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EDITOR'S INTRODUCTION

"“THE HEART OF MIDLOTHIAN,” Scott's seventh novel, was written
durmg the carly months of 1818, begun, as was his wont with a
new story, before the old one had had time (0 coor  Its imnxediate
forerunner was “Rab Roy," which had been extraordinanly and
cumulatively successful “7The Heart of Midlotlnan” was con
cewved therefore under every favounng circumstance of fame

Abbotsford, the open sign of that fame, was nsing , Ius lands
wert alimost daity increasing , his title was on the way, his novels
were already brihging him in some ten thousand a4 yewr All
Iurope provided lus congregation of readers These things we
leam from Lockhart (who first made his acquantance in the May
of this year), and we hear too of that “ plain easy modesty,” which
went, let us add, with the saving salt of humour, to keep lum fram
the proud man's assumption

% Ihe Heart of Midlotluan” was written partly at Abbotsford,
partly at No 39 Castle Street, hdinburgh, which was his town
residence fo1 over & quarter of a century A square small room
on the groand floor at the back of this house, from whose door one
stcpped out to see the Castle and the Castle Rock nising above,
was the wniting-chamber most intunately associated with 1ts pages
And if 100ms too have therr individuahiy, and can affect therr
tenants, and colour the mood and fantasy of him who mhabits
there, this room of Scott’s ought to be ranked with that of Nathamel
Hawthorne at Salem, and that of Balzac n Pans

This room, Scott's den, behind the dinmng-room m his Castle
Street abode, had “but a single Venetran window, opening on a
patch of turf not much larger than itself, and the aspect of the
place was on the whole sombrous  The walls were entirely clothed
with books , most of them folios and quartos, and all in that com
plete state of repan wluch at a glance reveals a tinge of hibliormania
A dozen volumes o 5o, needful for ymmediate purposes of refer
tnce, wete placed close by him on a small movable frame—
something lce o dumb waster.  All the rest were m their proper
miches, and wherever a volume had been lent, its room was occu
pted by a wooden block of the same size, having a card with the
name of the borrower and date of the loan tacked on 1its front

The old bindings had obviously been retouched and reglt wn the
wm
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most pproved manmer, the new, when the books were of 1ny
mark, were rich, but never gaudy—a large proportion of blue
morocco—all stamped with his dewice of the portculls, and its
matto, caysus fetus ero—heing an anagram of hus name in Latin

Lockhart farther particulanses Scott's wuting equipment, ‘4
very handsome old box, richly carved, hned with crimson velvel
fitted with silver,” and finally calls up the Wizard imself, and at
his feet “ the noble Maida” He continues —

*The room had no space for pictures except one, an origintl
portrait of Claverhouse, which hung over the clumneypiece, with a
Highlwnd target on either side, and broadswords and dirks (each
having its own story) disposed star fashion round them A few
green tin boxes, such as solicitors keep title deeds in, were piled
over each other on one side of the window , and on the top of these
lay a fox’s tail, mounted on an antique sitver handle, wherewith, as
often as he had occasion to take down a book, he gently brushed
the dust off the upper leaves before opeming 1t 1 thunk [ have
mentioned all the furmture of the room except a sort of ladder, by
which he helped himself to books from his hugher shelves, On the
lop step of this convemence, Hinse of Hinsfeldt (so called from one
of the German Krnider marchen), a venerable tom cat, fat and sleel,
and no longer very locomotive, usually lay watching the proceed
ings of his master and Maida with an air of digmfied equanimity
But when Maida chose to leave the party he signified his inclina-
tions by thumping the door with his huge paw, as violently as ever
2 fashionable footman handled a knocker 1n Grosvenor Square,
the Shenff rose and opened it for him with courteous alacrity, and
then Hinse came down purning from hus perch,and mounted guard
by the footstool, vzce Maida absent upon furlough  Whatever dis~
course might be passing was broken every now and then by some
affectionate apostrophe to these four footed friends  He said they
understood everything bhe said to them—and I believe they did
understand a great deal of it *

“The Heart of Midlothian” appeared in June 1818 A letter
which Scotl recewved from an Enghsh country house shortly after
s publication gives some idea of 1ts effec south of the border —

1 have not only read 1t myself,” says the writer, * but am n
a house where everybody 15 tearing 1t out of each others hands,
and talking of nothing else  So much for its success—the more
fiattenng because it overcomes a prejudice  People were begm
nlog to say the author would wear limself out, 1t was gong on
too long n the same key, and no stoking notes could possibly be
produced. On the contrary, I think the interest 1s stronger here
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thin in any of the foimer ones— (always excepting my first Jove
Waverley )—and one may congratulite you upon having etfected
what many have tiied to do, and nobody yet succerded 1, malking
the perfectly good character the most interesting O late days
especially since 1t has been the fashion to wiite moral and even
teli tous novels, one mught almost say of some of the wice good
herones what 1 hvely girl once said to —— of her well meaning
aunt—* Upon my word, she 15 enough to ke anyhody wicked’
Hnd this very story been conducted by a cotnmeon hand, Lffie would
have attracted all our concern and sympathy—Jeanie enly cold
wprobation  Whete s Jeue, without youth, beauty, genius, warm
pissions, or any other novel peifection, 15 here our object from
begumung to end  This 15 ‘enlisting the 1ffections in the cause of
viriie’ ten times more than ever Rich udson did , for whose male
and fem1le pedants, all exceling as they are, I never could care
hlf so much as T found mysell mclined to do for Jeame before 1
finished the first volume ”

As for 1ts effect in Ecinburgh, Lockhart spenhs of tn all-engross
ing enthusiasm, such as he had “never witnessed there i the
appetrance of any other literary novelty' 7The stme all over
Scotlind  And that delight i the book has never ceased  Several
among Scotts major critics have ncclumed 1t greatest among
s novels “Guy Mannenng,” “The Bride of Lammermoor,
and * Old Mortality,” being its neaiest rivals in this compitative
artithmetic and critical reckoning of their qualities

Never perhips did a man's own native region and ringe of
human interests and daily associitions more thoroughly combine to
inspite and direct his gemwus  Put all Scotland mto one country
sule, all that couniryside mto one city, and countryside and city,
country folk and citizens, nio one book, and you have “ The
Heart of Midlothian "

The following is a list of the works of Sir Waller Scott

Disputatio Jundica etc 1792 (Luercise on being called to the Bar)
The Chase and W titam and Helen (from German oFBnrgel) 1706, Goel
of Beriichingen \lransiation <1 Goetne s 1rageayj, Apology jor Twles of
derror {includes some of Autho s ballads) privately printed 17)0 Ik
Lue of St John a DBorder Ballad 1800 DBallads m Lewiss Iales of
Wonder, 1801 M strelsy of the Scoltish Border, 1802 1803 Lay of
the Last nstrel 1805 Bollads and Lirical Preces, 1806 Marnwon o
1 ale of 1lodden I1eld, 1808, Life of Dryden, T he Lady of the Tale, 1810
Vision of Don Rodericl, 1811 Iokeby 1813 [he Bridalof 1riermam, 1813
Abstract of Lyrbiggua Saga w Jameson s Nosthers dnnigiotres 1814
Waverley or 18 Staty Years Since 1814 Lafe of Suift (prefixed to worl s)
18v) The Lord of the Isles 1815 Guy Manneyng, 1815 The Indd of
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Waterloo, 1815 Paul's Lelters lo Ins Kmnsfolk, 1815, The Intiguary 1816,
Black Duarf, 0ld Moriahiy ({ ales of my I andlord, lust series) 1817 (1816)

Huorold the Davntless 1817, The Search after Happiness, or the Quest of
Sylan Sohmann, 1817, Rui Roy, 1818 Heart of Midlotlnan (Talss of my
Landlord, second series), 1818 [ )ie Bride of Lammermoor Legend of Vont
rose Fales of my Landlord, thrd scries), 181y, Descriplion of the Regahn of
Scotland, 1819, Ivanhos, 1820, The Monasiery, 1820, Che Abbol, 1820

Kemlworth, 1821, Biogiaphies in Ballantyne s Nove/isis, 1821, lccomut
of the Coranation of George 1V, 1821, The Pirale, 1822, Halulon Il
182> ‘llacdu%'s Cross (Joanna Baille s Poetial Miscellantes), 1822, Lhe
Lortunes of Nigel, 1822, Pevery) of the Peab, 1822, Quentin Diwynard
1823, St "Ronew's |Vell 1824, Redvaunilel, 182|, The Belrolhed, 1hs
rahsman ([ales of the Crusaders), 1825, Woodstock, or the Carahers a
Tale of 1651 1820, Life of Napojeon Buionaparie, xBzy, Ihe Lwo Drovers

The hghland Widow, e Surgeon’s Datghter (Chronicles of the Canon

gate, first seles}, 1827, Tales of @ Grandfather, Tirst Scuies, 1828, Second
Seeies, 1829, Iiwed Seires, 1830, Tourth Series, 1830, ¢ Valenysne s Day

or L Tawr Mad of Perth (Chromicles of the Canongate second serles)

1828, My Aunb Margared's Minor, The Tapestried Cﬁumbbr, The Lawd «
Juek (Keepsake, 1828), Religions Discotirses by @ Loyman, 1828, Lune of
Gaerstens, 1820, Hisfory of Scotland {(Lardners (abinet Cyopredia)

1830, Lelters on Demonology anid Wilchcrafl, 1830 House of Aspen {(Keep

sake, 1830), Doom of Decorgoll , Auchindrane, or the Ayrshire lrapedy

1830, Lssays on Ballad Poelry 1830, Couni Robert of Parss, Castle Dan

gerous, 1832 {Lales of wy I andford, fourth scries]

CoLLecTep Novris 1820 (I\lovels and lales), 1822 (Historcal
RRomances), 1824 (Hhstonical Romanees), 26 vols — With_Anthor's Notes
1830-¢ |8 vaols People’s Ldition, 18y-8, Abbotsford, 1842-7, Pav
burghe, 1859-61, Dryburgh 1892-{, Border (A Lang]}, 1892-1, [hc Lemple
Ldihion (C "I Shorlcr), 1807-9

AMisceLLaNEOUS Works  Contaming introductory remarks on popul v
poetry, ete | 1836

LeTTRRS Lellers to Ldrlor and Others, edited by R Polwlele, 1832,
In Memolr of W Taylor of Norwich, edlted by J° W Robberds, 1843,
Tetters exchanged with James Tlhs 1850, to Sir G and Lady Beaumont
(sea W A Tnight, Memorals of Coleorton), 1887 Famahar Letias, edited
oy D Douglas, 18a4, Letters of Si W Scoitand Charlys Karkpairich Sharpe
20 R Chamnbers, 1821~ 45, edited by C, L S Chambers, 1904

Lire  Auloblogray gy (compiled from his d and notes to
the rditions of the Waverley Novels and Poetleal Works publlshed between
1827-31, 1831, W_Werr, 1832, D Vedder, 1832, B § Nayhi, 1817,
G Alln, 1831, J Hogg, Domestsc Mapners and Private Lifeof Sir W Scott,
1811, 1882, 1909, R P Gillies, Recollections of, 1837, 7 G Lochhare,
1837, and many l1ter editions, 1906 {Everyman's Libtary), G Geant 1849,
D Macleod, 1852, G Gulfillan, 1870 1871, G R Gleiz 1871, J Gibson
1871, R § Mackenzle, 1871, C & M Lockhart The Centenary Memorial,
1871, R_Chambers with Abbolsford Notand, 1871, R H Hution (English
Aen of Lotters), |B7a,é ¢ Walt {Great Novelsts), 1880, € D Yonge
{Great Writers), 1883 E B Saintsbury (Famous Scots Sorles), 1897
J Hay, 18gg, W H Hudson, 1g0t, W S Crockett and J L Caw (Book
nn B‘ogmph[es, No s), 1?03. A A Hughes, Lelters and Recollechions of
Sir W Seont, 1904, 1916 (Nelson's Shilllng Library), G le G Norgate, 1906,
A Lang 1gofi (Literacy Lives}), G Wyndham, 1908, J Skene (I'lie Skene
Papers, Memories of Sir W Scolt, etc ), 1909, O Tlton, 1924, John Bw han,
1933, H | C Grerson, 1938




THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN

Hear, Land o’ Cakes wnd brither Sr ots,
Erac Mudenkirk to Johnny Groal's,
1f ihere's 4 hole in a’ your conts,
Irede ye tent it,
A chlel 9 amang you tikin notes,
And faith hell prene it |
Buns



At bren, dr o 1l Cura, traedme wnn hudeped, aguesos libeor
gue los guiers 100 Que me place, respondsdel, y enfrando, en su
aposento yacd del una maletrlle viega cerrada con una endentlla, y
abridudola, halld ¢n ella tres libros grandes y unos paperes de muy
duz 11 letra escrifos de mane —DoN Quikoir Pane [ Caputulo g2

1t 15 mighty well, said the priest, pray, landlord, bring mc these
boaks, for 1 bave & mind ta see them ~ Wuth all my heart, answered
the host, and gowg to his chamber, he brought out a hule old
cloke bag, with a padlock and chain to it, and  peming 1t he took
out threg large volumes, and some manuscripl papers wrillen n a
fine character —JARVIS S Transiation



INTRODUCTION

I'HF author has stated n the preface to the Chromcles of
the Canongate, 1827, that he received from an anonymous
correspondent an account of the madent upon which the
following story 1s founded He 15 now at liberty to say
that the mformation was conveyed to him by a late amiable
and mgenious lady, whose wit and power of remarking and
judging of character still survive in the memory of her friends
Her maiden nime was Miss Helen Lawson, of Girthhead
and she was wile of TChomas Goldie, Esq, of Craigmus,
Commussary of Dumfries

Her commumcation was m these words

I had taken for summer lodgings a cottage near the old
Abbey of Lincluden It had formerly been inhabited by «
fady who bad pleasure in embelbshing cottages, which she
found perhaps homely and even poor enough, mine there
fore possessed many marks of trste and elegance unusual
in thus species of habitation m Scotland, where a cottage s
hterally what 1ts name declares

“ From my cottage door I had a partial view of the old
Abbey before mentioned, some of the highest arches were
seen over, and some through, the trees scattered along a lane
which led down to the ruin, and the strange fantastic shapes
of almost all those old ashes accorded wonderfully well with
the building they at once shaded and ornamented

“The Abbey itself from my door was almost on a level
with the cottage, but on coming to the end of the lane, 1t
was discovered to be situated on a high perpendicular bank,
at the foot of which run the clear waters of the Cluden, where
they hasten to join the sweeping Nith,

‘Whose dlstant rotring swells wnd fa s

As my kitchen and parlour were not very far distant, I one
day went 1n to purchase some chickens from a person I heard
offenng them for sale It was a little, rather stout-looking
woman, who seemed to be between seventy and eighty years
of age, she was almost covered with a tartan plaid, and her
cap had over 1t a black silk hood, tied under the chin, a prece
of dress stil] much in use among elderly women of that rank
of life 1n Scotland , her eyes were dark, and remarkably hively
and intelligent, I entered into conversation with her, and
began by asking how she mauntaned berself, &c
i
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“She said that 1n wmter she footed stockings, that 1s, kmt
fecl to countrypeople’s stockings, which bears about the same
relation to stocking-kmtting that cobbling does to shoemaking,
and 15 of course both less profitable and less dignified , she
likewise taught a few children Lo read, and in summer she
whiles reared a few chickens

“1 said I could venture to guess from her face she had
never been married She laughed heartily at this, and said,
1 maun hae the queerest face that ever was seen, that ye
could guess that.  Now, do tell me, madam, how ye cam to
think sae?’ I told her it was from her cheerful disengaged
countenance  She said, ¢ Mem, have ye na far mair reason to
be happy than me, w' a gude husband and a fine family o
bains, and plenty o' everything? for me, I'm the purest o'
a’ puir bodies, and can hardly contrive to keep mysell alive m
a' the wee bits o' ways I hae tell't ye’ After some more
canversation, during which I was more and more pleased with
the old woman's senstble conversation, and the naswefé of her
ramarks, she rose to go away, when [ asked her name Her
countenance suddenly clouded, and she said gravely, rather
colouning, ‘My name 15 Helen Walker, but your hugband
kens weel about me.’

" In the eveming I related how much I had been pleased,
and nqured what was extraordmary in the history of the
poor woman  Mr, said, there were perhaps few more
remarhable people than Helen Walker  She had been lefi
an orphan, with the charge of a sister consderably younger
than herself, and who was educated and mamntained by her
exeruions,  Attached to her by so many hes, therefore, 1t wilt
pot be easy to concewve her feelings, when she found that Lhis
only sister must be tned by the laws of her country for child-
murder, and upon being called as prncipal witness aganst
her  The counsel for the prisoner told Helen, that 1f she
could declare that her sister had made any preparations, how-
ever shght, or had given her any mhmation on the subject,
that such a slatement would save her sister's life, as she was
the prmcipal witness agamnst her  Helen said, ' It 1s impos-
stble for me to swear Lo a falsehood , and, whatever may be the
consequence, 1 will give oy oath according to my conscience '

“The trial came on, and the sisler was found guwity and
condemned , but, in Scotland, six weeks must clapse between
the sentence and the execution, and Helen Walker availed
herself of it The very day of her sister’s condemnation, she
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got 1 pelition drawn up, stating the peculiwr circumstances of
the case, and thit very might set out on foot to London

“ Without mtroduction or recommendation, with hur sunple
(perhaps 11! expressed) petition, drawn up by some infenor
clerk of the court, she presented herself, m her tutin plad
and country attire, to the late Duke of Argyle, who im
mediately procured the pardon she petiioned for and Ileln
returncd with 1t, on foot, Just in time to save her sister

1 was 50 strongly interested by this narrative, thit I deter
mined immediately to prosecute my acquamtance with Helen
Walker, but as I was to leave the countsy next day, T aas
obliged to defer 1t till my return in spring, when the first walk
T took was to Helen Walker's cottage

‘“She had died 1 short time before My regict was extrenic
and I endeavoured to obtan some account of Helen from an
old woman who inhabited the other end of her cottage I
mquired 1f Helen ever spoke of her past history, her journey
to London, & *Na, the old woman sud, ‘Helen wis a
wily body, and whene’er ony o' the neebors ashed anything
about #t, she aye tumed the Lonversation’

*“In short, every answer 1 received only tended to increase
my regret, and raise my opimon of Helen Walker, who could
unite 50 much prudence with so much heroic virtue ”

Ihis narrative was enclosed m the following letter to the
author, without date or signature —

“Sir,— [he occurrence just related happened to me 26
gears ago Helen Walker hies bured 1n the churchyard of
Irongray, about six miles {rom Dumiries I once proposed
that a small monument should have been erected to com
memorate 50 remarkable a character, but I now prefer
leaving 1t to you to perpetuate her memory 1n a more durable
manner ¥

The reader 15 now able to judge how far the author has
unproved upon, or fallen short of, the pleasing and interesting
sketch of high principle and steady affection displayed by
Helen Walker, the prototype of the fictitious Jeanme Deans
Mrs Goldie was unfortunately dead before the author had
given his name to these volumes, so he lost all opporturuty of
thanking that lady for her lighly valuable communication
But her daughter, Miss Goldie, obliged him with the following
additional mformation
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“Mrs Goldic endeavoured to collect further particulars ot
Helen Watker, particularly concerning her journey to London,
but found this nearly impossible , as the natural digmty of her
character, and a high sense of family respectabihity, made
her 50 wndissolubly connect her sister's disgrace with her own
cxertions, that none of her meighbours durst ever (uestion
her upon the subject One old woman, a distant relation of
Helen'’s, and who 1s still hving, says she worked an harvest
with her, but that she never ventured to ask her about her
sister’s Lrial, or her journey to London, ‘Helen,' she added,
“was n lofty body, and used a high style o’ language’ The
same old woman says, that every year Helen received a cheese
from her sister, who hved at Whitehaven, and that she always
sunt a liberal portion of 1t to herself or to her father’s famly
Lhis fact, though trivial mn itself, strongly marks the affection
subsisting between the two sisters, and the complete conviction
on the mind of the cnimmal, that her sister had acted solely
from high punciple, not from any waat of feeling, which
another small but charactenistic trait will further illustrate
A gentleman, a relation of Mrs Goldie’s, who happened to be
travelling 1n the North of England, on coming to a small inn,
was shown into the parlour by a female servant, who, after
cautiously shutting the door, said, ‘Sir, I'm Nelly Walker's
sister’ Thus practically showing that she considercd her
sister as better known by her lugh conduct, than even herself
by a dufferent kind of celebnty

“Mrs Goldie was extiemely anvous to have a tombstone
and an nscription upon i, erected 1n lrongray churchyard ,
and 1if Sir Walter Scott will condescend to wrile the last,
a little subscnption could be easily rawwed tn the tmmediate
neighbourhood, and Mrs Goldie's wish be thus fulfilled ”

It 15 scarcely necessary to add, that the request of Miss
Goldie will be most willingly complied with, and without the
necessity of any tax on the public Nor 15 there much
occagion to repeat how much the author concewves lmgelf
obliged to s unknown correspondent, who thus supphed him
with a theme affording such a pleasing view of the moral
digmty of virtue, though unaided by burth, beauty, or talent
If the pieture has suffered in the execution, 1t is from the
failure of the author's powers to present mn deta1l the same
simple and sinking portrmt, exmbited 1 Mrs Goldie's letter

ARDQTBFORD Apni 1, 1030,



POSTSCRIPT

Ar1mougs it would be mmpossible to add much to Mrs
Coldies picturesque and most mteresting account of Helen
Walker, the prototype of the imaginary Jeanie Deans, the
{ ditor may be pardoned for mtroducing two or threc anec
dotes respecting that excellent person, which he has collected
from a volume entitled, “GSketches from Nature, by Jobn
M'Diaimid,” a gentleman who conducls an able provincial
paper in the town of Dumfnes

Helen was the daughter of a small farmer w a plce called
Dalwhairn, n the pansh of lrongriy, whee, after the death
of her father, she continued, with the unassuming prety of a
Scottish peasant, to support her mother by her own unremittec
{abour and privations , a case so common, that even yet, I am
proud to say, few of my countrywomen would shrink from the

uty

Helen Walker was held among her equals gersy, that s,
proud or concetted , but the facts brought to piove this
accusation seem only to evince a strength of character supcrior
to those around her Thus it was remarked, that when 1t
thundered, she went with her work and her Bible to the front
of the cottage, alleging that the Almighty could smite in the
city as well as in the field

Mr MDiuarmid mentions more particularly the misfortune
of her sister; which he supposes to have tihen place previous
to 1736 Helen Wallker, declining every proposal of saving
her relation’s life at the expense of truth, borrowed a sum of
money sufficient for her Joumey, walked the whole distance to
London barefoot, and made her way to John Duke of Argyle
She was heard to say, that, by the Almghly’s strength, she
had been enabled to meet the Duke at the most cntical
woment, wshich, i loot, would bave coueed the wmevitable
forfeituie of her sister’s life

Isabella, or Tibby Walker, saved from the fate winch am-
pended over her, was married by the person who had wronged
her (named Waugh), and lived happily for great part of a
century, uniformly acknowledging the extraordinary aflection
to which she owed her presenation

7



8 Postscript

Helen Walker died about the end of the year 1791, and
her remains are interied mn the churchyard of her native pansh
of Trongray, in a romantic cemetery on the banks of the Cain
That a character so distingwished for her undaunted love of
virtue, ived and died 10 poverty, if not want, serves only to
show us how msmgnificant, m the sight of Heaven, are ow
principat objects of ambition upon earth



TO THE BEST OF PATRONS
A PLEASED AND INDULGENT READER
JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM

WISHFS HEAITH, AND INCRFASk, AND CONTENTMENT

Courtrous Rraper,—If ngratitude comprehendeth every
vice, surely so foul a stain worst of all beseemeth him whose
hfe has been devoted to mstructing youth mn virtue and in
humane letters Therefore have 1 chosen, mn this prole-
gomenon, to unload my burden of thanks at thy feet, for
the favour with which thou hast kindly entertained the Tales
of my Landlord Certes, if thou hast chuckled over their
facctious and festivous descriptions, or hast thy mmnd filled
with pleasure at the strange and pleasant turns of fortune
which they record, verily, I have also simpered when I beheld
a second story with attics, that has arnsen on the basis of my
small domicile at Gandercleugh, the walls having been afore-
hand pronounced by Deacon Barrow to be capable of endut-
g such an elevation Nor has it been without delectation,
that I have endued a new coat (snuff-brown, and with metal
buttons), having all nether garments corresponding thereto
We do therefore lie, i respect of each ather, under a recipra-
cation of benefits, whereof those recaived by me being the
most solid (in respect that a new house and a new coat are
better than a new tale and an old song), 1t 15 meet that my
gratitude should be expressed with the louder voice and more
preponderating vehemence And how should it be so ex-
pressed P—Certawmly not n words only, but m act and deed
It 15 with this sole purpose, and disclaimng all intention of
purchasing that pendicle or poffle of land called the Carlines-
croft, lying adjacent to my garden, and measuring seven acres,
three roods, and four perches, that I have committed to the
eyes of those who thought well of the former tomes, these four
additional volumes of the Tales of mfr Landlord Not the
less, 1f Peter Prayfort be minded to sell the smd poffle, 1t 18
9
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at hus own choice to say so, and, peradventure he may meet
with a purchaser unless (genile 1eader) the pleasing pour-
traictures of Peter Pattieson, now given unto thee n par-
ticular, and unto the public m general, shall bave fost thewr
favous 1 thine eyes, whereof 1 am no way distrustful  And
s0 much confidence do 1 repose 1n thy contiued favour, that,
should thy lawful occasions call thee to the town of Gander-
clewgh, a place frequented by most at one tme or other
thur lives, I will enrich thine eyes with a sight of those
precious manuscnpts whence thou hast derived so much
deleetation, thy tose with 2 snuff from wy mull, and thy
palate with a dram from my bottle of strong waters, called,
by the learned of Gandercicugh, the Domime's Dnbble o
Dink

1t 1g there, O lighly esteemed and beloved reader, thou
wilt be able to bear testimony, through the medium of thine
own senses, aganst the children of vamty, who have sought
to (dentify thy friend and servant with 1 know not what inditer
of vain fables, who hath cumbered the world with ns devices,
but shrunken from the responsibility thereof  Truly, this
hath been well termed a generation hard of faith, since what
can a man do to assert his property n a printed tome, saving
to put lus name m the title page thereof, with his description,
or designation, as the lawyers term 1, and place of abode?
QOf a surety I would have such sceptics consider haw they
themselves would brook to have their works ascribed to others,
therr names and professions imputed as forgeries, and their
very evistence brought inte question, even although, per-
adventure, 1t may be 1t ts of lttle consequence to any but
themstlves, not only whether they are iving or dead, out even
whether they ever ived or no  Yet have my maligners carried
their uncharitable censures still farther

Those cavillers have not only doubted mwne identry,
although thus plainly proved, but they have impeached my
veracity and the authentieaty of my historical narratives|
Venly, [ can only say in answer, that I have been cautelous
in quoting mine authonties It 18 true, indeed, that if I had
heathened with only one ear, I might have rehearsed my tale
with more acceptation from those who love to hear but half
the truth, It 15, 1t may hap, not altogether to the discredit of
our Yindly nation of Scotland, that we are apt to take an in-
terest, warm, yeéa partial, i the deeds and sentuments af our
[orefathers  He whom his adversanies describe as a perjured
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prelatist, 18 desiwrous that hus predecessors should be held
moderate 1n their power, and just in their execution of its
pnvileges, when, truly, the ummpassioned peruser of the
Annals of those times shall deem them sanguwary, violent,
and tyrannical  Agan, the reptesentatives of the suflering
non conformists deswre that their ancestors, the Cameromans,
shall be represented not simply as honest enthustasts, oppressed
for conscience sake, but pursons of fine breeding, and vibhant
heroes  Truly, the listonan crnnol gralify these predilections
He must nceds describe the cavahiers as proud and hgh
spirited, crucl, remorseless, and vindictive, the suffering
puty as honourably tenacious of thar opuuons under per-
secution, their own tempers bung, however, sullen, fierce,
and rude, therr opinions absurd and extravagant, and ther
whole course of conduct that of pirsons whom hellebore
would better have suited than prosccutions unto death for
high treason  Natheless, while such and so preposterous
were the opinions on either mde, they were, i tannot be
doubted, men of virtue and worth on both, to enutle ether
party to claim mert from its martyrs Tt has been demanded
of me, Jedediah Cleishbotham, by what rnight I am enutled to
constitute myself an 1mpartial judge of their discrepancies of
opinions, seeing (as it 18 stated) that I must necessanly have
descended trom one or other of the contending parties, and
be, of course, wedded for better or for worse, according to the
reasonable practice of Scotland, to 1ts dogmata, or opinions,
and bound, as it were, by the tie minmonal, or, to speak
without metaphor, ea jur¢ sanguims, to mantan them in
preference to all others

Bug, nothing denymg the nationahty of all the rule, which
calls on all now living to rule their political and religions
opmions by those of their great-grandfathers, and mevitable
a5 seems the one or the other hom of the dilemma betwitt
which my adversaries conceive they have pinned me to the
wall, T yet spy some means of refuge, and clam a privilege to
write and speak of both pirties with impartiality ~ For, O ye
powers of logic| when the Prelatists and Presbytenans of old
times went together by the ears m this unlucky country, my
ancestor (venerated be his memory 1) was one of the people
called Quakers, and suffered severe handling from esther side,
even to the extenuation of his purse and the mcarceration of
his person

Craving thy pardon, gentle Reader, for these few words
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concerning me and mine, I rest, as above ¢xpressed, thy sure
and obhgated fnend,! ] C

GANDERC] EUGH, }
Vs 15t of April, 1818

1 4a an old proverd, 1hat “ many a truc word s spohen n et The
e itence, of Walter Scott, Lhird son "of Sir Willtlam Scott_of Hardea, Is In
sirweted, as 1t 1s called by a charter under the great ssal Daming Willtelmo
Sttt ee HMarden Muiti, et Waltero Scolt suo fiko legitimo tertio genito,
terraruim de Roberton ®  The munificent old gentleman left all s four sons
cunsiderable estates, and seftled those of Eirig and Raeburn, together with
valuble possesstons around Lessudden, upon Walter, his third son, who is
nreestor of the Scolts of Ricburn, and of the Author of anurl;.:y He
appenrs to have become 1 convert to the doctrine of the Quakers, or Friends,
And 1 great uasurtor of their pecullar 1enets  This was probably 1t the hime
when Ueorge [ ox, the celebruted npostle of the sect, made an expeditton nta
the south of Seotland about 1657, on which occision be boasts, that s he
first set his borse s feet upon Scottish ground, le felt the seed of graco to
3p ukle abaut b like [nnumerable spacks of fire * Upon the sale occasion,
probably Sir Gideon Scolt of Ilighchester, second son of Sl William 1m
mediare elder brother of Walter, and ancestor of the auther s friend and kins
man, the present representative of the family of Harden, also embraced the
tenets of Quakerlsm  This last convert, Gudcon, entered into a controversy
with the Rey James Kirkton, author of ** The Secret and True History of the
Chureh of Scolland,” whbich 1s nouced by my mgenious fiiend Mr Charles
Kurkpatricke Sharpe, in his valuable and curions ediion of that work, 4to,
18r7 i Willlam Scatt, eldest of the brothers, remalned, amid the dufection
of his two younget brethren, an arthodex member of the Preshyterlan Church,
and used such means for reclaiming Welter of Raeburn (rom his beresy, as
savaured far maore of persecution than persuasion  [n this he was assisted by
MaeDougal of Makerston, brother to Isabella MacDougal, tha wile of the satd
Walter, and who, bke her husband, had conformed to the Quaker tenets

‘The Interesi possessed by Sir Witlam Scott and Makerston was powerful
enough to procure the two follawing aets of (he Privy Councll of Seotland,
directed ngamst Walter of Raeburn as an heretic and convert to Quaherism,
p tm (0 be i first in Edinburgh Jall, and then in that of
)v:ri‘umgh o and bis chibdren 1o 1t \aken by foree ffom the sotrly and direclien
of their parents, 1nd educated at a distance from them, besides the assignment
al a suwn for their mawenpnee, sufficient {n those times o bs burdensame to
a moderte Scollish estate

" Apud Bdin vigesimo Junis 1665,
 The Tords of his Ma{my's Privy Council having receaved informiation
that Scott of Rachurn, and Isobel M.wkdnu‘;nll, s wafe, being infected with
the error of Quakerism doe endeavour to breld and traine up Willam, Walter,
and lsohel Scotis, thelr children, In tha same 'prolcsslnn, dot therefore give
order and command to Sir Wililam Scoit of Harden, the said Racburn's
brother, (0 seperat 2nd take away the salds children from the cusiedy and
society of the smids parents, and to cause educat and bring them up In his
@wilg house, ar any other conventent place, and ordalnes legters to be direct at
the s2id Sir William s Instance against Ragburn, for a mamienancs lo the
sids chuldren, and that the said Sir Wm, give ane account of hi diligence

with all cqnvenrency

" Bdinburgh, 5th July 1666
M Anent & petition presented be Sir Wm Scalt of Harden, for bimself and
i name and behalf of the three children of Walter Scott bl Racbirn, hiu

o e e o —— e et

4 Ses Douglar’s Baronoge poge ary
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brother, showing that the L ords of Council by ane act of the 22rd day of
Jonii 1665 i grant power and warrand 1o the painioner, w separat and {ake
away Raeburns cluldren, from lus fanuly and educaton, and ta breed them
{n somme conve nuent place, where they might be free {ram all mfection o thewr
younger yeurs, from the prineipalls of Quakerisin, and, for muntenance of the
saids children, did ordain lotters to he dlrect against Raeburn, and, seing
the Peuttoner, In obedience (0 the said order, did tzke away the savls children,
beng two sonnes and a dauglter, and aficr some panes taken upon them in
is owne famly, hes sent them o \he oily of Glasgow to be bread ax schook s,
and there to be principled with the knowledge of the true religion, and that 1t
{s necessary the Counetll deteraune what shall he the mamtenance for which
Raclbuin s three children may Le charged, as hkewise that Raelann iumself,
bemnp now in the [olbuoth of ! dinburglh, where he dayley converses with all
the Quakers who Are prisoners there, and others who duly resort to them,
whureby he {s hardened tn s perniious opimons and principles, without all
hope of recovery, uniesse he 1 separat from such perninous company humbly
therefore, desyrmg (hat the L ouncell mthL determine upon the soume of
money (0 be payed Le R eburn, for the educauon of lis cluldren, ta tiie petl
tionur, who will be Lonntable thwrefore, and that, m order to his convaision
the plice of lus imprisonment may be changed  [he Lords of his Maj Prvy
Councell having al length heatd and consulered the foresald peuilon, doe
modifie the soume of two thousand pounds Scots, to be payed yearly ui the
terme of Whitsunday be the said Walter Scott of Racburn, furth of his estate
to the peuitioner, for the entertiinment and educition of the sud cluldren
begionmg the first termes Enymu\t thereof at Whitsunday last for the hall
yenr preceding: and so (urth yearly, at the sad terme of Whitsunday in tym
cometng tll {urder orders, nnd ordames the sald Walter Scott of Rachura to
be transported from the talbooth of Edinburgh to the prison of Jecburgh,
where his friends ind others may have occasion to convert him  And 1o the
effect he may be sceured from the practice of cther Quakers the sald Lords
doc hereby discharye the magistrates of Jedburgh to suifer any persons suspect
of thuse prineiples to have aceess to hum, and 10 case any contraveen \hat
they sccure ther persons bl they be therfore puneist, and ordalnes letters to
be direet herupon in form, as effelcs

Both the sons, thus harshly separated from their father, proved good
scholars  The eldest, Willlam, who carned on the hne of Raeburn, was,
llke tns father,  deep Orlentalist, the younger, Walter, became a good
classwcal scholar, a great friend and correspondent of the celebrated Dr
Pitcanrn, and a Jacobyte so disunguished (or zeal, that he made a vow
never to shave s beard till the iestoration of the ¢xted fanuly  This Jast
‘Walter Scott was the author's great grandfather

There s yet another link betwixt the author and the simple minded and
excellent Soclety of Friends, through a proselyte of much more impurtance
than Walter Scott of Raeburn  The celebrated John Swinton of Swinton,
mineteenth baron in descent of that ancient and once pawerful fanmily, was
with Sir William Lockhart of Lee, the person whom Cromwell chuefly trusted
in the management of the Scottlsh affairs dunng his usurpation  After the
Restoration, Swinton was devoted as a victim to the new order of things, and
wis brought down mn the same vessel which conveyed the Marquis of Argyle
to Ldmburgh, where that nobleman was tried and extcuted  bwinton was
destined Lo the same fate  Jlo had assumed the habit, and entered {nto the
socsety of the Quakers, and appearcd ns one of their number before (he Parlis.
ment of Scotland  He renvunced all legal defence, though saveral plets were
open to him, and d, n ta the principles of lus sect, that at
\he time these crfmes were tmputed ta fllm. he was in the gall of bitterness
and bond of infquity, but that Ged Abnighty haying slnce called i to the
Ught, be san and acknowledged these srrarg, and did not refuse 1o pay the
forfait of them, even though, In the judgment of the Pathament, It should e<tcnd
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ta lite 1sell  Respect to fwilon greatness, and 1o the patience and el resiy
nation with which a man once In high power expressed humsell under such
a chnge of fortune, found dSwinten frlends, family connections and some
interested considerations of Middleton the Commissioner, jomed Lo procure
pis safety and he was dismissed but after a long imppsonment, and mueh
diapidacon of s euites It said, (hat Swinton 8 admonitions, while con
fined i the Castle of Edinburgh had a considerable share jn converting to
the tenets of the Friends Colonel David Barcly, then lying theie in garnison
1'ms wae tne father of Robert Darclay, Ruthor of the celelraizd Apology for
the Quakers [t mav Le observed among the inconsiatencies of buman nature,
that Kirkion, Wailrow, and other Prisbyterian authors, who have driaited the
sufferings of thew own sect for nen conformity with the established chureh,
ccnsure the government of the time for not exerting the civil power agunst the
peaceinl enmhunnsts we have ireated of, knd gome expre.s parienlar chagrin
4t the e cipe of bwinton  Whatever might be lus motives for assumung the
u'ne‘l? of the I'riends, the old man retuned them futhfully dll the elose of
tus hife

Tean Swinton, grant daughter of Sir John Swinion, son of Judge Swinlon
ws the Quaker wis vsonlly lermed, was mother of Anne Rutberford, the
nuthor s mother

And thus as in the play of the Anu[gacohm. the ghost of Ibe author's grand
mother liaving ansen to speak the Epitogue, 1t is full time (o conclude lest
the reader should remonstrate that his dewre to know the Author of Waverley
never included & #1sh 10 be acquamnted with has whole ancestry
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CHAPL1LER I

BI ING INTRODUCIORY

So down (hy il romntio Ashbouren glides
The Desby dilty carrying six lusides
ez v

THe times have changed i nothing more (we follow as we
were wont the manuseript of Peter Patticson) than in the rapid
con.eyance of intelligence and communication betwixt one part
of Scotland and anothur It 15 not above twenty or tharty
years, according to the evidence of many credible witncsses
now alive, since a little miscrable horse cart, performing with
difticulty a journey of thirty miles per diem, carited sur muls
from the capital of Scotland to its extremity  Nor was Scot-
land much more deficient In these accommodations than our
richer sister had been about eighty years before  Tielding, in
his Tom Jones, and rarqubar, in a hittle farce called 1he
Stage ("oach, have ndiculed the slowness of these vehicles
of public accommodation  According to the latter authonty,
the highest brbe could only nduce the coachman to promise
to anticipate by half-an-hour the usual time of his arnval at the
Bull and Mouth

But 1n both countries these ancient, slow, and sure modes
of conveyance, are now alike unknown, mail corch races
ggainst mail coach, and high fiyer agamnst high flyer, through
the most remote districts of Britain  And 1n our village alone,
three post-coaches, and four coaches with men armed, and m
scarlet cassocks, thunder through the streets each day, and
nval n brilliancy and nowse the mvention of the celebrated
tyrant —

Demens, que pimbos el non 1mylabuie fulmen
ire of cornspedum pulsu, simularal eguorum

Now and then, to complcte the resemblance, and to correct
the presumption of the venturous charioteers, 1t does happen
that the career of these dashing rvals of Salmoneus mcets
with ag undesirable and violent a termination as that of thewr

1%
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pratotype It 15 on such occasions that the Instdes and Out
sides, to use the appropriate vehicular phrases, have reason to
rue the exchange of the slow and safe motion of the ancient
Fly-coaches, which, compared with the chariots of My Palmer,
50 1l deserve the name The ancient vehicle used to settle
quictly down, like a ship scuttled and left to sink by the gradual
wflux of the waters, while the modern 15 smashed to pleces
with the velocity of the same vessel hurled agamst bretkers,
or rather with the fury of a bomb bursting at the conclusion
of 1ts career through the mr  The late wngemous Mr Pepnant,
whose humour 1t was to set his face mn Stern opposiion to
these speedy conveynces, had collected, 1 have heard, o for
mdable list of such casualtres, which, jomed Yo the imposttion
of mnkeepers, whose charges the passengers had no time to
dispute, the sauciness of the coachman, and the uncontrolled
and despouc authonty of the tyrant called the Guard, held
forth a picture of hotror, to which murder, theft, fraud, and
peculation lent all their dark colouring  But that which grati
Ties the umpatience of the human disposition will be practised
n the teeth of danger, and in defiance of admonttion, and, 1
despite of the Cambrian ntquary, mail-coaches not only rolf
thetr thunders around the base of Penman-Maur and Cader
1 edns, bt

Frighted Sladdw hears afar
The ratthing of the unsoythed car

And perhaps the echoes of Ben Nevis may soon be awakened
by tha hugle, not of a warlike chieftamn, but of the guard of a
il coach
It was a fine summer day, and ourlittle school had obtained
a half haliday by the mtercession of a good-humoured visttor?
I« ypected by the coach a new number of an Interesting pertodi-
¢t publication, and walked forward on the highway to meet
1t, with the patience which Cowper has described as actuating
the resident 1n the country when longing for intelhigence from
the mart of news —
—~—~The grand debate

The popalir hrangue —~the tart 1eply,—

The logic, and the wisdom, nd the wit

And the loud lwugh,—!I long to know them all —

I burn to sel the imprison’d wranglers free,
And give them voice 1nd utierance again

3 ths benour Gribert Gosline of Ganderclengh, for I lova o ba preclse =
mtiels of imporiance —,
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1t was with such feelings that I eyed the appronch of the
new coach, lately established on our road, and known by the
name of the Somerset, which, to say truth, possesses some
terest for me, even when 1t conveys no such important nfor
matton The distant tremulous sound of its wheels was heard
just as I ganed the summit of the gentle ascent, called the
Goshn brae, from which you command an extensive view down
the valley of the river Gander 1 he public rond, which comes
up the stde of that stream, and crosses 1t at o bridge about a
quarter of a mle from the plice where I was standing, runs
partly through enclosures and plintations and partly through
open pisture land It s a chilchsh amusement perhaps,—but
my life has been spent with children, and why should not my
pleasures be lke theirsP—chuldish as tt 15 then, I must own [
have had great pleasure in watching the approach of the carringe
where the openmngs of the road peimit it to be seen 'The
gay glancing of the equipage ils diminished and toy like
appearance at a distince, contiasted with the rapidity of 1ts
motion, 1ts appear nce nd disappearance at intervals, and
the progressively increasing sounds that announce its nearer
approach, have all to the 1dle wnd listless spectator, who has
nothing more important to attend to, something of awakening
wterest  The nidicule may attach to me, which 1s flung upon
many an honest citizen, who watches from the window of his
villa the passage of the stage coach, but 1t Is a very natural
source of amusement, notwithstanding and many of those whe
jomn tn the laugh are perhps hot unused to resort to 1t 1n secret

Qu. the present aecasian, hawever, {ate had dectead thnt 1
should not emjoy the consummation of the amusement by
seemng the coach rattle past me as 1 sat on the turf, and
hearing the hoarse grating voiee of the guard 1s he skimmed
forth for my grisp the expected pachet, without the cir
nage checking s course {or an nstant I bad seen the
vehicle thunder down the hill that leads to the bndge with
more than ils uswyl impetuosity, ghttermg all the while by
flashes from a cloudy tabernacle of the dust which it hd
raised, and lewving a train behind 1L on the road resembling
# wreath ot summer mist  But 1t did not appenr on the top
of the nearer bank within the usual space of three minutes,
which frequent observation had ennbled me to ascertamn was
the medium tme for crossing the bndge and mounting the
ascenl When double that space had elapsed, 1 became
glurmed, and walked hastily forward As I came 1 sight
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f the bridge the caust of delay was Loo mamfest for the

somerset had made a summerset in good earnest and over
turned so completely that it wis litertlly resting upon the
tround with the roof undermost and the four wheels i the
air Lhe “exertions of the guard and coachman  both of
wham were gr wefully commemorated in the newspipers having
succeeded 1n disentanghng the horses by cutung the harness
wure now proceeding to extricate the snsides by a sort of
summary and Cmsarean process [ delivery foremy the hmges
from one of the doors which they eould not open otherwise
In this mwmer were tho disconsolate dumsels st at liberty
trom e womb of the lewhern convemency  As they immedy
at ly legan to settle their clothes which weie 4 hittle deranged,
14 ity be presunic 1, 1 coneluded they had recerved no myjury
1 did not venture to obtrude my survices at thenr foilctie
for which I understand 1 have since been reflected upon by
the fair sufferers  The oufsades who wust have been discharged
from thetr clevated situotron by 1 shock resembling the spring
ug of a mine escaped nevertheless with the usual allowance
of scratches nd bruises excepting thiee who havmg been
piched mto the nver Gander were dunly seen contending
with the tide hke the retics of (Bnetss shipwreck—

Rargapparent o 1es g 5y fe1a to

[ apphed my poor e4r1tions where they seemed to be most
needed and with the assistance of one or two of the company
who had escaped urhurt, easily succeeded n fishing out two
Jf the unfortunate passengers who were stout active young
fellows , and but for the preposterous length of their great
coats nd the equally (ashionable latitude and longitude of
their Wellington trousers would have reawred little assistance
from any one  [he third was sickly and elderly and mght
have penshed but for the eftorts used to preserve um

Yhen the two great coated gentlemen had exticated
themselves from the nver and shaken their ears Bhe huge
witer dogs 4 violont alicrcation ensued betwixt them and the
corchman and guard conceriing the ciuse of thew overthrow
In the course of the squabble I observed that both my new
equiintinces belonged to the Iiw and that thetr professional
shirpness was hhely to prove an overmauch for the suly and
oftictil tone of the guiwrdians of the vehicle  1he dispute
ended i the guad assming the prsscugews that they should
have sets 1 a heavy con b which would | dss Lhat spot tn
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less than half an hour, providing 1t were not full Chance
seemed to favour this arrangement, for when the expected
vehicle amved, there were only two places orcupied in a
cunage which professed to carry six  The two ladhes who
had becn disinterred out of the fallen vehicle were readily
admitted, but positive objections were stated by those pre
viously in possession to the admittance of the two luwyers,
whose wetted garments being much of the natwe of well
soaked sponges, there was every reason to belicve they would
refund a considerable part of the water they had collected, to
the 1nconvenience of therr fellow-passengers  On the other
hand, the lawyers rejected a scat on the roof, alleging that
they had only taken that station for pluasure for one stage,
but were entitled 1n all respects to free egress and regress
from the mtcnor, to which their contract posmtivcly referred
After some altercation, i which sowmething was said upon the
edict, Naute, caupones, stabularu, the coach went off, leaving
the learncd gentlemen ta alnde by their action of damages

They immediately applied to me to guide them to the next
village and the best mn, and from the account I gave them of
the Wallace Iead, declared they were much better pleased to
stop there than to go forward upon the terms of that impudent
scoundrel the guard of the Somerset All that they now
wanted was a lad to carry their travelling-bags, who was easly
procured from an adjowning cotiage, and they prepared to
walk forward, when they found there was another passenger 1n
the same deserted situation as themselves  This was the elderly
and sickly-tooking person, who had been precipitated nto the
river along with the two young lawyers He, 1t seems, had
been too modest to push bis own plea aganst the coachman
when he saw that of his betters rejected, and now remaned
behmd with a look of ttmud anwety, planly intmating that
he was deficient 1n those means of recommendation which are
necessary passports to the hospitality of an inn

I ventured to call the attention of the two dashing young
blades, for such they seemed, to the desolate condition of their
fellow traveller  They took the mnt wath rcady good nature

“ Oh, true, Mr Dunover,” sud one of the youngsters, ©* you
must not remain on the pave here, you must go and hnave
some dnner with ug—~Halkit 1nd I must have a post chaise
to go on, at all events, and we will sel you down wherever
smits you best”

The poor man, for such his dress, as well as his diffidence,
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hespoke him, made the sott of acknowledging bow by which
says a Scotchman, ' It's too much honour for the hike of me ,”
and followed humbly behind Ims gay patrons, all threc
besprimkling (ke dusty road as they walked along with
the moisture of therr drenched germents, and exhibiting
the singular and somewhat ndiculous appearance of three
persons suffuring from the opposite extreme of humidity, while
the summer sun was at 1ts height, and everything else around
them had the cxpression of heat and dronght  The ndicule
did not escape the young gentlemen themselves, and they had
made what might be reccived as one or two tolerable jests on
the subject befoie they had advanced far on their peregrmation

“We cannot complain, like Cowley,” said one of them,
“that Gideon’s fleece remams diy, while all around 15 moist,
thus 1s the reverse of the miracle "

“ We ought to be recerved with gratitude 1n this good town,
we Lring a supply of what they seem to need most,” said 1T1lhat

* And distrtbute 1t with unparalleled generosity,” rephed s
companion, “ petforming the part of three water carts for the
benefit of thewr dusty roads ”

“We come before them, too,” said Halkit, “in full pro-
fesstanal farce—counsel and agent—-—"

“ And clhent,” said the young advocate, looking behind him,
And then added, lowering his vorce, * that looks as if he had
kept such dangerous company too long ”

1t was, indeed, too true, that the humble follower of the gay
young men had the threadbare appearance of a woti-out
ltigant, and T could not but smule at the counceu, though
anxious to conceal my mirth from the object of it

When we arnved at the Wallace Inn, the elder of the
Ldwburgh gentlemen, and whom I understaod to be a
barnster, insisted that I should rematn and lake part of their
dinner, and their inquiries and demands speedily put my
landlord and his whole famuly in motion to produce the best
chuer which the larder and cellar afforded, and proceed
to cook 1t to the best advantage, a sctence m which our
entertmriers seemed to be adomusably skilled  In other re-
spects they were lively young men, 1 the heyday of youth
and good spirits, playing the part which 1s common to the
tugher classes af the law at Ludburgh, and wlich neatly
resembles that ot the young templars in the days of Steele and
Addison Ao aur of giddy gaiety mingled with the good sense,
taste, and formation which thewr conversation exhabited,



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 21

wd 1t seemed to be their object to unite the chavacter of men
of fashion and lovers of the polite arts A fine gentleman,
bred up 1n the thorough dleness and ity of pursunt, which
1 understand 15 absolutely necessry to the character in per
fection, might 1 all probabnlity have traced 1 tinge of pro-
fessional pedantry which marked the barrister 1n spite of lus
efforts, and something of active bustle mn s compimon, and
would certanly have detected more than a fashionable nusture
of information and animated interest m the language of both
But to me, who had no pretensions to be so cntical, my
companions seemed to form a very happy mixture of good
breeding and hiberal information, with a disposition to lively
rattle, pun, and jest, amusing to a grave man, bulanse it 1w
what be himself can least casily command

The tlin pale faced man, whom therr good nature had
brought mto thewr society, looked out of place as well as out
of spirits,, sate on the edge of lus seat, and kept the chair at
two feet distance from the table, thus mcommoding himself
considerably in conveying the victuals to his month, as if by
way of penance for partahing of them 1n the company of his
superiors A short time after dinner, dechming all entreaty to
partake of the wine, which circulated freely round, he mformed
himsell of the hour when the chamise had been ordered to
attend , and saying he would be in readiness, modestly with
drew from the apartment

“Jack,” said the barrister to his companion, “I remember
that poor fellow’s face, you spoke more truly than you were
aware of , he teally 15 one of my clients, poor man "

“Poor man!” echoed Halkit—* I supposs you mean he 15
your one and only client?”

