sick, and given her Auld Robin Gray for hier lover
 ut T wish toload her with a fifth sorrow within the four Tines
| poor thing | Help me to one.’— Staal the cow, sister Anne,’ sal
 the little Elizaheth. The cow was immediately lifted by me, and |
the song completed. At our fireside, and amongst our neighbotts,
# Auld Robin Gray’ was always called for, I was pleased in secret
with the approbation it met with; but such was my dread of being
pected of writing anything, perceiving the shyneds it ere
those who oould write nothing, that I carefully my own




d Lady Anne lamenting that no better words should
~ belong to such a melody, immediately set to work
. and composed this very pathetic story. Truth, T.
. am sorry ‘to. say, obhges me to add that it was a
2 fietion. Robin Gray was her father’s gardener, and

. the idea of the young lover going to sea, which would -

‘sec_re't, Il S S Méangime; little as this matter seems to
_ Bave been worthy of a dispute, it afterwards bécame a party ques
*tlon between  the sixteenth and eighteenth centuries. ¢ Robiq o
Gray was either a very very ancient ballad, P sed ‘perh ;
by David Rizzio, and a great euriosity — or a very very miodei
.matter, and no nurmslty at all. 1 was persecuted to avow whether %
i 1 had written it of not,—where I had got it Old Sophy kept
my counsel, and I kept my own, in spite of the gratlﬁcatmn of
seoing a reward of twenty guineas offered in ‘the nempapers to
. the person who should ascertain the point’past a doubt, and the
M il more flattering circumstance of a visit from My Jermngham,
‘ secretary to the Antiquarian bocxety, who endeavoured to entrap
‘the trath from me in o mannuer I took amiss, Had he ssked
me the question obligingly, 1 should have told him the fact dxa-v / :
tinetly and confidentially. The annoyance, however, "of this im- , ;
portant ambassador from the antiquaries, was amply repaid to me :
by the noble exhibition of the °Ballat of Auld Robin Gray’s
 Courtship, as performed by dancing-dogs under my window, It
proved its popularity from the highest to the lowest, and gave me .
pleasure while I hugged myself in my obscurity.”
) " The two versions of the second part of the ballad, written
many years aftor the first part, are very inferior to it In them,
Auld Robin falls sick, — confesses that he himself stole the cow
in order to force Jenny to marry him, — leaves to Jamic all hie
pomessmns,—udles, —and the young couple of coursé are uniteds |
— Nate by the Rev, Alezander Dyce, 1839,

o




iding, on the coast of F;fe. I Was Idng un :
a od fie who ehe author wass; ar tl mdeed

the nuthor, bt Wondered how i cuulcl have g guesﬁ
: bere wds no person alive to whom she h
told it. When I mentioned having heard it lony
ago from a common friend who was dead, she the
. recollected me, and wrote one of the kmdest létt
I ever received, saying she had till now not th
. smallest idea that I was the little Lame boy she ‘h,‘
* known 50 many years before.
.| # I give this anecdote partly from its own intere:
and parkly for the sake of introducing the unconeerne
‘n to hm own lameness—wwhmh 1 hn.ve b ar




ag wrxtten £ The Rod to Selktrk 2. We mm}e some
‘ remark about Tom’s orthography, upon which he
~ laughed, and said that that finger-post had guined
- lim great popularity in the neighbourhood. “‘I‘-‘(;mr,‘

" not say, he remarked, ¢that I had any such view
when I ordered it to be put up. The public road,
it s true, is not far off, and this leads through the
f‘very centre of my grounds, but I never could bring
_ myself to make thet a reason for excluding any per-
- son who finds it agreeable or advantageous to take
over the hill if he likes, But although my practice

in this respect had always been well known, the
B actual admission of it, the avowed establishment of
< it as a sort of right, by sticking up the ﬁuger-Post,: ‘
was received as a kind of boon, and I got a world of
credit for a thing which had certainly not any pepu-
larity for its object. Nevertheless,” he continued, ¢ 1
 have no scruple in saying that what 1 did, des_erved i
the good people’s acknowledgment; and 1 seriously .
‘diéapprove of those proprietors who act on a dif-
ferent principle in these matters. Nothing on earth
would induce me to put up boards threatening pro-

‘ secutlon, or cautioning one’s fellow-creatures to be- ;
ware of man-traps and spring-guns. = I hold that all
such things are nof only in the highest degree offens
sive and hurtful to the feelings of people whom it
ig.': -every way important to conciliate, but that they
are also quite inefficient—and I will venture to say,




‘thane i 0 et of Wa}ks mt apurt and kept priva
'f,he larhes-—-but over a]l the Test of my land a

e He told us of the dlﬂ'erem perxods at which

haﬂ panted hxs groundq. i I bmxght thxs pr‘ @

m ‘ consxatem plm&, dor when 1 first cam
‘ merély bought a few acres and bmlt oottagé ‘as

‘ pmsecuwrs in generaly the treapnasera seemed ay cureful a
wem theu' own, ¢ And a3 to the nuts,” he addpd, ¢ L can buy

o mo}«pm, msg.




ym:t nnw sea came to me
ng at the rate they do in thé m ’m
g}hqg, 1 daresay I shall be sble to live here
r round, and come out every day from the
present [ pass sbout seven months of the
Abbotsford, but if the projected railway is, estah;hsh
and we have steam-coaches upon it running at twent
mﬁe@ an. hoar, it will be merely good exercise to g

upendent upcm the taste of one’s nelghboum th
here the surface is flat, for the msqualxtins bri
{nto view many distant points which one must con,
; ntantly be wishing to see turned to advantage.
it is of consequence to be on such friendly terms
the neighbourhood, especially the proprietors on 4
‘ioppame side of the river, that they may take ot
comfort and pleasure into  consideration when the
come to plant, or otherwise to embellish their grou
 Walter pointed out several different plantatxo
which bad been made expressly with a view to
_improvement of the prospect from Abbotsford. Tl:m
ow:wr of one of these estates came over to hl, ¢
daty to point out the line which he had traced with
plough, as the limit of a new plantation, and. mak‘
Valter how he liked it, or if he wighed any
n to be made. The Author of Waverl




. consideration. It was soon seen thaty without ex~

mFE DF sm WALTER sco'm‘.

( for his attentmn, and the two gentlemen climbed
the hill above Abbotsford to fake the matter, into

tending the projected plantation, or diminishing its
beanty with reference to the estate on which it was
. made, & new line might be drawn which would aouble |
_ its apparent magnitude, and greatly enham:e e
heauty of its form as seen from . Abbotsford. The
gentleman was delighted to have an “opportunity of
' obliging the Great well-known Unknown, and can-
tered back to change the line. The young trees are J
already giving sufficient evidence of the good-taste of b
the proposer of the change, and, it may be said also,
of his good sense and his good-nature, for unless he
possessed both in an eminent degree, all his gigantic
talents would be insufficient to bring round ahout
him the ready hearts and hands of all within his
reach.  Scott of Gala, for instance, has, out of pure
kindness planted, for a space of several miles, the
whole of the opposite bank of . the Tweed, and with
great pains improved all the lines of his father's
 planting, solely to please his neiglbour, and without
_ any henefit to his own place. - His worthy friend,
also, of Eildon Hall, he told vs to-dzly; ‘had kindly
andertaken, in the same spirit, to plant the base of i
these two beautiful hills, which, without diminishing
their grandeur, will greatly add to their picturesque
effect, and. in fact, increase the holdr maguificence of
their summits. S .

s



beforewstreagthened if it did exist.”

i 'Ihere, see,” he continued, ¢ that farm t;her
at the foot of the hill, is occupied by a respectabl'
,enough tenant of mine; I told him I had a great de-

) “for him to try the effect of lime on his land. H'e‘
said he doubted its success, and conld not venture to
. risk so much money as it would cost. ¢ Well,’ said
“fmr enough 5 but as I wish to have the expem-
t‘vtmed, you shall have the lime for the mere.
réing ; you may gend to the place where if is to be
'b(mf'ht mxd af the term»thy }(m shall strike oﬁ‘ ‘




aro to-deduct for the hme, you knoy

“Bir Walter,” replied he, ¢ my wnsmeuua will nw
let me impose on. you so far— the lime you recom
. mended me to try, and which but for your suggestion
1 never would have tried, has produced miore than
~ “would have purchased the lime balf-a-dozen times
- over, and I cannot think of making a deduction.”
2 _ # In this way, by a constant quiet interchange of
good offices, he extends his great influgnce amongstf
all classes, high and low ; and while in the morning,
at breakfast-time, he gets a letter from the Duke of
Wellington, along: with some rare Spanish. manu-
scripts taken at Vittoria® —at mid-day he is gos-
siping with a farmer’s wife, or pruning his young
trees cheek by jowl with: Tam Purdie——at dinner h
i8 keeping the table merry, over his admirable good
cheer, with ten hundred good stories, or dxscwmmg
railroads, blackfaced sheep, and other 1mpr‘ovem\ents,,
with Torwoodlee—in the evening he is. setting the
young folks to dance, or reading some fine old ballad
from Percy’s Reliques, or some black-letter tome of
Border lore, or giving snatches of beautiful songs, or
relating anecdotes of chivalry —and ever and anon
coming down to modern home life with some good
honest practical remark which sinks irresistibly into:
the minds of his audience,——and all with such ecase
and unaffected simplicity as never,, perhaps, was seen’

* About this time the Duke sent Scott some curious docurrents |
about the proposed duel between Charles V. and Francie 1.




: ’I‘he gods are Juet, and of oar plaasant vices
] Muke instruments to sconrge us;’




| your pains’  Thus his. Lordship, poor, fell(wv,h by

. conduet can the permeanence of his real mﬂuence*f

, ‘,in a worse stram, as if he smd«-‘ Ay,\ you dou’
like it — well, you shall bave something worse for

tuking the wrong view, went on from bad fo wors
and at every struggle with the public sunk deeper
and deeper in their esteem, while he himself became
wore and more sensitive about their dlsappmbatwn. -
* Many, many a pleasant hour I have spent with

him,” Sir Walter added, ¢ and I never et . man '
with nobler feelings,” or one who, had he not unfor-
tunately taken the wrong ecourse, might have done
more to make himself beloved and vespected. A
man of eminence in any line, and perhaps & man of
great literary eminence especlally. is expused to a
thousand eyes which men, not so celebrated, are safe -
trnm—-and in consequence, r1ght conduet is. much
more essential to his happiness than to those’ who
are less watched ; and I may add, that only by suchs

" over any class be secured. I could not persuads
Byron to see it in this light — the more’s the plty,
for he has had no justice done him.’

