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THREE PERILS OF WOMAN. 

PERIL SECOND. 

EtMAIM 

CIRCLE FIRST. 

A. s David Duff, serving-man to the mini-
ster of Balmillo, was watering his master's 
horse one evening, he discovered a stranger 
in the churchyard, with a spade in his 
hand, and that by the following unexpect-
ed means :—David had lived about the 
churchyard all his life ; and for the last ten 
years of it, had been sexton of the parish, 
bell-linger, Bible-carrier, and working-man 

VOL. III. 	A 
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THE THREE PERILS 

to the parson ; but, for all that, the least 
noise from these sepulchres of the dead at 
any untimely hour, never failed to make 
David Duff's heart jump up to his throat, 
and his hair stand on end. 	For all his 
traffic among human bones and sculls du-
ring the day, (and there was nothing in 
which he so much delighted,) he made it a 
rule never to go within sight of the win-
dows of the church after the fall of the 
gloaming. 	But unluckily, the road to the 
river, as all the parishioners well know, af-
ter going along by the garden-wall, takes a 
short turn at a right angle, exactly at the 
kirk-stile ; so that a person passing that 
way, has one look into the churchyard, if 
he so lists, and no more. Now, it was Da-
vid's uniform custom, when obliged to pass 
that way under the cloud of night, always 
to look over his left shoulder toward the 
Castlo of Balmillo, as he made the short 
turn at the kirk-stile ; so that the whole 
churchyard might have been moving with 
ghosts, for any thing that David knew. 
He believed they were frequently there ; 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	 3 

but what a man does not know of, cannot 
possibly do him any harm. 

It was on a cold bleak evening, and the 
white clouds were drifting along a bright 
sky at a prodigious rate, while the moon, 
which was a week old, was hanging in the 
west, as if suspended from the heavens by 
the two horns—a position that forebodes 
nothing good at that inclement season. 	It 
was on such an evening, I say, and a little 
before the entire close of day, that David 
mounted the minister's stout bay horse, 
to water him at the river. 	As he went 
along by the garden-wall, his teeth began 
a-chattering with the cold ; on which he 
put up his right hand to put a button in 
his grey coat, keeping hold of the horse's 
bridle with the left hand only. David held 
up his chin ; for it was the button next to 
that at which his benumbed hand was fum-
bling in vain ; and while in that attitude 
his eye caught a glance of the cold-looking 
new moon—" Ah, you pe a rase stormy. 
looking bun !" said David ; " you travel 
rather too much like Marion M'Corkadale. 

   
  



4 	THE THREE PERILS 

'There will pe news that are unheard-tell-of , 
pefore we trink your tregy." 

By the time David had done apostro-
phizing the moon, the horse's head was with-
in a step of the short turn at the kirkyard-
stile ; on which David, in one moment, 
turned his eyes round toward the river and 
the Castle of Balmillo. 	Not so the mi- 
nister's bay horse. 	A blamable curiosity 
prompted him to look the other way, where 
he beheld something that soon convinced 
his rider at least, if not himself, that he. 
had better have looked toward the Castle 
of Balmillo too. 	David was, as it were, 
this moment patiently huttoning his coat 
with his lieW turned away, but the next he 
was lying within the churchyard ; for the 
horse, believing he was frightened, made a 
sudden spring off at the near side, and that 
with such a jerk, that he threw his rider, 
in the contrary (li) calm], neatly over the 
lvall, which was not very high. 	" Fat the 
tevil pc that ?" said David, setting up his 
head without the tonna ; and the instant 
that he (lid so, he pereci,-ed a man in the 

I; 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	 5 

Lowland habit, almost close by him, with 
a spade in his hand. 

David sprung up with great agility for 
an old man, and was going to mount the 
stile, when the stranger, seeing that he was 
discovered, ran forward, and called to him, 
" Stop, friend ; stop ; I want to speak to 
you."  

" It's a very pad fhaut that bhaist has," 
said Davie, and threw hiimelf over the stile 
with an agility he had not put in exercise 
for many years before. 

The horse was running, capering, and 
snorting down the glebe, cocking his head 
and his tail very high, and ever and anon 
looking back to the churchyard: 	But Da- 
vid did not pursue the horse to catch him 
again, as might naturally have been sup- 
posed. 	No ; he ran straight towards the 
minister's kitchen ; for, why, he never got 
such a fright in his life ! What occasion 
had David Duff to be so frightened, you 
will say ? What was there so terrible in a 
Lowlander with a shovel-spade in his hand? 
Lord help you, sir, that was not the thing 

   
  



6 	THE THREE PERILS 

that agitated the worthy sexton so terribly. 
No, no ; there was something much more 
appalling in the matter than that. 	For 
when David set up his head without the 
bonnet in the churchyard, he perceived, or 
thought he perceived, the body of a dead 
woman lying rolled up in a sheet; and that 
sheet, about the middle, all spotted with 
congealed blood. 	Will any body now as- 
sert, that David Duff, the minister's man, 
of Balmillo, had nothing to run for ? I 
think a more appalling sight could hardly 
have been seen. The body was lying stretch-
ed at the bottom of the churchyard wall--
close to it, and in a hollow place, as if for 
concealment. 	But David saw it, to his 
great horror of spirit, and fled towards the 
Manse as fast as his feet would cany him. 
But perhaps the worst thing of all was, that, 
on casting a glance behind him, he per-
ceived the gigantic Lowlander pursuing him 
with the spade over his shoulder. 

David burst in at the front door, and 
never stopped till on the top of the divot 
seat beyond the kitchen fire ; for the Manse 

   
  



OP WOMAN. 	 7 

of Balmillo was in those days an old-fashion-
ed house, thatched with broom, and the fire 
burnt on a hearth. 	David looked up the 
vent, and all around him, for some place 
to hide himself, but there was none ; so he 
was obliged to stand on the seat, or rather 
to dance on it, for he kept the same sort of 
motion that a woman does when tramping 
clothes—lifting the one foot and then the 
other, time about. 	" Cot's plesset mercy 
pe on us !—Cot's plessct mercy pe on us !', 
cried David, as fast as he could repeat the 
sentence ; all the while tramping with his 
feet, and looking wildly toward the door. 

" What's the matter with the fool ?— 
What's the matter with the auld gouk ?" 
cried Sally, the housemaid, rather somewhat 
astounded. 	David could not tell her what 
was the matter ; he could only repeat his 
prayer above-quoted in a louder key. 

Sally ran ben the house to the minister. 
" Gudesake, master, come an' speak to Da-
vie," cried she ; " he's Bane horn mad ; an's 
standin dancin an' prayin on the deess ayont 
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the fire. 	• Haste ye, sir, an' come an' speak 
til him, for he's as mad as a fiery dragon. 
Am thinkin he's seen something." 

The minister being a stately upright old 
bachelor, and very much at Sally's com-
mand, (for she had come all the way from 
Lothian . to serve him,) followed her to the 
kitchen in his gown and slippers. " David, 
David," said he ; " why these irreverent 
ejaculations, David ?" 

" Oh, Cot's plcsset mercy pc apout us, 
sir !" 

" Very well, David ; I hope it will. But 
wherefore now so particularly, more than 
at any other time? Compose yourself, Da-
vid, and tell me what it is." 

" Oh, Cot's mercy, sir ! she pe a man in 
to churchyard." 

" Well, David ; and though there were 
ten, or say twenty men in the churchyard, 
what is there in that ? 	What does that 
concern either you or ml?" 

" Oh, and alake, sir !—liut I not pe 
shoore but she pe a toad corpse there too." 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	 9 

" So there arc, David. I know there are 
many dead corpses there. You are ill, Da-
vid—you are ill—sit down, I say, and com- 
pose yourself. 	And, regard me, if I hear 
your noise to-night again, either alarming 
my maid, or disturbing my own medita-
tions, I'll turn you out of doors, David. 
That I will, be assured." 

This was a hard alternative ; so, without 
being able to explain himself farther, David 
sat down on the sod scat, and the parson 
returned to his parlour, in the farther end 
of the house, desiring Sally to bring some 
coals to the fire. 	Sally obeyed ; and. when 
David was left alone in the kitchen, he be-
took him again to his old stand beyond the 
fire, and to the old up-and-down motion 
with his feet; but not daring for his life to 
call out, he remained gasping for breath. 
Sally was in no hurry to return, for she and 
her reverend master had been talking a lit-
tle about David's frenzy, and laughing at 
it ; for David, honest man ! was accounted 
hardly like other folks. 

n '2 	. 

   
  



10 	THE THREE PERILS 

While Sally was in the parlour, or on 
her return from it, I am not certain which, 
a loud heavy knock came to the front door ; 
it was exactly such a knock as a man would 
give with the head of a spade, or any heavy 
mattock. 	It sounded to David like the 
death-bell to his own funeral ; his frame 
grew rigid ; and be gaped so wide, that he 
appeared as if about to swallow himself. 
Sally went straight to the door, without 
consulting David's feelings on the subject, 
or so much as witnessing his deplorable con- 
dition at the moment. 	She opened it, and 
was accosted in the Lowland tongue, by a 
man, who asked, in a hollow-sounding voice, 

If daft Davie Duff was in the house ?" 
David heard the ominous question Ow 

tinetly where he stood, and suppressed his 
panting entirely, in order 'to hear Sally's 
answer ; for, till that was given, his hope 
was not wholly extinct. But Sally, delight-
ed at hearing her own native tongue in one 
of the other sex, wished to hear a little 
more of it, and therefore did not answer the 
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stranger's question directly. In the old ge-
nuine custom of the country, she answered 
it by asking another. 	" What do ye ken 
about daft Davie Duff, lad ?" said Sally. 

" Isna he your man, an' the bedlar here ?" 
said the stranger. 

" Ay, sometimes, for want of a better," 
returned she, in the same jocular style, in 
order to protract the conversation. 

" Then I want to speak wi' him for a wee 
while out by here," quoth the stranger. 

" Can your secret no be tauld to ony 
other body out by there ?" said she. 

" Cot's pressing light on tat coot WO-
mans !" said David to himself. 

But the solemnity of the stranger's voice 
was not to be moved by her flippancy, and 
he answered, with some degree of impa-
tience, " No, mistress, it can not. Wi' your 
leave, I mann speak wi' that body preevat. 
ly, if he be i' the house." 

" Come in and see, then," said she. 
" Excuse me at present, sweet mistress," 

returned the man. 	" My business is ex. 
press ; but by and by I'll be happy to. hao 

   
  



12 	THE THREE PERILS 

a little mair tank w'ye. 	• Pray, tell me at 
aincu if that auld rascal be i' the house ?" 

" lies • he is," quoth Sally, and was go-
ing to' add something more, but that mo-
ment their ears were saluted with the most 
vociferous negatives from the kitchen, of, 
" No, you pooker ! No, no, no. 	She no pc 
in, she no pc in ! 	tamn striopach ! tamn 
striopach !" 

The stranger hearing this horrible out-
cry, and not aware what was the matter, 
stepped round the corner of the house, and 
Sally ran into the kitchen to quiet her fel- 
low-servant. 	But Davie, thinking she was 
come to order him out to eonverFe with a 
murderer, extended his cries and anathemas 
till louder, until the minister At41ls again 

disturbed ; and taking up a cane, he came 
hastily to the kitchen in manifest displea- • 
sure. 	Sally vas standing in the middle of 
the floor, holding up both her hands in con-
sternation ; and as her master came by her, 
5110 cast a regretful look at him, which his 
reverence perfectly understood. 	It was as 
much as if she bad said in plain English, 

   
  



OP WOMAN. 	 13 

" Will .you suffer the old fool to call your 
own Sally by such names as these ?" , 

The minister had not said a word,..good 
or bad ; but having the cane heaved in his 
right hand, he seized Davie with the left, 
and hauling him clown from the seat, in two 
seconds be had him at the door, where, lay-
ing the cane heartily across his shoulders, 
he pushed him out with such good will, that 
Davie fell on his face, and lay still, groan- 
ing and crying in despair. 	The minister 
shut the door, bolted it, and returned into 
the kitchen. 

" I say, Sarah, what was it that occasion-
ed all this disturbance, Sarah ?" 

" 0, nacthing ava, sir—just mailing ava 
but his ain madness, that's a'." 

" Put who was it that called at the door, 
13aral i ?" 

" 0, naebody ava, sir—there was nae-
body ca'ing at the door—no ane." 

" I say, Sarah, did I not hear some per-
son calling at my door, Sarah ?" 

" 0, just some o' the schoolmaster's cal-
tants, sir, I fancy, that came rattlin to the 

   
  



14 	THE THREE PERILS 

door to fear Davie ; he thinks they're a' 
gbaists, an' is terrified out o' his wits for 
them." 

" Well, well, see that it be so, Sarah—
see that it be so, my good girl.—I was afraid ' 
that it might be some licentious profligate 
hanging over your engaging person, as a 
hawk hovers over his prey ; there be many 
such, my pretty Sarah—many. such in this 
intemperate age.—Our situation is becoming 
ticklish in the most extreme degree ;—the 
Duke of Cumberland's army approaches us 
closely on the one side, and the Clans on 
the other,—we shall be plundered to a cer-
tainty, Sarah ; but there is nothing of which 
I am so much afraid ,as the seduction or 
violation of thy comely person, Sarah—that 
would be a misfortune which I could not 
bear. 	But come, Sarah, come ; as it is the 
evening of Saturday, come with me into my 
room, and I shall endeavour to give you 
some wholesome and comfortable instruc-
tion, Sarah." 

" Ay, ay, sir, I'll be wi' ye presently. 
But I hae some hits o' things to do np an' 
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down the house first ; an' I rather think 
Davie has neglectit to pit in your naig, for 
I heard him rinnin clampin and snorting 
about the glebe ; I'll be fain to gang out 
an' look after him." 

" Don't go out of the house, Sarah, my 
good girl—I say, Sarah, don't go out of the 
house.—You hear David has given over 
shouting—he will put in my horse ; and if 
he do not, the horse can go in by himself. 
—Therefore don't leave the house, Sarah ; 
for you don't know who may be lurking 
about these walls and bushes—I say, Sarah, 
don't leave the house." 

The parson returned to his snug little 
old-fashioned parlour, while Sally cast a sly 
look after him, smiling and biting her lip. 
One would have thought that Sally bad no 
occasion in the world to have told her mas-
ter a falsehood in this instance ; but it is a 
great fault in women—the very greatest 
that attaches to them—that in all Matters 
that relate to themselves, personally, Ivith 
the other sex, they will not tell the down-
right truth ;.....nay, it is almost ten to one 
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that they will not tell a single word of it, 
or, if they do, it is sure to be so ambiguous, 
as not to be rightly understood. For all the 
evils that have befallen to the world in ge-
neral, and to their own sex in particular, by 
reason of this great besetting sin, it has still 
increased, rather than diminished. 	If it is 
inherent in their nature, and an effect of 
the primal eldest curse, it is vain for par-
sons to preach, or poets to sing, against it. 
But, at all events, a plain narrative of a few 
facts, connected with, and originating in this 
dangerous propensity, can do no harm, and 
may stand as a little beacon in some retired 
creek, and give warning of a lurking danger 
to those who please to consult it, as well as 
that placed on the most obvious and osten-
tatious position. 

Sally had some motives for her leasing-
making :—In the first place, the minister 
was jealous of her to a boundless degree ; 
,he durst not be seen casting a side-long 
glance, or a smile, to any of the young men 
of the vicinity, far less speaking a word in 
private with one, else she was made to feel 
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that she was-  a servant, tier many days to 
come. 	And, on the other hand, she had 
strong hopes that this lowland stranger was 
come to see after her, and that he wanted to • 
wile Davie Duff out of the way. 	He had 
hinted as much to her, that by and by he 
should like to have some chat with her, 
and Sally, being well -wed with the noctur-
nal visits of wooers, firmly believed that he 
would make his appearance. 	Therefore, as 
soon as the minister wcnt ben the house, 
she opened half a leaf of the window-shut-
ter, and sitting down, with her fact) toward 
it, she combed her raven locks, and put them 
up as neatly and elegantly as if she had been 
the daughter of an earl. 	The stranger did 
not come, and neith 'r did Davie make his 
appearance with any news ; so that, at last, 
Sally came to the following prudent resolu-
tion:—" I'll gang ben to my master," thought 
she, " and got his tiresome palaver put over 
about virtue, and chastity, and purity of 
heart and mind, which consist all in fidelity 
to one object. I know all that I am to get ; 
however, I'll gang ben, and, by the time he 

   
  



18 	THE THREE PERILS 

has done, it will be about the wooing time of 
night ; and, if this Lowlander dinna come 
back, I am aye sure o' Pate Gow, the smith 
—I can get him ony night, Sunday or Sa-
turday, if there's nae deer-stalking gaun 
on." 

But there was deer-stalking going on ; 
and, at the very time Sally was forming 
these gay resolutions, Peter, the smith, was 
many miles from her, watching the deer 
with a tremendous Spanish gun, well load- 
ed with powder and small bullets. 	How- 
ever, Peter had the minister's lovely house-
keeper in his mind now and then ; and, pro-
vided he brought down neither deer nor roe 
that night, he intended to come in by Sally, 
and ask how she did ;—if she let him in, 
it was well ; if not, they would set a tryst 
for some other night. 

But this was an eventful eight at Bal-
millo, and there were many strange things 
foredoomed to happen before the meeting of 
Peter Gow and his blithesome sweetheart ; 
it is therefore the duty of the narrator to 
relate these in their proper place. 
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" You hear David has given over shout-
ing; he will put in my horse," said the mi- 
nister, when remonstrating with Sally. 	If 
the minister had known what David then 
knew, he would have judged it high time 
for David to give over shouting. 

When the enraged parson pushed David 
from him, be it remembered that he fell on 
his face on the green before the door. His 
case was then utterly desperate, and his cries 
subsided into something like stifled groans. 
But the moment that the minister bolted 
the door, David was seized by the neck, 
with a grasp in which there was no manner of 
gentleness; or mitigation of irritated might. 
This arrest was made by no other than the 
big austere Lowlander, whom David soon 
recognized by the light of the moon, and 
saw that he was dragging him away violent-
ly towards the church-yard. David had just 
collected breath, by two or three convulsive 
gasps, to redouble his cries, with the ad-
dition of " Murder !" and " Death !" when 
the stranger presented a large horse-pistol, 
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cocked, at his mouth, at the same time 
swearing a deep oath, that if he uttered an-
other sound, he would blow him to eternity. 
Davie!s cries were laid in his throat—they 
came to the birth, but there was not strength 
to bring forth, although the effort of re- 
straint bad very nigh choked him. 	His 
head stuck backward, his jaws fell down, 
and he gaped so wide, that his mouth would 
have taken in the head of an ordinary child, 
while his whole frame grew so rigid, that lie 
could only walk like a man without joints. 
The stranger dragged him on, till he had 
him in the midst of the graves, and, all the 
way, the great horse-pistol, in full cock, kept 
him as quiet as a lamb, save that his breath-
ing was like that of a person departing this 
life. 

The graves in Balmillo church-yard  lie 
all in ridges, every ridge belonging to a se-
parate clan, with its cadets and subordinate 
retainers, all at a proper distance from the 
tomb of the chief. 	In the midst of one of 
the largest of these ridges, the stranger turn- 
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ed himself round straight before David, and 
said, " Now, billy, I'll no be at the pains to 
trail ye ony farther." 

Davie dropped instinctively down on his 
knees to beg his life ; and holding up his 
bands, he began to plead for it most piteous-
ly. But the stranger cut him short, by say-
ing, " Bout, man, that's out o' the ques-
tion—Ye inistak your man awthegither.— 
I'll gie ye your reward, an' pop ye cannily 
into your snug Name. 	But, afore that, ye 
mann answer me twa or three qucstions, an' 
do a bit job for me too.—Are nae ye the 
bedlar here ?" 

" Ali-h-h-ay," said Davie, in a whisper, 
quite below his breath. 

" Then you know all the burial-grounds 
here, do you ?" 

" Ah-h-h-ay."  
" Come, then, let me see that of the 

Grants—Is this rig theirs ?" 
" A h-h-h-ay." 
" Then where dis the APPliersons lie?" 
" Ali-h-h-ay." 
" Ali-h-b-ay !—Diel's i' the stupid body! 
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--What dis he mean? Either answer me-
to the point, or here's for you, billy !" And 
with that the stranger again presented the 
pistol to Davie's mouth. 

" Oh ! pe Cot's mercy ! pc Cot's mercy, 
your honour !" 

" Then let me see the graves of the 
MPhersons in a minute, for I hae nae time 
to pit aff !" 

" Come a little pigger more to tis way, 
your honour.—Sec, tere she pe, all lying in 
a row.—Many treat mans and peautiful la-
dies tere ! Was yourself a APPlierson ?" 

" Do I look like ane, man ?--Now shew 
me those of the Ogilvics, the Gordons, and 
the Farquharsons, all distinctly, sirrah, now 
that I hac gotten ye to your senses !" 

" Here she pe all, your honour, in him's 
very good graves—Hersel puried them, 
every one." 

" Now, where are the Duffs ?" 
" Eli ?—Fat she pe going to doo wit te 

graves of te Duffs ? Ohon an bochd daoine ! 
No Duffs pe tere, your honour—no, indeed, 
no Duffs tere !" 
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The stranger lifted his terrible horse-pis-
tol slowly and malignantly from his thigh...— 
" Are there nane o' the Duffs here, do you 
say ?" 

" No, indeed, sir !—No, no, no, indeed ! 
—No Duff will lie here !" 

" Suppose we make a trial of that ? 	It 
is time there should be a beginning, in a 
country where there are sac inony o' the 
name !—There arc no graves here of the 
Duffs ?—Do you say so, you dog ?" 

" Ohon ! ohon, your honour !—if she had 
not lost tc forget of tc ting! Tore be inteed 
some few of tc Duffs. —See, here she pe, all 
in a row." 

" It is a goodly ridge ! 	And whose is 
this next to it ?" 

" 0, plcss your honour ! fat neet you pe 
asking tat ? It is to Clan-More purial—you 
understand me ?—tat is to great clan—te 
head clan of us all." 

" Ay, now I see you arc right—now I 
can believe you for once.—It is indeed the 
burial-place of the Clan-More, as you call 
it, having the Duffs on the one side the 
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Farquharsons on the other, and the I‘I'Pher-
sons next again, westward.—Is not that the 
way ?" 

" Te very way, sir, inteed—She puried 
tern all herself, every soul." 

" You are right, you are right. 	Now, 
whose is this new grave here ?" 

Tat pe John 'Evan's, sir, who was 
slain trove tc pody at te pattle of Kirkfall-
moor.-0 fat a Boot young man as never 
was porn i" 

" This is the very spot I wanted to dis- 
cover ; and I thank you. 	But that is not 
all.—What wages do you get from the mi- 
nister by the year ?" 	 , 

" Ohon, sir ! her wages pe very poor ; 
and she haif a poor naithair too ! Inteed, sir, 
she bait' no mhoney, an it were not three 
pawpees, which arc great at :your service."' 

" Thank ye, friend ; 111 just take it, in 
hopes ye will do the next thing I hid ye.— 
Now, tell me at aince, how nviekle d'ye 
get frac the minister as a year's wage ?" 

" .Just poor twenty pounds, your honour, 
and she haif no whore of her here." 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 

" Good gracious !—Twenty pounds ster: 
ling ?" 	 . 

" 0, no, no, sir !,twenty pounds Scots—
just pe tree and tirty shillings and te groat" 

" Weel, man, here are tree and tirty shil-
lings and te groat, as ye ca't, with six and 
eightpence over and above ; and do you be-
gin and dig me a grave close beside this 
where Captnin John is buried." . 

" A grave, your honour ? Py te Mercy 
of Cot ! fat she pe going to do wit grave at 
tis time of night? 	Och ! for to sake of te 
great and te goot Mae-Daibhidh, let te 
grave a-lie till Cot's plessed light of tay !" 

" I want a grave digged—a deep, deep, 
and narrow one ; and ready it must be be-
fore midnight. If you accomplish it for me, 
these two pounds shall be your reward, and 
if that does not satisfy you, you shall have 
more. 	If you do not accomplish it, I have 
a pair of loaded pistols here, and you your-
self shall lie in it.—You have no power to 
evade me—the thing must be done, and you 
'ist do it. Why do you shake so ?.--Is it 

VOL. HI. 	B 
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not your calling ? and are you not obliged 
to do it for all who choose to employ you?" 

" Not in te time of te tarkness of te night, 
please your honour. 	Coot Lort ! who is to 
pe puried to-night ?" 

" One who will soon have plenty of bed-
fellows. Come, come ; begin, and keep close 
to the new grave, to leave room for those 
that are to come. What do you see in that 
quarter, that makes you stare so ? 	Come, 
here are mattocks for you ; begin, begin !" 

David, in the agony of terror for his own 
life, had forgot the dead woman lying roll-
ed in the bloody sheet ; but the mention of 
the grave brought her again to his recollec-
tion, and his eyes turned exclusively to that 
spot, with a horror of countenance not to be 
defined. However, he was compelled to be-
gin, and the stranger, laying the loaded pis-
tols down on the brink of the grave, in or-
der to he ready to shoot Davie, should he 
attempt to make his escape, began also, and 
assisted him stoutly. 	Davie gathered cou- 
rage gradually, and, being well accustomed 
to the work, he formed and deepened the 
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grave with great neatness; but he never ask-
ed for the measurement, as beadles are wont 
to do so punctually, for fear he had been ta-
ken away to the church-yard wall, to take 
the measurement of the body himself. 	In- 
deed, whenever the corpse, lying rolled in 
the bloated winding-sheet so near to him, 
came in his mind, he was seized with some-
thing like an asthma, and was obliged to re- 
frain working for a little. 	The grave soon 
became so deep, that the two could not work 
in it ; and the stranger, having already de-
posited the reward in Davie's hands, (lid not 
care to trust him outside the grave, while he 
himself was within it, for fear the former had 
effected his escape. The stranger, therefore, 
keeping his spade and his pistol still in his 
hands, stood watching over Davie, encou-
raging and directing him in his work. 

Davie observed that he often sighed very 
deeply, when left to himself, and once said, 
with a groan, .:' Ah ! it is a dismal busi- 
ness !" 	Then he would again pretend to 
talk jocularly with Davie, encouraging him 
strongly to exert himself.—" Deeper yet, 
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my good Davie, deeper, deeper ; the corpses 
may have to lie two tier deep ere all the play 
be played. The armies are coming very near 
to each other now, Davie, and who knows 
what will be the issue? But much blood there 
will be spilt—of that we are sure. Deeper 
yet, my good fellow, deeper yet. 	flush ! I 
thought I heard something approaching.— 
Sure it can't be they yet, for it is coming 
in the wrong direction.—Hush, I say !" 

The stranger was sitting on a head-stone 
of blue slate, and leaning forward on the 
head of his spade, as he said this, while 
Davie was standing two-fold in the deep 
and narrow grave, also in the act of listen-
ing; and in this interesting posture we must 
leave them for a few minutes. 

Bless me ! what has become of pretty Sally- 
all this while ? 	And what has become of 
Peter Cow, the smith ? And what has be-
come of the minister's bay horse, left run-
ning about the glebe in a cold frosty night? 
And, though last not.least, What has be-
come of the minister himself? 

Now, I and sure, sir, if you had been the 
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minister's horse, you would have gone into 
the stable, and enjoyed yourself on your rye-
grass hay as well as you could ; and, if you 
had been Peter, the smith, you would have 
left the deer-stalking, and gone down to the 
manse to pretty Sally; if you had been the 
minister, I am not sure but you would have 
left the study of theology, on the same er-
rand. But, among all these, what was Sally 
to do ?—She had nothing for it, but to wait 
with patience. 	And wait she did, because 
she could not do better,—but not with the 
greatest patience imaginable ; for she said 
to herself, " I sal hae naething ado but to 
sleep a' the morn, excepting the wee while 
I'm in the kirk, an' in a strait I can sleep 
as sound there as onyw•hcre. 	I wonder 
what has become o' that muckle cool-the-
loom, Pate ? I'm sure he's no yerkin at the 
studdy a' the night. But 1 sal gie him the 
back o' the door for this some ither time !— 
I wadna gic an hour's swcct.hearting the 
night for half a dozen some nights, when 
I'm forefoughten." 

Pate was not very far off, for he was 
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drawing nearer and nearer to the manse of 
Balmillo at every turn ; and I think he was 
quite right. 	But then, nobody but a deer-
stalker knows the .turnings and windings 
that a doer-stalker has in search of his game. 
—Peter had to go three times down to the 
side of the river, and as often back again to 
the different enclosures of Balmillo, to every 
place where there was sweet grass, in hopes 
to find a deer, or roe-buck at the least.—No ; 
Peter thought the devil a deer was in the 
whole strati' that night ; and he not only 
thought it, but swore it to himself very of-
ten.—.." I shall have a poor account to give 
of my night's work, both to my old father, 
and my sweetheart Sal ; and, mayhap, to 
Lady Bahnillo, the worst of all, for she is 
harping on about the repairing of old clay- 
Mores for ever." 

,With all these bitter reflections preying 
on his mind, Peter was in the very mood to 
have shot at a cat, if one had come in his 
way. 	And at last, by a most zig►-zag path, 
exactly like the rout of the children of Is-
rael through the wilderness, and in the 
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above-stated testy and bloody humour, he 
arrived behind the old thorn bush at the 
bottom of the minister's glebe. 	The mo- 
ment that he set over his head, he espied a 
tremendous stag bounding away like light-
ning up towards the back settlements of 
the minister's house. 	" A \That a luckless 
dog I am !" exclaimed Peter to himself.— 
" If I had gone to the other corner of the 
glebe instead of this, I should have had him 
dead to a certainty. 	And then, what an 
animal !—I'll be bound to say there has not 
such a buck belled in the Forest of Glen- 
More these thirty years ! He could not be 
less than a thirty-stoner—indeed, he look-
ed rather like forty. What a luckless devil 
I am!" 

Now this tremendous red stag which 
Peter saw was no other than the minister's 
bay horse, taking a gallop at his full speed 
to keep himself warm that cold night. But 
Peter Gow did not know this, and it was a 
pity that be did not. 

As Peter went up by the corner of the 
garden, to reconnoitre whether the minis- 
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ter's maid was sleeping or waking, a thought : 
entered Peter's head in one moment, and lie 
stood still to consider of it.—" The church-
yard lies straight in the line that this 
princely buck was pursuing,'' thinks Peter 
to himself—" Perhaps he may stop to take 
a snack as he goes through that,--the grass 
is very soft and green that grows out of 
them dead chaps. And if he should not have 
halted there, the doe is sure to • be feeding 
at no great distance from him at this time 
of the year.—It is but a step—I'll go and 
see, any way." 

Peter went along by the south garden-
wall, the very road that Davie Duff had 
ridden in the evening ; and, peeping can 
tiously over at the end of the stile, his eyes 
were almost struck blind by the gloriouS, 
object that he descried. 	• Peter's head de- • 
scended again below the cape of the dike, 
with an imperceptible motion, while his 
heart played thump, thump in his bosom, 
like au apprentice smith working at a stithy. 
" I declare," said Peter, in his heart, for his 
lips durst not so much as come together, for 
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fear of making a noise,—" I declare yonder 
is the very monster feeding in the middle 
of the church-yard ! Now, Patio Gow, ac- 
quit yourself like a man for once ! 	Lord, 
what a prize is here !" 

Peter crept to the very earth, and he could 
easily have crept alongst it too, without ma-
king the least noise, to the very point of the 
church-yard-wall, nearest to the spot where 
the stag was feeding, bad it not been for 
the tremendous Armado-gun that he was 
obliged to drag along with him. 	But then 
she was a sure and a dead shot when he got 
her to the place; so Pctcr was under the ne-
cessity oftearing her along with him as well 
as he could. Ile reached the spot ; and the 
first thing he did was to lay the muzzle of 
the Armado-gun over the wall, which he did 
as gently as if he had been afraid of waking 
the minister, when going in to Sally. 	He 
then raised himself slowly up, first to the 
one knee, and then to the other—next to 
the one foot, and then to the other, until 
at last his eye came on a level with the back 
of the stag, and no more ; for he durst not 
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raise his head so high as to shoot him in at 
the heart, for fear of being seen ; but know-
ing that the huge animal's head would be 
down feeding, he aimed at his back, and 
fired the moment he took his aim. 	The 
mark being near, the shot took effect, and 
a terrible effect it was !—Instead of a stag 
tumbling on the sward, or floundering away 
with a deadly wound, there sprung up a 
gigantic human figure at full length, and 
roaring out, " Murder ! murder !" dived 
at once into the bowels of the earth, and 
disappeared. 

Peter Gow fainted ! actually went away 
in a faint—And none of your cold water 
and hartshorn faints either—none of youi 
lady faints, where everything is seen and 
heard all the while, but a true, genuine, 
blacksmith's faint.—He fell, as dead as if 
he had been knocked down with a fore-
hammer, back over at his full length on 
the minister's glebe ; and the huge Spanish 
Armado.gun fell backwards above him, at 
her full length too. 

How long Peter lay in this swoon must 
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ever remain a mystery. 	Perhaps it might 
be two hours, perhaps as many minutes ; 
there is no man can say which. 	But when 
he began to come a little to himself, lie dis-
tinctly heard an awful kind of groaning and 
struggling, as it were in the stomach of the 
earth, hard by him ; and then it was need- 
less to bid Peter rise and flee. 	At first he 
could neither stand nor run, but continued 
a galloping movement on all four; but it 
appears that his legs had gathered some 
strength as he proceeded, for at length he 
got home, though he could not tell how— 
He got home, but without his bonnet, his 
tartan plaid, and his huge Spanish gun. 
These were all left as witnesses against him; 
and the next morning, Peter appeared to 
his father and step-mother to be in a raging 
brain-fever. 	• 

It will be recollected, that we left the 
two grave-diggers in a very interesting pos-
ture ; but we must now return and find 
them in one far more interesting. 	Before, 
they were both stooping down in the act of 
listening, Dank in the bottom of a deep 

   
  



36 	THE THREE PERILS 

narrow grave, and the stranger sitting on a 
blue head-stone at the head of the grave, 
leaning forward over the shaft of his spade. 
Now, whether it was the noise made by the 
minister's bay horse that the Lowland stran-
ger heard, or the noise of Peter putting the 
muzzle of his Armado gun over the dike, is 
of no consequence. 	It is certain he heard 
sonic noise of other, and told Davie so in a 
whisper. 	" Hush, I say," said he ; and in 
one moment after that, he received the con-
tents of Peter's huge gun in his back; when, 
starting up with a convulsive spring, he fell 
head foremost into the grave. 

NOW, it so happened that Davie Duff's 
head was turned away from the stranger at 
this fatal crisis. 	He was stooping down 
with his head at the narrow end of the 
grave, being the one farthest from the stran-
ger ; so that the latter, on being shot" dead, 
sprung first up, and then descending with 
terrible force, head foremost into the grave, 
his crown came with such a tremendous blow 
on the back part of Davie's bare head, that 
it felled him, as was little wonder. 	Awl 
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not only so, but the stranger falling with 
his whole huge weight above the poor bea-
dle, squeezed him close down to the bottom 
of the narrow grave, with his face among 
some loose earth, and there the two lay, firm 
and fast. 	It was not long till .Davie reco-
vered to life, at least a kind of life, if life 
it might be called. lie pressed up his head, 
and finding that he had room to breathe, he 
attempted to cry ; but alas, there was no-
body to hear his cry except Peter Cow, the 
smith, who was nearly in as bad circum-
stances as himself. 

I think it was a: wonder Davie did not 
attempt to rise, for if he had, and exerted 
himself well, he might certainly have got 
from below the dead man sonic way or other. 
However, he either could not rise, or did 
not attempt it, for there he lay ; which can 
be accounted for in no other way than by 
ascribing it to the ideas which 1)avie had 
conceived as to the matters of fitet. 	Davie 
actually thought he had been shot through 
the hinder part of the head with a bullet. 
He thought that when the stranger saw the 
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grave to be deep enough, and that he had 
no more use for him, in order to prevent 
him from telling tales, he had deliberately 
lifted one of the horse pistols and shot him. 
It is true, that on recovering from the stun-
ning blow, Davie felt that there was a dead 
body above him, for there were ,joints like 
knees and elbows pressing into his flesh. 
But then he conceived that this was the 
dead woman in the bloody winding-sheet, 
which the stranger had thrown in above 
him, and afterwards covered them both up 
with the gravel and the green sods. 	Now, 
really for a man to have attempted rising 
in such circumstances as these, would have 
been little short of madness. 	He was first 
shot through the head, which he felt had 
hurt his head very sore ; then stretched in 
the bottom of a deep grave ; a dead corpse 
thrown above him ; and above all, gravel, 
and sculls, and shank bones, and green sods, 
heaped up nobody knew how high, and no- 
body knew how deep. 	If Davie had not 
been half mad before, the perfect conviction 
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of such a situation would have put him mad 
for ever. 

Sally was still sitting waiting for a sweet-
heart, when the gun went off in•the church-
yard. Full well she knew the report of Pe-
ter's musket, for there was not one like it 
in the three counties ; and it had been let 
off as a watchword to Sally before that time. 
" I wonder if that jaunderin jealous body 
the minister be fa'cn asleep yet ?" thinks 
Sally. 	" 1 hae some doubts o't, for he was 
watchin me wi' rather mair than a jealous 
e'e the night. But I'll bolt the inner kitch-
en door, an' gang out to the hay loft to 
Peter; I can win rnair easily out at the 
window than he can win in." 	Sally listen-
ed and listened a good while, and still she 
thought she heard the minister stirring ; 
but at length, her patience being run out, 
and Peter never appearing at the window 
to come in, she crept softly out and went 
into the barn loft, in which there were loop-
holes that looked both to the east and west. 
Sally looked out at them all, and listened, 
but nothing could she either see or hear of 
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Peter Gow. 	Alow grovelling sound was 
all that she heard, which had like to have 
impressed her with terror ; but love is a 
powerful passion, and easily triumphs over 
every other. 	Sally remained where she was, 
though not in the best humour imaginable 
at her poaching lover. 	She looked east and 
west, and then east again ; and to her utter 
amazement. beheld a huge, black, shapeless 
body approaching the manse by a hollow 
concealed way. 	It was accompanied by two 
shining lights, the one apparently on the 
one side, and the other on the other. This 
was too much tir a maid to stand, however 
deep in Lv 3 , and. Sally, not knowing where 
to find Peter Cow, the smith, new back in 
at the window, and, without so much as 
striking up a light, rushed bon to the mini-
ster's chamber, and exclaimed—" his pre-
sence be about us, master ! get up, get up. 
There is a band of muffled robbers coming 
up the back loaning, wi' spears an' lan- 
terns. 	I'se warrant they're gaun to rob the 
manse." 

" Sarah ! I say, Sarah ! Whither were 
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you? Why out of your aliartment spying 
out bands of robbers at this time of night?" 

" That's no the concern at present, mas- 
ter. 	For gudesake, rise !" 

" Sarah ! 	I say that is the concern, Sa- 
rah : and the one primary to all other con-
cerns. But, Sarah, I say; if you are afraid, 
you can remain in the room with me. You 
know I won't harm you." 

" My truly ! 	We hae other things to 
think about, sir ! 	I'll run an' look out at 
the back window.—blaster, master ! Good 
heavens, master! get up. 	It's 11 Ilicen men 
carrying a coffin, an' they hue lights, an' 
bibbs an' a' wi' them. Rise, an' iet u.s watch 
what they're about." 

" Sarah, I won't move until you tell me 
where you were when yen discovered all 
this?" 

" limit, dear sir ! I was out looking af- 
ter your brown naig, ye ken. 	That bodie 
Davie has been nae mair seen sin' ye loun-
dered him and turned hint out—Ilis bed's 
multi ; and the poor beast was starving baith 
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o' cauld an' hunger. 	Somebody maun look 
after your things, master." 

" Sarah ! it is not meet for an engaging 
young woman to go out at midnight in these 
lawless times. Sit thee down on the side of 
my bed here, in comfort and in peace ; for the 
less we have to (10 with these midnight ma- 
rauders, the better. 	I know they will be 
some of the clans foraging; but none of 
them will trouble me. 	Sit thee down, Sa- 
rah, for it is not meet that thou should'st 
be alone." 

Sarah fiew to the back window once more. 
" Peace be ui' us, sir ! they're gaun straight 
to the kirk-yard mil. 	An' wow, but they 
be moving heavily—Now I have it—I'll 
wager my head it is the kilt o' goud that 
was laudit frac France for the use o' the 
Prince, wi' sic secrecy an' sic danger." 

" That is a different view of the subject, 
Sarah," said the parson, flying to his clothes. 
" And I have no doubt it is the right one. 
Thou art a most ingenious girl, Sarah ! 
But, Sarah, I say. 	Yours -is rather a dan- 
gerous bet, Sarah. 	Though safe enough 
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with your master, I would not like to hear 
you offer such a wager to every man. Come, 
Sarah, let us go hence and reconnoitre. This 
is a most interesting business." 

Sarah and her master hastened to the barn 
loft, from the back slits of which they had 
a view of the kirk-yard ; and by the time 
they arrived there, the mourners were just 
entering the church-yard, bearing a coffin 
without any pall. 	All their speech was in 
an under voice, so that the ministo and 
his maid could not make out its purport ; 
but the men seemed at a loss, and stood 
still whispering. The moon was just at the 
setting,—her back seemed touching the 
verge of the dark mountain of Ben-Aker, 
and every shadow on the plain was length- 
ened out to an enormous size. 	It was a 
scene that had something in it. wildly ter-
rific ; seven men in black, like walking pil-
lars, bearing a-  coffin about at midnight, 
with lanterns in their hands, swords by 
their sides, and. glancing spears for hand- 
spokes. 	By the help of the lanterns they 
soon discovered a new-made grave, near the 
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middle of the burial-goound, being straight 
in a line with the eastern church door, to-
ward which they carried the bier ; but set 
it down at a little distance, as if intent 
on searching for something that they still 
wanted. 	One of the men with the lantern 
went forward to the grave, and as suddenly 
recoiled ; but these were men not to 'be 
daunted ; they gathered round the grave, 
and astonishment giving energy to their 
voices, the dialogue became loud and confu-
sed, for they were all speaking at once. 

" It is Henning !" said one. 
" Yes, by --, it is !" said another. 

" Who can have clone this deed ?" 	0 ' 
" That must be searched into," said he 

who appeared to be the chief. " And dearly 
shall the aggressor pay for his tem:14y !" 

" He shall pay for it," said two or three 
voices at once ; and with that they haul-
ed the body out of the grave, and began. 
to examine how the 'wounds appeared to 
have been given, when one cried -out that 
there was another. 	They looked into the 
deep grave, and there lay the most revolt. 
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ing sight of all. 	The body of their friend 
was a little striped with blood, but this un-
dermost corpse was actually swathed and 
congealed in it. They hauled the body out, 
and the coagulated masses of blood came 
along with it, which so much disfigured the 
whole carcase, that it could hardly be taken 
for a human frame ; while at the same time 
there were clots of gelid clay hanging at the 
hair, on each side of' the face, nearly as big 
as the face itself. 	The whole group was 
manifestly much shocked at the sight; but 
how much more so; when this horrible figure 
bolted up amongst their hands, and after 
saying in a hurried voice—"Uasals, bithidh 
ini anmoch," (gentles, I shall be too late,) 
ran off towards the minister's house and va- 
nished. 	Numerous were the exclamations 
of wonder that burst from the crowd ; but 
the phenomenon was so much out of the 
course of nature, that none of them seemed 
to have power to move, or once, to make an 
effort to lay hold of the polluted apparition. 
At length our two listeners heard one say-
ing.__" That must be the murderer. They 
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have been fighting in the grave, and the 
one has overcome the other." 

" How could that be ?" said another. 
" However, I'll cause the parsonage to be 
searched to-morrow ; and if the culprit is 
found there, I'll burn it with fire." 