* 1hat's not my fault, Jack,” rephed the other, whose name
[ discovered was Hardie *You are to give me all your
busimess, you hnow , and 1f you have none, the learned gentle
man here knows nothing can come of nothing "

“You seem to have brought something to nothing though,
in the case of that honest min  He looks as f he were
just about to honour with hus residence the HEarT oF M
Tormian”

“You are mistaken—he 1s just delivered (rom 1t —OQur
friend here looks for an evplanation FPray, Mr Patueson,
have you been in Edinburgh?”

T answered 1n the affirmative

*Then you must have passed, occastonally at least, though
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probably not <o tuthfuliy as T am doomed to do, through &
narrow 1ntricate passage, leading out of the north west corner
of the Puliament Square, and passing by a lugh and antique
butlding, with turrets and won grates—

Making 5,o0d the saymg odd
Near the church and far rom God—- '

Mr Halkit brohe 1n upon lis learned counsel, to contnbute
his mouty to the nddle—" Having at the door the sign of the
Red Man—"

“ And beng on the whole,” resumed the counzdlor, mter
rupting hus friend m s turn, “a sort of place where musfor
tune 15 happily confounded with guilt, where all who are m
wish to get out !

“ And where none who have the good luck to be out, wish
to get 1n,” added his companion

“Y eoncene you, gentlemen,’ rephed I, “you mean the
prison ”

“ L he prson,’ added the young lawyer—* You have hit 1t
—the very reverend [olbooth itself, and let me tell you, you
are obliged Lo us for describing 1t with so much modesty and
brevity , for with whatever amplifications we might have chosen
to decorate the subject, you lay entirely at our mercy, since
the Fathers Consenpt of our city have decreed, that the vene
rble edifice uself shall not remam i existence to confirm or
to confute us ”

“Then the Tolbooth of Edinburgh 15 called the Heart of
Mid Lothun?” sud I

“So termed and reputed, I assure you ”

“1 think,"” said I, with the bashful diffidence with which a
muz lets ship & pun 1 presence of his superiors, “the metro
polit in county may, wn that case, be said to have a sad heart ”

“Right as my glove, Mr Patueson,” added Mr Hardie,

‘and a close heart, and & hard heart—Keep 1t up, Jack ”

“And a wiched heart, and a poor hearl,” answered Halkat,
deng his best

““And yet 1t may be called 1 some sort a strong heart, and
a Ingh heatt,” rejomed the advocate © You see I ean put
you hotht out of heart

“1 have played all my hearts,” sad the younger gentleman

“Then we Il bave another lead,” answered his companton —
"And as to the old and condemned Tolbooth, what pity the
same honour cannot be done to 1t as has been done to many
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of 1ts :nmates  Why should not the Tolbooth have its ¢ Last
“peech, Confession, and Dymng Words'? The old stones
would be just as conscious of the honour as many 2 poor
devil who has dangled like 4 tassel at the west end of u,
while the hawkers were shouting a confession the culprit had
never heard of’

‘41 am afraid,” sad I, “of I might presume to give my
opinton, 1t would be a tale of unvaried sorrow and guilt

“ Not entirely, my fuend,’ sad Hardie, “a pnisonis a world
within itself, and has 1ts own business, griefs, and joys, peculiar
to its crcle  Its mmates are someumes short hived, but so
are soldiers on service, they are poor 1elatively to the world
without, but there are degiees of wealth 1nd poverty among
them, and 50 some are relatively nch also  They cannot stix
abroad, but nerther can the garnson of a besieged fort, or the
crew of a shtp at sea, and they are not under a dispensation
quite so desperate as either, for they may have as much food
as they have money to buy, and are not obliged to work whether
they have food or not *

“But what vartety of inaident,” said 1 (not without 4 secret
view to my present task), “could possibly be derived from
such a work as you are pleased to talk of?’

“ Infinite,” rephied the young advocate * Whatever of
guilt, cnime, 1mposture, folly, unheard of misfortunes, and un
looked for change of fortune, can be found to chequer hie, my
Last Speech of the Tolbooth should illustrate with examples
sufficient to gorge even the public’s all devouring appetite for
the wonderfol and hornble  The wventor of fichtious narm
tives has to rack hts brans for means to diversify his tale, and
after all can hardly hit upon characters or ncidents which
have not been used again and agam, unbl they are familiar to
the eye of the reader, so that the development, enlévement, the
desperate wound of which the hero never dies, the burming
fever from which the heroine is sure to recover, become a mere
matter of conrse I join with my honest friend Crabbe, and
have an unlucky propensity to hope when nope 1s Yost, and to
tely upon the cork jacket, which carries the heraes of romance
safe through all the billows of affiction ¥ He then declaimed the
following passage, rather with too much than too ittle emphasis

* Much have I feard _but am no more afraid
‘When some chaste beauty by some wretch betray d
Is drawn away with such distracted speed,
That sha antleipates a dreadful deed
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Not so do I-—-I et sobid walls impound

The captive fair, and dig a moat aiound ,

1 et thers he brazen locks aud bars of steel,
And keepera erucl, such as never feel,

With not a single note the purse supply,

And when she begs, let men and maids deay ,
Be windows there frotn which she dares not fall,
And help so distant, "lis 11 vain to call,

Still means of freedom will some Power devise,
And from the bafed rufhan snatch his puze

“The end of uncertatty,” he concluded, “1s the death
of interest; and hence 1t hoppens that no one now reads
novels"

“lfear hum, ye pgods!” retwined hs compamon. “I
assure you, Mr Pattieson, you will hardly visit this learned
gentlemen, but you are likely to find the new novel most m
tepute lying on his table, —snugly intrenched, however,
beneath Staw’s Institutes, or an open volume of Mornson’s
Decisions ?

“Do I deny 1t ?” said the hopeful jurisconsult, *or where
tore shiould 1, since 1t 15 well known these Dalilabs seduce
my wisars and my betters?  May they not he found lurking
anudst the multiphed memonals of our most distingwished
counsel, and even peeping from under the cushion of 2 judge’s
arm-chair?  Our sentors at the bar, within the bar, and even
on the bench, read nogvels, and, if not belied, some of them
have written novels into the bargain I only say, that I read
from hahit and from 1ndolence, not from real interest, that,
tike Anclent Pistol devouring his leeh, I read and swear ult 1
get ta the end af the nacrative  But not so wn the ceal records
of human vaganes-—not so In the State Trnals, or in the Books
of Adjournal, where every now and then you read new pages
of the human heart, and turns of fortune far beyond what the
holdest novelist ever attempted to produce from the comage
of tus bram ”

"And for such narmatives,” I asked, *you suppose the
History of the Prison of Edinburgh might afford approprate
waterals?”

“In a degree unusually ample, my dear sir,” smd Hardie—
“ Full your glass, bowever, in the meanwhile Was it not for
many years the place in which the Scottish Parhament met?
Was it pat James's place of refuge, when the mob, nflamed
by a seditious preacher, broke forth on him with the cnes of
* The sword of the Lord and of Gideon—bring forth the wiched
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Haman'? Since that time how many hearts have throbbed
within these walls, as the tolling of the neighbourning bell an-
nounced to them how fast the sands of thur hife were ebbmg,
how many must have sunk at the sound—how many were
supported by stubborn pride and dogged resolution—how
many by the consolations of relgion? Have there not been
some, who, looking back on the motives of their cnimes, were
scarce able to understand how they should have had such
temptation as to seduce them from virtue ? and have there not,
perhips, been others, who, sensible of their innocence, were
divided betwcen indignation at the unduserved doom which
they were to undergo, consciousness that they had not de
served 1t, and racking anxiety to discover some way in which
they might yet vindicate themselves? Do you suppose any of
these deep, powerful, and agitating feelings, can be rccorded
and perused without exciting a corresponding depth of decp,
powerful, and agitating mterest P—Oh 1 do but wait tll T pub-
lish the Causes Celebres of Caledoma, and you will find no
want of a novel or a tragedy for some time to come The
true thing will triumph over the brnightest inventions of the
most ardent imagination  Magna est verilas, ef prevalebit
“1 have understood,” said I, encouriged by the affability of
my ratthng entertainer, ‘“that less of this interest must atrach
to Scotush jurisprudence than to that of any other country
The general morality of our people, their sober and prudent
habits 4
. “Secure them,” smd the barnster, “agmunst any great
increase of professional thieves and depredators, but not
against wild and wayward starts of fancy and passion, pro-
ducing crimes of an extraordinary description, which are
precisely those to the detail of which we listen with thnlling
interest  England has been much longer a highly civiised
country, her subjects have been very stneily amenable to
laws admimstered without fear or favour, a complete division
of labour has taken place among her subjects, and the very
thieves and robbers form a distinet class n society, sub
dinided among themselves according to the subject of their
depredations, and the mode m which they carry them on,
acting upon regular habits and principles, which can be cal-
culated and anticipated at Dow Street, Hatton Garden, or
the Old Bailey Our sister kingdom 1s like a cultivated field,
—the farmer expects that, mn spute of all his care, a certan
B 34
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number of weeds will ris¢ with the com, and can tell you
beforehand therr names and appearance  But Scotland 13
ke one of her own Highland glens, and the moralist who
reads the records of her cruminal junsprudence, will find
as mny curous anomalous facts 1 the history of mind, as
the botunst will detect rare specimens among her dingles
and chus

“And that's ll the good you have obtamed from three
perusts of the Commentanies on Scottish Crinunal Juris-
prudence?” swd s compamon 1 suppose the learned
withor very httle thinks that the facts which his erudition
and twuteness have accumulated for the illustration of legal
docinnes, might be so arranged as to forin a sort of appendix
to the half-bound and shpshod volumes of the circulating
lilnary "

"Il bet you a pint of claret,” said the elder lawyer, ¢ that
he will not feel sore at the comparison  But as we say at the
bar, ‘1 beg T may not be mttrrupted’, I have much more
to say upon my Scottish collection of Causes Céldbres You
will please recollect the scope and motive given for the con-
trivance and execution of many extraordinary and danng
critnes, by the long ciwvil dissensions of Scotland—by the
hereditary Junsdictions, which, until 1743, rested the mvesti-
gation of crimes 1n judges, ignorant, partial, or inlerested—
by the habits of the gentiy, shut up in their distant and
soltary mansion - houses, nursing their revengeful passions
Just to keep their blood from stagnating—not to mention that
amiable national qualification, called the perferuidum ingentum
Seotor umy, which our lawyers join n alleging as a reason for
the severity of some of our enactments When 1 come to
treat of matters so mysterious, deep, and dangerous, as these
circumstances have given nise to, the blood of each reader
shall be curdled, and s epdermis cnsped into goose skin —
But, hist I—here comes the landlord, with udmgs, I suppose,
that the chaise 18 ready.”

It was no such thing—the tidings bore, that no chaise
could be had that evenng, for St Peter Plyem had carned
forward my landlord’s two paus of horses that moroing to
the ancient royal borough of Bubbleburgh, to look after his
Interest there  But as Bubbleburgh is only one of a set of
five boroughs which club their shares for a member of par-
hament, Sir Peter's adversary had judiciously watched his
departure, m order to commence a canvass in the no less
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royal borough of Bitem, which, as 1l the world knows, lies
at the very termmation of Sir Peters avenue, and has been
held 1n leading-strings by him and hes ancestois for time
immemorial  Now Sir Peter was thus placed m the situttion
of an ambitious monaxh, who, afier having coramenced a
daring inroad tnto his enemies’ territories, 18 suddenly rccalled
by an mvasion of his own hereditary dommions He was
obliged 1n consequence 10 1ctuin from the hall won borough
of Bubbleburgh, to look after the half lost borough of Bitem,
and the two pans of borscs which had cwrned him that
morning to Bubbleburgh, were now forubly detaned to trans
port him, his agent, Ius valet, his jester, and has haid dumker,
across the country to Bitem Ihe ciuse of this delention,
wluch to me was ol as little consequence as it may be to the
reader, was 1mportant enough to my companions to reconcile
them to the delay  Like eagles, they smelled the butle afir
off, ordered a magnum of claret and beds at the Wallace, and
entered at full cueer 1nto the Bubbleburgh and Bitem politics,
with all the probable “pentions and complanis™ to which
they were likely to give nse

In the midst of an anxwous, animated, and, to me, most
unintelligible discussion, concerning provosts, hailies, deacons,
sets of boroughs, leets, town clerks, burgesses resident and
non-resident, all of a sudden the lawyer recollected himself
“Poor Dunover, we must not forget him,” and the landlord
was despatched n quest of the pawwre hontews, with an
earnestly civil 1nvitation to lum for the rest of the eventng
T could nat help asking the young gentlemen f they Lnew
the history of this poor man, and the counsellor applied
hmself to lus pocket to recover the memornal or brief from
which he had stated his cause

“He has been a candidate for our remedtum mserabile)
smd Mr Hardie, " commonly called a cesszo bonorum  As
there are divines who have doubted the eiernity of future
pumshments, 5o the Scotch lawyers seem to have thought
that the crime of poverty might be atoned for by something
short of perpetual mmprnsonment After a month’s confine
ment, you must know, a prisoner for debt 15 entitled, on a
sufficient statement to our Supreme Court, setting forth the
amount of his funds, and the nature of his misfortunes, and
surrendering all his effects to lus creditors, to claun to be
discharged from prison”

“T had heard,” I rephed, *of such a humane regulation ®
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* Yes ' sud Halkit, “and the beauty of 1t 1s, a5 the foreign
fcllow smd you my get the eessto when the donorums are all
spent—fut what, +re you puzsing 1 your pockets to seek
your only memornial among old play bills letters requesting
a meeting of the Faculty, rules of the Speculative Socety,
gylhbus of lectures—all the miscellaneous contents of a young
advocate s pocket, which contuns everythmg but bricfs and
bank nctes?  Can you not stite 1 case of gssio without your
mumonu? Why, it 15 done every Satwaday  The events
follow each other 15 regularly as clock work, and one form
of condescendence nught suit cvery one of them !

“Lhue 15 very unhke the vanely of distress which tius
gentleman stited to fll under the consideration of your
Judges, sud I

“lrue rephed Hallat, “but Hardie spoke of crimwnal
junspradunee, and this business s purely cvil I could
plead a cessie myself without the mspiring honours of a gown
and three taled periwig — Lasten — My client was bred a
Journcymnn weave r—made some little money—took a farm—
{for conducling a farm hke duving a gig, comes by nature)—
late scvere times—induced ta sign hills with a fitend, for
which he reeeived no vilue—landlord sequesttates—creditors
accept a composition—pursuer scts up 1 public house——fails
a second time—1s ncarcerated for a debt of ten pounds,
seven slutlmis wnd sixpence—his debis amount to blank—
Tus lasses to blank—his funds to blank—leaving a balance of
blank in his favowr  There 18 no opposition , your loxdships
sall please grint comnussion lo take his oath ”

Hardie now renounced thig ineffectual search, i which
there was perhnps a bttle affectation and told us the tale
of poor Dunovers distresscs, with a tone 1n which a degree
of fechng, winch he seemed ashamed of as unprofessional,
mingled with hus atterapts at wit, and did lim more honour
It was ont of thuse tales which seem to argue a sort of il
fuck or fuahty attached to the hero A well informed, in
dustnious and blameless but poor and bashful man, had
sawn essayed all the usual mens by which others acquire
mdepundence, yut had never succeeded beyond the attqn-
ment of bue subsistence Dunng a brief gleam of hope,
rather than of actual prosperty, he had added a wife and
fanuly to s cares, but the dawn was speedily overcast
Bverything retrograded with him towards the verge of the
mury Slough of T)espond, which yawns for insolvent debtots,
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and afler catching at each twig, and experinung the pro-
tracted agony of feehng them one by onc elude s grasp,
he actually sunk mto the miry pit whenee he had becn ox
tricated by the professional ¢ xertions of Iardie

“And, I suppose, now you have drgged this poor devil
ashore, you will leave him half naked on the beach to
provide for lumsclf?” said Halkit ** Hark yo,"—and he
whispeted something i his ea, of winch the penetiiting
and insinuating words, ‘“Interest with my Lord,” alone
reached mine

It 15 gesstme exemplr,” said 1lardie, lnughing,  to provide
for a rmned chent, but X was thinking of what you mention,
provided 1t can be managed—But hush | here he comi s *

Ihe recent relation of the poor man's msfortunes had
gtven him, I was pleased to observe, a ¢l um to the altention
and respect of the young men, who treated him with great
civility, and gridually engaged him in 1 conversation, which,
much to my satisfaction, agun turned upon the Canses Céfdbres
of Scotland Emboldened by the lindness vith which he
was trcated, Mr Dunover began to contnbute lus share to
the amusement of the evening  Jails, like other places, have
their ancient traditions, known only to the wmhabitants, and
handed down from one set of the melancholy lodgers to the
next who occupy their cells Some of these, which Dunover
mentioned, were 1ateresting, and served to lustite the
narratives of remarkable tnals, which Hardie had at his
finger ends, and which his compamon was also well skilled
mw  This sort of conversation passcd away the evoung il
the early hour when Mr Dunover chose to retire to rtest,
and I also retreated to take down memorandums of what
I had leamned, 1n order to add anothur parrauve to those
which 1t had been my chief amusement to collect, and to
wnte out mn detal The two young men ordered a broted
bone, Madeira negus, and a pack of cards, and commenced a
game at picquet

Next mornung the travellers left Gandurcliugh T after-
wards leamcd from the papers that both have been since
engaged m the great poliical causc of Bubbleburgh and
Bitem, A summary case, and entitled to particular despaich,
but which, it 15 thought, neve rtheless, may outlast the duration
of the parhament to which the contest refers  Mr Halkit,
a8 the newspapers informud me, acts as agent or sohetton,
and Mr Hardie opened for Sir Peter Plyum with singutar
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ability, and to such good purpose, that T understand he has
sinee had fewer play bills and mote hriefs m s pocket
And hboth the young gentlumen deserve then good fortune,
for I learned from Dunover, who called on me some wecks
afterwards, and communic ved the mtulligence with tews m
Iis yes, that their mtesest had availed to obtain him a smalt
oftwe for the decent maintenance of s family, and that,
atter o tram of constant and umnterrupted misfortune, he
could trace a dawn of prospety to s having the good
fortune to be flung from the top of a mail-coach mto the
nver Gander, in company with an advocate and a wrter to
the siguet  Phe reader will not perhaps deem himself equalty
obliged 1o the acerdent, since it bungs upon him the follow
ing nariative, foundud upon the conversanon of the evening,

CHAPTER II

Whos e 's been at P taust needs know the Grove,

1l e [l retreat of the unfortunate brave

Velers lwounie and justeca most nddly cantubuta

Lo ease heroes pains by an balter aad gibby b

Thera death bretks the shickles which force had put on

And the hangman completes what the judge but begaa,

11 ese the squite of the poet and kmi it of the pot

Find thelr pains 00 mors baulk d zad their hopes no more ceoss’d
Prron

Ix formmy tumes, England had her Tyburn, to which the
devotrd victims of justice were conducted in salemn pro-
cession up what 1s now callcd Oxford Road  In Edinburgh,
a large open street, or rather oblong square, surrounded by
high houses, called the Grassmarket, was used for the same
melancholy purpose It was not 1ll chosen for such a scene,
heing of connidurable extent, and thercfore fit to accommo
date a great number of spectators, such as are usually
asstmbled by this melancholy spuctacle  On the other hand,
ew ot \hi housts winch surround 1t were, even 1n early times,
inhiitud by persons of fashion, so that those hkely to be
offendud or over decply affected by such unpleasant exhibi-
tions were not (n the way of having thuir quet disturbed by
thum The houses in the Grassmrrket are, generally spenke
g, of a mean duscription, yet the place 1s not’ without
some features of grindeur, being overhung by the southern
sids of the huge rock on which the castle stands, and by
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the moss- grown battlements and turreted walls of that
ancient fortress

It was the custom, until within these thirty years, o1 there
abouts, to use this esplanade for the scene of public executions
The fatal day was announced to the public, by the appearance
of a huge black gallows trce towards the eastern end of the
Grassmarket  This il omencd apparition was of great haght,
with a scafiold surrounding 1f, and a double ladder placed
agamnst 1t, for the ascent of the unhappy cnmmtl and the
exccutioner  As this apparatus was always arranged before
dawn, 1t seemed ns 1t the gallows had grown out of the earth
m the course of one mght, hike the production of some foul
demon, and I wclt ramember the fnght with wluch the
schoolboys, when I was one of their numbcr, used to 1egard
these ominous signs of deadly preparaion On the might
after the cxecution the gallows again disappearcd, and was
conveyed n silence and darkness to the place where 1t was
usually deposited, which wis one of the vaults under the
Parliament House, or courts of justice ‘This mode of exe
cution 15 now exchanged for onc sinular to that m front
of Newgate,—with what beneficial effect 18 uncurtain  The
mental sufferings of the conwict are indeed shortened e
no longer stalks between the attendant clergymen, dressed m
his grave-clothes, through a considerable part ot the cty,
looking lihe a moving and walking corpse, while yet an
mhabitant of this world, but, as the ulumate purpose of
pumshment bhas in view the prevention of crimes, i may
at least be doubted, whether, in abndging the melancholy
ceremony, we have not 1n part dimymshed that appaling
effcct upon the spectators which 1s the useful end of all
such inflictions, and 1n consideration of which alone, unless
i very particular cases, capital sentences can be altogether
Justified

On the yth day of September 1736, these ommous pre
parations for execution were descried i the place we have
deserrbed, and at an early hour the space eround heger tobe
occupred by several groups, who gased on the scaffold and
gibbet with a stern and vindictive show of satisfaction very
seldom testificd by the populace, whose good pature,
most cases, forgets the crime of the condemned person, and
dwells only on his misery  But the act of which the expceted
culprit had been convicted was of a duscription caleulated
nearly and closely to awaken and 1rritate the resentful fechings
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of the multitude  The tale 15 well known , yet 1t 13 necessary
to recapitulate its leading cucumstances, for the better under
standing what 15 to follow, and the narrative may prove long,
but I trust not untercsting even to those who have heard
its general tssue At m% tate, some detail 1s necessary, in
order to render mtellgible the subsequent events of our
narrative

Contrabnd trade, though 1t strikes at the root of legitimate
govi tnment, by oncroaching on its  revenues,—though 1t
mjures the far trader, and debauches the minds of those
engnged moat-—ts not u ually looked upon, uther by the
vul, o or by thar beiters m a very hemous pont of view
On the contruy, m those counties where 1t prevatls, the
cleye rest, boldest, and most intelligent of the peasantry, are
unformly engaged mn llicit transactions, and very often with
the swnction of the fumers and nfurior gentry  Smuggling
was alost wmversil w Seotland i the regns of George 1
and Il , for the people, unaccustomed to imposts and re-
garding them as an unjust aggression upon their ancient
liherues made no scruple to clude them whencver 1t wis
possthle to do so

1he county of I'ife, bounded by the two firths on the south
and north and by the sea on the east, and having a number
of small seaports, was long fimed (or maintaiming successfully
a contraband trade, and, as there were many seafaring men
residmng there, who had been piratcs and buccaneers in their
youth, thcre were not wanting 2 sufbcient number of danng
men to carry 1t on Among these, & fellow, called Andrew
Wilson, onginally a baker in the willage of Pathhcad, was
particularly obnoious to the revenue officers He was
posscssed of great porsonal strength, courage, and cunning,
—w1s porfeetly acquatnted with the coast, and capable of
conducting the most desperte enterprises  On  several
orcasiuns he succceded n bafling the purswit and researches
of the kings ofticirs, but he became so much the object
of thor suspicious and watchful attention, that at length he
was tollly rumed by repeited seizures  The man bicame
desp it He conside red himself as robbed and plundered,
and touk 1t mto his huad that he had a nght to make
reprisals, as he could find opportunity Where the heart
8 prpared for evil, opportumty 1s scldom long wanting
Lhis Wilson learned, that the Collictor of the Customs at
Kikenldy hud come to Piltenweem, i the course of hus
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official round of duty, with a considerable sum of public
money m his custody As the amount was greatly within
the value of the goods which had bcen setzed from him,
Wilson felt nu seruple of consciunce 1n resolving to veimburse
humself for his losscs, at the expense of the Collector and the
revenue He assoctated with himselfl one Robertson, and
two other 1dle young men, whom, hrving bcen concerned m
the same 1lheit trade, be persuaded to view the transiction
m the same justifiable light in which he hmmsclf considered
it [hey watched the motions of the Collcctor, they broke
forcibly mto the house where he lodgd,—Wilson, with two
of lis associates, entering the Collector's apartment, while
Robertson, the fourth, kept watch at the door with a drawn
cutlass m hig hand The officer of the customs, conceving
s hfe in danger, escaptd out of his bedroom window, and
fled wm his shurt, so that the plunderers, with much casc,
possessed themselves of about two hundrcd pounds of puhhic
money This robbery was commulted 1 a very audacious
manner, lor several persons were passing in the strect at the
tme  But Rabertson, representing the notse they heard as
a dispute or fray betwixt the Collcctor and the people of the
house, the worthy citizens of Pittenwecm felt themselves no
way called on to mteifere 1n behalf of the obnosious revenue
officer , 50, sahisfying themsclves with this very superficial
account of tne matter, like the Ievite 1n the parable, they
passed on the opposite side of the way  An alarm was at
length given, military were called m, the depredators were
pursued, the booty recovered, and Wilsen and Robertson
tried and condemned to death, chiefly on the evidence of an
accomphce

Many thought, that, 1n consideration of the men’s erroncous
opmion of the nature of the nclion they had eommitted, justice
might have been satisfied with a less forfeiture than thal of
two lives  On the other hand, from the andaaty of the fact,
a scvere example was judged nccessary, and such was the
opwnion of the government  When 1t becune apparent that
the sentence of denth was to be cxeented, files, ind other 1m
plements necessary for then useapy, ware trinsmitted secretly
to the culprits by a triend from without Dy thesc means
they sawed a bar out of one of the prisun windows, and nught
have made their escape, but for the obstinicy of Wilson who,
as he was danngly resolute, wu doggedly porfinieions of
his opmion  His comrade Robertson, 1 yowr and sl nd

*n 134
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man, proposed to make the eaperiment of passing the fore-
m st through the gap they hid made, and enlarging 1t from the
outside, If necessary, to allow Wilson free passage. Wilson,
howt ver, mssted on making the first expenment, and bewg a
robust and lusty man, be not only found 1t 1mpossible to get
through betwixt the bars, but, by his struggles, he jummed
himsedf so fst, that he was upable to draw his body back
agun  In these arcumstances discoviry became unavoidible,
and cuftiient precautions were tiken by the jalor to prevent
any repetition of the sune attempt  Robertson uttered not a
word of rcllvction on lns compamon for the conscquences of
Iit» ohstinacy, but it appeared from the sequel, thit Wilson’s
mmd was deeply tmpressed with the ricollection, that, but for
huw, tus comrade, ovar whase mnd he exercised considerable
willw nee, would not hive engaged m the criminal enturprise
which had torminated thus atally, and that now he had
bueome s destroyer a swcond time, smcee, but for s ob-
stinicy, Robertson might have cffccied s escape  Minds
Itke Wilson's, even when cxeraised 1 evil prachices, sometimes
rutam the power of thinking and resolving with enthusiastic
genurosity  Elis whole thoughts were now bent on the possi-
Dility of saving Robertson's life, without the least respect to
his ovn  1he resolution which he adopted, and the manner
w which he carned 1t into efiuct, weie stnhing and unusual

Adjacent ta the tolbooth or aty jail of Edinburgh, 15 one of
thiwe churches into which the cathedral of St (Giles 1s now
dwided, calied, from s vicmiy, the Tolbooth Church 1t
w1s the custom, that criminals under sentence of death were
brought to this chuoreh, with a sufncient guard, to hear and
join an public worshup on the Sablath before execution It
w1s sunposed that the hearts of these unfortunate peisons,
however hardened before agamst fuelings of devotion, could
not but be aceessible to them upon umiting their thoughts and
votees, for the Iast tune, along with ther fellow-mortals, m
aduressing their Cretor - And to Lhe rest of the congregation,
1t was thought 1t camld not but be umpresswva angd afteorng, ka
find thew devotions minghng with those, who, sent by the
doom of an ¢arihly tribunal to appear where the whole earth
15 Judged, might be considered as beings trembling on the
vage of eterty  The practice, however edifying, has been
discontinued, i consequence of the incident we are about Lo
datul

The clergyman, whose duty it was to ofiiciate m the Tol-
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booth Chuich, had concluded an affcting discourse, part of
which was particularly dirceted to the unfortunate men, Wilson
and Robertson, who were n the pow sct ap ut for the porsons
m their unhappy situation, each sccured betwist two soldiers
of the city guard  Fhe clagyman had remindud them, tha
the next congregation they must join would be that of the pust,
or of the unjust  that the psalms they now heard muet be v~
changed, 1n the space of two bricf days, for ctemal hallelgahs,
or eteinal lamentations , and that this fearful alternative must
depend upon the state to which thuy mght be able to brng
their minds before the moment of awlul pripariion  that
they shoutd not despair on weeount of the suddenness of the
summons, but rather to fucl this comfort m thoir muscry, that,
though all who now lifted the voice, or bent the knee w coun-
junction with them, liy undcr the same sentence of cortamn
death, zZey only had the advantage of hnowing the precise
moment at which it should be exceuted upon them  * Lhere
fore,” urged the good man, s voice trembling with emotion,
“rcdeem the time, my unhappy brethren, which 1s yer left,
and remember, that, with the grace of Him to whom space
and time are but as nothing, salvation may yut be assured,
even in the pittance of delay which the laws of your country
afford you”

Robertson was observed to wecp at these words, but
Wilson secmed as one whose bram had not entirely reccived
thetr meaning, or whosc thoughts were dueply impressed with
some different subj ct ,—an expression so natural to a person
in his situation, that it excited neither suspicion nox surprisc

The bendiction was pronounced as usual, and the congre
gation was dismissed, many lingenng to 1ndulge their cunosity
with a morc fixed look at the two eriminals, who now, as wcll
as thewr guaids, rose up, as 1f to depairt when the crowd should
permit them A murmur of compassion was heard to puvade
the spectators, the more general, perhaps, on account of the
alleviating circumstances of the case, whon all at ovce,
Wilson, who, as we have alrtady noticcd, was a very strong
man, seteed twa of the soldiers, one with each hand, and
calling at the same time to hus compamion, " Run, Geordie,
run!” thicw himself on a thurd, and fastened his teeth on
the collar of his coat Robeitson stood for a sccond as if
thunderstruck, and unable to avail himself of the opportunity
of escape, but the cry of “Run, nni¥ bang echoed from
many around, whosc ftelngs surpris.d them into a very ntmal
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wterest 1n s behalf, he shook off the grasp of the remainmg
soldier, throw Tumscli over the pew, mixed with the dispersing
congregation, none of whom filt inchined to stop a poor wretch
tiang s st chance for s hfe, gamed the door of the
chtirely, and vo1s lost to all pursut

The generous intreprdity which Wilson had displayed on
this occ1sion wgmented the fecling of comprssion which at
tended lus fite  Ihe public, where thewr own prejudices are
uol concerned, are ensily cngaged on the side of disinterested-
ness and humtmty, 1dmired Witson’s bubaviour, and rejoiced in
Robartoons escape Lhis general feeling was so great, that 1t
Lxelted a4 vague report that Wilson would be rescued at the
plte of exceutton erther by the mob or by some of lus old
assoc1tes, or by some second extrrordinary and unexpected
exgrtion of strongth and courage on ftus own part  The
magistrites thought 1t thur duty to provide against the posst
tubity of disturbance  They orderad out, for protecton of the
exccution of the sentence, the greater put of their own City
Guard, under the command of Captun Porteous, & man whose
nune becime too memorable from the melancholy circum
stances of the day, ind subsequent events It may be neces
sry to sy 4 word about this person, and the corps winch he
comminded ot the subject 15 of importance sufficient to
deserve another chapter

CHAPTER 111

A duou great god of aqua vitm|
341 1 8wy s the eniplre of this city
{When fou we re son et mes eapermolty )
Be tlon pre[nmr
To Save us fra ! at black bandittd
e Lity Guard|
Frrouson 3 Daff Daye

Car1ay JoHN Por1rOUs, & nime memorable m the trad
tions of Ldinburgh, as well as n the records of crimmal
Junsprudence, was the son of a atizen of Fdinburgh, who
and tygured to hreed him up to hus own mechbamenl tyade
of & tulor  The youth, however had a wild and 1rreclum
able propensity to disspnon, wiich fimily sent fum to serve
m the corps long muntuned 1n the service of the States
of Hullng, anil called the Scotch Dutech  Ilere he learned
mnlitary disciphne , and, returning afterwards, in the course
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of an 1dle and wandcning bfe, to his pative city, his seivices
were required by the magistrates of Ldinbwigh i the dis
turbed year 1715, for disciphning their City Guard, in which
he shortly afterwards reccived a captun’s commussion It
was only by his mihitary <kiil, wd n alert and resolute ehir
acter as an officer of police, that he mented this promotion,
for he 15 sad to have been a mwn of profigate habits, an
unnatural son, and a brut1l husband  Ile wis, however,
useful 1n hus station, and s harsh and fierce habits renderd
him formudable to rioters or disturbers of the public peace

The corps 1 winch he hedd s command s, or perhaps we
should rather say was, 2 body of about one hundred and
twenty soldiers, dividcd mto three compantes, and regularly
armed, clothed, and embodicd  They werce chiefly yeteruis
who enlisted 1n this corps, having the benefit of working at
their trades when they were oft duty  Ihese men had the
charge of preserving public order, repressing riots and street
robbernes, acting, m short, as an armed police, and attending
on all public occasions where confusion or populir disturb-
ance mught be (xpected ! Poor Terguson, whose irregularities
sometimes led him into unplensant rencontres with these mil
tary conservators of pubhic order, and who mentions them
so often that he may be termed thur poet laureate, thus
admonishes his readers, wamed doubtless by his own ex
perience ,

" Gude folk 15 ye come fre the fur
Bude yont fias this black squad ,
Lhere s nae sic s1vages elsey here
Allow d to wear cockad

In fact, the soldiers of the City Guard, bemng, as we have
sawd, in generl discharged veterans, who had strength enough
remaining for this mumcipal duty, and being, moreover, for
the greater part, Highlanders, were netther by birth, educa
tion, or former habits, trained to endure with much patience
the 1nsults of the rabble, or the provoking petulnee of truant
schoolboys, and 1dle debauchces of all desuniptions, with whom
their occupation brought them into contact  On the contrary,
the tempers of the poor old fellows were soured by the indiy
mtes with which the mob distinguished them on many vcet-

1 The Lord Provost was ex ofhcio commandier and coloned of tho eorps,
which mipht be meieased to three hundred men wien the umes required 1l
No uther drum but theirs was allowed to sound on the Hiyh Street between
the Luckent ooths aud the Netherbow
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s1ons, and frequently might have required the soothing straing
of the poet we have just quoted—
* O saldiers! for your amn dear sihes
101 deotland s love the I and o Cakes
G not ket brins sie deadly pubs
Nor be sne rude,
‘W f(ireloch or J.ochaber axe
As spiil thelr blwd |
On all occrsions when a holyday licensed some not and
uregulanty, a shirmish with these veterans was a fivounte
recreation wilh the rabble of Ldinburgh  These pages may
perhaps seée the hight when many have m fresh recollection
such onsets as we Jdlude to  But the venerible corps, with
whom the contention was held, may now be considered as
totally extinet  Of late the gradual dimmution of these civic
soldiers, remunds one of the abatement of Xing I ear's hun-
dred knghts  The ediets of each succeeding set of mags-
trates have, ke those of Gonenl wnd Regan, dim mshed this
venerthle bind with the similar question, © What need we
five aud-twenty P—ten?—or five?”  And it 1s now nearly
come to, “What need one?” A spectre may mdeed here
and there sull be seen, of an old giey headed and grey-
bearded Fhighlander, with war worn features, but bent double
by age, dressed 1n an old {ashioned cocked hat, bound with
white tape instead of siver lace, and i coat, waistcoat, and
breeches of a muddy coloured red, beanng 1 bis withered
hand < ancient weapon, called a Lochaber axe, a long pole,
namely, with an 1xa at the extremity, and a hook. at the back
of the hatchet!  Such a phantom of former days stilf creeps,
1 hava heen informed, rouad the statue of Charles the Second,
n the Parhament Square, as if the image of a Stewart were
the st refuge for any memorial of our ancient manners , and
ong or two others are supposed to glde around the door of
the guard house 1ssigned to them an the Luckenbooths, when
their ancient rufuge tn the High Street was laid low? But
the fute of manuscupts bequeathed to fmends and executors
* Tus hiook wns to enable the Leaier of the I ochaber axc t0 scalt a gite-
wa, hy grappling the top of the door, and swinging lumself up by the staff
ot {| y s ipon
2 Ihia Ancient gorps 15 now unurcly disbanded  Thewr list march to do
duty at Hallow fair, hnd sometting in it affecung  Thew drams and fifes had
bxeu wont on better days to play on thia joyous oceaslon ihe lively tune of
Jockey lo the Iir,
but on this final oceasion the afllicted voterans moved slowly to the dirge of
The last {lma I eame ower the mulr "
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1§ 50 uncertain, that the narrative containing these frail memo
nals of the old Town-Guwrd of Ldinburgh, who, with their
gnm and vahant corporal, John Dhu (the fiercest lvoking
fellow T ever s1w), were, in my boyhood, the alterate terror
and dension of the petul int brood of the IIigh School, may,
perhaps, only come to hight when all memory of the msirtu
tion has fded away, and than scrve 1s an lustation of Kay’s
canictures, who has prescrved the fentures of some of their
herocs  In the preceding generwtion, when there was 1 per
petual alarm (o1 the plots and whvity of (he Jiwcolntes, some
puns wire fiken by the migitrites of Ldinbwgh o hecp
this corps, though composed wiys of such matenals as we
have noliced, 1n a more cliecuve state thw wis dterwards
Judged necessary, when therr most danguious suvice w1s to
skirmish with the rbble on the kings bnthdiy They were,
therefore, more the objects of hatred, and less that of scorn,
than they were afterwards nccounted

To Captain John Porteous, the honour of lws command and
of his corps seems to have been a marter of high mterest and
mportance  He was exceedingly mncensed agamst Wilson for
the affront which he construed him to hive put vpon his
soldiers, 1n the effort he made for the hberation of lus com-
pamon, and expressed himself most ardently on the subject
He was no less indignant at the report, that there was an
mtention to tescue Wilson imself from the gallows and
uttered many threats and tmprecations upon that subject,
which were afterwards remembcred to his disadvantage  In
fact,1f a good deal of deternunauon and promptitude rendered
Porteous, 1n one respect, fit to command guards designed
to suppress popular commotion, he seems, on the othur, to
have been disqualified for a charge so delicate, by a hot and
sly temper, always too ready to come to blows and violence ,
a character void of principle, and a disposttion to regard the
rabble, who seldom failed to regale him and lus soldiers with
some marks of their displensure, as declared enemues, upon
whom it was neral md justfuble that Le should seek
opportunities of vengeance  Being, however, the most acuive
and trustworthy among the captamns of the City Guard, he
was the person to whom the magistrates conbded the com-
mand of the soldiers appointed to keep the peace at the time
of Wilson's execution  He was ordered to guard the gallows
and scaffold, with about eighty men, all the disposable {orce
that could be spared for that duty
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But the magistrates took farther precautions, which nffected
Port.ous s pride very decply They requested the assistance
of part of a regular mfintry regiment, not to attend upon the
exceunion, but to remamn drawn up on the puncipal street of
the city, during the tme that it went forward, i order to
ntmidate the multttude, i case they should be disposed to
be unruly, with 1 display of force whith could not be resisted
without desperation It may sound ndiculous mn our ears,
considening the fallen state of this ancient cvic corps, that its
ofticer should hwe felt punctiliously jealous of 1ts honour
Yet so it w1s  Captun Porteous rusented, as an mdigmty,
the tntroducing the Welsh lusileers withun the city, and
drawimne them up 1n the street where no drums but hus own
were allowed to be sounded, without the special command
or permisston of the magistrites  As he could not show
tus 11t humour to his patrons the magstrates, 1t increased his
indigniton and s desire to be revenged on the unfortunate
crimynl Wilson, and all who favoured him  These internal
emotions of Jealousy and rge wrought a change on the man s
mien and bearing, visible to all who saw him on the fatal
morning when Whilson was appointed to suffer  Porteous's
ordinary 1pperance was rither tavourable He was about the
middle size, stout, and well made, having a mitary air, and
yet rather a gentle and mild countenance His complexion
was brown, his face somewhat fretted with the scars of the
smalipox, his eyes rather langud than keen or fierce  On the
present oceasion, however, 1t seemed 1o those who saw im
as if he were agitated by some evil demon His step was
wregular, g voice hollow and broken, us countenance pale,
his eyes staning and wild, lus speech imperfect and confused,
and s whole appearance so disordered, that many remarked
he secmed to be fzp, a Scottish expression, meaning the state
of those who are dniven on to ther impending fate by the
strong 1mpulse of some rrremistible necessity

One part of his conduct was truly diabolieal, 1f, indeed, 1
has not heen exaggerated hy the general preyjudice entertamed
aganst his memory When Wilson, the unhappy crimmal,
was deltvered to lum by the keeper of the pnson, in order
that he mught be conducted to the place of execution,
Porteous, not satisfied with the usual precautions to prevent
escape, ordered i 10 be mavacled This mught be jushi-
fiable from the character and bodily strength of the malefactor,
as well as from the apprehensions so generally entertamed
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of an expected rescue  But the handcuffs which were pro-
duced bemg found too small for the wusts of a man so big-
poned as Wilson, Porteous procceded with his own hands,
and by great exertion of stiength, to force them till they
clasped together, to the cxquisite torture of the unhappy
criminal  Wilson remonstrited agunst such barbaious usage,
declaring that the pan distracted his thoughts (rom the
subjects of meditation proper to his wnhappy condition

“1t sigmifies httle,” replied Captain Porteous, “your pun
will be soon at an end ”

“Your cruelty 15 great,” answered the sufferer, “You
know not how soon you yoursell may have occasion to ask
the mercy, which you ar¢ nov refusing to 4 fellow creature
May God forgive you1®

‘These words, long afterwards quoted and remembered, were
all that passed between Porteous and his prisoner, but as
they took air, and became known to the people, they greatly
mncreased the popular compassion for Wilson, and exated a
proportionate degree of mdignation agamst Porteous, against
whom, as strict, and even violent 1n the discharge of s
unpopular office, the common people had some real, and
many imagmary causes of complaint

When the painful procession was completed, and Wilson,
with the escort, had arnved at the scaffold 1n the Grassmarket,
there appeared no signs of that attempt to rescue him which
had occasioned such precautions  1he multitude, 1n general,
looked on with deeper interest than at ordinary executions,
and there mght be seen, on the countenances of many, a stern
and mdignant expression, like that with which the ancient
Cameronians might be supposed to witness the execution of
their brethren, who glonified the Covenant on the same occa-
sion, and at the same spot But there was no attempt at
violence  Wilson himsell seemed disposed to hasten over
the space that divided time from etermity The devotions
proper and usual on such occasions were no sooner finished
than he submutted to his fite, and the sentence of the law
was fulfilled

He had been suspended on the gibbet so long as to be
totally deprived of life, when at once, as if occasioned by
some newly recetved impulse, there arose a tumult among
the multtude Many stones were thrown at Porteous and
s guards, some mischief was done, and the mob continued
to press forward with whoops, shrieks, howls, and exclama-
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uons A young fellow, with a salor's cap slouched over
his fuce, sprung on the scaffold, and cut the rope by which
the coiminal was suspended  Others approached to carry off
the body, etther to secure for 1t a decent grave, or to try,
perhaps, some mewns of resusaitation  Captan Porteous
was wrought, by thwi appeirance of nsurrection agunst hus
authorily, mto a rage so headlong as made hun forget, that,
the scnience having buen fully exccuted, 1t was his duty not
to engage 1n hostilities with the misgmded multitude, but to
duw off s men as st as possible  Ile sprung from the
scaflold, sntched o musket from one of his soldiers, com-
manded the party to give fire, and, as seviral eye witnesses
concurred 1 swearing, set them the example, by discharging
s piece, and shootng a man deid on the spot  Several
soldiers obeyed his command or followed his example, six
or suven persous were slun, and a great many were hurt
and wounded

After this act of violence, the Captain proceeded to with
draw lus men towards therr guard house in the High Street
The mob were not so much intimidated as incensed by what
had been done  They pursued the soldiers with execrations,
accompamed by volleys ot stones  As they pressed on them,
the rearmost soldiets turned, and agun fired with fatal aim
and execution It 15 not accurately known whether Porteons
commanded this second act of violence, but of course the
odinm of the whole transactions of the fatal day attached to
him, and to him alone He arrived at the guard house,
dismissed his soldiers, and went to make s report to the
magistrates concerning the unfortunate events of the day

\pparcntly by this time Ciptain Porteous had begun to doubt
the propnety of his own conduct, and the reception he met
with from the magistrates was such as to make litm stll more
anxious o gloss 1t over  He dented that he had given orders
to fire, he dented he had tred with his own hand , he even
produced the fusee which he carried as an officer for exami-
nauion, 1t was found sull loaded  Of tiree cartndges which
he was seen to put in his pouch that morning, two were still
there, a white hundkerchief was thrust into the muzzle of the
pitee, and reterned unsaded or blackened To the defence
founded on these circumstances it was answered, that Porteous
had not used his own piece, but had been seen to take one
from 2 soldier Among the many who had been kiied and
waounded by the unhappy fire, there were several of better
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rank , for even the humamty of such soldiers as fued over
the heads of the mere rabble arouna tne sciffold, proved
m some instances fatal to persons who were stationed n
windows, or observed the melancholy scene fiom a distance
The vorce of public indignation was foud and gencral, andl,
cre mens tempers had time to cool, the tnal of Captan
Porteous took place before the ITigh Court of Justiiary
After a long and pitient hetnng the jury had the dilhcult
duty of balancing the poutive evidence of many persons,
and those of respectability, who deposed positively to the
prisoner s commanding Ins soldiers Lo fire, and himself finmny
s prece, of which some swore that they saw the smohe and
flash, and beheld a man drop at whom 1t was pointed, with
the negative testimony of others, who, though well stationed
for seeing what had passed, neither heard Porteous give oiders
to fire nor saw him fire himself, but, on the contrary, 1verted
that the first shot was fired by 2 soldier who stood close by
him A gicat part of Ins defence was also founded on the
turbulence of the mob, which witnesses, 1rcording to ther
feelings, ther predilections, and thetr opportumtics of obser
vation, represented differently, some describing as a formid
able miot, what others represented as a trfling disturbance,
such as always used to take place on the like occasions, when
the executioner of the law, and the men commissioned to
protect him m his task, were generally exposed to some
mdigmties  The verdict of the jury sufficrently shows how
the evidence preponderated 1n thew mnds It declaved that
Tohn Porteous fired a gun among the people assembled at
the execution, that he gave orders to lus soldiers to fire,
by which many persons were killed 1nd wounded, but, at
the same time, that the prisoner ond s guard had been
wounded and beaten, by stones thrown at them by the
multitude  Upon this verdict, the Loids of Justiciary
passed sentence of death agamst Captam John Porteous,
adjudging him, n the common form, to be hanged on a
gibbet at the common place of execution, on Wudnesday,
8th September, 1736, and all his movable property to be
forfeited to the lung’s use, according to the Stottish law
mn cases of wilful murder
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CHAPTER 1V

The hour s come bt not the man '
Halpre,

0N the d1y when the unhappy Porteons was expected to suffer
the sentence of the lw, the place of execution, extensive ag
It 18, was crowded almost to suffocatton There was not a
window 1 all the lofty tenements around it, o1 1 the steep
and cruoked street called the Bow, by which the fatal pro
ceston was to deseend from the IDgh Street, that was not
absalutely Alled with spectators, The uncommon height and
antique appearance ol these houses, some of which were
formerly the property ot the Kmghts Templars, and the
Kmghts of St John, and stll exhibit on thewr fronts and
gables the won cross of these orders, gave additional effect
to a scene in iself so striking  The area of the Grassmarket
resembled a huge dark lake or sea of human heads, 1n the
centre of which arose the Iutal tree, tall, black, and ommous,
from which dangled the deadly halter Lvery object takes
nterest from its uses and associations, and the erect beam
and empty noose, things so stmple tn themselves, became, on
such an occasion, objects of terror and of solemn interest
Amd so numerous an assembly there was scarcely a word
spoken, save m whispers  The thirst of vengeance was in
some degree allayed by uts supposed certainty, and even the
populace, with deeper teeling than they are wont to entertan,
suppressed all clamorons exultaton, and prepared to enjoy the
seene of retaliation w triwwph, silent and decent, though stern
and relentless It seemed as if the depth of their hatred to
the unfortunate crimmal scorned to display itself 1 anything
resembling the more noisy current ot thew ordinary feehngs
Had a stanger consulted anly the evidence of his ears, he
pught have supposed that so vast a multitude were assembled
for erave parpase wivet, aflectid them wih, the dedpant sonaow,
and stuled those noises wineh, on all ordinary occasions, arise
from such a concourse, but if he gazed wpon their faces he
¥ Fhere 15 A nadiuon, that whale x hiitle suem was swollen 1nto a torrent by
reerntshuwers the distontented volee of the Water Spirtt was heard to pronaunce
the.e words At Wie same moment, & man, wrped on by his fate or in Seote
tsh Ranguage, /2, arcved 2t 2 all i, and prepared to tross the wter  No

remonstr wice from the bystanders v as of power to stop him— he plunged ute
tha sereum end perighed
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would have been nstantly undeccived  Lhe compressed lip,
the bent brow, the stern and fAashing eye of almost every one
on whom he loaked, conveyed the expression of men come to
glut their sight with tnumphant revenge It 1s probable that
the appearance of the cunimal might have snmewhit changed
the temper of the populace 1n his {wvour, md that they might
m the mowent of death have forwven the mw agunst whom
theirr resentment had been so fiercely heated It had how
ever, been destined, that the mutability ol thewr sentiments
was not to be cxposed to this tnu

Lhe usuat hour for producing the crimmal had been past
for many minutes, yet the spectators observed no symptom
of s appewrance  “Would they ventuie to defraud public
justice?” was the question which men began annonsly to ask
at each other ‘The fitst nswer n every case was bold and
positive,—*“ They dare not ”  But when the pownt was further
canvassed, other opinions weie entettained nd various causes
of doubt were suggested  Porteous had been a favount
officer of the magisiiacy of the aty, which, being a numerous
and fluctuating body, requires for 1ts support a degree of
energy In is functionaries, which the individuals who com-
pose 1t cannot at all times altke be supposed to possess m
their own persons It was remembered, that in the Information
for Porteous (the paper, namely, in which his case was stated
to the Judges of the cnmimal court), he had been described by
tus counsel as the person on whom the magistiates chuefly
relied in all emergenctes of uncommon ditficulty It was
argued, too, that his conduct, on the unhappy occasion of
Wilson's execution, was capable of being attnbuted to an
imprudent excess of zal mn the txecution of his duty, a
motive for which those under whose authonty he acted nught
be supposed to have great sympathy And as these con
siderattons mught move the magistrites to make a favourable
representation of Porteous s case, theie were not wanting others
in the higher departments of government, which would make
such suggestions fasomably bstend to

The mob of Cdmmbuigh when thoroughly exated, had been
at all times one of the hercest which could be found n 1 urope,
and of late years they had nisen repeatedly agamst the govern
ment, and somelimes not without temporary success 1hey
were conscious, therefore, thal they were no favourtes with
the rulers of the period, and that, if Captam Porteous's violence
was not altogether regarded as good service, at might certainly
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be thought, that to viut st with a capital punishment would
render it both delicate and dangerous for future officers, in the
sime oenmstances, t0 act with effect 1 1epressing tumults
There 15 also v natural feeling, on the part of all members of
government, for the gencral mamtenance of authonty, and it
scemed not unhikely, that what to the relatives of the sufferers
ippeared a wanton and unprovoked massacre, should be other
wiag viewed i the cabinet of 5t James's 1t mught be thae
supposed, that, upon the whole matter, Captan Posteous was
n the eaertise or a tiust dedegited to him by the lanful crvil
withority , thit he had been assaulted by the pupulace, and
seviral of hus men hurt, and that, in finally repelling force by
force, tus conduct could be fanly miputed to no other motive
than self defince in the discharge of hus duty

"l hese considerations, of themselves very powetful, mduced
the. spec tators to apprehend the possibility of a reprieve, and
to the vanous causes which might wterest the rulurs m tus
tavour, the lower put of the rabble added one which was
pecuhtly well adapted to lheir comprehension It was
averred, 1 order to incretse the odium aganst Porteous,
that while he repressed with the utmost severity the shghtest
excesses of the poor, he not only overlooked the heense of the
young nobles and gentry, but was very willing to lend them
the countenance of his officr! authonty, m execution of such
loose pranks as it was chiefly lus duty to have restrained
‘This suspicion, which was perhaps much exaggerated, made
a deep impression on the minds of the populace, and when
several ot the higher rank joined 1n a petition, recommending
Porteous to the merey of the crown, 1t was generally supposed
he owed thewr favour not to oy conviction ot the hardship of
his case, but to the fear of losing a conventent accomplice 1
therr debhacheries It 1s scarcely necessary to say how much
this suspiuon augmented the people’s detestation of this ob
novious crimnal, as well as thar fuar of lis escaping the
sentence pronounced tgunst him

Wile these arguments weie stated and replied to, and
cnvassed and suppoited, the hitherto silent expectation of
the people becume changed nto that deep and agitating
murimur, which 15 seat forth by the ocean hefore the tempest
begins to howl The crowded populice, as 1f therr motions
had corresponded with the unsettied state of their minds,
fluctuated to and fro without any visible canse of impulse,
ke the agitation of the waters, called by satlors the ground-



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 47

gwell  The news, which the magistrates had atmost hesiated
to communtete to them, were at length announced, and
spread among the spectators with a 1aprdity hke hightning
A reprieve from the Sceretwry of State's olfice, undir the
hand of his Grace the Duke of Neweastle, had arnved,
intmating the pleasare of Queen Caroline (regent of the
kingdom during the absence of George 11 on the Continent),
that the caecution of the sentence of death pronounced
agunst John Portcous, late Captun Iiwutenant of the City
Guard of Idmburgh, present pnsoner m the lolbooth of
that city, be respited for six weiks from the tme appomted
for his exccubion

The assembled speclators of almost all degrees, whose
minds had been wound up to the pilch which we have
described, uttered « groan, or rither a roar of indignation
and disappomnted revenge, simtlr to that of a tiger from
whom his meal has been rent by lus heeper when he was
just about to devour 1t lhis ficce exclamation seemed to
forcbnde some 1mmediate exploston of popular 1esentment,
and, 1 fact, such had been expicted by the magistrates,
anl the necessary mcasures had been taken to repress it
But the shout was not rcpeated, nor did any sudden Lumult
ensue, such as 1t appeared to announce The populace
seemed to be ashamed of having expressed therr disappoint
ment in a vain clamour, and the sound changed, not into the
silence which had prece ded the arrival of these stunning news,
but 1nto stiled mutterings, which each group maintained
among themselves, and which were blended mto one decp
and hoarse murmur which floated above the assembly

Vet still, though all eapcctation of the execution was over,
the mob remancd assembled, stauonary, 2s tt were, through
very 1esentment, gazing on the preparations for death, which
had now been made 1n vamn, and stimuliting thesr feelings, by
recalling the vanous claims which Wilson nught have had on
royl mercy, from the mistaken motives on which he acted,
as well as (rom the gencrosity he had displayed towards his
accomplice  “This man,” they said,—'“the brave, the re-
solule, the geneious, was exceuted to death without mercy
for stealing a pursc of gold, which 1n some sense he nmght
consider as a farr repnsnl, while the profligate satclite, who
took advantage of a tnfing tumult, mseparable from such
accasions, to shed the blood of twenty of tus fellow citizens,
15 deemed a fitting object for the exercise of the royal pre



48 The Heart of Mid-Lothian

rogative of mercy Is this to be borne ?—would our fathers
have borne1t? Are not we, like them, Scotsmen and burghers
of Edinburgh?”