% Some one talked of the pains taken fo prmnde '
the poor with receipts for making good dishes out
of their ordinary messes. ¢ I dislike all such itter-
ference,’ he said, — ¢ all your domiciliary, kmd, ime
pertinent visits — they are all pretty much: felt llke

. insults, and do no manner of good: let:people go

'y




m“ qumt iy ,dgsh of pomdge, a.nd
 and herrings, or whatever it may be

‘ mt%ﬁf;ar), than if T were to give ther
antity for nothing.  Every shilling co
it und other ‘umﬂar manners, goes ho,




\ ‘,‘grea,t man’s charaeter to those who do not knbw‘
him, if I have left an impression that he is all good-
_ ness and forbearance —that there is no acid in his.
. character; for T have heard him several times as
sharp as need be when there was occasions  To-day
for instance, when a recent trial, in which abeautiful
actress was concerned, happened to be brought into
discussion, he gave his opinion of all the parties
with great force and spirit; and when the lady’s
father’s name was mentioned as having connived at
his daughter’s disgrace, he exclaimed—¢ Well, 1do
not know what I would not give to have one good
kick at that infernal rascal——1I would give it to bim,’
said he, drawing his chair back a foot from the table,
< I would give it 'to him in such a style as should
send the vagabond out of that window as far'as the
Tweed.  Only, God forgive me,” added he, siiling ‘
st his own unwonted impetuosity, and drawing his
chair forward quietly to the table, ¢ enly it would'be
too good a death for the villains and besides, swid
he, his good-hnmoured manner returning as he spoke, ;

< it would be a sad pollution to our bonny Tweed to
have the drowning of shch a thoroughbred mscreant
as could sell his daughter’s honour!’ G e Y

“ It is interesting to see how ‘all ranks agree to ‘
respect our hero, and to treat him with' réspect at
once, and with kindness snd familiarity. On high




The f @m Sh,lppmg Smack Compemy of
tmm ago Iaunched onel of the finest ves*sels '

n hmmur of thelr oountrymtm. In xetum for thi
mphment be made the Captain a present of a set
f flags; which flags you may he sure the, noble com-

dgr was' nut shy of dmplamng to, p.ll the wor!

: g all vessels, ‘except ng’s ﬂhlps, |
ag than a red ensign, 80 that whan o
at mackugklpper.chunced to fall in with
hi ”Mq]esty’s cruizers, he was ordered perem;
to ull dmwn his blue colunrs. Thxs Was 50 s0re

that he cm:lld out-sml the fmgate, crowded \
med to make off w:ch his ensign. atdlﬂymg :

blue emgn, whmh was accordmgly made prwe.\,o
d trans mtted forthwith to the ’Lor&s o'f ‘the 4

‘ shlps, in merry maod, and perhap
plentx’mde of theu' pOWer feelm,g the



a8 due to genius, sent the flag to Abbotsford,
‘and wrote an official letter to Sir Walter, stating th
case, and requesting him to have the goodness to.
give orders to his cruizers in future not to hois
colours appropristed exclusively to the ships of his
Majesty. The transaction was creditable to all pé.»r-ji
* +ties, and he, instead of taking offence,® as a block-:
head in his place wonld have done, immediately sent
for his masons, and built him a tower on which to
erect” his flag—and the first occasion on which it
| was displayed was the late return of his eldest sonl L
froma England. . . . .« & | ‘

“ I have caught the fever of story—telhng from‘
contact with this Prince of all Story-tellers | During
the riots for the immaculate Queen lately deceased,‘
a Teport went abroad, it seems, that Abbotsford had

. been attacked by a mob, its windows broken, and the
interior ransacked. ¢ Ay, ay,’ said one of the neigh~
bouring country people to whom the story was told,
¢ 50 there was a great slaughter of people ?’—* Na,

8 said his informant, ¢ there was naehody killed.—

¢ Weel, then,” said the other, ¢ depend upon it, it’s
aw o lee — if Abbotsford is taken by storm, and the

. * 1 do not understand how any man eould have taken offence

. under these circumstances. The First Lord of the Adxniialty,

Lord Melville, and thg Secretary, Mx Croker, were both intimate

 friends of Sir Walter's - and all that passed was, of course matwr'
o ofpleasantry : ke




5 Abbotsford, January
Wﬁ saw uothmg of the chief till luncheon

18 ‘m seemed busy with writing. At dinner he was
i great force, and pleasant it was to observe th
difference which his powers of conversation under :
the change from a large to o small party. On
nday, when we sat down twenty to dinner, it cost‘
an effort apparently to keep the ball up at table;
L next day, when the company was reduced to
~ own family, with only two strangers (Fanny an
he appenred delighted to be at home, and expanded
with surprising animation, and poured forth his stores
of knowledge and fun on all hends. I have ney
seen any person on: more delightful terms with hi
family than he is. The best proof of this is the
* esse and confilence with which they all treat him,
amounting quite to familiarity.  Even the youngestf
 of his nephews snd nieces can joke with him, and
 seem at all times perfectly at ense in his presence—
his coming into the room only increases the laugh,
and never checks it —he either joins in what i

‘ gomg on, or passes. No one notices him any more
than if he were one of themselves. These are things
whwh cannot be got up — no skill can put peaple at




'heu‘,'of shzs dlqpommn, and. thm
“eﬂsmg to be perfacﬂy natural

his chanve, and never goes, as @ matwr of caume; |
the top or to the bottom.* Parhapmj‘ thw m& ther

: rywund Iet the anecdote whxch mxy one el
ever 80 humﬂmus, ms only ﬂﬁeot g to \ehci




. apparent o excel s Tk "speakerua--the ew
key is struck, as it were, and instantly the instru-
~ ment discourses most eloquent music-—but the thing
s done as if he could not help it; and how often is
his story suggested by the obvious desire’ to get the l it
-man that has been speaking ont of a scrape, either
. with some of the hearers, or perhaps with his own
 conscience. ¢ Ate you a sportsman?’ he asked me
 to-day. I said I was not— that I had begun teo
late in life, and that I did not find shooting in par~
gtxcular at all amusing. ¢ Well, neither do I’ e

observed 3 ¢ time has been when 1 did shoot 4 good L

deal, but somehow I never very much liked it. i

_ was never quite at esse when I had knocked down
‘my blackeock, and going to pick him up, he cast
back his dying eye with a look of reproach. ' I do‘rﬁ
sffect to be more squeamish than my neighbours, —
but I am not ashamed to say, that no practice ever
reconciled me fully to the cruelty of the affair. At
all events, now that I can do as I like withont fear
of ridicule, I take more pleé.aum in seeing the birds =~
fly past me unharmed. I don’t carry this nicety,
however; beyond my own person — as Waltér there
will take good accasion to testify to-morrow.’

“ Appparently fearing that he had become s little
t00 sentimental, he speedily diverted our thoughts by
telling us of & friend of his, Mr Hastings Sands, who
went out o, shoot, for the first time, and after firing.




up to catch his' pheasam:, as he auppose;
which, to his horror, he found was & pet parrot; b
| longmg to one of the young ladies. Tt was: flappit
its painted plumage, now all dripping with b
and ejaculating quickly, Pretty Polll pretty Pe
it expired at the feet of the Tuckless. spm'csma
'who, between shame and regret; swore that, as it w
his first experiment in shooting, it should be hx‘
_and on the spot broke bis gun all to pieces, and
; ‘never afterwards bear to hear a shot fired,
'« But Lam forgetting what I hinted at as
“chara;ctemstw turn, of hm goodc-m,tnre. 1had

*‘af shnotmg;, tbat when I missed I was mortrﬁe
‘ ‘_,my Wanc of sk:l}, and that when I 8w the bm} y s




; irried thh it 1ts uaeful lesaon in practme.
 coming towards me, when I was & bny abm
» age you describe yourself to have heen when you
~ murdered the ox-eye family, What deml ‘tempted me
! Iknow not, but I fook up a large stone, threw it, ‘and
it the dog. Nevertheless, it had still strength
crawl up to me, and lick my feet kindly, though its
leg was broken—it was a poor bitch big with pu
& From parrots we got to corbies, or ravens, ar
ha,_t.old us with infinite humour a story of a cerbam
. tame bird of this description, whose constant delight
~ was to do mischief, and to plague all mankind and
. beastkind. ¢ A stranger,” he said, ¢ called one. d&y»
. with » very surly dog, whose habit it 3 was to sna.rl
and bite at every animal save man; and he was con-
,sequently the terror and hatred of his own fraﬁermty,
and of the whole race of cats, sheep, poultry, and so
. on.. * Maitre Corbeau” seemed to discover the cba—
racter of the stranger, and from the moment of his
arrival determined to play him a trick. I watched
him all the while, as I saw clearly that he had a
 month's mand for some mischief. He first hopp'qdj
up familiarly to Cato, as if to say,  How d'ye do?”
~ Cato snapped and growled like abear. Corbie retired
with a flutter, saying, “ God bless me, what's the.
- matter? I had no ides, my good sir, that I was of:
fending you—1I scarcely saw you, I was looking for
s worm” By and by he made another studied sort




r\gs vxolently, o
111, and then ﬂew up‘ "o the edgé o

tha e.ver existed aould ave n

re cumpietely thaﬁ ar friend ci‘bw.

ey loﬂn Janua

The ax‘ty at Ahhomford breaks up this
10 the sormw, I beheVe, of every member

§ Sc St amfd her aughtér, who are to f
Bl are streammg oﬁ” in dxﬁ‘eren




vehest rehsh- It may be ssked, ﬂ t;ins be
o, why he does not give up the town. altogether ?
le might do so, and keep his Shenﬁhblp; but his
Clerkship is a thing of more consequence; pnd.that
be must lose; and what is far more importent still, -
~ bis constant transactions with the bobkseﬂers conld
. never be carried on with convemgncp, Were, he pe
- manently’ seftled at a distance from-them and: thexr
. marts. His great purchases of land, his extensive
' @antamons, the crowd of company whmh he enter-
 tains, and the splendid house he has just conipletéd,
are all severe pulls on his income—an. xfmom’ =it.
must be recollected, which is produced not frofn
fund, but by dint of Iabour, and from Aime to i
~ He is too prudent and. sagacious a man not. to
- within his means, ‘but as yet. he carmot have laid hy”'
 much, and he will ‘have to. write a godd “deal more
before e can qufefy lne Where}Je pleases, -and o he
pleases. | < ’ s : ’: -
el becames a curious questmn o know: whm w*m :
that Hie actuall) writes these wonderful works which
bave fixed thé ittention of the world: - Those who
live w1€h him,’ and see him always theddlest manof
the c‘ompsmy, are at o loss to discover when it is that o
he finds the means to compose his hools. My atten- e
tion wag.of course directed this way, and Feonfess 1 1
§ee no gre&at difficulty about the matter. Even i i the
‘ country here, where he comes professedly to he nﬂe,
Hook notxce that we never saw hxm, tﬁl uem‘ ten-‘