The minister's blood ran cold to his heart; 
for both he and Sally saw full well that the 
bloody phantom that escaped from the grave 
was no other than their own most obsequi-
ous servant and patient drudge, Davie Duff. 
But the minister vowed in Sally's ear, that 
he would investigate the case without de- 
lay, and be beforehand with them. 	" I 
will sift the fool to the very soul in all that 
hath respect to this strange business," said 
he, " and give him up to condign punish- 
ment. 	For it is better that the fool perish 
in his folly, Sarah, than that the comely, 
the gentle, and the good, should be cut off 
from their generation, cr any evil happen 

„unto them.3 
The minister now grew frightened and 

impatient, and began to devise means how 
they were best to consult their own safety; 
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but Sally's eyes were rivetted on this .ex-
traordinary scene, and she would in nowise 
move till she saw the issue. The men were 
evidently much distressed, and moved about 
as if they wist not what to do. " They dare 
not deposit their gold, seeing they have 
been discovered," said the minister. 0  Woe 
be to that foolish old man ! How he came 
to be hid 'in a grave, I divine not." 

But Sally saw a little farther than her 
master. 	She saw that Henning, the mur- 
dered man, was no other than the identical 
Lowlander, who came to her asking for Da-
vie ; and besides, there was• another thing 
that pressed heavily on her mind. She was 
sure it was the report of Peter Gow's gun 
'that she had heard, and she was also next 
to certain, that it came from about the very 
spot where this stranger appeared to be mur-
dered. This was a perplexing matter to her, 
and she longed much to hear David's ac-
count of it; but being eurious,to witness 
the party's proceedings, she prevailed on her 
master to . remain, which they both did, 
though greatly agitated. 
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The mysterious group now scattered them-
selves all over the church-yard, trying also 
to get into the church, which they did not 
effect ; but at length, by the help of the 
lanterns, the corpse that Davie had seen 
in the twilight was discovered—the coffin 
was brought to the place, and the body de-
posited in it ; and then it was decently in-
terred, with manifest grief and 8olcumity, 
and with all the ceremonies of the Romish 
church. 

The party next gathered about the dead 
man, and held some conversation that our 
couple cculd -not hear ; at length one of the 
number bolted out at the gate, and, to the 
great annoyance of the minister and his 
maid, was rapping and shouting at the door 
of the BI: Ise crc ever they got time to 
think where they were, or how situated. 
The man appeared resolved to take no de-
nial ; he called at the door, and at every 
window rojind the dwelling, all to the same 
purpose. It was impossible to be in a more 
awkward predicament than the reverend 
parson and his house-keeper now found 
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themselves ; for the door to the little barn—
loft, that entered by a stone stair, was so 
near to the front door, where the man stood, 
that a rat could not have come out without 
being seen. The church and manse stood east 
and west, as they do to this day, and the 
little row of office-houses stood then in a 
cross line between them, there being only a 
narrow entry between these and the manse, 
so that the stone stair was not ten steps 
from the door. 	What was to be done ? 
The man would break into the bouse, and 
nobody in it—Indeed the door only stood 
on the latch, but the mode of opening it NS itS 

critical to find. 
The situation of the two imnates of the 

barn-loft grew every moment -.1Jore perilous ; 
for the men in the church-yard, hearing the 
noise made by their comrade, dispatched 
four other men, with a lantern, who came 
to his assistance. The doors were now sur-
rounded, and, worst of all, the barn-loft 
door stood open, and was the only open 
place to be found. There was now no avoid- 
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ing a discovery, and one which was likely 
to prove highly detrimental to the reverend 
and stately clergyman. He saw the danger 
too well, and whispered in Sally's car, " For 
the sake of keeping thy own character alto-
gether unblemished, Sarah—I say, Sarah, 
cover me up with that hay." 

Sally obeyed, and rolled the hay oyer 
above him as quickly and as silently as she 
could ; but it seems she had made some 
noise, for she instantly saw the light of the 
lantern flashing into the loft; and, percei-
ving the men approaching, she sprung out, 
and met them on the stair.—" What is it, 
gentlemen, what is it ?" said she; speaking 
hurriedly, to give them no time for surmises; 
" I beg your pardon for being out o' my 
mister's at this time o' the night, or the 
mornin' rather, an' him no at hame.—What, 
i' gude's name, has brought ye a' here ? 	I 
hope there's nought wrang has happened ?— 
Eh ?—Is the Pretender catch'd, after a' ? 
I beg your pardon, gentlemen." 

" De not alarmed, pretty girl," said a 
venerable gentleman ; " we mean no hann 
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to you, nor any thing that belongs to your 
master, whom I know to be a worthy, 
good man, and staunch to the true cause. 
But there has been a murder committed 
here last night on one of our friends ; 
and—" 

" Aih !-0 dear ! A murder, said you ? 
How?—where, where ?—No here, I hope?" 
cried Sally, with well-feigned surprise and 
terror—'" Peace be wi' us, sir ! 	I heard a 
gun gae aff; an' that was the ve'y thing 
brought me out o' niy bed.—For, (1.',, e ken, 
sir, our man has bee,' a-wan tin a' 'light. punt 
body ! an' he no that sound in his mind ; 
an' I was fcar'd something had befa'en him, 
au' our mister, the minister, no at Name, 
ye see. I hope it's no him that's murdered?" 

" No, it is not he," said the old pale-
man ; " but there was one escaped from us 
a little while ago, whom we suspect for the 
murder—He took shelter in these pre-
mises, and we followed to make a search for 
him, as well as to request of you the key of 
the church, that we may deposit the body 
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of the deceased there, until this matter be 
investigated." 

" Certainly, sir, certainly," said Sally ; 
" ye sal hae the key, an' leave to search a' 
my maistcr's house, but an' ben—there's 
nought in't that he needs to think shame 
o', I hope. Come hi, sir, come in out o' the 
cauld air." 

The venerable captain was going to ac-
quiesce in her bidding, and-was just about 
to follow her into the house, to the great 
relief both of Sally and the minister, when 
a dark-browed warrior interfered, and, with 
a jealous aspect, said to the leader, " Per-
haps, my lord, it would be as well to explore 
that hay-loft first.—It strikes me that the 
girl would scarcely be there by herself ; 
and, if there be an opening towards the 
church-yard, the deed may have been done 
from it. 	The girl is a smart, acute girl, 
but she appears to me a little fluttered in 
her manner." 

" Very well," said the senior ; 66  let US 

search the loft then." 
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c,  0, ye need never fash to seek the Lift,. 
sir," said Sally, turning suddenly back ; 
" there's naebody there—no ane.—I just 
ran up to see if our auld man wasna, there, 
poor body ; and when I saw you come to 
the door, I durst hardly come down again— 
that was a'. 	But I needna hac been sae 
fear'd—a woman need never be fear'd for 
a true gentleman—never.—Ye ncedna seek 
the laft, sir." 

" It is but a step," said the jealous knight, 
leading the way, and all the rest following 
him. 

When Sally saw that they would be in, 
she sprang up the stone stair, and was in 
the first of them all. " See, it's but a gowk's 
nest," said she—" a mouse could hardly hide 
itsel in it.—There's naething i' the wand 
here but the naig's wee pickle hay. 	Come 
away—I'm aye fcar'der to be w•i' men beside 
hay nor ony gate else." 

" Ay, let us go—there is no person here," 
said the old sire. 

" Stop !— let me see," said the other 
knight ; and taking a fork, he began tossing 
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the brown nag's hay. 	Behold !—in over 
half a minute he pulled the reverend divine 
out by a foot into the middle of the loft ; 
and then every eye was turned on Sally, 
while the man with the lantern had it up 
to her face, and down to the minister's al- 
ternately. 	" You have not been always so 
much afraid of men beside hay ; it seems to 
have arisen from smneveryrecent treatment, 
that aversion," said the old gentleman. For 
really the scene was so ludicrous, it would 
have been impossible to help making some 
remarks on it, however grievous the errand 
men might be employed in. The minister was 
clothed in his night-gown and slippers, with- 
out a neck-cloth ; his stockings not drawn 
up, and his night-cap on his head ;—for he 
had been in such a hurry to see what be-
came of the chest of French gold, that he 
had not taken time to dress himself any 
better. 	He pretended to be dead, or asleep, 
which made the matter worse ; for he found 
that he had not power to look his patron in 
the face, having been tutor and chaplain in 
his family for many years, and preferred by 
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him to that living. They turned him over 
and over ; but still his eyes remained shut, 
and his joints as supple as a pelt. At length 
they heaved him up on his feet, and then 
perceiving that they were lighting the stump 
of a flambeau at the lantern, he was obliged 
to open his eyes, anti make himself alive ; 
for he was afraid they were going to hold it 
to his nose. But he did this with such a pi-
teous aspect, that nothing could be so ri-
sible.—His face hung all to one side, and 
there was a smile on it of absolute despera-
tion. 

" What! my reverend and worthy friend !" 
said the old Baron—" How is this ?—Map 
I believe my own sight ?" 

" 0 my lord ! let not the ambiguity on 
the instant, involving my category, influence 
your preconception for one moment ! Con-
ceive it an innocent antarthritic, my lord—
a specific, counteracting spasmodic contrac-
tion—in short, an anamorphosis, my lord—
an—an—" 

" Pray, say no more about it, most pro-
found sir," said the old gentleman—" the 
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matter is quite evident ; and the only thing 
that now astonishes me in it is, how you 
should have chosen this cold, open loft, to 
enjoy your maid's company, rather than a 
snug room, and a feather-bed.—Had not 
you two the whole house to yourselves ?" 

" There is no pleasure unless some pain 
be undergone in acquiring it," said the jea-
lous knight—" It has been the damsel's aver-
sion to hay that has induced his choice." 

" 0 the expansibility of misprision !" ex-
claimed the minister, as the men walked 
out ; for they did not list to stay longer Hs, 
teeing to his inexplicable subterfuges. As 
for Sally, she was so much kept from the 
company of men, that she always rejoiced to 
be in it ; and therefore, drawing near to the 
stranger whose face she liked the best, she 
tapped him on the elbow, and gave him a 
wink with her eye to mark her master's con-
fusion. 

They now lighted their torches, and pro-
ceeded to search for honest David, leaving 
a guard at the door. 	Sally, who was as 
anxious to come at the truth as any of them, 
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led the way, with a lightsome step, for ,slie 
knew all Davie's lurking-places, and led to 
the right one at the very first. 	It was a 
small dark garret-room, where he 'slept, and 
which he 'always held as his castle, deeming 
it inaccessible. 	It was so, in a great mea- 
sure ; for the only entrance to it was by a 
ladder and trap-door ; and when the ladder 
was drawn up, and the trapdoor bolted 
above, there was no possibility of entering 
it, save by scaling the roof. 	Sally percei- 
ved it to be in this condition, and, certain 
that the fox was in his hole, she beckoned 
the gentlemen to remain below until she 
tried to bring him from his cover by wiles. 

" Davie ! killo, Davie !..—Are ye sleep-
ing ?" cried she. 

" Yes," returned he, with the most simple 
stupidity. 

" Then ye mann waukin yoursel up, an' 
come an' speak to the miniSter directly." 

" Tat to teal is he van tin vit hcrsel now?" 
Davie was riot in a condition to appear; 

and, besides, he bad gotten forty shillings 
that night, which he bad laid snugly by, 
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in the dark, beside his other savings, and 
these were no trifle. Consequently, Davie, 
having a clear conscience, felt his indepen- 
dence, and answered accordingly. 	Or per- 
haps he heard the noise about the doors, 
and durst not for his life come down.— 
" You mbay tell her mhaistcr, that she wolt 
rather be staying till mhorning," added he. 

" I tell ye to come down directly !" re-
iterated Sally. 

" Pooh, pooh !" exclaimed the provoking 
beadle; " I tell you she no pe diming the 
length of her prog till it pe tay ; and so you 
mhay tell her mhaister—And so you and he 
mhayglio to to parn, an you pc nuking it, till 
the same time—And so ten, should he put 
hersel out at to toor ackain, she shall nefer 
mhore return forward to it—Cot tamn !" 

Sally ran down the stair again.—" He'll 
no come his fit length, gentlemen—He's 
just lying flytin and swearin like mad," said 
she. 

" Sarah—I say, Sarah, does the fellow 
refuse to come at my bidding? Give me the 
light, Sarah—I will cause him to come in 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	 59 

one moment !" said the parson, taking the 
light, and striding up the stair, while all 
the rest drew near to hear the dialogue, 
which ran thus :— 

" David !—I say, David, do you hear 
my voice, you scullion ?" • 

" Och, seadh, seadh !—She hears it pet 
ter eneugh." 

" Come down then, in a moment, when 
I desire you !" 

" Will you pc going to turn her out at 
to toors ackain, tat you may pc getting to 
oigh to yoursel ?" 

" What do you say, David ? 	I say, do 
you know whom you speak to, David ? 	If 
you do not come down on the instant, when 
I desire you, sirrab, I'll have you dragged 
down, whipped, and turned out of your 
place !" 

" Och ! and to pe sure you will ! 	And 
you'll pc taking care tat she'll not half you 
turned out of your place first.—Should het 
nainscl pe turned out of her place, it will 
not pe for tc colpach—nor for going to to 
parr-loft—nor for sending him's lcanamh 
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• 

out to te deoghail—nor for strhiking a poor, 
innocent, frhighted fcor wit a stick—Cot's 
in alluich !" 

" I'll force the loft, and have you drag-
ged down instantly!--I'11 have you hanged, 
you infamous dog !" 

" Petter lhet alone, coot sir ! When her-
sel po put mhad, she not pc to meddle wit.— 
She'll pc firing te house, should she have 
more of your buairing !" 

The parson was astounded.--Ile went 
back staring, and always repeating, " The 
fellow is distracted ! There is something 
very extraordinary in the matter !—very 
traordinary indeed !" 

" I think I have stormed a stronger ei_ 
tadel," said the jealous knight ; and taking 
two chairs and a poker, he had the trap- 
door forced in a twinkling. 	Davie appear- 
ed above, a frightful apparition, waving a 
rusty sword ; but the dark stranger present-
ing one of his old friends, a horse-pistol, at 
his head, he cried out, and yielded. 	Sally 
screamed when she saw him all covered 
over with blood ; the minister called out to 
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shoot him dead, for there was no doubt he 
was a murderer. 	But the old Baron re- 
marked, that, though appearances were 
strongly against him, he did not look like 
one that would be guilty of a murder. 

" His garments do bcwray himr said the 
minister ; " and I would advise, my lord, 
that he be hanged, or shot dead on the in-.  
stant-13elieve me it is a most pestilent 
fellow. 	But the other minute he threaten- 
ed to burn my house ; and aid ho net at-
tempt to kill this worthy gcntleman, rather 
than be taken ? 	Ilis guilt. is manifest—It 
were better and safer that he were dispatch-
ed. Although my own servant, I give him 
up ! I give him up ! I give him up !" 

" Hout, dear maister ! I think yell be 
wiling," said Sally ; " ane disna ken what 
provocation he may hae gotten.—But if 
other focks let Davie alane, I could wager 
my head that he'll lnut naebody." 

" Whizh of your heads, pretty girl, do 
you wager ?" said one. 

" Sarah—mark me, Sarah !—Did I not 
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tell you that that was not a proper bet to 
offer strangers ?" 

" I dinna like to hear fock accused wrang-
ously," returned Sally, lending a deaf ear 
to the minister's reproof, which she knew 
was bred of jealousy.—" Though Davie 
never did me ony guile that he could help, 
I'll stand on his part there, though I should 
tell some things that are against mysel. 	I 
could gie my bible-oath on it, that Davie 
wadna attempt the life o' either man or 
woman, if no driven to it through despera-
tion.—In sic a case as that, he is nae better 
than a mad dog ; but that isna his blame. 
At ony rate, he wadna be the first trans- 
gressor." 

" I am of your opinion, maid," said the old 
Baron. " In the meantime, if you and your 
reverend master will retire for a while by 
yourselves, if the hay-loft has not wearied 
you,1 would ask this unchristian-like fellow a 
few questions in the presence of my friends 
only." 

" Ye had better let me stay, sir," quoth 
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Sally ; " I could maybe pit you and him 
baith right in some things." 

" We will bear you afterwards, pretty 
one," said he ; " please to allow us this apart-
ment for a little space." 

" Heigh-how ! 	Come away then, mas- 
ter—we maun away to our—different ends 
o' the house," said Sally, the last words in 
a loud key, and woful whine. 

" Well, I do envy that stupid parson," 
said one, " the possession of such a maid!" 

" The girl is a proper one," said the old 
chief ; " and, if I do not mistake, for all her 
flippancy, a virtuous one." 
• " Humph !" said the jealous knight. 
" Now, David," said the old chief, " tell 

me truly, and in as few words as you can, 
what you know about this murder.—Some-
thing you must know about it ; and the 
less you deviate from stedfast truth, it shall 
be the better for you." 

" It was te Lowlander tat mordered me, 
your honour ; and she does not know who 
mordered any of te more." 
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" Who more do you suppose were mur-
dered beside yourself ?" 

" Och ! ter was te lhady in te cloth. Her 
nainsel does not know in te whow•le world 
who it was tat mordered her." 

" And pray, what provoked the Low-
lander to murder you, David ?" 

" Tat have puzzled her very great to 
know, your honour ; for he just called out 
' Monier ! morder r to himself, and ten he 
shot me trou te forward part of te hind 
head." 	 r 44  

The gentlemen then proceeded to exa-
mine the place whereDaviewas shot through 
the head, and found that his head was wound-
ed, but there were no marks of a ball having 
entered it. 

" It is a compound contusion," said. one. 
" Yes, and so it is, your honour," said 

i  

David—" it has made a confOunded confu-
sion intced !" 

Hearing they could make nothing of 
Davie that way, not4knowing to what cir-
cumstances he alluded, the old Baron desi- 
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sired him to begin and relate all he knew 
about the 

	

	 that night—every church-yard 
thing that he had seen, and every thing that 
had befallen to him, and then they would 
know on what points to examine him.—The 
unlucky and fatal incident has been related 
already ; but Davie's statement was so sin-
gular, and spews so manifestly how much 
an eye and car-witness may be mistaken, 
that really it is worthy of being preserved. 

" Te talc pc very shortly just 63, your 
honour :—Hersel was watering mhe inhais-
ter's horse, and lhooking all te nay down te 
rhiver, for fear of peholding te pogle ; and 
So mhe mhaister's horse he lhooked te wrong 
way, and so he was greatly and terribly 
frightened, and so ten he tossed himself 
off at te one side, and herself off at te oder ; 
and so ten she was lhaid into te church-
yhard." 

" Let me understand you as you go along, 
David. Do you mean to say that your mas-
ter's horse ran off, and threw you into the 
grave ?" 

" Oeli ! not at all, your honour !—tat 
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was not peen possible for a horse to doo ! 
Te church-yhard was tere, your honour, and 
I was lhooking tere, for fear what I might 
see ; and so mhe mhaistcr's horse, be was 
lhooking here, to see what he could see, and 
so he saw mhore tan he should not have 
seen ; and ten, och ! he was so frightened, 
tat be trew himself off tat way, and her-
nain-sel off tis way ; and so ten I went into 
te church-yhard wit my head and my fheet, 
and all ; and so tat was peing to whowle 
trooth." 

" You do not mean to say that no more 
befel you, and that your narrative is done, 
David ?" 

" Ooch ! Cot pless your honour, she no pe 
pegun yet—nor half pegun ! but I half ihost 
bowld of her." 

" What did you see when you were 
thrown into the church-yard ?" 

" Ay; tere she pe on her way now !—So 
when I puts up my head, I sees a toad lbady 
lhying in a pluddy shalt ; so ten I was far 
more worser affrighted than mile mhaister's 
horse ; and so ten to great man wit te spade 
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he comes thunning and calling mhe to stop, 
but I would not stop ; and so he pursued 
mhe ; and I got home pefore him, and called 
out Thor mhercy; put mhe mhaister shut me 
phy to n1rJek out to te vhile Lowlander 
again—Cot's Thong tamn pe on him ! And • 
so ten te Lhowlander seized me py to nheck, 
and he drhags mhe away to to churchyard, 
and ten hewouldpe asking mhe of tis mhan's 
grave, and te oder mhan's grave, and all te 1 
graves in te whowle world ; and 1 tould 
him. And so ten he asked if I could show 
him te purial of to Clhan-Mhore ; and I 
tOwld him. 	And so ten he says, Fat new 
grave pe tis tat's puried here ?—And.  I 
towld him tat it was Mhaister Jhon's grave 
tat was purled tore. And he ordhers mhe to 

' beghin and work a grave at to very side of 
Captain Jhon's grave ; and I said I would 
nhot work a grave in te night. 	And 'he 
pulled out a Mittle pad gun on te sharge, 
and howlds her to mliy Mace ; rtud ten I 
mhade te grave, and a very ghood grave 
she was, and mhore dheep tan two graves ; 
but he stood always over me wit te two 

   
  



68 	THE THREE PERILS 

lhittle guns on te sharge. 	And him was a 
very ghood fhellow too, if he had not purnt 
off te; shot. 	So when he tought to grave 
was dheep enough, tat bersel- might not 
tell any tales, he pangs up, and calls out, 
' Monier ! morder r and shot me on te head 
until I was died. And so ten he goes and 
lie prings te oder corp of to lhady, and lays 
her alongside apove me, and puricd us pall 
up together. And so tore I was lhying un-
til you beard my cries, and took me out, 
which was very khind inteed, sheutlemans, 
for she was to have peen very pally off!" ' 

" And is that all truth that you have 
told me ?" 

" Every word of it, your honour." 
" Well, it so happens, that in the one 

half of it at least, there is not a true word. 
But tell me this, did you hear the Lowlan-
der call out ' murder,' before he fired at 
you." 

" Och and you may pe shurc she' did, 
your honour." 

" And did you likewise hear the report 
of the gun ?" 
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" And so she did, too, very loud. 	For 
she was thinking it had proken up the 
church !" 

" It is plain that this honest fellow is 
mistaken," said the dark warrior. 	" Here 
are our friend's pistols ; they are both load-
ed ; and therefore it appears evident to me, 
that the act has been committed by some 
brave fellow of our clan, who has knocked 
down the one and shot the other, and after-
wards thrown them both into one grave, 
from an idea that they were robbing our se-
pulchres." 
• " I thank you for the hint, nephew," said 
the old chief. 	" You have hit it. 	And 
now that I get a right view of it, the mat- 
ter is self-evident. 	It must turn out ex- 
actly as you say. 	Henning is shot in the 
back,--his own pistols both loaded. David 
heard both the report of the musket and the 
cry of murder, and all these taken together 
leave not a shade of doubt how the inci- 
dents have followed each other. 	The issue 
is a grievous one, but offence has not been 
meant. 	And now, David, you arc at li. 
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berty. 	Here is a guinea for you, but keep 
all that you have seen and heard to-night a 
profound secret. 	Tell it not even to your 
reverend master, nor to his buxom butler; 
and, note me, you shall not miss your re-
ward either way." 

" Ohon-ou•righ!" exclaimed David. " Te 
pettermost ting tat your honour can doo 
would pe to tak her along wit you as one, 
fat you call an urras, tat is a braighdean-
gill. For me mhaister might make her tell 
wit a stick laid on her ; and her mustress 
sell might hunger her into profession. Am!, 
so your honour may pe needing a grave 
made very shoone, as I hope, so I will go 
along wit you; and may te much crcat pig 
tevil take away me mhaister and his grown 
horse too ! As for mustress Sall, it's a very 
good child if it were not so macnusach, 
tat is fat you call te whanton." 

The party then dispersed with all expe-
dition, taking Davie along with them, and 
locking the dead body of Henning up in 
the church. 	But there was one that heard 
all this examination, and its final result, 
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and who treasured it up every word, to use 
as circumstances might require, and this was 
no other than pretty Sally, the minister's 
maid, who knew the peeping and listening 
holes about the old Manse better than the 
minister did himself ; so well, indeed, that 
there was very little passed within its walls 
that she was not mistress of. 	As soon as 
the party were fairly gone, he came to her 
with a rueful countenance. " Sarah, I say, 
Sarah, I am undone ! Quite undone ! Hi-
therto have I been a hypermeter, but now 
an ambiloquy. 	This deprehension hath 
been most unimprovable, and the susci- 
piency as disingenious. 	And, Sarah, I say, 
Sarah, your character is ruined too." 

" 'lout ! 	I dinna think it, sir. 	An 
they kend how little danger I was in, they 
wadna mak sae muckle about it." 

" Sarah ! It is a sad alternative for a gen-
tleman of my superlative qualifications, in 
all matters relating to intelligenciality, to 
be bound and obligated either to stiffer ir-
reclaimable derogation, or enter the state 
hymenean, with a flower in the very lowest 
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walks of feminality. 	Do you comprehend 
me, Sarah ?" 

" Hardly, sir." 
" I say, Sarah.—To save your reputa- 

tiou we must marry. 	That is plain, Sa- 
rah ?" 

" Very plain, sir. 	And so we will marry, 
1 hope. 	But not together, sure ?" 

" Yes, together, Sarah." 
" Then you must get abetter man servant 

than David, sir." 
" I say, 	hold 	your 	tongue, 	Sarah. 

Wherefore must I do that ?" 
" Became an ye dinna get a better ane 

than him, sir, ye will hae a' to do yoursel— 
that is, I will hae a to do mysel, sir." 

" 0, but you will have a maid then, Sa- 
rah, which is much better. 	You will have 
a maid." 

" I dinna ken about that sae wed, sir. 
But, gae your ways to your bed, for it's 
quite on i' the morning, an' we'll think 
about it." 

" I wish these friends of my lord's, and his 
duinhe-wasals be all gone. 	Some of them 

i t 
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wore eyeing you, Sarah. 	We have seen 
terrible sights to-bight, Sarah. 	I confess I 

• feel a little afraid to remain alone." 
" I'm no ae grain feared, sir. 	I'll bolt a' 

the doors, inner an' outer, an' sae'good morn- 
ing t'ye." 

" Sarah, I say, Sarah. 	Don't be too 
fiducial, Sarah. 	Beware of being too fib- 

s cial." 
• Sally was dressed for the courting over-- 
night, and glad to get quit of her formal 
pedantic master. 	She bolted all the doors, 
flew out at the kitchen-window, and, dark 
as it was, taking her tartan-plaid about her, 
she hated down to the hamlet to the resi- 
dence of Peter Gow the smith. 	Ere ever 

' she reached the house she perceived that 
there were lights in it, while all the rest of 
the village was in darkness. 	The door was 
bolted, but she would not rap for fear of 
giving serious alarm. She therefore sent her 
well-known voice softly through the win- 
dow, (not much encumbered with fine glass 
panes,) and instantly every tongue in the old 
smith's cot pronounced in Gaelic, Albr Oil- 

TOL. III. 	D 
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naomh, (Sally Niven), and soon and blythe- 
ly was she admitted. 	Peter was in a terri- 
ble state. He had shot men before that; but 
the idea of having committed a murder on 
he knew not who—in all likelihood some ho-
nest neighbouring deer-stalker like himself; 
perhaps some husband, or fond lover, mourn-
ing over an untimely grave ; or, perhaps, 
the parson of the parish himself—In short, . 
the singular circumstance of having shot a 
man for a buck, preyed very deeply on Pe- 
ter's mind. 	He had reached home in such 
a faintish and raving state, that his father 
and step-mother were obliged to sit up with 
him. Still he had not summoned so much 
confidence as to tell them his case, but he 
talked something of joining Lord Lewis 
Gordon's regiment as soon as day-light ap- 
peared. 

" What it ye doing sac soon astcer, good 
focks ?" said Sally. 	" Pate, what's come 
over ye that ye hac the twa auld fock stand-
ing hinging owcr your bud at this time o' 
the morning ?" 

" Oa, and we do little know, pretty Muss 
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Sally, what is the matter with our good Pe- 
ter !" said old Margaret. 	" Him is very 
sick and raving, and not good at all." 

" I can tell you the whole, and it is for 
that I have come at sic an hour," said Sally. 
" He has shot one of the followers of Lord 
Clan-More up at the door o' our kirk. The 
auld lord an' some o' his gang hae already 
been at the manse, seeking for the murderer, 
as they ca' him ; an' we bac been a' exa-
mined, an' the corpse is lockit up i' the kirk, 
an' there's siccan a fie-gac-to as never was 
seen. 	Now I trend brawl),  Nclia did the 
deed ; but yet when our poor Davie was 
like to be inveigled in it, I took his part ; 
but they hac ta'en him away wi' theni. 
—D'ye hear what I'm saying, Pate ?" 

" Yes, I do. 	Who was the man that is 
shot ? Tell me that," said Peter, setting 
his pale face out of his wattled bed. 

" He was a Lowland adventurer, it 
seems," said Sally ; " a man of some ac-
count, and great credit with the family. 
And if ony malice, or design, or blackguard 
intent, can be made out against the person 
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that has done the deed, his life's no worth 
a sma' preen. 	I ken brawly wha killed the 
man, for I he a wee inklin o' the Spanish 
language. 	But, Peter, ye maun tell me 
this, and ye maun tell it me privately in my 
own ear, that nae other witnesses may hear 
it,—what for did ye shoot the man ?" 

Peter told her frankly, in a whisper, that 
he took him for a buck; at which she could 
not preserve her gravity. 	She then asked 
if he saw only one person, to which he an-
swered in the affirmative, and wondered when 
she told him that there were two of them, 
the one shot and the other felled on the 
head with some blunt instrument, and both 
flung, the one above the other, into an open 
grave. 	" Now I can tell ye, Peter," rejoin- 	, 
ed she, " there is just ae way that ye can 
save your life. 	Dinna ask ony mair about 
the mischance, for the less ye ken about it 
the better ; but if ever ye be ta'cn up, just 
say that ye war gaun to the courtin, (for ye 
mamma for your life say a word about the 
deer-stealing,) an' that as ye war gum by 
the kirk-yard ye saw somebody raising the 
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body of the brave Captain John M'Evan 
at midnight, an' that ye thought that wasna 
fair, an' that they were some rascals or ene-
mies of the Clan-More, wha deserved a mark 
to ken them by, an' that, for this purpose, 
ye ran hame for your gun an' gae them a 
good thunderin shot, an' came your ways 
again. 	Now, Peter, if ye haena the face 
to tell that, ye're a dead man, an' the soon- 
er ye make your testment the better. 	But 
if ye tell that plain blunt story, yell baith 
get honour an' preferment. 	Do ye sec 
through it ? Will ye promise me, that, for 
the sake o' your aM life, yell just tell that 
story?" 

" Och, what then ? And so I will," said 
Peter, taking her hand. 	" It will do so 
very good, and tell so very good! OA what 
a comfort you have brought to my heart, 
dear Sally! You must be my own—inteed 
you must be my own, good Min Gilnaomh, 
for I sec I could not live a day without you. 
And, do you know, Min., I lost my plaid, 
and my bonnet, and gun, all at the church- 
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yard ; shall I go with you and set you 
home, and try to find them ?" 

" Na, na, stay whaur you are, Pate. Ye 
wad make me feared to gang' wi' ye, wi' your 
white &mist-like face. 	I suspect there is 
an armed guard about the kirk the night, 
an' gin ye war seen gaun stauping about, 
ye might get as good as ye hac gi'cn. 	On- 
ly promise me this, that you will, stick by 
the clue I bac gi'en you, or ye're a lost 
man." 

Peter promised faithfully, and gave Sally 
his hand on it as she rose to go away. 
When she turned round, there was old Gow 
the smith standing with the pint whisky-
bottle below his arm, and a horn that would 
have held a full gill, to give Sally a dram, 
the only beverage of estimation in the High. 
lands. 	But before proffering it, the worthy 
sire took a bumper himself to the kind tdast, 
" Runt failain M br Gilnaomb gradhaelf," 
for old Gow had but few words of English; 
and Sally, after putting it to her lips, trip-
ped away home by herself. 
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CIRCLE VII. 

&TIE lay down till it was light without 
casting off' her clothes, and then peeping 
through the garden-hedge, and from the 
barn-loft, she at last discovered that the 
church and burial-ground were watched by 
two clansmen in arms ; but as it was now 
morning, they sat under their plaids in the 
shelter of the church-gable. 	She therefore 
peeped about, from the inside of the garden, 
till she discovered her lover's plaid and bon-
net lying close at the stile by the garden- 
corner. 	She soon found means to get bold 
of these, and, carrying them into the manse, 
foi..security she hid them in her own bed, 
below ti1,7 mattress. 	To come at the gun 

m was not such an fasYatter. 	She saw per- 
fectly Iva where  it wt;!ild be, at the point 
nearest to the nett- grave ; t,'s ut to get at it  
without being seen by the guali:13' ill  the 

   
  



80 
	

THE THREE-PERILS 

day-time, was impracticable, the church-yard 
wall being so low, and so many breaches in 
it. 	Still she was desirous of having every 
means of proof in her own power, to pro-
duce, or not to produce, as subsequent events 
required. 	Therefore, without more ado, she 
wooded up her raven locks, took her man-
tle about her, and, going through the barn 
at the nearest into the church-yard, went up 
to the two guards. 	She soon saw that nei- 
ther of the two had been in the manse the 
night before with the Chief of the Clan- 
More, anti that they were only vassals, and 
accosted them with great freedom, making 
many curious inquiries. 	The men answer- 
ed her civilly, and were as curious, on their 
parts, to know the issue of the investigation 
in the manse, which she recounted to them, 
not according to the truth, but according a4 
it suited the whims of her own fv- { 	.zy.  

" But the warst thing of a'," af,',A1 ed she, 
" they hac away our poor waft servant an' 
bedlar wi' them, an' 	in rn sure he's nac mair 
guilty o't than i am. 	Come away in, gen- 
tlemen, tte morning's such, an' I hae a 
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good fire i' the kitchen. 	We'll see what's 
in the minister's bottle. 	He disna like 
ower wed to see mony strangers about the 
house, honest man, but he'll no be up for 
these three hours to come. 	There's muckle 
good water rins by when the miller sleeps. 
Come away in, gentlemen." 

The two men followed her in with thank-
ful hearts, and she was even better than her 
word, for she treated them with bread and 
clime, and each a quaigh of strong aquavi-
tw, and conversed with them so freely that 
they were quite charmed with her. 

" Sit still, gentlemen," said she, " and 
warm yourselves. 	I am obliged to go out 
for a little to look after the beasts, for your 
master having taken our old man from us, 
I am ostler, dairy-maid, cook, and house- 
keeper, all in one, here." 	Then leaving 
them by the kitchen door, she turned the 
key behind her, and running through the 
barn and the church-yard, in two minutes 
she had the Spanish gun safely deposit-
ed below the hay in the barn-loft, for she 
could not well get it into the manse with- 

D 2 

   
  



82 	THE THREE PERILS 

out being seen. 	After that she actually 
went and foddered the beasts, and returned 
to the men. 

Before that time, however, the strong 
whisky, and that drunk in a cold morning, 
had loosed the men's tongues, so that they 
were going on at no easy rate, greatly to the 
praise of Sally. 	But the minister had not 
slept sound that morning. 	He found that 
his moral 'character stood in a questionable 
light, and was exceedingly uneasy about it. 
Anon a distant sound of strange voices fell 
on his ears. 	He listened for some time 
with his head and long neck extended over 
the bed, and the din increasing, he rang the 
little hand-bell that stood always on the 
chair at his bed-side. 	No Sally arrived.— 
" What can be the meaning of this ?" 
thought the minister. 	" Who can be in 
my house so early on a Sabbath morning ? 
And what have they done with my maid 
Sarah ? It will be that vagabond, young 
Gow, who is never away from her; perhaps 
he has her in bed, and is holding her there, 
that she does not answer my summons. 	I 
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will inflict retribution on the (log. 	I will 
shoot him—there• shall be more corpses 
than one. 	1 shall certainly &decorate his 
concupiscentiality for once." 

The minister started from his bed, put 
on his gown, and strode silently along the 
entrance; then putting his ear close to the 
back of the kitchen-door to listen, he heard 
the following short and unmeaning dialogue. 
The men's brains were touched by the ar-
dent spirits, and one of them was pretend-
ing to be fallen deeply in love with Sally, 
while the other as jocularly was deploring 
his case. 	" It pc a fery pad stroke for you 
tis, Donald. 	I doon't know in te whowle 
world fat te munister will pc saying of it fan 
he loses his mustress ?" 

" I doon't care a single but of te talon 
for te minister, Ion. 	I will marriage her, 
and fat te teal will him say to tat ? 	Pe 
M'Mari, I'll kuss her pefore him's face, and 
never say, Mauster Parson, how do you 
doo ?" 

" Impertinent and licentious dog !" ex-
claimed the minister to himself; and at that 
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moment Sally burst in at the front door 
upon him, on which he .made for his room, 
cowering along the entrance, and taking 
immense strides. 	" Licentious dog !" said 
he. 	" He has been in bed with her all this 
morning ; his neighbour has come and 
caught bim there, and now he has no re- 
source but to marry her. 	It is quite plain, 
quite plain !" 

He rang the little bell furiously, and Sall, 
who had. got a glimpse of him in his retreat, 
gave the men a wink to go away, and ran 
to attend her master. 	" Ohon, Tonald, tere 
is te pell ringing for to morning service. Te 
rounister will soon pc in te kurk, and we 
must pc going." 

" Fat can I help it ?" said Donald, and 
they went both away, smoking their pipes. 

" Sarah—How dare you, Sarah, admit 
idle and profligate fellows into my house on 
a Sabbath morning ? I say, Sarah, who 
are those that arc in my house ?" 

" There's naebody i' thd house ata', sir, 
that I ken o'." 

" Nobody in the house, Sarah ? Nobody 
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in my house, did you say ? Either recant 
the sentence by a contradictory declaration, 
or walk out of my presence." 

" What am I to do, sir, said ye ?" 
" Tell me who those are that arc in my 

house."  
" There's nae leevin soul i' the house that 

I ken o', but you an' me, an' the cat, sir:' 
" This is insufferable, Sarah ! Did not I 

hear the men conversing in the kitchen this 
minute ?" 

" Did ye, sir ? Are ye sure they warna 
on the outside o' the house )" 

"They were inside the house, Sarah; and 
more than that, one of them has been in 
the bed with you all the morning. 	Will 
you deny that too ?" 

" In the bed wi' me, sir ? He has been 
an uuco canny ane then, like yoursel, for I 
never fand him. Heal! That wad hae been 
something worth the while ! But, really, 
master, there never was a man i' my bed, 
nor aught belonging to ane; an' the first wha 
offers to come there, sauna do't for nae-
thing." 
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" Sarah, I say, take notice what you say 
to me. 	For I do grievously suspect that 
your thoughts arc only evil, and that conti-
nually." 

" I daresay they're whiles no very good, 
sir, but I gie you an' your exhortations a' 
the wyte." 

" Did I ever exhort you to bring men 
into my house on a Sabbath morning, by 
day-light, to bear you company, to say no 
worse of it ?—Sarah ! Sarah ! I heard his 
whole confession to the other reprobate who 
was with him. 	And sorer• cloth it grieve 
me to say, and to know, that you arc a ruin-
ed:limit-de ! Tell me, I say, who those men 
arc that have been with you all this morn-
ing." 

" Dear sir, I never saw ony o' them yet." 
Sarah, they arc there at this moment, 

and I will confront you with them. 	Fol- 
low me, I say." 

The minister flew into the kitchen, his 
eyes kindling with wrathful 	vengeance, 
while Sally followed him in perfect good 
humour. 	Ile looked every corner hastily, 
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flew into the scullery, his night-gown stream-
ing far behind him, while the dark•eyed, elf 
could scarcely restrain her mirth,—came 
back again into the kitchen—" They are 
hid in the bed !" said he, flinging open its 
two leaves ; the bed-clothes were lying in a 
heap at the farther side. 	" Ali ! I knew 
it ! I knew it ! Here they have been, and 
here one of them is yet !" 

He flung the clothes over to the bed-
foot, and by that time $1illy pulled him by, 
the gown, saying, " For shame, master ! 
What's that ye'rc about P" She fink& him 
come swinging back to the middle of the 
floor, but not before lie had seized the lap 
of Peter Gow's plaid, which, with his bon- 
net, came bolting over the bed. 	The mi, 
'lister grinned with the rage of jealousy; 
his teeth clenched together, and his whole 
frame trembled and started as if seized with 
sudden cramps. 	His first motion was to • 
Seize the plaid and bonnot, and throw them 
on the fire; but this last catastrophe Sally 
prevented,• by taking hold of them, and cry-
ing out, " Peace be wi' us ! stop, sir ! I wad- 
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na that ye singit a hair on thae things for 
a' ye're worth. 	That plaid an' bonnet be- 
langed to a brother o' mine, an' I never 
slecpbut with them aneath my head. When-
ever I gang out to my prayers I take that 
plaid about me, an' I never part wi't i' the 
night-thne,.for 'fear o' losing the remem-
brance o' the best o' men, an' the kindest 
o' brothers." 

" Sarah,—I say, Sarah,—I never knew 
that you had lost a brother before. I never 
heard of such a thing." 

" Eh, yes, sir. But I never mention his 
name to ouybody ; nor will I tell ye how 
he came by his death, because it may gar 
ye think less o' me." 

" No, it will not, Sarah.—Poor girl !— 
You have a kind heart, Sarah. If you had 
all the failings in the world, you have a 
kind benevolent heart, and are blessed with 
a good natural temper." 

Sally could tell her master anything 
but truth in all that related to the other 
sex. Every woman is the same iu this re-
spect; only many of their stories approximate 
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somewhat to the truth. 	Sally's ran exact- 
ly in an opposite direction. 	Again, many 
of their stories are so framed, as that, by a 
little forcing, they can be made to bear two 
constructions, or three in a great pinch ; 
and one of these may have some shades of 
truth. Not so our Sally's ; that could only 
bear one construction, which had no con-
nexion with truth whatsoever. 

But this morning she felt that she had 
rather played too unfair 4 game with her 
master, and resolved to humour his bad 
propensities;  and at the same time gratify 
a des'ire that she had of trying a certain 
experiment. 

" Do you know, master, that I have had 
temptations this morning to make a very 
bad use o' these things o' my poor brother's," 
said she. 	" At least I fear it would be a 
very bad use; but I would not venture to 
do it without consulting you. 	That young 
smith o' ours is, I suspect, nano o' the best 
o' characters ?" 

" Sarah,—I say, Sarah,—he is one of the 
very worst of characters; therefore beware of 
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him. 	A most pestiferous character !—idle, 
unprincipled, debauched! I never heard you 
make so prudent a remark, Sarah. 	I say, 
beware of him." 

" IIe comes often rattling an' whisper-
ing about this house,—in the night-time, 
too,—I whiles suspect he has some designs 
on me. Now what would you think, sir, if 
I gaed down to the Justice, an' made affi-
davit, that that plaid an' bonnet belanged 
to Pate, an' that I got them lying about 
the kirkyard dyke this morning? That wad 
prove him the murderer; ale then he will 
either strap for it, or be banished the coun-
try,—an' we'll be wed quit o' a great skemp. 
If ye thought I might venture to do that, 
sir, without sinning away my soul awthc-
githor, I could trim him for aincc." 

" Why, Sarah, the object is a most de-
sirable object, and one that will preponde-
rate if laid in the balance against many 
lesser crimes. When we do a little evil that 
a great good may come, our conduct is laud-
able, and we may hope for forgiveness. The 
goodness and congruity, or evilness, unfit- 
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ness, and unseasonableness, of moral and 
natural action, fall not within the verge of 
a brutal faculty ; and as every distinct be-
ing has somewhat peculiar to itself, to make 
good in one circumstance what it wants in 
another, I therefore think, Sarah, that the 
incommensurability of the crime with the 
effect, completely warrants the supersalien-
cy of this noctivagant delinquent." 

" D'ye mean, that it is my duty to gie 
him up, then ?" 

" I do so opine, Sarah. 	I will likewise 
go and hear your information given in and 
confirmed, lest it be only a fit of jealousy, 
and lest so good a design should drop.— 
But let it be to-morrow, Sarah, for remem-
ber this is the Sabbath." 
. " I never thought o' that, sir, but shall 

certainly do it to-morrow." 
" Sarah, I love you for this resolution, 

Sarah. 	I was afraid of your virtue with 
that 	but now---llow I do vagabond; 	 ad- 
mire your spirit, Sarah !" 