‘Ihe officers of justice began now to remove the scaflold,
and other preparations which had been made for the execu-
tion, 1n hoepes, by doing so, to accelerate the dispersion of
the muttitude  The measure had the desired effect, for no
soontr had the fatal ties been unfixed fiom the large stone
pudestal or socket i which it was sccured, and sunk slowly
down upon the wain itended to remove 1t to the place where
1t was usttlly deposited, than the populace, after giving vent
to thar fechngs m a second shout of rage and morhhcn-
ton, begw slowly to disperse to therr usual abodes and
ocenpahions

The windows were m ke manner gradually deserted, and
groups of the more decent class of citizens formed themselyes,
ag 1f waiung to return homewards when the streets should be
clearcd of the rabble Contrary to what 15 fiequently the
case, this descnption of persons agreed in general with the
sentiments of therr inferiors, and consideied the cause as
common to all ranks Indecd, as we have alrcady nobiced,
1t was by no means amaongst the lowest class of the spectators,
or those most likely to be engaged 1n the riot at Wilson’s
execution, that the fatal fire of Porteous’s soldiers had taken
effect Several persons were lalled who were looking out at
windows at the scene, who could not of course belong to the
nioters, and were persons of decent rank and condition The
burghers, therefore, resenting the loss which had fallen on
thar own body, and proud and tenacious of therr nghts,
ag the citizens of Ldinburgh have at all mes been, were
greatly exnsperated at the unexpected respite of Captan
Porteous

It was noticed at the tume, and alterwards more particularly
remembered, that, while the mob were in the act of dispersing,
several individuals were seen busily passing from one place
wih e LoD oF prople W wnoliel, emacunl Wong Wil
noue, but whispening for a hittle time with those who appeared
to be declatming mast violently against the conduct of govern-
ment  1hese active agents had the appearance ol men from
the country, and wera gunerally supposed to be old {nends
and conlederates of Wilson, whose minds were of course
highly excited aganst Portcous

If, however, 1t was the miention of these men to sur the
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multitude to any sudden act of mutiny, 1t seemed for the time
to be fruitless  The rabble, as well as the more decent part
of the assembly, disperscd, and went home peaceably, and 1t
was only by observing the moody discontent on their brows,
or catching the tenor of the conversation they held with each
other, that a stranger could estmate the state of their minds
We will give the reader this advantage, by associating our-
selves with one of the numcrous groups who were panfully
ascending the steep dechvity of the West Bow, to 1eturn to
their dwellings in the Lawnmarket

' An unco thing this, Mrs Howden,” said old Peter Plum-
damas to his neighbour the roupmng-wife, o1 saleswoman, s
he offered her lis arm to assist her i the toilsome ascent,
“to see the grit folk at Lunnon set their face against law and
gospel, and let looge sic a reprobate as Porteous upon a
peaceable town !”

“And to tink o' the weary walk they hae gien us™ -n-
swered Mrs Howden, with a groan, “and sic 4 comfoitable
window as I had gotten, too, just within a penny stine cast
of the scaffold—I could hae heard every word the mimster
said —and to pay twalpenmes for my stand, and a' for
naething 17

“1 am judging,” smd Mr Plumdamas, “that this reprieve
wadna stand gude 1n the auld Scots law, when the kingdom
was a kingdom ”

“I dinna ken muckle about the law,” answered Mrs
Howden, "but I ken, when we had a king, and a chancellor,
and parhament men o’ our am, we could aye peeble them wi’
stanes when they werena gude bairns—But nacbody’s nails
can reach the length o* Lunnon”

“ Weary on Lunnon, and a' that e'er come out o’t!” saud
Miss Grizel Damahoy, an ancient seamstress, “ they hae taen
awa our parlament, and they hae oppressed our trade  Our
gentles will hardly allow that a Scots necdle can scw ruffles
on a sark, or lace on an owerlay ”

“Ye may say that, Mass Damahoy, and T ken o them that
hae gotten raisms frae Lunnon by forpits at ance,” responded
Plumdamas, and then sic an host of idle Englsh gaugers
and excisemen as hae come down to vex and torment us,
that an honest man canna fetch sae muckle as a bit anker
o’ brandy frae Leith to the Lawomarket, but he's ke to be
rubbit o the very gudes he's bought and paid for —Weel,
winna justify Andrew Wilson for pitting hands on what wasna
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s, but if he took nag mur than s am, there’s an awfy'
diffcrence butween that and the fact this man stands for ?

“If ye speak about the law,” sud Mrs Howden, *here
comes Mr Saddletree, that can settle 1t as weel as ony on the
bench

1he party she mentioned, a grave elderly person, with &
supeth pertwag, dressed moa decent st of sad coloured
clothes, came up as she spoke, and courteously gave his arm
to Miss Grizel Damahoy

1t may be nccesstry to mention, that Mr Bartohine Saddte
tree hept an excellent and highly esteemed shop for harness,
suldles, &c &c at the sign of the Golden Nag, at the head
of Buss Wynd IDis gemwus, however (as he himself and
most of lus neighbours conceived), lay towards the weightier
matters of the law, and hy taled not to give frequent attend-
ance. upan the pleadings and arguments of the lawyers and
yudges in the neighbouring square, where, to say the truth, he
was oftener to be found than would have consisted with his
own emolument, but that s wife, an active pamnstaking
person, coutd, 1 his absence, make an admurable shift to
please the customers and scold the journeymen  1his good
Iady was in the halnt of letting her husband take s way, and
go on umproving s stock of legal knowledge without nter
ruption, but, as 1f i 1equital, she msisted upon having her
own will 1n the domestic and commercial departments which
he abandoned to her Now, as Bartoline Saddletree had a
considerable gift of words, which he mustook for eloquence,
and conferred more hberally upon the society in which he
Lned than was at all twaes gractous and accepiable, there
vent forth a saying, with which wags used sometimes to
mterrupt bis rhetoric, that, as he had a golden nag at his
door, su he had a grey mare n his shop Ths reproach
1luced Mr Saddletree, on all occastons, to assume rather a
haughty and stately tone towards his good woman, a circum-
stance by which she seemed vury Intle aflected, unless he
attempted Lo exercise any real authority, when she never
fuled to fly mto open rebethon  But such extremes Bartohine
sellom provoked, (or, hike the gentle King Jamie, be was
tonder of talking of authonty than really excraising it This
turn of mind was, on the whole, lucky for hum, since his
substtnce was meretsed without any trouble on hts part, or
any wterruption of bis favounte studies

Ihis word m explanation has been thrown n to the reader,
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while Saddletree was laying down, with great precision, the
law upon Porteous’s ese, by which he unved at this con
cluston, that, 1f Porteous had fired five minutes sconcr b fore
Wilson was cut down he would hive Leen wersans i liito

engaged that 15, m a lawful act, and only Inble to be pumshe ¢t
propler excessum, or for Ik of discretion, which mnght have
mitigated the pumshment to genz or din1ria

‘“ Discretion ! echoed Mrs Iowden on whom, 1t wmay
well be supposed, the finencss of this distinction was «ntircly
thrown awty,—* whan had Jock Portcous ctha grice dis
cretion, or gude mtnneis P—I muind when his Mither 4

“But Mrs Howden——' sud Saddlutrec

“ And 1,” said Miss Damrhoy, “nund whenhis mother—-

“ Miss Damnhoy cntreated the mterrupted orator

“And I, sud Plumdwmns, mmd when s wife——

“Mr Plumdamis—>MIrs Howden—»Miss Damahoy tgain
unplored the ortor,— muwnd the distinclion, as Counscllo
Crossmyloof says—*I,” says he, ‘tike 1 distinction’  Now,
the body of the crummal bemg cut down, and the execution
ended, Porteous was no longer offimal, the net which he
came to protect and guard being done and ended, hie was no
better than cwrors ex popule”

“ Quivts—qusves, Mr Saddletree, craving your pardon,
sud (with a prolonged emphasis on the first syllible) Mr
Butler, the deputy schoolmnaster of a_parish near Ldiburgh,
who at that moment came up behind them as the false Latin
was uttered

“ What sigmfies mterrupting me, Mr Butler?—but 1 am
glad to see you notwithstinding—I speak alter Counsellor
Crossmyloof, and he sud cauves’

“ 1f Counsellor Crossmyloof nsed the datwve for the nomi
pative, 1T would have crossed Zss loof with a tipht leathern
strap, Mr Saddletree, thcre 1s not a boy on the booby
form but should have been scourged for such 2 solecism
grammar "

“1 spcak Latin like a lawyer, Mr Butler, and not hke 1
schoolmnster, ! retorted Snddletrec

% Searce like a schoolboy I thmk,” rejoined Butler

¢ Tt matters httle,” said Bartohne ¢ all I mein to sy 19,
thet Porteous his become hable to the pane evira ordimem,
or capilal punishment, which 1s to say, i plan Scolch the
gallows, simply because he did not fue when he w23 m office,
but waited till the body was cut down, the cxecution whilk he
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had m charge to guard implemented, and he himself exonered
of the pubhe trust imposed on hum ”

' But, Mr Saddletree,” smd Plumdamas, “ do ye really
think John Porteous’s case wad hae been better if he had
begun firing before ony stanes were flung at a’?”

" Indied do 1, neghbour Plumdamas,” replied Baitoline,
confidently, “he being then i point of trust and 1n potnt of
power, the evecutton being but inchoat, or, at least, not
implunented, or finally ended, but afier Wilson was cut
down, 1l w1s 2’ ower—-he was clean ¢vauctorate, and had nae
matr ado but to get awa wi’ lus guard up this West Bow as
fast as if there had been a caption after ym—And this 15 law,
for T heard 1t lmd down by Lord Vincovincentem ”

“ Vincovineentum ?—Is he a lord of state, or a lord of
seat 7 cnquared Mis Howden!

“ A lord of seat—a lord of session —I fash mysell httle w'
lords o' statc, they vex me wi’ 4 wheen 1dle questions about
their saddles, and curpels, and holsters, and horse furture,
and what theyll cost, and whan they'll be ready-~a wheen
galloping geese—my wife may serve the hike o’ them ”

“ And so mmght she, 1n her day, hae served the best lord 1n
the Jand, for as hittle as ye think o’ her, Mr Saddletree,” said
Mrs Howden, somewhat indignant at the contemptuous way
i which her gossip was mentioned, * when she and I were
twa gilpes, we little thought to hae sitten doun w’ the hike o’
my auld Davie Howden, or you erther, Mr Saddletree "

While Saddletree, who was not bnght at a reply, was
cudgelling his brams for an answer to this home-thrust, Miss
Tamahoy broke m on him

* And as for the lords of state,” smd Miss Damahoy, *“ye
suld mind the nding o' the parhament, Mr Saddletree, 1n the
gule auld tume before the Union,—a year's rent o mony a
gude estite gaed for horse-graith and harnessing, forby
broidered tobes and foot mantles, that wad hae stude by
thelr‘lanc w!’ gold bracade, and that were muckle in my ain
line”

* Ay, and then the lusty bangueting, with sweetmeats and
comfits wet and dry, and dried fruits of divers sorts,” said
Plumdamas "' But Scotland was Scotland in Lhese days ”

“TU telt ye what 1t 15, noghbours,” smd Mrs Howden,
"INl ne’er believe Scotland 1s Scotland ony mair, if our

1 A nableman was called 4 Locd of State  The Senators of the College of
Justice wero termed Lords of Seat, or of the Session,
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kindly Scots sit doun with the affront they hae gien us this
day  It's not only the blude that ss shed, but the blude that
might hae been shed, that's required at our hnds, there was
my daughter’s wean, little Eppie Dardle—my oe, ye ken, Miss
Grizel-—had played the truant frie the school, as burns will
do, ye ken, Mr Butler »

“ And for whuch,” mtutjected Mr Butler, “they should be
soundly scourged by their well wishcrs ”

*“And had just cruppen to the gnllows' foot to see the
hanging, as was natural for a wen, and what for mightna
she hae been shot as weel as the rest o’ them, and wherc wad
we a’ hae been then? I wonder how Queen Carline (if her
name be Carline) wad hae liked to hae had ane o’ her mn
biirns 1 sic a venture ?”

“ Report says,” answered Butler, " that such a circumistince
would not have distressed her majesty beyond endurance ”

“Aweel,” said Mrs Howden, "the sum o' the matter 15,
that, were I a man, I wad hae amends o' Jock Porteous, be
the upshot what like o't, if a’ the carles and carlines in Lingland
had swormn to the nay say ”

%I would claw down the Tolbooth door w' my nails,” said
Miss Grizel, “but I wad be at im "

“Ve may be very ught, ladies,” smd Butler, “but I would
not advise you to speak so loud”

“Speak I exclaimed both the ladies together, ¢ there will
be nacthing else spoken about frae the Weigh house to the
Water gate, till this 15 either ended or mended ”

The females now departed to their respective places of
abode Plumdamas joined the other two gentlemen i drnk-
ing their meridtan (a bumper dram of brandy), as they passed
the well known low-browed shop in the Lawnmarket, whers
they were wont to take that refreshment Mr Plumdamas
then departed towards his shop, and Mr Butler, who happ-ned
to have some particular occasion for the rem of an old budle
(the truants of that busy day could have anticipated its applica
tion), walked down the TLawnmarket with Mr daddletrce, each
talking as he could get a word thrust in, the one on the laws
of Scotland, the other on those of Synt1x, and neuher histening
to a word which ns coinpanion uttered
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CHAPTLR V

T'Lwt aic ] e colde rig! t weel 11y down the law
1N tin1 s hou e was meek s iy 1 daw
bavie Linpsay

“ Tugnr has been Jock Diver the carner here, speerng
about his new graith,” sud Mrs Saddletree to her husband,
as he crossed the threshold, not with the purpose, by any
mi ws, of consulung lum upon his own affairs, but merely
to ntimite, by a gentle reciptulation, how much daty she
hwd pone thiough n s absence

“Weel,” rephed Dutoline, and deigned not a word more”

“And the lawrd of Gardingbuist has had his running
footmn here and cid himsell (he’s a civil pleasint young
gentleman) 10 see when the browdered saddle cloth for his
sorrel Liorse will be ready, for he wants 1t agane the Kelso
races

* Weel, aweel, * replied Bartohne 45 laconically as before

“ And his Jordship, the Carl of Blazonbury, Lord Flash and
Tlame, 15 ke to be clean daft, that the harness for the six
Fland: rs mears, wr’ the crests, coronets, housings, and mount
mgs conlorm, are no sent hame according to promise gien »

U Weel, weel, wecl—uncel, weel, gudewife,” said Saddletres,
“)f he gangs daft, we'll hae him cognosced—1t's a’ very weel ”

“Jts weel that ye think sae, Mr Saddletree,” answered his
helpmle, rather nettled at the indifference with which her
report was recetved , *there’s mony ane wad hae thought
themselves aftronted, 1f sae mony customers had ca'd and
nachody to answer them but women-folk, for a' the lads
were aft, as so0n as your back was turned, to see Porteous
hanged, that might be counted upon, and sae, you no beng
at hame—"

“Houts, Mrs Saddletree,” said Bartolme, with an arr of
con-equence, “dinna deave me wi your nonsense, I was
under the necessity of bumg elsewhere—non omnta—as Mr
Crossmloof said, when he was called by two macers at once,
non omma possumus—pessimus—possimis—1 ken our law
Intin offends Mr Butler's ears, but 1t means naebody, an 1t
were the Lord President himsell, can do twa turns at ance *

" Very right, Mr Saddlctree,” answered his careful help-
mate, with z sarcasc smile, “and nae doubt it's a decent
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thing to lewe your wife to laok after young gentlemew’s
saddles and bridles, when ye gang to see a man, that never
did ye nae 1ll, raxing a halter ?

"“Woman,” said Saddletree, assuming an elevated tone, to
which the merdian had somewhat contributed, *desist,—I
say forbear, from mtromittng with affws thou canst not
understand  D’ye think I was born to sit herc broggin an
elshin through bend leather, when sic men as Duncan Torbes
and that other Armiston chield there, without muchle greter
parts, W the closc-head spetk true, than mysell, maun be
presidents and king's advocates, nie doubt, and wha but they?
Whereas, were favour equally distnbute, as in the duys of the
wight Wallace—"

“1 ken naething we wad hae gotten by the wight Wallace,”
said Mrs Saddletree, “ unless, as I hae heud the auld folk
tell, they fought 1 thae days w' bend-leather guns, and then
it's a chance but what, 1f he had bought them, he might have
forgot to pay for them And as for the greatness of your
parts, Bartley, the folk in the close head maun ken mair about
them than I do, 1f they make sic a report af them”

“1 tell ye, woman,” said Saddletree, n high dudgeon,
“that ye ken naething about these matters In Sir Wilham
Wallace’s days, there was pae man pmned down to sic a
slavish wark as a saddler’s, for they got ony leather graith
that they had use for ready-made out of Holland

“Well,’ said Butler, who was, ke many of his profession,
something of a humorst and dry joker, “if that be the case,
Mr Saddletree, I think we have changed for the better , simce
we make our own harness, and only import our lawyers from
Holland ”

“1t's ower true, Mr Butler,” angswered DBartohne, with a
sigh, "1f I had had the luck—or rather, 1f my father had
had the sense to send me to Leyden and Utrecht to learn
the Substitutes and Pandex o

“You mean the Institutes— Justiman’s Insttutes, Mr
Saddletree ?” said Butler

“ Institutes and substitutes are synonymous words, Mr
Butler, and used mdifferently as such in deeds of tailzie, as
you may see in Balfour's Practiques, or Dallas of St Martn’s
Styles ~ I understand these things pretty weel, I thank God,
but I own I should have studied m Holland *

“T'o comfort you, you might not have been farther forward
than you are now, Mr Saddletree,” rephed Mr Butler, * for
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our Scottish advocates are an anstocratic race  Their brass
15 of the nght Conmthian quality, and Non ewtues contigit adire
Cortnthum—Aha, Mr Saddletree?”

“ And aha, Mr Butler,” rejoined Bartoline, upon whom, as
miy be well supposed, the jest was lost, and all but the sound
of the woids, “ye said a ghff syne 1t was a guross, and now
I heard ye say curis with my ain ears, as plamn as ever I head
s, word at the fore bar ”

“(ve me your puence, My Saddlettee, and I'll explan
the diserepiney 1 three words,” said Butler, as pedantic
s own dpuiment, though with mfinitely more judgment
and learning, as Bartolme was 1n his sclf assumed profession
of the liw—'Give me your patience for a moment—You'll
grant that the nomunative case 1s that by wlich a person or
thing 15 nomunated or designed, and which may be c1lled the
pumary case, all others being formed from 1t by alterations
of the termination 1n the learned linguages, and by preposi-
tions m our modern Babyloman jargons—Yow'll grant me that,
I suppose, Mr Saddletree ?”

1 dinna ken whether 1 will or no—ad awvisandum, ye
ken—nachody should be in a hurry to make admissions,
either 1n pomt of law, or i poimnt of fact,” said Saddletree,
looking, or endeavounng to look, as if he understood what
was said

¢ And the dative case——" continued Butler

“1 ken what a tutor dative 15,” said Saddletree, *readily
enough™

“ Jhe dative case,” resumed the grammarian, “1s that n
which anything 1s given or assigned as properly belonging
to o person, or thing—VYou cannot deny that, I am sure”

“1 am sure I'll no grant 1t though, ’ said Saddletree

“Then, what the deevt! d'ye take the nominative and the
dntive cases to be?” said Butler, hastily, and surprised at once
out of s deeency of expression and accuracy of pronunciation

T4 telt you that at leisure, Mr Butler," said Saddletree,
with a very knowmng look, “IN take a day to see and answer
every article of your condescendence, and then I'll hold you to
conless or deny, as accords ”

" Cowme, come, Mr Saddletree,” said his wife, “ we'll hae
nae conftssions and condescendences hete, let them deal m
thac sort o’ wares that are pad for them—they suit the like o
ug as 1l as a dempique saddle would set a draught ox

WAha'" sud Mr Butler, * Oplaf ephuppia dos piger, nothing



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 57

new under the sun—But 1t was a fair bat of Mrs Saddletree,
however

“And 1t wad far better become ye, Mr Saddletree,” con-
tinued his helpmate, “since ye say ye hae skeel o the law, to
try 1f ye can do onything for Bific Deans, puir thing, that's
lying up i the Tolbooth yonder, cauld, and hungsy, and com-
fortless—A. servant lass of ours, Mr Butler, and 4s innocent a
lass, to my thinking, and as usefu’ i the chop—~When Mr
Saddletrce gangs out,—and ye're aware he's seldom at hame
when there’s ony o' the plea-houses open,—pwir hine used to
help me to tumble the bundles o' barkened lether up and
down, and range out the gudes, and suit a body’s humours—
And troth, she could aye please the customers wr’ her answers,
for she was aye avil, and a bonnier 1155 wasna i Auld
Reckie  And when folk were hasty and unreasonable, she
could serve them better than me, that am no sac young as
I hae been, Mr, Butler, and a wee bit short in the tcmper into
the bargain  For when there’s ower mony folks erying on me
at anes, and nane but ae tongue to answur them, folk maun
speak hastily, or they'll ne’er get through thew wark—>Sae I
miss Effic daily ”

¢ De die in diem,” added Saddletree

“1 think,” said Butler, after 2 good deal of hesitation, ** 1 have
seen the girl n the shop-—a modest-looking, fair-hared gl ?”

Ay, ay, that's just puir Efire,” said her mustress ' How
she was abandoned to hersell, or whether she was sackless
o’ the sinfu’ deed, God 1n Heaven knows, but if shc’s been
gmlty, she’s been sair tempted, and Y wad amaist take my
Rible uth she hasna been herscll at the time ”

Butler had by this tme bucome much agitated , he fidgeted
up and down the shop, and showed the greatest agitation that
a person of such strnict decorum could be supposed to give
way to * Was not this gurl,” he said, ' the daughter of Dawnd
Deans, that bad the parks at St. Leonard’s taken? and has
she not a sister 2"

“1In troth has she—putr Jeame Deans, ten years aulder
than hersell, she was here gresting a wee while syne about
her tittie And what could I 'say to her, but that she b hoved
to come and speak to br Saddletree when he was at hame?
It wasna that I thought Mr Saddletrec could do her or ony
other body muckle good or 1}, but 1t wad aye serve to keep
the pun thing's heart up for n wee while , and let sotrow comne
when sorrow maun ¥
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“ Ye're mistaen though, gudewife,” sad Saddletree scorn-
fully, ¢ for T could hae gien her great satisfaction, I could hae
proved to her that her sister was mdicted upon the statute
saxteen hundred and minety, chapter one—For the mair ready
prevention of child-murder—for concealing her pregnancy,
and giving no account of the child which she had borne "

“] hope,” sad Butler,—“TI trust m a gracious God, that
she can clear herself »

“ And sac do I, Mr Butler,” replied Mrs Saddletree 1
am sure I wad hae answered for her as my amn daughter,
but, wac's my heart, T had been tender a' the simmer, and
scarce ower the door o my room for twal wecks  And as for
Mr Saddletree, he tmght be m 4 lying 1n hospital, and ne'er
find out what the women cam there for bae 1 could see little
or nacthing o her, or I wad hae had the truth o' her situation
out o' her, I'se warrant ye—But we a’ think her sister maun
be able to speak something to clear her ”

“The haill Parhament House,” said Saddletree, ' was
speaking o’ naething else, tll this job o' Porteous’s put it
out o’ head—It's 2 beaunful point of presumptive murder, and
there’s been nane hke 1t in the Justciar Court since the case
of Luckie Smuth the howdig, that suffered in the year saxteen
hundred and seventy-nme ”

" But what's the matter wi’ you, Mr, Butler?” said the good
woman , “ye ar¢ looking as white as a sheet, will ye take
a dram?”

“ By no means,” said Butler, compelling himself to speak,
“T walked in from Dumlnies yesterday, and this 15 a warm
day »

“Sit down,” said Mrs Saddletree, laying hands on him
kindly, “and rest ye—ye'lt kill yoursell, man, at that rte—
And are we to wish you joy o’ getting the scule, Mr Butler?”

“Yes—no—] do not know,” answered the young man
vaguely, But Mrs Saddletree kept him to the point, partly
out of real interest, partly from curiosity

“¥Ye dinna ken whether ye are to get the free scule o
Dumfries or no, after hinging on and teaching 1t a’ the
stmmer P

“No, Mrs Saddletree—I am not to have 1t,” replied
Butler, more collectedly “The Laird of Black-at-the-bane
had a natural son bred to the kirk, that the presbytery could
not be prevailud upon to license, and so—"

Ay, ye need say nae mair about it, 1f there was a lard
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that had a puir kinsman or a bastard that 1t wad swt, thue’s
encugh said —And ye're e'en come back to Libberton to wait
for dead men’s shoon?—and, for as fral as Mr Whackbaim
15, he may lhve as lang as you, that arc his asuctant and
suceessor

“Very like," rephed Butler with a sigh, “1 do not know if
1 should wish 1t othervise ”

“Nae doubt 1t’s a very veving thing,” continued the good
lady, “lo be 1n that dependent stanion, and you that hac
nght and uitle to sae mnckie better, T wonder how ye bear
these crosses ”

“ Quos ailigif castigat)” answered Butler, “wven the pagan
Seneca could sec an advantage m afiflcuon  The Heathens
had therr philosophy, and the Jews their revelation, Mrs
Saddletice, and they endured ther distresses m their day
Cbristians have a better dispensition than erther—but doubt
less: »

He stopped and sighed

“T ken what ye mean,” said Mrs Saddletree, looking
toward her husband, " there’s wliles we lose pahence 1n
spite of baith book and Bible—DBut ve are no gaun awa, and
looking sae poorly—ye'll stay and take some kail wr’ us?”

Mr Saddletree lud aside Balfour's Practiques {hs favounte
study, and much good may 1t do him), to join tn his wile's
hospitable smportumty  But the tcacher declined all entreaty,
and took lus leave upon the spot

“There’s somethg 1n a’ this,” sud Mrs Saddlctree, look
ing after him as he walked up the street, “I wonder what
makes Mr, Butler sae distressed about Effie’s misfortunc—
there was nae acquaintance atween them that ever I saw or
heard of, but they were neighbours when David Deans was
on the Laird o' Dumbicchkes' land  Mr Butler wad ken her
father, or some o’ her folk —Get up, Mr Saddlctiee—ye have
set yoursell down on the very brecham that wants stitching—
and here’s httle Willie, the prenticc —Ye little rm there-out
deil that ye are, what tahes you rahing through the gutters to
see folk hangit P—how wad ye like when it comes to be your
ain chance, as I winna ensure ye, iIf ye dinha mend your
mannets P—And what are ye maundenng and greting for,
as if a word were breaking your banes?—Gang in by, and be
a better barn another tme, and tell Pepgy to gie yo a cker
o’ broth, for ye'll be as gleg as a gled, I'se wanant ye —It's
a fatherless baun, Mr Saddletree, and motheiless, whilk n
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some cases may be waur, and ane would take care o' hum if
they could—ait's a Chrnistian duty ”

“ Very true, gudewfe,” smd Saddletree, 1n reply, “we are
0 lowo purensss to lum during his years of puptllarity, and [ hae
had thoughts of applying to the Court for 2 commussion 2
factor Joco fuforis, sueing there 15 nae tutor nominate, and the
tutor at lw declings to act, but only I fear the expense of the
procudure wad not be gn 2em versam, for I am not avare sf
Willie has ony effects whereot to assume the admunistration ”

He concluded this senience with a self important cough, as
one who has fud down the law 1n an mdisputable manner

“Lffccts1” sud Mrs Saddletree, *“what effects has the
puir wean ?—he was 1 rags when his mother died, and Lhe
blue polonte that Effic made for hum out of an auld mantle
of my an, was the first decent dress the bairn ever had on
Puir Lthel can ye tell me now really, v’ a’ your law, will her
lte be m dinger, Mr Saddli tree, when thiy arena able to
prove that ¢ver there was a bairn ava?”

“Whoy,” said Mr Saddletree, dclighted at having for once
i his life seen his wife’s attention arrested by a topic of legal
discussion—"* Whoy, there are two sorts of murdrum, or
murdragnon, or what you pepulariter et vulgariier call murther
1 mean there are many sorts, for there's your mus tirum per
vigtleas et insufras, and your murthrum under trust ”

“1 am sure,” rephed s morety, “ that murther by trust s
the way that the gentry murther us merchants, and whiles
make us shut the booth up—but that has naething to do wr’
Effie’s misfortune

“The case of Effie (or Euphemia) Deans,” resumed Saddle-
tree, ‘15 one of those cases of murder presumptive, that is, a
murder of the law’s mnferiing or construction, being dertved
from certun tndiaa or grounds of suspicion ”

“Bo that,” sad the good woman, “unless puir Effie has
communicated her situation, she'll be hanged by the neck, »f
the bairn was still-born, or 1f 1t be alive at this moment ?”

“ Agsurcdly,” saud Saddlictree, “1t bewng 3 statate made by
our Soverelgn Lord and Lady, Lo prevent the horrid delict of
bringng forth children n secret—T he cime 18 rather a favourite
of the law, this spLeies of murther being one of 1ts amn creauon ”

“Then, 1f the law makes murders,” smd Mrs Saddletree,
“the law should be hwged for them, or if they wad hang a
fawyer instead, the country wad find nae faut ®

A summons to therr fingtl dwner wnterrupted the further
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progress of the conversation, which was otherwise Iike to take
a turn much less fwvourable to the scince o Jurispaudence
and 1ts professors, than Mr Baurtoline Siddlctree, the fond
admuter of both, hid at its oponing anticipated

CIIAPTLR VI

But up th n ralse all Edmbucrh
Ihey all rosc uy by tous u ds three
Joh nie Arsusirang's Goo imight

BuTLTR, on his departure from the sign of the Golden Nag,
went 1 quest of a friend of his connected with the law, of
whom he wished to make particular enquinies concerning the
circumstances in which the unfortunate young woman men
tioned 1n the last chapter was placed, having, as the reder
has probably already conjectured, reasons much deeper than
those dictated by mere humamty, for interesting himself in
her tate  He found the person he sought absent from home,
and was equally unfortunate 1n one or two other ¢nlls which
he made upon acquamntances whom he hoped to interest tn
her stary  But everybody was, for thc moment, stark mad on
the subject of Porteous, and engaged busily in attacking or
defending the measures of government 1n reprieving hrm , and
the ardour of dispute had excited such umvcrsal thurst, that
half the young lawyers and writers, together with their very
clerks, the class whom Butler was looking after, had adjourned
the debate to some favourtte tavern It was computed by an
experienced anthmetictan, that there was as much twopenny
ale consumed on the discussion as would have floated a first-
rate man of-war

Butler wandered about untu 1t was dusk, resolving to take
that opportumty of wisiting the unfortunate young woman,
when his doing so might be least observed , for he had his
own reasons for avoiding the remuks of Mrs &addletree,
whose shop dour opened at no great distance from that of the
Jul, though on the opposite or south sidc of the street, and a
little higher up  He passed, therefore, through the narow
and partly covered passage leading fiom the noith west end
of the Parliament Square

He stood now befare the Gotluc euntrance of the ancient
puison, which, as 1s well known to all men, rears 1ts ancient
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front in the very mddle of the Migh Street, forming, as it
vere, the termunation to a huge pile of buildings called the
Luchenbooths, which, for some inconceivable reason, our
ancestors had Jimined mto the nudst of the principal street
of the town, leaving for passige & uarrow street on the north,
and on the south, mnto which the prison opens, a narrow
croohed line, winding betwixt the high and sombre walls of
the Totbooth and the adjrccnt houses on the one w1de, and
the buttrcases and projections of the old Cithedral upon the
other o pive some puely to this sombre passge (well
known by the name of the Krames), a number of little booths,
or shops after the fshion of cobblers’ stalls, arc plastered, as
1t were, agunst the Gothie projections and abutments, so that
it seemed as if the traders had occupled with nests, bearing
.he sane proportion to the bwldmng, every buttress and coign
of vtage, as the martlet did i Macbeth's Castle  Of later
years these booths have degenerated into mere toy shops,
where the little loiterers chiefly interested mn such wares are
tempted to hinger, enchanted by the nch display of hobby-
horses, babies, and Dutch toys, arranged m artful and gay
confusion, yet hall scared by the cross looks of the withered
pantdoon, or spectacied old lady, by whom these tempting
stores are watched and superintended  But, in the times we
wote of, the hosiers, the glovers, the hatters, the mercers,
the madbners, and all who dealt 1n the miscellaneous wares
now termed haberdasher's goods, were to be found in this
narrow alley

Io return from our digression Butler found the outer
turnkey, 1 tall, thin, old man, with long silver hair, in the act
of loching the outward door of the jul  He addressed him
self to this person, and asked admittance to Effie Deans,
confined upon accusation of child murder  The turnkey looked
at tum carnestly, and, avilly touching hus hat out of respect
to Butler's blek coat and clencnl appearince, replied, "It
was impossible any one could be admitled at present ”

Vou shut up sather han usual, probebly on accournt of
Captain Porteous's affur " sud Butler

Ihe turnkey, with the true mystery of a person tn office,
gave two grave nods, and withdrawing from the wards a
ponderous key of about two feet in length, he procecded to shut
a strong plate of steel, which folded down above the keyhole,
and was secured by a steel spring and catch  Butler stood
still mstinchively while the door was made fast, and then look-
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ing at his watch, walked bnskly up the strect, muttening to
himself almost unconselously—

Porta adversa wpens solidaque adamnte column, ,
Vis ut nulla yiim  non 1psi exselndere feno
Crelicolin valeant—4tat (erres tuerts ad wucas—&e !

Having wasted haifan hour more n a second frutless
attempt to find lus legal friend and adviscer, he thought 1t
time to leave the city and return to Ins place of revidence, m
a small village about two miles and a half to the southwurd of
Ldimburgh  The mctropolis was at this time surrounded by
a high wall, with battlements and flanking projcctions at some
mtcrvals, and the access was through gales, culled in the
Scotuish language porss, which were regularly shut at mght
A small fee to the keepers would ndced procure egess and
wgress at any tune, through  wicket left for that puipose
the large gate, but 1t was of some importance, to a man so
poor as Butler, to avord cven this shght pecumiry mulet,
and feanng the hour of shulting the gites mught be nexr, he
made for that to which he tound himselt nearest, although,
by doing so, he somewhat lengthened lus walk homcwards
Busto Port was that by which tus direct road lay, but the
West Port, which leads out of the Grassmarket, was the
nearest of the city gates to the place where he found himself,
and to that, therddore, he directed s course  He reached
the port 1in ample tme to pass the circunt of the walls, and
enter a suburb called Portsburgh, chiefly inhabited by the
lower order of citizens and mechanics Here he was un
expectedly intenupted

He had not gone far from the gate befoie he heard the
sound of a drum, and, to ls great surprise, met a number of
persons, sutficient to occupy the whole front of the sucet, and
form a considerable mass behind, moving with great speed
towards the gate he had just come from, and having n
front of them a drum beating to arms ~ While he considered
bow he should estape a party, assembled, as it might be
presumed, for no lawful puipose, they came full on lim and
stopped him

1 Wide s the fronting gate and, rustd ou high,
‘With adamanune columns threats wne sky
Vain 15 the foree of man and [ewven s as viin,
“To crush thie pillars which (e pite sustan,
Bublime on these a tower of stecl 1s rewr d
DR/DLN 8 Vergsl, Baok W,
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‘““ Are you a clergyman?? one questioned hum

Butler replied, that *he was m orders, but was not a placed
minster

* Its Mr Butler fiom Libberton,” said a voice from behind ,
#he'll discharge the duty as weel as ony man ”

“You must turn hack with us, sir,” saud the first speaker, in
a tone avil but peremptory

“lor what purpose, gentlemen?” said Mr Butler “1
live at some distance from town—the roads ar unsafe by
mght--you will do me a serious injury by stopping me

"You shall be sent sifely home —no man shall touch
a hur of your head—but you must and shall come along
with v

" But to what purpose or end, gentlemen?” said Butter ‘1
hope you will be so civil as to explun that to me?”

“You shall know that i good time Come along—for
come you must, by force or farr means, and I warn you to
look neither to the right hand nor the left, and to take no
notice of any man’s face, but consider all that 15 passing before
you as a dream "

“I would 1t were a dream I could awaken from,” said Butler
to himself, but having no means to oppose the violence with
which he was threatened, he was compelled to turn round and
march tn {ront of the noters, two men partly supporting and
partly holding lhm  Dunng this parley the mnsurgents had
mde themselves masters of the West Port, rushing upon the
Waiters (so the people were called who had the charge of the
gates), and possessing themselves of the keys They bolted
and barred the foldmg doors, and commanded the peison,
whose duty it usually was, to secure the wicket, of which they
did not understand the fastemings The man, terrified at an
mcident so totally unexpcted, was unable to perform his usual
office, and gave the matter up, after several attempts  The
rioters, who seuned to have come prepared for every emer-
geucy, clled for torches hy the Light of wiich they nailed up
the wicket with long nails, which, 1t appeared probable, they
had provided on purpose

Whlc this was gomg on, Butler could not, even 1f he had
bewn villing, avord making remarks on the individuals who
seemied to lead this singular mob  1he torchhight, winle 1t
fell on thur forms, and left hin m the shade, gave hym an
oppouriunity to do $0 without their observing lim Several of
those who nppeared most active were dressed in satlors' jackets,
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trousers, and sea caps, others m large loose hodied great-
coats, and slouched hats, and there were several who, judging
from their dress, should have been called women, whose rough
deep vorces, uncommon size, and mascehne deporiment and
mode ot wallung, forbade them bewng so intcrpreted  They
moved as if by some well concerted plan of arrangement
They had signals by which they knew, and nicknum¢s by
which they distinguished each other Dutler remarked, thut
the name of Wildfire was used among them, to which one stout
Amnzon scemed to reply

The rioters left a small party to observe the West Port, and
directed the Waiters, as they valued ther Ines, to remain
within their lodge, and make no attempt for that mght to
repossess themselves of the gate  They then moved with
rapidity along the low street called the Cowgate, the mob of the
city everywhere nsing at the sound of their drum, and jomng
them When the multitude arrived at the Cowgate Port, they
secured 1t with as lttle opposition as the former, made it
fast, and lcft a small party to observe 1t It was altcrwards
remarked, as a striking instance of prudence and precaution,
singularly combined with audacity, that the parties left to
guard those gates did not remam stahonary on their posts, but
flitted to and fro, keeping so near the gates as to sce that na
efforts were made to opun them, yet not remaining so long as
to have their peisons closely observed  1he mob, at first only
about one hundred strong, now amounted to thousands, and
were ncreasing every moment They divided themselves so as
to ascend with more speed the various narrow lanes which lead
up from the Cowgate to the ITigh Street, and sull beating to
arms as they went, and calling on all true Scotsmen to join
them, they now filled the prmcipal street of the aity

The Netherbow Port might be called the Temple Bar of
Edmburgh, as, intersecting the High Street at its termumation,
it dtvided Edmburgh, properly so called, from the suburb
named the Canongate, as ‘Temple Bar separates London from
Westennater  Towas of the whnost 'mportance (o the rigters
to possess themselves of this pass, because there was quartered
m the Canongate at that time a regiment of nfantry, com-
manded by Colonel Moyle, which might have occupted the
city by advancing through ths gate, and would possess the
pawer of totally defeating therr purpose The leades thetefore
hastened to the Netherbow Port, which they secured 1 the
same “m:xmner, and wx&h as Liltle trouble, as the other gates,

)
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teaving a party Lo watch it, strong tn proportion to the smport
ance of the post

The neat objeet of these herdy insurgents was at once to
disurm the City Guard and to procute arms for themselves
for scirce any werpons but stives and bludgeons had been yet
cen wmang them  The guard house was a long low, ugly
burlding (removed m 1787) which to a fanuful 1nagination
m it hwe suggested the idea of 2 long black snml crawhng
up the middle of the ILigh Sireet and dedorming its beaatiful
esplnade 1hs formidable insurrection had been so unex
peeted that there were no more than the ordinary scrgeant's
guard of the ity corps upon duty , even these were without any
supply of powder and bul, and sensible enough what had
rised the storm, ind which way tt was rolling, could hardly
be supposed very desitous o expose themselves by a vihant
delence to the ammosity of so numerous and dusperate a mob,
to whom they were on the present occasion much more than
usually ol noxions

‘T here w1s 1 sentinel upon guard, who (that one town guard
saldier mipht do lus duty on that eventful evening) presented
his prece and desired the foremost of the rioters to stand off
The young amazon, whom Butler had observed particularly
active sprung upon the soldier, seived his musket, and after
a struggle succeeded m wrenching 1t from him, and throwing
him down on the causeway  One or two soldiers, who endea
voured to turn out to the support of therr sentinel, were 1n
the s1me manner seized and disarmed, ad the mob without
ditficulty possessed thewmselves of the guasd house, disarming
and tarming out of doats the rest of the men on duty It
was remarhed that notwithstwnding the aty soldiers hadybecn
the instroments of the slavghter which this not was designed
to revenge, no 11l usage or even msult was offered to them
It seemed as if the vengeance of the people disdamed to
stoup 1t any head mence than that which they considered
ag the source tnd origm of therr mjuries

On passessing themselves of the guatd, the first act of the
multitude was to destroy the drums, by{ which they supposed
an alwrm noght be conveyed to the garnson i the castle,
for the same reason they now silenced their own, wlich was
beaten by a young fellow, son to the drummer of Portsburgh,
whom they had forced upon that seivice Thew next busi
ness wag to distribute among the boldest of the roters the
guns, bayonets, partisans, halberds, and battle or Lochaber
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axes Until this period the principal rioters had posurved
silence on the wlamate object of thewr nsmyg, as bung that
which all knew, but none expressed Now, however, having
accomplished all the prelimmary parts of their design, they
rised a tremendous shout of “Portcous ! Portcous! 1o the
Tolbooth! ‘To the Tolbooth |

Ihey proceeded with Lhe sime prudence when the object
scemed to be nearly m their grisp, as they hnd donc hitherto
when success was more dubious A stionpg puty of the
woters, drawn up in front of the Iuckenbooths, wd fung
down the strect, prevented all access from the casty wd, and
the west end of the defile formed by the Iuckenbooths was
secured 1 the sume manner, so that the lolbooth was
completely surrounded, and those who undertool the tosk
of breahing it open effectually secured apunst the sk of
interruption

The magistrates, 1n the meanwhile, had tihen the alarm,
and assembled 1n 1 tavern, with the purpose of rusing some
strength to subduc the roters  “1he deacons or presidents
of the trades, were applied to, but declared there was little
chance of their authonty bang respected by the craftemen,
where 1t was the object to sive a man so obnowous Mr
Lindsay, member of parhiament ltor the city, voluntecred the
perilous task of carrying a verba] message from the Loxd
Provost to Colonel ‘Moyle, the commnder of the regiment
Iying i the Canongate, requesting him Lo force the Netherbow
Port, and enter the aty to put down the tumult But Mr
Lindsay declined to chirge himself with any wntten order,
which, 1f found on his person by an emaged mob, mught have
cost lum his hfe, and the issue of the apphcation was, that
Colonel Moyle, having no written requisition from the civil
authorsties, and having the fte of Porteous before hus eyes
as an example of the scvere construction put by 4 jury on the
proceedings of mulitary men acting on their own responaibility,
declined to encounter the misk to which the Provost's verbal
communicanon mwited hum

More than one messenger was despatched by different ways
to the Castle, to requre the commanding ofticer to march
down his troops, to fire a few cannon shot, or even to throw
a shell among the mob, for the purpose of cleaning the stiects
But so strict and watchful were the various patrols whom the
noters had established m difterent pts of the street, that
none of the emussaries of the magistrates could rewvh the
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gate of tne Castle  They were however, tumed back with
out either myury or msult, ind with nothung more of menace
than w1s hecessary to deter them from again attempting to
accomplish their errand

Lhe same wigilance was used to prevent everybody of
the I her, and those which, in this case, right be deemed
the more suspicious orders of society, from appearing i the
street, and obscrving the movements, or dishmpuishing the
persons, ot the rioters  Lvery person n the garb of a gentle
wan was stopped Ly smull parties of two or three of the
mab, who putly ¢xhorted, purtly required of them, that they
should rutwrn to the plice from whence they caume  Many
A quulnlle table was spotled that metaotable eveming, for
the sedwn churs of Iadies, even of the highest rank, were
wmterrupted - their passage fiom one pomt o another, m
despite of the [iced footmen and blazing flambeaux This
was umformly done wilh a deference and attention (o the
fechings of the terrificd females, which could hardly have been
espected from the videttes of a mob so desperate  Those
who stopped the chaw usually made the excuse, that there
was much disturbance on the streets, and that 1t was absolutely
nccessary for the lady's safety that the chair should turn back
They offered themselves Lo escort the vehicles which they had
thus interrupted 1 therr progress, from the apprehension,
probably, that some of those who had casually umtcd them
selves to the not mught disgrace their systematic and deter
raned plan of vengeance, by those acts of general msult and
licence which are common on sumilar occasionsg

Peisons re yet lving who remember to have heard from
the mouths of ladies thus interrupted on their journey in the
manner we have descnbed, that they were escorted to their
lodgings by the voung men who stopped them, and even
hwded out of their churs, with a polite attention far beyond
what was consistent with thewr dress, wiuch was apparently
that of journcymen mechanies! It seemed as 1f the con
spirtors, lthe those who assassinated the Cardinal Beatoun n
former d1ys, had entertained the optnion, that the work about
which they went was a judgment of Heaven, which, though

b A near relnon of the author 5 wsed to tell of having been stopped by the
rioters and e corted home 1p (he manner deseribed  On renching her own
hotne one of hier uttendats 1n appearince a dexfer s ¢ a baker 5 lad handed
bes out of her chair and took | avewitha bow which 1n the lndy ¢ opinion,
argued breed ng that could bardly be lewrned beside the QypBm
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wnsanctioned by the usual authonties, ought to be proceeded
n with order and gravity

While their outposts continued thus vigilant, and suffered
themselves neither from fear nor curiosity to neglect that part
of the duty assigned to them, and winle the mam guards to
the exst and west secured them agunst interruption, a select
body of the noters thundered at the door of the jail, and
demanded mstant admession No one answered, for the
outer keeper had prudently made his escape with the keys
at the commencement of the rot, and was nowhere to be
found The door was mstantly assuled with sledge harnmers,
won crows, and the coulters of ploughs, ready provided for
the purpose, with which they prized, heaved, and battered for
some time with httle effect , for, beng of double oak planks,
clenched, both end long and athwart, with broad headed
nails, the door was so secured as to yield to no means of
forcing, without the expenditure of much tme The noters,
however, appeaied determined to gain admuttance  Gang
after gang rehieved each other at the exercise, for, of course,
only a few could work at a time, but gang after gang retwed,
exhausted with their violent exertions, without making much
progress 1n forcing the prison-door  Butler had been led up
near to this the principal scene of action, so near, mdeed,
that he was almost deafened by the unceasing clang of the
heavy fore hammers aganst the ion-bound portals of the
prison  He began to entertan hopes, as the task seemed
protracted, that the populace might give it over m despair,
or that some rescue might arnve to disperse them  There
was a moment at which the latter seemed probable

The magistrates having assembled their officers, and some
of the cihzens who were able to hazard themselves for the
public trangmihty, now sallied forth from the tavein where
they held therr sitting, and approached the pownt of danger
Then officers went before them with links and torches, with &
herald to read the Riot Act, if necessary  They ersily drove
before them the outposts and widettes of the noters, but
when they apptoached the line of guard which the mab, or
rather, we should say, the conspirators, had diawn across the
street 1n the front of the Luckenbooths, they were received
with an unintermitted volley of stones, and, on their nearer
approach, the pikes, bayonets, and Lochaber-axes, of
which the populace had possessed themselves, were pre-
sented agmnst them One of their ordinary officers, a strong
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resolute fllow, went forward, seized a noter, and took from
him a musket, but, bemnyg unsupported, he was instantly
throwit on hus back m the sticet, wd disarmed 1 his turn
Ihe othicer was too happy to be permutted to rise and run
4 1y without recaving any futher injury, which afforded
inother remarkible nstinee of the mode m which these men
had united o sott of moderation towaids all others, with the
most nflexible mveteracy wamst the object of their resent-
ment  Fhe magistiates, afta vam attempts to make them
selves heard and obeyed, possussing no means of enforcing
their vuthority, were constramed Lo abandon the fields to the
noters, aind retre it moall speed from the showers of missiles
thnt whictled around their ears

1 he pasive resistance of the Lolbooth gate promised to do
more to baill the purpose of the mob than the active inter
fcrence of the magistrates  Ihe heavy sledge - hammers
contmued to din agamst 1t without mtermission, and with a
no se which, echoed from the lofty builldings around the spot,
scruned enough Lo have alwmed the gurison m the Castle
1L was cireulated among the noters, that the troops would
march down to disperse them, unless they could execute thewr
purpis= vithout foss of time, or that, even without quitting
the fortress, the garuson might obtam the same end by
throwing 1 bomb or two upon the street

Urged by such motives for apprehension, they eagerly
relieved each other at the lwbour of assailing the Tolbooth
daor yet such was 1ts strength, that 1t still defied therr efforts
At length, a voice was heard to pronounce the wards, * Try
1t with fire” ‘Lhe noters, with an unanunous shout, cailed
for combustibles, wd as all thewr wishes seemed te be
mstantly supphed, they were soon 1 possession of two or
three empty tar barrels A huge red glaring bonfire speedily
nrose close to the door of the prison, sending up a 1all column
of smoke and flame aguinst 1ts antique turrets and strongly
grited windows, and illumiating the ferocious and wild
gestrs of the noters who surrounded the place, as well as
the pale and antous groups of those, who, from windows 1n
the viunage, watched the progress of this alarming scene
The mob fed the fire with whatever they could find fit for the
pwpase  The flames roared and crackled among the heaps
of nounshment pled on the fire, and a ternble shout soon
announced that the door had kindled, and was 1n the act of
bewg destroyed, The fire was suffered to decay, but, long
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ere 1t was quite extinguished, the most forward of the rioters
rushed, 1n their impatience, one after another, over its yet
smouldenng remains  [hick showers of sparkles rose high
mn the amr, as man after man bounded over the glowing
embers, and disturbed them in thewr passige It was now
obvious to Tutler, and all others who were present, that the
nioters would be instintly 1n possession of therr victim, and
have 1t n their power to work ther pleasure upon lum,
whatever that rmght be!