Wa are apt to wonda:
he writes, and. to 1magme the 1abour must he

mere wm‘mw is not very greut. It. certalnl
‘mense if the quality be taken into views bub

. mere amount of handwriting be considered, it is
no means large,  Any clerk in an office would tra

; scnbe one of the Waverley Novels, from begmn it

to end, in a weelt or ten days-—say a fortnight.

| i well known, or at least generally, anel I hav

son to believe truly admitted, tht Sir Waltex,co‘

. poses his works Just a6 fast as he can Write —tha
the manual labour is all that it costs him, fo

 thoughts flow spontaneously. He never corrects
prdﬂxs, ot if he does so at all, it i very shghﬂy
and in gemral his works come before the public J

| they are written.  Now, such bemg the case,
really have o dificulty in supposing that a conpl
of hours every day before breakfast may ba qmte

‘ ﬁclent for all the MS. of Waverley Novelﬁ producgd
;m the bnaxest year since tbe commencement of th

“ Since writing the above I hxwe tnken the tro
to make a computation, which I think fair to giv
wluehevar way it raay be thoughtz fo mak
‘ rgumem.




in each page of Kemlworth there are, ‘upfmf
verage, 864 letters: in each ‘page ‘of this Journal
777 letters.  Now T find that in ten days I heve
ritten 120 pages, which would make sbout 108 pages
~of Kenilworth; and as /hhere are 320 pages in » vo-
ume, 12/9}1{1, at,my r.zte ‘of wrxtxhg this' Jodrnal,
‘cost. abott”2 «y’days for each volume, or sayfthree !

- months forthe compomtlon of the wholé%f /at work,
~ No riortal il Abbotsford-hotse ever‘lea.med that .
~ kept a Journal. I was in _companysll day’ and oll ths .
_ evening till » late hour-—-apparently‘ the least ocon~
. pied of the party; and; I will ventire to say, not
_ absent from the drawing-room one quarter of the
 time that the Unknown was. ~T was always down to
 breakfast before any one else, and often thres quarters
. of an hour before the Author of Kenilworth—always.

. among the very last-to go to bed-—in short, T would .
 have set the y&test observer at defiance to have dis-
covered Athen T.Wrote this Journal—and yet it is
. written, honestly #nd fairly, day by day. I don’t say
it has costme muoh labour ; but it is surely not too.
_ much to suppose that its composition has cost me,

. an unpractised writer, as much study as Kenilworth
hes cost the glorious Unknown. I have not had
the motive of £5500 to spur meé on for my setof
‘volumes; but if T had had such & bribe, in addition
to the feelings of good-will for those at home, for
whose sole perusal I write this 3 and if ‘T had'had 1n
“view, over and above, the literary glory of uonﬁn

. VoL vin - ! % ‘




r when 1t was that 1 hud put pq o pa: rer
W All thls asmmes Sir Walter bcott tobe
i at a distance there still exist any doubt
quasmn, there scems to be no longer any in Edm
/ Cburgh The whole tenor of Sir Walter's behaviour
en t.he‘occasxon shows him to be the writer; and the 2

ment of & man of his candour and liters

’tasta never speaking of, or praising works such ag
'these, would alone be sufficient, It would be total
irreconcilable with every part of his (,haracter to sup:
‘pose that be would for an instant take the credit o

‘another’s work—and this sa‘lence is eq\ﬁval,ﬁn};‘. to the

q‘lsifn‘. ‘ e e
S0y ma,y.then be setﬂed that he is cemm;dyt

mthow—but some may ask, why then does he affect

rcmb o whwh he smcerely datests. - He never mnﬂs
oriticisms on his booksz thls 1 know from
08t unquestmnable authonty. ¢ Prmse,’ he




hambur to all persons, as he wis when the i
mimmm of hig enormous powérsw If sm“y




led by such unanimous praise, has steadiness
head enough not: to be made giddy, and clearness
enqhgh_gof moral vision to dis(;ovér,-»that so far from .’
lesseriing the ‘admiration which it is admitted he
~ might claim if he pleased, he augments it mﬁmt,elv i
by seoming to waive that right aliogther!. How
- wi sely he acts by :mxmg famxharly, ith all men,
g drawmg' them in crowds around him,’ placmg themy
' at their ease Wxthm a near view of his excellenoe,
and taking. his chance of being more - correctly seen,:
~ more thoroughly known, snd having his merits more
heartily acknowledged, than if, with a hundred times
~ even his abilities, he were to trumpet them forth to
the world, and to frighten off spectatm‘s toa dlsta.nce
by the brazen sound !. . L
. “Tt is, no doubty ina. great measure, 0" thls‘ L
‘ ‘fa,cxht,y of access, and engaging manner, that his
immense popularity is.due; but I should hold it very
unfair to suppose that he proceeds upon any such
caloulation. It is far more’ ressomable to conclude
that Providence, in giving him - such astonishing
_ powers of pleasing . others, should also have gifted
him with a heart to understand and valueithe delight
 of being beloved as well as wondered at-and admired;
. and we may suppose that he: now enjoys & higher
 pleasure from seeing the happiness which he has
given birth to, both abroad in the world; and at
home by his own. fire-side, than any which his readers“,j
are congcious of.  If a men does act welly it is an




o

1@k&ng~ho}ss in the reputamn of gr
‘bmhself s he doas, in drder' 0 avo

is not! by rule md compass thm: ﬁhe cb;et%
it by g&mume sentiment and nghﬁ-«uumdj

il
t men 0 talre pieasure in good anﬂ ,
-ﬂby bhat j\ldgmtant w!neh sees. f,h




4\ 11re OF SIE WALTER SCOTT.

‘ vhere he should fail, and from the pain

Ugatising ll-will in’ cases where he ‘might succeed.
In this way he keeps on good terms with all bis
neighbours, without’ exception, and when others are
disputing about, boundaries and all the family of com-
tiguous wrangling, he manages to be the universal
friend. Instead of quarrelling with his eminent bro-
ther authors, whether poets or novelists (2s sp xhany‘
others have done, and now do, to their mutual dig-
comfort and"s'hame), he is in friendly and thorough-
ly unenvious correspondence with, them all. 8o far

 from any spark of jealousy-being “allowed to spring
up, his delight is to discover and to foster, and make
the most of genius wherever it exists.  Dut the grea .
trial is every-day life, and among every-day people:
his house is filled with company all the year round,
with persons of all ranks— from the highest down
to the lowest class that is received at all in society s f
ke is affable alike to them all, makes no effort at dis-
play on any oceasion, is always gay and friendly, ai\d, i
puts every one at his ease s 1 consider all else as &
trifle compared with the entire simplicity of his man-

. mers, and the tofal apparent unconscionsness of the -
' distinetion which is his due. This, indeed, cannot

possibly be .assumed, but must be the result of the
most entire modesty of heart, if I may use such an .
expression, the purest and most genuine kindness of
disposition, swhich forbids his drawing any compari- "
son to the disadvantage of others. He has been for







CHAPTER LXIL

Mmzage of Lisutonant Walter Scott—-—Leitw fo

Lady Davy-——Project of Constable's Mscallwnyi“ .

- —Terry and the Adelphi Theatre—Publication
‘of the Tales of the Crusaders—Preparations Jor

 the Life of Buonapayte— Letters to Mr Terry,

 Mrs Walter Scott, .&c.mDesmptzon qf Abbo s

o ford in 1825,

1825.

- Wira all his acuteness, Captain Basil Hall does not
:[Asae'm to have caught any suspicion of the real pur-
~ pose and meaning of the ball for which he was in-
~ wited back to Abbotsford on the Tth of January 1825.
- That evening was one of the very proudest and hap-
. piest in Scott’s brilliant existence. Its festivities
 were held in honour of a young lady, whom the
~ Captain names cursorily among the guests as « the
_ pretty heiress of Lochore” It was known to not
. afew of the party, and I should have supposed it
~ might have been surmised by the rest, that those halls




mysdlf never agam suw the whd ,
 throjyn open. for: the raqepmn




' ted the happy o to the mde cm:le of fmnds;
) who ‘were gure tc sympathize in his feelings of pw ,
‘ bemalsatlafactxon. ‘

« To the Laaly Davy, Grosvenor Street, Lmdbf“n;v'

‘ “ Edinburgh, 24th Jenuary 1825.
% My Dear Lady Davy,

« Ag I know the kind interest which you take‘
in your very sincere friend and Scotch cousin, I
think you will like to hear that my eldest hope, who, ‘
not many years ago, was 00 bashful to accept your

; kiss on his account, beside that which I always claim !

turned out o smart young fellow, with good man-
ners, and a fine figure, if a father may judge, stand- '
ng well with the Horse-Guards, and much master of
 the scientific part of his profession, retaining at the
~ same time much of the simple hovesty of his original

character, though now travelled, and acquainted with

_courts and camps. Some one of these good qualities, i

offered salute, and procured me the happinessof a =

. on my own, hes, as he has grown older, learneda /
little better how such favours are to be estimated.
. In a word, Walter, then an awkward boy, has now

I know not which, or whether it were the united = °

" force of the whole, and particalarly his proficiency
in the attack of strong places, has acquired him the
 affection and hand of & very sweet and pretty Mrs
~ Anne Page, who is here as yet known by the name ’




gh ber fortune be conmderable, the favom
ie will enab‘le me to make such settloment
viends think very adequate. The only im
nt has been the poor mother (a IIlghla d
at worth and integrity), who could not

ing with the sole object of her care
n, to mmgn her to the vicissitudes of
while I necessarily refused to let: my o
g mere fox-hunting, mmrfowl-sxhootmg
he hm?s st length been obliged to acquiesce
usent —— her friends and conmellom b
sighted enough to see that her daught&
piness could ‘searce be promoted by compel
girl to reak off a mutual attachment, and a ‘match
‘ ‘oung h&utemmt of hussars, sure of M in




ia *‘pﬁirf’ of far‘midable‘ ‘mustachios. Tﬁevare

L beqmel; at’ Abbotsford for a few days, and then

they go to town to make their necessary purchases
 of cartiage, and g0 forth; they are to be at my old

. friend Miss' Dumergue’s, and will scarcely see any .

one; but as I think you will' like to'call on ‘my dear
little Jane, I am sure she will see you, and I know

you will be kind and indulgent to her. Here isa
long letter when I only meant a line. I think they

will be in London about the end of February, or
beginning of March, and go from thence ‘to Ireland,

Walter’s leave of absence being short. My kindest
compliments to Sir Humphrey, and pray acquaint
Him of this change in our family, which opens to me
another vista in the dark distance of futurity, which,

unless the lady bad what Sir Hugh Evans calls good

‘ g"t_‘ﬂs, could scarce otherwise have happened during L

- my lifetime—at least without either imprudence on
" Walter's part, or restrictions of habits of ‘hospitality

 and comfort on my own.-—Always, dear Lady Davy,

your affectionate and respectful friend and cousin,
‘  Warrer Scorri

* The marriage took place at Edinburgh on the 3& i
day of February, and when the young couple left Ab-

botsford two or three weeks afterwards, Sir 'Walter
promised to visit them at their regimental quarters
‘if Irsland in the course of the summer. Before ke

" fulfilled that purpose he had the additional pleasure
; .