Sally went down to the Castle of Bal-
millo on the Monday morning 1,vitu the 
bonnet and the plaid, and ;he minister fol- 
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lowed on his bay nag in a short time. The 
Chief was not at home, he being with the 
Earl of Loudoun at Inverness; but the lady 
kept court there, and that in a style of 
princely splendour, for high guests were ex- 
pected. 	The parson requested permission 
to speak a word with her ; and being ad-
mitted, he told her the story of the murder 
committed in their parish church-yard, du-
ring the night of Saturday, on a gentleman 
belonging to the suite of the Clan-More, 
and how his maid had made some discoveries 
on the following morning by break of day 
that could not fail of leading to the perpe-
trator. 

" It is fortunate for her," replied Lady 
Balmillo ; " for the old knave, my father. 
in-law, has offered a high reward to any one 
who will discover the doer of this dark deed, 
and has authorized me to do the same. For 
my part, I care not if he and the whole Whig 
fraternity that hang about him were sent 
the same road, were it not for My own hus-
band, whom he has likewise inveigled into 
his crooked counsels. 	I hate all this shuf- 
fling and changing cf sides, parson, that we 
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see so much of. 	Like the race of my fa- 
ther's house, when I take a side, I take it 
for loss or gain—life or death ; and you see 
I have parted from my husband on that 
ground for the present, although never lady 
more loved her lord. 	But tell me, good 
parson,—for you must know something of 
the matter,—what did all this mysteRtous 
business about the church-yard by night 
mean? 	What were the old lord and his 
followers doing there at midnight ? I can-
not comprehend it." 

" Nor I, madam ; and, although I know 
a part, I am on the whole as ignorant as 
you are. 	But the little that I do know, I 
have been conjured never to divulge; and 
therefore, lovely lady, the light must ema-
nate on your comprehension from some other 
object of reflexibility. 	My maid knows all 
that 1 do ; if she pleases to inform your ho-
nourable ladyship, I have no objections. 
But I judge it the duty of a messenger of 
peace to give no offence." 

" In such times as these it may be tick- 
lish, parson. 	A manse thatched with hea- 
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ther would make a good blaze to warm an 
incensed clan on a cold morning.—I hear 
you have the impertinence, in the middle 
of my clan,-1 say my clan, for they have 
renounced my husband to a man,—to pray 
for the Elector of Hanover every Sunday." 

" I am a moderate man, Lady 13almillo, 
temperate, a►}d experienced; I pray for those 
in lawful authority over us, and farther I 
venture not." 

" You are a proper man, sir, for my fa-
ther-in-law,--a man that can keep two 
strings to his bow. 	You, among others, 
have got a letter from Duncan Forbes, I 
suppose; that unjust Judge, who is losing 
his time, his substance, and his soul, in 
supporting a usurper." 

" 1Why, madam, you ladies are always so 
violent politicians, it is not safe to enter 
the lists with you; I must therefore drop 
the confabulation, and fall into total ob-
mutescence." 

" You won't pray for Prince Charles, 
then ?—Or his father ; or his followers, 
won't you ?—You, shake your head.—Do 
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you know how many brave fellows I have 
in arms ?" 

" No, madam, I do not." 
" You shall know then; for, unless you 

pray for the Prince, I will quarter 300 on 
yourself next week, and 300 more on the 
rest of your Whig parishioners." 

" I will pray for him, madam. 	Shall I 
officiate just now ?" 

" No. 	Get you gone about your busi- 
ness. 	Whoever prays for my Prince must 
do it voluntarily ; and whoever follows him 
must do the same. 	None of your cajolers, 
and wheedlers, and Duncan Forbeses with 
us; we raise the standard of our country, 
and of our own true king, and if that speak 
not for itself, no one shall do so for it.— 
Parson, I will detain your servant for exa-
mination. The old lord will be here to-day 
with his retinue, for the interment of that 
Lowlander, who, it seems, was the apple of 
his eye. 	Your maid shall tell him what 
she knows, and claim her reward. Perhaps 
she may be obliged to go to Inverness, to 
be examined before the Sheriff." 
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" I cannot well spare her, madam, and 
would rather that you would question her 
yourself and let her return ; 	for the old 
Chief has taken away my servant-man, and 
should you likewise detain my maid, I am 
destitute." 

" Go home, go home, she shan't be de-
tained long if I can prevent it." 

The parson went away, and left Sarah at 
the Castle with very ill will ; and as soon as 
he was gone, the Lady Bahiallo sent for 
the maid, and tried to worm everything out 
of her ; but Sally said she knew not what the 
Lowlander and the Chief were doing there 
by night—Burying some treasure, she sup-
posed, or perhaps some person of distinction 
whom they had popped quietly off the stage. 
The lady grew breathless with' anxiety, and 
resolved to investigate the matter by some 
means or other. But while she and the maid 
were still together, the old Chief of the Clan- 
More arrived. He manifested the most per-
fect respect and kindness toward his daugh-
ter-in-law, although they had espoused oppo-
site sides, and might meet any clay in the 
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field as Mortal enemies; but she was haughty 
and reserved towards him. 	He recognized 
Sally at once ; and the scene of the barn-loft 
recurring to his mind, a half-formed smile 
rather darkened than brightened his calm 
specious face. Where there's no guilt there's 
no abashment. Sally laughed in his face; and 
he being informed that she had something 
to communicate, he requested permission to 
examine her by herself. This the lady took 
amiss, expecting to be present fft the confer-
ence ; but the old Chief contintred steady 
to his aim, telling her with d smile that hhc 
was not of their counsels for the present. 
Sally produced her documents, and told her 
tale—he commended her greatly, saying, 
she should meet her reward, but there would 
be a necessity for her appearance at Inver-
ness to give witness before the proper au- 
thorities. 	She said she rejoiced in that, for 
she was a perfect slave with the minister, 
and never got over his door save to the 
church ; "but," added she, " I little ken how 
he will brook the want o' me, for ye hae 
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ta'cn away our man, an' he canna do with-
out somebody." 

"Perhaps we may find a method of bring-
ing him along with you," said he. " Think 
you there are no means of implicating him, 
in order to humble him a little farther ?" 

" 0, dear sir, he's humble eneugh al-
ready," quoth she. "Ye hae nae mair to do 
that way. 	He's sae frighted for you, an' 
about his character, that he offered me mar-
riage the neist morning after ye catched 
him an' me i' the strae-laft thegither. But, 
however, I can gie ye a hint, an ye be for 
a little sport." 

She did so, and he dismissed her, char-
ging her to be at Inverness on the following 
day before noon. As she left the Castle, she 
perceived the Chief's train waiting at the 
gate with an empty bier, while some of bet-
ter account were walking about in the court 
of the Castle. 	She basted home, and in a 
little while the party came, and interred 
the body of Mr Henning on the very outer 
skirts of the Clan-More's burial-ground. 
The old Chief then despatched a party to 
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the village to apprehend the smith, without 
hinting aught of the information he had 
got, desiring them to wait at the Castle un- 
til he joined them. 	At the same time be 
went to take cognizance of the minister, 
and summoning him into his presence, he 
said there were niauy suspicious circumstan-
ces in the appearance of matters about the 
manse that night, such as his forcing out 
his servant to the church-yard : That ser-
vant being found in a bloody grave, along 
with the murdered man—taking shelter in 
the manse, and letting out some hints about 
his master. 	" And the last two things, 
parson, look the worst of any," added he. 
" You and your pretty maid were sitting 
witnessing the scene all the while, in a 
place whence you could easily have per-
petrated the murder,• or caused some other 
to have done it under your directions. 	In 
thenext place, you pleaded that your own old 
servant might be executed immediately, on 
presumptive evidence, which loolced very 
like as if you had been afraid of his telling 
tales." 
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" Ab, my lord, these things will all be 
explained to your satisfaction. l‘ly servant-
maid has discovered tergemitious proof of the 
perpetrator."  

" I know it. But that only increases my 
suspicion, lest it be a deep-laid scheme to 
entrap au innocent person. 	I desire, there- 
fore, to search the manse, to still the cla-
mours of some.  of my friends; but I shall 
do everything in your own presence, and with 
the utmost lenity and deference to your feel-
ings, because you arc on the right side." 

The minister gave 'him up the keys, de-
claring that he was at liberty to search the 
whole premises ; and therefore, with the 
same friend§ who were with him on the Sa-
turday evening, he proceeded to make a 
sham search. At length he led the way to-
ward the barn-loft, pretending that the cir-
cumstances of that surprisal still haunted 
his mind, as a thing altogether out of the 
common course, and that he dreaded there 
must be something concealed under it. The 
minister declined attending the party to 
that spot, on pretence of being ashamed 
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even to think of it; although he assured 
them he entered it on that momentous 
night with a heart free of all guile, or evil 
intentions; nor had the corruptibleness of 
constitutional enormity been at all moved 
during the period of his aeclusion. 	They, 
however, compelled him to accompany them, 
that no advantage might be taken on any 
false pretence. At first they began to search 
with great caution, lest perchance they might 
discover a button, or something, however 
small, that might 'lead to testify somewhat 
of the minister's motive for being there at 
such an hour. 	But behold, on turning over 
the hay, below which the minister bad been 
found himself, there lay the great Spanish 
gun, with the dogshead down, and just as 
she had been discharged of the fatal shot. 
"I suspected as much," said the old Chief; 
hut the rest of the head-clansmen looked at 
the minister with utter astonishment, and 
some of them with pity. 	If they had had 
just perceptions, they might have seen he 
was taken at unawares, and could not be 
guilty ; but they read his despair and un- 
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intelligible protestations all the wrong way. 
The Chief said he would not take him along 
with them, exposing him as a prisoner; but 
would leave two of his friends with him as 
a guard, who would accompany him to In-
verness the day following ; and he would 
also charge his maid to appear as a witness 
on both cases. 	 . 

The old lord then bent his way, at the 
head of the rest of his followers, to the 
Castle, where he found Peter the smith in 
custody, but claimed by his daughter-in-law 
most peremptorily, as one of her clansmen, 
whom she would not suffer to be taken out 
of her domains. " What chance have my 
people if they a're to be tried by a whig ma-
gistrate ?" said she. " No ! If any of them 
are to be tried, save by myself, they shall 
stand before another tribunal. 	That man 
is one of my regiment, and one of the best 
men in the bravest regiment of Britain— 
He is only here on command for the repair-
ing of arms ; and are my brave clansmen to 
be hauled away, to be tried before a mock 
magistrate, set up under the auspices of the 
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Elector of Hanover, a government which 
they have renounced ?" 

" Daughter, I have spoken much to you, 
and all in vain," said the old Chief. " You 
are backed in your wild principles by my 
powerful clan ; and, therefore, in this place 
you are not to be controlled—I know it— 
You reign invincible here for the present, 
and I pretend not' to thwart your control. 
All that I request is, that you will speak 
and act with moderation—you know not yet 
on which side the scales will turn." 

" But you know, or think you know, my 
lord. 	And both yourself and my husband 
have chosen what you judge to be the safe 
side, leaving a poor inexperienced woman 
the post of honour and of danger—You are 
deserters—The clan is now my clan, and we 
will stand or fall together. This young man 
you take not from under my roof; but you 
may examine him here if you have a mind, 
though only in my presence." 

He spewed no disposition for farther re-
sistance ; so Peter was brought in and ex-
amined, the bonnet and plaid being produ- 
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ced. Peter had been iu a sad taking when 
he found himself in the hands of the Whigs ; 
but now that he found himself claimed by 
Lady Balmillo, the idol of the whole clan, 
he answered freely and boldly—He acknow-
ledged at once that the plaid and the bon-
net were his, answering precisely as Sally 
had hidden him. He said he was going by, 
near to the church-yard, at a very late hour, 
on a courting expedition ; and perceiving 
some people digging up the corpse of the 
very captain that had led him to the field, 
he was driven mad with indignation ; and 
running home, he brought his great gun 
and fired on them with small bullets. 	But 
that lvhen he heard one of them roar out 
" murder," he was so astounded that he ab-
solutely lost his senses, and went home with-
out his plaid and bonnet, which he had left 
at a different corner of the kirk-yard, that 
he might get within shot of the wretches 
unseen. His gun had struck him and knock-
ed him over, he said, and he was so stupi-
fied, that he left her too, for he did not 
know what he was doing. 
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The tale was so plain, and the truth so 
apparent, that it was at once believed ; and 
Lady Balmillo commended Peter's resolu- 
tion to the-  skies. 	" And pray tell me, sir, 
what had your whig Lowlander to do with 
the body or the grave of my late brave cou- 
sin ? 	I would like to know that'," added 
she, addressing herself to her father-in-law. 

" That is nothing to our present purpose," 
said he. " The man was there by my com-
mand, which is, I think, sufficient in aught 
that relates to that burial-ground." 

"You acted with great propriety, smith," 
said she. 	" The time, the place, and the 
occupation, which he was engaged in, were 
highly equivocal; and I say you have acted 

. 	right.': 
" No, sirrah, you have not acted right," 

rejoined the Chief. 	" You should have 
challenged the man, and asked his intent ; 
and then, if he had refused to desist, or 
to explain his purpose, he deserved your 
vengeance. However, as there was no rob-
bery committed,—for although the gentk-
man had both money and many valuable 
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things about his person, all remained un-
touched,—I believe that your motive origi- 
nated in the best of feelings. 	I love and 
admire the man who respects and venerates 
the ashes of his kindred, and the sepul- 
chres where they are deposited, especially 
those of the family of his Chief, and wish 
rather to cherish such a spirit, than put it 
down. 	I therefore, even for this question- 
able interference, constitute you chief keeper 
of my forests, with all the emoluments that 
have ever been enjoyed by any of your pre, 
decessors ; so that you may have an oppor-
tunity of using your large gun to better 
purpose ; and though I have now virtually 
given up my rights all over this district to 
my son, and daughter here, I know that, 
at my recommendation, the appointment is 
sure." 

" It is confirmed as far as my right goes 
to confirm it," said the lady ; " and I truly 
think, sir, you could not have made a fitter 
choice." 

Peter never got such a benefit conferred, 
on him as this, nor ever expected such a 
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one. 	Some thought that if a present had 
been made him of all the lauds belonging 
to the Clan-More, with all the forests that 
encircle them, he could not have been so 
much uplifted as he was by this charge of 
the stags, hinds, deers, and roebucks on 
these limitless wastes; with liberty to bring 
down one when and where he listed. It was 
manifest to every one, that, in granting this 
bequest to Peter, the old Chief wished to 
humour his daughter-in-law ; and it farther 
confirmed the general belief, that he heart-
ily approved of her measures, in raising and 
equipping the clan for the cause of the 
'House of Stuart. 	He was all the while 
busy espousing the other side ; active, and 
jealous, iu no ordinary degree, and kept his 
sou under his strict control ; but both their 
interests united, could not support King 
George with half the efficiency that this 
young and celebrated dame did the interests 
of Prince Charles. 

Peter Gow the smith actually went out 
to the Castle-green after the old Chief was 
gone, and danced for joy ; and being told 

IL 
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who had instituted the suit, he blessed her 
kind and lucky contrivance ; but could not 
help wishing to himself, with a sigh, that it 
might come to good, being obtained solely by 
a string of downright falsehoods. 	Hearing 
that she was going to Inverness, he asked 
leave of Lady Balmillo to accompany her; 
but this she would, in nowise grant, for fear 
of the wings entrapping him, which she, 
said was all that the old fox wanted when 
he conferred such a benefit. 	Peter vowed 
that no ,benefit on earth should ever make 
him lift arms against his true and lawful 
Prince, and the clans with whom he had 
already fought and always to conquer. 

And now, my party being all dispersed, 
and the principal ones gone, or on their 
way to Inverness, I must shift the scene for 
a little to that city, and set out on a new 
circle, starting a few days anterior to the 
one which I here close. 
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CIRCLE III. 
• 

THE Earl of Loudoun kept Inverness at 
this time in a sort of blockade. He was an 
active officious gentleman ; and being eager 
to obtain preferment, made a great buzz 
and bustle, pn the breaking out of the High-
land rebellion against the House of Hano- 
ver. 	He raised a regiment mostly of east- 
ern Highlanders ; and putting himself at 
their head, joined issues with the celebrated 
hero Sir John Cope, being constituted his 
adjutant-general. 	But, unluckily, at the 
battle of Tranent, he lost the whole regi-
ment, officers and men, excepting himself. 
This was highly discouraging, and he took 
it exceedingly ill ; but being resolved to put 
down the rebellion, nevertheless, as soon as 

'Prince Charles marched into England, he 
took the contrary route, thinking he had got 
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enough of him for the present. 	Having 
loaded a sloop with arms and money, he 
sailed to the north—landed at Inverness ; 
and using all his interest with the whig 
gentlemen in that quarter, he soon got to-
gether an army of about two thousand four 
hundred men. Remaining in that station, 
he found means, by his activity, in a great 
measure, to cut off all correspondence be-
tween Charles and his northern adherents, 
which, without doubt, proved highly inju-
rious to the cause of the Highlanders., He 
had pickets, established on all the roads, 
both public and private ; and no person 
whatever, whether of the highest or lowest 
rank, was suffered to pass without a signed 
warrant. There were many Jacobites of high 
rank in the city, chiefly ladies, and these 
had meetings every night, devising means 
of furthering the communication between 
the different parties of their friends. These 
dames were so well known to be trust-
worthy, that whatever could be conveyed to 
their hands was considered as perfectly safe ; 
and the means that they often contrived of 
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accomplishing their purposes, excited the 
admiration of the Prince and his officers. 

But whenever the Earl of Loudoun learn-
ed that the clans were advancing north upon 
him, bis vigilance was increased threefold. 
No pass-warrant was granted, southward in 
particular, save to people employed by him-
self ; and those who attempted, passing by 
unfrequented tracks, were fired upon, and' 
numbers of Highlanders shot, and even 
hanged up on suspicion, both on these .and 
On the highways. 	The Earl had intelli- 
gence of the nocturnal meetings and con-
trivances of these illustrious dames, but he 

' could not well use any more severe mea- 
sures with them than he had done. 	He, 
however, looked well to their husbands, and 
male relations, who durst scarcely so much 
as be seen speaking to them. 

The old Chief of the Clan-More had two 
lovely daughters, who were both joined in 
this Jacobite union. 	They had been bred 
up by their mother in the principles of the 
Catholic religion; and though she had been 
removed from their head by death, they re- 
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tained still the higher reverence for all its 
rites and doctrines ; 	and looking to the 
House of Stuart as the fathers and sup-
porters of that religion in Scotland, they 
espoused the cause of that house; with an 
enthusiasm that was only increased by op-
position. Their names were Sybil and Bar-
bary ; and ?they had an aunt, and two cou-
sins, also of the party ; so that all the fe, 
males of that house were on the one side of 
politics, and the males on the other. 	The 
letters from the north, from the Frazers, 
Chisholms, and 3:Menzies, to the Prince 
and his officers, accuni elated on the hands 
of our dauntless sisterhood, to the amount 
of forty ; and dreading that the ultimate 
success of their great cause might hinge on 
these letters, they became altogether impa-
tient, every one casting about for some'op-
portunity whereby to avail the whole. Some 
great master-stroke of policy was meditated 
by them all, conjunctly and severally; but 
they Were a party suspected, and closely 
watched, and no one cared to engage with 
them. 
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Wrord arrived that the Prince, at the 
head of the midland clans, had crossed the 
heights ,of Athol; and that Lord Lewis 
Gordon had come over the Spey with the 
van of the eastern division. 	The bustle 
and vigilance about Inverness were exces-
sive. Loudoun posted messenger after mes-
senger into Ross and Sutherland', to hasten 
supplies of men ; and boasted, that he would 
cut the divisions of . the Prince's army to 
pieces, before their junction. 	Our dub of 
fair Jacobites were terribly incensed at him, 
and longed exceedingly to dupe him. There 
was a perfect freedoip of intercourse with-
in the city, but no communication suffered 
with those without it; every l€tter was open-
ed at the post-office that was not endorsed 
by the Earl, or one of his commissioners ; 
and every messenger without a warrant was 
stripped, searched, maltreated, and forced 
to return. 

Lady Sybil had two ardent admirers in 
the town, but both of them had espoused 
the side in opposition to hers, which made 
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her treat them both haughtily for the pre- 
sent. 	The two young gentlemen were vio- 
lent opponents, and jealous of each other 
in the extreme. 	Their families had been 
at variance for ages, and the animosities 
of former days were renewed between these 
two in all their primitive rancour. 	It was 
not wholly on Lady Sybil's account ; for 
they had. quarrelled, and challenged each 
other, at college ;• but by the interposition 
of friends, the difference was made up. For 
the sake of the families to whom they be- 
Jonged, who are both flourishing,at this day, 
I must content mysLif with giving their 
Christian names only,—these were, Ken- 
neth and. Hugh. 	On their return to the 
north, to head, or support their kinsmen, 
they came exactly in contact again. 	The 
former paid his addresses 'first to Sybil, 
when Hugh, perhaps partly out of rival-
ship, immediately opposed him ; and at all 
their dancing parties, which were frequent, 
appeared to be the favoured lover, although 
in fact he was not, for she loved the other, 
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but out of levity, or some whim, appeared 
always to be giving Hugh the preference ; 
thereby furnishing a strong instance of that 
perilous propensity inherent in every wo-
man's breast, of which I would so fain warn 
them to beware. 	A propensity to mislead 
every person in all that relates to the state 
of their affections. 

One night she gave her hand reluctant-
ly to Hugh, after absolutely refusing it to 
Kenneth at a country-dance. 	The blood 
of the latter was boiling within him ; and, 
taking an opportunity of quarrelling with 
the other about the precedency of places in 
the dance, he whispered a word of defiance 
in his ear once more. 	A second challenge 
ensued ; they fought, and Hugh wounded 
and disarmed him. 	Sybil was exceedingly 
offended with her favourite lover on account 
of this ; and to mortify him still farther for 
his testy humour, she gave her countenance 
the more to his successful rival, until at 
length Kenneth was so much humbled that 
she began to relent. 

In the great extremity of the party, 
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therefore, she applied to him one night. 
" Though you affect rather to shun my 
company now, Captain Kenneth," said she; 
" yet I feel I have more faith in you than 
in any other. I am, therefore, going to ask 
a particular favour of you, and you must 
not refuse me. 	I am extremely anxious to 
visit my sister-in-law at the Castle of Bal-
millo, in order to be present at the enter- • 
tainment of some illustrious guests that are 
there expected. 	But owing to my unfor- 
tunate politics, and the jealousy of our go-
vernor, I find it impossible to effect this. 
What I request of you is, that you will 
procure a pass-warrant for yourself and ser-
vant to visit your Whig relations on Spey 
side, and suffer me to accompany you, as 
your page, as far as Balmillo." 

" There will be some traitorous corre-
spondence in this case ?" said he. 

" Not a jot," replied she. " If you doubt 
my testimony, and are susiiicions of danger, 
I will suffer any female friend of yours to 
search me. Only lend me a habit, and suf-
fer me to ride in your company as far as the 
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Castle of Balmillo—that is the extent of 
my request." 

Kenneth hesitated, though with the most 
determined resolution to comply. 	He was 
just about to propose another, and a safer 
course, but the high spirit of Lady Sybil 
took the alarm. 	" I see you are not dis- 
posed to oblige me in this," said she ; " but 
there is no harm done, as at all events I can 
depend on your honour in never mention-
ing the trivial request. I may perhaps find 
some other who—" 

By the time she. had proceeded thus far, 
she had the handle of the door in her hand, 
and was retiring with precipitation—" Lady 
Sybil," 	he, " I beseech 	She said 	 you----" 
dropped a low courtesy, and shut the door. 

Kenneth was so overcome with vexation, 
that the whole party noted it, and rallied 
him on an apparent quarrel N%i t 11 his mis-
tress, on exchanging only a word with her. 
Having the charge of other two ladies of 
the party, he could not get away in search 
of her that night. 	The next morning, she 
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was not to be found by him ; but before 
dinner, he perceived, by looking into the 
lists, that a warrant was granted to his 
opponent to ride southward with a ser-
vant. 

This was a conquest gained over him, 
that his proud spirit could not bear, and of 
which he had had it in his power to have 
deprived him. He could not in honour dis-
cover the plot to the governor, or his au-
thorities ; but he resolved to frustrate it .; 
and it has always been suspected that he 
also resolved to have revenge on his adver-
sary, who had now reduced him to a state 
'so low in his own estimation, that it was 
no longer tolerable. 

In spite of all the researches I have been 
able to make, there is a blank in my nar-
rative here, that I found it impossible to 
supply ; but the following is perfectly au-
thenticated ; that, in Captain Kenneth's 
department, who commanded an extensive 
division of the pickets that night, a rebel 
spy was challenged and shot, and Kenneth 
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appeared at the office with forty traitorous 
letters, which had been found in the vil-
lain's custody, all of the most flagrant and 
dangerous tendency. 	The news was over 
the city by the break of day, to the joy of 
the one party, and the utter dismay of the 
other; though not a word was uttered by 
any of the latter, save that they expressed 
great wonder who the sufferer could have 
been. The body was not forthcoming, which 
was an unspeakable relief to the Jacobites. 
The guards who slew him and rifled his 
pockets, had pursued his attendant for ten 
miles ; but he had escaped in the dark ; 
and on their return, the body of the mur- 
dered man had disappeared. 	A rule had 
been made to leave the signed pass with 
the officer of the outermost guard, that a 
comparison of notes might be made the en-
suing day ; and it might be made apparent, 
that no unwarrantable use had been made 
of the favour granted. 	Kenneth had not 
the smallest doubt that it was his rival who 
was shot, and rejoiced at the discovery that 
it had not been done for nothing ; but he 
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was sorry that his men had suffered the 
lady to escape. 	Kenneth had not acted 
fairly; and there is little doubt that he 
had a few confidential clansmen out beyond 
the established guard, to intercept his ri-
val ; for when he came to the office next 
day with the correspondence, fully con-
vinced that he bad got rid of his oppo-
nent, and that the letters would prove both 
him and his house traitors, to his utter 
surprise, Hugh was the very first man he 
set his eyes on. 	Hugh came to the of- 
fice on hearing the news, as fully convinced 
that it was Kenneth who had fallen ; so 
that it may he conceived with what startled 
surprise the two encountered each other. 
Hugh's pass-warrant had been used, and 
was regularly returned from the outermost 
guard ; but there was Hugh, who had not 
used it. 	Here was a dilemma apparently 
inexplicable, and suspicions were turned on 
Hugh ;, but the long and steady adherence 
of his nunily and name to the Protestant 
succession, soon quelled these, though Ken-
neth did not scruple avowedly to foment 
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them. 	There was scarcely a doubt that 
this traitorous correspondence, which made 
a grievous business to many families, had 
been attempted to be forwarded under the 
sanction of Hugh's pass ; and the only ac-
count of the ;natter that he ever gave, was, 
that it was stolen from him, which, after all, 
was scarcely probable. 	Wiled from him it 
had been by some means ; for he believed. it 
had been given to Kenneth, whose family 
principles were but at the best highly du-
bious, and that he had suffered for his te-
merity, and for supplanting him in the fh- 
tour and confidence of his mistress. 	How- 
ever, both the gentlemen were there safe ; 
the lady only was missing ; and as they 
were assured in their own minds that she 
had made her escape, both of them bad the 
honour never to mention the circumstance 
of her application. 	There the matter rest- 
ed, and farther none of them knew. 	The 
life of a man, or tho lives of bait a dozen 
men, were very little accounted of at that 
day, and none cared to investigate the mat-
ter farther. 

VOL. M. 	F 
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But the spirit of investigation soon sprung 
up in another quarter. The midnight inter-
ment in the church-yard of Balmillo, and 
the guards still kept stationed there day and 
night, confirmed Lady Balmillo that a part 
of the Prince's intercepted treasure had been 
there concealed ; for, improbable as such a 
circumstance certainly was, she could per-
ceive no• other motive for such a singular 
proceeding. Therefore, on the very day that 
the rest of the party went to Inverness, she 
sent Peter (Cow, with two or three rustics, 
to challenge the guards at the church, and 
order them out of her country, 	lie went 
accordingly, and said his message, telling 
them that his lady suspected them for Avbig 
spies, and that, if they were not out of her 
country in three hours, he had orders to seize 
them, and carry them to the Prince's head- 
quarters at Ruthven. 	The men said they 
had orders from the old Chief to watch there 
day and 'night, till relieved by others, but 
to meddle with no person, except such as 
attempted to violate the sepulchres of the 
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Clan-More. 	Peter said the old man was a 
very good man, and he was greatly obliged 
to him ; but be was not master there for the 
present, and so it behoved them to pack up 
and be going. 	The men were obliged to 
comply ; and, as soon as they were fairly 
gone, Peter and his associates, as they bad 
been commanded, opened the new grave, 
and, to the horror of all present, found the 
body of Lady Sybil lying wrapped in a 
bloody sheet, with the wounds still green 
and oozing, two balls havhlq passed through 
her elegant and lovely frame. 	Lady Bal- 
millo was instantly seized with the idea that 
she had been put down by her father's house 
for her violent attachment to the religion of 
her fathers, and the regal rights of the 
Stuarts, and her spirit revolted from the fa- 
mily of her most sacred connexion. 	Lady 
Balmillo was wrong ; but that some deed of 
darkness had been committed was manifest. 

From the short outline of the facts here 
given, almost a true inference may be made 
out ; but I pretend not to illustrate it far- 
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they, giving it merely as a lamentable in- 
stance of the effects of equivocation, from 
which 
cannot 

the most 
refrain. 

superior class of the sex 

lob 
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CIRCLE IV. 

THE chain of events now seemed leading 
to some great and tremendous crisis. Every 
day came fraught with new accounts of Ta- 
.pid and unexpected movements, skirmishes;  
and sieges. 	The Highland army lay in 
small bodies, from the oue sea to the other, 
and all of them engaged in some adventu-
rous exploit. The Clan-Ronald, Camerons, 
and Appin-Stuarts, lay in Lechaber, be-
leaguering Fort-William. The Clan-More 
had surprised and defeated two parties of 
the King's troops in Athol and Rannoch, 
both on the same morning, taking the most 
of them. prisoners, 	Colonel Roy Stewart 
did the same at Keith ; and in Strath-
bogie, the Gordons, Ogilvies, and Far- 
quharsons, lay so near 	the King's 	dra- 
goons, that they were seldom above a mile 
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separated every night, and their .out-par-
ties were constantly firing at each other, 
by way of salutation. 	It was a time of 
the utmost interest to all concerned, and 
to none more than Lady Balmillo, who 
was threatened with fire and foray by the 
Earl of Loudoun on the one hand, and by 
the Grants on the other.; and, though en-
couraged by frequent messages from Prince 
Charles, all of the most cheering nature, 
she began to be in some dismay ; for Lord 
Loudoun boasted aloud, before all his officers, 
that, before the 20th of the month, he would 
shew them the mock-Prince, in the town of 
Inverness, either dead or alive. 

On the evening of the day that the body 
of Lady Sybil was dug up.and inspected, 
who should arrive at the Castle of Balmillo, 
but Prince Charles himself, accompanied only 
by Cluny, Colonel MCillavry, Sullivan, two 
French gentlemen, and five troopers of the 
Clan-More, as their gulirds ? So privately 
had they advanced, that the lady knew not 
of their approach, until they alighted at the 
gate, nor indeed, it may almost be said, un- 
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til Prince Charles had her in his arms. The 
pride, the joy, and the happiness of Lady 
Balmillo, were now at their height, for she 
perfectly adored the young Adventurer, look-
ing on him as a model of all that was ami-
able, brave, and illustrious among mankind, 
But, in expressing her affection for him, she 
could find no other terms so ready, as in vent-
ing her indignation against his enemies, 
which she did with an enthusiasm and re-
gret, that absolutely brought tears into the 
Prince's eyes.—" 0 my brave and most be-
nign liege Prince !" said she, " how I do 
blush for my countrymen ! 	•If it had not 
been for the perversity of a few leading in-
dividuals, who choose never to side with the 
majority of the Chiefs in any one object, the 
British crown would cre this have eucircicd 
your brow, as your fittber's representative, 
and not a tongue would have dared to wag 
in dissent ! 	But those who have thwarted 
your dints in obtaining your own, will meet 
their reward some day ! ff Duncan Forbes  
of Culloden, and his race, do not rue what 
he has done for the cause of a usurper—if 
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he or they meet with aught but ingratitude 
and neglect, for efforts such as never were 
made by a single and private individual,—
then is the nature of the German changed, 
and good may come out of evil ! 	If the 
Campbells, and the III'Donalds of Skye, con-
tinue to thrive in this world, the hand of 
Heaven is reversed, and men may exult in 
their disloyalty and wickedness ! As for my 
own husband, you must pardon him, my 
liege, for what his weaker half has done for 
your interest—Would to God she could 
have done as much again ! But she will yet 
do more, if her vengeance is suffered to have 
its full sway !" 

" I vow to you that it slvill, my charm-
ing and esteemed friend," said he ; " and 
that mine shall keep pace with it in its high-
est efforts of chivalry and devotion to a 
cause, which, if I had not deemed it a just 
one, never should have been undertztian by 
me. Though a few friends have proved false 
to me, I cannot believe that it is from the 
purpose of their hearts, but that they are 
swayed by some cunning and interested 
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counsels. If in due time they should shake 
themselves free of such encumbrances, and 
return to their ancient loyalty, how joyful-
ly will I forgive them ! I have been obliged 
to return to you and the North, my lady, 
for two overpowering reasons, neither of 
which are in the least akin to despondency, 
although my enemies arc industrious in cir- 
culating such an insinuation. 	The first of 
them was, the distrust that my brave clans 
had of the English, which J  was sorry, in 
the course or my progress through that 
country, to see more and more confirmed ; 
the second was, the having left the estates 
of my adherents and followers exposed to 
ravage at home. The Campbells were lay-
ing Appin and Lochaber waste ; the men 
of Strathbogic, and the Grants, were sack-
ing all around them ; and here is this John 
Campbell, st yled Earl of Londoun,come blus-
tering into the very mida of my adherents, 
and threatening to leave us neither root nor 
branch. I have never once faced the Elector 
of Hanover's forces that I have not driven 
them from the field like sheep, and cut them 

r2 
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down with as much case ; and therefore, be-
cause I have returned to the mountains, and 
the homes of my true friends, to protect them 
from insult, I hope I shall not be the less 
esteemed, or the less welcome to the flower 
of female heroism, loyalty, and beauty." 

" I had much need of some to protect me, 
my liege," returned she ; " foil was, in truth, 
left almost defenceless in the midst of power-
ful enemies ; but, for your sake, I rejoiced 
in my jeopardy, and had determined to re-
tire to the wastes and fastnesses of the fo-
rest with the remainder of my clan, and 
dwell among the ptarmigans, rather than 
succumb, in word or deed, to your insulting 
foes. But, now that I sec your Royal High-
ness again, with all your clans at your back, 
unbroken and unconquered, I feel as if I 
wereEmpress of theNorth, and this slender 

a arm had the wielding of the energy 	a 
nation !" 	 1  " Thanks to my first protecting angel of 
the human race !" said he. " I take this op-
portunity, my dear lady, before your own 
kinsmen, and these, my friends, of acknow- 
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iedging my great obligations to you, and of 
thanking you, in my father's name and my 
Own, for your most potent and efficient sup- 
port. 	I acknowledge that, of all the chiefs 
and nobles of the land,—and many of them 
have done much,—none has sent me such 
a body of men, either in numbers or in power, 
as your ladyship ; and, opposed as you have 
been by your husband and his powerful 
friends, I regard the supply as a prodigy. 
And now, here is a necklace, that was pre-
sented to me by a lady abbess, with injunc-
tions to bestow it, with her blessing, on the 
lady in Scotland whom I held in the high-
est esteem—I bestow it here, and request 
leave to lock it about that comely neck. 	I 
also accompany it with this inestimable gift 
of his high holiness.—In this gold box is 
contained an absolution of all transgressions, 
to that lady of Scotland mho shall effect 
most for the true and righteous cause and 
line of succession." 

" Pray, may I be so free as ask your 
Royal Highness if the sins to come are in. 
chided ?" said Sullivan. 
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" 'Wherefore that query, my lord ?" re-
turned the Prince. 

" I merely wanted to know, your High-
ness, if his Holiness had the foresight and 
the precaution to add a concomitant so ne- 
cessary: 	Should the heirs of Bahnillo ever 
more rise against your house, it strikes me 
that the dye of their crime may be ten times 
deeper than that of the present lord." 

" That is a little French breeding, my 
lady," said Charles.—" If you colour for 
every flippant jest of his, the blush will ne-
ver be off your cheek." 

" Oo, de bloosh !" said De Lancey, one of 
the Frenehmen—" dat is de very ting dat I 
do love to see !—Dc bloosh !—It is so very 
pritty—it be so like de roz—Pritty flower 
dat same roz, miladi?—Eh ?—Oo, I do love 
de bloosh wit my soul !" 

" But, farther than all this, my lady," 
added the Prince, " that I may not be un-
grateful for such support as yonr5 I hereby 
promise to grant you your first rl'eptest, what-
ever it may be, if in my power to bestow." 

" I take you at your word, my liege—it 
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shall soon be asked. 	I request that, at the 
head of my clan, you will advance upon In-
verness, and beat that braggart, John Camp-
bell, with his constellation of whigs about 
him, to a ninny.—If you take him, I shall 
request the keeping of him for a' season ; 
but, as he is likely to take care of that, and 
run, then I pray that you will chase him 
like a dog with a canister at his tail, till 
he either run himself into the sea, or bur-
row in the earth." 

" It is granted, my lady. 	I have fifteen 
hundred followers, who claim you as their 
head—If; with these alone, I beat not my 
Lord Loudoun and his huge army to powder, 
I give you leave to desert me, and that is 
the last grant I would deign to make." 

" Oh, how I would like to lead the van, 
and see such a triumph ! To bleed—to suf-
kr, in a cause so honourable ! Had it plea-
sed Heaven to have cast this slender mould 
of mine in that of a sterner sex, my first 
vengeance should have fallen on the heads 
of my ungrateful countrymen. 	Accursed 
be the hand that deserts the glaive, when 
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called to support the rights of an injured 
Sovereign ! The dastardly behaviour of the 
English—" 

" ILAd, hold, my dear lady !—I cannot 
hear a word spoken against the English. I 
know England is hearty in my cause, be-
cause I know it is impossible she can be 
otherwise—A sense of justice must dictate 
it. 	She cannot for a moment doubt that 
the crown of these realms belongs to me and 
my father's house ; and to visit the errors 
of the fathers upon the children is incom-
patible with the rectitude of the English 
character. England must be faithful to me ; 
but then she must have her own %, ay ; she 
must do all berself, else she will do nothing. 
She was jealous of the clans for taking the 
lead in a restoration, which, of all things, 
she 'had most at heart, and therefore, for 
the present, she kept aloof ; but I will never 
believe that England can entertain a leso-
intim so ungenerous as to exclude me for 
ever from the heritage of my fathafts.--T heir 
grievous errors were no faults of urine—their 
children have undergone a hard penance for 
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these; and the school of adversity is the 
school of reform.—But enough of this. Tell 
me when this engagement of mine is expect-
ed to be ratified by its fulfilment ?" 

" As soon as the troops can advance to 
action. 	Ah, my liege Prince ! you little 
know the tyranny that he is exercising here 
among those attached to yourinterest. There 
is no insult or damage in Ills power to inflict, 
from which we are exempted. 	Oh, for the 
sake of honest men's and women's noses, let 
the badger be ferreted out•  of his strong-
hold ! To see that parasite of a foreign lout 
humbled, would I lay down my titles and 
lineage, which few hold at a higher esti-
mate !" 

" Gramercy !" exclaimed the Prince--:- 
" Often have I blamed my brave chiefs for 
their precipitance, and counsels that brea-
thed nothing but battle and blood ; but 
could I have weened, in the loveliest of their 
dames, to find theta all outdone ?" 

" Oo ! she be de very (liable and all, 
my liege Prince !" cried 1)e Lancey, holding 
up his hands, and making .a languishing 
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cong6e.—" Dat beautiful madame—vat 
would one tink she be ?—Eh ?—Mh ?— 
De very cream of de gentle !—De soul of 
meek !—Eh?—Mh?—All love ! all sweet! 
all kind !—Eh ?—Eli ?*-0o ! Got is my 
life !—De very brand of de fire !—de very 
dragon of de destruct !—Oo ! do beware, my 
Prince!—do beware ! You cannot take fire 
into your bosom, and not be burned !—Noo, 
noo, you cannot ! Oo ! she be de very devil ! 
Ah ! all ! oo ! oo !" 

Forthwith it was resolved, that, as soon 
as a detachment of the Clan-More could be 
marched forward, the Prince should put 
himself at their head, and attack the Earl 
of Loudoun, either in the town or the field, 
where he most listed to meet the encounter. 
An express was hurried off to 13adenoch 
and Athol, to expedite the march of the 
troops ; and while the small party of adven-
turers enjoyed the hospitality of Lady Bal. 
millo, many rapid and scileping campaigns 
were finally determinett on, all proposed 
and urged by their meteor hostess. 	The 
Prince often gazed in utter amazement at 
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her great beauty, and the ebullition of her 
wild and untamable vengeance against his 
enemies. The rest of the gentlemen listen-
ed in silence, except De Lancey, who now 
and then threw his head to one side as if in 
utter despair, held up his hands, and ex-
claimed, " She be de very devil !" 

But, alas ! how much is often destined 
to fall out between the cup and the lip ! 
While the attack on the Earl of Loudoun 
was a-settling in the Castle of /3almillo,wfth 
many subsequent victories, movements, and 
surprises, the Earl was in the very act of 
preparation for an equally potent attack 
on the Castle of Balmillo itself.—certain 
of takingit with all that it contained, and 
thereby establishing his name and his for-
tune, never more to be shaken. 

Nothing was ever better devised, or more 
promptly set about. Charles having travel-
led through a friendly country, and in the 
most private manner imaginable, had not 
the least anticipation that his route was 
known to any one. 	None of his own offi- 
cers knew of it except the Duke of Perth 
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alone, for Lord Murray was then absent at 
Blair; and yet, for all that, Loudoun was 
certainly informed of his purpose before be 
set out, and knew within an hour of the 
time when he would arrive at the Castle of 
Balmillo. 

This piece of fortunate intelligence was 
conveyed to him by a peasant of the name 
of Grant, who contrived to obtain inform-
ation of Charles's most privy councils, and 
even had wit of what passed in his bed-
chamber, all the while his head-quarters 
were at lluthvcn. 	There is no man can 
calculate on what these Highlanders will 
do to serve one another. 	The chief of this 
hind's family was Grant of nothiemurchus ; 
who being at that time governor o1 the Cas-
tle of Inverness under King George, his 
people at home in Badenoch. were all on 
the look-out for some opportunity of being 
serviceable to their master. Among others, 
this peasant sent his daughtei to offer her 
services to the Prince and his officers, and 
she being a remarkably pretty girl, her 'ser-
vices were at once accepted,---the man thus 
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exposing his child almost to certain loss of 
'virtue for the purpose of serving his laird. 
Ile did serve the cause in a most prompt 
and effectual manner, for there were mes-
sages sent every day by word of mouth, 
carried from one to another, in the same 
way that the fiery cross was carried, almost 
with telegraphic despatch. 

The Earl of Londonn had now a sure and 
safe game to play. He laid an embargo on 
all within the city ; and no person, however 
high his rank or great his express, was suf-
fered to pass either south or north. A mus-
ter was made of the troops, and two thou-
sand men, completely armed, were drawn 
out of the city, and placed in tiles around 
it, with orders to stand to their arms, and 
be ready to march at a moment's warning. 