CHAPTER VII

The evl you terch us we will ovecute, and It shall go hard
but wa will bettec the Insiruction

Merchoniof b enice

Tur unhappy object of this remarkable disturbance had been
that day delivered [rom the appreliension of a public execution,
and his Joy was the greater, as he h1d some reason to ques-
tion whether government would have run the nsh of un-
opuiarity by imnterfermg in s favour, after he had been
egally convicted by the verdict of a jury, of a crime so very
obnoxions  Reheved from this doubtful state of mind, s
heart was merry within bim, and he thought, in the emphate
words of Scoptwe on a smilar occasion, that surely the
bitterness of death was past  Some of his fnends, however,
who bad watched the manner and behaviour of the cromd
when they were made acquainted with the reprieve, were of a
diferent opiion  They auguted, from the unusual sternness
and silence with which they bare therr disappowuitment, that
the populace nourished some scheme of sudden and desperate
vengeance, and they advised Porteous to lose no time m
petitioning the proper authorities, that he might be conveyed
to the Castle under a sufficient guard, to rematn there mn
securtty until s ultimue fate should be determined
Habitvated, however, by his office, to overawe the rabble
of the city, Porteous could not suspect them of an attempt so
audacious as to storm a strong and defensible prison, and,
despising the advice by wluch he nught have been saved, he
spent the afternoon of the eventiul day mn giving an enter
tailnment to some friends who visited im m i, several of

1 Note I,—~The 013 Tolbooth
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whom, by the dulgence of the Captamn of the Tolbooth,
with whom he had an old intimacy, ansiwg from their pfficial
connection, were even permitted to reman to supper with
him, though contrary to the rules of the jal

It was therefore, in the hour of unalloyed mirth, when this
unfortunute wretch was “full of bread,’ hot with wine, and
high 1 misttmed and 1l grounded confidence, and als | with
all Ins sins full blown, when the fust distant shouts of the
noters mingled with the song of mernment and 1ntumperance
1he harned call of the julor to the guests, requiring them
instantly to deprrt, and his yet more hasty mtimnathion tht a
dreadful ind dctermined mob had possessed themsclves of
the aity gitcs and gurd house, were the fitst explanitions of
these fearful climours

Porteous vught, however, have eluded the fury from which
the force of authority could not protect him, had he thought
of shpping on some disguise, and leving the pnson along
with his guests It is probaible that the jmlor might have
connived at lus escape or even that, m the hurry of this
alarming contingency he might not have observed 1t But
Porteous and his (nends alike wanted presence of mind to
suggest or execute such a plan of escape  The former hasuly
fled from a place where their own safety seemed compromised,
and the latter, tn a state resembling stupufaction, awatted
his apartment the termination of the enterpnise of the noters
The cessttion of the clang of the instruments with which they
had at first attempted to force the door, gave him momentary
relief  The flattering hopes, that the military had marched
into the city, either from the Castle or from the suburbs, and
that the noters were ntimdated and dispersing, were soon
destroyed by the broad and glarng hght of the flames,
which, illuminating through the grated window every corner
of his aputment, planly showed that the mob, determined on
thetr fat\l purpose, had adopted a means of forcing entrance
cqually desperite. and certun

The sudden glare of light suggested to the stupefied and
astonished abject of popular hatred the possibility of con-
cealment or escape 1o rush to the chimney, to ascend it
at the nsk of sulfocation, were the only means which seemed
to have occarred to m, but hiy progress was speedily
stopped by one of those wron gratings, which are, for the
sake of sucurity, usually placed across the vents of buildings
designed for imprisonment  The bars, however, which 1m-
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peded his farther progress, served to suppoit hum 1n the
situation which he had gained, and he seized them with the
tenacious grasp of one who esteemed himself clinging to his
Inst hope of existence  The lund light, which had fillid the
apartment, lowered ang died away, the sound of shouts was
heard within the walls, and on the nirrow and winding stur,
which, cased within onc of the turrets, gave access to the
upper aputments of the prison  The huzza of the noters
was answercd by a shout wid and desperate as their own,
the cry, namely, of the 1mprisoned felons, who, expccting to
be liberatcd in the general confusion, welcomed the maob as
therr deliverers By some of these the apartment of Porteous
was pomted out to his enemis lhe obstacle of the lock
and bolts was soon overcome, and from his iding plice the
unfortunate man heard his enemes search every corncr of
the apartment, with oaths and malcdictions, which would but
shock the rcader if we recorded them, but which served to
prove, could 1t have admitted of doubt, the settled purpose of
soul with which they sought his destruction

A place of concealment so obvious to suspicion and scrutiny
as that which Porteous had chosen, could not long screen him
from detection He was dragged trom his lurking place, with
a violence which seemed to argue an intentron to put him
to death on the spot More than one weapon was directed
towards him, when one of the noters, the same whose female
disgwise had been particularly noticed by Butler, interfercd
an authoritative tone “ Are ye mad?” he said, *“or would ye
execute an act of justice as 1f 1t were a cnime and a cruelty?
Thus sacrifice will lose half 1ts savour it we do not offer 1t at
the very horns of the altar We will have hum die where a
murderer should die, on the common gibbet—We will have
im die where he spilled the blood of so many innocents !”

A loud shout of applause followed the proposal, and the
ery, “To the gallows with the murderer|—TIo the Grass-
market with him |” echoed on all hands

“Let no man hurt him,” continued the speaker, “let him
make his peace with God, 1f he can, we will not kill both his
soul and body ”

“What time did he give betler folk for prejaring therr
account ?” answered several voices *‘Let us mete to him
with the same measure he measured to them ”

But the opmion of the spokesman better suited the temper
of those he addressed, a temper rather stubborn than im-
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petuous, sedate though ferocious, and desirous of colounng
their cruel and revengeful action with a show of justice and
moderation

Tor an instant this man quitted the prsoner, whom he
consigned to a selected guard, with instructions to permit him
to pve us money and property to whomsoever he pleased
A persan confined ta the Jul for debt received this last deposit
from the trembling hand of the victun, who was at the same
time purmitted to mahe some other brief arrangements to
mect his approaching fate  The felons, and all others who
wished to Jeave the jul, were now at full hiberty to do so, not
that thiir hberation made any part of the settled purpose of
the roters, but it followed as almast a necessary consequence
of forung the jal doors  With wid cres of jubilee they
Joined the mob, or diseppeared among the narrow lanes to
seck out the hidden receptacles of vice and infamy, where they
were accustomed to lurk and conceal themselves from justice

Two pursons, a man about fifty years old, and a girl about
eightecn, were all who continued within the fatal walls,
exct pung two or three debtors, who probably saw no ad-
vantige m attempting their escapc  The persons we have
mentoned remamned i the strong room of the prison, now
deserted by alt others  One of their late companions m
misfortune called out to the man to make s escape, in the
tone of an acquaintance “ Run for it, Ratchiffe—the road’s
clear”

“It miy be sae, Willie,” answered Ratcliffe composedly,
“but I have taen a fancy to leave afl trade, and set up for an
honest man

'"Stay there, and be hanged, then, for a donnard auld
deevil!” said the other, and ran down the pnison-staic

The person m temale attirc whom we have distinguished as
one of the most active rloters, was about the same time at the
ear of the young woman  * Dlee, Effie, flee!” was all he had
tme. o whisper  She turned towards im an eye of mingled
fear, affi cion, and upbraiding, all contending with a sort of
stupe fied surpnse  He agun repeated, “ llee, Effie, fee, for
the sakc of all that's good and dear to you'!” Agan she
gazed on him, but was unable to answer, A loud nose was
now hord, and the name of Madge Wildfire was repeatedly
calted from the bottom of the starcase

“1 o commng,—1 am commng,” sad the person who
answerd to that appellative, and then reterating hastily,
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" For God’s sake—for your own sake-—for my sk, flec, or
they'll take your Lfe 1” he left the strong room

The gl gazed after fum for 2 moment, and then, amtly
mattenng, “Better tyne lhfe, simce tint 15 gude famc,” she
sunk her head upon her hand, and remuncd, seermngly,
unconsclous as a statue, of the noise and tumult which passed
around her

That tumult was now transforred from the mside to the
outside of the Tolbooth  The mob had Dbrought thar
destined victun forth, and were about to conduct hun to
the common place of execution, which they had fixed as
the scene of bis death “1he leader, whom they distinguiched
by the name of Madge Wildfire, had becn summoncd to assist
at the procession by the impatient shouts of lus confi dertes

“1 will ensure you five hundred pounds,” smd the unhappy
man, grisping Wildfires hand,~—* five hundred pounds for to
save my lfe ”

The other answercd mn the same underlone, and returning
his gisp with one equally convulsive, * T'ive hundred weight
of comed gold should not save you —Remember Wilson 1

A deep pause of a minute ensued, when Wildfire added, 1n
a more composed tone, * Make your peace with Heaven —
Where 15 the clergyman? *

Butler, who, In great terror and anviety, had been detaned
within a few yards of the Tolbooth door, to wait the event of
the search after Porteous, was now brought forward, and
commanded to walk by the prisoner’s side, and to prepate
him for unmediate death  His answer was a supphieation that
the noters would consider what they did  “ You are neither
judges nor jury,” smd he *You cannot have, by the laws of
God or man, power to take away the hfe of a human crealwme,
however deserving he may be of death  If it 1s muder even
in a lawful magistiate to execute an offender otherwise than 1n
the plice, time, and manner which the judges’ sentence pie
scribes, what must it be m you, who have no warrant fo
mterference but your own wills¥ In the name of Him who
18 all mercy, show mercy to this unhappy man, and do not
dip your hands 1n lis blood, nor rush mto the very crime
which you are desirous of avengmg1”

“Cut your sermon short—you are not m your pulpit,”
answered one of the roters

“Tf we hear more of your clavers,” smd another, “ we are
like to hang you up beside him ”
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¥ Peace—hush 1* smid Wildfire  * Do the good man no harm
—he discharges his conscience, and I like him the better ”

Ile then addrossed Butler  “Now, sir, we have patiently
heard you, and we just wish you to understand, m the way of
answer, thit you may as well argue to the ashlar-work and
sron stanchels of the Tolbooth as think to change our purpose
—Blood must have blood We have sworn to each other
by the deepest oaths ever were pledged that Porteous shall
dic the death he descrves so richly, therefore, speak no more
to us, but prepire ham for death as well as the brefness of ns
change witl pernut ”

Ihey had suficred the unfortunate Porteous to put on his
night gown and shppers, 2s he had thrown off his coat and
shoes, i order to facilitate his attempted escape up the
chunney In this garb he was now mounted on the hands
of two of the noters, clasped together, so as to form what
15 called m Scotland, “The King’s Cushion” Butler was
placed close to s side, and repeatedly urged to perform
a duty always the most pmnful which can be unposed on
a clergyman deserving of the name, ind now rendered more
so by the peculiar and hornid circumstances of the eriminal’s
case Porteous at first uttered some supplicatrons for mercy,
but when he found there was no chance that these would be
attended to, his military education, and the natural stubborn
ness of his disposition, combmed to support his spits

“ Are you prepared for this dreadful end ?” said Butler tn
a faltermg voice  ** Oh turn to Hum, m whose eyes time and
space have no existence, and to whom a few minutes are as a
lifetume, and a lifetime as a minute *

1 beheve I know what you would sy,” answered Porteous
sullenly I was bred a soldier, if they will murder we with-
out time, let my sins as well as my blood Le at thewr door”

"Who was 1t,” sud the stern voice of Wildfire, * that said
to Wilson, at this very spot, when he could not pray, owing to
the gilling agony of his fetters, that his pains would soon be
over 7— say to you to take your own tale home, and if you
cannot profit by the good man’s lessons blame not them that
are sttll more merciful to you than you were to others ”

The procession now moved forward with a slow and deter-
mmned pace Tt was enhghtencd by many blazing tinks and
torchus , for the actors of this wark were so far from affecting
any seerecy on the oceaston, that they seemed even to court
observation  [heir principal leaders kept close to the person

i
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of the prisoner, whose pillid yet stubborn fuatures were seen
dwistinctly by the torchlight, as lis person was rased con-
siderably above the concourse which thronged around him
Those who bore swords, muskets, and battle axes, marched
on each side, as if forming a regulur guard to the procession
The windows, as they wunt along, were filled with the n-
habitants, whose slumbers had been broken by this unusual
disturbance  Some of the spectators muttercd accents of
encouragement , but in general they were so much appnlled
by a sight so strange and audacious, that they looked on with
a sort of stupeficd astonishment No one offercd, by act or
word, the shightest mterruption

The rioters, on thetr part, continued to act with the sime
air of dehberate confidence and security which had marked
all their proceedings  When the object of their resentment
dropped one of his shippers, they stopped, sought for 1t, and
replaced 1t upon his foot with gieat dchberahion?  As they
descended the Bow towards the fatal spot where they designed
to complete their purpose, 1t was suggested that there should
be a rope kept n readiness Tor this purpose the booth of
a man who dealt i cordage was forced open, a coil of rope
fit for their purpose was selected to serve as a halter, and the
dealer next morning found that a gumea had been left on his
counter 1n exchange, so anxious were the perpetrators of this
darng action to show that they meditated not the shightest
wrong or infraction of law, excepting so far as Porteous was
himself concerned

Leading, or carrying along with them, in this deternuncd
and regular manner, lhe object of their vengeance, they at
length reached the place of commaon exccution, the scene of
his cnme, and destined spot of lus suffelings. Several of the
riaters (if they should not rather be described as conspirators)
endeavoured to remove the stone which filted up the socket
m which the end of the fatal tree was sunk when it was erccted
for 1ts fatal purpose, others sought for the means of con
struchirg & temporary gibbel, the phice m whieh the gallows
wselfl was deposited buing reported too sceure to be forced,
without much loss of hme  Butler endeavoured to avail him
self of the delay afforded by these circumstances, to turn the

1 This bittle incident, charactenstic of the extt me composure of this exud
ordinary mob, w15 witnessed by a 13dy who disturtcd bike ou ra, from her
slumbers had gone 19 the window It was toll to the awthor by the lady's
dnughter



78 The Ileart of Mid-Lothian

prople from thor desperite design *“ For God's sake,” he
cxelamed, “remcember 1t 1s the image of your Creatnr which
you are about to deface i the person of this unfortunate
man! Wretchrd as he 15, ind wicked as he may be, he has
a share m every promise of Scripture, and you canuot destroy
him in mmpenitence without blotting tus name fiom the Book
of Iite—Io not destroy soul and body, give tume for pre-
paration ”

SWhit time bhd they,” returned a stein vorce, ** whom he
murt rul on this very spot 7—The laws both of God and man
call for g death”

“But what, my fiends,” msisted Butler, with a generous
diste sud to iy own safety—'" what hath constituted you hig
Judges !

“We are not s judges,” rephed the same person, “he
has been alrcady judged and condemned by lawful authonty
We aru those whom Heaven, and our ughteous anger, have
stirred up to vecute judgment, when a coriupt government
would have protucted a murderer ”

“ I am none,” sud the unfortunate Porteous, *f that which
you charge upon me fell out in sell defence, 1n the lawful
exeruse of my duty ”

“ Away with him—away with him!” was the general cry
“Why do you tnfle away time i making a gallows ?—that
dyester’s pole 1s good enough for the homicide

The unhappy man was forced to his fate with remorseless
rapihty  Butler, separated from mm by the press, escaped
the last horrors of his struggles Unnoticed by those who
had hitherto detamed him as a prisoner, he fled from the
fatal spot, without much carng m what direction his course
fay A loud shout proclaimed the stern dehght with which
the agents of this deed regarded its completion  Butler, then,
at the openng into the low stieet called the Cowgate, cast
back a ternfied glance, and, by the red and dushy Lght of the
torches, he could discern a figure wavering and strugghing as
1t hung suspended above the heads of the multitude, and could
even observe men striking at 1t with their Lochaber-axes and
partisans  The sight was of a nature to double his horror,
and to add wings to his faght

The street down which the fugitive ran opens to one of the
eastern ports or gates of the city  Butler did not stop till he
reachcd 1ty but found 1t stll shut  He wuted nearly an hour,
walking up and down 1n inexpressible perturbation of mind
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At length he ventured to call out, and rouse the ttention of
the terrified keepers of the gite who now found theruselves
at hberty to resume their ofiice without interruption  H itler
requusted them to open the gate  7They hesitited  IHe told
them his name and occupation

“He 1s a preacher,” smd one, “I have heard him preach
1n Haddo's Hole ”

‘A fine prewhing ns he been at the night,' sud 1nother,
“but maybe least sud 1s sunest mended "

Opening then the wicket of the mwun gate, the keepets
suffered Butler to depart, who hastuned to carry s horror
and fear bcyond the walls of Ldinbuigh s first purpose
was, stantly to take the road homewud, but othcr fers
and cares, connected with the news he had learned wn that
remukable day, induced hum to linger 1n the neighbourhood
of Ldinburgh until daybreak  More than one group of per
sons passed him 15 he was whilung away the hours of dark
ness that yet remuned, whom from the stified toncs of their
discourse, the unwonted hour when they travelled, and the
hasty ptce 1t which they walked he conjectured to have been
engaged 1n the late fatal transaction

Certain 1t was, that the sudden and totnl dispersion of the
fioters, when their vindictive purpose was accomplished,
seemed not the least remarkable feature of this singular affair
In general, whatever may be the impelhng motive by which a
mob 15 1t first rused, the attunment of their objuct has usually
been only found to lead the way to further uxcesses  But
not so in the present case  Thuy secmed completely sahinted
with the vengeance they had prosecuted with such stiunch and
sigacious activity  When they were fully sanisfied that life
had abandoned their victim, they disperscd in every direction,
throwing down the wetpons which they had only assumdd to
enable them to cury through therr purpost At daybreak
there remamed not the least token of Lhe events of the night,
excepting the corpse of Portcous, which suil hung suspended
n the place whete he had suftered, and the arms of vanous
kinds which the noters had taken fiom the city gund houge,
which were found scattered about the strects s they had
thrown them from their hands, when the purpose for which
they had seized thum was accomphshed

‘Ihe ordmary magisirates of the oty resumed ther power,
not without trembling at the late expenence of the fragility of
its tenure  To march troops nto the city, and commence &
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scvere inquiry nto the transactions of the preceding mght,
were the first marks of returming energy which they displayed
But these events had been conducted on so secure and well
calculated a plan of safety and secrecy, that there was little
or nothung learned to throw light upon the authors or principal
actors n a scheme so 1udactous  An express was despatched
to London with the tidings, where they excited great indigna
tion and surpnse m the councll of regency, and particularly
m the bosom of Queen Caroling, who considered her own
authority as exposed to contempt by the success of thas
smgulr conspiracy  Nothing was spoke of for some time
save the measure of vengeance which should be taken, not
only on the actors of this tragedy, so soon as they should be
discovered, but upon the magstrates who had suflered 1t o
take place, And upon the city which had Leen the scene where
it was exhibited On this occasian 1t 1s still recorded n
popular tradition, that her Majesty, 1n the height of ber dis-
pleasure, told the celebrated john, Duke of Argyle, that,
sooner than submit to such an nsult, she would make Scot
land a hunting field  “1n that case, Madam,” answered that
high spirited nobleman, with a profound bow, “I will take
leave of your Majesty, and go down to my own country to get
my hounds ready ’

1 e mmport of the reply had more thin met the ear, and
as most of the Scottish nobility and gentry seemed actuated
by the same national spinit, the royal displeasure was neces
sanly checked in mid volley, and milder courses were recom
mended and adopted, to some of which we may hereafter have
accasion to advert

NOTE
MEMORIAL CONCERNING THE MURDER OF CAPTAIN PORTEOUS

‘The follawing Interesting and authentic account of the inquiries made by
Crown Counsel 1nto the affar of the Porteaus Mob scems (o have been
drawn up by the Solicitor General  The office was held in 1737 by Charles
Lrskine Esg

T owe thus curious iHustration 1o the kindness of a professional frlund [t
throws indeed, littla light on the onigin of the tumult but shaws how pro
foundl the darkness must have been which so much nvestigauion could not

1%

‘" UIpon the yth of Septomber Iast when the unbappy wicked murder of
Captaw Parleous wes comumutted [lis Majesty s Advacte and Solic tor were
out of town the first beyand Inverness and the othar in Annandale not far
from Caclyle neither of tem knew any (thing of the seprieve, nor did they in
the least suypect that any disorder was to happen
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"When the disorder happened, the magistittes and other persons con
cerned n the management of the town seemed to be all struck of a heap,
and whether from the great terror that had seizud il the inhibitanes they
thought ane immediite rnquiry would be fruntless, or whether, being 1 direct
insull upon the prerogatve of the crown, they did not cae rshly to inter
meddle,, but no procecdings was had by them Only soon after, ane express
was sent to his Majestles Sohieitor, who enie to town s s0on as was possible
for him, but, In the meanume, the persons who had been most puiliy, bad
sther vun off, or, at least, kept themselves upon the wing unitl they should
see wh it steps were (aken hy the Government

* ‘When the Solietor arrived, he pereeivid the whole mhabitints under a
consternation  He had no matenals furmshed bim, nay, the inhibitants
were so much afraid of bewmg raputed lufonues, th veey few jenple bad so
much ns the courige 1o speak with him on the sireets” Howcver, having
received her Majestles orders by n letter from the Duke of Newesstle, he
resolved 10 sett 1bout the matier In earnest and entered upon ane enqulry,
gropeing n the dark  He hind no rswstance from the magstrates worth
mentioning, but called witness after witness n the privatest manner, before
himself in his own house, and [or six wecks ume, from morming to evening,
went on m the enquiry without taking the least diversion, or turmng his
thoughts to any other business

'""He (ried al first what he could do by declarations by engagmg secresy,
so that those who told the \ruth should never be discovered, made use of na
clerk but wrote all the declaintions with s own hand, (o encourige them to
spetk out  Afler all for somc time, he could get nothing but ends of stories
which when pursued, broke off, 1nd Whose who appeared and kuuw any thing
of the malter, were under the utmost terror, lest it should take aw that they
had mentioned any one man as gty

" Duning the course of the enquiry, the run of the town, which was strang
for \he villanous actors, begnn 1o alier a hitle, 1nd whev they saw the Kmga
srvants m earnest to do ther best he generatity, who before had spoken
very warmly in defence of the wickedness, begun to be silent, and at that
period more of the caminals begun to abscond

" AL length the enquiry began 1o open a lile and the Sollientor was under
some dafficulty how ta proceed  He very welt saw that the first warrand that
was 1ssued out would start the whole gang, and as he had not come 1t any
one of the most notorious offenders he was unwilling, upon the slight evidence
ke bad tabegn  Hawever, unon natice guet lim by Geverall Mayle, that
ons King ~ butcher in the Canongate, hnd botsted in presence of Bridget
Knell, a soldier s wife, the moining after Captuin Portcous was hanged that
he had a very active hand In the meb, a warrand was Issued out, and King
was apprebended and 1mprisaned 1o the Canongate tolbooth

“ This obliged the Sollieitor immediately to proceed Lo tzke up those agamnst
whom he had mny nformation By a signed declaration, Willum Stirling,
apprentice to James Stirling merchant in Ldinburgh, was charged as havemg
been at the Nether Bow, ifter the gates were shult, with a Lochnber ax, or
halbert 1n us hand, and biveing bigun a huzza, marched upon (he head of
the mob towards the Guard

“ James Braidwood, sonto a candlemaker tn town, was, by a signed declara
tion, chrged as havemg been 1t the Tolboath door, grveing directions (o the
mob aboul scitng hre to the door and that the mob named lim by his name,
and asked his advice

** iy another declaration, one Stoddart, a Journeyman smuth, was charged
of havung boasted publickly, in a srmth's shop 1t [ eith, that he had assisted
in breaking open the Tolbeoth door

“Pater '), a Journeyman wrght, by one of the declarntions, wns Also
accused of laveing locki the Neiher Bow Port when it was shutt by the mob

His Majesties Sollieiior baving these informn ions, imployed privately
wich persons as he could best tely on, and the truth wae Wher were very (ew
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in whom ho could ropose confidence  Rut he was Indeed, faithtully served
by one Wibster a oklier in the Welsh (uzileers, recommended to hum by
Tentrnam Abshton wio, with very great odiress, wfoimed himnself, and
really rvn some risque in seilng his Information concerning the places where
the ptrsons mformed 1gainst used to haunt, ind how they nught be seized
In consequence of wlich, 2 jarty of the Guard from the Canongate wag
apreerd on to march up at a ¢ rtan hour, when a message should be sent,
The Solicitor wrote a luer and gave 1t 1o om of the town officers, ordered to
attead Cnptae Matlind one of the own Ciptams, promoted lo that com
mund ginee the unhippy 1ccident, who, ndeed was extremely diligent and
Acuvt thronghow thy whole  and havang got Surbng and Bradwood appre
hendud, dipatehed the ofhcer with ihe letter 1o the mihitary 1n the Canaongate,
whao immy ety hegun thar march and by the e tha Sothcitor had balf
txiimed the sald twa poroaas In (e Butcow rgom, whers the avigistrates
were prescnt, & party of fifty men, drums betbng, marched into Parhament
clo e and diew up, which was the lirst thing that struek a terror, and from
that true forwrd, the Insel uce was succceded by far
* Suchng wd Brudwoud were immediztely sent to the Castle, and im
prsoned 1t same pight, Stoddart the smub was suzed, nnd he way
committed Lo the Castle 310, as wis hkewise Iraill the journeyman wright,
who wese alk severally exwnned and denved the least accession
Lu the mentime, the eniiry wes gotag an, nd it hwvemg cast up in one
of the declrtions, thit 1 humgp'd backed creature marched with a gun as ons
of the guards o Portets when ke went up the Lawn Markety, the person who
gmitled ths declaratfon was employcd to walk the streets Lo ses if he could
find huo cut, it last e v3me to the Sollicitor and told hint he had found him,
ard that hz was i a ceriun house  Whereupon 2 warrand was issued out
aganst tim, 1nd he was apprehended and sent to the Castle and he proved
(o be one Birnie, & helper (o the Countess of Weeniys § corichman
* (icreafter ane wflormanon was given n agahst Witham M'T auchlan,
fluorman to the said Countess he baveing been very active in the mob, flor
sometime he kept humsell out of the way, but at last be was apprebended and
lkewise commuted 1o the Castle
** And these were all the prisoners who were putt under confinement in that
lace
L [here were other persons imprisoned in the Tolbooth of Edinburgh, and
severalls against whom warrands were Issued, but could not be appreliended,
whos fuwes and cises shall alterwards be more particularly taken notice of,
¢ The fluends of Surling mde an appheauon to the Eyarl of Islay, Lord
Enslll.e tenerall suing Turth, that he was seized with a bloody fux, that bis
tfe was [n dinger, and that upon ane exanination of witnesses whaose names
were given 1o, il would appear to conviction, that he bad not the lease access
1o 1y of the notpus procecdings of that wicked mob
' This petiion was by his Lordship puct Into the hands of his Majestles
Soliettor wha examinad the wituesses, and by their testimonies it appeared,
ta thie young man, who ¥as ot above eighiecn yeais of age, was that night
in compiny with about k1lf 2 d>zen eompanions, fn a publie house m Stephen
Law s «loss, near the back of the Guard, whers they all remained until the
nowe cama (o the house, thit the mob bad sbut the gales and seized the
Guard upon which the company Lroke up and he, and one of his companions,
went W vards s masier s honse, and in the conrse of the afier eximinanan,
there was a witness who dewlared nay, Indes d swore, (for the Solhcitor by this
hme, s1w 1l necessary (0 put those he eximined upon oath,) that he met him
}lsudanh] after he enfoved wita the Alley where tus master Lives, golng sowards
1s house, and another witniess, fellow prontice with Surling  dectvres, that
alter the mob hrd selzed the Guard, hie wenl home, where he found Stirling
before bim, and thal s master tackt the doar and kept them hoth al home
) after twolve at night  upon werghing of which testlmonles, and upen con
stderation bad, Thnt be was chargud by the declaration only of one person,
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gho rerly did not appe nt to be a witness of the preatest waght and that tis
Wfe was i danger from the impri onment he was admitted 1o batl by the
Lord fustice Generl by whose warr und he v 15 commitied

¢ Brawdwaod s friends 2pplyed in the sume manner  but as he stood chorged
by more iban one withess he 4 13 not rele1 ed—tho, indced the witnesses
adduccd for him sy somewlat 1n his grculpwon  that he does not eem to
have bien upon any originil concurt  and ome of the witnesces syl 1o was
along with um at the lolbooth door and refuscs wh it 15 sud g unst hon
with regard to his having adviscd the burning of the Lotboath door  But he
remains stilt in poison

*'A to Iradll the Journeyman wilght he is charged by the same witness
whe declared apamst Sticling ind there 15 none concursd with hun  wnd 1o
say the tiuth eoncerning hm, be secnied to Lo the mo t tng enuons of any
of them whom the Solicitor examined, and po nled oul o witness by + hom
one of the first accomplices was discovired, and who escape! wien the
warrand w13 te be putt n execution Wunst them  [de posiuvely drnys
his having shutt the gute and ts thoughr Teull wught to be admitted to

)

* Asto Birnle he 1s charged only by one witness who had never een tum
b fore nor knew lhus name, so 1ho I dwe say (he withess honestly mentioned
bjm s possible he may be mistiten, and 0 the exvaminavon of ibose -ca
witnesses, there is no body concurrs vith lums, and L e s ane wsi niheany lugle
ereature

“With regard to M Lauchlan, the proof 1s strong agmnst bim by one wit
ness thit Le acled as a surjeant or sort of commander for some Line of a
QGuard that stood cross between the upper endl of the [ uckenbgoths and the
north side of the street to stop all but friends from gong towards the Tol
booth, and by othier witnesses tht he was at the )olbooth door with a Link
In his band, while the operiion of beating and Lurming it was gomg on  that
be went along with the mob with a halbert 1n his hand untlll he came to the
gallows stone in the Grassmarhut and that he stuck the halbert into the hole
of the gallows stone that aflerwards he wint in amongst the mob when
Captan Porteus was carried to the dyer s tree, 50 that the proof seems very
heavy agawnst him

* To swm up this matter with regard to the prisoners m the Costle us
beheved there is strong proof agamat M Lauchlan  there Is also proof against
Braidwood  But as 1t consists only in emission of words satd to have been
had by hum while at the Ialhgoth door, and that he is ane Insigmificant pitifull
ceeature and will find people to swear liewruly in his favours, Us at best
doublfull whether a Jury will be got to condemn him

As to those in lhe Tolbooth of Edinburgh John Crawford wlo had for
some time been employed to ring the bells in the steeple of the new Church
of Edinburgh, bemng in company with a soldier acomdentally, the discourse
falling 1n concerning Captain Porteus and s murder as be appears o ba
a light headed fetlow, be sald that he Lnew people that were more guilty than
any that were putt In prison  Upon this information Crawford wos seized,
and being examined, {t appeared that when the mob begun 1s be was cone
ing down from the steeple the mob took the keys from hun, that he was that
night in several corners and Md indeea deiate severnl persons wnomn ne saw
there and immedstely warrands were dispaiched, and it was found they had
absconded and fled But there was no evidence agamst tim of any kuwd
Nay, on the contrary it appewed thal he bad been with the Magistrates
fn Clerk s the vintner s relatlag lo them what ha had sewn in the straets
Therefore after hmeing detained him In prison ffor a very considernble ume,
tus Majesties Advocate and Solhicltor signed a warrand for his liber won

“‘There was also one James Wilson Incarcerated in the said Ioll ooth upon
the declaration of one witness, who sald he s1w im on the stieets with a gun,
and there he 1emained for some bime, in order to Iry 1 @ concurring witness
could be found, or thzt he acted any part i the tragedy and wickedness  But
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nothing fartl or appeared Ag unst lum , and bewg s>uzed with e severe sichess, |
e 15, by a wartand .ygned by lus Majestie » Advocale and Sollieiter, liberated
upon giveing sufhuent bull

T Aq ta bang enquiy Vs tmade, and (bt fact comes out beyond all cxeep
uon that he was m the lodge at the Nether Bow witl Lindsay the waiter, angd
seviral otner people not au 1kl concerned m the mub  But afier the air was
over h went up towards the guard and having met with Sandie the Furk
and lus wife who e <aped ont of prison, they returned to lus house at the
Abbey nd then s very possible he mty hiwe thought flt n s beer 1o
boast or villany, 0 which) he could not possibly have any share, for that reason
ha s de 1ted 1o iind bal and he should be sut at Ubeity,  But be ts a stranger
andl A (LUose of very wmdulte rent eharacter, and ‘us beheved 1t wou t be ety oy
i te hind ball  Wherelare, i s thought he nust be sett at kberty without
It e« wise he s a burden upon the Government winle kept m confinement,
not Leing able to muntun himself

* What 15 8bose 19 all that relates to pursons in custody  But there are
warrands owt apainst 1 preat many other peraons who bad fled, particularly
apainad one Willaim Whte, & journeymen baxier, who, by the evidence,
appears to have been at the begmning of the mob, nd to have gone along
Wi the deum, (rom the West Part ta the Nether Bow, and s sad Lo have
been one of those who aftacked the guud and piobably was as deep as any
one there

‘* Luf tnaton was ghven that he was lacking at Tatkuck, where he was bom
W hereupon direction. wern sent to the Shen(f of the County, and a warrand
from s Lxcellensy Ginerall Wade 1o the commanding officers at burhng
aad Linhthgow, to assist and all possible endeavours were used to catch hold
of tum, and  tis <aid lie escaped very narrowly, having been concealed in some
outhianse, and the misfartune wos, that thase who wer employed m the
serch did nat know hum Eersmmlly Nor, indeed was It easy to lrust any
of the acquaintances of so low obscure a fellow with thw. secret of the warrand
to be putt n executton

* Lhere was also strong evidence found against Robert TIayloi, servant
1© Witham and Chasles Thomsons, peniwig makeis, that he acted as ane
ofhcer amopg the mob, and he w4s traced from the guard to the well &
the head of Forresters Wynd, where be stood «nd had the appellation of
Captam fram the moly, and fram that walking down the Bow before Captam
Porteus, with bis Lochaber axe, and by the description given of one who
hawld the rope by winch Caplain Portens was pulled up s beheved Taylor
was the person and us further probable, that the witness who delated
Stirhing bad mistahen Taylor for him their stature wnd age (so far as ean
e gathe ed from the deseiiption) being much the same

‘"A great deal of pawis weie tiken, and no charge was saved in order to
have catched hold of tlus Taylor, and wrrands were sent to the country whera
e was Larn, but it appears e had stupt tuuself off for Holland, where it 15
saul he now 1s

** Lere 15 strong evidence also against 1 homas Durns, bulcher, that he was
ane ictive person from the beginning of the mob (o the end of it Te lurkt
for some tintg wmongst those of his trade, and artfully enough a trun was
tald 1o cateh bism winler pretence of 4 message 1ba bad come from his father
1 Ircland 50 thay hie eame to a blind alehouse 1n the Flesh market closs, and
ndp ity bemng reuly, was by Webster the soldier, wlo was upon thus exploit
advelt od to come down  Tlawever, Burns es.yped ot aL @ back window,
and hid el 10 some of the houses which mie feaped together upon one
anoibier i th1t piace, 50 that it was not possible to catch im ' 1is now said
ke 15 gane to Irelnd to s father, who lives thece

there Is evidence abso ngainst one Robert Anderson, journeyman and

servint to Coln Alison, wright, and agawst {homas Linnen and James
Maxwell, bath servants also to the sal Colin Alison, who all scem 10 have
been deeply concerned fn the makier  Anderson s one of those who putt tha
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rope upon Captaln Porleuss neek  Iinnen seems 1lso to have been ery
active, and Maxwell (which 1s protty remark ble) 15 proven to have come to a
shop upon the Fuiday before, and charged the journeymen and prentues there
1o attend in the Parlisment closr on Tuesday mght, 10 w5t 10 hanp € wptnin
Portuus  These three did early abscond “and thouph warrands had heen
lssued out ngamst them, and all cndeavours nsed (o appiehend thum, could
not be found
QOne Waldie a servant ta George Carapbell, wright, has alsu abseonded

and miny others, and 1 informed {14l numbers of them have shapt them
selves off ffor the Plantations, and vpon an mformation that a ship was golng
oft firom Glasgow, 1 which sexerall of the rognes were to transport themclves
beyond seas proper wirinds were obtamed, snd persons dipatched to
search the sud slip, and selre any that can be found

 The bl yarrands had been isaued with repard o shaps from Luth - But
whether they hid been seard, or whether the nformation ad been groundless,
they had no etfect

‘#Thig is a summary of the enquiry, from which it appcars thire s no
proofl on which one ean rely, but aginst M'Lauclilin  Ihere 15 a prooft
also ngainst Braldwood, but more exceptionable  Ehs Majustics Advorate,
since he exme to town, has join d with the Sollicltor, and ha, done his utmost
fo gett at the bottom of ths matter but Intherto + slands 1515 above repre
sented  They are resolved to have ther eyes and their ears open, and Lo
do what they can  But they lnbour d exceedingly apamst the stream, and |t
may truly be said, that notwng was wanung on' thewr part  Nor have they
dechined any labour to answer the commnds lnid upon them to search the
matter to the bortom

‘THE PORIEOUS MoB

1n the preceding chapters, the air of that y tlot and
conspiracy, ealled the Porteous Mab, are given with as much accuracy s tha
author was able to collect thesm  The urder, repulanty, mnd deterimined
resolution with winch such o violent action was devised and exernied were
only equalled by the secrecy which was observed concerming the principal
actors

Although the fact was performed by torchlight, and 1n presence of 1 great
mullitude, to some of whom, at [east” the individual nctora must have been
known, yet no discovery Wwas ever made concerning any of the perpctrators of
the slaughter

‘Iwn men only were brought (o trial for an offence whnch the government
were 50 inxious to detect and punwh  Wilham M Lazuchlan, footman to the
Countess of Wemyss, who 15 mentioned 1n the report of the Sollator General,
{p1ge a75), against whom strong evidence had been obtained, wns brought to
trial In March 1737, charged as having been accessory to the riot armied with
a Lochtber axe  But this man (who was al all times a silly creature) proved
that he was in a state of mort\l {ntoxication during the time he was present
with the rabble, incipable of giving them cither advice or assistance, or,
Jndend, of knouing what he or they were dong  He was so 1ble Yo prove
thal he was foreed Into the riol, and upheld while there by two bakers, who
ut a Lochaber xe Into his hand  The jury, wisely juoging thls poor
creature could be no proper subjuct of pumshment, found the panel not
gulty The sama verdict was given In (he cise of homas Linning, also
meniloned in (he Solictor's memorind, who way trisd an 1738 In short,
nelther then, nor for n lang pertod afterwards, was anything discovired
relaling to the organisition of the Porteous Fiat

“The imagmntion of the people of Ldinburgh was long lritated and thelr
cartosity kept awake, by the mystery attending this exwraordiary conspiracy.
It wag generally reported of such natives of Lainburgh as, naving ltefl the aty
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In youth, retu ned with 1 forlune amnssed 1n foreign countuies, that they had
originally fled on qecount of {keir share in the lorteous Mob  But liutte eredif
can he ttitched o the e surmmses 15 10 most of the va es they are eontradicted
by dates and 1n nonc suppmled by anything but vague rumeurs grounded
on the ordinary wish of the vulgar, lo inputy the suciiss of prosperous men to
some uapleisant source  The secret Wstory of the Porteous Mol has been
all thag day unravelled , and It has always been quoted as a close, daring, and
ealen ated net of vioknee, of a nature peeuliarly characteristic of the Scottish

caplc
v l\‘f(_vcrl]u‘lr'ss. the auther fur a ennsiderable time, nourished hopes to have
found himself enabled to thro v some bight on this mysterfous story  Anold
man, who died about twenly yeirs ago, at the advineed age of mincty three,
wits -t 10 1ive m wde A commnmcation o the clery yman who nitemled upon
tus deathind, rm.x]wchn; the anpin of the Porteous Mob  This person fol
lowes the irade of 1 erpenter, and had bewn emiployed s such on the estate
of « Nuily of opulince wid condiion s eharaeter 10 his Iine of Life and
a0y, s neighbours, waa execlient, and never underwent the sshghtest
susp ewun  I1s confe -lon wis sud to have been to the followimg purposs
That he w1 one of twehe young men belonging to the village of Pathhead,
whn e animosity agunst Porteous, on account of the exceution of Walton, was
s0 extreme that they resolved o excoute vengeance on him with their own
h1nd rather than he ~howid e cpe punsshment  With this recolution they
cro~serd the Borth at ditie (mu finnies and rendezvoused at the suburb calted
Partaburyh where thon appeirance 1na body soon called numbers around
thern Lhe public mud w s m such a atate of irritation, thit it only wanted
20 gl sparh (0 create an explusten, wnd this was alforded by the exertions
of ity smnll and deternined band of assoctates  The appenrance of pre
mednation wnd order atuch distingushvd the iot, according to his accotnt,
had 115 cugin, not M any previolts plan or conspiracy but in the chActer of
1o & who were enpiged i v The siory nlso servis to show why notbing
of the ari i of the riot has ever heen discovered, sinee, though In atself a great
eonfiagribon, is sourge ccording to Us nccount, was from an obscure and
apparently ;nadequate cause

1 hive teen di appomted, however 1n obtrining the evidence on which this
story rests  Ibe present proprietor of (he estate on which the old man died
{a pirticular friend of the autlior) undertook to quesuion the son of the
deceased an the sublect Ihis person follows lus father s trade and holds
the employment of carpenter to the sume family  He admits (hat bis father
goin g b0 ~( the ime of the Porteous Mob was popularly ttribuled to lug
having been concerned 1n thut affair, but adds that su far as 1s known to hum,
the ald man had never made ny confesslon (o theffect , and on the coatrary,
had uniformly dented being present My kind friend, theiefore had recourse
t0 & pusan fram whom he had Gormerly heard the story  but who ether from
respect 1o an old filend's memary, or from farure of hls own, happened to
have forggotten that ever such & commumention was made  So my obliging
correspondent {who Is & fox hunter} wrole to me that he was completely
plani+d, and all that rn be sud wih respect 1o she tradiion Is, that it
eertanly once exisied, rnd was generally behieved
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CHAPTER VIII

Arthur 5 Seal _hall be my bed
‘The st eets shall ne er be pressed by me)
St _Anton s well shall be my dr ul
Sin my true love s forsaker me
Old Song

Ir I were to choose a spot from which the rising or setting
sun could be seen to the greatest possible advant ge, 1t would
be that wild path winding round the foot of the high belt
of semicrrcular rocks, culed Sahsbury Crags, and marking
the verge of the steep descent which slopus down nto the
glen on the south eastcrn side of the oty of Rdinbuigh
The prospect, in its general outling, commands a close built,
high piled ey, stretching itself out beneath m a form, whch,
to a romantic tmagination, may be supposed to represent that
of a dragon, now, 2 noble arm of the sca, with 1ts rocks,
tsles, distant shores, and boundary of mountuns, and now,
a fair and fertile champaign country, varied with hill, dale,
and rock, and skirted by the picturesque ndge of the Puntland
mountains  But as the path gently circles around the base
of the cliffs, the prospect, composed as 1t 1s of these enchant
g and subhime objects, changes at every step, and presents
them blended with, or diwided from, each other, in every
possible variety which can gratify the eye and the imagination
When a piece of scenery so beauuful, yet so varied,—so
exciting by 1ts intricney, and yet so sublime,—18 lighted up
by the tints of mornming or of evening, and displays all that
variety of shadowy depth, exchanged with partial bnlhancy,
which gives character even to the tamest of landscapes, the
effect approaches near to enchantment Ihis path used to
be my favounte evening and morming resort, when engaged
with a favourite author, or new subject of study Itis, 1 am
informed, now become totally impassable, a circumstance
which, if true, reflects hittle eredil on the taste of the Good
Town or 1ts leaders !