-



from the first Bour‘of their connexidxi to the |
_ repaid by a filial love and deyotedness that form
~ one of the sweetest drops in his cup of life.

4 : “« To Mrs ‘Walter Seott, Dublin. ‘,

Wi ¥ Abbiotsford, Mmh‘zo,:le
: My Dearest (Child, '

% 1 had the great pleasure of recemng yam‘

kmd and attentive letter from London a few days
later than I ought to have done, becanse it was lying
here while I was absent on a little excursion, of
which I have to. give & most interesting account.
Beheve me, my love, I am very grateful for the
t,uue you bestow on me, and that you cannot give so
wréat happiness to any one as to me. by saying. y(m~ i

<~ are well and happy. My daughters, who deserve all :
the affection. & father can bestow, are both near me,
and in safe gnardianship, the one under the charge.
of s most affectionate husband, and the other under
the eye of her parents. For my sous, I have;t:‘m_ght«




o y' Nowée st be long, and thelr mxts s
aml s ‘th”ey are both, I hope, able m condunt ’ch

generous and conﬁdmg aﬂ@sctmn, my stoxmsm muat
_fexcuse me if T am more anxions than becomes eithet
' hxlosc}phﬁzr or a hackneyed man of the Wc’rldg Whui

e may not feel Toss happy thzm 1 co“u}d wwh h’
acenes whlch must be 0 new, and under prw

to tha atmost. I wrote to bxm yesterday th

i tmght pmceed in bargain for the troop, and gend
‘the terms, that 1 might provide the needfu], as’

cantile folks call it, in time and place suitable.

rank «)f Captain gives, I am aware, a degme of tvn»-




~ but give you an account of myself in the manner of
~ Mr Jonathan Oldbuck, if ever you heard of such a

St more, my lm:la Jane, as a Captam s lady, wkps
'1'better sceommodation every way than is given tu a
~ subaltern’s,  So we must get the troop by all meuns,‘

| coute gui coule.
« Now I will plague you with no more busmes's 3

~ person. You must suppose that you are busy wxﬁh"
- your work, and that T am telling yon some long story
or other, and that you now and then look round and
say eh, as you do when you are startled by a question:
or an assertion——it is nof quite eh either, but just
a little quiet interjection, which shows you are at-
tending. You see what a close observer papa isof
his child, o
« Well then, when, as I calculate (as a Yankee‘
would say), you were tossing on the waves of the
Trish Channel, T was also tossing on the Vadam
Seotticum of Ptolemy, on my return from the cele='
. brated Thrbs Orvew of Tacitus. ¢Eh)’ says Jane;
‘ Lord, Walter, what can the old gentleman mean?’
et Wedss michts davon,’ says the hussr, taking his
cigar from under his moustaches (no, I beg pardon,
he does not take out the cigar, because, {rom the last
advices, he has used none in his London journey.)
He says weiss nichts, however, which is, in Italian,
No so.—in French, Je ne'n scats rien—in broad
Bcotch, £ neither ken nor care.—Well, you ask My
Edgeworth, or the chaplain of the regiment, or the




) and bn' Robert Slbba;ld’s tremts, zmrl bag;n
wlwum aud ﬁnds ab length tbﬂt the Urbs‘ 0

iua e ok, and obsafves, ﬁhm; as there are many
‘ tumull and other memorials upon the scene
_he wonders whether Sir Walter had not !
momy to open gome of them. ¢ Now heavm or
: Aceording %o tho general ¢roed s (out of tha o Kfngﬁ

! that is to say) - My Oldbuck was quzte wroug' ag 1o
ification of t}ns pragorium b




LETTERS TO MRS WALTER séoér\'r.»

T ys Jane; ‘I think the old kmght has shock‘ :

: mough for boting one with his old Border ballads
and battles, without raising the hones of men who
have slept 1000 years quietly on my own estate to
sssist him.”  Then I can keep silence no longer, but
. speak in my own proper person. ¢ Pray do you not
bore me, Mrs Jane, and have not I a right to reta-

| Hiate P’ Fh,’ says the lady of Lochore, ¢ how isit
possible I should bore you, and so many hundred -
wiles between us ?’—¢ That's the very rcason,’ says

" the Laird of Abbotsford, ¢ for if you were near me,
the thing would be impossible—-but being, as you
say, at so many hundred miles distant, I am always

thinking about you, and aeking myself an hundred ‘

questions which I cannot answer ; for instance, I
~ cannot go sbout my little improvements without
‘teasing wayself with thinking whether Jane would

like the green-honse larger or less —and whether =

- Jane would like such line of walk, or such another
——and whether that stile is not too high for Jane to
step over.” ¢ Dear papa,’ says Jane, ¢ your own style
is really too high for my comprehension.’

& Well then, T am the most indulgent papa in the
world, and so you see I have turned over a new leaf.
The plain sense of all this rambling stuff, which
escapes from my pen as it would from my tongue,
18 that I have visited for a day, with Isaac Bayley,®

* A cousin of the young lady, and the legal manager of her
affairs,

VOL. VIL %




a8 putmng' e in mind th
1 could most have wished px*esent
"” hke an mtmsmn, and. s df 6 W
i ‘hh that T should be in Js ane’s house
'Jam oveelf was amongst strangers: this is the
lse colouring which imagination gives to
anil eircumstonces. Well, but 1 was muﬂhp :
Il T sow and particalarly with the high ord
0 r;‘Bayley has put everything into; and I climb
‘Bennarty Tike a wild gont, and scrambled
he' old crags like a wild-cat, and prancefd Al
pour pastmes like a wild-huck (iat enough to be
season though), and squattemd through your dr
ike o wild-duck, and had nearly lost. ayself 1
| orasses like the ninth leormn, and visited th
Je, which is mot a stupit pi’me, and in
-andered from Dan to Beersheba, and tived
08 effectuslly in your dominions as T did you
upon a certain walk to the Rhymer’s Gle
the offer of your pony, but the weather bein
cold, I preferred walking. A cheerfni little ol
eran, Mr Birrel, and Mr Greig the rlergy
dined with us, and your health was not forgotte
Ol iy retreat (Border fashion) T brought awa,
ony and the Jittle chaise, bahevmg that bo f
tter under Peter Maihwsons ehm-ge‘ it
, in case of 1ts being kzt tb-s
il b’é taken ca




ETTERS TO MRS WALTER SCOTT. 3

The day we arrived, the ‘weather was gloomy
ramy--the climate sorrowful for your ubsence,,
1 suppo;e;-the next, a fine sunny frost; the thlrd,.'
when I*came off;, so checkered with hail showersas
‘prevent a VISlt I had meditated to two very inte-
ting- persons in the neighbourhood. ¢ The Chief
“Cnmmzssxoner and Charles Adam, I suppose?’—
“ Nm; 8 blt, ‘guess again’—¢ O, Mr Beafon of Contal,
* -« or' Mr.8ym of Blair ?’— ¢ Not a bit ; guess again/—
g wop't guess any more. — Well then, it was o
i »,'honest ‘gentlemen hewn in stone-—some of the old- |
f 'kmghts of Lochore, who were described to me ss
‘lymg under your gallery in the kirk; but as I had
‘mo reason to expect a warm tecep‘mon from ’rhem, I
put off my visit ¢ill some more genial season,
. % This puts me in mind of Warwick unvisited,
and of my stupidity in not letting you know that the
 chuzch is as well worth seeing as the castle, and you
might have seen that, notwithstanding the hadness of
the morning. All the tombs of the mighty Beau-
champs and Nevilles are to be seen there, in the
-most magnificent style of Gothic display, and in high
preservatlon. Howe,ver, this will be for another day,
and 3 you must comfort yourself that life has somethmg
still t6, show.
“ 1 trust you will soon find yourself at Edge-
worthstown, where I know you will be received with
open arms, for Miss Edgeworth’s - kinduess is equal
‘to her distinguished talents.




| ,mem,‘m pmwwg fmvl kno hi
5 of ﬁ%p b

bargam is, lmng or shart, ws’c % the }mm
;m hé, amd yuu ‘are never to mend a‘péjn 4
i twpoxx @ sentence, but write whatemt- COmes ‘
y love to Walter. I am rather anxions to
he has got his horses well owr, aud wheﬁh% 2
his luggage has come sefe. 1 am glad yﬂ‘_ i
w earriage to your mind; it is the best eﬂonnm
' gota good one at once. Above all, I shall be amxi

1o hear how yon like the society of the ladies of
. T know my Janels quiet prudence | go
wﬂl save her from the msk of mahmg %uddw

%em;era, ami why should ymx thmk j
urs ﬁmpxd 7 There is not a mqazt bm ahnut. th
i ny word, ‘or so nmuich as @ comma, tha
inferesting to me. Lady Scott and Anne me@d’thmf




good m of yoursélf. — I always mmmx Jone
affectionate father, - Wauzze Scorr.

i S.— Fhey say a man’s fortune depends ons
 wife’s pleasure.
bm; I believe a lady’s comfort depends much on her
le-de-chambre, and therefore beg to know hmvff |
Rabeeca discharges her office.” :

. “ To Mrs Walter Scott, Edpeworthstown, Iréland. "‘

* Abbotsford, March 23, 1825, ‘

My Dearest Jane,
. #1 am afraid you will think me a mercxless
1 correspondent, asasiling you with so close a fire of
(¢ letters; but having a frank, I thought it as well 10
end you an_epistle, though it can contain nothing