In the meantime, the minister, and his 
maid, and daft Davie Dull; were all de-
tained in Invernes,,, not being able to pro- 
cure permission 	to return 	home. 	Well  
would Sally have liked had they been de-
tained a week or two longer, for it proved 
a, time of great gaiety to her. She was run 
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after and courted both by officers and men, 
and got her natural propensity to lying in-
dulged in with the most delightful licence. 
The minister's heart was roasted on burning 
coals of juniper from the moment that he 
entered the city. :When lie saw his admired 
Sarah dressed out like a lady, with a silk 
mantle, gipsy hat and plumes, and so forth, 
and an object of general admiration, be could 
no longer contain his jealousy, but followed 
her, calling her always to him, and repri-
manding her at every turn.—" Sarah, I say ; 
come hither, Sarah; come this way a little, 
Sarah. Where ire you proceeding to, link-
ed arm in .arm with that young gentle-
man ?" 

" Oo, that's just a cousin o' mine, sir, 
that I haena seen for a long while." 

" Sarah,—what are you saying, Sarah ? 
Are the Munrocs of Foulis your cousins, 
girl ?" 

" Oo, I daresay they ir0  sin—That young 
chield that's waiting is my cousin, ony how. 
I imam away til him." 

" Sarah, arc you mad, Sarah ? I hope not 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	141 

absolutely so. Think you there is no danger 
to your honour or virtue even from a cou- 
sin ?" 	• 

" Oo, I dinna think it, sir. 	He's a mar- 
ried man yon." 

" Sa'raii, what do you say, Sarah ? He is 
no more married than I am. 	I know the 
gentleman perfectly well, and if he be your 
cousin, you arc very well connected, Sarah." 

" Bout ay, gayan wed connected, sir.— 
He's maybe no the man he said to me he 
was after a', an that be the gate o't. 	I maun 
away an' see about that." 

" Sarah, I will discharge you from my 
household, Sarah, if you attempt going any 
such way. Whither are you going with him, 
do you know ?" 

" I dinna ken where he wants me to 
gang. I Cuicy we're gaun away to get a draw► 
an a crack thvgither ; that's just a'." 

" You arc on the broad way, Sarah—on 
the broad way that leaded) to desroction. 
Remember you arc my hired servant ; and 
though I intend raising you to rank and 
high respect, I will not suffer you to go 
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away with that young officer. I dislike his 
look exceedingly." 

" Aih, how can ye say that, moister ? I 
think I never saw as guile a looking young 
gentleman i' my life." 

" All, but your virtue would be very un-
safe with him, Sarah ; your virtue would be 
very unsafe with him." 

‘ Nac fear o't, sir ; we's let it take its 
chance. Ye're aye sac feared for my virtue, 
I wonder what you arc gaun to do wi't !" 

" Come with me, Sarah ; I have some 
few things to buy fbr the house, which you 
must take charge of." 

Sally east a regretful glance to her gay 
spark, and was obliged to follow her master. 
Young Munro cursed the old jealous put, 
and swore revenge on him ; but Sally had 
not followed the minister fir till she per-
ceived Davie Duff making signs to her.— 
" Ab, yonder's poor Davie, 1 mann ritiytty 
speak  T him," said she, and flew from her 
protector ere he had time to stop her, al-
though he kept. calling, " Sarah! Sarah !" 
and waving his finger fsn; her to return. 
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"You pe fery sore wanted at a house up 

te town," said Davie; " and her must pe 
going to it, for te whmle world tepends 
upon hit. ,ShaN I pe leading you after her 
to te place ?" 

" Dear guide us, what can it be, Davie ? 
I canna win wi'•ye just now, for the minister 
has something ado wi' me, an' winna part 
wi' me a minute out o' his sight." 	. 

" Och ! she woult not pe kitting te fery 
littleit tamn of Cot for tat peer potty! $lie 
pe fery pad mail—wanted peer Tavie's head 
cut from,. or td have her hanged down 1--- 
No, no ! nefer pc you heeding te praiching 
sinner, but come away to him great ladies, 
for te lhifes of all te people tepend on your 
going tore ; 'and Lady Palmillo's lhife, and 
your own Bilk-, and Peter Gow's thife, and 
tewhowle Clan-More will pe mated through, 
unless you go to them without any istand 
still." 

AVhile Sally and Davie were communing 
together, the minister kept walking On in a 
lingering way, waiting for her. Bat at the 
same time she was descried by the two men 
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who had been left as guards on the church-
yard ; and she having treated them so kind-
ly, they made up to her, in order to proffer 
her some attention and kindness in return. 

It will be remembered that Donald, the 
younger of the two, pretended to be pas-
sionately in love with Sally. lie was great-
ly struck with her liveliness and beauty, it 
being scarcely possible to be otherwise, and 
longed exceedingly to oblige her.—" Come 
you Along wit mile, Mustress Mop Gil-
naomh," said he, hauling her by the hand, 
‘: and hersel will pc killing you to very . 
grhandest entertain ; for ylibu,pe to vhery 
kind and to vhery prbetty mhaiten." 

" Oh, you may say. so indheed," said Da-
vie ; " Mistress Sally was not a pad child, 
but she pe very mooch getter of peing te 
wife of a moan." 

" Ooh, and fat ten ?—Tat is te very ting 
I was going to pe spaiking abhout," said 
Donald ; " horse! pe very svo0 far ghone 
in Move, and tat is te COO; true of te mhat- 
ter. 	Come alining, come alliong, ponny 

16 
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Mustress Sally—we shall mhump te mu-
nister for once." 

Sally was giggling, and suffering herself 
to be dragged along ; but, just as her ad-
mirer pronounced these last words, the mi-
nister seized her by the arm, and struck 
Donald across the neck with his cane. The 
poor parson's patience was exhausted, for 
his mistress was like to bo,flrqgged away 
from under his nose ;,• and fain would he 
have had her locked up, or some way re- 
strained, while she remained in town. 	He 
carried her off with him once more, venting 
many complaints of her levity and heedless-
ness of all decorum, which Sally took all in 
good part, but not with the least intention 
of guarding against these failings in future. 

The spark Monro, in order to have his 
joke, and to get quit of the minister's in-
terference with him in his atnours with his 
maid, had by this time assembled a few of 
his associates, some of whom were cadets of 
the Clan-More family, and knew all the 
story of the minister and his maid, and for 
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what be was charged to appear at Inver- 
ness. 	They knew too that 'the murder of 
Mr Henning had been confessed, and all 
explained ; but the minister did not know 
that, expecting still that Gow the smith 
was certain of suffering for it. KingGeorge's 
offirt_rs at that time did just what they plea-
sed—there was none to restrain them ; so 
five of them formed themselves into a mili-
tary commission, as they called it, to take 
cognizance of the murder of one of the 
King's true liegemen. 	Accordingly, they 
sent out two of their servants, who took the 
minister prisoner, and brought him before 
their tribunal ; and, having all their proof 
ready at hand, they made out the minister's 
case to be one of the worst imaginable, and 
ordered him into confnLenient till the mat-
ter should be farther elucidated. The judge 
said he knew it was inoumbent on him, from 
the evidence produced, to older. him to pri- 
f;011 , bill, out of respect to 	holy orders, he 
would 	coil! cnt 	himself NN i t 11 	haling 	him 
Inelceil lip in an apartment of the inn ; and, 
at the t,aim. time, he would order an armed 
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guard to wait at the door. 	Thus was the 
poor minister left in limbo, and two of the 
young rogues went straight away in search 
of his pretty mistress. 

But she was taken up before that time, 
and introduced to the forementioned club 
of Jacobite dames, many of whom were of 
the first rank of any in Scotland. 	The old 
chief of the Clan-More, (who was acting a 
sort of double part all the while, as almost 
all old men did about that period,) get-
ting intelligence of the Earl's intent, and 
unwilling that such a catastrophe should 
take place in his own country, and under 
the roof that had so long been his own, and 
was only yielded up in courtesy to his son 
on his marriage, contented himself with get-
ting the intelligence conveyed privately to 
those ladies, the Prince's friends, knowing 
that, if human ingenuity could devise a plan 
of sending a message, they would find out 
one. They were thrown into the mot dread-
ful consternation. The hopes of their whole 
party, so long and so fondly cherished, de-
pended on the frustration of the Earl's elan. 
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Without a warning voice, the Prince would, 
to a certainty, be taken. But how was that 
warning voice to be conveyed ?-0 for a 
bird of the air to carry the message ! The 
fate of their last. important message had been 
grievous to many of their best friends, and 
the mysterious absence of their adventurous 
companion, Lady Sybil, of whom they had 
as yet heard nothing, dikouraged them fear-
fully ; but, hearing that the minister's man 
and maid of Balmillo were both in town, 
they conceived there was a possibility that 
one or both of them might get a permission 
to return home, particularly as they were 
both Whigs, and servink a whig master. 

They sent first for Davie, then for Sally, 
and proffered either of them a hundred gui-
neas who would carry a message to Bal- 
millo. 	Sally did not seem at first disposed 
to leave town ; but, being told that a whole 
army was going out by night to take Lady 
Balmillo, and murder all her retainers, every 
one, Sally's fears caught the alarm for Peter 
Gow,  the smith, and his old father and mo- 
ther. 	She had never confessed either to 
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Peter or her own heart that she loved him, 
but she could not think to have him and 
his parents murdered in cold blood, and at 
once thought that it behoved her to make 
an effort to save him. 	&ides, Sally was 
of a singularly obliging disposition. 'When 
she saw either man or woman deeply intent 
on anything, she scarcely had. the heart to 
refuse her assistance, when it could avail 
mob 	• lt 	So she at once undertook to make 
a fair trial. 	Davie did the same, and the 
party had some hope that his simplicity 
might carry him through. 	Sally went in- 
stantly and applied to her new lover, Do-
nald, telling him she was under the neces-
sity of being home, and, if he would conduct 
her through the troops, she would never 
forget him, and would repay him in a way 
that he would like. 	He told her it was 
impossible, for even Lady Sutherland (whom 
he took to be the greatest woman in the 
world) would not be suffered to pass out of 
town that night. 	But Donald was proud 
of the confidence reposed in him, and pro-
mised to do all he could, as he knew she 
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was no Jacobite, but a true whig like him- 
'self, and could not.  be  on any traitorous 
business. Donald took the only method by 
which the best chance of success was possi- 
ble. 	He knew all the ground in the envi- 
rons of the town well, and after it was dark 
he conveyed her up, by concealed ways, to 
a little garden close on the line of troops, 
and there he.wrapped her in his plaid, and 
the two squatted close to the earth, and 
waited the first movement of the columns. 
I have been on the very spot where the 
two waited ; it was a little garden about 
twenty yards west from the road, and with-
in a short musket-shot of a long plantation 
of dark pines. It being on the 16th of Fe-
bruary, daylight vanished about six o'clock ; 
hut it was moon-light, although the sky 
was dark and cloudy, and it was not till 
half an hour past seven that the column 
of troops next to the road was put silently 
in motion. 	Sally and her anxious guide 
had just that moment and no other for ma-
king their escape ; namely, while the se-
cond column ww: a-forming to follow the 
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first. 	,Donald cpvcred her with his plaid 
and generously keeping himself between her 
and the soldiers, whose faces were toward 
them, for fear of shots being fired, the two 
ran toward the wood, which they S00111  reach, 

.. ed. They were, however, discovered and pur-
sued, but; Donald's plaid and body keeping 
her from their view, they took them for one 
person. Accordingly, Donald suffered him-
self to be overtaken on the verge of the 
planting, standing still when challenged ; 
but, in the meantime, he had let Sally slip, 
who bounded like a roe through the wood ; 
and, he having stopped when called to, and 
being known by some present, suspicion 
was entirely lulled. 	It was only by the 
greatest exertion, that Sally could make so 
far a-head of the troops as to venture on 
the high road, which she at length effected, 
and' never stopped running till she was in 
the smithy of Peter Gow the smith, who 
was busy, even at that late hour, repairing 
arms. 	She hardly had power to tell him, 
that Lord Loudoun was on the march with 
the whole army at Inverness, to surprise the 

   
  



152 	THE THREE PERILS 

Castle of Balmillo. 	" He had better have 
staid at home," said Peter ; " I shall make 
him scamper faster back than be is coming 
forward." 

Peter conducted Sally to his mother, and 
with all expedition set about the defence of 
his lady, and her illustrious guests, who sat 
still enjoying themselves, all unconscious of 
the imminent danger that awaited them. 
Peter's smithy was full of arms of every de-
scription, but all the force lie could raise in 
the village was eleven old men, of whom 
his own father was one, and Peter himself, 
who was commander-in-chief, and armed 
with the long Armada gun, made the twelfth. 
Some say he apprized Lady Balmillo and 
the Prince of their danger; but, in the tra-
ditionary tale, there is no allusion made to 
this, and I believe he did not, which was a 
piece of rash and wild imprudence, which 
none but a Highland deer-stalker would 
have been guilty of. 

Peter basted along the road with his 
army, consisting of eleven old stern and 
loyal Jacobites, against 1500 whigs, well 
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armed and marshalled, with the redoubted 
Earl of Loudoun at their head. 	But our 
small party did not reach the narrow pass 
they intended occupying till they heard the 
army approaching, on which they placed 
themselves, by Peter's direction, behind 
bushes on each side of the road, six being 
above the road, and six below it, all at con-
siderable distances ; and he himself stood 
on the upper side next to the Castle—none 
were to fire until he gave the word of com-
mand, and fired first himself; and then they 
were to commence a running fire at consi-
derable intervals, not above one or two shots 
to be fired at a time. 

Accordingly, our grimy general suffered 
Lord Loudoun's troop of cavalry to advance 
right between his own two potent lines, till 
the front rank reached the place where he 
stood, on which lie called out in a tremen-
dons voice, " Eisd, cisd ! Gairm air reach. 
Here are the dogs coming, in faith, for our 
Prince. Let the M'Donnells of Glengarry 
close in on the left, and the Mackintoshes 
on the right. 	No quarter." With that he 
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fired the Spaniard ; and at the same time 
one of the old fellows in the other extremi-
ty of the line sounded a long and sonorous 
note on an ox's horn, which in the hurry he 
bad taken with him• to use as a trumpet. 
Peter's first shot killed Lord Loudoun's 
trumpeter, and wounded a gentlem an's horse. 
Then was there a regular fire commenced 
along Peter's whole cordon ; but there was 
no occasion for it ; the panic had seized on 
the army with an effect altogether incon- 
ceivable. 	That their grand plan of opera- 
tions had been discovered was manifest, and 
they had no doubt that they were enclosed 
between two bodies of the clans, and that 
their retreat would be cut ow. 	The front co- 
htmns wheeled and rushed back in their flight 
on those that were still advancing, and knew 
nothing of the discomfiture in front, with 
such impetuosity, that the confusion and 
rout became altogether dreadful ; they tram-
pled each other down in whole files, while 
the road was encumbered with the wound-
ed and maimed, and atms lying scattered 
in confusion. It i% as a singular circumstance, 
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but a well-authenticated fact, that Lord 
Loudoun's army never knew but that the 
M'Donnells of Glengarry and the Mackin-
toshes were among them, and slashing them 
down in whole companies, till they reached 
the streets of Inverness, when the devil 
an enemy was to be seen, and no man 
could say that he had ever seen one. 	Cer- 
tainly there is not such another rout on re-
cord ; and many noblemen and gentlemen, 
who were unfortunately involved in it, de-
clared till their dying days, that, of all the 
perils and confusions they had ever been in, 
that flight excelled. 

The fruits of this victory to Peter and 
his aged associates, were about 1000 excel-
lent muskets, with bayonets, and 13,000 
cartridges, with other arms of various sorts, 
all of which they sold to the Prince's army. 
Peter got some valuable presents from the 
Prince and his officers beside, and liberal 
promises of advancement in future ; for all 
adinired, but, at the same time, blamed, his 
temerity : they said, what was true, that 
tin- a country blacksmith, with elevcii old 
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men, to go deliberately out to the broad • 
highway, and encounter upivards of 1500 
regular troops, all well armed and appoint-
ed, was what no other man would have 
thought of whom they had ever known, un-
less it had been a madman ; and that the 
brilliancy of his success could only he . ac-
counted for by ascribing it, where justly 
due, to the protecting hand of Heaven. 

When the Prince desired to see the young 
woman to whom he owed his life, and was. 
told she was so ill she could not be remo- ' 
ved from the cottage at which she had first 
arrived, by reason of the severe fatigue she 
had undergone, he lent to the smith's ca-
bin and saw her, took her hand in his, and 
said many kind and courteous things to her. 
Among others, that, " since she had set her 
life on a throw, where so many chances were 
against her, in order to save an unfortunate 
Prince from the hands of his cruel and 
bloodthirsty enemies, assuredly the blessing 
of Heaven would rest on her and hers, for 
which he had already prayed, and ever 
would, while he had existence. 	His ene- 
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mies," he added, " had set a higher price 
on his life than it appeared to be worth, 
either to himself or his friends ; but, how-
ever low it might be estimated at present, 
he was sure future ages would bless the me-
mory of her who had preserved from sur-
prise, and an ignominious death, the true 
heir to' the British Crown. 	That any re- 
muneration he could, in his present circum-
stances, offer her, was wholly inadequate as 
a recompence for the generous deed she 
had done ; but he begged that, for his sake, 
she would accept of a small memorial of his 
respect." 	He then took her in his arms, 
and saluted her, blessing her at the same 
time, and putting into her hand a small 
velvet purse, richly and curiously wrought 
with silver, and filled with French gold, to 
the amount of £43 : 9: 6c1. 	I have had 
that purse in my possession, and was offer- 
ed it altogether for a small sum. 	It is co- 
vered with fleurs-de-lis of silver, and evident-
ly is the work of some of the inmates of a 
French convent. 
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The Lady of Balmillo was so overjoyed 
at the notable overthrow of the Earl of Lou-
(bun, achieved by her blacksmith, that 
she actually shed tears• of triumph over her 
adversary, made some more liberal grants 
to Peter GM; and a present of a handsome 
Turkish gun, gold mounted ; and, her own 
clan arriving that day at the Castle, follow-
ed by all those that came through Athol, she 
mounted on horseback, at the side of Prince 
Charles, and reviewed them. 	A more en- 
gaging object than Lady Balmillo that day ° 
could scarcely be conceived, for she was the 
flower of all the North. 	Her jacket, skirt, 
and plaid, were all of the tartan of her clan ; 
her bonnet was of blue vela et, ornamented 
with her ancient family crest in jewels, and 
loader with plumes. She rode a tall, slender 
steed, that curvetted and played most beau-
tifully ; yet, all the time of the review, she 
guided him solely with her left hand, hold-
ing a naked sword in her right. For all the 
chieftain pride that was there that day, she 
was the point of attraction, to which every 
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eye was turned. Though few more than the 
one half of the army had arrived, never was 
there such a beautiful sight seen on the 
lands of Balmillo, and long may it be crc 
such a one be seen again ! 

After the review, Prince Charles and his 
hostess retired into a window of the Castle, 
and all the troops passed under it, every 
clan by itself, bearing its own colours, and 
headed by its own chief, whose hereditary 
bagpipers passed before him, playing the 
favourite pibrochs and gathering marches 
of each clan. 	Alexander Gordon, chaplain 
to the French troops, accompanied Prince 
Charles and Lady Balmillo into the Castle, 
at their joint request, to take a note of the 
numbers of each clan as they passed by. 
He sat in a window by himself, so near to 
the other two, that he heard every word 
that was spoken ; and, from his jot-book, 
the following notes are taken, the numbers 
of the regiments, and names of the leaders, 
being always on the one page, and the dia-
logues concerning them on the other. 
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The Clan-More passed first that day, in 
honour of her to whose hospitality they were 
so much indebted, and who had done and 
suffered so much for the Prince's interest. 
Well were they entitled to rank first, and 
to have the distinguished appellation of the 
Clan-More bestowed on them, if they were 
indeed all of the same clan, which appears 
to me a little dubious. Those who are ver-
sed in such matters will be able to detect 
the error, if such there is ; but there seems 
to be no doubt that Lady Balmillo claimed 
for her family the chieftainship of the whole, 
as they are thus marked in Gordori's list:— 
The Clan-More—four regiments. The first 
led by the celebrated Donald MCillavry, 
consisting of 400 singularly well formed, 
armed, and accoutred Highlai. 1 Is, all do-
thed in one tartan. 

The second led by Colonel M'Pherson 
of Cluny, and consisting also of 400 men, 
less of stature, and clothed in a different 
tartan. 

The third commanded by Colonel Allan 
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Farquharson, consisted of 800 men, of a 
complexion, dialect, and uniform, different 
from either of the other two. 

The last, and the largest corps, was led 
by John Roy Stuart. 	It was a motley 
group, and consisted of seven or eight dif-
ferent tribes, as appeared by their tartans, 
but, it seems, all united in one. There were 
570 of them. 

" Well may you be a proud dame to-clay, 
my dear Lady Balmillo !" said Charles ; 
" and well may I be proud of such a lovely, 
a faithful, and a powerful adherent ! 	If it 
shall please God to place me on the throne 
of my fathers, my supporters now shall be 
placed next to it, and be my supporters 
still. 	And I know well who deserves the 
first place. 	The first of these regiments 
that passed by is a body of men not to be 
equalled ; and, as their leader served all his 
life under the old veteran Borlam, I will 
engage that that regiment shall drive from 
the field, or cut in pieces, three times its 
number of any troops serving under the 
Elector of Hanover." 
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" I am sure they will, your Royal High-
ness," said she ; " I will likewise engage 
that they shall do so.; for how can the dogs 
of an usurper fight !—Mother of our Lord 
how dare they lift their sacrilegious paws 
against the true anointed of thy Son !" 

When De Laucey, who was standing 
at the wall below the window, heard this 
vehement exclamation, he held up both his 
hands, and shrugged his shoulders. 	" Oh, 
Moder of Gott ! fat is dat dat I do hear ?— 
Noting but de treaten, and de venshong, 
and de blaspheme ! 	Oh, she be de very 
diable and all, dat same Madame Balmuloo!" 

" -Who is that haughty chief that ap-
proachds next, my liege, who moves as if 
indignant of walking on the face of the 
earth—he with the eagle's plumes, and-
the tremendous falchion ?" 

" That is my staunch friend, and my fa-
ther's friend, madam, the Laird of Glen-
garry. Would to God the M'Donells had 
all been as sterling and as trusty as he ! 
He is a hero in the Mold, bold as a lion, but 
turbulent in counsel, and jealous of his 

   
  



OP WOMAN. 	 163 

claims, and of my favours, to an extreme 
that has given me much uneasiness. 	You ... 
see that he heads 300 clansmen himself, 
and his son, who follows him, 300 more. 
Glengarry is no mean feather in his Prince's 
bonnet. 	These Savage-looking fellows of 
his behaved themselves nobly at the battle 
of Clifton, for the whole brunt of the attack 
fell upon them. 	See, here comes another 
corps of API3onells. 	Look there, madam, 
—there goes a chieftain at their head, who 
has neither lands nor rents, and who yet 
keeps an hundred fighting men in his hall, 
all the year round. But that is not all ; in 
a strait, he can bring 400 to the field. 	I 
acknowledge the matter to be above my 
comprehension. 	He is, nevertheless, a gal- 
lant warrior, and true to our house." 

" Then do I love and respect him, my 
'Prince, and he is welcome here ; his loyalty 
to you cancels all heartburnings between us. 
But I know him well ; he has long been a 
troublesome tenant of ours, for of our house 
he holds the greater part of his extensive 
domains ; and, in place of doing us homage 
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for them, he has often been our greatest ad-
versary ; I never, however, weened that his 
men could have been so well accoutred." 

" Had you seen them, my lady, when 
they first joined me at the ,bead of Loch- 
Lochy !—then, the famed regiment of Sir 
John Falstaff was nothing to them !— 
There were not above twenty muskets in 
the whole corps, nor, I think, above twelve 
bonnets ; their faces were of a deep copper-
colour, by reason of the sun-burning ; their 
hair weather-beaten, and standing out in 
tufts like those on a wild boar's mane ; and 
their heads generally bare, except that a 
few of them had their matted locks snooded 
up with red garters ; some good rusty broad-
swords there were in the regiment, and that 
was all, for the greater part of the men.were 
absolutely half naked. 	And yet, how do 
you think the fellows came to me ?—They 
came, positively, with two whole companies 
of the Royal Scots, prisoners of war. They 
had encountered them, by chance, with Cap-
tain Caroline Scott at their head, on their 
march to take I ossession of Fort-William ; 
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so, without more ado, the men of Keppoch 
set on them, and, having killed several, anti 
wounded their captain, and a number be-
side, they took all the survivors prisoners, 
and brought them to me. 	I asked the 
chieftain of the sept if they had no better 
clothes ; he replied that they had plenty of 
good clothes, and he wanted them to have 
put them on ; but that the fellows were po-
sitive, and persisted in leaving them for the 
use of their friends at home, for they were 
determined that their enemies should clothe 
them. ' Accordingly, they have been very 
shifty, for now they are as well armed and 
clothed as their neighbours. 	When they 
returned from the battle of Traneut, at 
which they did gallant service, there was 
not a man of them wanted a regular wea-
pon, although a number of them went to 
the field armed with scythes, pitchforks, 
and long goads of irop. 	Keppoch's muster 
to-day is 300 men. 	These next are the 
men of Glenco—unstable as water, and 
uncertain as a herd of their own mountain- 
deer. 	This day their chieftain musters 
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200 ; to-morrow, perhaps, he may not have 
above 50 at his call." 

" But who is this that comes next, with 
such serenity of countenance, and dignity 
of deportment ?—That is such a man as a 
Highland chief ought to be ; and, before I 
hear his name, he shall sit at your Royal 
Highness's right hand to-night." 

" That, madam, is the great Captain of 
Clan-Ronald, a gentleman of no common 
endowments—an accomplished officer, stea-
dyin -counsel, andundannted in danger. His 
clan arc in the west, battering Fort-Wil-
liam, and driving the Campbells from his 
domains, under the command of his gallant 
sou, while he himself has only a guard to-
day of 1.50 men. He has promised to bring 
700 to the field. 

"That next chief, with the black plumes 
in his bonnet, and locl:s like the wing of 
the raven, is the flower of chivalry, Colonel 
Cameron of Lochicl—the first to take the 
field, and the last to leave it. 	The half of 
his clan arc likewise wanting ; still, you see, 
he musters 4(0 brave warriors to-day." 
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" I think this must be your Royal High-
ness's own regiment, for they are clad in 
the tartan that you yourself wear." 

" These, madam, are my brave kinsmen, 
the Stuarts of Appin, a small, but a truly 
loyal and worthy clan ; they are led by 
Charles Stuart of Ardshiel, for their old 
chief could not come to the field. I believe 
that scarcely a man has remained at home, 
surrounded as their country is by deadly 
enemies.—Gordon, mark the men of .Ap-
pin 360 !"  

Next these came the M'Lachlans, 260; 
the Clan-Donnochie, 200 ; and, last of all, 
the red M'Gregors, 300. 	These were all 
led by their respective chiefs, and, every one 
of them, were lauded by the Prince in pass-
ing by. 

Thus ended the review of Ealmillo ; for 
Lord Murray, with the Athol men, was 
still at Blair. 	The Duke of Perth's regi- 
ment was marching farther to the eastward, 
and the Ogilvies, and Gordons of Glen-
bucket, were still far to the south. The Mas-
ter of Lovat, too, had gone home by Fort- 
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Augustus, to embody some more of his fa-
ther's vassals. 

After they had all passed by, her lady-
ship addressed the Prince, and asked him 
what he thought of the clans on the whole, 
for that his particular praises had been so 
liberal, and so unqualified, that it was im-
possible to tell which of them he admired 
most. 	He answered her shortly, with the 
tear in his eye, that no language of his 
could convey an adequate idea of the esti-
mation in which he held his brave clans; 
he was so much overpowered with his feel-
ings, he could not proceed. 

The discomfiture of Lord Loudoun's bril-
liant army by Peter and his forces, consist-
ing of eleven old men, raised such a laugh 
against the former, that many of the young 
gentlemen left it, and retired to their re-
spective homes, and to Edinburgh, not ha-
ving confidence to shew their faces any more 
among the fair Jacobites of InVerness. Not 
so the Earl himself : be boasted more loud-
ly than ever ; made a muster of his men on 
the same day .hat the Prince reviewed the 
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clans ; and, calling over 200 more from the 
country of the Monrocs, and 200 Grants 
that came up the Frith by watei'; he pre-
pared next day to march and give the 
Prince battle on the field, before more of 
his troops came up. He meant to have sur-
prised Charles still at Balmillo, but the 
impatience of the lady of that place to see 
vengeance done on her great adversary, pre-
vented him ; and, ere ever either of them 
was aware, the two armies came iu sight of 
each other at the river Nairn. 	But, the 
Ring's forces having possession of the old 
military bridge, the clans were obliged to 
pause, and make a wheel to the ,eastward. 
The river was heavy and swollen, it being 
the 18th of February, and the snow melt-
ing on the hills, nevertheless the Prince 
resolved to ford it, and attack the enemy in 
flank. The Lady Balmillo rode at his side, 
at the bead of her clan, with a naked sword 
in her hand, as on the preceding day ; but, 
when they approached the river's brink, the 
Prince requested her to draw off her first 
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regiment to some green knolls above the 
ford, and remain there to guard their left 
flank, until the rest of the troops had cross-
ed the river ; " and then," said he, " I shall 
either clear the bridge for you and your men 
to pass over, or we will cut down that divi-
sion of the enemy between us with ease. I 
do not order, but I request, your ladyship to 
do this, for, believe me, that river is not for 
a lady to cross." 

" We shall see," said she. 	" Conu4 on, 
clansmen !" and, in one moment, she was in 
the river, to the curch of the side-saddle. 
Druitmaglash and young Borlam flew to her 
assistance+  and, taking the upper side, they 
two broke the current of the stream, but 
she would not ,,u1119: them to touch her 
bridle-reins ; and, ‘vhen her steed bounded 
to the bank on the other side, she was salu-
ted by a hutra from the clans, that made 
the hills yell. 	Lord Loudoun had deemed 
the r'Ier impassable, and kept his ground ; 
but, on hearing this salutation, he caused 
1113 cavalry to file off, and they came down 
at a brik trot 	vial began firing across the 
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river, but.the bank shielded thoSe that were 
Over completely from their view. The clans 
returned the fire in columns, as-they ap-
proached the river, .and a part were slain 
and wounded on both sides. But, as soon as 
the four regiments of the Clan-More were 
over, the Prince put them in motion, march-
ing them at a quick pace up the hill, so as 
to separate the Earl's cavalry from the rest 
of the army, that still kept its.position near 
the bridge. 	Without more ado, the Earl's 
army began their retreat, both wings at the 
same time, with drums beating, trumpets 
sounding, and colours flying. 	Had it not 
been for the passage of the river, that was 
so troublesome and tedious that the troops 
took•nearly half a day in crossing, Charles 
would, to a certainty, have craft off his re- 
treat.' 	it was with the greatest difficulty 
that Lady Balinillo could be restrained : 
" Pursue ! pursue !" she kept calling ; " Oh, 
let us ride, run, and cut the Whig loons to 
pieces !" 	She made . the pipers of all the 
regiments to join, and push on after the 
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fliers, playing, with all their might, " Away, 
Whigs, away !" 

From a retreat, it turned by degrees fair-
ly into a flight and pursuit, but Loudoun 
still kept gaining ground. 	When Charles 
entered Inverness at the 011Q side, the rear 
of the flying army had not got quite clear 
of the town on the other ; but, by a guard 
placed on the Ness with cannon, the march 
of the Highlanders was impeded, and the 
whole of Loudoun's army crossed at the 
Kessock ferry in 	safety before twelve• at 
night. 

That was a joyous night in Inverness to 
the adherents of Prince Charles. 	They 
found him in the midst of them, high-spi-
rited, gay, and enthusiastic in his cause as 
ever ; free to aver, and nothing loath to as-
sert, " that, in his march over the greater 
part of Britain, in whatever way or manner 
he had met with Hs enemies, whether in a 
regular field of battle, or slight skirmish, 
bis clans had uniformly been the conquer- 
Orb. 	The Elector's tloops seemed to have 
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no power to stand before them ; they were 
paralysed and heartless, and became an easy 
prey ; and, unless it were from some fatali-
ty oit the part of their leaders, he was Po-
sitive the clans would ever do the same." 
He was little aware how truly he spoke at 
that moment ; however, it gave his party 
great spirits, and the festivities of the even-
ing were concluded by a splendid ball, the 
first dance of which was led off by the 
Prince and Lady Balmillo. But there was 
one who, wont to be the life and joy of these 
parties, was still a-missing, to the great asto-
nishment of her friends ; and, the next day, 
when Lady Balmillo related to them the 
mysterious 	circumstances 	attending 	her 
death and burial, (for she judged it unmeet 
to do so sooner,) it is impossible to describe 
the 	horror that was manifested. 	Some 
blamed the old Chief for having murdered 
his daughter, on account of the part she had 
espoused ; but all who knew his true senti-
rnents knew that to be false. Some blamed 
one, and some another ; but, as for Lady,  
Balmillo, she would blame nobody for that, 
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or anything else, except the Earl of Loft-
doun ; and so inveterate was she against him, 
on account of real or fancied injuries, that 
she would not let the Prince get either 
peace or rest, till he sent a detachment from 
her own troops, joined by some others, in 
pursuit of him. 	The command of the ex- 
pedition was given to Lord Cromarty, on 
account of his interest in these bounds ; and, 
taking advantage of a thick fig, he drew all 
the boats on the south of the Moray Frith 
together, and, embarking his men quietly, 
so completely surprised Loudoun, that he 
took every officer at head-quarters prisoner, 
routed the army, and pursued them about 
ten miles across a dark moor. 	The Earl 
was not present with the army when the 
attack was made, having gone to Chanoory 
on some important business. When he came 
up to them, his astonishment may be con-
ceived, to find them flying once more before 
the clans, of %shorn he had always pretended 
to make so light. 	Ile drew them up, how- 
ever, faced about, and began to sOt up hiq 
birses in a most &ling attitude. IF; forve,, 
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still nearly dolibled in number those led 
against Elm by.Cromarty, and, as he began 
making prepafations next clay for attacking 
in his turny the issue of the contest. became 
highly doubtful. 	The clans stood their 
ground ; and, just when thee armies began 
to exchange fires, the Duke .of Perth arri-
ved with a reinforcement, 41nottuting to the 
number that came first over. 	The boats 
could hold no more at the first crossing ; 
but these, having returned with some others 
taken. on 'the north side, brought over this 
timely aid. Loudoun was again obliged to 
betake himself to his old shift; be fled across 
the river Conon into Sutherland, expecting 
that extensive county, all in George's in- 
terest, to rise in support of his cause. 	But 
the clans gave him no time ; they chased 
him from one station to another, till at 
length they forced him into the Western 
Sea. 	He left Inverness on the evening of 
the 1.8th of February, at the head of 2400 
well-appointed men ; and, on the 9th of 
March, pile landed for refuge in the Isle of 
Skye, with only 800 of these remaining. 
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There were, many things happened to the 
valiant conquerors of the Highlands in1746 
that were fairly hushed up, there being none 
afterwards that dared to publish or avow , 
them. 	But there is no reason why these 
should die. 	For my part, I like to rake 
them up wheneveK I can get a story that 
lies within twenty miles of them, and, for 
all my incidents, I appeal to the records of 
families, and the truth of history. 
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CIRCLE V. 

. 	, 
WE must now return to our friends about 

Balmillo, and, in the first place, to the wor-
thy clergyman, whom we left locked up a 
prisoner in a room at Inverness. The young 
gentlemen who played him that trick, not 
being able to find his beautiful maid, with-
drew his guard quietly, opened the door, or 
at least, turned the lock, and took no more 
notice of him. The minister paced the floor 
till about midnight, and. then, with some 
diffidence, touched the bell. A servant at-
tended, in a manifest flutter of spirits, (it 
will be remembered it was the night of the 
Earl of Loudoun's grand expedition to catch 
Prince Chavles,) on which the minister, 

• H 2 
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supposing himself a legal prisoner, address-
ed the man as follows :— 

" Friend—I say, friend, I suppose it 
will be no offence to the legal authorities, if 
I should order a bit of supper and a bottle 
of wine ?" 

" Hu, sir, I tink she would pe fery pad, 
if she would pe going to to refuse of tat." 

" I say, friend, what is your name ?" 
" Hu, her uhame pe 'fonald M'Craw, 

and tat was a nhame she would not affright-
ed for." 

" Well, Donald ; 1 say, Donald, what 
have yOu that you can give me for supper?" 

" bath ! nbot a crcat much deal, sir ; for 
King Shorge's bakers, tainn ter stomachs ! 
hafe eaten down all our mimaits." 

" Well, I suppose you will get me some- 
thing as good as you can.—And, Mr M'- 
Craw, could you get me a word of my maid-
servant, who is in town, and whom I want 
particularly to see ?—Why do yott laugh, 
Donald ? 	Consider my coot, sir, and that 
it is my own servant whom I am desirous 
of seeing." 	1 
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" Ilu, Cot pless you !who is to doubt of 
it, sir ? But ours is not peing to house of 
tat description, although she pe hotle print-
ed apofe to toor ; that is to Gaelic, and sig-
nifies thirst. Put I shall warrant she pc to 
fery cool servhant—Is it te same of to hay-
loft ?" 

" What do you say, Donald ?—I hope 
that simple and natural incident bus not 
been bruited here?" 

" Hu! nhot at hall, sir ; we hale mlioru 
sense than to account all to mhen brutes tat 
fall into tat mistake, or whomen too. 	But 
I shall nhot pring te mhaicl." 

" Well, Donald, I shall not attempt to 
war with your prejudices ; and, perhaps, the 
girl might not be found, for I little wot 
where she is. 	Bring me supper ; and, if 
there is any gentleman in the house disen-
gaged, I shall be happy to share a bottle of 
wine with him." • 

" 'fere is a gentleman of old Lord Clan- 
More's here, sir, waiting to return of this 
grhand expedition." 

" What expedition, Donald ?" 
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But this query led to an explanation be-
tween the two which has all been given be-
fore, as well as to a more pleasant one to 
the Parson, certifying to him that he was 
no prisoner, and, as far as Donald M'Craw 
knew, never had been. 	Then did the par- 
son begin to suspect his youthful judges of 
waggery, and great were his fears anent his 
mistress's safety and honour in their hands, 
having perceived some of them on the look- 
out for her. 	Supper was brought; and the 
gentleman often mentioned before came al-
so to partake of it, namely, the dark, suspi-
cious warrior, who seemed to have such a 
sway over the old Lord Clan-More. 	He 
was the next heir of entail to his own son, 
and nearly as great a favourite ; for in fact 
he had an art with him that kept them 
both in a manner under his direction and 
control. 	We must, for the present, style 
him Sir Roderick, though it was not by that 
title that he afterwards became so notori-
ous. 

This gentleman knew all about the mi-
nister's trivial affairs 1 veil enough ; but, be. 
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ing well qualified for appreciating charac-
ters, he saw through the silliness of his, 
and accounted nothing of all that had ta= 
ken place, save that he proposed gratifying 
himself by tormenting the doating divine, • 
and also pumping him a little toward the 
obtaining of some information that he want-
ed, for Sir Roderick's heart was set prin-
cipally on one dark and deep design. 

" Come away, sir. 	Come away. 	I am 
extremely happy to sce you. 	I conceived 
myself a legal prisoner here. 	For, as you 
yourself heard, I was cited to appear here 
anent the mysterious death of Mr Hen-
ning. Now, sir—I am so glad. to see you! 
—perhaps you can tell me who the gentle-
men were that incarcerated me to-day, after 
bringing me to a sham trial ?" 

" A mere trick of youth, I suppose, Mr 
Parson. 	Our military men are for the pre- 
sent the principal law-makers, as well as its 
breakers. 	There is no control to be bad 
ONT.'. them, and none attempts it. 	Sad 
times for this poor distracted country !" 

" Yes, as you say, sir. 	There is scarcely 
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anything that is insured to people as their 
own,—no, not for a day nor an hour. 	Our 
most precious privileges are violated.—I 
mean the liberty of man, and the honour of 
women. 	I fear these are both in mani- 
fest danger ! It is very hard on the poor 
women !" 

" Not so hard as a parson may be apt to 
suppose, perhaps. 	I hope the breach made 
on your liberty did not originate in some 
stratagem relating to the other delinquen-
cy ?" 

" How do you mean, sir ?" 
" The honour of the poor women, you 

know. 	Pray, may I ask— Was not your 
handsome mistress in town ?" 

" My maid-servant was in town, Sir Ro- 
derick." 	 .- 

" I beg pardon, Mr Parson. 	MI, I 
smell a rat ! That accounts for your impri-
sonment in faith ! Yon is not a flower, sir, 
to expose too much to the public eye. 	Du 
you know where she is now ?" 

" No, I do not indeed." 
" Never mind ; join me in a glass of 
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wine. Perhaps • I could find her out to you ; 
but, if I could, you would not thank me." 

" Believe me, I will, sir—I will thank 
you most cordially." 

" Not just now, sir. 	Pray, sit down and 
let us finish our supper and wine. 	It will 
be time enough when it is morning. 	We 
cannot break into a gentleman's birth just 
now." 

" Good heavens, Sir Roderick ! Can we 
go a moment too soon ? The girl is under 
my charge—Came far from her home de- 
pending on my protection. 	I am bound in 
honour to protect her. 	Let us run—let us 
fly to her rescue." 

" It is all time enough, my good sir. 	Be 
content that I won't go at present. 	Sit 
down and I will tell you a good story. 	Do 
you as yet know how the murder of Hen-
ning was proven and acknowledged ?" 

" Proven and acknowledged ! Is it then 
proven and acknowledged ?" 

46  In good sooth. 	It was the young 
blacksmith of the vill.,go who did the deed. 
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and a curious deed it was. 	Why, sir, 
down comes your pretty maid to the Castle, 
carrying a plaid and a bonnet"— 

" A plaid and a bonnet ? Well, what 
then ? I know something about these." 

" Sit down, sir. 	Have a little patience. 
Why arc you so much agitated ?—Well, 
sir ; and she swears that that plaid and 
bonnet belonged to Gow the smith." 

" Did she, indeed? The dear delightful 
creature ! Did she make affidavit to that 
purpose ?" 

" She did ; and Vulcan was immediate-
ly seized and brought to judgment." 

" Noble ! noble ! grand ! Well, I hope 
he was shot, or condemned to be hanged ?" 

" No, neither. 	The fellow was reward- 
ed." 

" Rewarded? What for ? Pooh! Re-
warded for shooting my lord's secretary ?" 

" Why, Methought it was all over with 
Peter, especially when he at once acknow-
ledged that the bound and plaid were his." 

" IIis ? Did he acknowledge them to be 

   
  



or WOMAN. 	185 

his ? Oh the dog !, the scoundrel ! How 
could they be his ?" 	 ,,  

" They were his, sir. 	Else, you .know, 
the girl would never have sworn to it. 	He 
could not deny them, he said, as they were 
well known over all the parish to be his. 
But he was not so frank at telling where 
he had left them. 	It strikes me, Parson, 
that he had been in the bed or the hay-loft 
with your pretty butler, before you . that 
night, or very shortly after had supplied 
your place, for he was not quite free to tell 
where he left the articles, and the maid had 
them."  

" The base, worthless dog ! He would 
not tell where he left them, would he not ? 
I know surely where he left them, for I had 
them both in hand. 	Let us go in search 
of her, sir, without more delay. 	Let us go 
—Let us go." 

" I would rather be excused for the pre- 
sent, sir. 	Pray, sit down. 	Here's to your 
good health, and a happy meeting with your 
mistress." 

" Let us go, if you please, Sir Roderick. 
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If you please, I say., Let us go, if you 
please." 

" I will find her to you in good time. 
Sit down and tell me what you thought of 
you mysterious funeral. 	Perhaps you and 
I might have had some interest in looking 
after that." 

" Eh ? Interest, did you say, Sir Ro-
derick ? Have I then guessed right? The 
funeral came from France, I suppose." 

" I do not take you up." 
" As a meed to the Pretender it was 

coming ? Was it not? A dark deed you, 
Sir Roderick—Eh ? A guard placed over 
it night and day too. 	Am I right ? No 
names !" 