It was from this fiscinating path—the scene to me of so
much dihicious musing, when life. was young and promnsed to
be happy, that I have bten unablc to pass it over without an

1 A beautiful and selld pathway has withln a few years been formesd around

these romantic tocks nnd the author his the pleasure to think that the
passage in the Lext gave rise to the undertaking
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episodical description—it was, I say, from this romantic path |
that Butler saw the morning anse the day after the murder of
Porteous It was possible for lim with ease to have found
2 much shorter road to the house to which he was directng
his course, and, i fact, that which he chose was extremely
circitous  But to compose his own spints, as well as to
while away the time, until a proper hour for visiting the
family waithout surpnse or disturbance, he was wnducud to
extond s cieeayt by the oot of the rocks, and to linger upon
i way unul the mormng should be considerably advanced,
White, now stancling with his arms across, and waiting the
slow progiess uf the sun above the horizon, now sitting upon
ont of the numcrous fragmtnts winch storms had detached
fram the tacks above hum, he 18 meditating, alternately upon
the hornble catastrophe which he had witnessed, and upon
the melancholy, and to hun most interesting, news which he
had learned at Saddletree’s, we will give the reader to under
stand who Butler was, and how his fate was connected with
that of Effie Deans, the unfortunate bandmaiden of the careful
Mrs baddletree

Reuben Butler was of English extraction, though born 1n
Scotland  His grandfather was a trooper in Monk’s army, and
one of the party of dismounted dragoons which formed the
forlom hope at the storming of Dundee 1n 1651  Stephen
Butler (called, from his talents m reading and expounding,
Scripture Stephen, and Bible Butler) was a staunch Independ-
ent, and recaived 1n ats fullest comprehension the pronnse
that the sawts should inhent the earth  As hard knocks
were what had chiefly fallen to hus share hitherto m the
division of this common property, be lost not the opportunity
which the storm and plunder of a commercial place afforded
lum, to approprate as large 2 share of the better things of
this world as he could possibly compass It would seem that
he had succeeded indiffirently well, for hia extenior circum
stances appeared, m consequence of this event, to have been
much meaded

[he troop to which he belonged was quartered at the
wvillage of Dalkeith, as formung the bodyguard of Monk, wha,
n the capacity of general for the Commonwealth, resided m
the neighbouning castle  When, on the eve of the Restoration,
the general commenced his march from Scotland, a measure
pregnant with such tmportant consequences, he new-modelled
s troops, and more especially those immediately about s
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person, 1 order that they might consist entirely of individuals
devoted to himself  On this occasion Seripture Stcphen was
weighed 1 the balance and found wanting It w1« supposed
he felt no call to any expedition which mught endanger the
reign of the military sainthood, and that he did not consider
humself as free m constience to jom with any party which
might be likely ultimately to acknowledge the wntcrest of
Charles Stewart, the son of * the last man,” as Charles 1 was
faomharly and srreverently termed by them 1 their common
discourse, as well as m their more elaborate predications and
harangues  As the time did not admit of cashiering such
dissidents, Stephen Butler was only advised m a friendly way
to give up his horse and accoutrements to one of Middlcton's
old troopers, who possessed an rccommodating conscience of
a military stamp, and which squared itself chiefly upon those
of the Colonel and paymaster As this hint came recom-
mended by a certamn sum of arrears presently payable, Stephen
had carnal wisdom enough to embrace the proposal, and with
greal indifference saw his old corps depart for Coldstream
on their route for the south, to establish the tottering govern-
ment of England on a new basis

The zon¢ of the ex-trooper, to use Horace's phrase, was
weighty enough to purchase a cottage and two or three fields
(stul known by the name of Beersheba), withun about a Scot-
tish mile of Dalkeith , and there did Stephen establish himself
with a youthful helpmate, chosen out of the said village, whose
disposiion to a comfortable settlement on this mde of the
grave reconctled her to the gruff manners, serious temper, and
weather-beaten features of the martial enthusiast Stephen
did not long survive the faling on “evil days and ewil
tongues,” of which Milten, n the same predicament, so
mournfully complains At his death his consort remamed an
early widow, with a male child of three years old, which, n
the sobriety wherewith 1t demeaned 1tself, in the old-fashioned
and even grnim cast of its features, and m 1ts sententious mode
of expressimg 1tself, would sufhciently have vindicated the honour
of the wmidow of Beersheba, had any one thought proper to
challenge the babe’s descent from Bible Butler,

Butler's principles had not descended to his family, or
extended themselves among his neighbours The air of
Scotland was alien to the growth of independency, however
favourable to fanaticism under other colours But, never-
theless, they were not forgotten, and a cerlain neighbouring

D™
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Lawd, whe piqued himself upon the loyalty of his principles
“1n the worst of times" (though I never heard they exposed
him to more perl than that of a broken head, or 2 mght’s
lodging in the main guard, when wine and cavaherism pre
dominated 1n bus upper storey), had found it 2 convenient
thing to rake up all matter of accusation agamst the deceased
Stephen  In tlus enumeration s religous principles made
no small figure, as, indeed, they must have seemed of the
most exaggerated enormity to one whose own were so small
and so faintly tiaced, as to be wellnigh 1mperceptible  In
these cureumsiances, poor widow Butler was supplied with her
full propottion of fines for non-conformuty, and all the other
oppressions of the time, until Beersheba was fairly wrenched
out of her hands, and became the property of the Laird who
had so wantonly, as (L had hitherto appeared, persecuted this
poor, fotlorn woman  When his purpose was fairly achieved,
he showed some remorse, or moderation, or whatever the reader
may please to term 1, In permutting her to occupy her hus.
band's cottage, and cultivate, on no very heavy terms, a croft
of land adjacent Her son Benjamin, tn the meanwhile,
grew up to man’s estate, and, moved by that impulse which
makes men scek marnage, even when 1ts end can only be
the perpetuation of misery, he wedded and brought a wife,
and eventually a son, Reuben, to share the poverty of
Beershcba

‘The Lawrd of Dumbiedikes! had titherto been moderate n
his exactions, perhaps because he was ashamed to tax too
highly the miserable means of support which remained to the
widow Butler But when a stout active young fellow appeared
a3 the labourer of the croft in question, Dumbiedikes began
to think so broad a pawr of shoulders nught bear an additional
burden, He regulated, indeed, his management of tis de
pendants (who fortunately were but few i number) much
upon the principle of the carters whom he observed loading
thetr carts at a neighbouring coal-hull, and who never failed to
clap an addittonal brace of hundredweights on thewr burden,
50 soon as Dy any means they had compassed a new horse of
somewhat superior strength to that which had broken down
the day before  Hlowever reasonable this practice appeared

1 Dumb selected as desenpttve of the tacurn cbaracter of the
imaginary. owner, |8 really the name of @ house bordering on the Kings
Park, 50 ealled berausg e late Mr, Brawdwood, an tnstructor of the deaf and
dumb, resided thero with his puplls The situatlon of the teal house 15
dyfieramt from that assigned to the ldeal mansion
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to the Laird of Dumbiedikes, he ought to have obscrved, that
it may be overdone, and that 1t nfers, as & matter of couse,
the destruction of both horse, cart, and loading  Lven so 1t
pefell when the additional “prestations’ cime to be de
manded of Benjamin Butter A man of few words, and few
idens, but attached to Beersheba with a freling Wre that which
a vegetable entertains to the spot m which 1t chances to be
planted, he nerther remonstrated with the Laird, nor cudea
voured to escape from him, but toing night and day to
accomplish the terms of his taslc master, fell mto a burning
fever and dicd  His wife did not long survive him, and, as
i 1t had been the fue of this fumily to be left orphans, our
Reuben Butler was, about the yur 1704-5 left in the same
circumustances i which his father had been placed, and under
the same guardianship, beng that of hus grindmother, the
widow of Monk s old trooper

The same prospect of nusery hung over the heid of another
tenant of thus hard hearted lord of the soll  Ilus was a tough
true blue Presbytenan, called Deans, who, though most ob
noxtous to the Lawd on account of principles m Church and
State, contrived to mantamn his ground upon the estate by
regular payment of mail duties, kam, arnage, carniage, dry
multure, lock, gowpen, and knaveship, and all the various
exactions how commuted for money, and summed up m the
emphatic word RENT  But the years 1700 and 1701, long
temembered 1 Scotland for dearth and general distress, sub
dued the stout heart of the agricultural Whig  Cuations by
the ground officer, decreets of the Baron Court, sequestrations,
poindings of outside and inside plemshing, flew about his
ears as fast as ever the Tory bullets whistled around those of
the Covenanters at Pentland, Bothwell Brigg, or Ausmoss
Struggle as he mught, and he struggled gallantly, © Douce
David Deans” was routed horse and foot, and lay at the
mercy of hus grasping landlord just at the tme that Benjamin
Butler died The fate of each family was anticipated, but
they who prophesied their expulsion to beggary and rwn, were
disappomnted by an accidental circumstance

On the very term day when thew ejection should have taken
place, when all their neighbours were piepared to pity, and not
one to assist thoem, the munuster of the pansh, as well as a
doctor from Edinburgh, recerved a hasty summons to attend
the Lawrd of Durabiedikes DBoth were surprised, for hus con-
tempt for both faculties had been pritty commonly his theme
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over an extra buttle, that 15 to say, at least once every day
The leech for the soul, and he for the body, ahghted m the
court of the hittle old manor-house at almost the same time,
and when they had gased a moment at each other with some
surprise, they in the same breath expressed therr eonviction
that Dumbiedikos must necds be very 1ll indeed, since he
summoned them loth to his presence at once Ere the
scrvant could usher them to lus apartment the party wag
augmented by a man of law, Nichil Novit, writing himself
procuratur bfore thy shenff-court, for i those days there
were no solicitors Tt latter personage was first summoned
to the apartment of the Laird, where, after some short space,
the soul-curer and the body curer were wnvited to Joun um

Dumbiedikes had been by this ume transported 1nto the
best bedroom, used only upon occasions of death and marnage,
and called, from the former of these occupations, the Dead
Room There were i this apartment, besides the sick person
himself and Mr Novit, the son and heir of the patient, a tal),
gawky, silly-looking boy of fourteen or fitteen, \nd a house
Keeper, a good buxom figure of a woman, betwixt forty and
fitty, who had kept the keys and managed matters at Dumbie
dikes since the lady’s death It was to these altendants that
Dumbiedihes addressed himself pretty nearly i the following
words, temporal and spintual matters, the care of b health
and his affarrs, being strangely jumbled 1n 2 head which was
never one of the clearest —

“These are sair times wi’ me, gentlemen and neighbours)
amaist as 1l as at the aughty-nine, when I was rabbled by the
collcgeaners,! — They mustook me muckle—they ca'd me a
papist, but there was never a papist bit about me, minister,—
Jock, ye'll take warning—t’s 2 debt we maun 2’ pay, and there
stands Nichil Novit that will tell ye I was never gude at paying
debts in my hfe—Mr Nowt, ye'll no forget to draw the annual
rent that's due on the yerl's band—if I pay debt to other folk,
I think they suld pay it to me—that equals aquals —Jock,
whan ye hog neathing dee ta do, ye oy be age sudng & &
tree, 1t will be growing, Jock, when ye're sleeping? My

Y lmmeditely previous to the Ravolutlon, the students a1 the Ldinburga
College were viglent antd Catliofics  They were strongly suspecied of burning
the house of Pelestfield, helonging to the Lord Provost, and certainly were
gty of erenting considerahle riots in 1688-8g

he author has been fSatlered by the assurance thal this #alps mods of
recommending i borienlture (which was actully delivered In these very wordy
by a Highland burd, while ou his deathbid, ta his son) had so moch weigh}
with & Scottish earl, as 1o [ead to hus planting & Luge tract of country
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father tauld me sae forty years sin’, but I ne'er fand time
to mind him—]Jock, ne'er drink brandy 1n the morning, it files
the stamach sair, gin yc take a mormng’s draught, let 1t be
aqua murabilis, Jenny there makes it weel —Doctor, my breath
1§ growing as scant as a broken winded piper's, when he has
played for four and-twenty hours at a penny wedding—Jenny,
pitthe cod aneath my head—but 1t's o’ needless -—Mass John,
could ye think o’ ratthng ower some bit short prayer, it wad
do me gude maybe, and keep some queer thoughts out o’ my
head  Say something, mwn ?

%] cannot use a prayer like a rat-rhyme,” answerud the
honest clergyman, * and if you would have your soul redeemed
hke a prey from the fowler, Laird, you must needs show me
your state of muind *

““And shouldna ye ken that without my telling you?”
answered the patient “What have I been paying stipend
and teind parsonage and vicarage for, ever sin’ the aughty
nine, an I canna get a spell of a piayer fort, the only time 1
ever asked for ane in my hfe ?—Gang awa wi' your whiggery,
if that's &' ye can do, auld Curate Kilstoup wad hae read
half the Prayer-book to me by this ime—Awa wi* yel—
Doctor, let’s see 1f ye can do onything better for me

The Doctor, who had obtained some information in the
meanwhile from the housekeeper on the state of s com-
plants, assured hum the medical art could not prolong his
life many hours

“Then damn Mass John and you baith!” eried the funous
and intractable panent ¢ Did ye come here for naething but
to tell me that ye canna help me at the pinch?  Out wr' them,
Jenny—out o' the house | and, Jock, my curse, and the curse
of Cromwell, go wr’ ye, If ye gie them either fee or bountith,
or sae muckle as a black pair o' cheverons 1”2

The clergyman and doctor made a speedy retreat out of the
apartment, while Dumbiedikes fell 1nlo one of those transports
of violent and profane language, which had procured him the
surname of Damn-me-dikes —* Bring me the brandy bottle,
Jenny, ye b———" he cried, with a voice 1n which passion con-
tended with pamn “I can die as I have lived, without fashing
ony o’ them  But there's ae thing,” he smd, sinking bis voice
~—'there's ae fearful thing hings about my heart, and an anker
of brandy winna wash 1t away —The Dcanscs at Woodend —
I sequestrated them in the der years, and now they are to fltt,

1 Cheverons—gloves
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they'll starve—and that Beersheba, and that auld trooper’s
wife and her oe, they'll starve—they'll starvel—Look out,
Jock, what kind o’ night 15t

“Onding o' snaw, father,” answered Jock, after having
opencd the window, and looked out with great compasure

“7They'll penish in the drifts!” sard the expuring sinner—
“theyl} pensh wa’ canld i—but 'l be het eneugh, gm 2’ tales
bu true ”

‘Thus last observation was made under breath, and 1n a tone
which made the very attorney shudder  He tried his hand at
ghostly advice, probably for the fust time 1 hus lfe, and
recommended, as an oplate for the agomsed conscience of
the Laurd, reparation of the wmjunes he had done to these
distressed families, whicly, he observed by the way, the civil
law called reshtetio sn intfegrum  But Mammon was strugghng
with Remorse (or retainng his place m a bosom he had so
long posscssed, and he partly succeeded, as an old tyrant
proves often too strong for his insurgent rebels

“1 canna do't,” he answeied with & voice of despair V1t
would kill me to dot—how can ye bid me pay back siller,
when ye ken how I want 1t? or dispone Beersheba, when it
lies sae weel into my an plad-nuik?  Nature made Dumbse
dikes and Beersheba to be ae man’s land—She did, by—
Nichil, 1t wad kil me to part them

 But ye maun die whether or no, Laurd,” satid Mr Nowit,
and maybe ye wad die easier—it's but trying Il scroll the
disposition b nae tme

¢ Linna speak o't, sir,” rephed Dumbtedikes, “or I'll fling
the stoup at your head —Buy, Juck, lad, ye see how the warld
warstles wi’ me on my deathbed—be kind to the puir creatures
the Dcanses and the Butlers—be lund to them, Jock Dinna
let the warld get a gnp o ye, Jock—but keep the gear
thegither | and whate’er ye do, dispone Beersheba at no rate
Let the creatures stay at a moderate mailing, and hae bite and
soup, 1t will maybe be the better wa' your father whare he's
Faud, wd”

Alter these contradictory nstractions, the Lawd felt hua
mind so much at ease, that he drank three bumpers of brandy
continuously, and '*soughed awa,” as Jenny expressed 1t, 1
an attempt to sing “ Deil stick the mumster ”

Hiy death made a revolution 1n favour of the distressed
families.  John Dumbie, now of Dumbiedikes 1n lus own
ught, seemed to be close and selfish enough , but wanted the
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grasping spint and active mind of hus father, and his guarchan
happened to agree with him n opinion, that his father's dying
yecommendation should be attended to  The tenants, there-
fore, were not actually turned out of doors among the snow-
wreaths, and wure allowed wherewith lo procure butter-milk,
and peas bannocks, which they eat under the full force of the
ongmal malediction  The cottage of Deans, called Woodend,
was not very distant from that at Beersheba  Formerly there
had been hiltle intercourse between the famihes  Deans was
a sturdy Scotchman, with all sort of prejudices aganst the
southern, and the spawn of the southern = Moreover, Deans
was, as we have smd, a staunch Presbytenan, of the most
ngd and unbending adhercnce to what he conceived to be
the only possible straight line, as he was wont to express
himself, between right hand heats and extremes, and left-hand
defections , and, therefore, he held 1n high dread and horror all
Independents, and whomsoever he supposed allted to them

But, notwithstanding these national prejudices and religious
professions, Deans and the widow Butler were placed 1n such
a situation, as naturally and at length created some ntimacy
batween the farmhes They had shared a common danger
and a mutual debverance They needed each other's assist-
ance, hke & company, who, crossing a mountam stream, are
compelled to cling close together, lest the current should be
too powerful for any who are not thus supported

On nearer acquamntance, too, Deans abated some of his
prejudices  He found old Mrs Butler, though not thoroughly
grounded 1 the extent and beanng of the real testimony
agatnst the defections of the times, had no opinions n favour
of the Independent party , neither was she an Englishwoman
Therefore, 1t was to be hoped, that, though she was the
widow of an enthusiastic corporal of Cromwell's dragoons,
her grandson might be neither schismatic nor anti national,
two quahties concerning which Goodman Deans had as
wholesome a terror as agawst papists and malignants  Above
all for Douvce Davie Deans had has weak sidel, be porcerved
that widow Butler looked up to him with reveience, hstened
to us advice, and compounded for an occasional fling at the
doctrines of her deceased husband, to wlich, as we have
sten, she was by no means warmly attached, 1n consideration
of the valuable counsels which the Presbyterian afforded her
for the management of her httle farm  These usually con-
cluded with, " They may do otherwise m England, neighbour
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Butler, for aught I ken,” or, ' It may be different in foreign
parts,” or, “They wha think differently on the great founda-
tion of our covenanted reformation, overturning and mish
gugghng the government and chscipline of the kirk, and
breaking down the carved work of our Zion, might be for
sawing the craft wi’ aits, but I say pease, pcase” And as
tis advice was shrewd and sensible, though conceitedly given,
1L was recetved with gratitude, and followed with respect,

The mtercourse which took place betwixt the farmihes at
Beersheha and Woodend, became strict and intimate, at a
very varly period, betwixt Reuben Butler, with whom the
reader 15 already in some degree acquaimnted, and Jeane
Duany, the only cld of Douce Davie Deans by his first wife,
“that singular Christian woman,” as he was wont to express
himself, * whose name was savoury to all that knew her for a
desiable professor, Chnsttan Menzies w  Hochmagirdle”
‘The manner of which intimacy, and the consequences thereof,
we now proceed to relate

CHAPTER IX

Reuben and Rachel though as fond as do es
Waore yet discreet and cautlous in thelr loves
Nor would attend to Lupid s wild commands,
7l cool reflection bade them Join thelr hands
‘When both were poor they thonghl it argued il
Of hasty love to mako them poorer still

Crangs 5 Parish Regrsler

WaiLe widow Butler and widower Deans struggled with
poverty, and the hard and stente sod of those “parts and
portions” of the lands of Dumbiedikes which 1t was ther lot
to occupy, it became gradually apparent that Deans was to
gam the stufe, and hus ally 1n the conflict was to lose it The
former was a man, and not much past the prime of life—Mrs,
Butler 2 woman, and dechined mto the vale of years, This,
indeed, ought in time to have been balanced by the circum
stance, that Reuben was growing up to assist his grandmather’s
labours, nnd that Jeame Deans, as a gitl, could be only sup.
posed to add to her father's burdens But Douce Davie
Deans knew better things, and so schooled and trained the
young ninion, as he called her, thal from the time she could
walk, upwards, she was daily employed 1n some task or other
switable to her ags and capanity, a arrcumstance which, added
to hier father's daily instructions and lectures, tended to give
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her mind, even when a child, a grave, serous, firm, and
reflecting cast  An uncommonly strong and healthy tempera
ment, free from all ncrvous affection and every other irregu
lanity, which, attackmg the body in its more noble funchions,
so often influences the mind, tended greatly to establish thuis
fortitude, simphaity, and decision of character

On_the other hand, Reuben was weak 1n constitution, and,
though not tumd 1n temper, might be safely pronounced
anxious, doubtful, and apprehensive He partook of the
temperament of his mother, who had died of a consumption
in early age He was a pale, thin, feeble, sickly boy, and
somewhat lame, from an accident in early youth Ile was,
besides, the child of a doting grandmother, whose too solicitous
attention to him soon taught him a sort of diffidence in him-
self, with a disposition to overrate us own tmportance, which
15 one of the very worst consequences that children deduce
from over-ndulgence

Stbl, however, the two children clung to each other's society,
not more from habit than from taste  They herded together
the handful of sheep, with the two or three cows, which their
parents turned out rather to seek food than actually to feed
upon the unenclosed common of Dumbiedikes It was there
that the two urchins might be seen seated beneath a blooming
bush of whin, their little faces laid close together under the
shadow of the same plaid drawn over both their heads, while
the landscape around was embrowned by an overshadowing
cloud, big with the shower which had duven the children to
shelter  On olher occasions they went together to school,
the boy receiving that encouragement and example from his
companion, 1n crossing the little brooks which ntersected their
path, and encountering cattle, dogs, and other perils, upon
their journey, which the male sex 1 such cases usually con
sider 1t as their prerogative to extend to the weaker But
when, seated on the benches of the school house, they began
to con their lessons together, Reuben, who was as much
superior to Jeanie Deans 1n acuteness of intellect, as inferior
to her i firmness of constitution, and 1n that msensibility to
fatigue and danger which depends on the conformation of the
nerves, was able fully to requite the kindness and countenance
with which, 1n olher circumstances, she used to regard him
He was decidedly the best scholar at the little pansh school ,
and so gentle was his temper and disposition, that he was
rathe;; admired than envied by the little mob who occupied

D 134
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the noisy mansion, although he was the declared favounte of
the master  Several girls, m particular {for 1n Scotlind they
are taught with the bays), longed to be kind to, and comfort
the sickly lad, who was so much cleverer than hts companions
Ine character of Reuben Butler was so caleulated as to offer
scope both for their sympathy and their admiration, the feelings,
perhaps, through which the female sex (the more deserving
patt of them at least) 1s more casily attached

But Reuben, naturally reserved and distant, improved none
of these advantages, and only became more attached to
Jeame Deans, as the enthusiastic approbation of his moster
assured fum of fur prospects 1 future lfe, and awakened his
ambition  In the meantime, every advance that Reuben made
m learning (and, considering his opportunities, they were un-
commonly great) rendered him less capable of attending to the
domestic duties of fus grandmother’s farm  While studying
the gans asinorume 1n Euchd, he suflered every exddie upon the
common to trespass upon a large field of pease belonging to
the Laird, and nothing but the active cxertions of Jeanie
Deans, with her little dog Dusticfoot, could have saved great
loss and conscquent pumshment  Simular miscarnages marked
his progress in lus classical stuches  He read Virgil's Georgics
11t he dhd not know bear from barley, and had nearly destroyed
the crofts of Beersheba, while attempting to cultivate them
according to the practice of Columella and Cato the Censor

These blunders occasioned grief to hus grand-dame, and dis
concerted the good opimon which her neighbour, Davie Deans,
had for some time entertuned of Reuben

“T see naething ye can make of that silly callant, neighbour
Butler,” said he to the old lady, “unless ye train him to the
wark o' the mumstry And ne'er was there matr need of
poorfu’ preachers than e’en now in these cauld Gallio days,
when men's hearts are hardened like the nether millstone, ti
they come to regard none of these things It's evident this
puir callant of yours will never be able to do an usefe’ day'’s
wark, unless it be as an ambassador from our Master, and I
will mnke 1t my business to procure a license when he 1s fit for
the same, trusting he will be a shalt cleanly polished, and meet
to be used 1n the body of the kirk, and that he shall not turn
again, like the sow, to wallow in the mire of heretical exlremes
and defections, but shall have the wings of a dove, though he
bath lain among the pots ”

The poor widow gulped down the affront to her husband’s
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principles, imphed 1n this caution, and haslened to tke Butler
from the High School, and encourage him in the pursmt of
mathematics and divinity, the only physics and ethics that
chanced to be 1n fashion at the time

Jeame Deans was now compelled to part from the com
panion of her labour, her study, and her pastime, and it was
with more than childish feeling that both children regarded
the separalion  But they were young, and hope was high, and
they separated like those who hope to meet agam at a moic
auspicious hour

While Redben Butler way acquuing at the Umversity of
St Andrews the knowledge necessary for a clergyman, and
macerating s body with the privations which were nceessary
in seeking food for his mind, his grand dame becume daly
less able to struggle with her httle farm, and was at length
obhged to throw it up to the new Lurd of Dumbiedikes
That great personage was no absolule Jew, and did not chet
her in making the bargmn more than was tolerable He even
gave her permission to tenant the house in which she had
lived with her husband, as long as 1t should be * tenantable” ,
only he protested agamnst paymng for a farthing of repairs, any
benevolence which he possessed being of the passive, but by
no means of the active mood

In the meanwhile, tom superior shrewdness, skhill, and
other circumslances, some of them purely accidental, Davie
Deans gained a footing 1n the world, the possession of some
wealth, the reputation of more, and a growmg disposition
to prcserve and increase his store, for which, when he
thought upon 1t seriously, he was inchned to blume himself
From his knowledge n agnculture, as 1t was thun practised,
he became a sort of favournte with the Laird, who had no
pleasure either m active sports or m society, and was wont
to end his daily saunter by calling at (he cottage of Woodend

Being hunsclf a man of slow 1deas and confused utterance,
Dumbiedikes used to sit or stand for haif anhour with an
old laced hat of lus father’s upon his head, and an empty
tobacco pipe 1n his mouth, with his eycs following Jeame
Deans, or ‘ the lasste,” as he called her, through the course
of her daily domestic labour, whie her father, after ex-
hausting the subject of bestial, of ploughs, and of harrows,
often took an opportunity of going full sul into controversial
subjects, to which discussions the digmitary listened with
much scemuing patience, but without makiwg any reply, or,
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indeed, as most people thought, without understanding a
single word of what the orator was saying Ideans, indeed,
dented this stoutly, as an tnsult at once to his own talents for
expounding hidden truths, of which he was a httle vain, and
to the Laird’s capacity of understandmg them  He said,
“ Dumbiedikes was nane of these flashy gentles, wi’ lace on
their skarts and swords at their tails, that were rather for
nding on horseback to hell than ganging barefooted to
heaven I wasna ltke tis father—nae profane company-
keeper—nac swearer—nae dunker—nae frequenter of play-
house, or music house, or dancing house — nae¢ Sabbath
breaker- -nne mposer of auths, or bonds, or denier of hiberty
to the flock —Iic clave to the warld, and the warld’s gear,
a wee ower muckle, but then there was some breathing of
a gale vpon lus spint,” & &c  All tias honest Davie sad
and believed

It 1s not to be supposed, that, by a father and a man of
sense and observation, the constant direction of the Laird's
cyes towards Jeame wos altogether unnoticed This air
cumstance, however, mide a much greater impression upon
another member of his family, a second helpmate, to wit,
whom he had chosen to take to his bosom ten years after
the death of his hrst Some people were of opinion, that
Douct Davie had been rather surprised into this step, for
n general he was no friend to marmages or giving 1 marnage,
and seemed rather to regard that state of society as a
necessary evil,—a thing lawhil, and to be tolerated n the
imperfect state of our nature, but which clipped the wings
with which we ought to soar upwards, and tethered the soul
to its mansion of clay, and the creature-comforts of wife and
bairns  His own prachice, however, had m this matenal
pomnt varied from his prnciples, since, as we have seen, he
twice knutted for hunself this dangerous and ensnanng en
tanglement

Rebecea, his spouse, had by no means the same harror
oA Teatnmony, wot wh She TAdy WANRRES M magmition
for every neighbour round, she failed not to indicate a match
betwixt Dunibtedikes and her step-daughter Jeante, 'The
goodman used regularly to frown and pshaw whenever this
toplc was touched upon, but usually ended by taking his
bounet and walking out of the house to conceal a certan
gleam of satisfaction, which, at such a suggestion, m-
voluntanly diffused itsclf over his austere features
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The more youthful part of my readers may natwally ask,
whether Jeame Deans was deserving of this mute attention
of the Laird of Dumbiedikes, and the histoman, with due
regard to vericity, 1s compelled to answer, that her personal
attiactions were of no uncommon description  She was
short, and rather too stoutly made for her sie, had grey
eyes, ight coloured hwur, a round good humoured face, much
tanned with the sum, and her only peculiar charm was an
arr of mexpressible serenity, which a good consclenve, lund
feelings, contented temper, and the regular dischuge of tll
her duties, spread over her features  Lhere was nothing,
it m1y be supposed, very appalling 1n the ferm or manners
of this rustic heroine, yet, whether from shecpish bashfulness,
or from want of decision and imperfect knowledge of his
own mind on the subject, the laird of Dumbicdikes, with
ls old laced hat and empty tobreco ptpe, came and enjoyed
the beatific vision of Jeamie Deans day after day, week after
week, year afler year, without proposing to accomplish any
of the prophecies of the step mother

1his good lady began to giow doubly impatient on the
subject, when, after having been some years married, she
hersell presented Douce Davie with another daughter, who
was named Euphemia, by corruption, Efte It wrs thun
that Rebecca began to turmn impitient with the slow pace
at which the Laud’s wooing procceded, judiciously argumg,
that, as Lady Dumbiedikes would have lut lttle occasion
for tocher, the principal part of her guduman’s substance
would naturally descend to the child by the second marnage
Other step-dames have tried less laudable means for deanng
the way to the succession of thewr own children, but Rebecca,
to do her justce, only sought little Lffie's advantage through
the promotion, or which must have generally been 1ccounted
such, of her elder sister  She therefore tned every female
art within the compass of her simple skill, to brng the Laird
to a pomt, but had the mortificaion to peiceive that her
efforts, like those of an unskilful angler, only scared the trout
she meant to catch  Upon onc occasion, 1 particular, when
she joked with the Laird on the propnety of giving a mistress
to the house of Dumbiedikes, he was so effuctually startled,
that neither laced hat, tobacco pipe, nor the intetligent
proprietor of these movables, visted Woodend for a fait
night Rebecca was therefore compelled to leave the Laird
to proceed at lus own snail's pace, convinced, by expenence,
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of the grave digger's aphorsm, that jour dull ass will not
mend his pace for beating

Reuben, m the meantime, pursued s studies at the
unversity supplying his wants by teaching the younger lads
the knowledge he lumsell acquired, and thus at once gam
ing the means of mantaning himself at the seat of learn
mg, and fixng m his mmd the clements of what he had
already obtuned In this minner, as 1s usual among the
poorer students of divimity at Scottish unversities, he con
trved not only Lo mantan himself according to his simple
wints but evin to send considerable assistance to his sole
remaiing puent, & sacred duty, of which the Scotch are
scldom uncghgent  Fhs progress n knowledge of a general
kind, s well 1s 1 the studies proper to his profession, was
very considerable, but was lttle remarked, owing to the
renred modesty of his disposition, winch mm no respect
qualihed him to set off his learning to the best advantage
And thus, had Butler been a man given to make complants,
he had his tale to tell, hke others, of unjust preferences, bad
luck, and hard usage On these subjects, however, he was
habitually silent, perhaps from modesty, perhaps from a touch
of pride, or perhaps from 1 conjunction of both

He obtaned tus license as a preacher of the gospel, with
some comphments from the presbytery by whom it was be
stowed , but this did not lead to any preferment, and he
found 1t necessary to make the cottage at Beersheba his
residence for some months, with no other mmcome than was
afforded by the precantous occupation of teaching mn one or
other of the neighbournng families  After having greeted
his aged grandmother, his first visit was to Woodend, where
he was recerved by Jeanie with warm cordiality, ansing from
recollections which had never been dismmissed from her mind,
by Rebecca with good humoured hospitality, and by old Deans
n a mode pecuhar to himself

Highly as Douce Davie honoured the clergy, 1t was not
upon each dvidual of the clath that he bestowed his appro
bation, and, a little jealous, perhaps, at seeing his youthful
a uanstance erected into the digmity of a teacher and preacher,
he mstantly attacked him upon various points of controversy,
n order to discover whether he might not have fallen mto
some of the snares, defections, and desertions of the time,
Butler was not only a man of staunch Presbyterian principles,
but was also willng to avord giving pain to lus old fniend by
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disputing upon pownts of lttle importance, and therefore hie
mght have hoped to have come lke refined gold out of the
furnace of Davie’s interrogatories  But the result on the mind
of that strict mvestigator was not altogether so favourable as
might have been hoped and anticipated  Old Judith Butler,
who had hobbled that evening as far as Woodend, in order to
enjoy the congratulations of her neighbours upon Reuben's
return, and upon s high attamments, of which she was
herself not a httle proud, was somewhat mortified to find
that her old friend Deans did not enter into the subject
with the warmth she expected At first, indeed, he seemed
rather silent than dissatisfied, and 1t was not till Judith had
essayed the subject more than once that 1t led to the following
dialogue —

« Aweel, neibor Deans, 1 thought ye wad bae been glad to
see Reuben amang us again, poor fellow *

“1 am glad, Mrs Butler,” was the neighbour’s concise
answer

“Since he has lost lus grandfather and hus father (prased
be Him that giveth and taketh!) I ken nae friend be has in
the world that's been sae hike a father to him as the sell o’ ye,
neibor Deans *

“God 15 the only father of the fatherless,” said Deans, touch-
ing his bonnet and looking upwards “Give honour where
1t 1§ due, gudewife, and not to an unworthy instrument ”

“ Aweel, that's your way o' turming 1t, and nae doubt ye ken
best, but I hae kend ye, Davie, send a forpit o’ meal to Beer-
sheba when there wasna a bow left in the meal-ark at Wood-
end, ay, and 1 hae hend ye—"

“ Gudewife,” sad Davie, mterrupting her, “these are but
tdle tales to tell me, fit {or naething but to puff up our inward
man wi' our amn vamn acts I stude beside blessed Alexander
Peden, when I heard him call the death and testimony of our
happy martyrs but draps of blude and scarts of ink 1n respect
of fitting discharge of our duty, and what suld I think of ony-
thing the like of me can do?”

“Weel, netbor Deans, ye ken best, but I maun say that, I
am sure you are glad to see my bairn again—the halt’s gane
now, unless he has to walk ower mony miles at o stretch, and
he has a wee bit colour 1n his cheek, that glads my auld een
to see 1t and he has as decent a black coat as the minister ,
and—"

“T am very heartily glad he 1s weel and thriving,” said Mz
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Deans, with a gravity that seemed tended to cut short the
subject , but a woman who 1s bent upon o pomt 18 not easily
pushed aside from 1t

t And,” enntinued Mrs Butler, “he can wag his head ma
pulpit now, neibor Deans, tnnk but of that—my am ove—and
a’body maun sit stll and Lsten to him, as if he were the Paip
of Rome”

“The what>—the who?—woman?” said Deans, with a
sternness far beyond his usual grawity, as soon as these
offersive words had struck upon the tympanum of his ear

“ Jub, guide us1* sad the woman, 1 had forgot whart an
tl-will ye had aye at the Paip, and sae had my puir gudeman,
Stephen Butler Mony on afiernoon he wid sit and take up
his testumony agaun the Paip, and agam baptizing of bawns,
and the hke”

*Woman 1” reiterated Deans, ** either speak about what ye
ken something o, or be silent, I say that independency 15 a
foul heresy, and anibaptism a damnable and deceiving error,
whilk suld be rooted out of the land wi’ the fire o’ the spintual,
and the sword o' the aivil magstrate ”

“ Weel, weel, nesbor, Ult no say that ye mayna be nght,”
answered the subnussive Judith — “I am sure ye are right
about the sawing and the mawing, the shearing and the lead
mg, and what for suld ye no be nght about kirk wark, too?
~—But concerning my oe, Reuben Butler——"

‘* Reuben Butler, gudewife,” said David, with solemmity, *1s
a lad I wish heanly weel to, even as if he were mine am
son—but T doubt there will be outs and ins m the track of
his walk. 1 muckle fear his gifts will get the heels of his
grace Ile has ower muckle human wit and learning, and
thinks as muckle about the form of the bicker as he does
about the healsomeness of the food—he mawn brovder the
marpage-garment with lace and passments, or it's no gude
eneugh for m  And 1t’s like he's something proud o’ hus
human gifts and learning, whilk enables him to dress up his
doctring 1 that fine airy dress  But,” added he, at seemg
the old woman's uneasiness at his discourse, “affliction may
gie him 1 jagg, and let the wind out o’ him, as out o’ a cow
that's ealen wet clover, and the lad may do weel, and be a
burning and a shimng lght, and 1 trust it will be yours to
see, and hig to fee) it, and that soon ”

Widow Butler was obliged to retire, unable to make any-
thing more of her netighbour, whose discourse, though she did
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pot comprehend 1t, filled her with undefined apprehensions on
her grandson’s account, and greatly depressed the jay with
which she had welcomed him on Ins return  And it must
not be concealed, 1n justice to Mr Deans's discernment, that
Butler, 1n their conference, had made a greater display of his
learnmng than the occasion called for, or than was likely to be
acceptable to the old man, who, accustomed to consider him-
self as a person pre emmently eniitied to dictate upon theologi
cal subjects of controversy, felt rather humbled and mortified
when learned authorities were placed m array agamnst him
In fact, Butler had not escaped the tinge of pedantry which
naturally flowed from his education, and was apt, on many
occasions, to make parade of his knowledge, when there was
no need of such vanty,

Jeanie Deans, however, found no fault with this display of
fearning, but, on the contrary, rdmired 1t, perhaps on the
same score that her sex are said to admire men of courage,
on account of their own deficiency n that qualification  The
arcumstances of therr farmbies threw the young people con-
stantly together, ther old intimacy was renewed, though
upon a footmng better adapted to their age, and it became
at length understood betwixt them, that their umion should
be deferred no longer than until Butler should obtain some
steady means of support, however humble  This, however,
was not a matter speedily to be accomphshed Plan after
plan was formed, and plan after plan falled The good
humoured cheek of Jeanie lost the first flush of juvenile
freshness , Renben's brow assumed the gravity of manhood,
yet the means of obtaining a setllement seemed remote as
ever  Fortunately for the lovers, their passion was of no
ardent or enthusiastic cast, and a sense of duty on both sides
induced them 1o bear, with pabent fortitude, the protracted
terval which divided them from each other

In the meanwhile, time did not roll on without effecting his
usual changes The widow of Stephen Butler, so long the
prop of the farmly of Beersheba, was gathered to her fathers,
and Rebecca, the careful spouse of our friend Davie Deans,
was also summoned from her plans of matnimonial and
domestic economy  The mornmg alter her death, Reuben
Butler went to offer ns mite of consotahion to s old fnend
and benefactor He witnessed, on this occasion, a remark-
able struggle betwixt the force of natural affection, and the
rehgious stoicism wlhich the sufferer thought 1t was incumbent



106 The Heart of Mid-Lothian

upon him to maintain under each earthly dispensation, whether
of weal or wae

On his arrival at the cottage, Jeanie, with her eyes over-
fAowmg with tears, pownted to the little orchard, “m which,”
she whispered with broken accents, * my poor father has been
since s mustortune ”  Somcwhat alarmed at this account,
Butler entered the orchard, and advanced slowly towards ng
old friend, who, seated 1 a small rude arbour, appeared to
be sunk 1n the extremity of his affliction  He hifted his eyes
somewhat sternly as Butler approached, as 1f offended at the
nterruption, but as the young man hesitated whether he
ought to retreat or advance, he arose, and came forward to
meet him, with a self-possessed, and even digmified awr

“Young man,” said the suflerer, “lay it not to heart, though
the nightcous perish and the merciful are removed, seeing it
may well be said, that they are taken away from the evils to
come Woe to me, were I to shed a tear for the wife of my
bosom, when 1 might weep rivers of water for this afflicted
Church, cursed as it 1s with carnal seckers, and with the dead
of heart ”

“1 am happy,” said Butler, * that you can forget your private
affliction in your regard for public duty ”

“Forget, Reuben ?” said poor Deans, putting his handker-
chief to huis eyes,—" She's not to be forgotten on this side of
time , but He that gives the wound can send the omtment
I declare there have been times dunng this mght when my
meditation has been so wrapt, that I knew not of my heavy
loss It has been with me as with the worthy John Semple,
called Carspharn John,! upon a like tnal,—I1 have been this
night on the banks of Ulay, plucking an apple here and there ”

Notwithstanding the assumed fortitude of Deans, which he
conceived to be the discharge of a great Christian duty, he
had too good a heart not to suffer deeply under this heavy
loss  Woodend became altogether distasteful to him, and
as he had obtained both substance and experience by his
management of that little farm, he resolved to employ them
as a dairy farmer, or cowfeeder, as they are called 1n Scotland
The situation he chose for his new settlement was at a place
called Sant Leonard’s Crags, lying betwixt Edmburgh and
the mountain called Arthur's Seat, and adjoumung to the
extensive sheep pasture still named the King's Park, from
its having been formerly dedicated to the preservation of the

T Note Il —Carspharn John
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royil game  Here he rented a small lonely house, tbout haif
a mule digtant from the neuest point of the city, but the site
of which, with all the adjacent grownd, 15 now occuped by
the buldings which form the south eastern suburb  An ex
tenstve pasture ground adjotning, which Deans tented (rom
the keeper of the Royal Park, enabled him to fced his nulk
cows, and the unceasing ndustry 1nd activity of Jeanie, his
eldest daughter, was excited m making the most of thewr
produce

She bad now less frequent opportunitics of seeing Reuben,
who had been obliged, after varous disippointments, to
accept the subordimate situation of assistint 1n a parochial
school of some eminence, At three or four miles’ distance
from the city Ilere he distinguished himself, and became
acquamnted with several respectable burgesses, who, on ac
count of health, or other reasons, chose that thew children
should commence therr education in this lttle wllyge His
prospects were thus gradually bnghtening, and upon cach
visit which he paird at Samt Leonard’s he had an opportunity
of ghding a innt to this purpose into Jeanie’s ear 1hese
visits were necessanly very rare, on account of the demands
which the duties of the school made upon Butler’s tme  Nor
did he dare to make them even altogether so frequent as
these avocations would permit  Deans recetved him with
envility indeed, and even with kindness, but Reuben, as 15
usual 1n such cases, imigined that he read s purpose n
his eyes, and was afraid too premature an explanation on
the subject would draw down his positive disapproval  Upon
the whole, therefore, he judged 1t prudent to call at Samnt
Leonard’s just so frequently as old acquamtince and neigh-
bourhood seemed to authorise, and no oftener ‘There was
another person who was morc regulu m his visits

When Davie Deans intimated to the I and of Dumbiedikes
tus purpose of “quitting w1 the land and house 1t Woodend,”
the Laird stared and sud nothing  He made lus usual visits
at the usunl hour without rem i, unyl the doy helore the
term, when, observing the bustle of moving furmture already
commenced, the great st country awmrze dragged out of
its nook, and standing with its shoulder to the company,
like an awkward booby about to leave the room, the I aird
agun stared mightily, and was heard to ejaculate, * Ilegh,
sus|”  Hven alter the day of deprture was pist and gone,
the Lawrd of Dumbiedikes, at his usual hour, which was
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that it which Dwid Deans was wont ta “loose the pleugh,»
presented himself before the closed door of the cottage at
Waodend, and seemed as much astomshed at finding i
shut against his approach as if 1t was not exactly what he
hid to expect  On this occasion he was heard to ejacu
1ue, “Gude guide us!® which, by those who knew him,
was considered as a1 very unusttl mark of emotion From
thit moment forward, Dumbiedil es became an altered man,
wnd the regulanty of s movements hitherto so exemplary,
wis 18 totudly disconcected as those of a boys watch when
he his brokn the mamspung  Like the dex of the said
watch, did Dumbicdikes spin 1ound the whole bounds of his
Little praperty, which may be lkencd unto the dial of the
time picce, with unwonted veloaty  Thetc was not a cottage
mto winch he did not enter, nor scarce a maiden on whom
he did not stare  But so it was, that although there were
better farm houses on the land than Woodend, and certanly
much prettier girls than Jeanie Deans, yet it did somehow
bafall that the blank 10 the Lawrd s time was not so pleasantly
flled up as 1t had been There was no seat accommodated
mm so well as the “bunher * at Woodend, and no (ace he
loved so much to gaze on as Jeante Deans’s. So, after
spning round and round his hitle orbit, and then remaining
stationary for a week, 1t seems to have occurred to him that
he was not pinned down to arculate on a pvot, like the hands
of the watch, but possessed the power of shifting his central
pomt, and extending his circle 1f he thought proper To
relise which privilege of change of place he bought a pony
from a Highland drover, and with 1ts assistance and company
stepped, or rather stumbled, as far as Smint Leonard’s Crags
Jeanie Deans, though so much accustomed to the Lairds
staning that she was sometimes scaice conscious of his pre
sence, had nevertheless some occasional fears lest he should
call in the orgin of speech to back those expressions of
admuration which he bestowed on her through s eyes
Should this happen, farewell, she thought, to all chance of
a winon with Butler  Tor her father, however stout hearted
and independent 1 wvil and religious principles, was not
without that respect for the lard of the land, so deeply
miprinted on the Scottish tenntry of the peried  Moreover,
if he did not positwvely dislike Butler, yet Ius fund of carnal
learning was often the object of sarcasms on David’s part
which were perhips fountled in jealousy, and which certamly
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mdicated no partiality for the party against whom they were
launched  And, lastly, the match with Dumbiedikes would
have presented irresistible charms to one who used to com
plan that he felt himsclf apt to take “ower git an armfu’
o the warld” So that, upon the whole, the Lawds crnal
visits were disagreeable to Jeante from pprchension of future
consequences, and it served much to console her, upon re
moving from the spot where she was Lted and born, that she
had seen the last of Dumtnedikes, hus laced hat, and tobacco-
mpe  The poor girl no more cxpected he could muster
courage to follow her to Swunt Leonrd's Crags than that
any of her apple trees or cabbages which she had left rooted
m the “yard” at Woodend, would spontaneously, and un
aded, have undertaken the same journey It was, therefore,
with much more surpnise than plensure that, on the sixth day
after their removal to Saint Leonards, she beheld Dumbie
dikes arrive, laced hat, tobacco pipe, and all, and, with the
self same greeting of “How’s a' w’ ye, Jewne ?P—Whare's
the gudeman?” assume ag nearly as he could the same
position 10 the cottage at Samt Leonard's which he had so
long and so regularly occupied t Woodend He was no
sooner, however, seated, than with an unusual exertion of
his powers of conversation, he added, “ Jeame—I say, Jeante,
woman ”"—here he extended his hand towards her shoulder
with all the fingers sprexd out as if to clutch it, but 1n so
bashful and awkward a manner, that when she whished her
self beyond 1ts reach, the paw remaned suspended in the
ar with the palm open, ke the claw of a heralthe gnffin—
¢ Jeanie,"” contued the swain, n this moment of inspiration,
—“1 say, Jeane, 1t's a braw day out by, and the roads are no
that 11l for boot hose ”

' 1he deil's in the daidhing body,” muttered Jeanie between
her teeth, *wha wad hae thought o’ his daikermg out this
length?”  And she afterwards confessed that she threw a
Ittle of tlus ungracious sentiment nto her accent and
manner, for her father bemng abroad, and the “ body,” as she
wrreverently termed the landed proprictor, “looking unco gleg
and canty, she didna hen what he might be coming out wr'
next”

Her frowns, however, acted as a complete sedative, and the
Lard relapsed from that day mto his former taciturn habits,
visiting the cowfeeder’s cottage three or four times every
week, when the weather permitted, with apparently no other
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purpose than to stare at Jeame Deans, while Douce Dayvie
poured forth his eloquence upon the controversies and testr-
wmontes of the diy

CIIAPTER X

Her wIrs her manners 1l who saw admir d
Lowte u thosgh coy n | gentle the sl reth @,
The jos ¢ youth and he dth her eves display d
Ard case of el her every looh convey d
CrABBE

Tur visus of the Lard thus agun sunk mto matters of
ordinary cour.c, from which nothing was to be expected or
apprehended  If a lover could have guned a fair onc as
a snake 1s smd to fascinate a bird, by pertinaciously gasng on
her with great stupid greenish eyes, which began now to be
occastonally aided by spectacles, unquestionably Dumbie
dikes would have been the person lo peifoim the feat But
the art of fascination seems among the aries perditee, and
1 cannot learn that this most perhinacious of starers produced
any effect by hus attentions beyond an occasional yawn

In the meanwhile, the object of his gaze was graduaily
attaining the verge of youth, and approaching to what 1s
called 1n females the middle age, which 1s impolitely held
to begin a few years earlier with thew more fragile sex than
with men Many people would have been of opimon, that
the Lawed would have done better to have transferred his
glances to an object possessed of far superior charms to
Jeane’s even when Jeanie's were n their bloom, who began
now to be disinguished by all who wisited the cottage at
Saint Leonard s Crags

Lifie Deans, under the tender and affectionate care of her
sister, had now shot up mto a beautiful and blooming girl
Her Grecian shaped head was profusely rich in waving rmg-
lets of brown hair, which, confined by a blne snood of silk,
and shading a laughing Hebe countenance, seemed the picture
of health, pleasure, and contentment Her brown russet
short-gown sct off a shape, which time, perhaps, might be
expected to render too robust, the frequent objection to
Scottish beauty, but which, in her present early age, was
slender and taper, with that graceful and easy sweep of
outhne which at once indicates health and beautiful pro-
portion of parts
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These growing charms, m all their juvemle profusion, had
no power to shake the steadfast mmnd or divert the fixed
gaze, of the constant Laird of Dumbtedikes But there was
scarce another eye that could behold ths living picture of
health and beauty, without pausing on 1t with pleasure The
traveller stopped his weary horse on the eve of entenng the
aty which was the end of his journey, to grze at the sylph
hke form that tripped by him, with her mik pal powsed on her
head, bearing herself so erect, and stepping so hght and free
under her burden, that 1t scemed rather an ornament than an
encumbrance  lhe lads of the neighbouring suburb, who
held their evening rendezvous for putting the stone, casting
the hammer, playing at long bowls, and other athletic exer
aises, watched the motions of Effie Deans, and contended
with each other which should have the good fortune to altract
her attention Dven the ngid Presbyterians of her [ather's
persuasion, who held each mdulgence of the eye and sense to
be a smare at least, if not a (rnume, were surpnised nto a
moment’s delight while gazing on a creature so exquisite,—
instantly checked by a sigh, reproaching at once theirr own
weakness, and mourning that a creature so far should share
in the common and hereditary gmlt and 1mperfection of our
nature  She was currently entitled the Lily of St I eonard’s,
a name which she deserved as much by her guileless punty
of thought, speech, and action, as by her uncommon lovelt
ness of face and person

Yet there were points in Efte’s character which gave nise
not only to strange doubt and anxiety on the part of Douce
David Deans, whose ideas were ngid, as may ewily be
supposed, upon the subject of youthful amusements, but even
of serious apprehension to her more indulgent sister  The
children of the Scotch of the inferior classes are usually
spotled by the early indulgence of their parents, how, where-
fore, and to what degree, the lively and nstructive narrative
of the amiable and accomplished authoress of “ Glenburnie ” !
bas swed me and qll fulure scribblers the trouble of recording
Effie had had a double share of tlus inconsiderate and mus
judged kindness  Lven the stnictness of her father’s prmciples
could not condemn the sports of infancy and childhood , and
to the good old man, s younger daughter, the chuld of his
old age, seemed a child for some years 7fter she attained the
years of womanhood, was still called the it lassie” and

1 Mrs Dlizabeth Hamilon now no more —Edslor
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“hitle Effie,” and was permitted to run up and down un-
controlled, unless upon the Sabbath, or at the times of famly
worship  Her sister, with all the love and care of a mother,
could not be supposed to possess the same authortative
wfluence, and that which she had hitherto exercised became
gradually hmited and dimimished as Effie's advancing years
entitled her, 1n her own conceit at least, to the nght of
independence and free agency, With all the innocence and
goodness of disposition, therefore, which we have descrbed,
the Lily of St Leonard’s possessed a little fund of sell-concert
and obstinacy, and some warmth and wntability of temper,
partly natural perhaps, but certmnly much ncreased by the
unrestraped ficedom of her childhood Her character will
be best 1llustrated by a cottage evening scene

The careful father was absent i Ins well stocked byre,
foddering those useful and patient amimals on whose produre
his living depended, and the summer eveming was begmning
to close 1n, when Jeanie Deans began to be very anxious for
the appearance of her sisler, and to fear that she would not
reach home before her father returned (rom the labour of the
evening, when 1t was his custom to have “family exercise,”
and when she knew that Effie’s absence would give him the
most serious displeasure  These apprehensions hung heavier
upon her mind, because, for several preceding evenings, Bffie
had disappeared about the same time, and her stay, at first so
bnef as scarce to be noticed, had been gradually protracted to
half-an-hour, and an hour, and on the present occasion had
considerably exceeded even this last lirmt, And now, Jeine
stood at the door, with her hand before her eyes to avoid
the rays of the level sun, and looked alternately along the
vanous tracks which led towards theirr dwelling, to see 1f she
could descry the nymph-like form of her sister Therc was
a wall and a sule which scparated the royal domam, or King's
Park, as it 15 called, from the pubhic road, to this pass she
frequently directed her attention, when she saw two persons
appear there somewhat suddenly, asif they had walked close
by the side of the wall to sereen themselves tom ohservation,
One of them, o man, drew back hastily , the other, a female,
crossed the stile, and advanced towards her—it was Effie,
She met her sister with that affected liveliness of manner,
which, n her rank, and sometimes in those above 1it, females
occastonally assume to hide surprise or confusion ; and she
carolled as she came—
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" The elfin knight sate on the brae,

‘The broom grows honny, the broom grows fair,
And by there came hltlngyé lady so g '

4y,
And we daurna gang down to the%)m'om nae mlr,"

 Whisht, Effie,” smd her sister, “our father’s coming out
o the byre "—The damsel stinted 1n her song —* Whare hae
ye been sae late at ¢'en?