I do not know how that may bay i

k ﬁmre of uu;emst excepting that we are all well, 1 o

“een, howevem, add more particularly than formerly,
that I learn from Mrs Bayley that Mrs Jobson's
he"aith is not only good; but her spirits are remark-
~ ably so, s0 as to give the greatest pleasure to all
friends. I can see, 1 think, a very good reason for
this; dor,’ after the pain of the first separation from
50 dear an “object, and after having brought her mind
40 believe that your present situation presented to yon
a faiy chance for happiness, I can easily suppose that
her materpal anxiety is greatly relieved from fears
~ end apprehensions ‘which formerly distressed her.




occmmns. So 1 walk my sohtax-y mf

pea vmg—»-look after my labourers, and hear th

ogularly enquire, ¢ If 1 have heard from the Cay
Leddy ?’ I msh 1 coul& anser th

mes wﬂl not occasion hxs dxssxpatmg to

he a very strong young man, ] know 1o |

w what is called bard living agrees so

ppy change in the manners of the times forbu
renders snch abuse of the good cx'eatura, wme, m
less frequent, and less fashmnable than it wae in m
days and Sir Adam’s. Drinking is not now th
of ‘the’ times, whatever vwes and folhes they

opted in its atead ‘




th cg'reatest prmlege of all)-—or he. must be &
. of rank and condition too important to be treate
‘w/rw coremoni¢ —or & man of learning (eﬁten
“dx"eadful bore) ~or of talents undoubted, or uf h
retensions’ to wisdom and expeuence——-‘»or # grea
veller § — in short, he must have some tangibl
vilege to sanction his profession. W:thnm
ing of this kind, one would treat a bore as yo
wgrant wendicant, and send him off to the wor
use if he presumed to annoy you, But when pro
vl qualified, the bore is more like & be,ggm' wit]
and pass from his parish, which enuﬂaa'
tsturb 'you with his lmportumty, whether yo
will or no.* Now, my bore s a complete gentlema
and an old fmend but, unhappdy for those whd know




."‘Mftor‘smwwwmn, écom&.. v

oyed a8 the post-horses of Melrose. _ There
‘ was no remedy ; I must either stand his shot within-
doors, or turn out with him for a long walk, and, for,
the sake of elbow-room, I preferred the last. Tmagine -
an old gentleran, who has been handsome, and has
still that sort of pretension’ which leads him to wear
tight pantaloons and a smart half-boot, neatly adapted
to show off his legs suppose him -as upright and
 straight as a poker, if the poker’s head had been, by .
some accident, bent to one side; add to thisy | ‘that he
is o dogged Whig ; consider that I was wntmg,»to
Tane, and desired not to be 1nt,ermpted by much
more en’certammg society— Well, I was had, hote - i
ever — fairly canght —and out we sallied, to make,
the best we could of each other. I felt a sort of
necessity to ask him to dinner; but the mvmman,
likké Macheth’s amen, stuck in my throat. For the
first hour he got the lead, and kept it; but oppor= o
funities always occur to an able general, if he knows
how to make use of them. In an evil hour for himy
and a happy one for me, he started the topic of ou
intended railroad 3 there 1 was a match for “"m,.‘
having had, on Tuesday last, a meeting with Hardem
the two Torwoodlees, and the engineer, on this sub=
ject, sc that I had at my finger-end every cuf, every
lit, every degree of elevation or depression, every
pass in the country, and every possible means of
crossing them. So I kept the whip-hand of him
 completely, and never permitted him to get off the




erure, " :
to‘ herself You would not talk wxrh me ab‘ ‘

i . A mmg of Dr B]acklovks. W




' some other water-fowl. I am to get some eggs from“f

| LIFE OF SIR WALTER SCOTT, -~

‘ed, where if you remember, there is a new cot

‘ &ge bailt. I intend to plant it with aquatxc ‘trees, .

willows, alders, poplars, and so forth—and put troﬁts
and perches into the water—and haye a preserve of
wild-ducks on the pond, with Canadian geese and

Lord Traquair, of & curious species of half-reclaimed

wild-ducks, which abound near his solitary old cha-

" tean, and nowhere else in Scotland that I know of ;
and I can get, the Canadian geese, curious painted

animals, that look as if they had flown cut of a .

' ﬁgured Chinese paper, from Mr Murray of Brough-

. The foolish folks, when I was absent, chose itg)
1mprove on my plan by making an island in the
pond, which is exactly the size and shape of a Stilton .

cheese. It will be useful, however, for the fowl to

breed in.

« Mamma drove -ont your pony and carriage to-

day. She was (twenty years ago), the best lady-whip

. in Edinburgh, and was delighted to find that she

wetained her dexterity. I hope she will continue to

exercise the rein and whip now and then, as her,.‘,‘ o

health is much improved by moderate exercise.
% Adien, my dear Jane. Mamma and ‘Anne join
in the kindest love and best wishes. I please myself

with the idea that I shall have beard you are well

and happy long before this reaches you. ———Behewv
me always your alfectmnate father,
WavLTER Sco'r'r.
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¢ Oh but I'm weary with' wmdenng, phg
- Oh but my fortunes are bad;
It sets not a gentle young lady

To follow 4 sodger lad.’

‘But against the recurrence of these inconveniences,
1 am sure Walter will provide as well as he can—
I hope you have delivered your introduction to Mrs
Seott (of Harden’s) friend in the neighbourhood of

Cork. - (Good introductions should never be neglected,
though numerous ones are rather a bore. A lady’s
society, especielly when entering on life, should be,

as they are said to choose their liguor, little but goods
and Mrs Scott being really a woman of fashion—a
character not quite so frequent in reality as aspired
to—and heing, besides, such an old friend of yours,
s likely to introduce you to valuable and crednable ;
society. :

% We had a visit from Lockhart yesterday He .

rode out on Saturday with a friend, and they dined

 here, remained’ Sunday, and left us this morning

~ early. I feel obliged to him for going immediately

~ to Mrs Jobson’s when the explosion took place so

near her, in my friend Colin Mackenzie’s premises.®

She had experienced no inconvenience but the im- "

. mediate fright, for the shock was tremendous—and

~ was rather proud of the substantial capacity of the

* This alludes to aun explosion of gas in Shandwick Place,
Edinburgh, ; :




‘ H“ Touchmg Colonel Thwackwell, ‘of‘ mwhb
now nothing but the name, which would bt‘a‘sp
© him a strict disciplinarian, I suppose you are no
| marm'ed at that time of life yon can take your
_ from your observation, without being mﬂueneed.
_ the sort of cabal which often exists in our army
‘"‘iespemlly in the corps where the officers are m
_ of fortunes or expectations, against & commandi
 officer.  The execution of their duty is not alway
popular with young men, who may like the dx
. ‘mld show of a regimental officer; and it often |
 pens that a little pettishness on the one side hegets
little repulsiveness of manner on the other, #0 tha
it becomes the question how the one shall cmnmand
the other obey, in the way most disagreeable
‘th other, without a ta.ngxble mﬁ-mgement of m}




i ‘eeps a8 mugh aloof o8 pnssxble from such feu :
‘ou have seen the world more than when you Jmned.

i The Cathohc quesmon seems hkely to be ca.med :
et last I hope, though I doubt it a little, that Irs-
~ land will be the quicter, and the people more happy.
I suspect, however, that it is laying a plaster to the
foot while the head aches, and that the faul is in the
landholder’s extreme exactions, not in the disabilities ;
iof the Catholics, or any more remote cause. !
. % My dear Jane, pray take care of yourself, and o
‘write me soon how you are and what you are doing.
L h'ope it will confain a more pleasant account of
 your travels than the last. Mamma and Anne send.
‘best loves. | I hope my various letters have all come'?;‘
1o yom hand, and am, my dear children, always your B
affectionate father, Warrer Scorr.”

0

W Ta Waltvr Scott, Esq Lieutenant 15th Huasm's,‘ o
BDublin. o

. “ Abbotsford, 27th April 1825.:*‘ ;

| % My Dear Walter, g
o ] received to-day your interesting communi-
eation, and have written to Edinburgh to remit the
“price of this troop as soon as possible. I can ma;ké,f“ ‘
‘this out without troubling Mr Bayley; but it will
pare my nails short for the summer, and I fear ore:
vent xay paying your carriage, as I had intended




0w your wews abcmt thm matter,
your c(mcun than mine, since you will, T hop&
much Icmger dat;e i thmk i could"

}uglﬂy & but then it is always o heavy b\m!en, and -
mﬂd not like to \ndertake it, unless I was

mmry I do nut mean €0 do anything haat
\an opportumty may cast up. sudddenly, sk
ke to know your mind.
1 conclude, this being: 27th Aprﬂ, that
. snug]y settled in Dublin. I am a little ofra
the gaicties for Jane, and hope she will be gay mode-
telv, that she may be gay long. "The frequent
te hours is “olwags detrimental to health
metimes has consequences which last for life. A
o teur, of course I do not expect you to shut

Nowlans, and Dowhms lxkavme,
And hother them all with the beauty
Whmh streams fram my. Judy s (or Jeame s) blabk‘ay'ﬂa




bemhxs coug'h is over fnr she present, and the
learned cannot settle whether it has been the hoop-
ing-cough or no.  Sophia talks of taking him to
| Germiston. Lockhwrt comes here for the Clmmt,‘
and I expect him to-morrow. i
- ¢ 8ir Adam and Lady Fergusson bring most ex- o
cellent accounts of Mrs Jobson’s good health any
spirits. Sir Henry Jardine (he writes himself no less
- now) hath had the dignity of knighthood inflicted on
- him. Mamms and Anne join in kind love. I expect
# long letter from Jane one of these days soon; she
. writes too well not to write with ease to herself, an
 therefore I atn resolved her talent shall not he idle,
if a little jogging can prevail on her to exercise it.
% You have never said & word of your horses, nor
how you have come on with your domestics, those
‘ necessary plagues of our life. Two or three days
since, that cub of Sir Adam’s chose to amuse him- i
self with flinging crackers about the hall here when
_ we were at dinner. I think I gave him a proper
. jobation, ‘
. “Here is the first wet day we have had —very
. welcome, as the earth required it much, and the sen-
son was backward. I can hear Bogie whistling for,,‘\; L
 joy.—Your affectionate father, .

Warrer Scorr.” |

In May 1825, Sir Wajter’s friend Terry, and his




other comedian, Mr Frederick Yates, entered
~ona nego’maﬂou, which terminated, in July, in their

becoming joint lessees and managers of the Adelp
Theatre, London. Terry requested Scott and Bal-
‘lsntyne to assist him on this occasion by some ad-
vance of money, or if that should be mconveme'nt,w:“_'
by the use of their credit. They were both very
‘anxious to serve him; but Sir Walter had a p,o(m‘ :
opinion of speculations in theatrical property, andy. ¢
moreover, entertained suspicions, too well justiﬁe&
by the result, that Terry was not much qualified for
_conducting the pecuniary part of such a business. .
Ultimately Ballantyne, who shared these scruples,
became Terry’s security for a considerable sum (I
think £500), and Sir Walter pledged his credit in
dike manner to the extent of £1250. He had, in the
sequel, to pay off both this sum and that for which :
Ballantyne had engaged.