" The guard has been removed and the 
corse lifted. 	But it is a deed of darkness. 
ley, and one that sonic deserve to strap for. 
But there will be news about it as soon as 
men can get leisure to think o9 private in-
juries." J 

" Ah ! Is it lifted ? 	Then have I done 
with it. 	Pray, Sir Roderick, let us go and 
search after that 11 i less maid. 	And yet it 
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matters not. 	Are you sure, Sir Roderick, 
that the bonnet and plaid she produced to 
my lord did indeed belong to our black-
guard smith ?" 

" I think, of all other things, there ,can 
be the least doubt of that. 	The fellow ac- 
knowledged them ; and that he had shot 
the man, from an idea that he was violat-
ing the sepulchres of his chief's family, for 
which he was handsomely rewarded, and 
made chief keeper of our lord's forests. 
And a brave rapscallion he seems to be." 

" Rapscallion, indeed ! It has been on 
the morning after committing the murder 
that he violated my premises. 	The gun 
was his too ; there is not a doubt of it. 	0 
the falsehood, the artifice, the unblushing 
falsehood of that deceitful and lovely crea-
ture woman ! ' No, no, sir ! There wa4 no 
man there. 	Man never came into my bed, 
These belonged to a dear brother of mine, 
now no more ! And I mu s cr sleep without 
these below my pillow 1' Alack the day ! 
poor wronged damsel !' 

" Pray, Mr Par on, don't pule and ray 
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at the same time. 	Had you your bottle 
before supper ?" 

I say, woman, sir, is a thing to dream 
of, not to trust.-0 Sarah, Sarah! I would 
rather that thou hadst lain in the bosom of 
thy father Abraham, than in that of a grim, 
hideous, bedevilled blacksmith. Down with 
all bellows, bayonets, bratches, and bum-
bailiffs, to the pit of perdition !" 

Roderick would have enjoyed the ravings 
of the minister exceedingly, instigated as 
his weak pericranium was, by wine, love, 
and jealousy; but at that instant the van 
of the routed army entered the town in 
great confusion, and Roderick, rushing out 
to learn the event, left the Parson to his 
own meditations. 	The rooms of the inn 
shortly after that began to fill full of vo-
lunteer gentlemen from the grand rout of 
Bahnillo ; the Parson found himself as no-
body ; and, taking his horse, he get out for 
his own home. He found himself little more 
than half way about sun-rising, after a tedi-
ous journey over g ins, bayonets, pistols, and 
holsters, for several Idles : And, moreover, a 
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number of wounded and maimed men in-
terrupted his journey by their unavailing 
requests of assistance. 	The minister could 
do nothing for them ; but at every one he 
asked, where the Highland army lodged 
that bad given them such a terrible over-
throw, and by all was informed, that they 
were lodged about the castle, church, and 
village of Balmillo. 	The poor Parson's 
heart failed him. 	He counted upon being 
a plundered, ruined man. 	More especially 
was he afraid of Keppoch, for he had both 
preached and prayed against that chieftain, 
and denounced him and his adherents the 
inheritage of Satan. 	" I shall find these 
kernes of Lochaber kennelled in my bed-
chamber," said he to himself, " wasting my 
small provision, rioting, perhaps, in the 
mutilated remains of my only cow, and, 
worst 	 I of all, violating—What was 	going 
to say ? 0 Sarah, Sarah ! What a burning 
flame thou bast kindled around my heart ! 
But I must expel thee from it, though to 
part with thee will be as death. 	I know 
not where, nor in what state thou art now, 
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nor shall I ever know, for thou wilt mislead 
me by thy eternal leasing making. I would 
have raised thee to the rank thy beauty de- 
served. 	But, since I cannot trust thee— 
What ? Trust' thee beside thy horrible pa-
ramour ? What, then, should I be ? No, 
no, before I rear up an offspring of black-
smiths, I will die the death !" 

' The minister had, by this time, in the 
height of excited feelings, put spurs to his 
bay horse, and, notwithstanding the encum-
brances on the road, was dashing furiously 
along. 	But all at once he found himself 
flying in the air, and that with a velocity, 
that, if it had not been for the disingenuous 
attraction of gravity, might have impelled 
him a good way on the line he was pursuing, 
or on one diverging only a few dcgfccs from 
it. 	I say disingenuous, because I conceive.  
it to be rather an oblique and illiberal pro-
vis:on of nature this tendency towards the 
centre, exposing people to such unmerciful 
thumps.; and thorefore 1 wish it had never 
be' n, or, at all 	el cots. that it had never 
ken 	(h,covereth 	1'' it 	hind 	never been, 
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what an advantage for slaters, masons,•fox-
limiters, and weathercock-makers ! How dv-
lightful to have had the same chance of 
falling upward as downward ; or, best of all, 
in a horizontal direction, and then, in a le-
vel country, one might.have fallen across a 
whole plain ! 	And, if this mighty pheno- 
menon had never been discovered, people 
would not have been puzzled with its abso-
lute and specific qualities, or in solving an 
hypothesis that has always, to me at least, 
proved as incomprehensible as the work of 
creation itself. 	Then. I say, when it so 
chanced that a man bad got a hearty fall, 
such as this experienced by the minister of 
Bahnillo, he would have attributed it mere-
ly to his own density, and, if able, risen 
and clawed the damaged parts, and, if un- 
Ale to have done that, some might have 
done it for him. 

All that our minister, however, remem-
bered of the afThir, was, that he was riding 
very fast, and that, at an acute turn of the 
road, all at once he darted from his saddle, 
and began a. lying, 	He had some conccp- 
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tion, too, that he saw a dead man lying 
below him, as he spread himself on the at- 
mosphere. 	More he remembered not, till 
he found himself lying on a flock-bed, in 
a poor cottage, attended by Peter Gow 
.the smith, AV110, in this extremity, had bled 
the 	disabled parson with a horse-fleam, 
and administered such cordials as the place 
afforded. 

Peter and one of his associates beheld 
the minister's misfortune, fir they were out 
despoiling the field of battle. 	The minis- 
ter's bay nag was not a coward, as may be 
conjectured from a former instance of his 
behaviour. 	No, he was ,far from that, for 
he would boldly have faced any living crea-
ture, however rampageous its demeanour, 
provided it looked up and fairly slimed 
face. 	But he had a mortal aversion at any- 
thing that lay quite dormant. 	Not that 
he was terrified for it, but he found some-
thing within him that assured him he 2nWi 
be exceedingly terrified if it jumped up in 
any ridiculous Timmer or form, and it was 
this feeling that ')..A him so dreadfully to 

lj 
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it when any such thing met his eye; he 
perceived that he had a great chance to get 
a horrid fright, and the dread of that issue 
put him fairly beside himself. 	The minis- 
ter was riding with full force, half madden-
ed by the injuries he supposed he had re-
ceived at the hand of his idolized Sarah, 
when, at a quick turn of the road to the left, 
which every traveller must have noted, af-
ter descending a little steep about five miles 
from Inverness,—at that turn, ere ever 
the minister's bay horse was aware, he found 
himself coming in contact with a dead man, 
lying grovelling at the side of the higlivay, 
in as dangerous a position for making a 
spring upward as any corpse could possibly 
lie. 	The horse's healt leaped I know not 
where, into his forehead I dare say, for he 
flew off at the right with a spring that 
would have unhorsed the best minister in 
Europe ; and as the bay nag darted right 
away from the dead man, of course he threw 
the minister of Balmillo as straight towards 
him. 	He fell on his head, and there he 
lay quite lifeless, until Gow the smith and 

VOL. II. 	I 
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his associate came up, when the former im- 
mediately began to essay his veterinary skill 
on his forlorn pastor. 	It was successful in 
restoring him to animation ; but the par-
son, after all, was not satisfied with the 
utility of such treatment, for, to say the 
truth, he would rather have been obliged 
to any other for such prompt and ready 
succour, than to Peter. 

" Smith ! I say, smith, I feel a dismal 
giddiness and debility. 	Pray, did I bleed 
a great deal from my fall ?" 

" Oo no, sir ; the devil a drop you bled 
at all. 	But I did that for you, else you 
were gone, for your face and neck were 
grown as black as my smithy-hearth, and 
your eyes were as red as a nail-string." 

" Fellow, bow dared you to let blood of 
me ? Where had you lancets ?" 

" Oo, bless you, sir, I took one of the 
blades of my horse-fleams, and with a stone 
knocked it to the head in your jugular, and 
it sprung like a well." 

" You dog ti at you arc ! how thirst 
you knock your 1 orriblc horse-fleam into 
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my neck. 	You have murdered me, sir, and. 
'my blood is on your head." 

" Oo no, the devil a drap of it, sir ; it 
ran all down the brae, and I am sure there 
was a pint of it. 	But I sewed up the hole 
with some of the hairs of my own head, 
and I will defy him to come loose." 

" Was there ever such a brutal thing 
heard of in a Christian country as a mini-
ster of the gospel to be let blood of with a 
horse-fleam, and his wound sewed up with 
a darning-needle, and a thread twined of 
the hairs of a blacksmith ? Oh you uncon-
scionable clog ! Can any human frame over. 
come such an operation ?" 

" Ay, and ten times more, sir. 	What 
is a fleam to a bayonet ? And, besides, it 
was not this great naig &am; see, it was 
this neat fellow that 1 blood the stirks and 
the foals with." 

" Stirks and fools do you say, sirrah ? 
I take you all witnesses." 

" Oo no, sir, not the fools but the little 
bad young  horses and the tattles. 	You 
were dead as a shot ptarmigan when I 
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came to you, and I could do nothing but 
use the means in my, power. 	I could not 
think for you to die, because you had been 
a kind master to my clear Sally." 

" Do you know what bath become of 
that infatuated girl, smith ?" 	' 	• 

" 06, sir, she is at home—at our house, 
lying very ill." 

" At your house lying ? Why, was not 
my house her home ? What took her to 
your house to lie ?—For you to wait on her, 
I suppose ? You unsanctified ragamuffin ! 
I will make you over to Satan for the de-
praving and seducing of that once chaste 
and lovely maiden." 

" Oh, sir, you do not know the story, 
nor half the story yet. 	I did 4.44  seduce 
her to our house ; she came of herself in 
sad plight, but she accomplished the great 
work, and I hope will not be much the 
worse, though she has had a sore tattle for 
it." 	4, 

" With whom, sir ? Who was it that 
attacked her ? Was it the young Monroe, 
or Glen-Ellick ? Eh ? Was she overcome 
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again ? But what need I ask ? Doubtless 
she would yield as willingly as to your no- 
torious self. 	Do you attend her in your 
father's house, sirrah ? Do you nurse her 
by night, and leave your mother to nurse 
her through the day ? You have not the 
kindness and the goodness of heart to do 
this, I am sure." 

" Oo yes, but I do though." 
" Sackcloth and cinder-brose for such a 

dog ! Let me have a place to puke ! Vul- 
can and Venus ! 	A 	thousand 	degrees 
worse !" 

" Ilout, Pate, mlum," cried the old vil-
lager, thrusting himself forward ; " cannot 
yea pc te pehold tat te cood mhau is rhav-
ing py te lost of te treat plhood out of she's 
neck. 	Stand out of te side, and doo shot 
be answering one worhd whatever she shoud 
say, or it will be the death of him. 	He 
must pe te hold quhiet, or his lhife is not 
worth te plharc of te goat." 

It was now in vain that the parson asked 
passionate questions about Sarah, about the 
lodgings of the clans, and about a certain 
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plaid and bonnet, and a large gun that was 
found in a hay-loft ; no one would answer 
him a word. 	They sat glum and shook 
the head at his most emphatic inquiries 
and expostulations, and, when he lost all 
patience, and essayed to rise from his hum-
ble couch and go home, the smith laid hold 
of both his thumbs with the same hand, 
thrust' the minister back on the bed, and 
then, turning his shoulder to his face, he lay 
cross over him, and talked in Gaelic, in an 
indifferent way, to the people of the cot. 
The minister's nerves were in a weak, irri-
tated state, and this treatment put him per- 
fectly mad. 	He raved, lie fumed ; he 
threatened Peter, who was his aversion, 
with the vengeance of the laws, civil and 
ecclesiastical, all which 	the latter totally 
disregarded, keeping his station 	.and• lug 
hold, and sometimes looking over his shoul-
der and saying, " Poor man ! It is a great 
pity lie should be so violent ; but he will 
soon be the better now." 

But Peter tired of waiting on his irrita-
ted pahtor, and, be. .'king himself to the field 
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again to coned more arms and ammunition, 
he left the charge of him on the old cot- 
tagers and his veteran neighbour. 	The 
next day the parson was carried home in a 
litter, and, as soon as he arrived at the 
Manse, he set about instituting a process 
against the smith for maltreating him; for 
bleeding him in the neck with a horse-
fleam ; sewing up the wound with a darn-
ing-needle and smith hair; and for'holding 
him down in a bed till he was almost 
squeezed to a jelly. 	But by that time the 
clans bad arrived. 	Peter had the Prince 
and Lady Balmillo on his side, and cared 
not a fig for the parson. 

Sally was obliged to come home to the 
Manse, weak as she was, to wait on her jea- 
lous master, 	whom she found irritated 
against her beyond all toleration, for what 
she could not tell, yet her good nature never 
forsook her. 	Iie had found out some of her 
little falsehoods, which at times rather put 
her to the blush, but she always brought 
herself off by telling him another. 	At 
length, 'after giving vent to all his spleen, 
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and feeling still that he could not live with-
out her, he once more offered her marriage, 
on condition that she was never to speak to 
a young man save in his presence, and, in 
particular, to Peter Gow the smith. 	Sally 
answered, without altering a muscle in her 
face,—" But I wad like to ken the limits 
o' that restriction, sir, afore I snap. 	How 
many winters must a man bac seen afore he 
be out o' the count o' young men ? I wad 
like to ken your line o' march atween auk' 
an' young men exactly, for I hac always fund 
men of a certain age the far maist imper-
tinent, an' warst to deal wi' ! As for Pate 
Gow the smith, married or umnarried, I 
shall never speak to him unless when Iliac 
some business wi' him." 

" Business with him ? 	Sarah ! I say, 
Sarah—What business can a married lady 
have with a blacksmith ?" 

" 0, a great deal, sir, I fear. 	I doubt, 
between us, there wad be a hantle left for 
Peter to do. 	I think if ye wad big him a 
middy on the glene it wad be a good mo-
tion." 
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" Sarah, I can no longer bear with your 
incontinency. 	You have indulged in guilty 
pleasures till the last shade of modesty bath 
passed over your brow, and I have stooped 
too low to a piece of beautiful deceit. 	I 
desire that you will quit my house and my 
service." 

" I am quite ready to do that, sir; only I 
would not like to leave you on unfriendly 
terms, after a' your kindness and attention." 

" Will you wed me, then, and bind your-
self to my proposals, if all your former faults 
and failings are forgiven ?" 

" 0 no, sir, I canna do that. 	I canna • 
live wanting men. 	I would rather be a 
sparrow on the house-top, than live a woman 
without the company of men. Marry when 
I will, I shall converse wi' a' the young 
men that will converse wi' me, an' baud the 
gilravige wi' them too." 

" I have quite done with you, Sarah. 
Our temperaments do not suit. 	I will take 
on me the charge and the expense of con-
veying you to your native place, and the 
sooner you set out the better. 	You may 

1 2 
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take your brother's plaid and bonnet with 
yon,—to sleep upon, you know." 

" You should not say much about that, 
master, for you wanted me to forswear 
myself there, you know. 	How would that 
stand before a presbytery ; especially when 
given in charge to one you proposed to make 
your wife ? It gars me rather dread that 
somebody's phrasing about heaven an' hell is 
a' naething but a pretence. 	But me main 
about that. 	Ye needua trouble yourscl' 
about me, for, though I leave your service, 
I dinna leave this country for some time.", 

" You shall leave this country, Sarah. 

, 

,11 
 

After what bath passed between us, I will 
not see you debase yourself under my nose." 

" When I step over your door-threshold, 
master, consider that I am no more under 
your control. 	I may take your advice, but 
not your command then." 

" Sarah ! 	I say, Sarah ! 	I have much 
to say to you before you go away, and a good 
sum of money is owing to you beside. 	I am 
not very able to come out. 	Will you spend 
this night with me in my chamber ?" 

, 
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" I'll watch you wi' muckle pleasure, sir, 
if you think you will want anything, or I 
can come and gang frae my airi end." 

." I want your company, Sarah, and you 
need not be the least afraid that I do you 
any limn." 

" 0, I'm no the least feared for that, 
sir." . 

Night came ; and Sally, after two or 
three excuses, was at length placed snugly 
beside the reverend divine, in his 	close- 
ly-shut-up chamber, where he kept pray-
ing to her the whole nir;ht, complaining 
of her cruelty to him, and her unnatu- 
ral affection for Peter Gow the smith. 	She 
attempted several times to get away, for she 
was sick of him ; but, having no proper ex-
cuse for absenting herself, she was still pre- 
vailed on to remain. 	lie again offered her 
marriage. 	She hesitated, and said it was 
more than she deserved, and an up•pittting 
that mony am better than she would he 
glad of : That she was bound to her kind 
master in gratitude as long as she lived ; 
but really that 	was a station :Ale durst 
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hardly take it on her to fill. 	He simpered 
a great deal, and pressed her to name a day 
for their marriage, but she declined it, 
waiving the subject ea41 time as gently ag 1  
she could, her principal excuse being always, 
" that she did not intend ever to marry !" 
It is probable the minister might take this 
as a hint, that she would rather choose to 
live with him as his mistress than his wife, 
for he forthwith made some new proposals 
to Sally, that, with all his ingenuity, he could 
not make her to understand ; and, finally, 
to his utter amazement, she refused to re- 
main longer with him as a servant. 	Then 
was the poor minister humbled indeed. He 
condescended to woo, to beseech, to flatter, 
all to the same purpose. 	Sally was cold as 
an icicle; civil, good-humoured, and unem-
barrassed, but steady to her resolution ; for 
the truth was, that she was engaged in mar-
riage to Peter Gow the great forester, as 
soon as she could get honourably quit of 
her jealous master, and get up her wages 
out of his hands. 	These had accumulated 
to a large sum, and shc had some suspicions 
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that he could not conveniently part with 
the money; and very uncharitably suppo'-
sed that to be one of the principal motives 
for his proposals to her. 	Therefore, having 
got her liberty, she resolved to avail her-
self of the opportunity, and, at the same 
time, that nothing should be wanting, on 
her part, of all deference, respect, and con-
descension. The minister pleaded, and bet-
ter pleaded, and at length he drew his chair 
near to Sally's, put his arm round her neck, 
and drew her head towards his bosom. 
Sally, in adherence to her principle, made 
no resistance, but could scarcely refrain from 
immoderate laughter. 	I would have liked 
very well to have been the minister of Bal-
inillo that night ; but, if I had been he, I 
would have taken a very different mode of 
wooing from the one he adopted. 	Will 
anybody guess how he proceeded? I'll defy 
them all. 	He had his right arm round her 
neck, with her left cheek pressed to his 
breast. 	Excellent ! He put his left arm 
below,  her arm, and clasped his two hands 
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together, somewhere nearly opposite to the 
region of the heart ; and then be—What 
did lie nett, think you ? Actually hung 
down his head over her shoulder and wept ! 
Wept outright, long and bitterly, even till 
Sally's kerchief was literally soaked with 
true orthodox tears. 	Sally was bursting 
with laughter; 	and the minister feeling 
the restrained and violent motion of her 
chest, he conceived that she was crying too, 
and that.made him far worse. 	" I have 
her now !" thought the minister of Bal-
mill°. 

0 what a fine scene for dramatic repreft 
. sentation ! I would give five shillings to see 

Murray and his accomplished sister acting 
it over. 	An old amorous divine sitting 
bowling over a sly beauty, and always be-
tween speaking through sobs and tears. 

" Oh ! And is it come to this! We have 
lived a long time together now, Sarah." 

it Ay !» 

" And very happily. 	Virtuously and 
L happily." 
t, 
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" II'm, h'in." 
" I have always been kind to you. Ha* 

I not been kind to you, Sarah ?" 
" Ay !" 
" And yet you are going to leave me ! 

Ho, ho, ho ! After your love has been shed 
abroad on my heart you are going away to 
leave me, and throw yourself into the anus 
of a scullion. 	0 lack-a-day i" 

" Oh dear ! Oh dear !" 
" How can you be so obstinate as to re-

fuse all my requests ? Do you think I 
could refuse you anything ?" 

" Oh, no, no !" 
" Ask any favour of me, and see if I will 

refuse it ? Put me to the test, and prove 
mg disinterested affection. 	Think of any 
one favour that I can grant to you, and ask 
it of me." 

" IC you please, then, sir, I will be very 
muckle obliged to you if you will grant me 
my wages for these last five years." 

" Oh, Sarah, Sarah ! What a cold, dry 
petition ! What are wages—What is money 
between  you and me ? Had you nothing 
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else to ask but that ? Oho-ho-ho ! Nothing 
to ask of your kind preceptor, friend, and 
lover ! Yes, I say lover. 	Nothing to ask 
of him but a morsel of filthy lucre ! What 
a vile, diseased, hectic petition it is !" 

" 1 beg pardon, sir. 	It's no liquor that 
I want ; but I fear I will need my wee 
pickle siller." 

" Siller again ? Nothing but that poor 
medium uppermost with you ? Well, well, 
you must have it! But yet, when I bethink 
me, since you are not to leave the country, 
it will be safer in my hands than in yours. 
I cannot find in my heart to cut that last 
bond between us. 	It would always . give 
me some comfort to have you coming Mice 
a year for the interest, and accepting or 
giving some small token of former kindness. 
Would not that be delightful, Sarah ?" 

" 0 no, that would not do." 
" Why, Sarah ? Why would it not do ? 

Perhaps you think your clownish husband 
would be jealous of us ? Well, perhaps so 
he would." 

" lie no needs. 	But hush ! What is 
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that ? As I live, there is somebody in the 
house—let me go." 	 11 

" Nay, Sarah, you must not go. 	Con- 
sider, if you arc seen leaving my room at 
this time of the morning, we are both ruin-
ed." 

" I fear I am ruined as it is. 	If you 
hae undone me by your injunctions, what, 
think ye, is to come o' me ? Hear ! There 
is somebody near us. 	For Heaven's sake, 
let me go." 	• 	 4 

" No, no, you shan't stir a foot just now, 
nor till the sun-rising, so be content to re-
main." 

Sarah . did remain, though sore against 
her will, for she suspected, what really was 
the case, that her lover had come in quest 
of her. 	Perhaps the minister suspected 
something of the same kind, and therefore 
he would not permit her to stir from his 
side, and there be continued his querulous 
key till the morning. 	But, when day-light 
came, Sally still remained unmoved, and 
prepared to pack up her clothes, making 
ready for her departure. 	The minister 
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complained, threatened, and entreated, all 
by turns, and all to the same purpose ; fOr 
it had been settled by Sally and her lover, 
that she was to come and live with his 
mother, and make some preparations for 
their wedding, which she could not do 
while continuing in service. 	Sally was tired 
of the prosing parson, and longed to be near 
her heroic lover, and at liberty to converse 
with him when she listed, and perhaps be-
haved rather too obstinately to the parson, 
considering his destitute condition, without 
either a serving-man or maid. 	Perceiving 
that he could not prevail on her, he pre-
tended to take such treatment and such 
ingratitude in high dudgeon, and in the 
end he turned her out of his door, protest-
ing that he dismissed her his service for dis-
ingenuousness and leasing, and charging 
her never 	again 	to 	cross 	his 	threshold. 
She took him at his word with free good 
will, begged to have her wages, but, these  
being refused, she departed to the village 
to the cottage of the Gows. 

Peter had been Re a man beside him- 
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self all that morning, and none of his as-
sistants in the repairing of arms could do a: 
turn to please him. 	At one time he blew 
the bellows with such unnatural force that 
he blew the fire off the hearth ; at another, 
he would burn the steel to a blue cinder, or, 
pulling it from the fire hiss1ng hot, demo- 
lish whole weapons at a blow. 	The great 
forest-keeper of Glen-Avon and Glen-Er-
rick was gone mail, and worse than mad ; 
for the black fientl of jealousy had taken pos-
session of his whole capacious and fiery soul. 
Ile had come up to the Manse at a late 
hour to see his sweetheart, for he was con-
cerned about her being obliged to enter to 
her house-keeping before her health was 
fairly re-established; and went up, uoton any 
amorous cuterprize, but with the kindest 
motives of which the heart of man was ca- 
pable. 	lie found the doors both bolted, 
and, not being able to make Sally answer to 
the accustomed signal, he was seized with 
a yearning anxiety to know what had be-
come of his sweetheart, or how she was en- 
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gaged. 	There was not a creak nor a cranny 
about the parson's kitchen of which Peter 
did not comprehend the uses and convenien- 
cies. 	lie had means, known only to him- 
self, of opening the.  latch of the window-
board from the outside, and, though he bad 
long been conscious of having the posses 
sion of this valuable secret, he had never 
availed himself of it, from a sense that it 
gave him an undue .advantage over his 
sweetheart, and that if ever it was discover- 
ed it was sure to be obviated. 	He was 
driven to it that night, and, leaving his. 
plaid and brogs outside, he drew himseli'w 
cautiously in at the window. He approach-. 
al Sally's bed with a palpitating heart, bust 

" The abeets wuru wild, am' he WM away." 

" Ohon ! Ohon-an-nigh !" said Peter to 
himself, as he stood scratching his great 
bowzy, bristly head, in the dark kitchen. 
" Ohon ! what can be become of my betroth-
ed bride ? lie that thinks be has hold of 
an admired iocluty, has, I suspect, only an 
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eel by the tail. 	If I find her taking a tid 
of courting with another to=night--What 
shall I think ? I shall think that she is re-
solved to make the most of her spare time. 
But, in the meantime, I'll break the great-
est part of my gentleman's bones, whoever 
he may, be." 	* ' 

Peter drew himself out at the kitchen-
window again, and went straight. to the 
hay-loft. 	He groped it all so narrowly that 
he would have found a rat had it been there, 
but he found no living thing. 	lie search- 
ed every corner of byre, barn, and stable, in 
the same way. 	Sally and her extra-lover 
were not to be found. 	By this time the 
story of the minister and the hay-loft, and 
the night-gown and the slippers, had begun 
to crow in Peter's crop, and, unlikely as it 
was, he could not disgorge the bitter mor- 
sel. 	It harmed and wrought there till the 
cork of reason bolted away with an explo-
sion that had almost stunned him, and he 
went about the minister's office-houses &-
tering in a great hurry, first turning to the 
one hand and then the other, and again 
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turning round altogether like a sheep that 
has the sturdy, or, rather, the hydrocepha-
lus, as it is most learnedly termed in that 
most eligible work, " Hogg on Sheep." 
Peter was excessively bamboozled, but by a 
sort of natural instinct he was drawn back 
to the kitchen-window. There was nothing 
there, so he had no shift but to draw him- 
self in at it once more. 	IIe went again to 
Sally's bed. 	She had not been in it that 
night, for it was neatly made down, soft, 
and smooth. 	By that time Peter found 
that he was seized with i n, slight touch of a 
fever, and, as all sick people do, he betook 
himself to bed ; down in his sweetheart's 
bed he laid himself, but that, instead of al-
laying, only increased the malady ; a flame 
as hot as a sea-coal lire burnt in his vitals, 
and there he reclined, with his elbow rest-
ing on the bed-stock, and his brown cheek 
leaning on his open hand, watching the mo-
ment that Sally should come in from the 
courting. 	" I'll give her such a saluta- 
tion!" thought Peter. 	" I'll give her words 
sharper than a Ilufhland claymore; and, if 
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she don't make a very good story out of it, 
I have done with her." 

Sally came not ; and at length the old 
theme of the minister came upward in Pe- 
ter's mind once more. 	Still it was most un-
likely either that such a man would ask his 
maid to 1x his companion over night, or 
.that such a maid as his Sally would conde-
scend to accept of such an invitation, if he 
had. 	" But ministers are only men !" said 
Peter to himself, " and women will' be wo-
men till the end of the world !" 

Peter, valuing4jnaself on this new and 
important discovery in natural philosophy, 
resolved to avail himself of the principles it 
contained, and immediately he set about 
reconnoitring farther into the state of so-
ciety then existing within the walls of the 
Manse. 	There were three doors between 
the kitchen and the parson's bed-chamber, 
and Peter thought, if they were all bolted, 
the chance of his reaching that Sanctum 
Sanctorum, that temple of sacred love, was 
small indeed. 	He met with small impedi-
ment, however, until he reached the cham- 
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ber-door itself, which was closely bolted, 
and all was darkness within. 	Peter laid 
his ear close to the key-hole, and overhard 
many words and disjointed sentences, im-
perfectly heard, and worse construed; and 
still, to Peter's jealous ear, every syllable 
proceeded distinctly and,  diy

,
ectly from the 

parson's feather-bed. 	" This is a fine bu- 
siness !" thought Peter. 	" D—n all ba- 
chelor divines, and their maiden house- 
keepers !" • 	. 	 0 

Peter heard enough. 	It is true he heard 
wrong, but he could not help that. 	He 
believed he heard right, and felt and acted 
accordingly. 	In 	particular, he mistook 
the import of one word of three syllables, 
which the reader will observe as. one ra-
thu out of its place, and that word served 
as a key to all the rest of the dialogue. 
He heard that his beloved was ruined ; 
that she was expected to come twice a-year 
and grant her loom yes, her lover ! some 
favour ; and that perhaps her clown of a 
husband would be jealous of all this. 

#t this part, Peter, losing command of 
7 
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himself, gave the door a wrench, but it re-
fused to yield to his strength ; and that 
noise putting a period to the tender collo-
quy, a pause ensued, in which the indignant 
lover got leisure to reflect a little on what 
he was doing. 	" What am I about ?" 
thought Peter.—" Yes, Peter Gow, I ask 
you, what are you about ?" said he Neithin 
himself, striking his hand on his breast.— 
" After all your brave exploits and high 
advancement, are you going to run the risk 
of being hanged for house-breaking ? And 
for what arc you going to run such a risk ? 
—For a jilt—a jinker—an old beggarly 
parson's kept miss ! 	I would rather be a 
handle to a frying-pan, crc I were husband 
to such a minx, or a lover to such a Leman ! 
Farewell, Mrs Sally.! and may Baronsgill's 
benison be your mead—sermons and sour 
trout, till you turn to a haberdinc !" 

The great forest-keeper, blacksmith, and 
conqueror of the Earl of Loudoun, %%A 
fifteen hundred wings, was iikirly put to 
the rout, by stooping to become an caves- 

VOL. III. 	K 
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dropper ; and it was well bestowed on him ; 
for nothing could be more unmannerly than 
thus to intrude on the privacy of a minister 
and his maid, at such an untimeous hour. 
It is quite unbrookable to be either in the 
one situation or the other : I know by ex- 
perience, and that Peter Gow felt. 	He 
mac. 	good his retreat by his old passage, 
got home to his cheerless bed, lay tossing 
and turning till day-light, then rose, and 
demolished whole heaps of whit armour. 
Never was there a man so totally overcome 
by love, rage, jealousy, and boundless thirst 
of revenge—alas ! too great a combination 
of hot ingredients for the constitution of a 
blacksmith ! 	 ' 	0 

Sally, after a sleepless night, began early-
to pack up her clothes,—and a good stock 
of handsome clothes she had ; she folded 
them all neatly up in her trunk, locked it, 
and sent it down to the village to the care 
of. old Mrs Goer, her mother-in-law who 
was so shortly to be. Then she went to her 
master, and proffered him an inventory of 
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all the things in the household that had 
been intrusted to her care. 	He refused* 
take them off her hand, with unbending 
.sullenness, unless she remained until term-
day,.which she refused, saying, that, "after 
what had passed between them, that was 
impossible. 	But you will find everything 
correct," added she ; " take my place who 
will, she will find everything clean, whole, 
and in good condition ; and I am sure I 
wish you may get a better servant than I 
have been ; as for me, I shall never find a 
kinder master." 

The minister cast a pitiful look at her, 
but he perceived the settled firmness of her 
resolution portrayed on her countenance, 
and forbore farther pleading. 	She request- 
ed to have her wages, but he refused to pay 
her, on some shabby, mean pretence, on 
which, for the first time in her life, she ac-
costed him so sharply, that she put him 
fairly out of countenance, and made him 
.shrink within his sordid self. 	Finally, she 
told him, that she would have her wages in 
a. short time, if there was either law or jus- 

   
  



:9.24 	THE THREE PERILS 

tice to be had in the country ;. and, that, 
far as he had brought her from home, and 
friendless as he might suppose her to be, 
she would find some to take her part. 	On 
these hard terms they parted, in high of-
fence with each other ; and, when Sally left 
the house, the parson shut the door behind 
her with a loud clash, as if glad to be quit 
of a pestilent thing that he dreaded. 

She proceeded down to the village, high-
ly offended with the conduct of her late 
lover and master, but, at the same time, re-
joicing that she was free of him, and anti-
cipating the highest felicity with her brave 
and honest lover, for of her complete influ-
ence over him she had not the slightest sus-
picion, having proved that in innumerable 
instances. But, ere ever she came near old 
Gow's long irregular cottage, she perceived 
het' trunk lying on. the green before the 
door, with its four toot uppermost. 	64  By 
my troth," said she to herself, " but my 
Pate treats his Sally's flitting with very 
little 	ceremony indeed ! 	I'll set up the 
great burly it se of him for this !—Why, 
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dear auld mother Margaret, can ye no gie 
house-room to your poor Sally's bit kist the 
day ?" 

" Ohon-an-righ ! tat ever her (lid do live 
to pehould tis dhay mborning ! Cot duo te-
liver mhy sins, fat is to be done ! Mhy son 
is ghone peyond himself, and it pe Cot's 
mharvcl tat I am nhot glione mhad too ! 
Fat has peen fallen ? Are you te quarrel ? 
Are you te prhoken flow ? For to mhercy 
of telhofe of Hcfin, tell her fat pe te wrong ! 
She pe in such a raitch ! Ohon ! ohon !" 

" What are you saying, dear mother ? 
Who is in a rage ?" 

" Who in a raitch ! Who put your llio- 
fer, and ;Ay own son ? 	Cot's plessit flin-
gers ! if he tid uhot toss your ciste out at 
te toor, and plow it wit his grog foot, till I 
tought she would co all to pieces ! And ten 
he is rhamping and raitching, as if be would 
plow up to fhire of hill apout our sites !" 

" What ! my Pate in sic a kcy as that? 
Ha-ha-ha ! I'll settle him ! I'll soon bring 
him about !" 

" Ochon ! for te sake of te treat Mac- 
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11Iaighdean, dhear, dhear Mor Giluaomh, 
trhy if you can turn him abhout to some 
rheason, for she pe Oilcan mhad at te time 
of nhoow. Ochon ! I doo inharvel fat is te 
pecome of him. He is run off from all work ; 
anti ten him lhook so pad ! 	Oh, I am so 
frbightened ! and I wish him inbay nhot 
come pack till te raitch pe ;hone away 
pack !" 

" I wish I saw him iu sic a fine caper as 
this ; it wad be something so quite new to 
me, 1. wad delight in it.—.But my wish is 
granted, for yonder he comes half running." 

Old Mrs Gow fell a-crying for terror, and 
ran about, holdilig up her hands, and pray- 
ing in Gaelic. 	l'eter came in, as wan as a 
ghost ; his features drawn all out to an enor-
mous length ; his lip quivering ; 'and his 
hands involuntarily wringing an oak cud-
gel that he carried in his hand. 

" heaven's peace be wi' us, dear Pate ! 
what's the matter wi' ye, that ye look that 
gate ? Yc're surely no wee], lad ? 	IIae ye 
seen a wit'.t), that has Burt ye Ohne and 
glower in sits ii . av ?" 
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" Ha ! hum !" said Peter, shaking his 
head, and stamping with his Toot ; " No ; I 
have not seen a witch, but I have seen worse ; 
I have 	a b--!" seen 

" Oh, dreadfu' ! what a sight that was! 
Was she a fox ane, Peter, that she has 
frighted ye sae ill ? Tell me, my braw man, 
was she a fox-bitch, or a bitch-fox, that ye 
saw, that has put ye sae sair beside your-
sd ?" 

" Worse than either of them—Worse 
than them both ! May the burning deils of 
vengeance"—But, 	iio, no—I'll hold my 
peace !—I'll command „myself !—Feather-
beds and cushions !" 

"Peter, you are raving.—This is no jest- 
ing: 	Let me feel your pulse, dear Pate ; 
and give me a kiss ; for there is something 
in your looks that almost frights me away 
from you.—Na, but yc'rc no to turn your 
back on me, and tremble and shake that 
gate ; 	for, indeed, Pate, if ye winna do 
aught at my request, I mann e'en lay my 
commands on ye, an' these, ye ken, ye are 
bound in honour to obey. 	In the tirct 
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place)  then, Maister Peter, gang an' bring 
in that bit trunk o' mine, an' set it care-
fully down at the fit o' the bed where I 
lay when I was ill." 

Peter ran to the trunk ; but, in place of 
taking it up, he tossed it with the sole of 
his foot away farther from the door, and, 
lifting up his oak cudgel, be gave it a thump 
that made its ribs crast. 	Sally grew pale, 
and stood like a statue ; Mrs Gow shriek-
ed, and prayed, and ran to hold her son by 
the arm, to prevent him from farther out-
rage, expostulating with him, in a shrill 
hysterical voice, thus :— 

" Hold pack your hands, you mhost gra-
cious fhool ; and, if she will not pe having 
te fhear of Cot's heferlasting tamn pefore 
him's eyes, at lheast haif some zesp6e1 to 
te fhemales of te womens. 	If I had not 
porn you, and prought you forward, I would 
haif peen said tat you had peen to cioehran 
of a salvage prute. Co and pelt upon your 
stuty, you creat ox pull, tat you pe ! and 
nhot plow e coot! maighdean's kistc. 	Tat 
house, Cot's tanks, is nhot yours, and I will 
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take te kiste into it my own self, and her 
tat belongs to it too; and tkit she will." 

" Well, mother, take into your house 
whom you will ; but, if you take her in, you 
exclude me, for we two shall never again 
enter beneath the same roof." 

" Hold your paice, I say, you treat 
bhaist ! you pullock ! you stot ! you ram 
puck of te he-coats ! 	Tat ever she should 
hear such a speak come out of a shon !— 
Ochna truaigh ! 	Fat will be tone ? 	And 
my tear oigh, too, tat was to half peen my 
nighcan !—Och, you tief-like plichen ! you 
are not so petter as a bbaist!" 

" Who has offended you, Peter ?" said 
Sally, going kindly up to him, and offering 
to take his hand ; " sure it wasna me ; or, 
if I did, it was out o' my kennin.—Dinna 
act out of a' reason, without letting us ken 
the cause.—I he neither done ill to you, 
nor said ill o' you, sin' we last partit ;—then 
what for are ye sic a changed man ?" 

" Will you.answer me one question fair-
ly and honestly, then ?" 

" That I will—twenty o' them." 
K 2 
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" Where *ere you last night ?" 
" Ah ! is it that which shaggareens ye ? 

So you were up looking for me last night ?" 
" That is not answering my question— 

I have some right to have it answered. 	I 
ask, where were you last night ?" 

" Why, I was here to meet you, and 
missed you.—I was as far as the Kirk of 
Cawdor with a friend, and to buy some 
little things ; so it took me a good part of 
the night, and I came home this way, and 
missed you." 

"Dishonest ! dishonest ! dishonest to the 
last ! Why should there be falsehood, where 
there is no guilt ? So then it is all as I dread. 
Could not you have told me, even though 
you had blushed a little, that you lay in 
the old dog of a minister's bosom ? I know 
you now, mistress—I know you now ! No 
wonder that you were in a hurry to leave 
your service and l tioNntirried—I1a-ha-ha! 
Perhaps your cloitrtiof h husband might 
have been jealous"? 0 yes !----perhaps so he 
well might—TIa-ha-ha i" . 
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" It is surely impossible you can think 
so meanly of me as that, Peter ?" 

" Oh, quite impossible ! Seeing and hear-
ing are no evidences now-a-days—Hd-ha-
ha ! Think of you !—If you but knew what 
I think of you, mistress !" 

Peter accompanied this last word with a 
motion the most derisive. .I-Ic held out his 
fore-finger, and shook it at her, then, wheel-
ing about, he put his hands in his breeches.-
pockets, and went away, whistling as loud 
as he could yell, into the woods of Balmillo. 
Sally turned to the told dame. 	She was 
standing with lifted hands, her bead turn-
ed to one side, and her countenance, as the 
maiden deemed, bespeaking sentiments con- 
genial with those of her son. 	But, instead 
of speaking, she chanted a verse of an old 
ballad, half in English, Half in Gaelic. 	It 
ran nearly thus :— 

" I tought I proellt tnaiglidean to my oelnlair ; 
Vit a lb, and all %WE, and a bruadar ; 

And I bail Kock an gilmerein tere; 
0 te lan-bItitia now, mid te court-f hear !" 
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Sally had heard enough ; and, as the old 
woman vanished into the cot, the forlorn 
maid lifted her trunk with some difficulty, 
and, carrying it into an adjoining cot, she 
hired a man to carry it along with her for 
a mile or two ; and then, taking the path 
up by the back• of the village, that she 
might not be seen, with the tears stream-
ing from her eyes, she bade adieu to the 
village of Balmillo. 	Yet she could hardly 
in her heart believe it to be for ever, al-
though her lips repeatedly uttered the dis-
tressing word. How gladly would she have 
returned to her birth in the Manse ! and, 
though•almost certain that she would have 
been welcomed, yet wounded pride would 
not stiffer her. After the way that she had • parted with the minister that morning, and 
been discarded by-her lover, she could not 
endure the humiliation of going back and 
asking admission' again into the offended 
parson's service, as a last resource. " Would 
that I bad tho offer of his hand in marriage 
this night. I" said 	she 	to.  herself; 	" how 
blithely wt t«1 I accept of it, to be revenged 
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on the capricious and jealous smith ! 	He 
may flatter himself that he can live without 
inc ; —that he can not !—I know thrice as 
much as that conies to. 	But oh to see 
him kneeling and begging forgiveness !— 
How I would spurn the dog !" 

Sally had plenty of money ; for, besides 
some of her own, she had the gold she had 
got from the Prince ; but she had no friend 
or relative in the country ; therefore, though 
she passed by the Manse, and held on her 
journey to the northward, it was with a 
heavy and irresolute heart. He was an old 
man who engaged to carry her trunk ; it 
was heavy, and he therefore made but poor 
speed, so that Sally got but too much time 
to deliberate on the complete blowing up 
of all bcrwrospects. 	These had been quite 
satisfactory to herself; and it was not with-
out pain that she saw herself compelled, as 
it were, to begin life anew. 	She tried to 
trace all her misfortunes up to their source, 
with a disposition, natural to all mankind, 
to fix the blame on others rather than her-
self. It would not do ; she could trace none 
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of them to anything else, save her own 
want of veracity. Shc had always judged it 
only a venial fault, or rather, like all others 
of her sex, a peccability to which it behoved 
her to yield in all things that related to the 
other sex. 	Now, for the first time in• her 
life, she perceived what grievous conse-
quences might result from it. She perceived 
that, if the minister had not been a silly, 
doating being, he could never have borne 
with her more, after finding her out in so 
many manifest falsehoods, not one of them 
of the least consequence either to herself or 
him, or that would not have looked better, if 
told precisely as they hail happened. She re-
gretted that she had not told her affianced 
lover the simple truth, that the poor parson 
was so restless, nervish, and feeble, by reason 
of his hurt, and the loss of blood he suffered, 
that be had requested of her to sit up with 
him, which she could not refuse. " If I had 
even told him that the poor, half-crazy man 
drew me to his breast, and compelled me to 
lean on him, why, as it was good sport to my-
self, would it not also have been so to honest 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	235 

Peter?" thought she—" there is not a doubt 
of it. 	However, he has acted rashly, un-
graciously, and ungenerously, and I shall 
never forgive him, forgive myself as I will." 