“It's no late, lass,” answered Effic

“It's chappit eight on every clock o’ the town, and the

sun’s gaun down ahint the Corstorphine lills—Whare can ye
hae been sae late? ”

“Nae gate,” answered Effie

“ And wha was that parted wi’ you at the stile?

“Naebody,” replied Effie, ance more

“Nae gate?—Naebody?—1 wish it may be a nght pate,
and a nght body, that keeps folk out sae late at e’en, Elne ”

“What needs ye be aye speenng then at folk? ” retorted
Lffie “I'm sure, 1f ye'll ask nae questions, Tl tell ye nae
lees I never ask what brnings the Laird of Dumbiedikes
glowenng here hike a wull-cat (only lus een’s greener, and no
sae gleg), day after day, tlll we ale a’ like to gaunt our
chafts aff

Because ye ken very weel he comes to see our father,”
said Jeante, in answer to this pert remark

“ And Dominie Butler-—Doaes he come to see our father,
that's sae taen wi' lus Latin words?” said Lffie, delighted to
find that, by carrying the war into the enemy’s country, she
could divert the threatened attack upon herself, and with the
petulance of youth she pursued her taumph ovcr her prudent
elder sister  She looked at her with a sly air, in which there
was something like 1rony, as she chanted, in a low but marked
tone, a scrap of an old Scotch song—

* Through the kickyard
I met wi the Laird,
Ihe silly puir body he s1ld me nac barm,
But just era twas dark,
Lwat wi' the aleck—"

Here the songstress stopped, looked full at her sister, and,
obserying the tear gather 1n her eyes, she suddenly Aung her
arms round her neck, and kissed them away  Jeame, though
hurt and displeased, was unable to resist the carcsses of this
untaught child of nature, whose good and evil seemed to flow
rather from impulse than from reflection, But as she retuined
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the sisterly kiss, 1n token of perfect reconciliation, she could
not suppress the gentle reproof—** Effie, if ye will learn fule
sangs, ye might make a kinder use of them ”

“And so I might, Jeanie,” continued the girl, chinging to
her sister's neck, **and I wish 1 had never learned ane o
them—and T wish we had never come here—and I wish my
tongue had been bhstered or I had vexed ye ”

“Never mind that, Lffie,” rcphed the affectionate sister,
“1 canni be muckle vexed wi' onything ye say to me—but
oh, duwnn vex ow father|”

“T will not—I will not,” rephed Eifie, “nd 1f there were
1s mony dances the morn’s night as there are merry dancers
in the north {irmament on a frosty €'en, I winn1 budge an
wch to gang ner ape o them ”

“Dance?"” echoed Jeame Deans in astomishment %0
Ethe, what could tike ye to a dance?”

It 1s very possible, that, in the communicative mood into
which the Lily of St Leonard’s was now surpnsed, she might
have given her sister her unreserved confidence, and saved
me the pun of tellmg a melancholy tale, but at the moment
the word dance was uttercd, 1t reached the ear of old David
Deans, who had turned the corner of the house, and came
upon his daughters ere they were aware of his presence  The
word prelate, or even the word pope, could hardly have pro
duced so appalling an effect upon David’s ear, for, of all
exercises, that of dancing, which he termed a voluntary and
regular ¢ of distraction, he deemcd most destructive of
sertous thoughts, and the readiest wlet to all sort of licen
tiousness , and he accounted the encouraging, and even per
mithng, assemblies or meetings, whether among those of high
or low degree, for this fantastie and absurd purpose, er for
that of dramatic representabions, 25 one of the most flagrant
proofs of defection and causes of wrath  The pronouncing
of the word dance by his own daughters, and at hus own door,
now drove him buyond the verge of patience ' Dancel” he
exclaimed  “ Dance l—dance, saild ye? 1 daur ye, hmmers
that ye are, to name sic a word at my door cheek! 1t's a
digsolute profane pastime, practised by the Israclites only at
therr base and bratal worship of the Golden Call at Bethel,
and by the unhappy lass wha danced aff the head of John the
Bapust, upon whilk chapter I will exercise this mght for your
farther nstruction, snce ye need it sae muckle, nothing
doubting that she has cause to rue the day, lang or this time,
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that e’er she suld hae shook a lmb on «ic an errand  Better
for her to hae been born a cripple, and carried frae door to
door, hke auld Besme Bowie, begging bawbees, than to be a
king's daughter, fiddling and flinging the gate she did I hue
often wondered that ony ane that cver bent a knee for the
nght purpose, should ever daur to crook a hough to fyke and
fling at piper's wind and fiddler's squealing  And 1 bless
God (with that smgular worthy, Peter Walker the packman
at Bristo Port1), that ordered my lot wm my dancing days, so
that fear of my head and throat, dread of bloody rope and
smft bullet, and trenchant swords and pamn of boots and
thumbkins, cauld and hunger, wetness and weariness, stopped
the hightness of my head, and the wantonness of my feet
And now, f I hear ye, quean lassies, sae muckle as nwme
danung, or think there’s sic a thing m this warld as Mingtng
to fiddler's sounds and piper’s springs, as sure as my father's
spint 15 with the just, ye shall be no more erther charge or
concern of mine!  Gang i, then—gang 1n, then, hinnies,” he
added, m a softer tone, for the tears of both daughters, but
especially those of Effie, began to flow very fast,—*Gang 1n,
dears, and we'll seek grace to preserve us [rae all manner of
profane folly, whilk causcth to sin, and promoteth the kingdom
of darkness, warring with the kingdom of hght "

The objurgation of David Deans, however well meant, was
unhappily timed It created a division of feelings in Iuffie’s
bosom, and deteried her from her intended confidunce in her
sister ' She wad haud me nae better than the dirt below her
feet,” saxd Effie to herself, *“ were I to confess I hae danced w’
hum four times on the green down by, and ance at Maggie Mac-
queen's, and she’ll maybe hing 1t ower my head that she'll
tell my father, and then she wad be mistress and mair  But
T'll no gang back there again  I'm resolved I'll no gang back
Tt lay 1n a leaf of my Bible,? and that's very near as if I had
made an aith, that I winna gang back” And she kept her
vow for a weck, dunng which she was unusually cross and
fretful, blemishes which had never before been observed in
her temper, except during a moment of contradiction

There was something i all this so mysterious as considerably
to alarm the prudent and affectionate Jeanie, the more 5o as she

1 Note 111 —Peter Walker

% ‘Phis custom, of making a mark Ly folding 1 leaf in the puity 5 Bible when
a solemn resalution Is formed, 15 s5till held 4o be, m some sense, W appeal to
Heaven for hus or her sincerlty
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judged 1t unkind to her stster to mention to their father grounds
of anxiety which might anse from her own 1imaginakion
Besides, her respect for the good old man did not prevent
her from heing aware that he was both hot-tempered and
positive, and <he sometimes suspected that he carried his
dishike to youthful amusements beyond the verge that religion
and reason demanded  Jeamie had sense enough to see that
o sudden and scvere curb upon her sister’s hitherto unre-
strained freedom might be rather productive of harm than
good, and that Kffie, m the headstrong wilfulness of youth,
wis lihely to make what mught be overstrained m her father's
precepts an vxcuse to hersclf for neglecting thum altogether
In the lugher classes, a damsel, however giddy, 15 still under
the domnion of eftquette, and subject to the surverllance of
mammas and chapurons, but the country gul, who snatches
her moment of gaiety during the intervals of labour, 1s under
no such guardimnship or restrunt, and her amusement be-
comes so much the more hazardous  Jeanie saw all this with
much distress of mind, when a circumstance occurred which
apprared calculated to rolieve her anxiety

Mrs Siddletree, with whom our readurs have already been
made acquainted, chanced, to be a distant relation of Douce
Dawid Deans, and as she was a woman orderly 1n her hfe and
conversation, and, moreover, of good substance, a sort of
acquamtance was formally kept up between the families
Now, this careful dame, about a year and a half before our
story commencts, chanced to need, in the lime of her pro-
fession, a better sort of servant, or rather shop woman  * Mr
Saddletice,” she said, “ was never 1 the shop when he could
get his nose within the Parliament House, and 1t was an
awkward thing for a woman-body to be standing among
bundles o’ barkened leather her lane, sellng saddles and
bridles , and she had cast her eyes upon her tar-awa cousmn
Effie Deans, as just the very sort of lassie she would want to
heep her 1n countenance on such occastons,”

In this proposal there was much that pleased old Dawvid,—
there was bed, board, and bountith—1t was a decent situation
—the l1ssie would be under Mrs Saddletree’s eye, who had
an upright walk, and lived close by the Tolbooth Kirk, n
which nught still be heard the comforting doctrines of one of
those few ministers of the Kirk of Scotland who had not bent
the knee unto Baal, according to David’s expression, or be-
come accessory to the course of natural defections,~—umnion,
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toleration, patronages, and a bundle of prelttical Erashan
oaths which had been imposed on the Church since the
Revolution, and particularly 1 the reign of “ the lite woman”
(as he called Queen Anne), the last of that unhappy rice of
Stuarts  In the good man’s secunty concerning the sound
ness of the theological doctrine which his daughter was to
hear, he was nothing disturbed on account of the snares of a
different kind, to wlich a creature so benwtiful, young, and
wilful, might be exposed in the centie of a populous and
corrupted city The fact 15, that he thought with so much
horror on all approaches to irregulanities of the natwie most
to be dreaded in such cases, thal he would as soon have
suspected and guarded against Lffie’s being mduced to become
guity of the crime of murder He only regietied that she
should live under the same roof with such a worldly-wise man
as Bartoline Saddletree, whom David never suspected of
being an ass as he was, but considered as one really endowed
with all the legal knowledge to which he made pretunsion, and
only lihed him the worse for possessing 1t The lawyers,
especially those amongst them who sate as ruling elders m the
General Assembly of the Kirk, had been forwaid in promot
mg the measures of patronage, of the abjuration oath, and
others, which, 1n the opinion of David Deans, were a breahing
down of the carved work of the sanctuary, and an mtrusion
upon the hiberties of the kurk  Upon the dangers of hstening
to the doctrines of a legahsed formahst, such as Saddletree,
David gave his daughter many lectures, so much so, that he
had time to touch but slightly on the dangeis of chambering,
company keeping, and promiscuous dancing, to which, at her
tme of life, most people would have thought Effie more
exposed, than to the nisk of theoretical error m her religious
farth

Jeame parted from her sister, with a muced feeling of
regret, and apprehension, and hope She could not be so
confident concerming Effie’s prudence as her father, for she
had observed her more narrowly, had more sympathy with
her feelings, and could butter estimate the temptations to
which she was exposed  On the other hand, Mrs Saddletree
was an observing, shrewd, notable woman, entitled to exer
cise over Effie the full authonty of a mistress, and likely to
do so strictly, yet with kindness Her removal to Saddle-
tree’s, it was most probable, would aiso serve to break oft
some 1dle acquaintances, which Jeanie suspected her sister
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to have formed in the neighbouring suburb  Upon the
whole, then, she viewed her departure from Saint Leonard’s
with pitasure, and 1t was not until the very moment of their
prting for the firt time 1n their hves, that she felt the full
farce of sisterly sonow  While they repeatedly kussed each
others cheeks, ind wrung ¢ xch other’s hands, Jeame took
thit moment of affcctionate sympathy, to press upon her
sister the neccssity of the utmost caution m her conduet
while tesiding i Ldinburgh  Lffie histened, without once
rusing hur luge duk eyelwshes, from which the drops fell
s0 fast as almost o resemble a fountamn At the conclusion
shw sobbid wgun, kissed her sister, promuscd to recotlect all
the good counsdd she hd given her, and they parted

Dunng the first fuw we ks, Lifie was all that her kinswoman
eypected, and even more  But with time there came a
rel ixation of that early zcab which she mamfested 1n Mrs
Saddletree’s sexrvice To borrow once agun from the poet,
who su corruetly and beaubifully describes living manners,—

Something there was —what none Presumed to say —
Clouds lightly passing on @ summer's day

Wh spers and ints which wen( fram ear to ear

Anl mix d reports no judge on earth could clear

Dunityg thus nterval, Mrs Saddletree was sometimes dis-
pleased Ly Effie’s lingering when she was sent upon errands
about the shop busimess, and sometimes by a Lttle degree
of impitence which she mumfested at being rebuked on
such occasions But she good naturedly allowed, that the
first was very natural to a gurl to whom everything 1n Edin
burgh wds new, and the other was only the petulance of a
spated child, when subjected to the yoke of domestic dis
aphne for the ficst time  Attention and submission could
not be leamed at once—Tlolyrood was not built m a day—
use would make perfect

It seemed as of the considerate old lady had presaged
truly  Lr¢ many months had passed, Efhe became almost
wedded to her duties, though she no longer discharged them
with the lughing check and hight step, which at first had
attracted cvery customer  Her mustress sometimes observed
her m tudrs, but they were signs of secret sorrow, which she
concenled as often as she saw them attract notice Time
wore on, her cheek grew pale, and her step heavy The
cause of these changes could nat have escaped the matronly
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eye of Mrs Saddletree, but she was chicfly confined by
indssposttion to her bedroom for a considerable time duiing
the latter part of Effie’s service  Tins interval was marked
by symptoms of anguish almost amounting to despur  lhe
utmost efforts of the poor girl to command her fits of
hysterical agony were often totally unavailing, and the mis
takes which she made 1n the shop the while were so numerous
and so provohing, that Bartohine Saddletree, who, durng his
wife’s 1llness, was obliged to take closer chirge of the busine ss
than conmsted with his study of the wughtiur matters of the
law, lost all patience with the girl, who, in tis law Latn, and
without much respect to gender, he declared ought to be
cognosced by inquest of a jury, as fasuws, furiosus, and
naturaiter 1diota Neghbours, also, and fellow servants,
remarked, with mahicious cunosity or degrading pity, the
disfigured shape, loose dress, and pale cheeks, of the onee
beautiful and stll interesting gl But to no one would she
grant her confidence, answening all taunts with bitter sarcasm,
and all serious expostulation with sullen demal, or wilh
floods of tears

At length, when Mrs Saddletree’s recovery was hkely to
pernut her wonted attcntion to the regulation of her house-
hold, Lffie Deans, as if unwilling to fice an investigation
made by the authonty of her mustress, asked permission of
Bartohne to go home for a week or two, assigning indisposi
tion, and the wish of trying the benefit of repose and the
change of atr, as the motives of her request Sharp cyed as
a lynx (or concewving himself to be so) in the nice sharp
quihts of legal discussion, Bartolne was as dull at drawing
inferences from the occurrences of common life as any Dutch
professor of mathematics  He suffered Effie to depart without
much suspicion, and without any inquiry

Tt was afterwards found that a penod of a weck wtervened
betwixt her leaving her masters house and amvmg at St
Leonard’s  She made her appeirance before her sister 1 a
sl rather Tesembhng the spletre than the hvag sulstance
of the gay and beautiful girl, who had left her father's cottage
for the first tune scarce seventeen months before  The
Iingeting 1tlness of her mustress had, for the last few months,
given her a plea for confining hersclf entirely to the dusky
precincts of the shop in the Lawnmaiket, and Jeante was so
much occupied, during the same period, with the concerns of
her father's household, that she bad rarely found leisure for
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a walk mto the aty, and a brief and hurnied wisit to her
sister  'Ihe young women, therefore, had scarcely seen each
other for several months, nor had a sigle scand1lous surmse
1eached the ears of the secluded inhabitants of the cottage
at St Leonard's  Jeame, therefore, terrified to death at her
sister's appearance, at first overwhelmed her with mquines,
10 whieh the unfortunate young woman rcturned for 2 time
sncoherent and rambhng answers, and finally fell into 2
hysterical fit Rendured too certain of her sister’s misfortune,
Jeame had now the dreadful alternative of communicating
hier ruin to her father, or of endeavouring to conceal it from
hum  To all questions concerning the name or rank of her
seduce 1, and the fate of the being to whom her fall had given
inrth, Lific remamed mutt as the grave, to which she seemed
hastening , and indeed the least allusion to either seemed to
drive her to distraction Her sister, 1n distress and m
despair, was about to repair to Mrs Saddlctree to comsult
her experience, and at the same time to obtamn what lights
she could upon this most unhappy affair, when she was saved
that trouble by a new stroke of fate, which seemed to carry
misfortune to the uttermost

David Deans had been alarmed at the state of health 1o
which his daughter had returned to her paternal restdence,
but Jeame had contrived to divert tum from particular and
specific inquiry Tt was, therefore, hke a clap of thunder to
the poor old man, when, just as the hour of noon had brought
the visit of the Laird of Dumbiedikes as usual, other and
sterner, as well as most unexpected guests, arrived at the
cottage of St Leonard’s These were lhe officers of justice,
with a warrani, of justiiary to search for and apprehend
Luphemia, or Effie, Deans, accused of the enme of child
murder  The stunning weight of a blow so totally unexpected
bore down the old man, who had n his early youth resisted
the brow of military and civil tyranny, though backed with
swords and guns, tortures and gibbets  He fell extended and
senseless upon his own hearth , and the men, happy to escape
from the sceno of s awakemng, raised, with rude humanity,
the object of their warrant from her bed, and placed her m a
caach, which they had brought with them  The hasty remedies
which Jeanie had apphed to bring back her father’s senses
were scarce begun to operate, when the noise of the wheels m
motion recalled her attention to her miserable sister, To run
shneking after the carnage was the first vain effort of her dis-
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traction, but she was stopped by one or two fumale neighbours,
assembled by the extraordinary appearince of a coach in that
sequestered plice who almost forced her back to her fither's
house The deep and sympathetic affiction of these poor
people, by whom the little family at St I eonard’s were held
in high regard, filled the house with lamentation Lven
Dumbiedikes was moved from his wonted apathy, and, groping
for s purse as he spoke, ejaculated, ** Jeame, womani—
Jeame, woman ! dinna greet—t's sad wark, but siller will help
it,” and he drew out hus purse as he spoke

The old man had now raised himsell from the ground, and,
lookung about him as if he missed somethuing, seemed gradually
to recover the sense of his wretchedness ' Where,” he said,
with a voice that made the roof ring, “ where 1s the vile harlot,
that has disgraced the blood of an honest man?—Where 15
she, that has no plice among us, but hs come foul with her
sins, like the kvil One, among the children of God ?— Where
15 she, Jeanie P—Bring her before me, that I may kill her with
a word and a look 1"

All hastencd around him with their appropnate sources of
consalation —the Laird with his purse, Jeanie with bumt
feathers and strong waters, and the women with their exhorta
tions O neighbour—O Mr Deans, it's a sair tnal, doubt
less—but think of the Rock of Ages, neighbour—think of the
promise |

“ And T do think of 1t, neighbours—and I bless God that I
can think of 1t, even 1n the wrack and rum of a' that’s nearest
and dearest to me —But to be the father of a castaway—a pro-
fhgate—a bloody Zipporah—a mere murderess|—Oh, how will
the wicked exult in the high places of their wickedness!—the
prelatists, and the latitudinanans, and the hand-waled mur-
derers, whose hands are hard as horn w’ hauding the slaughter-
weapons—they will push out the lip, and say that we are even
such as themselves Sair, sair I am grieved, neighbours, for
the poor castaway—for the child of mine old age—but sairer
for the stumbling-block and scandal 1t will be to all tender and
honest souls! "

“Davie—wnna siller do't? ¥ msmuated the Laird, still
proffering tus green purse, which was full of gumeas

97 tell yo, Dumbedikes,” said Deans,  that if telling down
my haill substance could hae saved her frae this black snare,
I wad hae walked out wi’ naething but my bonnet and mK staff
to beg an awmous for God's sake, and ca’d mysell an happy

134
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man—3But 1f a dollar, or a plack, or the nmeteenth part of a
boddle, wad save her open guilt and open shame trae open
punishment, that purchase wad David Deans never make [~
Na, na, an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth, hfe for life,
blood for blood—it’s the law of man, and 1t's the law of God
—Leave me, sirs—leave me—I maun warstle wi’ this trial
puvacy and on my knees *

Jenie, now 1n some degree restored to the power of thought,
joined 1 the same request The next day found the father
and daughter stll 1n the depth of affliction, but the father
stornly supporting his load of Wl through a proud sensc of
religious duty, and the daughter anxiously suppressing her own
feclings to avoid agan awakening Ins  1hus was 1t with the
affheted famuly until the morming after Porteous's death, a
penod at which we are now armved

CHAPTER XI

I all the counsel that vie two buya stuued
The slsters vaws the hours that we have spent
When we have chid the hasty footed time
For prting us—Oh | and s all forgat
My bsummer Night's Droam

WE have been 1 long while in conducting Butler to the door
of the cottage at St Leonard’s, yet the space which we have
occupied in the preceding narrative does not exceed 1n length
that which he actually spent on Salisbury Crags on the morn
mg which succeeded the executton done upon Porteous by the
rioters  For this delay he had his own motives He wished
to collect his thoughts, strangely agitated as they were, first by
the melancholy news of Lffie Deans's situation, and afterwards
by the Mnghtful scene which he had witnessed  In the situation
also in which he stood with respect to Jeanie and her father,
some ceremony, at least some choice of fitling time and season,
was necessary to wait upon them  Hight in the morming was
then the ordinary hour for breaktast, and he resolved that 1t
should arnve before he made his appearance i their cottage
Never did hours pass so hcavily  Butler shifted his place
and enfarged fus circle to while away the time, and heard the
huge Lell of St Giles’s toll each successive hour m swelling
tones, which were instantly attested by those of the other
steeples wn succession. He had heard seven struck in this
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manner, when he began to think he might venture to approach
nearer to St Leonard s, from which he was still 1 mile distant
Accordingly he descended from his lofty station as low as the
bottom of the valley which divides Salisbury Crags from those
small rocks which take their name from Sunt Iconard It 1s,
as many of my readers may know, a deep, wild, grissy valley,
scattered with huge rocks and fragments which have descendid
from the chifts and steep ascent to the cast .

This sequestered dell, as well 1s other places of the open
pasturage of the King's Paik, was, about this time often the
resort of the gallants of the time who had affurs of honour to
discuss with the sword  Duels were then very common 1n
Scotland, for the gentry were at once wlle, haughty, feice,
divided by faction, and addicted to mtemperance, so that
there lacked neither provocation, nor inchinition to resent it
when given, and the sword, which was part of every gentle
man's dress, was the only wceapon used for the decision of
such differenccs  When, therefore, Butler observed a young
man, skulking, apparently to avoid obstrvation, among the
scattered rocks at some distance from the footpath, he was
naturally led to suppose that he had sought this lonely spot
upon that evil errand  1le was so strongly impressed with this,
that, notwithstanding his own distress of mind, he could not,
according to his sense of duly as a clergyman, pass this
person without speaking to him  There are tumes, thought
he to himself, when the shghtest interference may avert a
great calamity—when a word spoken i se150n miy do more
for prevention than the cloquence of Tully could do for
remedying evil—And for my own griefs, be they as they may,
I shall feel thcm the hghter, if they divert me not from the
prosceution of my duty

Thus thinking and fueling, he quited the ordimary path,
and advanced necarcr the object he had nouced Thu man
at first directed his course towards the i}, in order, as it
appeared, to avord um , but when he s that Butler seemed
disposed to follow hun he adjusted s bat fiercely, turned
round, and cme forward, as ¥ to mect and defy scrutmy

Butlr had an opportumty of accurately studymg bis
foaturcs as they advanced slowly to meet each other  The
stranger seemed about twenty five yeus old s dress was
of 2 lund which could hardly be sud to mdwcate his rink
with cortainty, for it was such as young ge ntlemen sometimes
wore while on active exercise m the morning, and which,
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thercfore, was imitated by those of the mferior ranks, as
young clerks and tradesmen, because 1ts cheapness rendered
1t atvunable, while 1t approached more nearly to the apparel
of youths of fshion than any other shich the manncrs of the
times permitted them to wear If his air and manner could
be trusted, however, this person seemed rather to be dressed
under than 1bove lus rnk, for lus camnage was bold and
somewhat supercilious, lus step easy and free, his manner
daumg and unconstraned  Fhis stature was of the nuddle
size ot rither above 1t, hus limbs well-proportioned, yet not
50 strong as to wilr the reproach of clumsiness  His fentures
were uncommonly hindsome, and all about him would have
been interesting and prepossessing but for that indescnbable
uxpression which hibitual dissipation gives to the countenance,
joined with 1 certun audacty in look and manner, of that kind
which ts often 1ssumed 25a mask for confusion and apprehension

Butler and the stranger met—surveyed each other—when,
as the latter, slightly touching his hat, was about to pass by
him, Butler, while he returned the salutation, observed, “A
fine morning, str—You re on the hill enly

“1 have business here,” said the young man, m a tone
meant to repress farther guiry

“1 do not doubt 1t, sir,” said Butler “I trust you wil
forgive my hoping that 1t 15 of a lawful kind ?”

“8ir,” smd the other, with marked surpnse, ““ 1 never for
give impertinence, nor can I conceive what title you have to
hope anything about what no way concerns you ”

“1 am a soldicr, sir,” smd Butler, “and have a chuge to
arrest evil doers 1n the name of my Master ¥

A soldier?” said the young man, stcpping back, and
Rercely layimg s hnd on his sword—" A soldier, and arrest
me? Did you reckon what your life was worth, before you
took the commission upon you?”

“You mustike me, sir,” said Butler gravely, “neither my
warfare nor mwy warrant are of this world I am a preacher
of the gospel, and have power, n my Master's name, to com-
mand the peace upon earth and good will towards men,
which was proclaimed with the gospel ”

A oumster 1? smd the stranger carelessly, and with an
expression approaching to scorn — “I know the gentlemen of
your cloth in Scotland clum & strange right of tntermeddhing
with men’s prnivate affrs  But I have been abroad, and
know better than to be pnest-ridden *
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“8ur, of 1t be true that any of my cloth, or, 1t might be
more decently sud, of my calling, interfere. with men’s pivate
affairs, for the gratification either of 1dle cunosity, or for worse
motives, you cannot have learned a better lesson abroad that
to contemn such practices  But, tin my Mnster's work, I am
called to be busy in season and out of seson, and, conscious
as I am of a pure motive, 1t were better for me to meur your
contempt for speaking, than the correction of my own con
science for beng silent

“In the name of the dewill” sud the young min tm
patiently, “say what you have to say, then, though whom
you take me for, or what earthly concern you can have with
me, & stranger to you, or with my actions and motves, of
which you can know nothing, I cannot conjecture for an
instant ¥

“You are about,” smd Butler, *to violate one of your
country’s wisest laws—you are about, which 1s much more
dreadful, to violate a law, which God Himself has implanted
within our nature, and written, as it were, mn the table of our
hearts, to which every thrill of our nerves 1s responsive ”

# And what 19 the law you speak of? " said the stranger, in
a hollow and somewhat disturbed accent

“Thou shalt do no MURDER,” said Butler, with a deep and
solemn voice

The young man wisibly started, and looked considerably
appalled  Butler percetved he had made a favourable impres
sion, and resolved to follow 1t up  “ Think,’ he said, * young
man,” laying his hand kindly upon the strangers shoulder,
“ywhat an awful alternative you voluntarily choose for jourself,
to kill or be killed Think what 1t 15 to rush uncalled nto
he presence of an oflended Deity, your heart fermenting with
evil passions, your hand hot from the steel you had been
urgmg, with your best skill and malce, agamnst the breast
of a fellow creature  Or, suppose yourself the scarce less
weetched survivor, with the guilt of Cawm, the first murderer,
n your heart, with his stamp upon your brow—that stamp,
which struck all who gazed on him with unutterable horror,
and by which the murderer 18 made mamfest to all who loak
upon um  Think—"

The stranger gradually withdrew himsell from under the
hand of his monutor, and, pulling his hat over his brows,
thus interrupted lum  “ Your meaning, sir, 1 dare sy, 1s
excellent, but you are throwing your advice away I am not
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m this place with violent intentions agamst any one I may
be bad (nough-—~you priests sty all men are so—but 1 am
here for the purpose of saving life, not of taking 1t avay If
you wish to spead your time rather m domg 1 good action
than 1 talking about you know not what, I will give you
an opportunity Do you see yonder crag to the 1ght, over
which appears the chimney of a lone house? Go thither,
maure for one Jeante Denns, the daughter of the goodman,
1et her know that he she wots of remaincd here from dhybreak
till this hour, expecting to see her, and that he can abide no
longer  lell her, she must meet me at the Hunter's Bog
to mght, as the moon wses belund St Anthony’s ELdl, or that
she will make a desperate man of me”

“ Who, or what we you,” rephied Butler, exceedingly and
most unpleasantly surprised, * who charge me with such an
errand 7’

‘T am the devil! * answered the young man hastily

Butler stepped mstinctively back, and commended himself
mternally to Heaven, for, though a wise and strong-minded
man, he was neither wiser nor more strong minded than those
of his age 1nd education, with whom, to disbeheve witcheraft
ot spectres, was held an undemable proof of atheism

The stranger went on without observing hus emotion  * Yes|
call me Apollyon, Abaddon, whatever name you shall choose,
as a clergyman acquainted with the upper and lower circles of
spintual denomnation, to call me by, you shall not find an
appellation more odious to him that bears 1, than 15 mipe
aown”

This sentence was spoken with the bitterness of self up
brarding, and a contortion of visage absolutely demomacal
Butler, though a man brave by principle, 1f not by consttu
tion, w1s overawed, for intensity of mental distress has o
1t & sort of sublimity which repels and overawes all men, but
especially those of kind and sympathetic dispositions  The
stranger tumned abruptly from Butler as he spoke, but instantly
returned, and, coming up to him closely and boldly, smd, m
a [ierce, determined tone, ‘I have told you who and what
I am—who, ind what are you? What 1s your name ?”

% Butler,” answered the person to whom this abrupt question
was addressed, surprised mto answering it by the sudden and
fierce manner of the quenst—* Reuben Butler, a preacher of
the gospel ¥

At this answer, the stranger agamn plucked more deep over
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s brows the hat which he had thrown DLack m his former
pgnation  “Butler | he repeated,—*the assistant of the
schoolmaster at Liberton?”

“The same,” answered Butler composediy

The stranger covered his face with hus hand, as 1f on sudden
refiection, and then turned away, Lut stopped when he had
walked a few paces, and seeing Butler follow him with his
eyes, called out 1n a stern yet suppressed tone, Just as if he
had exactly calculatcd that his aceents should not be heard a
yard beyond the spot on which Butler stood “Go your way,
and do mine errand Do not look aftert me I will neither
descend through the bowels of thesc rocks, nor vansh m a
flash of fire, and yet the cye that seeks to trice my motions
shall have reason to curse it was ever shrouded by eyehd or
eyelash  Begone, and look not bchind you  Tell Jeame
Deans, that when the moon rises 1 shall expect to meet her
at Nicol Muschat’s Cairn, beneath Saint Anthony'’s Chapel *

As he uttered these words, he turned and took the road
sganst the hill, with a haste that seemed as peremptory as
his tone of authority

Dreading he knew not what of addittonal musery to a lot
which seemed little capable of recewving augmentation, and
desperate at the 1dea that any Living man should dare to send
so extraordinary a request, couched m terms so :mperious, to
the hall betrothed object of his early and only affection, Butler
strode hastily towards the cottage, in order to ascertain how
far this daring and rude gallant was actually entitled to press
an Jeane Deans a request, which no prudent, and scarce any
modest young woman, was likely to comply with

Butler was by nature, neither jealous nor superstitious, yet
the feelings which lead to those moods of the mind were
1ooted 1 his heart, as a portion derived from the common
stock of humanity It was maddening to think that a pro-
fligate gallant, such as the manner and tone of the stranger
evinced him to be, should have 1t m his power 1o command
forth huis future bride and plighted true love, at a place so
improper, and an hour so unscisonable  Yet the toue n
which the stranger spoke had nothing of the soft half breathed
voice proper to the seducer who solicits en assignation, 1t
was bold, fierce, and 1mpcrative, and had less of love m 1t
than of menace and intimidation

The suggestions of superstition seemed more plausible, had
Butler's mind been very accessible to them  Was this indeed
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the Roaring Lion, who goeth about seehing whom he may
devour? ‘This was a question which pressed itselfl on Butler's
mind with an earnestness that cannot be conceived by those
who hve n the present day The fiery eye, the abrupt
demeanour, the occasionally harsh, yet studiously subdued
tone of voice,—the features, handsume, but now clouded with
pride, now disturbed by suspicion, now inflamed with passion
~~those dark hasel eyes which he sometimes shaded with his
cap, us if he were averse to have them seen while they were
oucupied with keenly observing the mobons sud bearng of
athers—~thosc cyes that were now turbid with melancholy,
now gleaming with scorn, and now sparkhng with fory—was
W the passions of a mere mortal they expressed, or the
emotions of a fiend who seeks, and seeks in vain, to conceal
his fendish designs under the borrowed mask of manly
beauty? Che whole partack of the mien, language, and
port of the runed archangel, and, imperfectly as we have
been able to describe it, the effect of the interview upon
Butler's nerves, shaken as they were at the time by the horrors
of the preceding night, were greater than his understandimg
warranted, or lus pride cared to submut to  The very place
where he had met this singular person was desecrated, as
were, and unhallowed, owing to many violent deaths, both i
duels and by swicide, which had 1n former times taken place
there, and the place which he had named as & rendezvous at
so late an hour, was held in general to be accursed, from a
frightful and cruel murder which had been there committed
by the wretch from whom the place took its name, upon the
person of s own wife! It was 1n such places, according
to the belief of that perod (when the laws against witcheraft
were still in fresh observance, and had even lately been acted
upon), that evil spiits had power lo make themselves visible
to human eyes, and to practise upon the feelngs and senses
of mankind Suspicions, founded on such Circumstances,
rushed on Butler's mind, unprepared as 1t was, by any previous
caurse of reasoning, to deny that which all of his tme,
country, and profession, believed, but common sense rejected
these vain 1deas as inconsistent, 1f not with possibility, at
least with the general rules by which the umverse 1s governed
—a deviation from which, as Butler well argued with himself,
ought not to be admitted as probable, upon any but the
plamest and most incontrovertible evidence An earthly
1 Nate YV —Muschat 3 Calrn
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{over, however, or a young man, who, from whatever cause,
had the nght of exercising such summary and unceremonious
authonty over the objcct of his long-settled, and apparently
sincerely returned affection, was an object scarce less appalling
to lis mind, than those which superstinon suggested

His limbs exhausted with fatigue, his mund harassed with
anxtety, and with pamnful doubts and recollections, Butler
dragged himself up the ascent from the valley to Samt
Leonard’s Crags, and presented himself at the door of Deans's
habitatton, with feehngs much akin to the nuserable refiec
tions and fcats of its inhabitants

CHAPTLR XII

Then she otretch'd out ber Illy hand
d for to da bier best,
116 back thy farth and trath Willin
G0 glo thy soul § uod rest
Old Bullad

nCoMe m," answered the low and sweet toned voice he loved
best to hear, as Butler tapped at the door of the cottage He
Iifted the latch, and found himself under the roof of afiliction
Jeamic was unable to trust herself with more than one glance
towards her lover, whom she now met under circumstances so
agonising to her feelings, and at the same time so humbling
to her honest pride It 1s well known, that much, both of
what 18 good and bad in the Scottish national character, anses
out of the intimacy of theirr family connections “To be
come of honest fotk,” that is, of people who have borne a
farr and unstained reputation, 1s an advantage as lughly pnzed
among the lower Scotch, as the emphatic counterpart, “to be
of a good family,” 1s valued among their gentry, The worth
and respectability of one member of a peasant's family 1s
always accounted by themselves and others, not only a matter
of honest pride, but a guarantee for the good conduct of the
whole On the contrary, such a melanchaly stain as was now
flung on one of the children of Deans, extended 1ts disgrace
to all connected with him, and Jeanic felt herself lowered at
ance, in her own eyes, and In those of har lover It was i
vain that she repressed this feeling, as far subordinate and
too selfish to be mingled with her sorrow for her sister’s
calamty Nature prevaled, and while she shed tears for
*E 1
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her sister's distress and danger, there mingled with them bitter
drops of grief for her own degradation

As Butlu entered, the old man was seated by the fire mith
his well worn pocket Bible 1n hss hands, the companion of
the wandenings and dangers of ls youth, and bequeathed to
mm on the scaffold by one of those, who, n the year 1686,
senled thewr enthusiastic principles with their blood  The sun
sent 1ts riys through a small window at the old man’s back,
and, ¢ shnung motty thiough the 1eek,” to use the expression
of 2 burd of that time and country, 1lummed the grey has
of the old mn, and the sacred page which he studied  His
features, far rom handsome, and rather harsh and severe, had
yet, fiom thewr expiession of habitual gravity, and contempt
for earthly things, an expression of stoical dignily amidst ther
sternness  Ile boasted, in no small degree, the attributes
which Southey ascribes to the ancient Scandinavians, whom
he terms “firm to inflict, and stubborn to endure” lhe
whole formed a picture, of which the hghts might have been
given by Rembrandt, but the outine would have required the
force and vigour of Michael Angelo

Deans hited his eye as Butler entered, and instantly with
drew 1t, as from an object which gave him at once surpnse
and sudden pawn  He had assumed such high ground with
this carnal witted scholar, as he had 1n hs pride termed Butler,
that to meet him of all men, under feelings of humiliation,
aggravated s misfortune, and was 2 consummation hke that
of the dying chief i the old ballad—*Larl Percy sees my
fall 1

Deans raised the Bible with his left hand, so as partly to
sereen his face, and putting back lus right as far as he could,
held 1t towards Butler 1 that position, at the same time turn
g his body from him, as 1f to prevent his sezing the working
of his countenance  Butler clasped the extended hand which
had supported his orphan mifancy, wept over it, and i vam
endeavoured (0 say more than the woids—* God camfort you
—God comfort you!”

“He will~IIe doth, my fnend,” said Deans, assuming firm-
ness as he discovered the agitation of his guest, ' He doth
now, and Ile will yet more, n His own gude time I have
been owet proud of my sufferings m a gude cause, Reuben,
and now I am to be tried wmith those whilk will ture my pnide
and glory nto a reproach and a hissing  How muckle better
I hae thought mysell than them that lay saft, fed sweet, and
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drank deep, when I was in the moss haggs nd moors, w1
precious Donald Cameron, and worthy Mr  Blrckadder, called
Guess again, and how proud I was o’ being made 1 spectacle
to men and angels, having stood on their pillory 1t the
Canongate afore I was fifteen yeurs old for the cause of
Nation1l Covenant| To think, Reuben that I, wha hat been
sae honoured and exalted 1n my youth, nay, when I was
but a haffins callant, and that hic borne teslimony gun
the defections o’ the times yenrly, monthly, duly, hourly
minately, stnving and testifying with uplifted hand and voiee,
crying aloud, and sparing not, agunst all great nationdl
snares, as the nation wasting and church sinking abominttion
of unton, toleration, and patronige, imposed by Lhe last
womin of that unhappy rice of Stuarts, also agunst the
infringements and mvasions of the just powers of eldership
whereanent I uttcied my paper called, a ‘ Cry of an Howl
the Desert,” printed at the how head and sold by all fyng
stationers 1n town nd country—and sor——'

Here he pawsed It may well be supposed that Butler,
though not absolutely comnciding m Il the good old mans
1deas about church government, had too much considerntion
and humanity to mterrupt him, while he reckoned wp with
consclous pride his sufferings, and the constmey of hus
teshmony On the contrary, when he paused under the
influence of the bitter recollections of the moment, Butler
mstantly threw 1n his mitc of encourigement

* You have been well known, my old and revered fniend 1
true and tried follower of the Cross, one who, as Samnt
Jerome hath it, ‘ger wfamam ef bonam famam grassars ad
1mmortalitatem) which may be freely rendered, ¢ who rusheth
on to tmmortal life, through bad report and good report’
You have been one of those to whom the tender and ferful
souls cry during the mudnight sohtude,—* Watchman, what of
the mght P—Watchman, what of the mght?’—And, assuredly,
this heavy dispensatton, as it comes not without Diving
permission, so 1t comes not without its specitt commission
and use ”

1 do receive 1t as such,” sud poor Dens, returmng the
grsp of Butler's hand , “ and, 1f I have not been trught to read
the Scripture m any other tongue but my native Scotush’
(even 10 his dustress Butler's Latin quotation had not escaped
s notice), 1 have, nevertheless, so learned them, that I
trust to bear even this crook 1n my lot with submission  But,
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oh ! Reuben Butler, the kirk, of whilk, though unworthy, T have
yet been thought a polished shalt, and meet to be a pillar,
holding, from my youth upward, the place of ruhng clder—
what will the lightsome and profane think of the gumde that
cannot heep hus own family from stumbling?  Fow will they
take up their song and their rcproach, when they see that
the children of professors are hable to as foul backsliding as
the offspring of Behall But 1 will bear my cross with the
comfort, that whatever showed like goodness 1n me or mine,
was but like the light that shines frae cieeping insects, on the
brae-side, n n dark night—1t kythes bright to the ee, because
all 1s dark around 1t, but when the morn comcs on the
mountans, 1t ts but a puir crawling kml-worm after ' And
sae 1t shows, wi* ony rag of human righteousness, or formal
Jaw-work, that we may pit round us to cover our shame "

As he pronounced these woids, the door again opened,
and Mr Bartoline Saddletee entered, his three pointed hat
set far back on s head, with a sikk handkercluef beneath 1,
to keep it i that cool position, his gold-headed cane 1n his
hand, and s whole deportment that of a wealthy burgher,
who might one day look to have a share 1n the magstracy, if
not actually to hold the curule chair 1iself

Rochefoucault, who has torn the veil from so many foul
gangrenes of the human heart, says, we find something not
altogether unpleasant to us tn the misfortunes of our best
friends  Mr Saddletree would have been very angry had any
one told him that he felt pleasure in the disaster of poor
Effie Deans, and the disgrace of her family, and yet there 1s
great question whether the gratification of playing the person
of importance, Inquinng, investigating, and laying down the
law on the whole affur, did not offer, to say the least, full
consolation for the pan which pure sympathy gave him on
account of his wife’s hinswoman  He had now got a prece of
real judicial business by the end, 1nstead of bemng obliged, as
was his common case, to intrude his opinion where 1t was
neither wished nor wanted, and felt as happy in the exchange
as & boy when he guts Ins first new watch, which actually goes
when wound up, and has real hands and a true cial-plate
But besides tlus subject for legal disquisiion, Bartolines
brains werce also overloaded with the affair of Porteous, hns
violent death, and all its probable consequences to the aty
and commumity It was what the French call Pemdarras des
#ichesses, the confusion ansing from too much mental wealth,
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He walked 1n with a consciousness of double wportance,
full fraught with the supenionty of one who possesses morc
mformttion than the company into which he cnters, and
who fecls a might to discharge his learning on them without
mercy *' Good morning, Mr Deans,—good morrow to you,
Mr Butler,—1I was not aware that you were acquunted with
Mr Deans”

Butler made some shght answer, his rensons may be
readily tmagmed for not making his connectton with the
family, which, in lus eyes, had something of tcnder mystery,
a frequent subject of conversation wilth mdiffurent persons,
such as Saddlutree

lhe worthy burghcr, in the plemtude of sclf importince,
now site down upon a chair, wiped lus brow, collccted his
breath, and made the first expertment of the resolved pith of
his lungs, 1n a decp and dignified sigh, resembling a gron m
sound and intonation—* Awfw’ times these, naighbour Deans
awfu’ times {”

“ Sinfu’y shamefu’, heaven darng times,” answered Deans, in
a lower and more subdued tonc

“Tor my part,” contmued Saddletree, swilling with import-
ance, * what between the distress of my friends, and my poor
auld country, ony wit that ever I hnd may be said to have
abandoned me, sae that T sometimes think myself as 1gnorant
as if T were inter rusticos  Here when I anse in the morning,
wr’ my mind just arranged touching what's to be done 1 puir
Effie’s misfortune, and hae gottcn the baill statute at my finger
ends, the mob maun get up and stnng Jock Porteous to a
dyester's beam, and ding a' thing out of my head again *

Deeply as he was distressed with his own domestic calamity,
Deans could not help expressing some 1nterest in the news
Saddletree immediately entered on detuls of the nsurrection
and 1ts consequences, while Butler took the occhsion to seek
some private conversation with Jeante Deans  She gave him
the opportunity he sought, by leaving the room, as if m pro
seouton of some prut of ber rwotung Woar Butler {ollowed
her tn a few minutes, lewing Deans so clostly engaged by his
busy wisitor, that there was little chance of his observing their
absence

The scene of their intervicw was an outer apartment, where
Jeame was used to busy herself i arranging the productions
of her dury  When Butler found an opportunity of stealing
after her nto this place, he found her silent, dejicted, and
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ready to busst 1ato tears  Instead of (he active mdustsy with
which she had been accustomed, evin while n the act of
spething, 1 vmploy her hands in some usefwl branch of
housc hold bustness, she was scated listless 1n a corner, sinking
apprently under the weight of her own thoughts Vet the
st it he entered, she dned her eyes and, with the simply
aly ind openness of her chircter, immediately entered on
convclsition

41 am gld you have come in Ma Butler, said she, “for

—for—f e [ wished to tell ye, that all maun be ended be
tween you and me—its best for buth our sakes”

“ Pnded!” smd Butler, in surprise, “and for what should
1t be endi d?—1 grant this 1s 2 heavy dispensation, but it hes
nuther at your door nor mine—it s an evil of God s sending,
wd 1t must be borne, but 1t cannot break plighted troth
Jeante, while they that phghted their word wish to heep 1t

“But, Reuben,” said the young woman, looking at him
affectionately, "1 ken weel that ye think mair of me than
yourself, and, R uben, I can only in requital think mair of
your wcal than of my ain~ Ye are a man of spotless name,
bred to God s munistry, and & men say that ye will some day
nse high 0 the kirk, though poverty keep ye down e’en now
Poverty 18 a bad back fnend, Reuben, and that ye ken ower
weel, but ill fame 15 a waur ane, and that 15 a truth ye sall
never learn through my means *

“What do you mean?’ said Butler, eagerly and 1m
patiently, “or how do you connect your sister's gult, if
gult there be which, T trust in God, may yet be dis
proved, with our engegement?—how can that atfect you
or mep"”

“ How can you 1sk me that, Mr Butler? Will this staip,
d'ye thinh, ever be forgotten, as lang as our heads are abune
the grund? Wil 1t not stick to us, and to our bairns, and to
their very barns' bmms? 1o hae been the chuld of an
honest man, might hie becn saymg something for me and
mwe , but to be the sster of a~——Q my God 1"—With thg
exclamation her resolution failed, and she burst nto a
p1 slonate fit of tears

Lhe lover used every effort to induce her to compose her
self, and at length succeeded, but she only resumed her
composure to expruss herself with the same posiiveness as
before  ** No, Reuben, T bring disgrace hame to nae man's
bearth, my un distresses 1 can bear, and I maun bear, but
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there 15 nae occasion for buckling them on other folk’s
shouthers 1 will bear my load alone — the back 1s made
for the burden”

A lover 15 by charter wayward and suspicious, and Jewne's
readiness to renounce their engagement, under pretence of
seal for hus peace of mind and respectability of character,
seemed to poor Butler to (orm a port(ntous combination with
the commussion of the stranger he had met with that morning
Ihis voice faltered as he asked, * Whether nothing but a scnse
of her sister’s present disiress occasiontd her to talk m that
mannet ?”

* And what elsc can do sae?” she replicd with stmpheity
“1g 1"t not ten long years since we spoke togcther i this
wiy?

“Ten yeus?” said Butler “Its a long time—sufficient
perhaps for a woman to weary——"

“To weary of her auld gown,” said Jeante, * and to wish
for a new ane, if she Likes to be brave, but not long enough
to weary of a friend—The eye may wish change, but the heart
never

“Never?” sud Reuben,—* that’s a bold promise ”

# But not more bauld than true,” smd Jeane, with the same
quiet simphicity which attended her manner in joy and grief,
i ordinary affurs, and in those which most interested her
feelings

Butler paused, and looking at hee fivedly—"' T am chuged,”
he said, ‘' with a message to you, Jeame ”

“Indced! From whom? Or what can ony ane have to
say to me ?”