Several letters were interchanged before Terry re-
ceived the support he had requested from his Scatch
friends; and I must extract two of Sir Walter’s.—
The first is, in my opinion, when considered with
reference to the time at which it was written, and
the then near though unforeseen result of the writer's
own commercial speculations, as remarkable a docu-
ment s was ever penned, It is, moreover, full of
shrewd and corious snggestions touching theatrical
affairs in general——from the highest to the lowest.
The second 1is, at least, a specimen of friendly cau-

VOLs VIIL. Aa




) tirae. strkagly successful, at’ atmth“‘
flare”  Now this affects your scheme in tw
vst you can, hardly expedt, I fean, your v




mafms/ ’L‘G mnt-a— MAY 1825.

j*onally occur. The et Besinie 1 rmne& w, n
lt becomes pinched for money, and gets into the cir-
cle of discounting bills, and buying necessary articles
“at high prices and of inferior quality, for the sake
of long credit. I own your plan would have ap-
peared to me more solid, though less splendid, if Mr
* Jones, or any other monied man, had retained one-
. half or one-third of the adventure; for every spe-
culation requires a certain command of money, and ‘
cannot be conducted with any plausibility upon credit
alone. It is easy to make it feasible on paper, but
the times of payment arrive to a certainty. Those of
supply are less certain, and cannot be made to m
the demands with the same accuracy, A monﬂh-
difference between demand and receipt makes loss of
eredits loss of oredit is in such o case ruin. I vyoyx}d
advise you and Mr Yates to consider this, and sa-
erifice some view of profit to obtain stability by the
assistance of some monied man—a class of whom
many are in your great city just gaping for such an
apportunity to lay out cash to advantage.

% This difficulty —the want of solid cash—is an
"obstacle to all attempts whatsoever; but there is
something, it would seem, peculiarly’ difficult in ma-
naging o theatre. All who practise the fine arts in
. any department are, from the very temperament ne-
cessary to success, more irritable; jealous, and eapri-
cious, than other men made up of heavier elements;
but the jealousy among players is signally active,




the. blunt Thm is the second pa ‘
favoumble to underta.kmgs of 2 thgat i




‘ LE’!‘TERS 'DO TE&RYv—MAY 1825

which, in such an undertakme;, must bc ccnmder&lﬁle._

taking; much the contrary. If I saw the prospect
of your getting fairly on the wing, nothing could

_ give me more pleasure than to assist to the extent

of my means, and I shall only, in that case, regret

that they areat present more limited than I could
‘wish, by circumstances. which 1 will presently fell

you. But I should not like to see you take flight,
like the ingenious mechanist in Rasselss—only to
futter a few yards, and fall into the lake. This

_would be a most heart-breaking business, and would

hang like a millstone about your neck for all your
life. Capital and talent will do excellent things to-
gether; but depend on it, talent without capital will
N0 more carry on an extensive and progressive wn«
dertaking of this nature, than a racehorse will draw
a Newcastle waggon. Now, I cannot at present
assist you with ready money, which is the great ob-
ject in your undertaking. This year has been, owing
0 many reasons, the heaviest of my expenditure, and
the least fruitful of profit, because various anxieties
‘it‘tending Walter's marriage, and feasting, &c., after

Perhaps it is included in the charge of £36 per

 mights but if not, it seems to me that it will mate-
:‘Cnplly alter your calculations for the worse, for you
 are naturally disposed to be liberal in such expenses,
~and the public will expect it, Without baits the fish
cannot be caught. I do not state these particulars
from any wish to avoid assisting you in this under-






e not sleep out. of a pamculm’ twn wrthomt
the i&a.ve of a cross colonel, who is often dmposad_ ,
1ge it merely because he has the power to do so;
d, last of all, may be sent to the most unhealthy
&hmates to die of the rot, or be shot like a blmk
~cock. There is a per contra, to be sure—fine clothes
“and fame 3 but the first must be paid for, and th
other is not come by, by one out of the hundred. I
shall be anxious to know what you are able to dq.
Your ready is the devil —

“The thing may to-morrow be all in your pawer,
" But the money, gadzooks, must be paid in an hour.’

If you were once get a-rolling, time would come
round with me, and then I should be able to help
ou a little more than at present. Mesnwhile, I am
yilling to help you with my credit by becoming one
of your guarantees to the extent of £1250,
b But what I am most anxious about is to know
ow you raise the £5000 cash: if by bills and dis-
€0 ‘nts, I beg to say I must decline having to do
'With the business at all; for besides the immense
expense of renewils, that mode of raising moneyis
 always liable to some sudden check, which throws
~ vou on your back at once, and I should then have
_ hurt myself and deprived myself of the means of
helping you some other way. If you can get such
. #sum in loan for a term of years certain, that would
_ dowell. Still better, T think, could you get amonjed

i




‘(ﬁve per datit, i 1 outluy) is rathar smg*umé,, ‘

ould like o know! that your own and Mz Yutesa
xpenaes were pronded for, 80 8s to leave the re
whatever they may be, free to answer, the

3 . If they do so, you will have gmat Teason
to he contem:od. 1 need not add that T}modm:
Hook’s assistance will be. zmpayabla. On the whol

y‘, apprehensmn is for want of money in the out
hould you either start with marked success, or b
: ends sufficient ‘to carry on at some. dlsadvunt
for o season or two, I should have little fears
‘eat attention and regnlanty will be necessary.
are tm g'reat nccoun“rant yourself woy, mony)

ona, poor fellow, could not have susta«mad ‘
yoars longer. If I have seemed more cam;",w
this matter than you might expect from oy sin
regard for you, it is because caution is as ngees
for you as myself ; and I assure you 1 think as de
on yotr account as on my own. I beg 1nmd£




"

~“ents to Mrs Ten-y, and inclose a loek ef my ,gray :

LET'L‘ERS TO TERR‘E"

- hair, which Jane desired me to send you for some
brooch or clasp at Hamlet's—Ever yours, véry tmly,

Warrer SWTT (g

o "ﬁ, A

“ To the Same.

n My Degar Terry, i
* You have long ere this heard from honest ;

‘James that he accedes to your proposal of bhecoming
one of your sureties. I did not think it right in the

first instance either to encourage or deter him from

taking this step, but sent him the whole correspon«
~ dence upon the subject, that he might judge for him-

self, and I fancy he concluded that his own risk of
. loss was not by any means in proportion to your fair

- prospect of advantage. . - & ‘

~ “ There isan idea among some of your acquaint-
ance, which I partly acqmesce i, that you are in

. ‘general somewhat of ‘a procrastinator. X believe I
. have noticed the same thing myself; but then I con-
~ sider it the habit of one accustomed to altermations

of severe exertion and great indolence ; and I have

nio doubt that it will give place to the neccesity of .

- following out a regular, stated, and daily business

- ——where every hour brings its own peculiar duties,

and you feel yourself, like the mail-coach, compelled
to be dn to time.. I know such routine always cures

me of the habit of indolence, which on other secae o




‘ h 1¢ﬁg‘th8, 1 fear severer eccmmny
! d k topmmw essential to mkmg

dable ’a" my eyes; I have suﬁi, ‘ent;ly aﬁ
’nk it/ rxght to menhon t}xem now, !

agt inwe to Mm 'I‘ erry and W:m;, ‘ W S bm‘




and blahmg ﬁmcy with Whmh Be expunded and‘ ﬁ
bellished his visions of success, hitherto undreams of
he ph;losophy of the trade, might almost b
ced serious suspicions of his sanity, but for-
ious acoumulation of pregnant facts on which
ted his justification, and the dexterous sagacity
vith which he uncoiled his practical inferences. He
 startled us at the outset by saying, ¢ Literary g
_may, or may not, have done its best; but printing
- and bookselling, as instruments for enﬁghtem g an
entertaining mankmd and, of course, for mnkmg
 money, are as yet in mere infancy.  Yes, fhe tr
ave in their eradle”  Scott eyed the florid bwkael}m’s
| beaming countenance, and the solemn star "mth
Twhmh the equally portly prmter was hstemng, ‘




ronnd the bottles with & Iwarty chuckls,~
, Vba.de me “ Give our twa sonsie babbies a drap mo~
 ther’s milk” Constable sucked in fresh i mspumtlon,
~ and proceeded to say that, wild as we might think :
him, his new plans had been suggested by, and were
in fact mainly grounded upon, a sufficiently prosaic
authority —namely, the annual schedule of assessed
taxes, a copy of which interesting document he drew
 from his pocket, and substituted for his DOyley.
It was copiously diversified, « text and margent,”
by figures and calculations in his own handwriting,
which I for one might have regarded with less
reverencey had I known at the time this “ great
arnjlmetlcmn 87 rooted aversion and contempt for all
examination of his own balance-sheet. His lecture
-on these columns and ciphers was, however, as pro-
found as ingenious, He had taken vast pains to il
in the number of persons who might fairly be sup-
posed to pay the taxes for each separate article of
. luxury; and his conclusion was, that the immense
majority of British families, endowed with liberal
fortunes, had mever yet conceived the remotest idea
 that their domestic arrangements were incomplete,
unless they expended some considerable sum annually
upon the purchase of books. ¢ Take,” said he ¢ this
one absurd and contemptible ¢Zem of the tax on hw—
-powder; the use of it is almost entirely gone out of
fashion. ' Bating a few parsons’ and lawyers' wigs,

it may be said that hair-powder is ‘confined to the




éd tlmt the dmnand for Shakspeare 5 play
nb’te a8 we hold it to have been, i thve‘

‘ally mdulged i 'my gort of elegancet )
gl of Childe Harold or Waverley, triumph tl
ple talk, 15 to the alleged ‘e‘xpansxon
ntelligence in this nineteenth ¢ nfury
ott: helped him on by interposing, that
ment he had & rich valley erowded




LIFE OF SIR wAmEn'schT

: me bmmea under hxs view, and yet much doubtedf ‘
whether any laird within ten miles spent ten pounds
per snnum on the literature of the day — which he,
of course, distinguished from its periodical press.'
% No,” said Constable, ¢ there is no market among
them that's worth one’s thinking about. ' They are

contented with a review or a magazine, or at best f
with a paltry subscription to some circulating library
forty miles off.  But if I live for half-a-dozen years,
Tl make it as impossible that there should not be a

. good library in every decent house in Britain as that =

the shepherd’s ingle-nook should want the saut poke.
Ay, and what's that ?” he continued, warming and
puffing ; « why should the ingle-nook itself want a
shelf for the novels 2”— I see your drift, my man,”

says Sir Walter ; ¢ you're for being like Billy Pitt in
‘Gilray’s print — you want to get into the salt-box
yourself.”— ¢ Yes,” he responded (using a favourite
: -adjtlration)-;“ I have hitherto been thinking only of
the wax lights, but before 'm a twelvemonth older
I shall have my hand upon the tallow.”—¢ T'roth,”
says Scott, ¢ you are indeed likely to be ¢ The grand
Napoleon of the realms of print.)” —¢ If you out-
live me,” says Constable, with & regal smile, “I '
bespeak that line for my tomb-stone; but, in the .
meantime, may 1 presume to ask you to be my right-

hand man when I open my campaign of Marengo?