Sally was convinced that Peter would 
follow her ; that he would be upon the rack, 
and fit to hang himself, when he found that 
he had driven her away to seek her fortune ; 
and therefore, to perplex him still the more, 
she did not take the straight road for In-
verness, but turned clown by the side of the 
river Nairn, and then crossed from that to 
the Nairn road. 	Before leaving the side of 
the river, she stopped to rest herself and her 
guide at a hamlet there, for she saw that 
the old map was weary with his load. 	She 
also meant to return him from thence, and 
hire a new one, the more completely to 
puzzle her repentant lover, who she was as-
sured would pursue her ; but, on her desi-
ring her old guide to return home, and of-
fering him liberal hire, he returned her an 
answer that ought to be recorded. 	Ills 
name was Finlay Shaw, an old retainer of 
the house of Balmillo, a N cry poor man, 
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but one who claimed near kindred with one 
of the minor chieftains of the Clan-More. 
" Why, Mustress Sally, how far is thou 
going, that thou be'st thinking auld Finlay 
Glash cannot pe te travel along with you, 
and carry your luttle but of a kust ? If it is 
to the Edinbrught, she will carry it; and, if 
it is to the House of Shonny of Croat, she 
will carry it too, and the levil a King Shorge 
happeny of youth; shall go into her sporan 
for that account. 	I'll tell you, Mustress 
Sally, you swat the life of one that was 
worth more than the half of all the lives in 
Scotland, and the whoule of England, and, 
if my but of a life could serve you for what 
you have did, how happy would I pe to lay 
it up ! If I had hills and lairdships, I would 
grant you them, Mustress Sally ; but, since 
I have not, I will rejoice to give you my 
poor services ; and te tcvil be in my foot-
steps, if I shall go back as long as you need 
me, and tat is her soul's resolf." 

It was vain for her to ,reason. 	Finlay 
was reso.nte ; 	and away they jogged to- 
gether. 	,illly, now finding what high sen- 
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timents her guide entertained of her, walk- 
ed along with him, and conversed familiar- 
ly. 	The old man was very curious to learn 
why she had left the minister's service, but 
on this point Sally was quite close. 	He 
found, however, that she bad no fixed place 
in Inverness to which she proposed going ; 
he therefore said not a word till they came 
into the town, and, on passing the door of 
a neat white-washed house, he asked her if 
she would step in and see his sister, to whom 
he had something to say. 	The invitation 
came so exceedingly apropos, that Sally 
instantly and gladly accepted of it. Finlay 
said something to his sister in Gaelic, at 
which her whole countenance kindled with 
benevolence, and she welcomed her visitor 
with a courtesy that would not have dis- 
graced a chieftain's hall. 	Finlay soon slid 
away out, and, from his own head, applied 
to one of the very principal Jacobite ladies, 
at whose request Sally had put her life at 
stake to save the life•of Prince Charles, 
without, of course, knowing the least of that 
connexion. 	But Finlay had a plea of his 
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own, cogent enough; he insinuated, what he, 
indeed, suspected, that she had been turn-
ed out of a lucrative place on account' of the 
heroic part she had acted. 	It was on the 
first of March that this application was 
made. The adherents of the house of Stuart 
were all on the alert at that period, and the 
spirit of the two adverse parties was borne 
out to extremity. The whole interest of the 
one was instantlyput in motion on Sally's ac-
count. Shewas visited, ffattered, invited, and 
almost adored, by the then reigning party in 
.town ; and some of the high dames even went 
so far as to hint, that the lips that had been 
kissed by the greatest and most accomplish-
ed Prince in the world, ought never to be 
saluted again by any below the rank of a 
chief, or a lord at the least. 

Peter Gow never imagined that Sally had ' 
not returned to the Manse, and kept aloof 
for several days, in order to make her fully 
sensible of the high offence she had com-
mitted ; but, when he came to learn that his 
treatment of her had driven her from the 
country, thtn his heart smote him, and, 
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with the regret, his love returned with 
double intensity. 	" I have wronged her," 
said he to himself," after she had cast herself 
on me and my love. 	She has deserted the 
parson—a full proof that'my bre jealousies 
were unfounded ; but I will give her full 
revenge by my humiliation, and make her 
all the amends in my power." 

Pcter got a long-tailed shaggy pony, 
mounted with a cavalry saddle and bridle, 
put on a pair of Whig boots, that came no 
farther up than the bottom of his calf, and 
set out in search of his Sally, with intent,. 
if he found her, to beg her forgiveness, con-
fess his fault, and offer her his ham! once 
more. 	On reaching Inverness, he soon 
found her out, for Sally had become the 
toast of the city, the admiration of the gen-
tlemen, and the favourite of the ladies, 
every one of whom vied with the rest who 
should patronize her most. 	He found her 
in the house of Lady Ogilvie,•and entreat-
ed the servant to procure him a word of 
her. 	The lady, getting wit of what was 
passing, went to see the spark, and return- 
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ed chuckling with delight, and giving a 
most ludicrous description of Miss Niven's 
country wooer, (for that now was her deno-
mination among all ranks.) Sally sent him 
word that she had nothing to say to him, 
and she was sure he had nothing t"ay to 
her that she wished to hear ; and she de-
sired him, therefore, to. go about his busi-
ness. Peter was sore humbled ; but he had 
not power to go away ; he requested to 
speak with her, if it were but for the space 
of two minutes, but his request was abso-
lutely refused, Lady Ogilvie highly appro- 
ving of the spirit of her protegee. 	As a 
last resource, Peter desired to see the lady 
of the house. She went down stairs to him, 
and he told her a tale of humiliation and 
disappointed love, that might have melted 
any female heart. 	He told her that the 
girl had saved his life, and raised him to 
independence ; and that, after all, he had 
used her with the utmost ingratitude, and 
could not live without obtaining her for- 
giveness. 	The lady assured him that she 
would obtain a free pardon for him, grievous 
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as his offences had apparently been ; but 
that he must not presume oii any further 
favour from her lovely ward, for, as he had 
forfeited that opportunity, she was now en-
titled, by her great and transcendent merits, 
to look forward to something more eminent 
than to become the wife of a country bump- 
kin. 	Peter took this worst of all, and va-
nished from the house, with his feelings 
grievously lacerated ; but still he could not 
leave the town, and lingered on, in hopes of 
being able to accomplish an interview. 

When Lady Ogilvie and her guests 
learned from Sally that this was the iden-
tical hero who had given such a signal °iv-
throw to Lord Loudoun and his grand army, 
they were grieved at the reception he had 
met with beyond measure, and agreed, with-
out delay, to fall on means of taking him in 
tow. Lady llahnillo being absent in Strath- 
Nairn, raising recruits, there was none of 
the Jacobite ladies who knew aught of 
Peter, save Lady Barbara, his old chief's 
only daughter. She was instantly dispatch-
ed in quest of him, and took him to the 
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house of Lady Gordon, to which all the rest 
repaired, as by chance, to see the rcdoubtcd 
blacksmith, that had achieved a feat un-
equalled in the annals of chivalry. If Sally. 
was a great favourite, Peter soon became 
equally so, if not greater. 	They were de-
lighted with him, on account of his blunt 
modesty ; he spoke of the rout of the King's 
army as a thing of no consequence—as a 
matter of course, that it was impossible 
could have failed. They got him all mount-
ed anew, styled him Squire Gow ; and a 
more manly athletic figure was not in these 
bounds. But the only thing that Peter bad 
4 heart they seldom and barely mention-
ed ; for they had sounded Sally, and found 
her invincible. 	Lady Shierloch remarked 
one day, in his presence, that, if ever two 
were designed by Prov id en ce for one another, 
these two were Squire Gow and Miss Niven, 
two people whose names were already ren-
dered immortal. now Peter's countenance 
cheered up on hearing this !—" The merit 
is all her own," said he ; 4‘ if it had not been 
for her, ,1 	1 	have been hanged before 
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that night, and the Prince had been mur-
dered in his bed, or taken and exhibited by 
the Duke of Cumberland and Lord Loudoun 
as a show. 	If I cannot obtain her favour 
and forgiveness, ram the most miserable of 
men." 

Lady Ogilvie, who knew how matters 
stood, here interposed, and said, that, of all 
others, it would be the highest imprudence 
of these two to be united; for that they 
were both well entitled to change their 
places in society, from the lowest to the 
highest. 	If they were married, they were 
in a manner compelled to remain in the 
same humble sphere which they at present 
occupied ; and, if they were permitted to 
do so, it would be a disgrace to the High-
lamb, after the signal deliverances they had 
accomplished, on which the whole hopes 
and happiness of the kingdom depended. 

Peter liked not this doctrine ; but, there 
i  being some dissentient voices, he took heart, 

and lingered on from day to day, till the arri. 
,val of Lady Balmillo in town. She received 
the news of her hero's reception with high in- 
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dignation, said they were going to spoil and 
make an utter fool of a very valuable crafts-
man and vassal, and forthwith she ordered 
him home to his business. 	He was a true 
clansman, and had no will adverse to that 
of his chief, and so, without a single remark 
or objection, 	he 	saddled his 	loug,tailtd 
shelty, and 'tasted home, in a state of mind 
not to be envied. 	The lady then assayed 
the same plan with Sally, and ordered her 
likewise home, either to the Manse or the 
Castle, till such time as she could be con-
veniently married to the man to whom she 
knew she was affianced. But Sally had the 
Lowland blood in her veins, and laughed at 
obeying the mandates of a haughty dame. 
She told her flatly, but good-naturedly, that 
" she ettled at biding a wee while where 
she was, to see what wad cast up, an', if 
ever she gaed back to Balinillo, it wad be 
when she could do nae better." 

I am now compelled, both from want of 
room, awl want of inclination to the task, 
to desist fr, ni the description of some dread-
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ful scenes that followed the events above 
narrated. 	But, as they are the disgrace of 
the British annals, it is perhaps as well that 
I am obliged to pass over them, although 
it makes a breach in a tale that has always 
been one of the deepest interest to me.— 
Peace to the ashes of the brave, and honour-
ed be their illustrious memories ! and long 
shall the acclaim of a loyal and persecuted 
race, celebrate the royal names of those, who 
have at last Bowe 61 to do justice to the ene-
mies of their house, out of respect to the 
feelings in which their opposition had its 
origin. 

THE stirring and enterprizing spirits of 
these fair Jacobites could not be at rest. 
Before the dismal catastrophe above alluded 
to, had been consummated, they had their 
darling Sally married to a young Highland 
gentleman. Most people know the general 
acceptation of that term in the North. lie 
was not a chief, a chieftain, nor a laird, nor 
was he a son to any of these ; but, in short, 

VOL. III. 
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he was a Highland gentleman ;—one that 
had a right, from his lineage, to rank among 
his chief's cadets, but who had nothing be-
side, save his claymore, and some hopes in 
the success of Prince Charles. 	The name 
of this gallant appears to have been Alaster 
Mackenzie, from a 	document which I 
have lately seen. 	He paid his addresses 
to Miss Nivel', in conformity to the in-
junctions of fiis distinguished female re- 
lations. 	But in doing this Ile performed 
no penance, for he admired her exceeding-, 
ly, as was natural to one of his age and,  
complexion, for Sally's beauty was of no 
common cast. 	She had a mould and fea- 
tures which none of her rank in the High-
lands could equal; and her manners, though 
not highly polished, were easy and unaf- 
fected. 	Sally soon yielded to his proposals; 
but, it must be confessed, it was more out 
of revenge on Peter Gow, than from any 
warmth of newly-kindled affection. 	Pe- 
ter's fondly-cherished hope being now by 
this step ( yfinguished, he was also soon after 
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married to an elderly maid of some rank in 
hi 	own clan, a marriage brought about 
solely by the dictates of Lady Balmillo. 

END OF PERIL SECOND. 
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CIRCLE FIRST. 

By the time Sally had been married a 
full mouth, she found herself in a state 
the most pitiable of any to which the female 
mind can be subjected. 	Ske knew not wke- 
ther she was a widow or not! She had seen 
her husband's kinsmen and associates hang-
ed up, and butchered in the most wanton 
manner, as if for sport ; her kind protect-
ors led away prisoners, to be tried by their 
sworn enemies ; and she herself had been 
obliged to steal away privately from Inver-
ness, to avoid the brutality of a profane and 
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insolent soldiery. 	She had no resource but 
to fly to some of her husband's whip rela-
tions, for there only could she find safety, 
but there she found no very welcome recep- 
tion. 	The generous effort that she had 
made to save the Prince's life, found no • 
favour in the eyes of those whose hopes had 
been baulked by her success ; and she per-
ceived, that at best she was going to be a 
hanger-on about the skirts of certain proud 
'families, who accounted it no honour to be 
thus connected with the peasant blood of 
the Lowlands, in the veins of however love- 
ly a person that might flow. 	The young 	, 
gentlemen were her only protectors. 	With 
the gallantry natural to youth, they could 
not see female beauty distressed and degra-
ded, without proffering what support they 
had to bestow, consistent with the respect 
due to their own families. 	Several of these 
made every effort in their power to gain 
some intelligence of her husband, but in 
vain ; they coult not discover whether he 
had fallen in the general carnage of Cul- 
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loden, or made his escape. 	All that they 
could Wm, was, that he went to the field as 
a gentleman volunteer with Colonel 31`Ken-• 
zie, who fell in the front-line, and, there-. 
fore, the probability was that young Alas- 
ter had fallen with him. 	Sally would fain 
have "escapedto her native place in the 
Lowlands,• but the country was iu such a 
state, all the posts being occupied by a li-
centious military, that a retreat from the 
Highlands to the south, especially by a 
beautiful young woman, was impracticable. 
Besides, her late master owed.  her L.24, 
which, in the then exhausted state of the 
country, was a considerable fortune to her. 
She once thought of going to him as her only 
retreat of safety, and throwing herself upon 
his mercy, but she learned that 800 of a ri-
val chum were quartered in that district, and 
behaving in the most relentless and scandal-
ous manner : That the minister had become 
despicable from the time that she had left 
him, and none of the parties paid any re- 
spect to him. 	• 
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Sally was rather hardly bestead, but she 
was not destitute of money, having that she 
got from the Prince sewed up in her stays, 
besides some in her pocket. 	She determin-
ed, therefore, to leave the Mackcnzies of the 
Carron, and endeavour to find her way into 
the country of her Jacobite relations, what.: 
ever dangers might intervene, in order to 
learn something of her brave, unfortunate 
husband. 	The delicacy of the affection that 
she now felt for him cannot be described. 
She had married him on a short acquaint-
ance, and had enjoyed his company but a 
very brief while, and that short period of en-
joyment had been interrupted by many 
alarms, marches, and countermarches. 	Still 
he had maniflAted great fondness for her, 
and she now felt, that her giddy, youthful ' 
levity, and fondness of the company of the 
other sc::, were totally changed; and that all 
her affections and desires were centred on 
one object alone; on him to whom she had 
given the possession of her person were all 
her thoughts, and for his safety were all her 
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prayers offered up. 	She left Castle Fair-
burn early on a morning of July, near the 
end of that lovely month, having hired for 
a guide an old man named Duncan Mon-
ro, who could speak a little of both langua-
ges, and knew all her husband's kindred, 
and every cave and correi where those that 
had escaped of then) behoved to be hiding. 
Old Duncan was, moreover, a privileged 
man, and procured a pass from his chief to 
march with his son, unmolested, wherever 
he pleased. 	Sally was thus obliged to as- 
sume a boy's dress, and follow her venerable 
guide whithersoever he might lead. 	He 
took care to make conditions for wages, 
which she thought extremely high, but, ha-
ving uo choice, she was obliged to acqui- 
esce. 	She engaged to hold him in meat 
and drink, and give him two shillings a-day 
besides, a great wage at that time, When a 
Highland hone or cow could have been 
bought for eight shillings. 

Contrary to what Sally expected, her 
guide led her straight to the south, and be- 

L 2 
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fore mid-day they found themselves on the 
banks of the Beauly, the country of the 
Frazers, where all was ruin and desolation. 
Hamlet, castle, and villa, had shared the 
same fate ; all were lying in heaps of ashes, 
and not a soul to be seen save a few mili-
tary, and stragglers of the lowest of adverse 
clans scraping up the poor wrecks of the 
spoil of au extirpated people. 	Among 
others, whom should they overtake but daft 
Davie Duff, walking merrily along, with a 
spade over his shoulder. 	Sally, who had 
assumed her husband's name of Alaster, was 
delighted to see a face so long and so well 
known, but durst not discover herself. 	At 
the first sound of her voice David turned 
round so quickly, that beknockcd down old 
Duncan with the mouth of his spade, but 
after he had turned he could not tell what 
made him do so. 	" Citram scalbhaich !" 
said he, wheeling round again to Duncan. 
Duncan rose in a rage and gave him a hearty 
clout in return. 	"'how, Mhaister, curam 
sealbhaich yourself !" quoth he. 	" Wha 
te tevil should she pe tat is coing on te 
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king's high rwoat to knock town her lwoyal 
soopchcct ?" 	 . 

" Hu, craifing yhour parton, she pe 
Mhaister Tuff, cheneral purial mhaker to 
Khing Shorge, his Mhachesty." 

" And I doo hope she will nhot ghet 
mhany of 'Moister King Shorge, his peo-
ples, to pury here ?" 

" Hu, put she ket a shilling for efery 
clansman, and two shillings for .te rheid-
coat, and I doo find her te prhofitable. 
She haif mhade four pounds out of te Frha-
zer, and seven-and-twhenty shillings of te 
Chishoom, pesides some smhall tings tat 
would nhot take te pure." 

" Hu, hu, mhan, fat a pad pusiness you 
bait' cot !" 

" Nhot so pad as yourself mbay trhow. 
I choose mhy own cround, which is uhefer 
te hart, and nhot pc fery nice apout te tecp 
of te craive. 	She pe thrhifing trhade. 	It 
was fery thong pefore she cot in her hand, 
but she haif had it f hull of work tese tree 
mh on th s." 

" Hu, and whas it you tat f hollowed te 
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armies all trou Ross and Sutherland, and 
nhefer got a craive to mhake put one, and 
she was died of a cholith ?" 

" Nu, and fat ten ? To pe shure I tid. 
Cot tamn tat Mhaister Loudoun, for him 
would nhot stand, else I should soon haif 
cot plenty of work. 	I am sure she follow- 
ed him wit her spade mhore tan a tousand 
mhiles." 

" Ooh, Mhaister Tuff, tere nhot pe so 
mhany mhiles in all Scotland as'tat." 

" Ay, but I pelieve tere pe a treat 
mhany mhore." 	 ,L 

" And tid you nhefer get a craive to sink 
all tat way ?" 

" Hu, tcvil a one saif one fellow tat was 
died of a sore pelly, and she cot nho mhore 
but to croat on his purial. 	It pe tamn 
poor work. 	But, when I came south to 
Culloden, I ncfcr pack' so praive a sight. 
Terc were tey lhying tier above tier, and 
rhank pchind rhank; but tc tevil a Alan of 
tem had a reid-coat mixed out through and 
through teal but tc Mackintoshes. 	'fere 
was she 1111 ing in hundreds above to reid- 
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coat. 	She had cut tem all town, and ten 
peen shot town herself. 	Tere was one little 
mhoss tere tat I am sure I puried a tousand 
in and inhore, and him will thy fresh and 
whole• in it too till te tay of slioodgmcnt. 
Och, it was tc praif sight, and te praif 
whorl: !" 

" Pray, Maistcr Duff, were there many 
Mackenzies killed and buried there ?" said 
Sally, unable to refrain longer from asking. 
Davie again 'turned round at the sound of 
her voice, and gazed, but, seeing the speaker 
a young man, he was incapable of suspicion, 
and only said, " She ton& she knew te 
Shenticman's speak. 	Who might her pc?" 

" Hu, she pc her own son, Alaster Mun-
ro, and was upon asking what Mackcnzies 
were slain at Culloden." 

" Tere was some of te Cromarties cut 
down py te horse, and some with te Cornel, 
hut she tid nhot sec mhany of their tartan." 

" Pray, a1•e ye the renowned Davie Dufl• 
that was aince buried alive at a place ca'd 
ilalinillo ?" 

Sally's voice always arrested Davic's at- 
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tention, and took his mind from every thing 
else ; he heard her voice, but he never heard 
her question. 	" Tis pe fery strhainge," 
said, he ; " hersel tought she was going to 
tream." 

She tipped. old Duncan a wink, on whiiili 
he proceeded to worm poor Davie out of 
many a sad story about Balmillo, an4 in 
particular, about the minister's pretty maid, 
of whom Davie was never weary of talking, 
nor could Sally, with all her address, make 
the • two old rascals to quit. the theme. 
Davie praised her to the skies, but regretted 
that she suffered " the old dog of a muni-
ster to kuss her." 

" Put you know, Mhaister Tuff, if he did 
no mhorc at all put to hiss her, tere was 
not fery treat harm in tat." 

" Hu, put, if he tid pilot dhoo no mhore 
uhor kuss her, he had idiom put himself to 
plame." 

Then the two old fellows laughed vio-
lently ; and Duncan, thinking it fine sport 
to teaze his employer, continued his inqui-
ries, coutri% ing to make Davie say a num- 
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beiof ridiculous things ; among others, he 
'said, that " te munister and te smuth some-
times poth trussed te mhaid on te same 
nhight, and tey were so well pleased with 
her tat tey poth speired her to wife. 	And 
ten she took te prefer of le smuth, and te 
munister he was so pad tat he turned her 
away, and so she took tort and would shot 
inharry nhone of tem. 	It was mhore pater 
tat it was so, for hersel cot honest Peter 
lying among te rhest at Culloden w•itout 
Min's head." 

" Ah ! ye unfeeling monster ! What did 
ye say ?" cried Sally, in great agony. " Did 
you say you found Peter Gow lying murder-
ed among the rest at Culloden ?" 

Davie was still unable to answer, Sally's 
voice acting like a charm over all his func-
tions; but he now turned to her with mani-
fest alarm, though unable to say wherefore, 
and repeated some hurried blessings on him-
self in Gaelic. 

" Fat ails you, Mhaister Tuff?" said 
Duncan. 

" Cot tak mhe if I know fat ails mc," 
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returned be ; " put if she tid not tink it was 
te spirit !" 

" flout, bout, Mhaister Tuff ! Tid you 
efer tink mby son was te spirit of a plack-
ern-smuth ? Put how tid you know it was 
te smith when him wanted te head ?" 

" Hu, I knowed him py his crefit much 
truim. 	Tevil a such another 	vas• in the 
whoule clhan. I could uhot fhind one piece 
of Min's head, but I cave him fery cood pu-
rial, and mhadc my shilling out of him too." 

" Vat does his Mhachesty te 'Puke of 
Cumberlhand pay you tat fhor ?" 

" Hu, hu, it pc for fhear of a lhittle 
tame Mellow, a strhanger, tat him call 
Mhaister Plaick, or Mhaister Pistol, .or 
some fhurious nhamc as tat." 	• 

" I nefer tid hear of such a chief, or of 
such a clhan before, Mhaister Tuff." 

" It is the plague or pestilence, that he 
means," said Sally. 

" You half porrowed a tongue and a 
speak, tat was neither your f hader's 1114 
your own, Mhaister Alaster," said he. "But 
tat pe t) ray shenticman tat did put them 
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to fright, and Inhale a post of hersel. Oho ! 
tore pe some of te Frhazer here, I know 
by te strhoke of her nhose." 	' 

As he said this, .they came to a large 
hamlet that had lately been reduced to ashes, 
and Davie wait instinctively up to it, and 
fell a-digging, pretending that he smelled 
some of the Frazers underneath. 	Duncan 
observed, that, without assistance, he might 
dig there for a month before he ascertained 
all that Was underneath. 	The other said 
he would search it all in an hour, for " he 
knew py te strhoke of to nhose, (the scent,) 
where him was, and tat she pc always in te 
same place."  

" Fat dhoo you mhean, Mhaister Tuff ?" 
" Hu, see; tore pe him's toor, and here 

pe him's pod. 	To pothys be all alike, and 
every one of to podies I get in pelow te 
wattle ped. 	Stop, and I will soon let you 
see," added he, and instantly fell a-digging. 
It was not long till he came to the bodies 
of a woman and two boys, half roasted. She 
seemed to have been their mother, and to 
have been endeavouring to cover them with 
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her own body to preserve them from the 
flames. 	The two journcyers were horrified 
at the sight, but David took it very delibe-
rately, assuring them, that " the reid-coats 
nefer suffered a poy to mhake his way, for 
tat, toy always put a paygonet trou his poly 
pefore tey fired te house, or else pound up 
te toor. 	I was myself in Keppoch's coun-
try," said he, " when tey were purning her, 
and I heard a captain say to his mhan, 
' Cot taniii you, Nett, fat you pe turking 
all to poor palms ? Cannot her lhet them 
Alone to pe parrs in peace ?' 	If 

" ' Ooh, tamn him's plood !' said he. 	' I 
like to see how tem Scots puddocks spraWl 
and funk. 	Lhook ! Lhort, 'hook, sir !' cried 
he, putting to turk on to nhose of him's 
gun trow a poy, and into te grhound, 
' Lhort, 'hook, sir, fat a lhife is in tc te-
vils ; how him girns, and struggles, and 
faughts, ha, ha, ha !' 

"‘ Tamil you for a mackan-madadh !' said 
the captain, and knocked him town." 

Davi-... cut the laps of the cars from the 
three vietnns, rolled each pair up by them- 
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selves, and proceeded to bury them,-while our 
two travellers advanced on their,  journey. 

They came that night -up into the cOunp: 
try of the Chisholm, a part of which they 
likewise found laid waste, but the chief had 
found means to preserve a part of his terri-
tories tinskathed ; and., besides, the country 
was so fidl of natural fastnesses, forests, 

. and inaccessible wastes, that 'the greater 
part of the clan escaped. 	Duncan and his 

. pretended sou were kindly treated ; and, 
when it was known that two strangers had 
come into the strath, great numbers gather-
ed' to them at night-fall to hear the news, 
on which they were earnestly intent, al-
though these conveyed no hopes of any mi- 
tigation of their sufferings. 	From that 
night forth, Sally had a bad opinion of her 
guide, and, there being no confidence be-
tween them, the rest of the journoy proved 
a tedious and disagreeable one. 	He always 
'conversed ,with those he met in Gaelic, 
which she did not understand ; and, by the 
looks of the natives, she often suspected that 

. he was telling her secret, at which she felt 
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exceedingly awkward. 	After the second 
night, she would have gladly got quit of 
him, but found it impossible, for he had 
conducted her into the wilds, among a sa-
vage people of whose language she was ig-
norant ; andshe felt, that, without some in-
telligence of her husband, existence would 
be intolerable. 	She was, therefore, compel- 
led to persevere on in her pilgrimage, than 
which nothing could be more disagreeable. 

Her guide had set out with the view of 
visiting a district called Kintail ; but some 
intelligence that he got by the way at a 
village called Cotner, induced him to change 
his course, and turn quite away towards the 
north. 	They travelled by a wild track fbr 
three days more, and all the way came to 
skulking parties, who, seeing them strangers 
and unarmed, came fearlessly to them, and 
inquired what they were about ? whither 
they were going? and what were the news? 
Duncan had the art of soon allaying all sus-
picions, for every one of these proscribed 
and wretched parties treated them civilly, 
and, on being, conducted to their retreat, 
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they never missed finding plenty of provi-
sions. 

Although old Duncan was strictly close 
concerning the information be received by 
the way, and treated his employer churlish-
ly and with very little ceremony during their 
wearisome journey, his intelligence had, ne- 
vertheless, been of importance. 	On the 
evening of the third day after leaving 
Comer, they came to an almost inaccessible 
place on the lands of Letterewe, on the banks 
of a great lake, where there was not even a 
path for a deer to walk on. 	As they ap- 
proached the house, Duncan let her, know, 
that now lie was going to introduce her to 
some of her husband's near kindred, on which 
she begged of him to let her remain incog for 
a space, till she heard their sentiments both 
of her husband and herself. 	Ile promised; 
and then she besought him to speak in Eng-
lish, that she might hear what was passing; 
but to this he objected, assuring her that no 
one there would talk in English with him. 
They came to the house. 	It was a long, 
turf-built cottage, quite green outside, but, 
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on entering, they found it divided into 
apartments, and inhabited by some ladies 
manifestly of a superior rank. 	There were 
likewise some female domestics, but no man 
appeared. 	The inmates eyed our travellers 
with looks of dark suspicion ; but still old 
Duncan had the art of lulling all these 
asleep with uncommon facility, and, in a 
short time, the two were hospitably enter-
tained among the menials. 'There were two 
young ladies in the house, and two above 
middle age ; and, whenever any of the for-
mer came into the fore-kitchen, they paid 
marked attention to .Alaster, on account of 
his beauty and modest demeanour ; and. 
Duncan having assured them that he had 
spent the greater part of his life in the Low-
lands, at various schools, which had spoiled 
his good highland tongue, they always spoke 
to him in English ; and at night they laid 
him in a little truckle-bed, on a loft imme-
diately above the only sitting-room in the 
house. 	Alaster, tis we shall continue to call 
Sally, fell sound asleep by the time she i►ad 
well laid (*Iowa her head, though with a heart 
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ill at ease ; and about midnight shed  was 
awakened by a number of voices in the room 
below, which she beard distinctly to be those 
of men. 	She heard every syllable that was 
pronounced, for there was no ceiling between 
her and the, company, but, the conversation 
being mostly in Gaelic, she could not com- 
prehend the purport of it. 	She had not, 
however, lain many minutes awake, ere she 
thought she recognized her husband's voice 
among the rest, and every time she heard 
that voice it made her whole soul thrill with 
the most unspeakable emotions. 	" lie cer- 
tainly lives, and is hiding here," thought 
she ; " and I shall again sec him in whom 
only my sole hope of happiness in this world 
is now centred.. 	Oh ! 	If it is he, how 
thankful shall I be for his preservation, and 
for this happy discovery ! for without him 
I am nothing. 	And yet, I1E ABOVE ALL 
only knows how I shall be received among 
my husband's proud relations, who estimate 

. all gentility and worth only on the scale of 
descent." 

These were some of our lovely adventu- 
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ter's reflections, as she lay restless on the 
beadier bed, and ever and anon she heard 
the name Alaster pronounced. 	She became 
all but confirmed in her belief; and at length 
she heard a great bustle about the break of 
day, which she perceived to be occasioned 
by the party breaking up, and returning 
again to their fastnesses. 	Still she heard 
that there was a part of the group left be-
hind ; for, on the general buzz of conversa-
tion subsiding, a torrent of ardent whisper-
ing succeeded, and she conceived that she 
sometimes still heard the name of Alaster 
breathed from female lips. 	Our poor per- 
turbed listener at that moment, for the first 
time in her life, felt the seeds of a terrible, 
distemper beginning to sprout up in her ho- 
som's inmost core. 	They had even a deeper 
root, if such a supposition is admissible, for 
their tendrils felt as if interweaving them-" 
selves with the vital energies of the soul. 
She felt a giddiness in her head, and a 
burning at her heart, and, sitting up in her 
bed, she gasped for breath. 	1V bile in this 
position, the perceived a faint ray of light 

If; 
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at the one end of her loft, which she deemed, 
must issue from the candle in. the room be- 
low. 	With the softest movement of the 
best-trained country maiden, she glided to 
the aperture, and found it a small crevice 
between the flooring and the joists, at the 
head of the stair, or trap, by which she 
had ascended. 	Through that she descried 
her husband,—her own wedded and tender-
ly-beloved husband ! still in the bloom of 
youth, health, and beauty. lint, the moment 
that she saw him, she wished to Heaven 
that she had never seen him again. 	lIe 
was sitting with one of the young ladies of 
the house on his knee, and pressed to his 
bosom, their checks leaning to one another. 
Iler arm was round his neck, and both his 
clasped around her waist. 	That they were 
fond and taNsionate lovers, was manifest at 
first sight. 	Sally had very nigh fainted ; 
but the ticklish situation in which she stood 
induced her to make au (Ant to keep up 
her Fpirits, which she elected by calling 
proud offence and displeasure to her aid. 
She had made some noise, for she saw the 

VOL. TIT. 
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amorous pair listen as with some degree of 
alarm, and she heard the lady name Dun-
can and Alaster Nonro, at which her hus- 
band, she thought, looked displeased. 	She 
returned to her bed, and laid her down and 
wept, wishing that she had died before con-, 
fleeting herself with those above her sta-
tion, and that she might never see the ri- 
sing of another sun. 	She thought of Peter 
Gow, now no more, and of what he must 
have felt, if convinced of her infidelity to 
him ; and, now that death had cancelled all 
thoughts of retaliation, and she felt how 
poignant were the pangs of jealousy, she ex-
cused her lost lover in her own breast, and, 
among other woes, dropt the briny tear for 
him. 

While she lay in this disconsolate and 
miserable plight, she heard footsteps ap"-
proaching, and, peeping from below her 
russet coverlet, she beheld the light of the 
candle flashing on the rafters, and instant.,  
ly her lover and his elegant paramour en- 
tered from the trap-stair. 	There was an-
other bci.1 of the same sort in the loft, and 
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it instantly struck Sally that the two were 
come to repose together in it, regardless 
of the presence of a wandering boy, who 
knew nothing, and cared less, about their 
connexion. 	Her sensations may be partly 
conceived ; but, in the midst of this hideous 
dilemma, she formed the resolution of check-
ing their guilty commerce, if possible. She 
turned herself in her bed, and made a sham 
cough, to remind them that a third person 
was in the apartment. 	" A' codalaich," 
said the lady, and was going to retire ; but 
he still held her by the hand, and address-
ed her with great ardour, while she con-
tinued always to answer in monosyllables, 
and often by the adverb seadh, (yes.) 	At 
length they took a kind embrace, and part-
ed, amid a torrent of sighs and tears ; and, 
without wholly undressing, he threw him-
self into the other bed, and in a few mi-
nutes was sound asleep. 

What a situation for a fond young spouse 
to be in ! how gladly would she have fold-
ed him to her bosom, and breathed the 
blessings of love on his lips, had the late 
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scene of love and dalliance been hid front 
her eyes. 	But now her cup of misery was 
full to the brim ; her love whs changed to 
resentment. But what did that resentment 
avail ? all sort of revenge or retaliation was 
out of her power, and, in the bitterness of 
her anguish, on a first view of wronged af-
feetion, she resolved on leaving the High-
lands for ever, and concealing her disgrace 
among her relations in Mid-Lothian, from 
whence the promise of high wages had at 
first tempted her. 	She was house-maid to 
the parson of Lasswade, when, on a visit 
from his reverend brother of Bahnillo, at 
the time of the General Assembly, she -
was induced to engage as house-keeper to 
the latter. 	She therefore began once more 
to think of the banks of the Esk, which she 
had of late given up all thoughts of ever 
seeing again. 

After reposing about two hours, the gal- 
lant fugitive arose, 	and, in 	great haste, 
donned his clothes and arms, as if aware of 
danger to himself or others. The perturba-
tion of SAlly's heart was at that time be- 
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yond 	all description. 	She thought that 
haply she might never see him again ; and 
three or four times his name hung, as it 
were, on a balance at the root of her tongue 
—it wavered backward and forward between 
the open air and the inner bosom to which 
it was still dear. 	" Alaster Mackenzie !" 
she was going to say—" My dear Alaster, 
where arc you going ?" 	But the fiend 
Jealousy shook his gorgon front before her 
tinctured eye, the half-syllabled name was 
breathed forth in a sigh, and it would not 
be recalled. 	He gave one instinctive, be-
wildered look to the dark bed, as he buck-
led on his claymore, the next moment he 
disappeared by the trap-stair, and she heard 
the outer door of the solitary mansion open 
and close again, as with soft precaution. 

Sally wept till her pillow was bathed in 
tears, but still it brought no relief to her 
bursting heart. 	Hers was a sorrow that 
admitted of no mitigation. 	She arose at 
an early hour, and went up into a lino be- 
hind the house. 	The scene was such a 
mixture of the serene, the beautiful, the 
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sublime, and the tremendous, as the wilds 
of Caledonia cannot equal. The broad and 
extensive loch of St Mari (for there is like-
wise a St Mary's Loch in Ross-shire) lay 
stretched beneath her feet in burning gold ; 
the numerous isles on its placid bosom were 
all covered with tall and hoary woods, whose 
origin seemed to have been coeval with the 
birth of time ; the snowy sea-birds sailed 
the aerial firmament above these, and, in 
the purple beams of the rising sun, appear-
ed like so many thousands of flaming me- 
teors. 	Some of them swam softly on the 
surface of that glorious mirror, on whose 
illimitable downward bosom a thousand 
beauties and a thousand deformities wore 
portrayed; others flew through the middle 
space, and aroused every slumbering echo 
among the rocks, with their shouts of joy ; 
while others, again, traversed ,the upper 
stories of the air, so high, that they seem-
ed emulous of singing their clamorous ma- 
tin at the gates of the morning. 	The 
marble mountains of Applecross rose over 
against ho , like three stupendous natural 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	 e75 

pyramids ; a dense cloud covered all their 
intermedial columns and ravines, but their 
pure white tops appeared above it, like mo-
numents hung between heaven and earth, 
or rather like thrones of the guardian an-
gels of these regions, commissioned to de-
scend thus far to judge of the wrongs of the 
land. 

No eye could look on such a scene with-
out conveying to the heart some exhilara-
ting emotions ; nor was it altogether lost 
on the jaundiced eye of our depressed and 
desolate wanderer. 	She felt disposed to 
adore the Author of so much beauty and 
happiness, and to throw the blame of human 
Woes on human infirmities alone. 	As she 
ascended the verge of the precipice, she had 
been saying to herself, " Why has the Lord 
set me as a mark wheicat to shoot his 
poisoned arrows ? Why am I thus subject-
ed to sulrerings beyond those laid on the 
rest of my sex ?" 	But now, with the tear 
in her eye, she kneeled beside a gray stone, 
and prayed this short and emphatic prayer : 
—" Lord, pardon my sins, and enable me 
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to distinguish between the workings. of thy 
righteous hand, and the doings of erring 
and guilty creatures !" 

She descended into the bottom of the ra-
vine, on a path made by the feet of the goat 
and the wild-deer ; it was a gully, fifty fa-
thom deep ; all the rocks on both sides were 
striped with marble, and the silver current 
was pouring alongst its solid bed, which, for 
all the world, had the appearance of the hide 
of the zebra. Sally washed the tears of the 
night and the morning from her lovely face, 
plaited up her locks in the way that the 
young Highland gentlemen of that period 
wore their hair, adjusting all her masculine 
attire with a neatness of which most young 
men would have been incapable, and then 
she wandered up among the rocks and the 
cliffs for the whole remainder of the fore-
noon, always thinking to herself, that haply 
she might meet with poor plaster skulking 
among these precipices. 

She returned to the shoaling of Letter. 
ewe, and the very first who accosted her 
was her husband's inamorata, who paid her 
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every attention. 	The lady was elegant in 
her person and manners, and a shade of 
soft melancholy seemed brooding over her 
youthful face. 	She was so kind and re- 
spectful to one she took for a poor wander-
er, looking after some lost relation, that 
Sally could not hate her, much as she felt 
disposed to do so ; for she said to herself, 
,‘ There is no doubt that that lady is ig- 
norant of my husband's marriage." 	Sally 
felt that her rival was her superior in every 
respect ; and she could well have excused 
her husband's preference of her, had it been 
manifested in time; but,. as it was, of his 
crime there was no palliation. 

Sally next sought her guide, old Duncan, 
and found him inquiring after her at some 
cottagers near the head of the lake. He had 
been busy all the morning, endeavouring to 
discover how mattsiis stood ; but he told 
her he found the people exceedingly close 
and secret ; they were jealous of his Whig 
name, he said, and rather tried to mislead 
him in everything. 	however, from what 
he bad learned by dint of perseverance, fig 
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was certain that her husband either was 
thereabouts, or had been there very lately ; 
and that he and some other friends had 
been making preparations for quitting the 
country immediately for America. 	Sally 
had still one faint 'hope remaining. 	She 
inquired at Duncan, in what relation her 
husband stood to the ladies of the house? 
He told her, that one of the elderly females 
was his aunt, the rest were all his cousins, 
in what degree he was not certain. 	Sally's 
resolution was taken. 	She perceived that 
her husband meant to emigrate with his 
new mistress and kinswoman with all expe- 
dition, and leave herself in the lurch. 	Slic 
was disgusted beyond measure ; and, stein 
no probability of preventing the shaman 
measure, she deemed that the less blaze she 
made about it the better. 	She paid Dun- 
can his wages ; gave him a handsome gra-
tuity, and desired him to make the best of 
his way home, as she would possibly linger 
about in disguise till she could learn the 
issue. 	She was no more seen on the banks 
of Loch-Mari ; for, taking her small bundle 
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of woman's attire below her arm, she strip-
ped off her hose and brogs, and bent her 
course straight to the south, weeping, and 
little caring about the consequences. 	She 
went fearlessly into every cottage, bothy, and 
cave, to which she came, asking at all the 
people that she met the nearest road for In-
verness ; and, judging it requisite for one 
with the Lowland tongue to be asking after 
some one of the country, she chose the name 
of one who was once dearest to her, and 
whose name again sounded with a melan-
choly sweetness to her car ; and she asked 
for him the more readily, that she knew he 
was not to be found. 

She meant to have journeyed by the braes 
of the Conon, as the nearest way ; and she 
likewise intended to have lodged a night at 
Fairburn Castle ; but an interesting stran-
ger, who overtook her by the way, persuaded 
her to accompany him, which she did ; and 
he led her by a wild' rough glen, called 
Mortar, but was exceedingly attentive to 
her all the way. She asked him if he knew 
if there was one Peter Gow hiding in that 
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country, for that she had been a long jour-
ney in search of him to no purpose ?—I-Ie 
had often heard the name, he said, and 
would probably find means of satisfying her 
before they two parted. 	lie knew the re- 
treats of all the hiders in that dreary waste, 
and visited sundry of them by the way, by 
all of whom they were kindly treated. Every 
one of theta was deeply interested in the 
beautiful Lowland boy, ranging that incle-
ment and dangerous country in search of 
his proscribed relations, and offered their 
services. 	As they descended the glen of 
Strath-Farrer, he conducted her to a bothy 
in the middle of a romantic and beautiful 
wood, where he said he would be reluctant-
ly obliged to leave her, as he was bound for 
Glen-Morrison that night, which was out of 
her way ; but, at that bothy, he was decei-
ved if she did not hear some accounts of her 
lost friend. 	" Alas ! how widely you are 
deceived !" thought she ; but, acquiescing in 
his plan, she accompanied him to the bothy, 
where they found a fine old woman, busily 
employed in boiling plenty of beef and 
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venison. The stranger and she had a great 
deal of discourse in 	Gaelic, 	and 	Sally 
heard them often both mention " Peader 
Gobhadh," the old woman always shaking 
her head, and wiping her eyes ; but every 
now and then she eyed Sally with the most 
intense look. 	After some more conversa-
tion, of the purport of which our desolate 
wanderer knew nothing, the stranger took 
his leave, taking a haunch of venison, ready 
cooked, away with him. This singular man, 
it afterwards appeared, was no other than 
Hugh Chisholm, one of the six Culloden 
men, who were at that time supporting 
Prince Charles in a cave. 