“1t 1s from a stranger,” said Butler, affecting to speak with
an indifference which his voice belied—" A young man whom
I met this morning 1n the Park ™

t Mercy | said Jeame engerly, “and what did he say?”

“That he did not see you at the hour he expected, bul
required you should meet hum alone at Muschat's Cairn this
mght, so s00n as the moon rises

*Tell him,” sad Jeanie hasuly, T shall certainly come”

“May I ask” sud Butler, lus suspicions 1ncreasing at the
ready alacnity of the answer, *who this man 15 to whom you
are so willing to give thu mecting at a place and hour so
uncommon ?

“polk maun do muckle they have ittle will to do, n this
world,” replied Jeanie
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“ Granted,” said her lover, * but what compels you to thig?
—who 15 this person? ‘What I saw of him was not very
favourable—who, or what 1s he?”

*1 do not know '” replied Jeanie composedly

“You do not know!” said Butler, stepping impatiently
through the apartment—* You purpose to meet a young man
whom you do not know, at such a time, and 1 a place so
lonely—you say you are compelled to do this—and yet you
say you do not know the person who exercises such an influ-
ence over you l—Jeante, what am I to think of this?®

“ Ihink only, Reuben, that I speak truth, as if T were to
answer at the last day —I do not hen this man—1 do not even
ken that I ever saw humi, ond yet I must give im the meeting
he asks—there’s life and death upon 1t ”

“Will you not tell your father, or tahe him with you?” said
Butler

*1 cannot,” suid Jeame, "I have no permission ”

“Will you lel me go with you? I will wart m the Park till
mightfall, and Join you when you set out ”

%1t 15 1mpossible,” said Jeame, * there maunna be mortal
creature within hearing of our conference ”

 Have you considered well the nature of what you are going
to do?P—the time—the place—an unknown and suspicious
character 7—Why, 1f be had asked to see you in this house,
your father sitting In the next room, and within call, at such
an hour, you should have refused to see um "

My weird maun be fulfilled, Mr Butler, my hife and my
safety are 1n God’s hands, but I'll not spare to risk either of
them on the errand I am gaun to do

“Then, Jeame,” said Butler, much displeased, “we must
indeed break short off, and bid farewell When there can be
no confidence betwixt a man and his plighted wife on such a
momentous topic, It 1s a4 sign that she has no longer the regard
for him that makes their engagement safe and suitable *

Jeame looked at him and sighed “1 thought,” she said,
*“‘that I had brought myself to bear this parting—but—but—
I did not ken that we were to part in unkindness, But I am
2 woman and you are a man—it may be different wi' you—it
your mind 18 made easier by thinking sae hardly of me, I
would not ask you to think otherwise *

“You are,” sad Butler, “what you have always been—
wiser, better, and less selfish in your native feelings, than I
can be, with all the helps philosophy can give to a Christian,
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—But why—why will you pcrsevere in an undertaking so
desperate? Why will you not let me be your assistant—your
protector, or at least your adviser?”

¢ Just because I cannot, and 1 dare not,” answered Jeanie
—*“But hark, what's that? Surcly my father 1s no weel?”

In fact, the voices 1n the next room became obstreperously
foud of a sudden, the cause of which vociferation it 1s necess wry
to explamn before we go farther,

When Jeanie and Butler retired, Mr Saddletree entered
upon the business which chuefly intcrested the famly  In the
commencement of their conversation he found old Deans, who,
in lus usual state of mind, was no grinter of propositions, so
much subdued by a deep sense of his daughter's danger and
disgrace, that he heard without replying to, or perhaps without
understanding, one or two learned disquisitions on the niture
of the cnme imputed to her charge, and on the steps which
ought to be taken in consequence His only answer at each
pause was, 1 am no misdoubting that you wuss us weel—
your wile’s our far awa cousin ”

Encouraged by these symptoms of acquiescence, Saddletree,
who, as an amateur of the law, had a supreme deference for
all constituted authonues, agam recurred to his other topic of
interest, the murder, namely, of Porteous, and pronounced a
severe censure on the parties concerned

“These are kittle times—kittle times, Mr Deans, when the
people take the power of hife and death out of the hands of
the mightful magistrate mto thewr am rough gnp I am of
opinton, and so I believe will Mr Crossmylool and the Privy
Councll, that this rising mn eiferr of war, to take away the hfe
of a reprieved man, will prove little better than perdueliion ”

“If I hadna that on my mind whilk 15 1ll to bear, Mr
Saddletree,” said Deans, “I wad make bold to dispute that
pomnt wi’ you”

“How could you dispute what's plain law, man?” sad
Saddletree, somewhat contemptuously, “there’s no a callant
that e'er carried & pock wi' @ pracess w't, but will tell you that
perduellion 1s the warst and mast virulent kind of treason,
being an open convocaling of the king’s lieges aganst his
authonty (mair especially i arms, and by touk of drum, to
baith whilk accessories my cen and lugs bore witness), and
muckle warse than lese majesty, or the concealment of a
treasonable purpose—It winna bear a dispute, neighbour”

% But it will, though,” retorted Douce Davie Deans, * 1T tell
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ye 1t will bear a dispute—T never like your cauld, legal, forma)
doctrines, neighbour Saddletree I had unco lttle by the
Parhament House, since the awfu' downfall of the hopes of
honest folk that followed the Revolution ”

#But what wad ye hae had, Mr Deans?” sard Saddletree
impatiently , “didna ye get baith hiberty and conscience made
fast, and scttled by tulzie on you and your hews for ever?”

“Mr Saddicties,” retorted Deans, “1 ken ye are one of
those that are wise after the manner of s world, and that ye
haud your part, and cast n your portion, wy' the lang heds
and lang gowns, and heep with the smart witty-pated lawyers
of thus our land—Weary on the dark and dolefw’ cast that they
hau gien this unhappy kingdom, when their black hands of de-
fectton were clasped m the red hands of our sworn murtherers
when those who had numbered the towers of our Zion, and
marhed the bulwarks of our Reformation, saw their hope tum
mto a snarg, and thelr r¢jolcing into weeping "

"1 canna understand this neighbour,” answered Saddletree
“T am an honest Presbytenian of the Kirk of Scotland, and
stand by her and the General Assembly, and the due admims
trauon of justice by the fitteen Lords o’ Session and the five
Lords o' Jushewary ”

 Qut upon ye, Mr Saddletree ! ” exclaimed David, who, man
opportumty of giving his testimony on the offunces and back
shdings of the land, forgot for 2 moment his own domestic
calamity—* out upon your General Assembly, and the back of
my hand to your Court o' Session l—\What 15 the tane but a
wiefu' bunch o cauldrife professors and ministers, that sate
bien and warm when the persecuted remnant were warstling
wr hunger, and cauld, and fear of death, and danger of fire
and sword, upon wet brae sides, peat haggs, and flow mosses,
and that now creep out of therr holes, like blue-bottle flees
a blink of sunshine, to take the pu’ptts and places of better
Tolk—of them that witnessed, and testified, and fought, and
endured pit, prison house, and transportation beyond seas P—A
bonny bike there’s o’ them l—And for your Court o’ Session——"

“Ye may say what ye will o’ the General Assembly,” sad
Saddletree, interrupting him, “and let them clear them that
kens them, but as for the Lords o Session, forby that they
are my next door nughbours, I would have ye ken, for your
ain regulanion, that to raise scandal anent them, whitk 1s
termed, lo murmur agen them, 15 a crime swr generss—sus
generis, Mr Deans—ken ye what that amounts to "
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I ken lLttle o' the language of Antichnst sud Deans,
and I care less than hitle what cunal courts may call
the specches of honest men  And 1s to murmur agun
them 1ts what a the folk that loses their pleas and nine
tenths o thum that win them will be gay sure to be gulty
n Sae I wad hae ye hen that I haud 1 your g}, tongued
advocates that sell their knowledge for picces of silver, and
your worldly wise judges that will gic three diys of henng
presence to a debate about the peeling of an ingn and no ae
half hour to the gospcl testimony, as legalists and formahists
countenancing Ly sentences and quirks, 1nd cunmung terms
of law, the lale bcgun courses of nationl defections—union,
toleration patronages and Yerastian prelatic ouhs  As for
the soul and body killing Couit o Justiciary:
The habit of considening his lfe as dedieated to bear
testimony n behalf of what he d emcd the suffenng and
deserted cause of true religion had swept honest David along,
with 1t thus far, but with the mention of the crinunal court
the recolleclion of the disastrous condition of his daughter
rushed at once on Ins mud , he stoppe short in the midst of
s trumphant declamation  pressed his hands aganst his
forehead and remamed silent
Saddletree was somewhit moved but apparently not so
much so as to induce him to relinquish the privilege of prosing
mn his turn afforded him by Davids sudden silence * Nae
doubt neighbour,” he said, “1its a sair thung to hae to do
wi courts of law unless 1t be to improve 1ne s knowledge and
practique by warting on as a hearer and touching this un
happy affarr of Lffie—yell hae seen the dittay doubtless?
He dragged out of his pocket a bundle of papcis and began
to turn them over ' [his 18 no it—this 15 the imformation of
Mungo Marsport of that 1lk, against Captain Tackland for
coming on his linds of Maxsport with hawks hounds, lying
dogs, nets, guns, cross bows, hagbuts of found, or other
engimes mare or less for destruction of game, sic as red deer,
fallow deer, cappercailzies  grey fowl, moor fowl, paitricks,
herons, and sic like, he the said defender not being ane
qualified person, in terms of the statute sixteen hundred and
twenty e, that 1s, not having ane plough gate of land
Now, the defences proponed say, that won consial at fus
present what is a plough gate of land, whilk uncertanty 1s
sufficient to elide the conclusions of the hibel But then the
answers to the defences (they are signed by Mr Crossmyloof,
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but Mr Younglad drew them), they propone, that 1t sigmfies
naething, i Aoe stafy, what or how muckle a plough-gate
of land may be, n respect the defender has nae lands what
soe’er, less or mair  ‘ Sae grant a plough gate’” (here Saddle
tree read from the paper in s hand) “*to be less than the
mneteenth part of a guse’s grass—(I trow Mr Crossmyloof
put 1n that—I ken lus style),—'of a guses grass, what the
better will the defender be, seeing he hasn a divot cast of
land v Scotland P— dpocatus for Lackland dupties, that neki
tnierest de possessione, the pursuer must put lus case under the
statute '~—(now, this 18 worth your notice, neighbour),—‘and
must show, formaliier ef speralifer, as well as generalter, what
1s the qualification that defender 1acklind docs 2o# possess—
let hum tell me what 1 plough gate of land 15, and Tl tell am
if T have one or no  Surely the pursuer 1s bound to under
stand his own libel, and his own statute that he founds upon
Trtues pursues Maones for recovery of ane dlack horse lent
to Mmvius—surely he shall have judgment, but 1f Titus
pursue Mavius for ane scarlet or ¢rzmson horse, doubtless he
shall be bound to show that there 1s sic ane ammal 14 rerum
naterg  No man can e bound to plead nonsense—that ts to
say, to a charge which cannot be explained or understood '—
(he's wrang there—the better the pleadings the fewer under
stand them),—* and so the reference unto this undefined and
uninteligible measure of land is, as 1f a penalty was mflicted
by statute for any man who suld hunt or hawk, or use lying
dogs, and weaning a sky blue pair of breeches, without having'
——But I am wearying you, Mr Deans, we'll pass to your ain
business,—though this case of Marsport agamst Lackland has
made an unco dinin the Outer House  Weel, here's the dittay
aguinst puir Lfhe  “ Whereas 1t 15 humbly meant and shown
to us,’ & (they are words of mere style), ‘ that where, by the
laws of this and every other well re gulated realm, the murder
of any one, more especiaily of an infant child, 15 a crime of
ane high nature, and severely punishable  And whereas, with
out prijudice to the foresaid pgenerality, it was, by ane act
made 1n the second session of the First Parlament of our
Most High and Dread Sovereigns William and Mary, especi-
ally enacted, that ane woman who shall have concetled her
condition, and shall not be able to show that she hath called
for help at the birth, in case that the child shall be found dead
or amssmg, shall be deemed and beld guilty of the murder
thereof; and the smd facts of concealment and pregnancy
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being found proven or confessed, shall sustain the pains of
law accordingly, yet, nevertheless, you Effie, or Euphcmua
Deans— "

“Read no farther 1" smd Deans, rasing his head up, “1
would rather ye thrust a sword mto my hcart than read a
word farther |”

“ Weel, neighbour,” smd Saddletree, * I thought 1t wad hae
comforted ye to ken the best and the warst o't But the
question 15, what's to be dune?”

“ Nothing,” apswercd Deans firmly, "“but to abide the
dispensation that the Lord sces mecet to send us  Oh, if 17
had been His will to take the grey head to rust before this
awful wvisitation on my house and namc¢ ! But Ilis will be
done 1 can say that yet, though I can say little mur ”

“But, neighbour,” said Saddletree, “ ye’ll retam advocates
for the puir lassie? 1t's a thing maun needs be thought of ?

tIf there was ae man of them,” answered Deans, “ that
held fast his integrily—but I ken them weel, they are a’
carnal, crafty, and warld hunting se)f seckers, Yerastians, and
Arminians, every ane o' them ”

“ Hout tout, nesghbour, ye maunna take the warld at its
word,” said Saddletree , “the very deil 18 no sae il as he's
ca’d, and I ken mair than ae advocate that may be sud to
hae some integnity as weel as their neighbours, that 15, after a
sort o' fashion o their ain ¥

“It 18 indeed but a fashion of integaty that ye will find
amang them,” replied Davnid Deans, “ and a fashion of wisdom,
and fashion of carnal learning—gazing, glancing-glasses they
are, fil only to fling the glatks n folk’s een, w1’ their pawky
policy, and earthly ingine, their fiights and refinements, and
pertods of eloguence, frae heathen emperors and popish
canons They canna, n that daft trash ye were reading to
me, sae muckle as ca’ men that mie sae ill-starred as to be
amang their hands, by ony name o’ the dispensation o’ grace,
but maun new baplize them by the names of the accursed
Titus, wha was made the mstrument of burming the holy
Temple, and other sic like heathens *

«it's Trshons,” nterrupted Saddletree, “ and no Titws My
Crossmyloof cares as hitle about Titus or the Latin learning
as ye do —But 1t's a case of necessity—she maun hae counscl
Now, I could speak to dMr Crossmyloof—he’s weel kend for a
round spun Presbyterian, and a ruling elder to boot ”

“He's a rank Yerastan,” replied Deans, “one of the
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public and poltitious warldly wise men that stude up to
prevent ane general owning of the cause n the day of
power ”

“What say ye to the auld Laird of Cuffabout ? ¥ smd Saddle
tree, “he whiles thumps the dust out of a case gay and weel”

“He? the fuse loonl” answered Deans—*he was i his
bandaliers to hae joned the ungracious Highlanders m 1715,
an they had ever had the luck to cross the Tirth ”

SWeel, Armston? there's a clever cheld for ye'" said
Bartohne triumphantly

" Ay, to bung popish medals 1 ull their very libiary from
that schismitic woman 1n the north, the Duchess of Gordon”

“Wecl, weel, but somebody y» maum hae—What think ye o'
Kittlepunt ¢ ”

“He's an Armnin ?

“Woodsetter?”

* He's, I doubt, a Cocceran

# Auld Whilliewhaw ?”

'"He's onything y¢ ke ”

“Young Nemmo?”

“He's nacthing at 1’ ”

“Ve're 1ll to please, neighbour,” said Saddletree, ' 1 hae
run ower the pick o’ them for you, ye maun e'en choose for
yourscll, but bethink ye that 1n the multitwde of counsellors
there’s safety —What say ye to try young Mackenyie? he has
2’ s uncle’s Practiques at the tongue's end ”

"“What, sir, wad ye speak to me,” exclaimed the sturdy
Presbyterian n excessive wrath, “ about a man that has the
blood of the saints at his fingers' ends? Didna his eme die
and gang to hus place wi’ the name of the Bluidy Mackenyie?
and winna he be kend by that name sae lang as there’s a Scots
tongue to speak the word?  1f the life of the dear batrn that's
under & suftering dispensation, and Jeanie’s, and my ain, and
a’ mankind’s, depended on my asking sic a slaye o’ Satan to
speak a word for me or them, they should a’ gae down the
watet thegither for Davie Deanst”

It was the exalted tone n which he spoke this last sentence
that broke up the conversation between Butler and Jeante, and
brought them bath “ ben the house,” to use the language of
the country, Here they found the poor old man half frantic
between grief, and zealous e aganst Saddletree’s proposed
measures, s choek inflamed, his hand clenched, and his vorce
tased, while the tear in his eye, and the occasional quiver of
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tus accents, showed that his utmost cftorts were adequate to
shaking off the consciousness of his misery  Butler, appre
hensive of the consequences of his agitalion to an aged and
fucble frame, ventured to utter to hum a rccommendation to
patience

“1 am pattent,” returned the old man sicrnly,—* more
patient than any one who 1s alive to the woful backshdings of
a miserable Lime can be patient, and in so much, that I need
neither sectarians, nor sons, nor grindsons of sectanans, to
tnstruct my grey hairs how to bear my cross ”

# But, sir,” continucd Butler, taking no offence at the slur
cast on lus giandfather’s faith, *“we must use humn means
When you call mn a physician, you would not, I suppose,
question hum on the nature of his rcligious princaples?”

“Wad T 207" answered David—"But I wd, though, and
if he didna satisfy me that he bad a nght scnse of the nght
hand and left hand defections of the diy, not a goutte of his
physic should gang through my {ither’s son *

It 15 a dangerous thing to trust to an illustration  Butler
had done so and misearried , but, like a gallint soldier when
his musket misses fire, he stood Ins ground, and charged with
the bayonet —* This 15 too ngid an nterpretation of your
duty, sir  The sun shines, and the rain descends, on the just
and unjust, and they are placed together in life in circum-
stances which frequently render inteicourse between them
indispensable, perhaps that the evil may have an opportunity
of being converted by the good, and pcrhips, also, that the
nightcous might, among other trials, be subjected to that of
oceasional converse with the profane ”

“Ye're a silly callant, Reuben,” answered Deans, “with
your bits of argument  Can a man touch pitch and not be
defiled? On what think ye of the brave and worthy champions
of the Covenant, that wadna sie muchle as hear a minster
speak, be lus gifts and graces as they would, that hadna
witnessed agamst the enormities of the day? Nae lawyer
shall ever speak for me and mme that hasna concurred m the
testimony of the scattered, yct lovely remnant, which abode
n the cliffs of the rocks ”

So saying, and as if fatigued, both with the arguments and
presence of his guests, the old man arose, and secmung to bid
them adieu with a motion of his hewd and hand, went to shut
Inmself up 1n his sleeping apartment

“It'g thrawmg tis daughter’s hfe awa,” smd Saddletree to
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Butler, “to hear him speak in that daft gate Where will he
ever get a Cameroman advocate? Or wha ever heard of a
lawyer’s suffering either for ae rebgion or another? The
lassie's hfe 1s clean flung awa

Duning the latter part of this debate, Dumbiedikes had
arnved at the door, dismounted, hung the pony’s bridle on the
usudl hook, and sunk down on s ordinary settle  His eyes,
with more than therr usual ammation, followed first one speaker,
then another, till he caught the melancholy sense of the whole
from Saddlctree’s last words  He rose from his seat, stumped
stowly across the room, and, corming close up to Saddletree's
car, sard, in 2 tremulous, anxious voice, * Will—will siller do
naething for them, Mr Saddletrec?”

“Umph1” sad Saddletree, looking grave,—*siller will
certunly do it the Parhament House, if onything can do
it, but whare’s the siller to come frae? Mr Deans, ye see,
will do naething, and though Mrs Saddletree's their far-awa
friend, and nght good wcel wisher, and 15 weel disposed to
assist, yet she wadna hke to stand to be bound siugult in
soltdumi 1o such an expensive wark  An nka friend wad bear
a share o' the burden, something mmght be dune—ilka ane to
be lable for therr ain input—I wadna like to see the case {2’
through without being pled—it wadna be creditable, for a’ that
daft whug bady says ”

U PN—1 will—yes ” (assuniing fortitude), “ I will be answer-
able,” smd Dumbiedikes, “for a score of punds sterhng "—
And he was silent, stanng 1 astomshment at finding himself
capable of such unwonted resolution and excessive generosity

“God Almghty bless ye, Laird1” said Jeanie, in 2 trans
port of gratitude

“Ye may c¢a’ the twenty punds thretty,” smid Dumbiedikes,
looking bashfully away from her, and towards Saddletree

“That will da bravely,” said Saddletree, tubbing tus hands,
“and ye sall hae a’ my shill and knowledge to gar the siller
gang far—111 tape 1t out weel—1 ken how to gar the birkies
tak short fees, and be glad o' them too—it’s only garnng them
trow ye hae twa or three cases of importance coming on, and
they'll work cheap to get custom  Let me alane for whilly-
whaing an advocate —1t's nae sin to get as muckle frae them
for our siller as we can—after a', it's but the wind o’ their
mouth—I1t costs them naething, whereas, 1n my wretched
occupation of a saddler, horse milliner, and harness-maker, we
are out unconscionable sums just for barkened hides and leather,”
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“Can I be of no use?” said Butler % My means, alas !
are only worth the black coat I wear, but T am young—I owe
much to the family—Can I do nothing 7%

“Ye can help to collect enidence, sir,” smd Saddletree, *if
we could but find ony ane to say she had gien the least hunt o’
her condition, she wad be brought aff wi' a wat finger—Mr
Crossmyloof tell'd me sac  The crown, says he, canna be
craved to prove a posittive—was't a positive or a negative they
couldna be ca’d to prove ?—it was tho tane or the tither o’
them, I am sure, and 1t maksna muckle matter whilk Where
fore, says he, the libel maun be redargued by the panel proving
her defences  And 1t canna be done otherwise

‘*But the fact, sir,” argued Butler, * the fact that this poor
gul has borne a child, surely the crown lawyeis must prove
that?” said Butler

Saddletree paused a moment, while the visage of Dumbie-
dikes, which traversed, 1s 1f 1t had been placed on a pivor,
from the one spokesman to the othcr, assumed a more blithe
expression

“Ye—ye—ye—es,” satd Saddletree, after some giave hesi-
tation ; ‘“‘unquestionably that 15 a thing to be proved, as the
court will more fully declare by an imterlocutor of relevancy n
common form, but I fancy that job’s done already, for she
has confessed her guilt ”

“ Confessed the murder?” exclaimed Jeanie, with a scream
that made them all start

“No, I dinna say that,” rephed Bartoline * But she con-
fessed beanng the babe *

* And what became of it, then?” smd Jeanme, “for not a
word could I get from her but bitter sighs and tears”

" 8he says 1t was taken away from her by the woman i
whose house 1t was born, and who assisted her at the time”

“ And who was that woman?” said Butler “ Surely by her
means the truth might be discovered —Who was she? T will
fly to her Qirectly

"1 wish,” said Dumbiedikes, "1 were as young and as
supple as you, and had the gift of the gab as weel ”

“Who 15 she?” agan reiterated Builer impatiently —¢ Who
could that woman be?"

“Ay, wha kens that but hersell,” sad Saddletree, *she
deponed further, and declined to answer that mterrogatory '

“Then to hersell will I instantly go,” satd Butler, ' fare-
well, Jeante ;” then coming close up to her —' Take no rash
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steps tl) you hear from me  Tarewell 1” and he immediately
left the cottage

"I wad gng too,” said the landed proprietor, 1n an anvious,
jealous, and repining tone, ¢ but my powny winna for the hife
o’ me gang ony other rond than just frie Dumbiedikes to thig
house end, and sae strught back agam ”

“Ye'll do better for them,” said Saddletree, as they left the
house together, **by sending me the, thretty punds ”

*Thretty punds ? * hesitated Dumbiedikes, who was now out
of the rcwl of those eyes which had mflamed his generosity,
“T only satd feventy pund ”

“ Ay, but,” suld Saddletree, “ that was under protestation
to add and erk, and so ye crived leave to amend your lbel,
and made 1t thretty *

“Ind It I dinna mind that I did,’ answered Dumbtedikes
“But whatever I sud Il stand to” Then bestriding his steed
with some difiiculty, he added, * Dinna ye think poor Jeames
een wi’ the tears in them glanced hke lamour beads, Mr
Saddletree?”

“T1 kenna muckel about women’s een, Laird,” replied the
insenstble Bartoline, “and 1 care just as lttle I wuss 1
were as weel free o' thewr tongues, though few wives,” he
added, recollecting the necessity of keeping up his character
for domestic rule, “are under better command than mune,
Laird 1 allow neither perduellion nor lese majesty against
my sovereign authonty ™

The Laird saw nothing so important 1n this observation as
to call for a rejoinder, and when they had exchanged & mute
salutation, they parted 1n peace upon their different errands

CHAPTER XIT1

TR ~srrant that fellow from drowning, were Lhe ship no sironger
than a gut shell The Tanpest

Burrer felt neither fatigue nor want of refreshment, although
from the mode m which he had spent the mght, he might well
hive been overcome with ether But m the earnestness with
wineh he hastened to the assistance of the sister of [eame
Deans, he forgot both

In Ius fiest progress le walked with so rapid a pace as
almost approached to runmng, when he was surpnsed to hear
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behind hum a call upon his name, contending with an 1sthmatic
cough, and half drowned amid the resounding trot of an High
land pony  He looked behund, and saw the Land of Dumbie
dikes making after him with what speed he mught, for 1t
happened fortunaiely for the Land's purpose of conversing
with Butler, that his own road homeward was for about two
hundred yards the same with that which led by the nearest
way to the city  Butler stopped when he heard hunself thus
summoned, mternally wishing no good to the pintng eques
triin who thus retarded hus journey

“Uhl uh! uh!1” gaculated Dumbiedikes, as he checked
the hobbling pace of the pony by our friend Butler “Uh!
uh! 1t's a hard-set willyard beast this o’ mine” He had in
fact just overtaken the object of his chase at the very point
beyond which 1t would have been absolutcly impossible for
him to have continued the pursuit, since there Butler's road
parted from that leading to Dumbiedikes, and no means of
influence or compulsion which the rnder could possibly have
used towards his Bucephalus could have induced the Celtic
obstinacy of Rory Bean (such was the pony’s name) to have
diverged a yard from the path that conducted him to ks own
paddock

Even when he had recovered from the shortness of breath
occasioned by a trot much more rapid than Rory or he were
accustomed to, the high purpose of Dumbiedikes seemed to
stick as it were i his throat, and impede his utternce, so
that Butler stood for nearly three minutes ere he could utter a
syllable, and when he did find vorce, it was only to say alter
one or two eflorls, “Uh!l uh | uhm! I say, Mr-—Mr Butler,
1t's a braw day for the ha'rst

“Tine day, indeed,” smd Butler “I wish you good
mornmg, sir”

“Stay-—stay a hit,” rejomned Dumbiedihes, * that was no
what I had gotten to say’

“Then, pray be quick, and let me have your commands,”
rejoined Butler, “T crave your pardon, but I am 1n haste,
and Zempus nemini—you know the proverb "

Dumbiedikes did not know the proverD, nor did he even
take the trouble to endeavour to look as if he did, as others
In his place might have done  He was concentratng all hus
intetlects for one grand proposttion, and could not afford any
detachment to defend outposts  “ I say, Mr Butler, said he,
“ken ye 1f Mr, Saddletree’s a great lawyer?”
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“T have no person's word for 1t but s own,” answered
Butler dryly, * but undoubtedly he best understands his own
quahties

“Umph!” repled the taciturn Dumbiedikes, m a tone
which seemed to say, “Mr Butler, I take your meanmng?®
“In that case,” he pwsued, “I'll employ my ain man ¢
business, Nichil Nowvit (auld Nichil’s son, and amaist as gleg
as hus futher), to agent Etfic’s plea ”

And having thus displayed more sagacity than Butler ex-
pected from him, he courteously touched Ins gold-laced cocked
hat, and by a punch on the ribs, conveyed to Rory Bean, 1t
was lus nder’s pleasure that he should forthwith procced
homewards, a hint which the quadruped obeyed with that
degres of alacrily with wlich men and animals interpret and
obey suggestions which entirely correspond with their own
inclimations

Butler resumed his pace, not without a momentary revival
of that jealousy, which the honest Laird’'s attention to the
family of Deans had at different times excited m his bosom,
But he was too generous long to nurse any feeling which was
allied to selfishness  *' He 15, said Butler to hunself, “rich
i what I want, why should I feel vexed that he has the heart
to dedicate some of tus pelf to render them services, which 1
can only form the empty wish of executng? In God’s name,
let us each do what we can, May she be but happy l—saved
from the misery and disgrace that seems impending—Let me
but find the means of preventing the feaiful expeniment of this
evemng, aud farewell to other thoughts, though my heart
stangs break in parting with them ' "

He redoubled his pace, and soon stood before the door of
the Tolbooth, or rather before the entrance where the door
had formerly been placed  His interview with the mysterious
stranger, the message to Jeanle, his agitating conversation
with her on the subject of brealung off thewr mutual engage
ments, and the interesting scene with old Deans, had so
enurely occupred ‘ms mind as to Grown even recollection of
the tragical event which he had witnessed the preceding even
g His attention was not recalled to 1t by the groups who
stood scattered on the street m conversation, which they
hushed when strangeis approached, or by the bustling search
of the agents of the city pohee, supported by small parties of
the military, of by the appearance of the Guard-House, before
which were treble sentinels, or, finally, by the subdued and
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mtimidated:looks of the lower crders of society, who, conscious
that they were liable to suspicton, 1l they were not guilty of
accession to a ot likely to be strictly mnquired into, ghded
about with an humble and dismayed aspect, ke men whose
spints being exhausted 1n the revel and the dangery of a
desperate debauch over might, or nerve shaken, ttmorous, and
unenterprising on the succeeding day

None of thesc symptoms of alum and treprdation struck
Butler, whose mind was occupied with a diffcrent, and to
nim still more mteresting subjeet, until he stood before the
entrance to the puson, and saw 1t dufended by 2 double file
of grenadiers, nstead of bolts and bars ‘Their *'Stand,
stand '” the blackencd apperance of the doorluss gateway,
and the winding staircase and apartments of the 1 olbootg,
now open to the public eye, recalled the whole proceedings
of the eventful mght Upon his requesting to sperk with
Effie Deans, the same tall, thun, silver haired turnkey, whom
he had seen on the preceding evening, made his appearance

“ 1 think,” he replied to Butler’s recuest of admission, with
true Scottish indirectness, ““ye will be the swume lad that was
for in to see her yestreen?”

Butler admittcd he was the same person

“And I am thinking,” pursued the turnkey, '“that ye
speered at me when we locked up, and if we locked up
carlier on account of Porteous?”

“Very likely I nught make some such observation,” smd
Butler, * but the quustion now 15, can I see Iffie Deans?”

“1 dinna ken—gang 10 by, and up the turnpike stair, and
turn t1l) the ward on the left hand ”

The old man tollowed close behind him, with his keys n
his hand, not forgetting even that huge one which had once
opened and shut the outward gate of s dominions, though
at present 1t wag but an 1dle and uscless burden  No sooner
had Butler entered the room to which he was directed, than
the expenenced hand of the warder selccted the proper key,
and lockud 1t on the outside At first Butler conceived this
manceuvie was only an effect of the man’s habitual and official
caution and jealousy But when he heard the hoarse com-
mand, " Turn out the guard 1" and mmmedintely afterwards
heard the clash of a sentinel’s arms, as he was posted at the
door of his apartment, he agan called out to the turnkey,
“My good fnend, I have business of some consequence with
Effie Deans, and I beg to see her as soon as possible” No
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answer was returned  “If 1 be agamnst your rules to admy
me,” repeated Butler, in a still louder tone, *to see the
prisoner, I beg you will tell me so, and let me go about
my business —Fugif 1 revocabile fempus | muttered he to
himself

“If ye had business to do, ye suld hae dune 1t before yo
cam here,” 1ephed the man of keys from the outside, “ye'll
find 1t's casier wunnin 16 than wunmn out here —there’s sma’
likelihood o’ another Porteous-mob coming to rabble us agam
—the law will haud her ain now, neighbour, and that yelll
find to your cost”

“What do you mean by that, sir?” retorted Butler ¢ You
must mistake me for some other peison My name 15 Reuben
Butler, preacher of the gospel ”

“1 ken that weel eneugh,” said the turnkey

“Well, then, if you know me, 1 have a right to know from
you in return, what warrant you have for deluning me, that,
I know, 1s the right of every British subject ”

“ Warrant? ” said the jalor,—" the warrant’s awa to Lib-
berton wr' twa shenff officers seeking ye If ye had staid at
hame, as honest men should do, ye wad hae seen the warrant,
but if ye come to be incarcerated of your an accord, wha can
help 1, my jo?

“So 1 cannot see Effie Deans, then,” said Butler, *and
you are determined not to let me out? ”

“Troth will I no, neghbour,” answered the old man
doggedly, “as for Effie Deans, ye'll hae eneugh ado to nund
your aun business, and let her mind hers, and for letting you
out, that maun be as the magistrate will determine  And
fare ye weel for a bit, for I maun see Deacon Sawyers put on
ane or twa o' the doors that your quet folk broke down
yestermght, Mr Butler ”

There was something i this exquisitely provoking, but
there was also something darkly alarmmg  To be imprisoned,
even on a false accusation, has something 1n 1t disagreeable
and menacing even to men of more constitutional cousage
than Butler had to boast, for although he had much of that
resolution which anses from a sense of duty and an honour-
able desire to discharge 1t, yet, as hus 1magimation was lvely,
and hus frame of body delicate, he was far from possessing
that cool nsensibility to danger which 15 the happy portion
of men, stronger of health, more firm nerves, and less acute
gensibiity  An mdistinct i1dea of perl, which he could



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 151

neither understand nor ward off, secmed to float before his
eyes  Ile tried to think over the events of the precedmg
mght, m hopes of discovering some means of explaming or
vindicating his conduct for appcaring among the mob, since,
it immediately occurred to hum that his detention must be
founded on that circumstance  And 1t was with anxiety that
he found he could not reeolleet to have been undcr the
observation of any disinterested witness in the attempts that
he made from time to time to expostulate with the moters,
and to prevail on them to rcleasc bim  The distress of
Deans's family, the dangerous rendczvous which Jeanie had
formed, and which he could not now hope to nterrupt, had
also their share 1n hus unpleasant reflections  Yet impatient
as he was to recewve an daircassement upon the cause of lus
confinement, and if possible to obtain his hberty, he was
affected with a trepidation which seemed no good omen,
when, after remaimng an hour m this solitary apartment, he
received a summons to attend the sitting magistrate  He
was conducted from prison strongly guarded by a party of
soldiers, with a parade of precaution, that, however il timed
and unnecessary, 1s generally displayed affer an event, which
such precaution, 1f used in time, might have prevented

He was ntroduced into the Council Chamber, as the place
1s called where the magstrates hold their sittings, and which
was then at a hittle distance from the prison  One or two of
the senators of the city were present, and secmed about to
engage in the examination of an mndividual who was brought
forward to the foot of the long green covered table round
which the counci! usuafly assembled  “ I's that the preacher 7
sud one of the magstrates, as the aty officer 1n attendance
mtroduced Butler The man answered in the affirmative
“Let him sit down there for an instant, we will finish this
man s business very briefly ¥

* Shall we remove Mr Butler ?"” quened the assistant

It 15 not necessary—Let him remain where heis”

Butler accordingly sate down on 2 bench 2t the bottom of
the apartment, attended by one of his keepers

It was a large room, partially and imperfectly hghted , but
by charice, or the skill of the archteet, who might happen to
remember the advantage winch might occasionally be denved
from such an arrangement, one window was 50 placed as to
throw a strong hght at the foot of the table at which pnsoners
were usually posted for exammnation, while the upper end,
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where the examinants sate, was thrown into shadow Butlery
eyts were instantly fixed on the person whose examination
was at present proceeching, in the idca that he might recog.
nis¢ some one of the conspirators of the former mght Byt
though the fuatures of thts man were sufficiently marked and
stitking, he could not recollcet that he had everscen them before,

The complexion of this person was dark,and his age some
what advanced 1lc wore his own haw, combed smooth
down, and cut very short It was jet black, shghtly curled
by nature, and already mottled with gicy  The man's face
expressed rather knwery than wice, and a disposition to
ghupness, cuntng and rogucry, more than the traces of
stormy and induiged passions  IDs sharp, quick black eyes,
acute features, ready sardomic smule, promptitude, and
effrontery, gave him altogether what 15 called among the
vulgar a Angretng look, which gonerally unples a tendency to
knavery At a farr or market, you could not for a moment
have doubted that he was a horse-Jochey, intimate with all
the tricks of hus trade, yet had you met him on a moor, you
would not have apprehended any violence trom him  His
dress was also that of a horse-dealer —a close-buttoned
jockey coat, or wiap rascal, as 1t was then termed, with huge
metal buttons, coarse blue upper stockings, called boot hose,
because supplying the place of boots, and a slouched hat,
He only wanted a loaded whip under huis arm and a spur
upon one heel, to complete the dress of the character he
secmed to represent,

“Your name 1 James Ratelffe 77 sud the magistrate

* Ay-—always wi' your honour's leave "

“That 15 to say, you could find me another name 1f I did
not hike that one?”

“Twenty to pick and choose upon, always with your
honour's leave,” resumed the respondent

“But James Ratclifle 1s your present name ?—what s your
trade 2

“T canna just say, distinctly, that I haye what ye wad ¢a’
preceesely a trade

" But,” repeated the magistrate, * what are your means of
liying—your occupation?”

% Hout tout—your honour, wi' your leave, kens that as
weel ag I do,” replied the examined

“No matter, I want to hear you describe 1t,” said the
examinant
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“Me descnibe?—and to your honour?—far be it from
Jemmie Ratchffe,” responded the prisoner

“ Come, sir, no trifing—1I nsist on an answer ”

F Weel, sir,” replicd the declarint, *1 maun make a clean
breast, for ye see, wi’ your lcave, I am looking for favour—
Describe my occupation, quo ye~ troth it will be Wl to do
that, m a feasible way, m a plice ke this—but what 1s%
again that the aught command says?®

“Thou shalt not stea],” answered the magistrate

“Are you sure o' thit?” rephul the accused —*Troth,
then, my occupation, and that command, are sur at odds,
for 1 read 1t, thou skat stcal, and that makes an unco
difference, though therd’s but a wee it word left out

“To cut the matter short, Ratchife, you have been 1 most
notorious thief,” said the exanunant

“1 beheve Highlands and Lowlands ken that, sir, forby
England and Holland,” rephed Ratchffe, with the greatest
composure and effrontery

“ And what d'ye think the end of your calling will be?”
said the magistrate

“I could have gien a braw guess yesterday—but I dinna
ken sae weel the day,” answered the prisoner

“And what would you have smd would have been your
end, had you been asked the question yesierday?”

“Just the gallows,” replied Ratchffe, with the same com
posure

“You are a danng rascal, sir,” said the magstrate, “and
how dare you hope tunes are mended with you to day?™

 Dear, your honour," answered Ratchfie, * there’s muckle
difference between lying i prison under sentence of death,
and staying there of ane’s ain proper accord, when it would
have cost @ man naething to get up and rin awa—what was
to hinder me from stepping out quictly, when the rabble
wnalkcd awa wr' Jock Porteous yestroen?—and does your
honour really think I stard on purpose to be hanged?”

“1 do not know what you may have proposed to yoursclf,
but 1 know,"” said the magistrate, “ what the law proposcs for
you, and that 15 to hang you next Wednesday eight diys ™

“Na, na, yout honour,” smd Ratcliffe firmly, ¢ craving your
honour's pardon, T nder beheve that ull Tsee 1t 1 have
kend the Law tluis mony a year, and mony a thriwart job I
hae had wi' her first and last, but the auld jaud 1s no sze il
as that comes to—I ave fand her bark waur than her bite ”

F 14
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“And f you do not expect the gallows, to which youare
condumned (for the fourth time to my knowledge), may I beg
the favour to know,” said the magistrate, “what 1t 1s that you
do expeet, 1 consideration of your not having taken your
flight with the rest of the jail-birds, which I will admit was o
line of conduct hittle to have been expected ?”

“1 would never have thought for a moment of staying m
that auld gousty toom house,” answered Ratchife,  but that
use and wont had just gien me a fancy to the place, and I'm
just expreting a bt post 't ”

A post?” exclumed thc magistrate , “'a whipping-post, I
suppose, you mean "

“Na, na, sir, I had nae thoughts o' a whuppin-post
Aftcr having been four times doomed to hang by the neck
tll T was dead, I think I am far beyond being whuppit ”

“ Then, in Heaven's name, what 14 you expect?”

# Just the post of under-turnkey, for 1 understand there's a
vacancy,” sard the prisoner, “I wadna think of asking the
lockman’s ! place owur bis head , it wadna suit me sae weelas
tther folk, for I never could put a beast out o' the way, much
less deal wi’ a man ”

“That's something n your favour,” smd the magstrate,
making exactly the inference to which Ratchiffe was desirous
to lead lum, though he mantled his art sith an aflectation of
oddity  “But,” continued the magistrate, “how do you
think you can be trusted with a charge n the prison, when
you have broken at your own hand half the jals n Scot
tand?”

"\V? your honour's leave,” smd Ratchiffe, “if 1 kend sae
weel how to wun out mysell, 1t's hke I wad be a’ the better a
hand to keep othur folk n T thuink they wad ken thes
business weel that held me m when 1 wanted to be out,
or wan out when I wanted to haud them in”

The remark seemed to strtke the magstrate, but he made
no farther immediate observation, only desired Ratchffe to
be removed

When this danng, and yet sly freehooter was out of
hearing, the magistrate asked the city-cierk, * what he thought
of thy fllow’s assurance "

*“Ifs no tor me to say, sir,” replied the clerk; *but of
James Ratchife be inclined to turn to good, there 15 not a
man ¢’er came within the ports of the burgh could be of

1 Note V —Hangman, or Lockman
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sa¢ muckle use to the Good Tawn m the thief and lock-up
line of business  I'll speak to Mr Sharpitlaw about him *

Upan Ratchifte’s retrcat, Butler was placed at the table for
examination  The migistratc conductcd his inquiry civilly,
but yet in a manner which gave him to understand that he
laboured under strong suspicion  With a frankncss which at
once became his calling and character, Butler avowed his
mvoluntary presence at the murder of Poitcous, and, at the
request of the magistrate, entcred into a munute detail of
the cncumstances which attendcd that unhappy affur Al
the particulars, such as we hive narrated, were tuken minutely
down by the clerk from Butler's dictation

When the narrative was concluded, the cioss examination
commenced, which 1t 15 a pamnful task even for the most
cwdid witness to undergo, since a story, especially il con
nected with agitating and alarming 1ncidents, can scarce be
so clearly and distinctly wtold, but that some ambiguity and
doubt may be thrown upon 1t by a stnng of successive and
minute interrogatories

The magstrate commenced by observing, that Butler had
sard his object was to return to the wvillage of Libberton,
but that he was mterrupted by the mob at the West Port,
“Is the West Port your usual way of leaving town when
you go to Libberton?” said the magistrate with a sneer

“ No, certainly,” answered Butler, with the haste of a man
anxious to vindicate the accuracy of us cvidence, “but 1
chanced to be nearer that port than any other, and the hour
of shutting the gates was on the point of striking "

“That was unlucky,” said the magistrate dryly "Pray,
being, as you say, under coercion and fear of the lawless
muliitude, and compelled to accompany them through scenes
disagreeable to all men of humanity, and more especially
wrreconcilable to the profussion of a mmster, did you not
attempt to struggle, resist, or escape from their violence?”

Butler replied, “that their numbers preyentid him from
attempting resistance, and heir vigilance from effecting Ins
escape

“7 hat was unlucky,” again repeated the magistrate, m the
same dry inacquiescent tone of yoiee and manner Ile
procecded with deccney and politeness, but with a stifiiess
which argued hus continued suspicion, to ask many questions
concerning the behaviour of the mob, the manncrs and dress
of the nngleaders, and when he conceved that the caution
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of Butler 1f he was decetving him, must be lulled asleep,
the magistiite suddenly and artfully 1eturncd to former parts
of his dcelrtion, and required 2 nuw recapitulation of the
arcumstances to the tanutest and most trivil point, which
attended exch pait of the melancholy seene  No confusion
or conlridiclion however, occurred that could countenince
the susprcion which he scumed to have adopted agamst Butley
At lenpth the train of s nterrogatories rciched Madge
Wildfire, 1t whose name the mgstrate and town derk ex
chinged significant glances  If the fute of the Good Town
bad depended on her careful magistiate s knowing the features
and dreos of this personage, has mquirics could not have been
more paticulur  But Butler could s1y almost notlung of
this persons features, which were disguised app wently with
red punt and soot, hke an Indian gong to battle besides
the projecting shade of a cuich or coif, which muffled the hur
of the supposed fumalc He dedared thit he thought he
could not know this Madge Wildfire, 1f pliced before him
m a diffirent dress, but that he buheved he might recognise
her voice

The magstrate requested him agun to state by what gate
he left the city

¢ By the Cowgate Port,” reptied Butler

" Was that the nearust road to Libberton ¥

“No,’ answered Butler with embarrassment, “but 1t was
the nearest way 1o extricate myself from the mob ”

The clerk and magistrate again exchanged glances

Is the Cowgate Port a nearer way to Libberton from the
Grassmarket than Biisto Port?”

“Nu,’ rephed Butler, ““but I had to visit a fnend ”

“Indeed? said the nterrogator,—* You were w a hurry
to tell the sight you had witnessed, I suppose ?’

“Indced T was not,” replied Butler, “nor did I spetk
on the subject the whole time I was at Samt Leonuds
Crags”’

“Which road did you take to Sunt Leonard's Crags?”

Y By the loot of Sahisbury Crags * was the reply

“Indeed ?~—you seem partial to circuitous routes,” agun
said the magistrate  “Whom did you see after you left the
aty?’

One by one he obtuned a description of every one of the
groups who lind passed Butler, as alredy noticed, thew number,
demeanour, and appearance , and, at length, came to the cr
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eumstance of the mysteuous stranger in the Kings Park On
this subject Butler would fain have remained silent  Dut the
magistrate had no sooner got a slight hint concernming the 1n-
adent, than he seemed bent to possess himsclf of the most
minute particulars

“Look ye, Mr Butler,” smd he, “you are a young man,
and hear an excellent chamacter, so much I will myself tesufy
1 your favour  But we arc aware there has been, at umcs, a
sort of bastard and fiery zeil 1n some of your arder, and thos,
men irreproachable 1n other points, which has led them nto
domg and countenanoing gieat mogulantics, by which the
peace of the country 15 hable to be shaken —I will deal plamly
with you, I am not at all satisfied with this story, of your
setting out agan and agun to seck your dwelling by two
several roads, which were both circwitous  And, to be frank,
no one whom we haye examined on this unhappy affair, could
trace ut your appearance anythmng like your acting under
compulston  Moreover, the waiters at the Cowgate Port
observed something like the trepidation of guilt n your
conduct, and declare that you were the first to command
them to open the gate, n a tone of authonty, as 1f sull
prestding over the guards and outposts of the rabble, who
bad besieged them the whole mght ?

+ "God forgive them|” sad Butler, “I only asked free
passage for myself, they must have much misunderstood, if
they did not wilfully misrepresent me

“Well, Mr Butler,” resumed the magistrate, I am inclined
to judge the best and hope the best, as I am swe I wish the
best, but you must be (rank with me, if you wish to secure
my good opinion, and lessen the rish of inconventence to your
self You have allowed you saw another indrvidual mn your
passage thiough the King’s Park to Samt Leonard's Crags—
1 must know every word which passed betwixt you "

Thus closely pressed, Butler, who had no rcason for con
cealing what passed at that meeting, unless because Jewle
Deans was concerned 1 1t, thought 1t best to tell the whole
truth from beginning to end

“ Do you suppose,” said the magistrate, pausing, ' that the
young woman will accept an invitation so mjsterious?