‘I have now settled my outline of operations —-a

three shilling or half-crown volume every month,



Many 8 prekus consultatmn, and many

adxtatmn oo, prompted Scott’s answer,
an,” said he, % cannot fail, proﬂded the boo

'ully gm)d but you must not start tmm yc».‘

‘serve in t;horough order,
rt in this grand enterprise.
felt that the vein of fiction Was maar‘

rmus!y of turmng oy hsmd to hlstory.
glmon thut historical writing has no mo;
pted to tbe demamds of tha mcrease

soheme




f:ha left; Abbotsford it was arranged that the first
0 [number of this collection should consist of one
 of Waverley; the second, of the first section of &
% Life of Napoleon Buonaparte by the author of
Waverley ;” that this Life should be comprised in
" four of these numbers; and that, until the Wholé:‘
. gerles of his novels should have been issued, a vo-
lume every second month, in this new and uncostly i
. form, he should keep the Ballantyne press going
with a series of historical works, to be.issued on the
alternate months. - Such were, as far as Scott was
" a;oncerned the first outlines of a daring plan never
destined to be carried into execution on the glgantm .
 geale, or with the grand appliances which the pro-
/. Jector conterplated, but destined, nevertheless, to
lead the w ay in one of the greatest revolutions that
literary history will ever have to record —a revos
lution not the less sure to be completed, though a8
yet, after the lnpse of twelve years, we, see only its
beginnings.

. Some circumstances in the prorrress of the Tales
: of the Crusaders, begun some months hefore, and :
now on the eve of publication, must have been uppers
most in Scott’s mind when he met Constable’s pros
posals on this oceasion with so much alacrity. The
 story of The Betrothed — (to which he was mainly
~ prompted by the lively and instructing conversation

on Welkh history and antiquities of his friend Arehs




b iéng:t;h Tost heart abo
and de’wrmmad 10, canwl /

_ V\r\smh‘ W mssturpwce, that 'lha B
emwre abﬂ)ad under mts ‘wmg.

. the suspended sheets might bave been'”
“ wl& to o ;m'ate«, anrl this aansxderwmm i

fabﬂmtwm anmled Waidadww/r,‘ !
he &mubtful thas SOTHE | raader of Scott!
e v

i




v ‘grmmd in Wales :
. Earlyin June, then, the Tales of the Crunaders ;
‘were put forth; and, as Mr Ballantyne had pre-
dicted, the brightness of the Talisman dazzled the
_ eyes of the million as to the defocts of the twin-

" story. Few of these publications had a more en- =

 thusiastic greeting ; and Scott’s literary plans were,
as the reader will see reason to infer, considerably
modified in consequence of the new burst of applause

* which attended the brilliant procession of his Saladin
and Coour de Lion. L

To return for'a moment to our merry conclave

at Abbotsford. Constable’s vast chapter of embryo
+ schemes was discussed more leisurely on the follow-
ing Monday morning, when we drove to the crags
. of Smailholm and the Abbey of Dryburgh, both poet
‘and publisher talking over the past and the fature
‘course of their lives, and agreeing, as far as T could
penetrate, that the years to come were likely to be
more prosperous than any they had as yet seen. In

. the evening, too, this being his friend’s first visit
since the mansion had been completed, Scott (though
there were 1o ladies and few servants) had the hall
and library lighted up, that he might show him every
thing to the most sparkling advantage. With what
serenity did he walk about those splendid apartments,

- bandling books, expounding armour and pictures, and

. rejoicing in the Babylon which he had built !



Walter’s own embellmhmant of ga‘
onstable and Ballantyue. The title s,
ites of Sederunt of the Shareholdem des
orm a8 J omt-Stock Company, united for the! put
x Wmtmg and Pubhahmg the Class of Works

he Waverley Novels, held in the Waterloo, Tas
egent Brxdge, Edmburg-h on the 1t of J; une‘ 1823
The votion of casting & preface into this form
hardly have occutred in any other year; the .
st had not far to seek for his « pnlpable it
“v:(}enﬂemen and others interested in the celebr:
‘ pubhcatmns called the Wuverley Novels,”? had
pamctpated in the geneml delumous which presem;

A regards Sir Walter himself, it is not possxb!a\
_now to recall the jocularities of this essay without
nder aud sa,dness His own share in spacmaumw
mote fmm literature, was not indeed a very heavy
] mw, but how remarkable that a passage like. the fol.

lowing should have dropped from his pen who! w

just about to see the apparently earth-built pillars of
hig WOi'ldly fortune shattered in ruin, merely becavse,
uot contented with being the first author of hzs age,




of Stock-companies; as the present niay | be called, an individual
_ may be said; in one sense, to exercise flo same plurality of
 trades, In fact, a man who has dipt largely info these specula-
tions, may combine his own expenditure with the improvement
e hxs own’ income, just like thﬂ ingenious hydnuhc machine, :
whwli, by ite’ vé\'y waste, raises xts own supplms of via.ter Such
| a person buys his bread from his own Baklng Lormpany, his ik

. and T cheese from his. own Dairy Company, takes off ‘& new cost
" for the benefit of his own Clothing Company, illuminates i

 ditional botile of wins for the benefit of the General Wme Im-
purtation Company, of which he is hnnself 2 ‘member.
act, which would otherwise'bs ‘one of ‘mere éxtravagance,
such a person, seasoned with  the odor ducri, and’ ‘reconciled w
 prudence,  Fven if the price of the article consumed be. extrm‘
vagant, and the quahty indifferent, the person, » who is in 4 manner
his own customer, is only imposed upon for his own beneﬁt. Nay,
if the Joint-stock Company of  Undertakers shall unite with the
Medical Faculty, as proposed by the late facetions Dootar G e,
under the firr of Death and the Doctor, the shareholder might
contnve to sacure tq his hem; a handsome slice of his ovn dem;‘h~ :
i beﬂ rmd ﬁmera] exponses.”

. Smoe I have quoted this Ixm'odnctmn, I mayas
well give ulso the passage in which the # Eidolon
Chairman® is made to announce the: new direction
 his exertions were: about to take, in furtherance of
the grand ¢ Joint-stock ‘Adventure” for which Con-
(stable had been soliciting his alliance. The pater-

o v
jmvbt. tailor, bmcher, ahoemal‘mr, a.nd so forth; and, in thv nge L

Touse to advance bis own Gas Establishment, and drinks an ad- 0



haget y;w, as Slk' Antbony Abnolute says-. Ewill {enw
your wbole hhvied stock in trade——your cavama and yo‘\
—-yanr ‘miodern antiques and your anhquated moderns—your

fosion of times, manners, and circumstances — your: pmpemeé, S
as plager-folk say of scenery and dresses — the whols of yourex<
hummd qpqusnta, to the fuo].s whe chaose fo deal with them.,

L will vindicate my own fame with my own right hand, withaut b
aypealmg to such hnltmg ass:sta.nts, :
“thmlhsnuedmrapon,ruheﬂhmmed‘ .

; Ly wﬂl lay my foundations better than on qmcksauds — I will i
rear my structure of better materials than painted cmds, xxi %

Mlmﬂ.wnmﬂxs'muv! AR TR U
it iAs the confusion began to sbate, more than ene member of
the meeting was seen fo touch his forehead significantly, whila
Captam Clatterbuck humm’d, ;

ipe by your friends advisad. i
“Too rash, too hasty dad, B
Maugre your bolts and wise head, )
The world will ¢hiflk you mad.” *

% The world, sad you, gentlemen, may think what you please,
md thm Chairman, elevating his woice ; “/but Tnintend o write
ﬂm most wonderful book which the world ever raad-—-a. ook in
w) " h every. incident shall be incredible, yet stmﬂy true--—a
work raedhng recollections with which the ears of 'this ganemtmn
once tingled, and which shall be read by our children with an ad-
miration approaching to ideredulity.  Such shall' be the Lise or
Nazoveox Buowaramiw, by the Aurnor ov Wavenrerl”$

L Midos— s farcs. T ‘
. * Ben Waverley Novels, vol. xxxvil. p. 38, Introd.




‘dtmé almost currente culamo, for his persanal vem
' cnl’ tion of all the great events as they uccurred e
was w‘nd, and he had not failed to peruse ever_y
k of any considerable importance on these subs |
Jeots as it issued from the press. « He apprehended*
the necesslty, on the other hand, of more labnmoué
Bﬁudv in the way of reading than he had for many
yaars had occasxon for, before he cnuld enter th.hg i
,j{uadvantage upon Buonaparte’s military cereor ; anﬂ
* Constable accordingly set about ‘collecting u new
: Ilbmry of printed materials, which continued fron
f rday to day pouring in upon him, till his little parlrmr
in Castle Street, looked more like an auctioneer’s pre-
 mises than an author’s.  The first waggon delivered .
itgelf of about » hundred buge folios of the Monis
‘ teur and London, Paris, Amsterdam, and Bmsaels, ;
;Wﬂr.,wall laid wnder contribution to meet the | ‘
demands of his magnificent, purveyor; while he h}
“ and his confidential friends embraced every |
sible means of securing the use of written document
~at home and abroad. The rapid awnmulatmn o
ubebka‘md MSS: was st once flattering and alammng
nd one of his notes to me, about the: middle of Jnn&, e
hatt these rhymes by W&y of poal;smpt Fo




“ When with Poetry dealing
. Room enough in a shieling:
 Neither cabin nor hovel
.\ Too small for a novel:
‘Though my back 1 should rub
On Diogenes' iub, ‘
. How my fancy could prance
. Ina dance of romance!
But my house I must swap
With some Brobdignag chap,
Exe 1 gvapple, God bless me!l with Empemr Nap.