After Hugh was gone, the old woman 
attempted to question Sally in English ; 
but stich English never was attempted. 
They could make very little of one another; 
but, as Hugh had informed her what and 
whom the fine Lowland stripling wanted, 
and that lie was come str!ught from tho 
'lackenzies of Andlair and Letterev,e, she 
knew he was a safe guest, and treated him 
with the greatest kindness, 
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The bothy was full of beds—there was 
nothing else in it ; these were built of stone 
and turf, and filled with fine heather ; the 
sides, being about two feet high, served for 
scats ; the fire was in the middle of the 
cot, and the beds went round and round it, 
so that it was a very convenient and com-
fortable lodging. Little as Sally understood 
of her hostess's language, she thought she 
perceived in her accents a little of the Spey-
side, or Strath-Airn tongue, for which she 
loved her the better ; and, having washed 
her feet, she laid herself down on one of the 
beds, and sunk into a sound sleep. ' She 
dreamed of Peter Gow.—She at first saw 
him lying on " the scathed brow of Cullo-
den," as Grieve has it, " where neither wild 
flowers nor verdure were to be seen spring-
ing, but whence the unholy deeds of man 
had expelled the genial influence of nature, 
who had fled, and cursed it for evermore." 
—She thought she saw him lying there, a 
headless trunk, his great Spanish gun lying 
beside him, and heaps of the unnatural red-
coats lying around both ; and, as she was 
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weeping and lamenting over him, behold 
another handsome and fiery youth approach-
ed, with his sword drawn, and asked what, 
she was weeping for ? She found she could 
not tell him ; on which he said, that, if she 
was weeping for the loss of that man, he 
would pierce her heart. When he said this, 
the dead corse struggled and rolled on the 
field, and. at last, starting up, there stood 
Peter Gov, in all his manly lineaments of 
make, and dared the other to touch but a 
hair of that female's head, and he should 
feel the weight of his vengeance !—" Thou 
mean deceiver ! thou traitor !" said the other, 
" advance but on6 foot in this quarrel, and 
she has breathed her last !" Peter drew his 
sword, and rushed forward ; but that mo-
ment the other ran her through the body 
with his weapon. 

In the midst of her thing struggle she 
awaked, and, for the space of two or three 
minutes, seemed insensible to all around 
her. 	When perception began to return, 
she perceived that the cottage was full of 
savage-looking men ; but, by degrees, her 
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sole attention was fixed on the one next to 
her—one that sat at her bed-foot, watching 
over her with anxious concern. 	She gazed 
at him in appalling amazement ; her dream 
seemed to be continuing, and carrying along 
with it the thread of the hideous drama, in 
the folds of which it had involved her. 	It 
was Peter Gow on whose face she looked ; 
but how wan his check, and how altered his 
features ! 	She sprung up to a sitting pos- 
ture, till her face almost met with his, and, 
uttering a loud and piercing shriek, sunk 
backward in a swoon. 

Peter bad been told by the old dame, who 
was his paternal aunt, that the handsome 
Sassenach that lay asleep was in search of 
him, and bad been so employed for many 
days. 	Ills curiosity was greatly excited ; 
he took a light, examined the features, re-
cognized au acquaintance with the face, but 
could give no account when or where he had 
seen it. 	As he sat hanging over it, the 
perturbation caused by her dream increased, 
and caused her wakening. 	The moment 
she fainted, he caught her up in his arms, 
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and bore her to the open air, on which she 
soon began to revive; but, on seeing the old 
dame, and others of the strangers, gather-
ed about them, as soon as She was capable 
of utterance, she hinted to him that she 
wished to speak a word to him by himself. 
The rest retired, and he half led, half sup-
ported her, into a thick part of the wood, 
where he seated her upon a soft mossy knoll, 
and placed himself beside her ; and, after 
waiting a while, and desiring her not to 
put herself in any agitation, the following 
dialogue ensued :— 	• 

'• Do you not know me, Peter Gow ?" 
" 0o, perfectly well ; •both the voice and 

features are familiar to me ; but my me-
mory is so full of holes, that it is actually 
like a sloggy riddle, letting through all 
that's good, and retaining what is worth-
less.—I cannot, for my life, name you at 
this instant." 

" Have you so soon forgot Sally Niveur 
" Sally Liven ! Sally Nivel' !—What ? 

my own Sally of Bahnillo 7—No—that's 
impossible ! 	Lord have mercy on inc! if 
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it is not the very creature ! 	Oh dearest, 
dearest Sally ! arc you still living ? and do 
I see you again ?" 

He then snatched her to his bosom, and 
imprinted many kisses on her glowing lips, 
her check, her chin, and her brow. 

" Peter Gow !" said she, " ye arc doing 
ye dinna ken what, an' acting ye dinna ken 
how.—Ye are neither thinking o' your ain 
state, nor of mine." 

" State !" exclaimed Peter ; " what care 
I for either one state or another ! 	I never 
kissed the cross, or the image of the blessed 
Virgin, with more pure and celestial feel-
ings than I do your lips at this moment.— 
These are the kisses ofgratitude and esteem, 
and with anything selfish have nothiiir, to 
do." 

" I believe it, Peter, I believe it, for my 
own heart tells me it is true ; with these 
sentiments, you are free to embrace me as 
often as you ple'ase." 

" If I am not, I should be so ; and, be-
sides, I was so long accustomed to inter-
cede, with all my eloquence, for a kiss, and 
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get one, as a particular favour, so seldom, 
that now, as a free agent, I feel greatly dis- 
posed to make up my lee-way." 	• 

" How, or where is Mrs Gow ?" said 
Sally, in order to check his ardour. 

" Och ! she is well enough, and safe 
enough, for anything that I know ; but 
we Culloden men have had so much ado to 
escape from the cruelty of our beastly and 
insatiate foes, that really we have been com-
pelled to let the wives shift for themselveS. 
But your question reminds me of my ne- 
glect in not asking for your gallant hus- 
band, in these trying times." 

" Alas !.I have no husband, Peter !" 
" What do you say ? No husband ? 

Sure you are misinformed ; for I know he 
made his escape, and I know he is in safe 
hiding." 

" Do not inquire anything at me, Peter, 
as you esteem nie. Be assured that I have 
no husband—at least none who claims me, 
.or that I yield either claim or obedience to. 
I have seen the last sight of my husband, 
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and am at this time an outcast creature, 
abandoned to the world and to my fate. 
You warriors have enough to do in taking 
care of yourselves.; you are obliged to leave 
your wives to shift for themselves, you know. 
\ay, you necdna gape and look sheepish ; 
for, do you know, I havena at this time a 
being in the whole world to whom I feel 
bound by stronger tics than to yoursel, nor 
another in this country to whom I could 
open my heart and mind to." 

" I hope that confidence shall never be 
abused. 	But, believe me, there is some 
mistake in this. Your husband is a man of 
honour, and incapable of abandoning you; 
at least, I know he is a brave young man ; 
and I wren that such a man as he numt be 
a man of honour." 	 , 

" You know I am incapable of the weak-
ness of jealousy, Peter ; but what I have 
seen with my own eyes, and heard with my 
own cars, in this disguise, 'must command 
credit, however reluctantly granted. What 
will you think, when I assuro you, that, by 
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this time, he has left the shore of Scotland, 
in company with another mistress ?" 

" I tkink it is false—utterly and abomi- 
nably 'false ! 	I tell you, he is incapable of 
it. 	No gentleman (or commoner either) in 
Scotland, having you for a wife, could be 
guilty of such an act. 	There is a near re-
lation and confidential friend of his here to-
night ; I will go instantly and make in-
quiries ; I will satisfy you of the falsity of 
such vile insinuation." 

" Alas ! your hopes are vain ! Let us ra-
ther consult what I am to do for the pre- 
sent. 	Is it possible for me to retain my 
disguise, do you think, and find my way to 
the Lowlands ?" 

" Retain your disguise you may certain-
ly ; but to the Lowlands you go not, till 
I have unravelled this invidious skien be- 
tween you and your husband. 	You must 
likewise have your money from the old mi-
nister." 

" I can manage that matter in Edin-
burgh, and am only distressed about how 
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I shall get there, and, in the present case, 
what is to become of me this night." 

" To-night—you the safe for to-night. 
This worthy old dame is my father's sister; 
her husband is with us, who was a lieu-
tenant in the Prince's army ; and you have 
a band of as brave men to guard you to- 
night as ever drew sword. 	Our retreat is 
entirely unknown to any of the King's 
troops, and the path to it, inscrutable ; we 
have scarcely ever so much as been in dan-
ger here, even when the killing and burn- 
ing were at the hottest. 	Otit of this re- 
treat I can do nothing for you, for I am 
doubly proscribed ; the Earl of Loudoun 
has set a high price on my individual head, 
and there is scarcely a cave or a tree in our 
own. forests that has not been searche' d for 
me. 	But here you are safe, and here you 
must remain and rest yourself for a space ; 
I have many, many things to say over to 
you." 

" How is it possible for me to retain my 
disguise, and sleep among so many out-
laws ?" 
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" We shall easily manage' that matter ; 
One bed will be consigned to you and me ; 
I will sit up and watch you, or take a nap 
on the floor." 

" I am very miserable, Peter, and, in a 
manner, quite reckless of life, or of aught 
that can betide me ; but it .is now so long 
since I met with anybody that has taken 
an interest in my fate, that I feel strongly 
disposed to be guided by your direction. 
Whatever inquiries you make concerning 
my husband to-night, let me request that 
the dialogue may be in English, that I 
ma) hear and judge for myself." 

Peter promised, and they again joined 
the party in the bothy, which was well 
stored with beef and venison ; and, as the 
eagerness of research had greatly abated, 
owing to a received belief that the Prince 
was slain; the party enjoyed themselves 
Nvith perfect ease and hilarity. 	Peter, as 
out of his own bead, began immediately to 
inquire about the movements of Allister 
Mackenzie, whose friend, APIntyre, inform-
ed him, that " a large party of proscribed 
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friends had engaged a vessel to carry them 
to America, and, at that very time, thevessel 
lay concealed in a natural basin, surround-
ed with wood, at the bead of the little Loch- 
Broom ; that be had secu the vessel, and 
had been invited to join the party ; and 
that Alaster Mackenzie had joined, and 
set out in great baste in search of a lady, 
whom be wanted to accompany him ; and, 
from what he heard, he conceived, that, if 
she refused to accompany him, he would not 
go. He had heard his uncle Glen-Shalloch 
reasoning with him, and saying, that, as 
matters stood with him, it would be safer 
to leave her ; but he would not listen, and 
set out in order to fetch her, promising to 
return before the time of sailing, which was 
to be this same evening, at ten o'clock." 

All this 	too well corroborated 	Sally's 
preconceived opinion. 	Petev was hard of 
belief, and would fain have tried to convince 
her that it was herself he was in search of; 
but she repelled the argument, by stating, 
that he knew nothing of her, having never 
inquired after her, nor sent her any intern- 

18 
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genre of himself, for three. months ;' that 
there was little doubt he conceived her 
to be safe in the Lothians long ago ; and ,  
that, moreover; she had seen him kissing 
and wooing -the lady, who was a cousin tof 
his awn, for a whole night. . 

These were stubborn proofs, and put 
Peter to silence, though he would not ac-, 
quiesce in the sentiments, but said it was 
Very unlike a brave loyal Highlander's con- 
duct, to desert his own. 	" For my part," 
added be, « if I had got you for a wife, as 
I ought to have done, neither life nor death 

, should have moved me to have parted with 
you." 

The arrangements for the night were 
made as Peter.hnd suggested, but the great-
er part of it was passed in conversation ; for, 
the young Sasscnach never having heard the 
details of the battle of Culloden, nor of the 
devastations committed subsequently, every 
one was alike eager to comMunicate what 
he had seen, and what he had learned from 
others. 	There was great diversity in their 
opinions, with regard to individual eharae- 

VOL. III.' 	N 
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ters, but they unanimously agreed in this, 
that the hand of Heaven was manifestly 
against them, for that nothing but the most 
unaccountable infatuation could have urged 
the Prince and his commanders to have 
come to an engagement in such a place, and 
in such unpropitious circumstances. 	The 
half of the army was wanting, and above 
2000 of their best warriors on the march to 
join them that clay; and those that were pre-
sent bad been so exhausted by hunger and fa-
tigue, that they were unable either to fight 
or fly. Everything militated against them ; 
but the worst thing of all was, that the 
brave and intrepid 111‘Donalds, on whom 
was their great dependance, 	refused to 
make the attack sword in hand, after the 
Mackintoshes had begun it, 	and fairly 
broken the Duke of Cumberland's first 
line. 	If that powerful regiment had been 
supported on the left, 	as it was on the 
right, it was,' after all, ten to one that the 
Duke's army would have been cut in pieces. 
But the M‘Donalds would not advance ; 
they brandished their claymores, mowed the 
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heather with them, and stood still. 	They 
actually refused to follow up their leaders ; 
which when the gallant ,Keppoch saw, he 
rushed alone into the midst of the enemy's 

and fell. .line 
Of these moving themes the conversation 

consisted, till at last all fell sound asleep, 
and Peter, being anxious that the sex of 
his guest should not be discovered by the 
party, uor so much as 'suspected, slept on 
the floor alongside of her bed, rolled up in 
his plaid, without, as he thought, letting 
any of the rest know that he did not sleep 
in the same bed. 	The next clay, the two 
former lovers and friends retired into the 
wood, and spent the hours mostly by them-
selves ; and, at the fall of evening, they de-
camped, after telling the old dame of their 
intent, the rest being all absent on their se- 
veral watching stations. 	They two had 
agreed, that, in such a savage life, it was 
impossible Sally could remain ; and Peter 
resolved to put his lite in jeopardy, and 
conduct her to a place of safety, but he left 
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no hint with his aunt regarding his intend-
ed route. 

Great was the consternation of the party 
of outlaws, on their assembling, and finding 
themselves deserted by Peter, it being on 
his accomplishments as a marksman that 
they principally depended for sustenance, 
and they spared not cursing the wily Sas-
seuach boy that had. allured him from 
them ; some began to hint that the stran-
ger was perhaps a girl, merely out of spleen ; 
but the idea was no sooner started, than 
it began to gain ground ; the beauty of 
the youth—the erdlich shriek—the faint-
ing on first seeing Peter's face—all com-
bined to establish the shameful fact, that, 
Peter Gow, a married man, had absconded 
clandestinely with a girl ! Before the men 
went to sleep, it was 4 received opinion, and 
even Gow's worthy aunt had not a word to 
say, either in doubt or extenuation. 

The next morning, before sun-rise, two 
men arrived at the bothy. 	These were no 
others than Alexander Mackenzie, Sally's 
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husband, and his cousin John ; aud, their 
friend M'Intyre being of the party within, 
the visitors were known and welcomed. 
Their business was expiess, and shortly. 
said, 	They had come in search of a va-
g'."•ant Lowland boy, who went by the name 
of Alaster Monro, and whom they had 
traced asking his way for that place. 

The men looked all at one another, till 
at length Lieutenant Chisholm answered 
for the rest, by asking, in return, " If the 
youth Allister Monro was really a boy ?— • 
Because, sir," added he, " we had some 
dark doubts and suspicions to the contrary," 

Mackenzie told them frankly, that the 
supposed youth was a lady, and his own 
wife, for whom he had been in express 
search for many days and nights. 	The 
men were all struck dumb with astonish-
ment and disgust ; their utterance stuck 
still in their throats; but old Mrs Chisholm 
held up her hands and exclaimed, " Measa 
na is mcasa !" 	They told him that all 
manner of concealment or palliation of cir-
cumstances on their part was not only vain, 
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but ungenerous ; for that his lady had gone 
off with Peter Gow, the far-famed black-
smith, after sleeping a night with him there 
in the bothy. Mackenzie's looks grew dark, 
and his checks crimsoned with rage ; but he 
said, he believed the latter part of the in- 
formation to be gross calumny. 	The party 
now divided, and maintained different sides 
in their information ; some asserted that 
the two slept together, some that they did 
not ; some said that they stripped off their 

• clothes, for anything that they knew; others, 
that neither of the two threw off a stitch, 
wept their brogues. 	But of• one thing 
there was no doubt,—the two had gone off 
together. 
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CIRCLE II. 

• 
THE circumstances of Mackenzie's ease 

were peculiarly distressing. 	He loved his 
new-made wife with all the strength of a 
fond and first affection, and absence had 
only rendered her dearer to him. 	He had 
heard of her residence with his Whig rela-
tions, but he durst not discover himself, or 
let his retreat be known among them. 	He 
agreed to emigrate with the rest of his kins-
men, whose hopes, like his, were extinguish-
ed in their native land, but without his wife 
he would on no account leave the country. 
His friends tried to persuade him to go 
with them privately, for fear of danger to 
them all, and that his wife could find a 
passage to him at any time, but he was not 
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to be moved from his purpose. 	He set out 
to Castle Fairburn to bring her, and on his 
way rested for a few hours, at the dead of 
night, in the house of Letterewe, having 
gone by that way, though out of his road, 
to take leave of a beloved. sister, and it was 
their endearments on parting for ever, that 
Sally had witnessed, and that had fired her 
mind with jealousy to that degree that it 
prevented her from speaking to her hus-
band when he stood at her bed-side, and 
cast a parting look into the bed. 	It was a 
look, too, of tenderness and regret, as if he 
had thought to 1"—sOf, " There lies  ViiC 
asleep whom I shall never see again !" Who 
can help regretting that Sally did not speak! 
What toil, what sorrow, what misery one 
single word at that decisive moment would 
have prevented ! But JEALOUSY, that fiend 
of infernal descent, withstood it. 	Though 
her husband's name wavered on her tongue 
again and again, still JEALOUSY rendered 
the utterance voiceless, and of no avail. 	It 
was pronounced inwardly, or came forth a 
blank, an abortion, into the regions of sound. 
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JEALOUSY, farther, prevented her from ma•-
king herself ,known to his relations, or in-
quiring, as she ought to have done, into the 
connexion between her lmsbatd and sup-
posed rival. 

'- 	It is true, she had old Monro's word for 
it that the lady was her husband's cousin, 
but then she had nothing more—he had 
not been in that district for more than 
twenty years, and was received in it with 
jealousy and reserve. 	After all, old Dun- 
can's fatal mistake was a very natural one, 
for the young lady was only half-sister to 
Alaster; that is, she was his mother's daugh-
ter, but not his father's ; her name was El-
len Morison, and Duncan had neVer heard 
of such a thing as that second marriage. 

Mackenzie posted away to Castle Fair-
burn, and, arriving there, he soon learned 
that his wife had left' that place in the dis-
guise of a young man, in search of him ; 
that her guide was an old man named Dun-
can Monro, and she passed for his son. He 
perceived at once that he had. left her sleep- 

N2 
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ing in the loft at Letterewe, and that he 
had spent part of the night close beside her. 
He lost no time in retracing his steps. But, 
alas ! though so near to her in the morning 
that he could have touched her with his 
hand, the breadth of the island was now be-' 
tween them, the road was rough, and he was 
sore wearied. 	He consoled himself all the 
way by thinking of the happy meeting with 
his Sally, in a place so convenient for em-
barkation as Poolewe, and of so much safe-
ty ; and he thought how she would blush 
when her sex was discovered, and when she 
was led from the kitchen into the parlour. 
He had studied a great number of kind. 
witty, and good-naturcd things to say to 
her, and fancied the answers she would re-
turn, trying to repeat them in broad Scots. 
But, being obliged to keep wide of the com-
mon track to avoid the military stations on 
it, he did not reach Letterewe till the next 
morning about seven o'clock. 	his first in-
quiries were for the Sassenach youth ; and 
when informed that lie was missing, he was 
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paralysed with despair, standing still and 
cursing his wayward fate. " Do you not yet 
know, my dear Ellen, who that boy was ?" 
said he. 	• 

" Yes, I do. 	He is old Duncan Mash's 
son—has been at the schools in the Low-
lands, and a very interesting and modest 
youth he is." 

" Oh Ellen ! it was my own wife. 	My 
own dear Sarah, come in that disguise in or-
der to find out my retreat, and if anything 
has befallen to her I am undone, utterly 
undone, and all my prospects blasted anew." 

" Ah ! we began to think there was some 
mystery hid under their arrival and tarry- 
ing here. 	And then the old whig rascal 
was so curiously affected on her disappear-
ance ; he fidged, and simpered, and drop-
ped hints, so that we all remarked his be-
haviour was not like that of a father whose 
son was a-missing." 	• 

Duncan was now sought for with the ut-
most anxiety, but he had gone off early in 
the morning. 	They traced him to the cot-
tages at the bead of the loch, and found 
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that he bad been inquiring at them all for 
the lost stranger, and that, after having had 
something tb drink in the little public-
house, he had set out on bis • way home. 
The men of Letterewe pursued him, but it 
was not till after mid-day that he was 
brought back to be examined by Alaster. 
He told him all ; but could give him no 
account whither she had gone, or  what 
had caused her desertion of au object she 
had so much at heart. 	Tie suspected that 
she was gone still farther to the north 
in search of him, but could give no ground 
for these suspicions. 	He told him all that 
he knew of her behaviour since the battle 
of Culloden, which seemed to have been 
amiableand exemplary in the highest de-
gree ; but he told him also, what lay far 
out of his way, all the stuff that he had 
heard about an old minister ; and of one 
Peter Gow a smith, who had been a grand 
sweetheart of hers, the whole farrago of non-
sense that daft Davie Duff told Min, so 
much to their mutual amusement. 

Alaster knew not what to do ; but, in 
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the meantime, people were dispatched in 
every direction to make inquiries, and at 
length .one brought word that such a youth 
had been seen, along with cne of the Clan- 
Chisholm, stretching his course for the forest 
of Monar, and asking all the way for one 
Peader Gobhadh. 

This was stunning and most incompre- 
hensible news to her husband. 	MIA she 
should have acknowledged herself as his 
wife,—taken shelter with the only relations 
of his that could protect her, and subjected 
herself to fatigue and imminent danger in 
a journey for his sake; and then all at once, 
in the twinkling of an eye, set off in search 
of a former lover, seemed .to be utterly a 
paradox. 	However, he engaged his cousin 
John at Lcttcrcwe, mid they two set out on 
her track with all expedition. 	Master was 
in a wretched despairing mood, often saying 
that he saw the hand of Heaven was against 
him in this, as in everything else ; for, be-
sides having slept a night in the same apart-
ment with his wife, he had met old Monro 
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the next morning, when not above a mile 
from Letterewe. 

The two traced her., by dint of the most 
determined perseverance, to the bothy in 
the woods of Strath-Parrer ; and there lie 
was told—Good God !—Think of a fond 
husband being told flatly that his darling 
had slept a night with her former lover, 
spent a day with him in the woods, and 
then set off with him the next evening ! 

If I bad been Alexander Mackenzie, I 
would have returned straight back the way 
I came, gone on board the American sloop 
lying in little Loch-Broom, and never more 
asked after M6r Gilnaomh. But the High-
land blood is of a different temperament. 
Whether it was love, hate, jealousy, re-
venge, or a determination to be at the bot-
tom of an affair that seemed inexplicable; I 
cannot tell ; 	hut, in place of returning, 
Mackenzie and his cousin pushed Q11 to the 
southward with greater expedition than 
ever ; and they actually kept the road in 
such a fearless, determined way, that they 
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were never so much as once challenged, till 
they came to the wooden bridge at Inver-
ness, and there they were asked for their 
passes. 	Alaster told them that he had no 
pass, but that he was an officer of time Earl 
of Loudoun's, sent to apprehend a damned 
traitor, named Peter Gow, in the Strath of 
Finron ; that he was an express, knowing 
where he was to be found. The two, with-
out more ado, were suffered at once to pro-
ceed ; for the heat of the carnage was over, 
and the roads were in a great measure 
opened. 	. 

When they arrived at the village of Bal. 
millo, they found that Gow had never so 
much as once been heard of there since the 
great battle, where it was reported he had 
fallen, and been buried. 	Old Margaret 
screamed with joy on hearing that her son 
was alive and well ; anti, as for his going off 
with Mi)r Gihiaomb, she observed, that " it 
was te fery natural ting as efcr was did in 
te whoule world of te creation ; for she was 
te fery tear cool shad, and was te pelong of 
him pefore she was te pelong of any poor 
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peggarly shentlemans of te west ; and It.  
would hafe peen te petter do of Peader to 
hafe ca te marry of her tan any maightean 
modbail of tem all." 

From Bahnillo they went to Torlach. 
beg, the residence of Peter's wife ; and, 
finding her a well-bred, accomplished wo-
man, they inquired for her husband, in terms 
as mild as men judging themselves so deep-
ly injured were capable of. The search after 
Peter had been intense, but, the report of 
his death having spread, his enemies had 
relaxed in their vigilance. His wife, never-
theless, denied all knowledge of him, or 
whether he was alive or dead ; but she did 
it with a look of alarm, that convinced the 
two friends of her insincerity. 	They mado • 
every effort in the neighbourhood .to disco* 
ver the two fugitives that could be devised, 
but without success ; they found every one 
actually ignorant of aught relating to them. 
They spent two days in that country, and 
at last found out, that the next day about 
noon, after Peter and Sally had left the 
shieling hi Strath-Farrer, two people had 
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crossed Loch-Ness iu a boat, answering the 
description of them precisely ; and, after 
that, they had been seen at Dalmagarie, 
but they could trace them no' farther. 

They had, therefore, nothing else for it, 
but to apply once more to Mrs Gow ; and, 
in order to induce her to make a full dis-
closure, they (somewhat ungenerously) re- • 
lated to her the whole circumstances of the 
case. Then did the fire-eyed fiend begin to 
work, and that with a potency proportioned 
to the atrocity of the offence, and the gall-
ed pride of the offended. At first she burst 
into a torrent of tears, and retired, mutte?-
ing somewhat about low life, and like draw-
ing to like ; but she sent word to the gen-
tlemen not to go away, for she would be 
with them shortly. 

She lay in bed fbr two hours, in the 
height of a fever of jealousy, nursing her 
revenge to tho highest pinnacle that reason 
could bear it,—yea, rearing it up till it 
staggered and toppled toward the other side, 
the side of dimness and despair. 	She had 
been trying all the while to calm herself, so 
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as to despise the wretch who had. deserted 
her, and to talk of the subject to the two 
polite strangers as a matter of course, and 
a thing of sheer indifference,—a thing that 
every one behoved to expect, who connect-
ed herself, oY himself, with those below them 
in yank, whatever casual circumstances might 
induce friends or the world to suppose the 
wretches had raised themselves a step high-
er in society ; and the poor woman actually 
believed that she had fairly mastered, or 
rather mistressed, her chagrin, by rising 
above it. 

She returned to the two Mackenzies, 
with her head-gear rather improved, as she 
deemed, entered the room with a quick, 
dashing gait,. and, with a loud, giggling 
voice, begged pardon for her abrupt depar-
ture and long absence ; but her eyes were 
blood-shot, and the ruddy streaks on her 
checks—for they were but streaks—had de-
serted their intricate channels, and settled 
all into the comely reservoir on the tip of 
her nose.—" Gentlemen, it is rather an 
awkward business—he-he-he ! 	I can't but 
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choose to laugh at it. 	Beg your pardon, 
Squire Mackenzie of Auchencheen—Is that 
the name of the place ?L-and yours, Letter- 
ewe. 	Auchencheen, it is' nice to think 
what we two are made by this same Mac- 
Teine—lle-he-he ! You are what we call a 
fear-ban-adhaltrannaiche—He-he-he ! But 
what am I ?—There's no proper name for 
me.—I am bean beannack—Ile-he-he 
What does that mean -in English ?—The 
homed woman—He-he-be !—Y.ss, I am 
the horned woman--Ile-he-he ! Excellent 
that ! Beg pardon, gentlemen—But it is so 
funny ! 	Hope you have- not breakfasted, 
gentlemen ?-,-and that I shall have the 
pleasure of making something ready for 
you ? The Grants have been with us ; but 
Pilloch-beag, who was their captain, was 
very modest, poor .man !—he neither burnt, 
stabbed, nor ravished—No, no—not he !— 
But he left us not much behind him. Pea-
der Gobhadli, forsooth ! Well, I am obliged 
to my friends, who compelled me to &-
change vows with this same virtuous Mac- 
Mine, who has made me a bean beannach 
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—Is not that it ?—The horned wife—ric-
he-he !— Fear -ban- adhaltrannaiche—lle-
he-he !" 

" Madam, I am very glad you take your 
disgrace with so much joviality. 	You are 
extremely amusing, ma'am, and very polite 
—You are very light-hearted on the occa- 
sion." 

" Certainly, so I am ; and w.hy should I 
not ? 	I'Ve have full revenge in our power, 
Auchencheen—that ,is some comfort, is it 
not ?—ay, and we'll take it, too ! 	Suppose 
we mingle their blood with their sacrifice ? 
—Eh ?—How will that do? I give up my 
scullion, and think it would be quite plea-
sant to see both their heads set up together, 
as if looking at each. other. 	How it would. 
become them, vile as they are, to be taring 
at one another, with their fallen chops, and 
their white eyes, and their tongues hanging 
all to one side !—Quitc pleasant—Oeh-och-
och ! llope you have not breakfasted, gen-
tlemen ? Squire Mackenzie, your injury is 
small—'tis nothing, sin—What think you 
my 1 'orthy did ?—Why, he introduced his 
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ban-adhaltraich to me !—as who, think 
you ?—as a poor, sick young gentleman 
from the Lowlands !-0 yes !—a poor, 
sick youth, far from all relations !—Alack, 
and woe's me ! And I took her in, too !— 
Yes, sir, I took her in, and was kind to her, 
and cherished her ; but, when he heard that 
strangers were in search of him, he and she 
have absconded again. 	You say he slept 
with lier at a certain bothy.—Thanks be to 
Heaven, he has never slept with me since that 
period ! 	Every night have they two been 
together !—Every night, God.be thanked ! 
Hope you have not breakfasted, gentle-
men ?—Eli ? Pilloch-m ore—no, I beg your 
pardon, Pilloch-beag was here, with his 
Grants. Pilloch-bcag, says I ?—He-be-he! 
Bean beannach ! —the horned woman— 
He-he-he !" 

" Madam, may I beg the favour to see 
Mr Gow and his protegee ? If you can di-
rect me to their retreat, I promise you I 
shall revenge both our injuries at one blow, 
unless the gallant can give some reasons for 
his interference that I ween not of. 	But 
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the primary blame rests not with him, cri. 
minal though , he be ; for she sought him 
out in his retreat—he sought not her. 	If 
I find them in each other's arms, ma'am, you 
can have no objections to my running them 
both through the body ?" 	k 

" Is it not what they deserve, both of 
them ? .Are they not forsworn traitors, and 
the foule.st #of the foul ? 	Have they not 
fooled us both.? Were they not paramours 
before they saw us ? And (lid they not get 
themselves palmed on us, that they might 
continue paramours through life at our mu-
tual expense ? .Foh !—no more of them ! I 
hope you have breakfasted, gentlemen ?— 
Nobody would put themselves put of hu-
mour for the loss of such garbage, surely. 
I know not where he has his coileabach at 
present, but lie himself will be at a certain 
place for viands, which I am to carry there, 
in a very short time. 	I hope, sir, he shall 
find a meal that he thinks not of. 	Take 
this mantle about you, sir, and put this 
bonnet and white badge on your head, and 
I will point out the spot where you are to 
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go, and where you shall meet him face to 
face. Your friend may keep in sight of you, 
if be chooses ; if not, he may remain with 
me. 	I know not where he bath his leman 
—his sweet Lowland youth, forsooth !—but, 
perhaps, sir, you may induce him to declare 
himself. You will meet him hand to hand, 
sir, and face to face, for be will come to you 
to beg a mess of pottage for his mistress, 
sir. 	Not a night has he been with me !— 
Bean beannach 1—A horned bull can push; 
a horned cow can give as deadly a wound as 
any ; and why may not a horned woman ?" 

The worthy dame then went out with 
the two gentlemen, and pointed out a cer-
tain place to them, at which they would 
meet her husband at a certain hour ; but 
one only was to go to the spot, and he was 
to go with the mantle, and bonnet with the 
white badge ; for that the traitor kept watch 
at a distance, and, relying on her secrecy, 
unless be perceived that signal, he would 
not come, and it was impossible to find him 
otherwise. 

They then left her, and retired to take 
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their measures, not a little disgusted at the 
behaviour of Peter's dame, and the-readi-
ness she had manifested to betray her bus-, 
band. They perceived that she was a little 
delirious, but whether it was from the ef-
fects of aquavitx, or nervous sensibility, they 
could not discern, Only they hardly wonder-
ed at the preference given by Peter Gow to 
the other fair creature that had thus thrown 
herSelf on his protection. 

John again urged his friend Alaster to 
abandon the matter, and pursue it no far-
ther.—" From all that we have heard of 
this unaccountable step of hers," said he, 
" it appears to me that she has forfeited 
her honour, and your love, for ever ; then 
why would you expose yourself for that 
which is unworthy of you ?" 

" No, no, cousin John," said he ; " do 
not speak to me.—Since I have engaged in 
this 'pursuit, I will be at the bottom of the 
matter—It is not in my nature to leave 
such a thing half done. I shall be revenged 
on the clown ; and, if I do not pierce my 
wife's heart in one way, I shall do it in an- 

• 17 
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other. 	I have lost my chance of escape to 
a foreign laud, and I do not now account 
my life worthy of preservation." 

The place whither he went to meet Peter 
Gow was a little sequestered shieling. 	It 
stood itself. in . perfect concealment, but a 
fox could not have approached it without 
being perceived by one on the watch ; for 
there was a bare exposed height all around, 
and it lay hid in a little wooded hollow. 
Mackenzie therefore went by himself, with 
his cloak-plaid, and white cockade ; and, to 
prevent the deception from being observed, 
he stepped into the bothy to await the arrival 
of his wife's seducer. 	John Mackenzie lay 
flat on his breast, and peeped over the ridge, 
from whence be perceived one approaching 
the shicling, with cautious and hurried 
steps, and doubted not that it was Gow. 
He likewise entered the hut; and, as soon 
as he had gone in, John Mackenzie arose 
and walked sharply towards it. 	By the 
time he was half way, he perceived Peter 
rush out, pursued by his friend Mackenzie, 
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who followed a small space, calling out some-
what that he did not hear, and then fired a 
pistol. Gow that instant turned round, and 
seized his pursuer, and both of them came 
down. 	John Mackenzie ran with all his 
might, but, before he got to them, he found 
his friend mortally woundccl,he having recei-
ved two stabs of a skene-dhu from Gow, who 
had no other weapon. 	It was never known 
what passed between them ; the colloquy 
had been short in,  the extreme. 	From all 
that could be learned afterwards, Peter 
believed he was betrayed to one of the 
Earl of Loudoun's officers, and thought he 
had slain one of them. When he gave the 
mortal blow, John was so near to them, that 
he was running, quite breathless, holding 
out his hands, and calling to refrain ; but 
it was too late ; the powerful arm of the 
wounded and irritated Peter was drawn, 
and, with a vengeful thrust, it sent the 
insidious weapqn on its fatal mission. 

" Wretch !" cried John, aloud, " dost 
thou know ' ,chat thou bast done, and whom 
thou bast slain ?" 
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No, I do not," said the ,other ; " but I 
have wounded one that first wounded me, 
and would have slain me." 

" 0 thou accursed dog !" exclaimed John, 
on seeing his cousin's wounds ; " how ag-
graVated is thy guilt, and how many thou-
sand times doubled thy damnation ! Thou 
bast slain one of the most amiable and in-
jured of men !—Alexander Mackenzie, the 
husband of the woman whom thou bast de- 
based !" 	 • 

•Gow found not a word to say for a long 
space. 	He stared, in utter dismay, now at 
the victim, now at the friend ; and, at the 
same time, he shook the dripping blood 
from his fingers,—for his own heart's blood 
was dripping on the ground from both his 
hands and feet. At length he uttered these 

Heaven is 	 is words—" 	still just, and she 
revenged ! 	As for me debasing the dear 
woman you speak of; it was out of my power. 
—Not for the whole universe would I have 
been instrumental in tainting 	mind so 
simply pure and unsophisticated. 	I have, 
at the risk of my life, protected her, as I 
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would have done a deserted sister, and I 
declare before God, to whom I must soon 
answer, that, from the hour I first knew 
her, her virtue has been as dear and as pre-
cious to me as my own soul ; and I believe 
her, at this moment, free of stain, as when 
she came from her mother's breast." 

When Mackenzie heard this, he lifted 
his head from the bloody sward, and, fixing 
his haggard eyes, that seemed kindling 
with 'au unearthly gleam, on Peter, be said, 
emphatically, " Man, art thou saying the 
truth ?" 

" Ay ; and it is a truth that you and I 
must both soon be called to attest before a 
bar at which there is no subterfuge.—llow 
thou wilt answer for thy treatment of her, I 
know not ; for me, I can answer for the part 
I have acted to God and man." 

" Ah, what a wretch then am I ! Man, 
thou must surely pity me ! 	Dear cousin 
John, pity me! Thou scest, and hearest, that 
man's face and words are not those of guilt. 
0 that I could but see her, and hear one 
word ot fragileness or of condolence from 

   
  



Or WOMAN. 	321 

her lips, before my departure hence ! Man, 
thou injured and benevolent 'man, can I see 
her ?" 

" It is but a dismal scene to bring one 
to that is already heart-broken by thy cruel 
desertion, and tottering on the brink of a 
wasting disease. 	Better it were that this 
young gentleman ran for assistance.—If 
aught can be done for the mitigation of your 
own sufferings, then may we scud for her." 

John Mackenzie took the hint, and ran 
to the place they had lately left, with the 
dismal tidings. There were but few people" 
about the steading, for they were Mackin-
toshes, and had all either fallen at Culla-
den, or were still in biding ; but Mackenzie 
raised a train of women, and two old men, 
and they came to the bothy, in order to 
carry the wounded men to the house. 

In the interim, the two rivals were left 
lying beside each other on the green, and, 
instead of any abusive or bitter reflections • 
passing between them, they were employed 
in stemming each other's wounds. 	Peter 
was shot through the shoulder, and Mac- 
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kenzie had received two wounds of the dirk, 
one in his body, and one in his arm. 	The 
latter Peter found means to stem, else he 
would instantly have bled to death. 

Death' is the great queller of rancour and 
human pride; even his seen approach subdues 
them, levels rank, and consumes thesubstance 
of the fiery passions, leaving nothing but the 
froth behind, to mark the limits of the over-
flowing tide, that the regret and anguish of 
the sufferers and the lookers-on may be 
thereby embittered. 	There was nothing 
now passed between the two but regret, and 
ev6ry explanation rendered that regret the 
deeper and the more intense. When Cow 
related to Mackenzie the cause of his loved 
wife's desertion, then did the poignancy of 
his sufferings reach their acme; hew•rithed 
in agony of mind, as well as of body, lament-
ing, in the most pathetic terms, his wayward 
and unhappy fate. 	As for honest Peter, 
when he heard that all had originated in 
mistake,—that the fond and fizithful hus-
band had only been taking leave of a be-
loved sister. Ind was then in search of his 
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wife, he could not refrain from weeping.— 
" Mack, alack for both of you !" exclaimed 
he ; " surely the breath of God. has blasted 
all that were engaged, like you and me, in 
a certain unhappy cause, however just it 
might appear to our eyes. 	The sword, the 
famine, and the flame, have hardly left our 
families root or branch, and the few that 
the sword and the gibbet, the famine and 
the flame, have left, are falling fast by the 
fury of the elements, and the hands of one 
another. The world disclaims us, and Hea-
ven bath given us up." 

" It is all too true that thou bast said," 
returned the other. 	" I have seen it ! I 
have seen it ! and often pondered on it with 
bitterness of spirit. 	But I was forewarned 
of it, and the words of the oldfilidh aithaal , 
who foretold it to me, have never deserted 
my mind. 	' Son, thou art going to join our 
Prince. 	I know it,' said he. 	' Now, tell 
me, art thou steadfast in the belief of our 
Holy Catholic Religion ?' 

". I said 1 hoped I was, and ever should 
be. 
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. 	. 
. " ' But tell me,' continued he, ' dost thou 
believe that no prayers nor.vows find admit-
tance to the throne above but those of Ca-
tholics ?' 

" I said I never had such contracted 
views of redeeming grace. 

" ' But I had!' said he, ' and have found 
myself mistaken, by comparing the dark-
ling views of futurity with something that 
has already been, and which is more illegi-
ble to my visionary sight than the other. 
Son, there has, at a time prior to this, a curse 
descended out of Heaven on our Prince, on 
all the house of his fathers, and on those 
who support it. 	And, listen to me, son, it 
appears that that grievous curse was, as it 
were, wrung out of Heaven by the cries of 
suffering saints, AND YET THESE SAINTS 
WERE NOT CATHOLICS. 	They were spoil-
ed ; they were hunted ; they were torment-
ed, and their blood ran like water on their 
native bills and heaths, while our own people, 
the sons of the Gael, aided the destroyers. 
These sufferers cried incessantly to the Al-
mighty for aid, until at last he sent out his 
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angel, who pronounced the  exterminating 
curse on the guilty race of Stuart, and a 
triple woe on all that should support their 
throne. 	I have seen that angel myself, and 
heard his appalling voice a thousand times. 
I have seen him stretching his bloody sword 
over our laud, and swearing by the Avenger 
of the Just, that, as we had shed the blood of 
the righteous at a tyrant's command, so 
should a tyrant shed otu blood without re- 
gret and without satiety. 	I forbid thee not 
to go, my son, for if thou fallest in the cause 
of our now degraded religion, thou fallest in 
the cause of heaven, and thy soul shall be 
saved. 	Only be assured, that the hand of 
the Almighty is against thee, and heavy, 
heavy will be its desec,nding stroke!' I heard 
all this, yet I laughed at the old father as 
at a raving maniac, and took up my sword 
and departed to join the host. 	I have lived 
to see his words fulfilled. 	The hand of 
Heaven has indeed fallen heavily upon us, 
yet who could ever have deemed that the 
part we took deserved it. 	God is just, but 
his ways are inscrutable." 

02 
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" It is even as thou hast said, hapless 
youth !" said Peter. 	" But I think, of all 
the miserable catastrophes that have occur-
red in this year of desolation, thy own story 
is the most lamentable. 	Yes, what thou 
bast observed is true to a tittle ; all those 
who have ventured most for the cause of the 
royal Adventurerhave suffered in proportion. 
Poor, infatuated Sally ! What now is be-
come of thee ! None ventured more than 
thou didst, though nowise interested in the 
cause; and none is likely to suffer so deep- 
ly. 	Alas ! I tried all that I could to con- 
vince her of your honour and integrity, but 
the evidences were so strong Igainst me 
that I could not prevail. 	I told her you 
were incapable of such' conduct, and prof-
fered to stake my life on your honour and 
truth. 	I have got my reward, and would 
to Heaven I had been the only sufferer !" 

" I wish we could reach a clean spot to 
die on," said Mackenzie; " this place is hor-
rible ! There is no contending with the lift-
ed arm of an avenging God ; and, since the 
iniquities of the fathers must be visited on 
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their children, we two hapless victims to that 
arbitrary decree, must submit. 	But 0 that 
I had never been born to have caused all 
this woe, by slaying a just and honourable 
man, and my best friend !" 

" I pray thee, cease, brave young war- 
rior," cried Peter. 	" These are the words 
of despair, not of resignation. 	Why will 
you embitter the pangs of death to us 
both ?" 
' 	Mackenzie's senses had been wandering 
while he spoke, for when the other turned 
his eyes toward him he had fainted away ; 
and Peter, thinking all was over with him, 
bewailed his fate with many bitter tears. 
his own wound was in a place which he could 
neither reach with his hand, nor see ; and, 
being in great pain, he arose and tried to 
walk homeward, that is, towards his wife's 
home, which, alas, was now no home for 
him ! But, by the time he had walked a few 
paces, he was seized with a giddiness, stag-
gered, and fell in a state of drowsy insensi- 
bility. 	In that situation were they found 
by John Mackenzie, who then arrived with 
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his women and his two old men, accompa-
nied by a country surgeon, a Dr Frazer, 
from Strath-Errick, an even-down reprobate, 
as the women termed him, who accounted 
the life of a man of no more'value than the 
life .of a salmon. 	He examined both their 
wounds, cursing all the while, and then 
asked jocularly, what was to be done ? 

" What done ?" said John Mackenzie. 
" For the love of God, save them if it be 
possible !" 

" And wherefore should I save them, 
young man ?" said the doctor. 	" If I 
dress their wounds ever so well, they can- 
not fly or be removed from the spot for a 
long period. 	If they remain lore they will 
be taken, and, being both proscribed men 
like myself, if they are taken, they will be 
hung up like two tikes in a tether. 	Is it 
not better that they should die of their 
wounds like men, and be buried beneath 
that lovely sward, than be executed like 
felons ?" 

" Hersel pe on te tAli tat te toctor shen. 
tlemans ha: f speaked colt pig of te sense of 
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common," said a voice at Dr Frazer's el-
bow. 

Peter Gow, when he heard it, raised up 
his unbonneted and bloody head, thinking 
the tones of the voice were familiar to his 
ear, and, behold ! there stood Davie Duff, 
'with his burial spade over his shoulder. 
He did not recognize his old acquaintance 
Peter lying in that forlorn state, but all 
that David wanted was for them both to die, 
that he might get the burying of them. 
The Doctor perceived this, and was great-
ly taken with the whimsicality of the de-
sire, for, exclusive of the selfish principle, 
burying had grown into a passion with 
Davie. 	Ile actually delighted in ininuning 
the remains of the mortal frame, and the 
more putrid and the more mangled, he liked 
it the better. 	In such circumstances, he 
was not over soon wearied of laying the car-
case right in its last receptacle, gloating 
over it with some sort of horrible and tut-
defined pleasure, both to shovel the mould 
above it, and hide it from the sight tOr 
ever. 	He even loved better to inter a rem- 
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nant of a human body than the whole, and, 
for the sake of a soft place to bury it in, 
would have carried it himself for a long 
way. 	The doctor bathed the wounds with 
such materials as the place afforded, dress-
edthem, and bound them up ; and all the 
while was as busy jesting and conversing 
with Davie as if he had been employed in 
any secular work. 	He would not suffer 
them to be carried home, saying, that the 
motion would open the wounds anew, and 
it would be certain death. 	Mackenzie had 
fainted twice: and was as yet hardly breath-
ing; as for Gow, he sustained the operation 
of probing and dressing with great firmness, 
and, presuming on his veterinary skill, as-
sisted the doctor with his advice in the ne- 
cessary operations. 	The women made two 
soft beds of flowery heather, strewed them 
over with moss, and there in that lonely 
Aiding, were the two rash and repentant 
young heroes laid, with their feet to each 
other, 	and 	their heads to 	the sod-wall. 
Young Let erewe and the strangers that he 
had collected a a t over them, commiserating 
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their sufferings and woful fate, and Davie 
Duff took a turn round with his spade in 
search of a spot of soft ground where two 
graves could be made with the greatest 
ease. 

Just as they were thinking about separa-
ting, and settling about who was to remain, 
and who was to bring them refreshments, 
Davie entered suddenly and whispered that 
there was a tannas (an apparition) coming 
on them ; at the same time, he was in 
such a flutter, looking for a place to hide 
in, that he alarmed the old women mighti-
ly, and, before the doctor got time to exa-
mine him relating to the cause of his terrors, 
the beautiful vision entered among them 
all. 	It was Sally, dressed in a suit of her 
best clothes, which she had all the while car-
ried about with her carefully, but never till 
that hour used. 	She could not see the hut 
from her retreat, but perceived people going 
and coming over the 1164;14, and, as Peter 
had not returned, she was certain of some-
thing having befallen ; and, reckless of all 
danger, if her last support was taken from 

4 

   
  



332 	THE THREE PERILS 

her, she resolved to face every injury and 
reproach, and appear • in her own natural 
character. 

" Ooch Got ! Let hersel be ketting out 
to rhun upon te hills !" cried Davie. 	But 
the doctor withstood him, and set himself 
firm in the bothy-door ; he could not part 
with Davie in such a delightful plight as 
he was then in. 

" Nay, my brave fellow, remain where 
you are. Pray, Mr Duff, you that are earth-
er-general to his Majesty King George, the 
Duke of Cumberland, and all the great 
eastern clans, besides Colonel Cholic, you 
know—Why would you run from the face 
of a lady ?" 

" Cot pless you, mhaister !A lhaty ? 
Tid you nbever see her peforci7 Och, she 
pe te fery vision, tat is te spiritual of her 
tat was Mustruss Sally. 	For Cot's lharge 
inhercy, let her fhorth to fast rhun !" 

" Not a foot yo it stir, friend. 	There you 
stand." 

The two wounded men were lying stretch- 
ed and covcro 1 with plaids. 	When they 
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heard the term, " MistresS' Sally," both of 
them uncovered their pallid faces at the 
same instant, and bo.th of them uttered a 
groan of tender compassion, as in concert. 
Sally's countenance changed on the instant. 
When she entered, it was one of amaze-
ment at the motley group around her, 
standing all over two sleepers, or dead men; 
but, when the two victims to one precipitate 
act of hers uncovered their altered visages, 
then did her wan and woe-worn, though 
still lovely face, assume the lines of dis- 
traction. 	She neither shrieked nor uttered 
exclamation ; but, clasping her arms fear-
fully across her bosom, she looked wildly 
about, as if begging some explanation. 
None could give it, for none knew who she 
was save Davie, and he took what he saw 
for her ghost. 	Peter was the first to accost 
her—" Oh, alas ! unhappy Sarah ! to what 
a scene thou' art come !" exclaimed he. 

" Peter Gow !" was all that Sally could 
pronounce, but these two short sounds were 
enough for Da \ ic. 	lie had never all the 
while recognized aught of his old friend 
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Peter, and, having, as lie believed, buried 
him on the field of Culloden, the horrors of 
the old beadle on hearing his voice once 
more, and seeing his haggard features, was 
indescribable. 	He made an involuntary 
bounce against the doctor, and, at the same 
time, vociferated something between a prayer 
and an oath, in Gaelic. 	The doctor was ir- 
ritated. 	" You cowardly beast !" exclaim- 
ed he, " what arc you affrighted for ? Do 
you suppose that the dying man will eat 
you ?" 

" Mhan ?" 	cried Nvie, hysterically. 
" Lort's retemption ! How can she pc a 
mban when I puried his pody in the crave 
thong pefore te ago ?" 

" You buried him in to grave, you 
idiot ? What do you mean ?" 

" Och, yes, and I did, all put te head. 
And den I buailed him, tat is, I tu4ipcd him 
and twacked him down wit my spade, and 
I tromped te green ground above him. 
Uh, Lort, I-low can she pc a mhan after tat? 
Lhet her go to pc on to swift." 

" Let tilt fo.)1 go," said John Macken- 
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zie ; " is that raving a suitable accompani-
ment for such a scene as this ?" 

The doctor then let him pass, but follow-
ed him to the field, being more taken with 
his extravagant terror than the scene of 
deep distress within the bothy, than which 
it is hardly possible to conceive one more 
replete with mental and bodily anguish ! 
But Dr Frazer had, of late, been accustom-
ed. to so many scenes of misery, despair, and 
extermination, that his better feelings were 
all withered, and, a certain distortion had 
taken place in the bias of his mind. 	He 
perceived Davie to be a rude copy of some-
thing within himself, and he hankered after 
him as one deformed object lingers round 
another, either from sensations pf disgust, 
or a diabolical pleasure in seeing some crea- 
tures more loathsome than itself. 	There 
the two strayed together, the one relging 
what deaths, pinings, and ravings, he had 
seen during the bummer ; and the other, 
what miserable corpses he had found and 
interred in the wastes. 

" When hersel forst petook her to te 

   
  



336 
	

THE THREE PERILS 

moors, sir," said he, " she was not on to 
found of anyting but to wounded pattle- 
man, which was all fery whell. 	And you 
would haif peen on to wonder, sir, to haif 
known how far a trhue hill Highlander 
would haif rhun wit so mbany of to pullets 
of kuns troll him's pody ; and ten tore would 
pe a tousand boles in him wit to vile tree-
pointed dirk tat stand peside to nhosc of to 
kun, him pc to worst fellow of all. 	Fat was 
it you would call him? To gienna-bhiodap., 
tat is to bhaighonet. 	Cot tamn, I haif seen 
her lbying pored and pored trou to poly as 
to Tuke of Chumperland would mhakc a 
sifter of him's kite. 	And ten I would al- 
ways pe knowing, tat neither te fox, nor to 
jitheach, tat is, to black crow, would not 
dhare to pc bhiting a smallest piece from 
one of tese warrior Mellows. 	Cot, sir, to 
fery toad fhaces of tem wo*l frhight to 
souls of tem crbeatures pack iAto to heart's 
plood of tem. 	Te vh:lo catpolc would 
sometimes take off him's 'those, or dhig a 
small hole into him's side, but to tevil ano-
der bhaist Wu i ,,t touch a dead Mackintosh, 
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or a Frhazer, or a Cameron.. As for Mac-
donncl, she would nhot pe purled at all, 
nor she would not suffer either mhan or 
phaist, or dhevil to touch her, either tead 
or alhive. 	But och and Alas, sir ! for tese 
two or tree hundred times she half cot no-
thing but poor womans and &liters, all tead 
of hunger, and vexhations, and cold. 	Och, 
inteed it was fery pad ! His Mhachesty te 
'Puke of Clnunperlhand pe a fery cool hen- 
tleman, but, Cot tame ! 	he should nhot 
have persecuted te poor prhetty mhaitems, 
and wifcs, and Mittle pabies to teath. 	Fat 
ill could they doo to himsel or his mhaister? 
And ten to plack crow, and all te vhile 
erectly bhaists, would fall on te lhittic dhcar 
innocent erheatures, and would tak out teir 
eyes, and te tongues out of teir mhouths. 
And ten toy would pc dliigging into teir 
hearts, and thaking out all teir bowels; and, 
0 Lort, would pe mhaking a vhcry pad 
chob of it." 

.‘ Nlrell, Mr Duff, do you not see that 
there is one comfort, that the dog Cumber- 
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land will roast in hell for what he has done 
to us ?" 

" Oo, fat doo I know ? He will mbaybe 
get a retemptiou parton ; but, pe Cot, I 
would not stand in his Thine for half a 
crhown and mbare." 

" Oh the butcher beast, I hope to see the 
ravens in the home of perdition preying on 
his heart, for his savage cruelty to a brave 
and loyal people." 

" And hersel hopes 	you 	will nhot, 
mhaister dhoctor, fhor if you see him there 
you will nhot pe fhar off yourself. 	Take 
me for it, him pe fery cood shentlemhan, 
and has paid mhe for mhorc tan a hundred 
and twenty of to cliff's, tat is te lugs of 
Highlanders, and I have eighteen pairs for 
him here tat are nhot peen paid yet. 	See, 
tere tem pe, all tight and whoule." 

" It strikes me, Mr Dun, that some of 
these small cars have been cut from living 
objects." 

4,  00, nhot at hall. 	'('cm will all pc 
count fery 14 hell. His 11hachcsty te Tukc 
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will nhot mind alto tem should be a lhittle 
sore." 

" Some of these are cut from living chil- 
dren, I could make oath to it. 	Tell me se-
riously—for it is the best jest I ever knew— 
Do you really cut the ears sometimes from 
living children, for the sake of a shilling a 
pair ?" 

" Oo, nhot at hall. 	If it would shot pe 
some lhittle repel dhogs tat would pe on to 
steal." 

" Well confessed. 	Then here's for you, 
you infernal dog. 	here's another pair that 
will count for a day's work." 

So saying, the doctor seized Davie, and 
in one moment whipped off the laps of both 
his cars, which he put into his hand. 	The 
thing was so suddenly and so deftly done, 
that the poor beadle could scarcely believe 
he had received any injury, but, holding 
the two severed ears in one hand, he put up 
the other to his temple, the blood whizzed 
against it. 	Then he (lifted his bold and 
put up the other hand, Avbielt was -saluted 
in the same way. 	His eves naturally turn- 
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ea both ways almost at once, and he per-
ceived his precious blood arching from both 
ears like so many beautiful crimson rain-
bows. " Cot tamn you for cuilein madadh," 
cried he, in the most intemperate rage. 
" Fat you cut mhy years? May to dhevil's 
own Thong pig tamn come ofer apove you 
for a pomination cooper of physock ! Now 
I doo prhay 'tat you mhay mheet my mhais-
ter te Tuke of Cohumperlhand ackain, poth 
in te here and to after, and tat a tousand 
coal dhevils may pe cutting ofr your thugs 
every nhight and every mhorning, and your 
old dog of a chief's too, and all te Clan- 
Frhazcr, every one !" 

Davie went away cursing, to the burn in 
the correi, where he washed his mutilated 
ears and bound them up ; ind, taking the 
severed parts, he rolled them carefully up 
with the rest, deeming the trick played to 
him, upon the whole, not a very bad spe- 
culation. 	• 

" Alas ! unhappy Sarah ! To what a 
scene thou art come!" said Peter to leer on 
raising his ( • ,s. 

II 

   
  



OP WOMAN. 	34I 

" Peter Gow !" exclaimed she. 	He 
pointed to her husband with a hurried hand, 
and a motion, signifying that Mere was one 
who claimed her first attention. 	" Ah ! 
and my husband too ! At least, he that 
was my husband," continued she. 	" Is he 
lying here ? Dearest Alastcr, what have 
they done to you ? You weep, and do not 
speak to me. 	Tell me how you came here, 
or for whom you came ?" 

" I came for you, love, and have met with 
you and death at the same time.-011, why 
did you desert a heart that loved you above 
all the world ?" 

" For the sake of heavenly mercy, do not 
talk of death and of loving me at the same 
time ! 	Why should love and death, to one 
you love, be pronounced together ? 	But 
there's one of them I will eagerly believe, 
even against the evidence of my own senses." 
AVith that she kneeled down on the heather 
couch, put her arm over him, and laid her 
cheek to his.—" 1 forgive all, since you love 
me," continued she; •• and, if you die, with 

VOL. III. 
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calm and pleasant resignation will I lie here, 
and die at your side." 

Mackenzie became so much agitated, that 
John was obliged to interfere, and withdraw 
her from his side ; " for," said he, " his life 
is in imminent danger, and hangs by a cord 
so brittle, that the smallest degree of per-
turbation, even the moving of a muscle, may 
break it ; and then the best and bravest of 
Scotland's youths would be lost." 

He lifted Sally gently in his arms, and sup-
ported her in them, leaning himself against 
the wall. 	She gazed at the two ' ictims, but 
the looks of both manifested nothing but 
despair. 	She perceived that the•ie was a 
gulf of misery before her, a trial that she 
dreaded, and she was endeavouring to rouse 
up her mind to an heroic endurance, what-
ever it might be, when Mr John -,1fackenzii 
desired her to sit down on the floor, and 
compose herself, for she bad a tale of woe to 
listen to. 	She did so, ma k he sat down be-
side her, putting his arm around her, to sup-
port or restrli a her, as the occasion might 
require, and at a recounted to hor the whole 
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of their hapless story, up to the moment of 
time that she entered the but. 

" But will they not recover ?" cried she ; 
" will not my husband and kind protector . 
yet recover, and be friends ?—Sure they will, 
if there be any pity in the decisive courts 
of Heaven !" 

" Cease to arraign Heaven, my love," 
said her husband, " for it is in conformity 
with one of its sublime decrees that we all 
meet in this state of suffering. 	There was 
a doom pronounced on au illustrious house, 
and in that direful doom all its supporters 
have been included. 	From the moment 
that you lent a hand to aid a sinking cause, 
you entered the lists of the accused, and the 
bloom of your happiness was blighted. The 
sun of mercy has been withheld in the dark-
ness of heaven, and the mildew of hell has 
blasted the blos,oin of all our fimdest hopes. 
There is an 01(1 curse hanging over the race 
of STUART, and the dregs of their cup of 
misery has fallen to our share ; we must 
all drink of it, love, even to the drop that 
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brings the pang of death, before the destiny 
be completed." 	 • 

Scarcely could his friend restrain him in 
his wild, frenzied forebodings,—the recollec-
tions of some former prophecy, which had 
made a cheep impression on his mind, till 
Dr Frazer entered, and ordered him to si-
lence with loud imprecations, telling him, 
that, if he did not hold his tongue, he would 
be in h-11 in five hours. Ile was also ear-
nest with the party to disperse, and leave 
the two wounded men in quiet, all but one to 
wait on them. Ile was particularly anxious 
that Sally should be removed, for he per-
ceived how much her presence agitated them 
both ; but no entreaty could move her to 
desert them. 	She smiled, as if in pity, on 
those who advised her to retire to a more 
suitable abode.—" Where can I go ?" said 
she ; " I have neither home nor friend to 
which I can go—nothing beyond the walls 
of this hut, and here will I remain for life .
or death ; I will watch with them, and dress 
their woumb., and, if they die. I will bury 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	345 

them with my own hands ; 'honest Davie 
will perhaps lay me beside them." 

Dr Frazer cursed her for a whining jade, 
but, at the same time, the tears were run-
ning over his sallow cheeks. 

Sally and Mr John Mackenzie remained 
at the bothy ; the rest returned to Tarloch, 
all save Davie Duff, who lingered with his 
spade about the correi ; for, having learned 
that these two were his old friends in reali-
ty, and in great distress, the poor fellow re-
mined near them, yet would not venture to 
intrude on their calamity. Mr Mackenzie, 
having observed him sauntering about, in-
formed Sally of the circumstance, who de-
sired to see him, and, when he came in, his 
simple expressions of sorrow were truly pa-
thetic. Sally, who had plenty of gold about 
her, gave him a piece, and desired him to go 
to the camp, and procure some wine and 
bread, as there was none to be got anywhere 
else, and, for her sake, to be secret. He un-
dertook the task with the greatest alacrity, 
and went away, with his spade over his 
shoulder, which he would in nowise consent 

   
  



346 	THE THREE PERILS 

to leave. 	He travelled all the way from 
Corrci-Uaine to Fort-11 ugu st us, and return-
ed the next morning, without sleeping, 
bringing plenty of wine, tea, and bread with 
him. 

When the party returned with Dr Fra-
zer to Tarloch-beg, they found Mrs Gow 
still in the same raving and distempered 
state ; nor was her jealous rage aught miti-
gated, when informed that her husband was 
shot through the body, and attended by his 
former mistressin the bothy of Corrci-Uaine ; 
she uttered a loud hysteric laugh, and hoped 
they would comfort one another, as it was like 
to be a happy meeting of friends, and such a 
one as such friends deserved. It was in vain 
that Dr Frazer swore at her, and tried to 
shame her out of her base suspicions ; it only 
increased her rancour and malevolence, and 
be was obliged to quit her in deep disgust. 

In the meantime, the scene at the bothy 
continued to grow more and more painfully 
distressing ; the men's wounds grew still; so 
that they itch 11 or could move, nor be moved, 
without into st 	stinging ; and, the worst 
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thing of all, the mind of the-unfortunate 
Sally began to give way. 	She had stood 
the first shock with wonderful equanimity ; 
but the effort had either been an exertion 
beyond her strength, or else the horrors of 
which she had been the cause, opened to her 
mental view, by degrees, with . an enormity 
that the broken state of her health, and her 
weakened nerves, could not brook. 	Before 
the next day, Mr John Mackenzie noted 
that her looks sometimes manifested ab-
straction of thought, and a melancholy 
smile would settle on her mild face, and re-
main for a considerable space, as if indent-
ed there. Then she ever and anon ad\ erted 
to the scene in the loft at Letterewe, where 
one word from her lips would have prevent-
ed a world of misery ; but she mentioned it 
often with an incoherence of metaphor, and 
allusions, that a healthful mind would scarce-
ly have framed.—" That wee word WE kept 
Moses out of the land of promise," said she, 
keeping her eyes fixed on vacancy. 	The 
men listened in breathless smpense, to hear 
what would follow, but nothing did ; the 
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chain of ideas that had led to the remark 
was unlinked, and the force of her memory 
could not again unite them. 	She came to 
it long after.—" If that word had' been kept 
in, like mine, it might Intve been worse," 
said she; " and yet, I think, hardly. 	The 
children of Israel surely would not have 
fallen on and slain one another out of jea-
lousy." 

At another time she exclaimed,—" Ah ! 
I should have spoken. 	I should have spo- 
ken! A word spoken is like a bird that flies 
away into the open firmament, to be judged 
of by God and man. 	But one repressed is 
a reptile that digs downward, downward in-
to darkness and despair !" 

In this deplorable situation did the party 
at the bothy remain for the first two clays 
and nights. 	One of the women that was at 
the bothy at first, a poor widow, brought 
them a little goat's milk once a-day, and 
such other things as she could collect in that 
spoiled country, for which Sally paid her 
liberally, for 	he &Alined now to part with 
her little cc is 1 al :d treasure not only with 
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pleasure, but with eagerness ; and her ma-
lady increased so much, that at times it ' 
seemed approaching to utter delirium. She 
next fell a talking about an ideal orphan 
babe, the total destitution of which seemed 
to haunt her wandering imagination, and, 
whenever she touched on the theme, it was 
with a pathos truly moving ; for the men 
imagined that these tender ideas were en-
gendered in her mind from a consciousness 
that she herself was in a way, at some fu-
ture period, to become a mother, and all the . 
three were several times melted into tears 
by the simple expression of her meteor fan- 
cies. 	" The poor little innocent lamb can 
do nothing for herself, and, if there is none 
to do anything for her, she must die of 
hunger and thirst. 	But, 0, it was so pite- 
ous to see her pawling with her little hands, 
and to hear her crying ! She was begging 
support from a hard-hearted world, but they 
would not give it ! although she told them 
she had neither father nor mother !" 

" Cood God, this is insufferabk !" ex- 
claimed Mackenzie. 

r 2 
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" Was it not inhuman, blaster ? Was 
' it not inhuman to abandon the pretty little 

destitute baby ? It had a soul, and it would 
fain have lived to cherish it, but it could 
not. 	Oh, it could not live of itself ! I can- 
not help crying for it. 	Indeed, I cannot ; 
it was so utterly helpless !" 

" What babe was it, dearest love ?" 
" What babe was it ? What babe was 

it ?" returned she quickly, as with great 
surprise. " Why, was it not the one that we 
buried to-day, and murdered many days 
atone ? On the loft at Letterewe, you 

• know. 	No, it was long before that ! But I 
never heard aught so sweet as the death- 
hymn that the old woman sung over it. 	It 
was so like a Christian psalm I will never 
forget it, and I sung it all last night. 	I'll 
let you all hear a strain of it. how solemn 
it is.— 	

,tri, 
P 

0 sweet little cherub, how calm thou'rt repaiing, 
Thy sorrow is over, thy mild eye is closing, 
The world las proved to thee a step-dame unfriendly, 
But rtst 0%4 , my babe, there's a spirit within thee. 
A wonder ti lc u at, as thou lie'st there nnsbrivt n, 
A stein of tho , trth, and a radiance of bewail • 
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A flower of the one, thou art fading acid dying, 
A spark of the other, thou'rt mounting and flying. 
Farewell, my sweet baby, too early we sever ! 
I may come to thee, but to me thou shalt never, 
Some angel of mercy shall lead and restore thee, 
A pure, living flame, to the mansions of glory. 
The moralist's boast may sound prouder and prouder; 
The hypocrite's prayer rise louder and louder; 
But I'll trust my babe in her trial of danger, 
To the mercy of Him that was laid in the manger. 

Whether it proceeded from feelings of 
sympathy, from inflammation of the wounds, 
or a deep consciousness of their deplorable 
condition, I know not, but, from the mo-
ment that Sarah had finished her little 
death-hymn, symptoms of derangement be-
gan to manifest themselves in the demea- 
nour of both the patients. 	Her manner of 
performing it was most affecting, especially 
when that was conjoined in the minds of 
the hearers with the state of the singer, that 
had given birth to those parental emotions, 
that seemed wavering like a lambent flame 
over the extremities of nature. 	She kept all 
the while a swinging motion with her arms 
and knees, looking passionately down as on 
the face of a dying child. 
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She had no sooner ended than the wound-
ed men began to talk intemperately about 
they knew not what, and the mania increa-
sed to such a degree, that Mackenzie sat 
up and brandished his arms, boasting of his 
Jacobitism, his feats of arms, and he seemed 
particularly to harp upon some injury recei- 
ved. 	Peter wept, and then laughed, and 
then tried to raise himself up. 	Mr John 
Mackenzie tried first to restrain the one, 
then the other, but, on perceiving nothing 
but maniac looks and motions all around 
him, he flung himself down in despair, and 
exclaimed vehemently, " Mother of God, 
what shall I do! What is to become of us ! 
Sure that blasting curse of Heaven extends 
not to the putting out of the light of the 
soul? Or can this solitary dell be the haunt 
of demons ?" 

The violence of his action, and the vehe-
mence of his words, had an circa that he 
could not have conceived. 	It overmastered 
their madnt 1, 4, hushing thin all to profound 
silence, anti, tor a whole natural day, he had 
no other means of quelling the mania with 
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which they were affected, but by making 
himself madder than they, which never 
failed in the effect of allaying their violence, 
and sometimes even induced them to expos-
tulate with him, and to manifest sorrow for 
his extravagance. 

Dr Frazer at length arrived at the hut, 
to the great satisfaction of all, particularly 
to that of MrJohn Mackenzie, whose charge 
was indeed a heavy one. The doctor admi-
nistered an emollient to the sufferers that 
allayed the fervour of their mental emo-
tions, and calmed them to repose, and he 
gave a phial of it to Mr John Mackenzie. 
lie declared the sufferers to be in a hopeful 
state, in a way that, with proper treatment, 
they might recover ; but there was a cloud 
hung over his brow that they could not pe-
netrate; a cloud of the deepest melancholy, 
affecting every word, look, and action. 	lie 
knew more than they did, and more than 
he dared to communicate to them in their 
critical state, and he suspected more than 
he knew. 	When he parted with them, it 
was apparently with the deepest regret ; 
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and, though cursing them for fools and idiots, 
the words growled through showers of tears. 
At length.he took a long, silent look of each 
of them, hurried away, and, mounting his 
pony, took the wildest path across the hill 
to Strath-Errick. The look that the doctor 
gave his patients was one of pity ; it was a 
farewell look ; as much as if he bad said— 
" God shield you, brave youths !—perhaps 
I shall never see you again." 

The matter that perplexed Dr Frazer so 
much, was the certainty that at that instant 
there was a hot end extended search making 
for them over that part of the country. 
They were both proscribed rebels ; in par-
ticular, there was a high price set on Peter's 
head ; and the two Mackenzies had been 
the principal cause of exciting that search, 
by the avidity with which they had been 
asking after him and his companion former-
ly, giving up their marks, and assuring the 
people that they were in the viciniff1The 
doctor bad one great hope of their safety, 
and it was this :—no stranger could find 
out the both),  of Correi-Uaine ; every di- 
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verging path led by it, but no one to it ; 
and. it was possible to have traversed that 
country by all the ordinary routes, either by 
hill or dale, for one's whole lifetime, and 
never have known that such a spot existed. 
But, on the other hand, opposed to this, 
there was a danger against which no local 
advantages could aught avail—and that was 
treachery. 	From that source the doctor's 
alarm had its origin, and the person alone 
that he suspected as capable of such a deed 
of cruelty, was no other than Gow's own 
wife. 	She had betrayed her husband al- 
ready to Men that were then his enemies, 
and what surety was there that she might 
not repeat the crime, haunted as she was by 
the tormenting fiend of jealousy, of which 
neither reasoning nor the most obvious 
existing facts could free her distempered 
brain for one moment? Who could tell to 
what extremities such a fiend might urge 
on an infuriated woman, who had loved, and 
weened herself neglected ! 

Our forlorn party at the bothy knew no-
thing of these imminent dangers, and sus- 
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peCted as little. 	They had enough of sor- 
row to occupy all the faculties of their souls, 
without going beyond the walls of their 
shieling in search of more. 	All their re- 
flections on the past were grievous, and their 
prospects of the future dark and uncertain ; 
but where is the darkness through which 
heavenly hope will not at times shed a ray? 
Their wayward fortunes, and sequestered 
retreat, so far from all interested in their 
welfare, had the effect of knitting them 
strongly together in the bonds of mutual 
affection ; and, in proportion as the rest of 
the world were careless about them, they 
became interested in one another's recovery 
and welfare. 	Poor Sally's discomposure fre-
quently returned, but they found that bath-
ing her hands and feet in the burn of the 
correi soothed her ; and there was she often 
to be seen with her naked feet in the stream, 
and her eyes fixed intently on the towering 
cliff; or, at other tue.,i she would be found 
speaking to a crop: flower, as if it were a 
deserted baby. 

On the fifth ur sixth day after the rash 
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rencounter, as the evening appfemehed, they 
were all soothing one another with hopes of 
a speedy recovery, and an escape from that 
inhospitable place. Sally was calm and col-
lected ; and, as her husband had shown 
some symptoms of fever that day, she and 
Mr John Mackenzie were bathing and dress-
ing his wounds, and Peter was giving them 
what directions he could, when, ere ever 
they were aware, a sejeant and three dra-
goons of the Duke of Cumberland's men, 
entered the hut suddenly, and seized on 
them all as prisoners. These soldiers asked 
no questions, being evidently well informed 
with regard to the identity of every one of 
the party, as well as of all their exploits and 
connexions. 	They first seized on 	11! John 
Mackenzie, disarmed and bound him, and 
of the rest they saw, or knew before, there 
was no danger. 	They mocked at the plea 
urged by the prisoners, that they were in-
capable of being moved front the spot, and 
cursing them fur traitor knaves and popish 
rebels, they dragged them out of the bothy, 
and set about forcing them to march to 
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head-quarters. 	They soon perceived that 
the marching of them was utterly imprac-
ticable, and, the day being wearing to a 
close, and the road extremely wild and 
rough, the red-coated ruffians were rather 
perplexed what course to pursue. They bad 
been accustomed for three months bygone 
to regard the lives of Highlanders merely 
as those of noxious animals ; and, though 
their general orders were to bring all the 
suspected in as prisoners to some one of the 
military stations, yet on the smallest pre-
tences of resistance, and what not, these 
orders were every clay infringed, and that 
with perfect impunity. 	Accordingly, the 
serjcant proposed, with the most perfect 
saner, 	 oid, as a matter of course, that they 
should kill the smith, and cut off his head 
for the sake of the high reward, and thou 
bind the two brothers (as they %welled thetn) 
together, and if they could not march, com-
pel the one of them to curly the other.— 
This proposal was objected to by one of the 
soldiers, and e)claiined against by the pri-
soners ‘‘ ith Intr it+ of horror and detestation. 
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As for Gow, he never opened his lips. He 
found himself in the hands of his inveterate 
enemies, which he had never been before, 
and he seemed to expect no mercy. When 
they were first surprised, Sally fell a-shriek-
ing, which she continued without intermis-
sion till quite exhausted; mid, the agitation 
having raised her malady to the highest 
pitch, she sat down, rocked her ideal orphan 
child, and sung to it, regardless of all that 
was passing. 

The contest ran high and loud in the 
broad Lancashire tongue, and many rude 
oaths passed ; for the soldier who opposed 
the 801:leant's proposal was a bold determi-
ned fellow, and maintained his opposition 
with a resolution that a cause so good well 
warranted. The Mackenzies joined him in 
reprobating such a procedure as the killing 
of a prisoner in cold blood. 	The two other 
soldiers, who had at first sided with the 
officer, were beginning to waver, which the 
opposing veteran perceiving, deemed that he 
had for that time gained a reprieve for the 
prisoners, and actually went so fur as to dare 
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the serjeaut to wound or hurt them at his 
peril, and as he should answer to his com-
mander. This proceeding was a piece of the 
most consummate rashness—it was absolute 
insubordination ; and, as might have been 
expected by any reasonable being, had only 
the erect of rousing the pride and rage of 
the low-bred subaltern, inducing him to ride 
on the top of his little proud and brief au- 
thority. 	" Dom thee impartinance ! thou 
scyast swo to mciy, dwost thou ?" And, as 
he pronounced these magnificent words, he 
took his pistol from his belt and shot Gow 
through the heart ; and there the resolute 
young hero, who had achieved such valiant 
acts for a hapless race, fell down and expired 
without a groan. 

The serjeant's quarrel with his opponent 
was not done, nor did he expect or intend 
that it should be so. Ile fixed his inveterate 
eyes on him, and on him alone, as if exciting 
him to continue his opposition, loading him 
meanwhile with every opprobrious epithet. 
He was even beginninr to hint that it would 
be but just i. 	to send him after the " dom- 

   
  



OF WOMAN. 	361 
I 	I 

need paipish reybel ;" when, in a moment, 
and ere scarcely aware of his danger, he was 
attacked by Alexander Mackenzie, with a 
fury of which only a man driven mad was 
capable, thrown down, and stabbed with a 
dirk through the left arm, with which he 
was defending himself, before the least as-
sistance could be rendered to the astonished 
officer. 	The assailant had even mastered 
his left hand, (his right having fallen below 
him,) and would have sent the skene-dhu 
through his heart at the next thrust, had 
that not been prevented by one of the sol- 
diers, 	who, 	spi inging forward, wounded 
Mackenzie on the back part of the head 
with his sabre. 	The stroke, which was a 
deadly one, paralysed him, and be rolled 
down lifeless at the side of his antagonist, 
who, springing up, ran the expiring warrior 
two or three times through the body. 

Notwithstanding the imminent danger 
that this gallant Lancastrian had escaped, 
his sublime resentment was not appeased. 
lie fastened the quarrel once more on this 
brave but detested soldier, who had dared 
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to dispute the propriety of his order, and 
would once more have forced on the matter 
to an extremity, had he not been apprized 
by oue of the other soldiers of the approach 
of a party of armed Highlanders, who were 
coining hard upon them, some running, and 
some galloping on horseback, straight to- 
ward the bothy. 	The serjeant at first re- 
fused to stir, swearing that they were a party 
of Campbell's or of Londoun's men ; but a 
nearer approach convinced him of his mis-
take, and he and his comrades were glad to 
mount their horses and scour off with all 
expedition, forgetting even to rifle the slain, 
or to take the head of Gow, almost worth 
its weight in gold, along with them. 

The party of Highlanders came up. 	It 
consisted of Dr Frazer, and seven others of 
the name of I\ I•Pherson, all sons to one 
_Eneas AlTherson, a taeksman of Cluny's, 
who occupied a grcat extent of land on the 
outermost limits of his domains. The doctor 
had engaged them to come and carry off the 
unfortunro irrorty to a place of greater safety 
that night, th Jitters ; but they came too 
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late, and, perceiving the scuffle'," they drop-
ped their baggage, and basted to the rescue. 
The doctor sprung from his shelty, but 
found the young heroes both gone; on which, 
after damning the ruffians a score of times, 
he again mounted and ordered a pursuit. 
The INIThersons obeyed with alacrity, strip-
ping off their brogs and jackets to enable 
them to keep up with the rider. Mr John 
Mackenzie also joined them, and away they 
went with great swiftness by another route, 
so that they might intercept the ruffian 
troopers at the fords of Errick. Dr Frazer 
kept constantly ahead, galloping and spur-
ring his shelty, cursing and swearing all the 
way without pause or mitigation. 	I cannot 
give the history of that pursuit, for it never 
was promulgated so far as I know. 	Certes 
the serjeant and his accomplices never re-
turned to head-quarters ; but there were so 
many straggling parties sent about the coun-
try, that they were never missed until word 
was brought to the camp that the bodies of 
two soldiers were thrown out on the sands 
of Loch-Ness, at the shore of Urquhart. 
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But the very day before this discovery, as 
a party of English ladies and gentlemen, 
who had been on a visit at head-quarters, 
were viewing the Fall of Foyers, they be-
held, in a hideous caldren below the cataj. 
racts, the body of a red.cOated dragoon ho-
ver up slowly in the boil of the whirlpool, 
as if it had been beckoning their attention, 
and again disappear. The party concluded 
at once that he had been drunk, and missed 
his footing ; and it had the effect of making 
them all choose their steps with great cau- 
tion. 	There is little doubt that the four 
dragoons were all safely committed to the 
waves of the furious Foyers on the night 
they were pursued from Correi-ITaine; but, 
the bodies being found on the other side of 
the loch, the sons of ,Eneas McPherson 
were never once suspected. 

There was no person returned to the 
bothy of Correi-Uaine that night ; 	and 
there was the poNlistractid Sally left, sit-
ting raving and singing her lullaby, beside 
the bodies of her murdered husband and 
former 1( s I. 	She crept Dear to them as 

16 
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the darkness drew on.; spoke' to them in 
the most endearing tones; looked into their 
faces, and tried to dress their wounds ; but 
her hands were paralysed, and as unstable 
as her ideas. " Ah ! you are cheating me!" 
she exclaimed fondly ; " I know you arc 
cheating me, and that you will look up anti 
embrace me when you have frightened me 
all that you can." 

She then seemed to call her recollection 
to her as it were by force, sitting wringing 
her hands, and looking ruefully at the 
corpses alternately ; then did she begin a-
tearing of her hair, and shrieking till the 
woods and rocks screamed in return. Mad-
ly and wildly did she shriek till fairly ex-
hausted, so that her cries at last degenera-
ted into low moanings, intermingled with 
pauses and sobs, and, finally, she fell down 
motionless, with her head on her husband's 
bloody breast, and her arms clasped around 
him. 

The next morning, beforetfthe sunriging, 
who should come to the spot but Davie 
Duff, carrying his spade over his shoulder, 

VOL. III. 	Q 
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and bringing also some cordials and refresh-
ments for his old friends. He had been in-
ured to scenes of carnage; and, indeed, they 
were become so familiar to him, that he de- 
lighted in them. 	But natural affection, 
though blunted in him, was not oblitera-
ted. The sight of his old familiar acquaint-
ances lying stretched in their blood together 
was too much for his philosophy, or rather 
for his natural and acquired apathy, to bear ; 
and poor Davie absolutely gave way to the 
kinder feelings of his nature, and stood 
leaning upon his spade and weeping over the 
remains of his once kind and indulgent 
friends, while his homely lamentation was 
not destitute of a rude pathos. 

" Oclion, a silently high ! and pc tis te 
way tey pe guide poor Ilighlandinans and 
vomans still ? Och ! but herscl pe fery sor-
ry and woful ! And now, fan no poly pe 
bearing I, will say, ' Cot tamn my mhais-
ter, te Tuke of Colnimpedand !' Now tat 
kif 'some reAef to her rood heart. 	Oa, 
poor crin tires 'to lays hair shanged sore ! 
1 liaif 	con you wo full of te merry, and te 
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happy, and to whanton luff, tilt it was fery 
plhaisant ; and nhow to see you all ]hying 
kill't trou te pody ! Och, inteed, it is mhore 
pad tan all tings in to whoule world ! Well, 
I nheed nhot carry my whines and my 
prheads any mhore. 	Here's to your cood 
sleep, khiud niustress Sally,• and a cood 
thong eferlhasting to you. 	The same to 
you, realer Gobliadlt ; you shall half mod 
grave, and dhecent dheep purial ; and you 
shall %ye in aue anhoder's bhosoms, and te 
tevil a ane of te bears shall go out of yhour 
heads. 	As for tis yhoung sparker, bersel 
shall nhot say so fery mbooeh. 	Poor 1111M• 

tress Sally ! you haif something to pay your 
shot, &ropy killing your hears. 	It would 
pe pad folly to pury cood shed ghold iu a 
pluck inhoss, where it would pe all spoiled." 

David had seen from whence Sally took 
the pieces of gold which she had given him 
to lay out, and, after this lung apostrophe, 
he began a-loosing her bodice and tumbling 
about her breast. 	In a moment the dead 
woman seized him by the hand with a 
frightened and convulsive grasp, setting her 
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nails into his wrist. 	Davie was stooping 
over her when this occurred, and the fright 
made him roar out and fall forward, tum-
bling quite over her and the body of her 
husband, on which she raised herself above 
him, held him down, and looked him madly 
in the face. But the scene that then occur-
red for a short space was too ludicrous to be 
described at the close of a talc so lamentably 
unfortunate in all its circumstances. 

A youthful constitution will bear much, 
and most of all when the sufferer is in a state 
of derangement. 	Sally's fits of distraction 
the evening before had exhausted nature 
entirely ; but, after a sleep with the dead 
corpses, as deep and as sound as their own, 
she was awakened by Davie's unmannerly 
grasp, and awakened to a still deeper sense 
of the horror of her situation ; for, with the 
period of repose, a ray of dubious and cloud- 
ed reason had returned. 	Davie and she 
were soon reconciled. 	They sought out a 
retired situation 	that they hoped would 
never be Oiseovered, and digged a double 
grave in conjunction; for Sally frequently 
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wrought at it withler nails, and sung, and 
sometimes could scarcely, be prevented from 
stretching herself in it. 	The two young 
heroes were buried, side by side, in the same 
grave, and were among the very last of the 
Culloden men that were slain within the 
precincts of the Highlands. 	I once went 
five miles out of my road to visit their grave. 
It lies about fifty yards, above the walls of 
the old hothy, in the midst of a little marshy 
spot of ground on the left side of the 
burn, and is distinguished by a stone about 
a foot high at the head and another at the 
feet. When I was there it appeared a little 
hollowed, as though some one had been dig. 
ging in it. 

The remainder of the history of the once 
beautiful, joyous, and light-hearted Sally, is 
the most distressing part of the whole. Da-
vie was hard bestead with her iu that wild, 
for she would not be persuaded to leave the 
spot ; but the poor fellow never quitted her 
till he got her to a place of safety, in the 
house of the widow who had brought the 

Q2 	. 
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goat-milk to the bothy. 	The Mackenzies 
sought after her, and made her asylum as 
comfortable to her as they could ; but, alas ! 
she did not need it long ; for in the month 
of December following she was lost, and 
could nowhere be discovered. 	The poor wi- 
dow who had the charge of her went to the 
bothy and the grave once and again;  but 
she was not there; and then she went into 
the low country as far as the village of Bal-
millo, thinking she had got some traces of 
her, but neither had she been seen in that 
quarter. 	In the meantime, a young shep- 
herd, one of the APPliersons beflife-men-
tioned, chanced to be out on the heights of 
Correi-Uaine gathering in some goats late 
one afternoon. 	The ground was slightly 
covered with snow, the air calm, and the 
frost intense ; and, to his great astonish-
ment, he h'eard a strain of music rise on the 
breeze, of such a sweet and mournful ca-
dence, that be took it for an angel's coro- 
nach. 	lie listened and kept aloof for a 
good while 	but at length, owing to the 

u) 
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whiteness of the ground, he perceived that 
there was something living and human sit- 
ting on the grave in the correi. 	Ile ap- 
proached ; 	and, horrible to relate ! 	there 
was the poor disconsolate Sally actually sit-
ting rocking and singing over the body of a 
dead female infant. He ventured to speak 
to her in Gaelic, for be had no other lan-
guage; but she only looked wildly up to 
heaven, and sung louder. Iie hastcd home; 
but the road was long and rough, and before 
his brothers reached the spot the mother 
and child were lying stretched together in 
the arms of death, pale as the snow that 
surrounded them, and rigid as the grave-
turf on which they had made their dying 
bed. Is there human sorrow on record like 
this that winded up the devastations of the 
Highlands ? Just God ! was it as the old 
Celtic bard and seer had predicted ? Was 
it a retribution from thy omnipotent hand 
for the guiltless blood shed in the south of 
Scotland by the House of Stuart and their 
Highland host ? Thy paths arc beyond the 
ken of mortal man, and the workings of thy 
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arm beyond his comprehension ; but, while 
Thou doest according to thy will in the ar-
mies of heaven and amongst the inhabitants 
of the earth, of this we are sure, that one 
hair of our heads cannot fall to the ground 
without thy knowledge and permission. 
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NOTE. 

SINCE writing the foregoing Tale, I have been in-
formed, by a correspondent in Edinburgh, that the sur-
name of this famed hero nuts not Gow ; but that I had 
been misled by his common appellat ion in Gaelic, Fender 
Gobhadb, (KieriresWirt37)1Cinay be so; I do not 
know. 	Id cinerem ant manes credis curare sepultos? 
He further tells me, that it was Peter's wife who be. 
trayed the party the second time also, she having 
sent word of their retreat to bead-quarters, and a 
guide to the spot ; but that she lived to repent it, ha-
ring been on that account hated, cursed, and shun-
ned, by all parties; and that she died in the Lowlands 
of Perthshire, a miserable mendicant, in the house of 
a Mr John Stewart. 	Felix, quern faciunt alicna peri. 
cula caution. 	, 

J. II. 

THE END. 
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