In the meantime he advanced with his Inhro- i
duction ; and, catching fire as the theme expanded~ .
before him, had so soon several chapters in his desk, '

without having travelled over helf the ground as-
sxgned for them, that Consteble saw it would be in
vain to hope for the completion of the work within
four tiny duodecimos. They resolved that it should
be published, in the first instance, as a separafe book,
in four volumes of the same size with the Tales ot
the Crusaders, but with more pages and more letter-
press to each page. Scarcely had this been settled
before it became obvious, that four such volumes,
however closely printed, would never suffice; and
the number was week after week extended-—with
corresponding alterations as to the rate of the suthor’s
payment. Mr Constable still considered the appear-
ance of the second edition of the Life of Napoleon in
his Miscellany as the great point on which the fors
tunes of that undertaking were to turn ; and ifs com-






: iyew}'»s\ hewe pd.md ﬁncé T saw: Abbbtg‘bw?'
v fpwa&ages hawe been omitted, ond & jbw i
. mmts carrgoted.] M aaa i i

e S sl ¥ e
i TR T e
4 SoMz . fifteen or sixteen yearsago, * * * % gelly
’tpe, there: was not a more unlovely spot, in this part

of the world, than that on which Abbotsford now .

exhibits all its quaint architecture and beautiful ac«
companiment of garden ard woodland. A menn farm.
house stood on part of the site of the: present edifice
a “ kail~yard” bloomed where: the stately embattled
court-yard now spreads itself; end for a thousand
. aeres of flourishing plantations, half of which bave all
the appearance of being twice 'as :old as ghey really
are, there was but a single long straggling stripe of

unthriving firs. . The river : must needs remain n
gtatu quo; and I will not- believe that any place so

near those clearest and sweetest of all waters, eould
ever have been quite destitute of charms, The scens,
however, was no doubt wild enough--a naked moor






‘Lvnap%le of affording, while in the old unprotacwzl :

 condition. ~ All through these woods there are broad

riding-ways, kept in capital order, and conducted in

such excellent taste, that we might wander for weeks = '

amidst their windings without exhausting the beauties

of the Poet’s lounge. There are scores of waterfaﬁ& e
in the ravines, and near every one of them you ﬁndj .

 benches or bowers at the most picturesque points af

view. There are two or three small mountain lakes

included in the domain — the largest perhaps a mile
in eircumference; and of these also every advantage & {

has been taken. .
% But I am keeping you too long away from

< The Roof-tree of Monkbarns,’ which is situated
on the brink of the last of a series of irregular lulls,ii, L
degcending from the elevation of the Eildons to the e
Tweed. . On all sides, except towards the river, the ke

. house connects itself with the gardens (according to
the old fashion now generally conderned);—so that

there is no want of air and space about the habitation.

The building is such a one, I dare say, as nobady but
he would ever have dreamed of erecting; or if he
had, escaped being quizzed for his peins. Yet it is
eminently i imposing in its general effect and in most
of its details, not only full of historical interest, but
beauty also. It is no doubt a thing of shreds and
patches, but they have been combined by 4 masterly






Wlthm thls inclosure there is oot for & px'
‘ tha most elaborate turf; and rosaries, of allmmnéij‘ ‘
_ of shapes and sizes, gradusily conmect this green

. pavement with the roof of the trellis-walk, a verdant

cloxster, over which appears the grey wall with its
 little ‘turrets; and over that again climb oak, elm, /
bu-ch, and hazel, up a stesp bank.—-so steep, that the
 trees, young ‘as they are, give already all the effect of
-a ‘sweeping amphitheatre of wood. The b&ck—grannd
on thaat side is wholly forest; on the east, gardeén loges
itself in forest by degrees; on the west, there is wood
~on wood also, but with glimpses of the Tweed bo
twe(m, and in the distinee (some half-a-dozen miles
‘off) a complete’ sterra, the ridge of the mountaiﬂs
between Tweed and Yarrow. :
1 The house is more than one hundred and ﬁﬁy feet
long it front, as I paced it; was built at two differ-
ent onsetss has a tall tower at either end, the one not
. the least like ‘the other ; presents sundry crowfooted,
alias siguagged, gobles to the'eye; o myriad of inden-
tatmns and parapets, and machicollated aves ; | Mokt
fantastic waterspouts 5 Iabelled windows, not a fow of
them painted glass; groups of right Elizabethan chim-
nays 3 balconies of divers fashions, greater and lesser;
stones carved with heraldries innumerable, let in here







( ‘b}oody h)eart of Douglas, mud 0
B&tyul Lion of Scotland,




ﬂmn' of ‘this héll iy black hnd w}.ute marble,
thie Hebrides, wronght lozenge-wise; and the upps
walls are’ completely hung with arms and armour.‘
- Two full suits of splendid steel occupy niches at the
 eastern ends the one an English suit of Henry the
~ Fifth's time, the other an Italian, not quite so old.
The variety of euirasses, black and white, plain ands;
sculptured, is endless. helmets are in equal profusmn‘
stirrups and spurs, of every fantasy, dangle about and
below them; and there ave swords of every order,
"from the enormous two-handed wespon with which
the Swiss peasants dared to withstand the speam of .
the Austrian chivalry, to the claymore of the ¢ Forty-
five,” apd the rapier of Dettingen. * Indeed, I unght ;
¢ome still lower; for, among other spoils, [ saw
Polish lances, gathered by the Author of Paul’s Let-‘
ters on the Field of Waterloo, and 4 complete suit
of chain sail taken off' the corpse of ene of Tippoo’s
body guard at Seringapatam. A series of German
. execntioners’ swords was pointed out to e, on tbe
 blade of one of which are the arms of Augsburg, a.nd
n legend, wbu h may be thus rendered,»——»f i !

Duss, when I strike, to dust: From sleepless grave, :
. Bweet Jesu | stoop, u sin-stained soul to seve,



and so forth are suspended in great ab\md
all the dnorw ays of these :mnones i aml .

 not forgetung the thumblkens u &em whmh
1~Cam;mrs did not flinch, tmd the 'ow erri
crown of W"mhart the Mm-tyr, et ’g' sort
* 8 the Life of Sir Hnmphrey Davyi by hzs Brothev'
506.

| voL. vII,




W m;amo;:y, the zmghty mmstrel

sl Has a fouth o’ auld mcknackets

" Rusty airn caps and )lnghn jackets, |

Wad !mud the Lothians thres in taukeﬁ o
; A towmout giid."

These relxcs of other, and t‘m- the most part _
years, are disposed,; however, with so much g'racat
. and elegance, that I doubt af Mr Hope himself would
; ﬁnd anything to quarrel with in the beautiful
; ments which contain them, - In the. ‘hall, whe ‘
waather is hot, the Barpuet is accustomed to dine;
and a ga.llam; refectory no question it must make, A
pomieto handelier of painted glass ewings v
ﬁh of; and the chimney-piece (the design copied =
 from the stone work of the Abbot’s Stall at Me!mse)‘—
¢ wauld hold rafters .enough for a Christmas fire of ﬁm, ~
; gaod old times. Were the company suitably attlred
a dinner party here would Jook hke a scene in the
- Mysteries of Udolpho. ‘

. Beyond the smaller, or rather I ahould say tha ‘
ﬁarrower armonry, lies the dining-patlour proper,[
. however ; and though there is nothing Udolphoish
bere, yet I can well believe that, when lighted up
and tbe curtains down at night, the place may give







LIFE OF SIR WALTER SCOTT.
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Monmouth ; and another of Anne ‘Ijtiche‘ssr ol
ccleagh, the same who, o

¢ In pride of y‘ouﬂ;,vin heauty’s bloom,’
. Hiad wept o'or Monmouth's bloody tomb:’

Beyond and alongside are narrowish passages, which
make one fancy one’s self in the penetralia of some
dim old monastery; for roofs and walls and windows

(square, round, and oval alike) are sculptured in- -

stone, after the richest relics of Melrose and Roslin
Chapel. One of these leads to a charming break
fast-room, which looks to the Tweed on one side,
and towards Yarrow and Ettrick, famed in song, on
the other: a cheerful room, fitted up with novels,

| romances, and poetry, at one end; and the other

walls covered with a valuable and beautiful collection
of Water-colour drawings, chiefly by Turner, and
Thowmson of Duddingstone — the designs, in short,
for the magnificent work entitled « Provincial Anti-
quities of Seotland” There is one good oil painting
over the chimney-piece — Fast Castle by Thomsomn,

‘alias the Wolfs Crag of the Bride of Lammermoor

—and some large black and white drawings of the
Vision of Don Roderick, by Sir James Steuart of
Allanbank (whose illustrations of Marmion and Ma-
zeppa you have seen or heard of), are at one end of

the parlour. The room is crammed with queer cabi-
~ nets and boxes, and in a niche there is a bust of old







3ects. ansh instory vmd antxqmmé ﬁlluxg the 0
hole of the chief wall ; Enghsh poetry and drama,
 classics and miscellanies, one end; foreign litera:
 ture, chiefly French and German, the ofher. The
~cases on the side opposite the fire are wired, and

o locked, as containing articles very precious anid very

o portable. . One. consists entirely of books and MSS. ‘
_ relating to the insurrections of 1715 and 1745; and
”angbher.(thhm the recesses of the bow-window) of
 treatises de re magica, both of these being (I am
~ told, and can well believe) in their several ways, col-
lections of the rarest curiosity. My cicerone pointed
out; in one corner a magnificent set of Mountfaucon,
ﬁft;een volumes folio, bound in the. naheqt manner in
. scarlet, :and stamped with the royal arms, the gift of
King George IV. There are few living authors
of whose works presentation copies are nof - o be
found here. My friend showed me inseriptions of
that sort, in, I believe, every European dialect ex-;
tant.  The books are all in prime condition, and
bmd.mgs that would satisfy Dr Dibdin.  The only’
pzctm'e is Sir Walter’s eldest son, in hussar aniform;
‘and holding his horse— by Allan of Edinburgh—a
 noble portrait, over the fire-place; and the only bust
s that of Shakspeare, from the Ayon monument, in;
a small niche in the centre of the east side, Ona
 rich stand of porphyry, in oue corner reposes a tall






T"r".waw f:to the 'lwead from all the‘prx pal' '
ents is benutxful You look out frf)m amon 0
rs over a lawn of sweet turf, upon the cleare st of
reams, frmged with ‘the wildest of bi ch woods, '
| backed with the  green b hills of Ettrick Forest

. s »“q;;n- “ n_ #
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