“1 fear she will,” replied Butler

“Why do you use the word fear 1t?" suid the magistrate

“Because I am apprehensive for her safety, in meeting, at
such a time and place, one who had something of the manner
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of a desperado, and whose message was of a character so
explicable "

' Her safety shafl be cared for,” said the magustrate Mr
Butler, I am concerned I cannot mmmediatcly discharge you
from confinement, but I hope you will not be long detamed
—Remove Mr Butler, nd let him be provided with decent
accommodation in Ul respects ”

Ile wae conducted bwk to the prison accordingly , but, in
the food offercd to him, as well 15 1n the apartment i which

he wis lodged, the recommendition of the magustrate was
strictly attended to

CITAPTER XIV

Uatk and eerle wae the nlght
And Jonely was the way
As Janel wi_her greun mant Ut
o Miles Cross she did gie
Ol Bal} 2

Leaving Butler to all the uncomfortable thoughts attached to
his new situation, among which the most predominant was his
feeling that he was, by s confinement, deprived of ail possi
bility of assisting the family at St Leonard’s in their greatest
need, we return to Jeanie Deans, who had seen him depart,
without an opportumty of further explanation, mn all that agony
of nind with which the female heart bids adieu to the compli-
cated sensations so well desciibed by Colerndge,—
Hopes, and fears that kindle bope,
An undistingmshable throng

And gentle wishes long subdue I—
Subdued and cherish d long

It 5 not the fimest heart (and Jeante, under her russet
rokelay, had one that would not have disgraced Cato’s
daughter) that can most easly bid adien to these soft and
mmpled emolons  She wept for 2 feu minutes biterl), and
without attempting to refran from this indulgence of passion
But a moment’s recollection induced her to check herself for
a gnef sclfish and proper to her own affections, while her
father and sister were plunged nto such deep and wretrievable
afficion  She drew Gom her pocket the leuter which hwd
been that morning flung 1nto her apartment through an open
window, and the contents of which were as singular as the
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expression was violent and energetic  “If she would save a
human being from the most dimning guilt, and all tis disperate
consequences,—if she desired the life and honour of her sister
to be saved from the bloody fangs of an unjust law,—if she
desired not to forfert peace of mind here, and happincss here
after,” such was the frantic style of the conjuration, “she was
entreated to give a sure, secret, and solitaly meeting to the
writer  She alone could rescue him,” so ran the letter, “and
he only could rescuc her”  He was in such cwrcumstances,
the billet farther informed her, that an attempt to bnng any
witness of thetr conlerence, or even to mention to lier father,
or any other person whatsocver, the letter which requested 1t,
would mevitably prevent 1ts taking place, and msurc the de
struction of her sister  Ihe letter concluded with incoherent
but violent protestations, that in obiymg this summons she
had nothing to fear personally

The message delivered to her by Butler from the stranges
m the Park tallied exactly with the contents of the letter, but
assigned a later hour and a diflerent place of meeting  Appa
rently the wnter of the letter had been compelled to let Butler
50 far mnto his confidence, for the sake of announcing this
change to Jeante She was more than once on the pomnt of
producing the billet, 1n vindication of herself from her lover's
half hinted suspicions  But there 15 soroething 1n stooping to
justification which the pride of innocence does not at all umes
willingly submut to, bewides that the threats contained in the
letter, in case of her betraying the secrct, hung heavy on her
heart It 1s probable, howeser, that, had they remained longer
together, she might have taken the resolution to submit the
whole matter to Butler, and be guided by bim as to the e
of conduct which she should adopt And when, by the sudden
interruption of their conference, she lost the opportumty of
doing so, she felt as 1f she had been unjust to a friend, whose
advice might have been highly uscful, and whose attachment
deserved her full and unreserved confidcnce

To have recourse to her father upon this occasion, she
constdered as highly imprudent  There was no possibility
of conjecturing m what light the matter mught stnke old
David, whose manner of acting and thinking - extraordinary
circumstances depended upon fechings and principles pueuliar
to himself, the operation of which could not be calculated
upon even by those best acquamted with lim  To have
requested some female friend to have accomipanied her to
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the place of rendezvous, would perhaps have been the most
eligible expedient, but the threats of the writer, that betraying
Ius secret would prevent their meeting (on which her sister’s
safety was said to depend) from taking place at all, would
have deterred her from making such 4 confidence, even had
she known a person 1n whom she thought 1t could with safety
have been reposed But she knew none such  Therr ac-
quamtince with the cottagers in the vicimty had been very
shght, and lunited to tnfling acts of good neighbourhood
Jeame knew hitle of them, and what she knew did not greatly
mchne her to trust any of than  7They were of the order
of loqu ous good humoured gossips usually found i their
situation of life , and their convessation had at all times few
charms for a young woman, to whom niture and the cireum
stance of a solitary life had given a depth of thought and force
of character superior to the frivolous part of her sex, whether
i high or low degree b

Lelt alone and seperated from all earthly counsel, she had
recourse to a fricnd and adviser, whose ear 15 open ta the cry
of the poorest and most afllicted of his people She knelt,
and prayed with fervent smcerity, that God would please to
direct her what course to follow in her arduous nd distressing
situition It was the behef of the time and sect to which she
belonged, that special answers ta prayer, diftering little 1 thei
character from divine nspiration, were, as they expressed i,
*borne 1n upon their minds” m answer to their earnest peti-
tions 1n a crisis of difficulty  'Without entering mnto an abstruse
point of divinity, one thing s plan, namely, that the person
wha lays open his doubts and distresses i prayer, with feeling
angd sincerity, must necessanly, in the act of doing so, purify
his mind from the dross of worldly passions and mterests, ang
bring it into that state, when the resolutions adopted are likely
to be sclected rather from a sense of duty, than from any
mnferior motive  Jeanle wose from her devotions, with her
heart fortified to endure aflhictions, and encouraged to face
dithcuines

“1 will meet this unhappy man,” she smd to herself—
“unhappy he must be, since I doubt he has been the canse
of poor Lffie’s musfortune—but I will meet him, be 1t for good
orill My mind shall never cast up to me, that, for fear of
what mught be smd or done to myself, I teft that undone that
might even yet be the rescue of her”

With a mind greatly composed since the adoption of this
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resolution, she went to attend her father ‘The old man, firm
w the principles of s youth, did not, in outward appearance
at least, permit a thought of his famuly distress to interfere
with the stoical reserve of his countenance and manners  He
even chid his daughter for having neglected, i the distress
of the morning, some tnfling domestic duttes which fell under
her department,

"“Why, what meaneth this, Jeanie?” said the old man—
*The brown four year auld's mitk 15 not setled yet, nor the
bowies put up on the bmk  If you neglect your warldly duties
m the day of aflliction, what confidence have I that ye inind
the greater malters that concern salvation? God knows, our
bowies, and our pipkins, and our draps o' mulk, und our bits
o’ bread, are nearer and dearer to us than the brend of hife ”

Jeanie, not unpleased to hear her fathur's thoughts thus
expand themselves beyond the sphere of his immediate dis
tress, obeyed m, and proceeded to put her houschold matters
in order, while old David moved from place to place about
his ordinary employments, scarce showing, unless by a nervous
impatience at remaining long stationary, an occasional convul
swve Sigh, or twinkle of the eyelid, that he was labounng under
the yoke of such itter affliction

The hour of noon came on, and the father and chld sat
down to their homely repast In his petition for a blessing
on the meal, the poor old man added to his supplication, a
prayer that the bread eaten in sadness of heart, and the bitter
waters of Marah, might be made as nourishing as thase which
had been poured forth from a full cup and a plentiful bashet
and store , and having concluded his benediction, and resumed
the bonnet which he had laid “reverently astde,” he proceeded
to exhort his daughter to eat, not by example indeed, but at
least by precept

“The man after God's own heart,” he said, * washed and
anomted himself, and did eat bread, n order to express his
submission under a dispensation of suffering, and it did not
become a Christian man or woman $o lo chng to creature-
comforts of wife or bairns ” (here the words became too great,
as it were, for hus utterance) “as to forget the first duty—
submission to the Divine will ”

To add force to his precept, he took a morsel on his plate,
but nature proved too strong even for the powerful feelings
with which he endeavoured to bridle 1t Ashamed of s weak-
ness, *he started up, and ran out of the house, with haste very

T 13
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unlike the dehberation of his usual movements In less than
five mmutes he returned, having successfully stiuggled to re-
cover his ordinary composure of mind and countenance, and
affected to colour over tus late retreat, by muttering that he
thought he heard the ‘' youny staig loose mn the hyre”

He did not agam trust himselfl with the subject of lus former
conversation, and s daughter was glad to see that he seemed
1o avowd further discourse on that agitating topic  The hours
ghded on, as on they must and do pass, whether wmged with
Joy or laden with affiction  Lhe sun set beyond the dusky
eminence of the Castle, and the screen of western hills, and
the close of evening summoned David Deans and tis daughter
to the fanuly duty of the mght It came Iatterly upon Jeanie's
recollection, how olten, when the hour of worship approached,
she used to watch the lengthening shadows, and look out from
the door of the house, to see 1f she could spy her sister's return
homeward Alas! this 1dle and thoughtless waste of time, to
what evils bad 1t pot finally led ? and was she altogether gult-
less, who, noticing Effic's turn to 1dle and light society, had
not called n her father's authority to restam her P—DBut [
acted for the best, she agun reflected, and who could have
expected such a growth of evi, from one gran of buman
{eaven, 1 a disposition so kind, and candid, and generous?

As they sate down to the “exercise,” ag 1t 15 called, a chair
happened accidentally to stand 1n the place which Effie usually
occupled David Deans saw his daughter's eyes swim 1n tears
as they were directed towards this object, and pushed it aside,
with a gesture of some 1mpatienice, as 1f desirous to destroy
every memorial of earthly mterest when about to address the
Deity The portion of Scripture was read, the psalm was
sung, the prayer was made, and 1t was remarkable Lhat, m
discharging these duties, the old man avoided all passages and
expressions, of which Seripture aflords so many, that might be
considered as applicable to his own domestic misfortune  In
doing so 1t was perhaps his intention to spare the feelings of
his daughter, as well as to maintain, i outward show at least,
that stoical appearince of patient endurance of all the evl
which eatth could Lring, which was, in his opinton, essential
to the characler of one who rated all earthly things at ther
own just estimate of nothingness  Vhen he had finished the
duty of the evening, he came up to his daughter, wished her
good mght, and, having done so, continued to hold her by
the hands for half a minute, then drawing her towards hm,



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 163

kissed her forehend, and ejaculated, “ The Gnd of Istnel bless
you, even with the blessings of the promise, my dear birn !’

It was not either m the nature or habuts of David Deans to
seem 1 fond father, nor was he oftun observed to expurience
or at least Lo evince, that fulness of the hewrl which secks
to expwnd 1tsclf m tender expressions or cirtsses even to
those who werc dearest to lum  On the contriry, he used to
censure this as 1 degree of wetkness 1n severnl of lis neigh
bours, and puticularly in poor widow Dutler It followed,
however, from the ranty of surh cmotions, 1 this sell domed
and reserved man, that his children tiched Lo oceastonal
marks of his affiction and approbation o degree of high
mterest and solemmty, wcll considermg them as evidences
of feehngs which werc only expressed when they became too
mtense {or suppression or concenlment

With deep emation, therefore, did he bestow, and lus
daughler 1eceive, this benediction and paternil caess  * And
you, my dear fither,” exclumed Jeanie, when the dom had
closed upon the venerible old man, *m1y you hve purchised
and promised blessings multiplied upon you—upon jou, who
walk in this world as though you were not of the world, and
hold all that 1t can give or take away but as the mrdges that
the sun blink brings out, and the evemng wind sweeps away 1"

She now made prcptration for her night walk  Her father
slept 1n another part of the dwelling, and, regulir 1 all his
habuts, seldom or never left hus apartment when he had betaken
himself to 1t for the evening It was therefore easy for her to
leave the house unobserved, so soon as the time approached
at which she was to keep her appointment  But the step she
was 1bout to take had difficulties and terrors m her own cyes,
though she had no reason to apprehend her father’s mlerferunce
Her life had been spent mn the quiet, uniform, and regulwr
seclusion of their peaceful and monotonous household  The
very hour which some dumsels of the present day, as well of
her own as of higher degree, would consider as the natural
period of commencing n evenmg of pleasury, brought, n her
opinion, awe and solemnity in 1t, and the resolution she had
taken, had a strange, daring, and adventurous charicter, to
which she could hardly reconcile herself when the momcnt
approached for putting 1t into execution  Her hands trembled
as she snooded her fair hair beneath the nbband, then the
only ornament or cover which young unmarried women wore
on their head, and as she adjusted the scarlet tartan screen
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or mafiler made of plmd, which the Scottish women wore,
much 1 the fashion of the black silk veils still a part of
female dress i the Netherlands A sense of improprety
45 well as of danger pressed upon her, 25 she hfted the latch
of her paternal mansion to leave 1t on so wild an exped:
tion, and at so late tn hour, unprotected, and without the
knowledge of her natural guardian

When she found herselt abroad and 1n the open fields,
additional subjects of apprehension crowded upon her  The
dim chifs wd scittered rocks, mterspersed with green sward,
through which she had to pass to the place of appomtment, as
they ghimmered before ber m a clear autumn night, recalled
to her memory many a deed of violence, which, according to
tradition, had been done and suffered among them In
earlier days they had been the haunt of robbers and assassis,
the memory of whose crimes are preserved m the various
edicts which the counail of the city, and even the parhament
of Scotland, had passed for dispersing their bands, and en
suring stfety to the heges, so near the precincts of the aty
Ihe names of these criminals, and of their atrocities, were still
remembered mn trditions of the scattered cottages and the
neighbouring suburb  In latter times, as we have already
noticed, the sequestered and bioken character of the ground
rendered 1t 2 fit theatre for duels and rencontres among the
fiery youth of the penod Two or three of these ncidents, all
sanguinary, and one of them fatal 1o its termination, had
happened since Deans came to live at Samt Leonard’'s  Hi
daughter’s recollections, therefore, were of blood and harror
as she pursued the small scarce tracked solitary path, every
step of which conveyed her to a greater distance from help,
and deeper mto the ominous seclusion of these unhallowed
precincts

As the moon began to peer forth on the scene with a
doubtful, flitbng, and solemn lLght, Jeame's apprehensions
took another turn, too peculiar to her rank and country to
remun unnoticed  DBut to trace us ongin will require
another chapter
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CHAPIER XV

————Th e 3p it 1 haye seen
May be the devil  Aud the dovil h1s pawer
To assiing a pleaslog shape

Hay let

WircacraFr and demonology, 1s we huve had alrenady occa-
sion to remark, were at this period belicved 1n by almost
all ranks, but more especially among the stiicter classcs of
presbytenians, whose government, when then party were at
the head of the state, had becn much sullied by their caget
ness to Inquire inlo and persecute these mmagmiry cnmes
Now, in this pomt of view also, Samnt Leonard’s (.rigs, and
the adjacent Chase, were a dreaded and 1ll reputed district
Not only had witches held therr meetings there, but even of
very late years the enthusiast, or 1mpostor, mentioned 1n the
Pandemonium of Richard Bovet, Gentleman,! had, among
the recesses of these romantic chiffs, found his way mto the
hidden retreats where the fairies revel in the bowels of the earth

With all these legends Jeanie Deans was too well acquainted,
to escape that strong impression which they usually make on
the imagination  Indeed, relations of this ghostly kind had
been familiar to her from her infancy, for they were the only
reliel which her father's conversation afforded from contro
versial argument, or the gloomy history of the stnivings and
testymonies, escapes, captures, torturcs, and evecutions of
those martyrs of the Covenant, with whom 1t was his cluefest
hoast to say he had been acquamnted In the recesses of
mountams, n caverns, and in morasses, to which these
persecuted enthusiasts were so ruthlessly pursued, they con
ceived they had often to contend with the visible assaults
of the knemy of mankind, as 1n the cities, and 1n the cultr
vated fields, they were exposed to those of the tyrannical
government and their soldiery  Such were the terrors which
made one of their gifted seers exclaim, when his companion
returned to him, alter having left him alone in a haunted
cavern in Sorn in Galloway, It 15 hud living m ths world
—incarnate devils above the carth, and devils under the
earth! S1tan bas been here since ye went away, but I have
dismissed lum by resistince, we will be no more tioubled
with hum this might”  David Deans beheved thus, and many

1 Note VI —The Fairy Hoy of 1 eath
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other such ghostly encounters and victories, on the faith of
the Ansars, or auathuries of the bamshed prophets This
event was buyond David’s remembrance  But he used to
tell with great awe, yet not without a feelng of proud supe
riority to hus auditors, how he himself had been present at
a ficld meeting at Ciochmade, when the duty of the day
was mtcrrupted by the appantion of a tall black man, who,
in the act of crossmg a ford to jon the congregation, lost
ground, and was curned down appirently by the force of
the streum  All were instantly at work to assist hum, but
with so little success, that ten or twelve stout men, who
had hold of the rope which they had cast 1 to his aid, were
rather m danger to be dragged nto the stream, and lose
thar own Dhves, than Dhhkely to save that of the supposed
pewshing man  “ But famous John Semple of Carspharn,’
Dwid Dcans used to svy with exultation, “saw the whaup
w the rape —f Quit the rope, he cried to us (for 1 that was
but a callant had a haud o’ the rape mysell), ‘1t 15 the Great
Enemy! he will burn, but not drown, his design 15 to disturh
the good wark, by raising wonder and confusion m your
minds, to put off fiom your spuits all that ye hae heard
and felt’—Sae we let go the rape,” sad Dawid, “and he
went adown the water screechmng and bulleting hike a Bull
of Bashan, as he’s ca’d m Senipture 1

Tramed 0 these and simiar legends, 1t was no wonder
that Jeanie began to feel an 1l defined apprehension, not
merely of the phantoms which might beset her way, but
of the quality, nature, and purpose of the bewng who had
thus appomnted her a meeting, at a place and hour of horror,
and at a time when ber mind must be necessanly full of
those tempting and ensnaring thoughts of grief and despar,
which were supposed to lay sufferers particulaily open fo
the temptations of the Bwil One 1If such an 1dea had
crossed even Butler’s well informed mind, it was calculated
to mke a much stronger impression upon hers  Yet firmly
believing the possibiity of an encounter so tenible to flesh
and blood, Jeante, with a degree of resolution of which we
canot sufficiently estimate the ment, because the mcredulity
of the age has rendered us strangers to the nature and extent
of her feelings, persevered 1n her dJetermiation not to omit
an opportunity of domng something towards saving her sister,
although, in the attempt to avail herself of it, she mught be

1 Nate VII —Intercourse of the Covennnters with the Invisible World



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 167

exposed to dangers so dreadful to her imagination  So, like
Chrnistiana 1n the Pilgrim's Progress, when traversing with a
timid yet resolved step the terrors of the Valley of the Shadow
of Death, she ghded on by rock and stone, “ now m ghmmer
and now in gloom,” as her path lay through moonlight or
shadow, and endeavoured to overpower the suggestions of
fear, sometimes by fixing her mind upon the distressed con
dition of her sister, and the duty she luy under lo afford her
ad, should that be i her power, and more frequently by
recurring 1n mental prayer to the potcction of that Leng
to whom night 15 as noon day

Thus drowning at one tume her fears by fising her mund on
a subject of overpowering interest, and arguing them down
at others by referring herself to the protection of the Deity,
she at length approached the plice assigned for this myste
rious conference

1t was situated 1 the depth of the valley behind Salisbury
Crags, which has for a background the north western shoulder
of the mountain culled Arthur's Seat, on whose descent sull
remain the rumms of what was once a chapel, or hernitage,
dedicated to Saint Anthony the Lremite A better site for
such a building could hardly have been selected, for the
chapel, situated among the rude and pathless cliffs, lies in
a desert, even 1n the immediate viemity of a nich, populous,
and tumuituous capital and the hum of the cty mght
mingle with the onsons of the recluses, conveying as httle
of worldly nterest as if 1t had been the roar of the distant
ocean  Beneath the steep ascent on which these ruins are
still visible, was, and perhaps 1s sull pointed out, the place
where the wretch Nicol Muschat, who has been already men
tioned i these piges, had closed a long scene of cruelty
towards his unfortunate wife, by murdering her, with circum
stances of uncommon barbanty® The execration n which
the man’s crime was held extended itself to the place where
1t was perpetrated, which was marked by a small cazzn, or heap
of stones, composed of those which each chance passenger
had thrown there i testimony of abhorreuce, and on the
principle, 1t would seem, of the ancient Briush malediction,
“May you have a cairn for your burial place 1”

As our heroine approached this ominous and unhallowed
spot, she paused and looked to the moon, now nsing broad
on the north west, and shcdding a more distinct hight than it

1 Nola IV —Muschat s Caltn



168  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

had afforded duing her walk thither Eyeing the planet for
a moment, she then slowly and fearfully turned her head
towards the catrn, from which 1t was at first averted She
was at first disappointed  Nothing was visible beside the
hitle pile of stones, which shone grey in the moonhght A
multitude of confuscd suggestions rushed on her mind Had
her correspondent decerved her, and broken his appointment ?
—vw1g he too tardy at the appowmntment he had made ?—or
had some¢ strange turn of fatc prevented him from appeanng
as hu proposcd 2—or, if he were an unearthly being, as her
secret apprehensions suggested, was 1t his object merely to
dulude her with false hopes, and put her to unnecessary tol
and terror, according to the nature, as she had heard, of
thosc wandering demons?—or dtd he purpose to blast her
with the sudden horrors of his presence when she had come
close to the place of rendezvous? These anxious reflections
did not prevent her approaching to the cairn with a pace that,
though slow, was determtned

When she was within two yards of the heap of stones, 2
figure rose suddenly up from behind 1t, and Jeame scarce
(orbore to scream aloud at what seemed the realisation of the
most frightful of her antcipations She constramned herself
to silunce, however, and, making a dead pause, suffered the
figure to open the conversation, which he did by asking, in a
voice which agitation rendered tremulous and hollow, * Are
you the sister of that 1l fated young woman?”

“1 am—1I am the sister of Effic Deans1” exclaimed Jeanie
% And as ever you hope God will hear you at your need, tell
me, 1f you can tell, what can be done to save her!”

“1 do ot hope God will hear me at my need,” was the
singular answer ¥ do not deserve—I do not expect He
will " This desperate language he uttered m a tone calmer
than that with which he had at first spoken, probably because
the shock of (irst addrissing her was what he felt most diffi
cult to overcome  Jeanie remained mute with horror to hear
Janguage expressed so wtenly foreign to all which sne had
ever been acquainted with, that 1t sounded 1n her ears rather
hke that of a fiend than of a human being The stranger
pursued s address to her without seeming to notice her
surpnise  “ You see before you a wretch, predestined to evil
here and hereafter "

“Tor the sake of Heaven, that hears and sees us,” said
Jeanie, “dinna speak 1n this desperate fashion! The gospel
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1s sent to the chief of sinners—to the most miserable among
the miserable ”

“Then should I have my own share therem,” samid the
stranger, “1f you call 1t minful to have been the destruction
of the mother that bore me—of the friend that loved me—of
the woman that trusted me—of the mnocent child that was
born to me If to have donc all tius 1s to be a siner, and
to survive 1t 15 to be miserable, then am I most gulty and
most miscrable indeed ?

“Then you are the wicked cause of my sister’s run?” said
Jeanie, with a natural touch of ndignation expressed i her
tone of voice

“Curse me for it, if you will,” said the stranger, “1 have
well deserved 1t at your hand ”

“It s fitter for me,” smid Jeanie, “to pray to God to
forgive you *

“Do as you will, how you will, or what you wil,” he
replied, with vehemence, “*only proruse to obey my direc
tions, and stve your sister's hife

“I must first know,” sud Jeanie, * the means you would
have me use m her behalf *

“ No'—you must first swear—solemnly swear, that you will
employ them, when I make them known to you ”

"Surely, 1t 15 necdless to swear that T will do all that 1s
lawful to n Chrnistian, to save the hfu of my sister?”

“T wil bave no rescrvation'” thundered the stranger,
“lawful or unlawful, Christian or heathen, you shall swear to
do my hest, and act by my counsel, or—you httle know whose
wrath you provoke !”

“1 will think on what you have sad,” sad Jcanie, who
began to get much alarmed at the frintic vehemence of his
manner, and disputed 1 her own mind, whether she spoke to
4 mamac, or an apostate spirit incurnate—*' I wll think on
what you say, and let you ken to-morrow ”

“To morrow |” exclaimed the man, with a laugh of scorn
—* And where will I be to morrow?—or, where will you be
to-night, unless you swear to walk by my counscl?—There
was one accursed deed done at this spot before now, and
there shall be another to match 1L, unless you yeld up to my
guidance body and soul ”

As he spoke, he offered a pistol at the unfortunate young
woman She netther flud nor famnted, but sunk on her knees,
and asked hum to spare her hfe
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“Ts that all you have to say?” said the unmoved ruffian

Do not dip your hands wn the blood of a defenciless
creature that has trusted to you,” said Jeame, stll on her
knces

“Is that all you can say for your hfe?—Have you no
promise to give —Will you destroy your sister, and compel
me to shed more blood ?

“1 can pronuse notlung,” sad Jeane, “which 1s unlawful
for 1 Christian ”

He cocked the weapon, and held 1t towards her

“May God forgive youl” she said, pressing her hands
furclbly against her eyes

1) n|” mutitred the man, and, turnmg aside (rom
her, he uncocked the pstol, and replaced 1t 1n his pocket
“1am a villam,” he said, “steeped m gkt and wretchedness,
but not wicked enough to do you any harm! I only wished
to ternfy you into my measures—She hears me not—she is
gone I—Great God ! what a wretch am I become !”

As he spoke, she recovered herself from an agony which
partook of the bitterness of death, and, 1n 4 minute or two,
through the strong exertion of her natural sense and courage,
collected herself suffictently to understand he mtended her no
personal wjury

“No |” he repeated , *1 would not add to the murder of
your sister, and of her child, that of any one belonging to
her I—DMad, frantic, as I am, and unrestramned by either fear
or mercy, given up to the possession of an evil bewng, and
forsahen by all that 1s good, I would not hurt you, were the
world offered me for a bribe! But, for the sake of all that
15 dear to you, swear you will follow my counsel Take
this weapon, shoot me through the head, and with your own
hand revenge your sister’s wrong, only follow the course—
the only course, by which her life can be saved " |

' Alas 115 she nnocent or guilty ?*

“She 13 gltless—pguiltless of everything, but of having
trusted a villatn }—Yet, had 1t not been for those that were
worse than I am—yes, worse than 1 am, though I am bad
indeed —this misery had not befallen ”

“ And my sister’s child—does 1t ive ?” said Jeanie

“No, it was murdered—the new-born mmfant was bar-
barously murdered,” he uttered 1n a low, yet stern and
sustained  voice —* but,” he added hastly, “not by her
knowledge or consent”
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“71hen, why cannot the ywity be brought to justice, and
the mnocent freed?”

“ Jorment me not with qucsttons which can serve no
purpose,” he sternly replied—* IThe deed was done by those
who are far enough fiom pursuit, and safe cnough trom
discovery '—No one cn save Tifie but yourself ’

“Woe's me! how 15 1t 1n my power?” asked Jeante, m
despondency

“ Hearken to me/—You have sense—you can apprehend
my mcamng——I will trust you  Your wister 1s tmnocent of
the cume charged agamst her——"

“Thank God for that '? said Jeame

“Be stll and hearken I—f{he person who assisted  her
in her illness murdered the child, but it was without the
mother’s knowledge or consent She 1s theiclore guiltless,
as gultless as the unhappy innocent, that but gasped a few
minutes m this unhappy world—the better was its hap tu
be so soon at rest She 1s mmnocent as that mfant, and yet
she must die—it 15 impossible to clear her of the law 1

“ Cannot the wretches be discovered, and given up to
pumshment ?” smd Jeanie

“Do you think you will persnade those who are hardened
m guilt to die to save another >-—Is thal the reed you would
lean to?”

“ But you smd there was a remedy,” again gasped out the
ternified young woman

“Thele 15,” answered the stranger, ““and it 18 1n your own
bands Ihe blow which the law mms cannot be broken by
direetly encountering 1t, but it may be tumned asde Vou
saw your sister during the period preceding the birth of her
child—what 1s so natural as that she should have mentioned
her condition to you? The domg so would, as then cant
goes, take the case from under the statute, for st removes the
quality of concealment, I know therr jargon, and have had
sad cause to know 1t, and the quality of concealment 1s
essential to this statutory offence! Nothing 18 so nalural
as that ffie should have mentioned her condition to you-—
think—reflect—) am positive that she did ”

“Woe's me |” said Jeante, “she never spoke to me on the
subject, but grat soiely when I spoke to her about her altered
looks, and the chiange on her spirits ”

“You asked her questions on the subject?” he said

+ Naote VIIT —Child Murder,
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eagetly  ““You musf remember her answer was, a confession
that she had been ruined by a villun—yes lay a strong
emphasis on thit—a cruel false willain call st—any other
name 15 unnccessary, and that she bore under her bosom
the consequences of his guilt and her folly, and that he had
agsured her he would provide safely for her approaching
tlness  Well he kept s word!” These last words he
spoke as 1t were to himself, and with a violent gesture of
self accusation, and then calmly proceeded, “ You will re
member 1l this ?—Tht 1s alt that 15 necessary to be said ”

“But I cannot remember ¥ answercd Jeante, with sumphicity,
@ that which Cffie never told me”

"Are you so dull—so very dull of apprehension?’ he
exclamed, suddenly grasping her arm, and holding it firm
i his hnd ‘T tell you’ (speaking between his teeth,
and under s breath, but with great energy), “you must
remember that she told you all this, whether she ever said
a syllable of 1t or no  You must repeat this tale, n which
there 15 no falsehood, except n so far as it was not told to
you, before these Justices—Justiciary—whatever they call
therr bloodthusty court, and save your sister from beng
murdered, and them from becoming murderers Do not
hesitate—I pledge life and salvation, that n saying what
I have smd, you will only speak the simple truth”

“But,” replied Jeanie, whose judgment was too accurate
not to see the sophistry of this argument, "I shall be man
sworn In the very thing in which my testimony 1s wanted, for
1t 15 the concealment for which poor Effie 15 blamed, and you
would make me tel a falsenood anent 1 *

“1 see,” he smd, “my first suspicions of yon were rght,
and that you will let your sister, innocent, far, and guiltless,
except 1n trusing a villun, die the death of a murderess,
rather than bestow the breath of your mouth and the sound
of your voice to save her”

"I wad ware the best blood 1n my body to keep her
skuthless ” said Jeanie, weening w bitter agony, ‘“‘but I
canna change right into wrang, or make that true which 1s
false ”

“ Foolish, hard hearted gul,” said the stranger, ““are you
afrmd of what they may do to you? 1 tell you, even the
retuners of the law, who course ife as greyhounds do hares,
will rejoice at the escape of a creature 5o young—so beautiful,
tht they will not suspect your tale, that if they did suspect
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it, they would consider you as deserving, not only of forgive
ness, but of praise for your nitural affection

“1It1s not man I fear,’ sud Jeame, looking upward, “the
God, whose name I must call on to witness the truth of what
I say, Ile will know the falschood

‘“And He will know the motive,” said the stranger eagerly,
“TIe will know that you are doing this—not for fucre of gan,
but to save the lfe of the innocent, and prevent the com
mission of a worse cme than thet which the luav secks to
avenge "

“ He has given us a law,” sard Jeanie, “for the lamp of our
path, 1f we stray from 1t we err agamst knowledge—I may
not do evil, even that good may come out of 1t Dut you—
you that ken all this to be true, which I must take on your
word—you that, if T understood what you said een now,
promised her shelter and protection 1n her travail, why do not
you step forward, and bear leal and soothfast evidence in her
behalf, as ye may with a clear conscrence ?”

“To whom do you talk of a clewr conscience, woman?"
said he, with a sudden fiercencss which rencwed her terrors,
—*"to me 7—I have not known one for many a yew Bear
witness m her behalf?—a proper witness, that, even to speak
these few words to a woman of so little consequence as your-
self, must choose such an hour and such a plwce as this
When you see owls and bats fly abroad, like larks, in the
sunshine, you may expect to see such as I am in the assemblies
of men —TIush—1histen to that

A voice was heud to sing one of those wild and monoto
nous stramns so commen 1n Scotland, and to which the natives
of that country chant their old ballads The sound ceased—
then came nearer, and was rencewed, the stranger listened
attentively, still holding Jeanie by the arm (s she stood by
him 1n motionless terror), as if to pruvent her interrupting the
stram by speaking or strmng When the sounds were re-
newed, the words were distinctly audible

" When the glede 510 the blue clond,
1 he laviock lies still
W tien the hound s in the green wood
Ihe hind keaps the b il

The person who sung kept a stramned and powerful vorce at
1ts highest piteh, so that it could be heard at a very constder-
able distance  As the song ceased, they might hear 2 sufled
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sound, as of steps and whispers of persons appioaching them
The song was agun raised, but the tune was chwged

O sleep ye sound Sir James sl e sud
‘Whien ye sold rise and ride?

There s twenty men wi bow 11 d blade,
Are seukmg v ere ye hide

“1 dare stay no longer,” sard the stranger, “return home,
or remun tli they come up—jyou have nothung to fear—but
do not tll you saw me—your sister’s fate 15 i your hands”
So atymng, e turned from hey, and with a swift, yet cautiously
noiseless step, plunged nto the dukness on the side most
remote from the sounds which they heard approaching, and
was soon lost to her sight Jeanie 1emamned by the cain
tetrified beyond expression, and uncertamn whether she ought
to fly homewrd with all the speed she could exert, or wait
the approach of these who were advancing towards her  This
uncertamnty detained her g0 long, that she now distinctly saw
two or three figures already so near to her, that a piecipitate
flight would hnve been equally ruitless and impolitic

CHAPTLR XVI

S speles things In doub

hat carry but balf sense her spevch s nott ng

Vet the unshaped use of it doth

T hoacers Lo eolleotion, thoy atm

e N srotda ap 1o 65 a0l v lhm\ghh -
rlefs

Like the digressive poet Anosto, I find myself under the
necessity of connecting the branches of my story, by taking
up the adventures of another of the characters, and bringing
them down to the pomt at which we have left those of Jeame
Deans It 1s not, perhaps, the most artificial way of telling
n story, but 1t has the advantage of sparing the necessity of
reswning what a knutter {f stocking looms have left such a
person m the land) might call our *dropped stitches”, a
labour 1 which the author generally toils much, without
getung crecht for s pans

1 could nisk a sma’ wad,” saud the clerk to the magistrate,
“that this rascal Ratcliffe, f he were msured of his neck’s
safety, could do more than ony ten of our police people and
constables, to help us to get out of this scrape of Porteous's
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He 1s weel acquent wr’ a’ the smugglers, thieves, and banditu
about Edmburgh, and, indeed, he may be called the father
of @’ the misdoers in Scotland, for he has passed amang them
for these twenty years by the name of Daddie Rat”

A bonny sort of a scoundrel,” replied the magstrate, ' to
expect a place under the city *”

“ Begging your honour’s pardon,” said the eity's proruiator
fiscal, upon whom the duties of supenmtendent of police
devolved, “Mr TFarscrieve 15 perfectly in the right It 15
just sic as Ratchffe that the town needs m my depwtment,
an'1f sae be that he's disposed Lo turn s knowledge to the
city service, ye'll no find a better man —Ye'll get nae saints
to be searchers for uncustomed goods, or for thieves and sic
like ,—and your decent sort of men, religious professors, and
broken tracdesmen, that are put mto the like o' sic tiust, can
do nae gude ava They are feared for Lhi, and they are
scrupulous about that, and they are na free to tell a he, though
1t may be for the benefit of the aity, and they dinna hke to
be out at irregular hours, and 1n a dark cauld might, and they
like a ciout awer the croun far waur, and sae between the
fear o' God, and the fear o’ man, and the fear o' getting a sair
throat, or sair banes, there's a dozen o’ our city folk, baith
waiters, and officers, and constables, that can find out naething
but a wee it shulduddery for the benefit of the Kirk treasurcr
Jock Porteous, that's stll and stark, puir fallow, was worth a
dozen o’ them, for he never had ony fears, or scruples, or
doubts, or conscience, about onything your honours bade
him ?

“Jle was a gude servant o' the town,” smd the Bale,
“though he was an ower free living man  But 1f you really
think thus rascal Ratchiffe could do us ony service in discover-
ing these malefactors, I would msure him hfe, rewaid, and
promotion  It's an awsome thing this mschince for the
cty, Mr Tamrscrieve Tt will be very ull taen wi' abune stairs
Qucen Caroline, God bless her ! 15 2 woman—at least T judge
sae, and 1t's nae treason to speak my mnd sae far—and ye
maybe ken as weel as I do, for ye hae a housekeepcr, though

¢ arcna a married man, thit women are wilt’, and downa
{lde a slight And it will sound ill 1n her ears, that sic a
confused nustake suld come to pass, and nachody sae muckle
as to be put mto the Tolbooth about 1t *

"If ye thought that, s1ir)” said the procurator-fiscal, '"we
could eastly clap into the prison a few blackguards upon
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suspreton It will have a gude active look, and I hae aye
plenty on my hst, that wrdna be a hatr the waur of a week or
twa's tmpnsonment , and if ye thought it no stuctly just, ye
could be just the easier wi' them the newst time they did
onything to deserve tt, they arent the sort to be lang o
geemg ye an opportumty to clear scores wr them on that
1wccount

1 doubt that will hardly do in this case, Mr Sharpitlaw,”
returned the town clerk, ¥ they'll run ther letters, and be
adnft yan, before ye ken where ye are”

“ I will speak to the 1 ord Provosl,” said the magistrate,
“about Ratclifi’s business  Mr Sharpitlaw, you will go with
me and recetve mstructions—something may be madc too out
of this stary of Butler's and tus unknown gentleman—I know
no business any man has to swagger about in the King’s Park,
and call lumselt the dewil, to the terror of honest folks, who
dinna care to hor mur about the devil than 1s said from the
pulpit on the Sabbath T cannot think the preacher himsell
wad be heading the mob, though the time has been, they hae
been as forward 1n 1 bruilzie as their neighbours ™

“ But these nmes are lang by," smd Mr Sharpitlaw  “1In
my father's g, there was mur search for silenced nunisters
about the Bow heid and the Covenant Close, and all the tents
of Kedar, as they cvd the dwellings o the godly in those
days, than there’s now for thieves and vagabonds in the Laigh
Calton and the back o' the Canongate  But that time’s weel
by, an 1t bide  And f the Bailie will get me directions and
authonty from the Provost, T'1] speak wi’ Daddie Rat mysell
for I'm thinking I'{l make mair out o’ hum than ye'll do”

Mr Sharpitlaw, being necessanly a man of high trust, was
accordingly empowcred, 1 the course of the day, to make
such arrangements, as might seem in the emergency most
advanirgeous for the Good Town He went to the jail
accordingly, and saw Ratehiffe m pnivate

The 1elative posstions of a police officer and a professed
thief bear o different complenion, according to circumstances
The most obvious sunle of a hawk pouncing upon s prey
1s often least apphcable  Sometimes the guardian of justice
has the air of a cat watching a mouse, and, while he suspends
hus purpose of springing upon the pitferer, tikes care so to
calculate bus motions that he shall not get beyond his power

1 A Scottsh form of procedire answering In sowe respects to the Tnglsh
Habeas Corpus
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Sometimes, more passive still, he uses the art of fascination
ascribed to the rattlesnake, and contents himsell with glaring
on the victim, through all s devious fluttertngs, certain that
tis terror, confuston, and cisorder of 1dews, wll Lrmg im
wto his jaws at last The interview between Ratchiffe and
Sharptlaw had an aspect dufferent from all these  They sate
for five minutes stlent, ou oppaosite sides of a small table, and
looked fixedly at each other, with a sharp, knowing, wd alert
cast of countenince, not unmingled with an nclination to
laugh, and resembled more than anything else, two dogs, who,
prepanng for a game at romps, are seen to couch down, and
remun n that posture for a Dttle tune, watching each other’s
movements, and wutimg which shall begin the game

“So, Mr Ratchffe,” sud the officer, concerving it sutted his
digmity to speak frst, " jou give up business, 1 find?”

“Yes, sir,” rephed Ratclifie, *1 shall be on that lay nae
marr—and I think that will save your folk somc trouble,
Mr Sharpitlaw ??

“Which Jock Dalgleish” (then fimsher of the law in the
Scotush metropohs) “wad save them as easily,” rcturned the
procurator fiscal

“Ay, of T waited 1n the Tolbooth here to have hum fit my
cravat—but that’s an 1dle way o' speaking, Mr Sharpulaw ”

“Why, 1 suppose you know you are under sentence of
death, Mr Ratcliffc ?” rephed Mr Sharpitlaw

Ay, so are 4, as that woithy mumster sud 1n the Tolbooth
Kurk the day Robertson wan off, but naebody kens when 1t
will be executed Gude faith, he had better reason to say
sae than he dreamed of, before the play was played out that
morning 1

“This Robertson,” smid Sharpitlaw, m a lower and some-
thing like a confidential tone, “ d’ye ken, Rat—that 1s, can ye
gie us ony nkhing where he is to be beard tell o'2”

“Iroth, Mr Sharplaw, I'll be frank wi' ye, Robutson s
rather & cut abune me—a wild deevil he was, and mony a daft
prank he played, but except the Collector’s job that Wilson
led hum nto, and some tuilzies about run goods wi' the gaugers
and the waiters, he never did onything that came ncar our
hine o' business ”

“ Umph | that's smgular, considering the company he kept

“ Fact, upon my honour and credit,”” smd Ratchffe gravely
“ He keepit out o' our little bits of affairs, and that’s mair than
Wilson did, I hae dune business wi’ Wilson afore now  But
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the lad will come on m hime, there's nae fear o lum, naehody
will live the Wife he has led, but what he’ll come to sooner or
later ”

*“Who o1 what s he, Ratclifie? you know, I supposei*
sard Sha pitlaw

* 1i's better boin, I judge, than he cares to let on, he's
been a soldier, and he has Leen a play actor, and | waina
what he hes been or hasna becn, for as young as he s, sae
that 1t had dafling and nonsense about it ”

¢ ity manks he has played i his time, I suppose?”

“Ye may s1y that,” smd Ratehfic, with a sardonic smile,
“and " (touching tus nose), ““a decvil amang the lasses ®

“Tike enough,” sud Sharpittaw “Weel, Ratchife, Ul no
stanul uiflering wi' ye, ye ken the way that favour s gotten in
my othice, ye maun be usefu’”

“ Certamnly, sir, to the best of my power—naething for
naething—I ken the rule of the oflice,” said the ex depredator

“Now the prmeipal thing n hand e’en now,” sud the
ofticial porson, “1s this job of Porteous’s , an ye can gle us 2
lift—why, the mner turnkey's office to begin wr', and the
ciptanship m time—ye under<tind my meamng ?”

‘f Ay, troth do 1, sir, a wmk’s as gude as a nod to a blind
horse, but Jock Porteous’ job—-Lord hap ye I—I was under
sentence the haill time  God | but I couldna help laughing
when I heard Jock skirhng for mercy in the lads’ handsl
Mony a het shin ye hae gien me, neighbour, thought I, tak ye
whats gaun Lime about's tarr play, yell ken now what
hanging’s gude for »

‘“(ome, come, this 15 all nonsense, Rat” said the pro-
curstar  “Ye canna creep out at that hale, lad, you must
speak to the pomnt, you understind me, 1f you want {wour,
gif gaf mikes gude fricuds, ye ken ”

“ But how can I speak to the point, as your honour ca's
it,Y said Ratehffe demurely, and with an air of great simplicity,
“when ye ken I was under sentence, and in the strong room
a’ the while the job was going on#”

“And how cwn we turn ye loose oh the public agan,
Daddie Rat, unless ye do or say something to deserve 1t2”

Y Well, then, d—n1t1” answercd the crummal, “smce 1t
maun be sae, T saw Geordie Robertson among the boys that
brake the jail, T suppose that will do me some gude ?

"That's spertking to the purpose, indeed,” said the office-
bearer, “and now, Rat, where think ye we'll find him ??
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“Deil hact o' me kens,” sad DRatcliffe, “hell no hkdly
gang back to ony o’ lus auld howfis, he'll be off the country
by this tme  Hc has gude fnends some g e or other, for o’
the life he's led, he's been ved cducate ”

He'll grace the gallows the better,”” s ud Mr Shurptlaw,
*a desperate dog, to murder an ofiicer of the aty for domg
s duty | Wha kens wha's turn 1t mught be nest 2 - Buat you
saw hum planly ?*

* As planly as 1 see you®

“ How was he dressed " sud Shupitlw

"1 couldna wecl see; sometiung of t womw’s bit nauteh
on his head, but ye never saw sic @ ca’ throw  Ane couldun
hiae ecnt to a’thing ”

“ But did he speak to no one ?” said Sharpilaw

“They were a' speaking and gibbling through other,”
said  Ratchffe, who was obviously unwilling to curry his
evidence farther than he could posaibly help

“This will not do, Ratehffe,” smd the procuritor , ' you
must speak out—oni—ouz,” tapping the table emphatically, as
he repeated that impressive monosyllable

“It's very hard, s1r,” smd the prisoner, ‘and but for the
under turnkey's place »

“ And the reversion of the captaincy-—the captamncy of the
Tolbooth, man—that 1s, 1 case of gude behaviour ”

Ay, ay,” said Rateliffe, “gude behaviour!—there’s the deevil
And then 1¥'s waiting for dead folk's shoon mto the bargam

“But Robertson's head will weigh something,” sud
Sharpitlaw, *“ something giy and heavy, Rat, the town
maun show cause—that's rnght and reason—and then ye'll
hae freedom to enjoy your gear honestly ”

“1 dmna ken,” sud Ratchffe, “1t’s a queer way of be-
gunning the trade of honesty-~but deil ma care  Weel, then,
I heard and saw him speak to the wench Effie Deans that's
up there for child murder ”

“The dell ye did? Rat, this 1s finding & mare's nest wi’ 4
watness —And the man that spoke to Butler in the Park, and
that was to meet wi' Teanie Deans at Muschat’s Cairn—whew |
lay that and that thegither | As sure as I live he's been the
tather of the lassig’s wean "

#There hae been waur guesses than that, I'm thinkmg,”
observed Rateliffe, turmng his quid of tobaceo in bus cheek,
and squirting out the yuce "I heard something a while
syne about his drawing up wv o bonny quean about the
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Plepsaunts, and that 1t was «’ Wilson could do to keep lum
frac. martying her”

Here a uity officer entered, and told Sharpitlaw that they
had the woman in custody whom he had direcled them to
bring before him

“I’s httle mattes now,” smd he, 'the thing 15 taking
another turn, however, George, ye may bnng her 1n”

“the officer retired, and ntroduced, upon s return, a tall,
strapping wench of egliteen or twenty, dressed fantastically,
m a sort of blue nding jacket, with tainished lace, her har
clubibed like that of a man, a Highland bounet, and a bunch
of Uroken feathers, a riding shut (or petticoat) of scarlet
camlet, crabroidered with tarmshed flowers  Her features
were coarse and masculine, yet at a httle distance, by dint of
very bught, wild looking black eyes, an aquiltne nose, and
a commanding profile, appearcd rather handsome She
flourtshed the switeh she held in her hand, dropped a curtsy
as low as a lady at a birth-nught mtrodection, recovered her-
self seemungly according to Touchstone’s directhions to Audrey,
and opened the conversation without waiting till any questions
were asked

“ God gie your honour gude ¢’en, and mony o' them, bonny
Mr Sharpitiaw -—Gude e'en to ye, Daddie Ratton—they tauld
me ye were hanged, man, or did ye get out o’ John Dalglaish's
hands like half hangit Maggie Dickson?”

“Whisht, ye daft jaud,” said Ratcliffe, "and hear what's
said to ye ™

“Wr' 2’ my heart, Ratton  Great preferment for poor Madge
to be brought up the strect wi' a grand mag, wy' a coat @ passe
mented wi' worset-lace, to speak wi' provosts, and bailes, and
town-clerks, and prokitors, at this time @’ day—and the haill
town looking at me too—This 1s honour on earth for anes|”

Ay, Madge," said Mr Sharpitlaw, 1a a coaxing tone , ©and
ye're dressed out m your braws, 1 see, these arc not your
every-days' claiths ye have on”

“Deil be 1 my fingers then1” smd Madge —~“ Th sies ¥
(observing Butler come tnto the apartment), * there's a nmster
m the Tolbooth—wha will ca' 1t a graceless place now P—TI'se
watrant he's n for the gude auld cause—but its be nae cause
o' mne,” and off she went 1nto a sang

# Hev for cavahers bo for cavallers,
Dub a dub, dub a dub

Hve al old Beelzebyb,—
Onver's squeaking for fear ”
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“Did ye ever see that mnd woman before?  said Shupitl w
to Butler
“Not to my knowledge, sir,” replicd Butler
“I thought as much,”’ said the procwator fise1l, looking
towards Ratchfie, who answered bis glunce with 1 nod of
acquicscence and intclhgence
“But that 1s Madge Wildiire, as she ealls herself,” smd the
man of Itw to Butler
“ Ay, that I am,” smd Madge, “and that T have betn ovex
since 1 wis something better——Hegh ho”—(and something
like melancholy dwelt on her features for 1 minute)—* Bt I
et mind when that was—it was lwg syne, & ony rate, and
Il neer fash my thumb 1bout 1t —
I glance Iike the wildfire through countiy and 0 'n
[ m suen on the causeway—1 m scen on the down

The lightaing that flishes so bright and s> free
1sscucely so bl the or so bonny a5 me

“Haud your tongue, ye skirhng hmme1 1" sad the officer,
who had acted as master of the cercmonies to this extraordinary
performer, and who was rather scindalised at the freedom of
her demeanour before a person of Mr Sharpitlaw’s importance
~*‘haud your tongue, or I'se gie ye something to skl for | ¥

“Let her alone, George,” said Sharpitlaw, “dmnz put her
out o tune, I hae some questions to ask her~—But first, Mr
Butler, take another look at her ”

“Do sae, mimster—do sae,” cried Madge “I am as weel
worth looking at as ony book in your aught —And 1 can sy
the single carnitch, and the double carritch, and justihcation,
and cflectual calling, and the assembly of divines at West
minster, that 15" (she added n a low tone), *1 could say them
anes—but 1t’s lang sync—and ane forgets, yeken” And poor
Madge heaved another deep sigh

“Weel, sir,” sard Mr Sharpitlaw to Butler, * what think ye
now?”

“As I did befare,” smd Butler, “that T never s1w the poor
demented creature in my ife befare ”

“Then she 15 not the person whom you sud the roters last
might described as Madge Wildfire?”

Y Certainly not,” said Butler  “ They may be near the
same heght, for they are both trll, but I see lttle other
resemblance ”

“Therr dress, then, 15 not altke?" sud Sharpitlw

“ Not tu the least,” smd Butler
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“ Madgc, my bonny woman,” said Sharpitlww, m the same
coaving mannci, “what did ye do wi' your ilka day's classe
yesterday ?”

“1 dinna mund,” saud Madge

* Whert was ye yesterday at ¢’en, Madge?”

“1 dinna mind onything about ycsterday,” answered Madge,
“ae day s encugh toy onybody o wun ower wt' at a time,
and ower muckle somctimes

“But maybe, Madge, ye wad mind something about 1t 1f I
wis to e ye this halt-crown 27 sud Sharpatlaw, taking out the
puece of money

) hat nught gar mie Jaugh, bul 1t couldna gar me mind ”

“But, Madge,” continued Sharpatlaw, “were 1 to send you
to the wack-house in Letth Wynd, and gar Juck Dalgleish lay
the tawse on your back "

“That wad gar me greet,” smd Madge, sobbing, “but it
couldna gar me mnd, ye hen ™

“She 15 ower far past reasonable folk's motives, sir” sad
Ralchite, “to mund siller, or John Dalgleish, or the cat and
mine tals, either, but T think I could gar her tell us some
thing ”

L1y her then, Ratcliffe,” said Sharpitlaw, * for I am tired
of hur cragy pate, and be d—d ta her ”

¢ Madge,” smd Ratcliffe, “hae ye ony jocs now?”

" An onybody ask yc, say ye dinna ken —Set him to be
speaking of my joes, auld Daddie Ratton 17

"1 dare say, ye hae deil ane?”

“See if I haena then," said Madge, with the toss of the head
of afironted beauty—* there’s Rob the Ranter, and Will Flem-
g, and then there's Geordie Robertson, lad—that's Gentleman
Geordie—what think ye o’ that?”

Ratchffe laughed, and, winking to the procurator-fisca,
pursued the maquiry in his own way  “But, Madge, the Inds
only like ye when ye hae on your biaws—they wadna touch
you yx' a parr o' langs when you are in your auld nka-day
rags

“Ye're a leeing auld sorrow then,” repled the far one,
"for Gentle Geordie Robertson put my llka day's claise on bis
an bonny scll yestreen, and gaed @' through the town wr
them,, and gawste and grand he lookut, bike ony queen w the
land »

*1 dwina believe a word o(,” satd Ratchffe, with another
wink to the procuralor  * Thae duds were a’ o' the colour o'
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moonshine 1n the water, I'm thinking, Madge—Ihe gown
would be a sky blue scarlet, I'se warrant ye?

“}t wis nae sic thing,” smd Maidge, whose unretentive
memory et out, 1n the eagemess of contrdiction, all that she
would have most wishud to keep concenled, had her judyment
been equal to her mchnaton “It was nather serlct nor
sky bluc, but my am auld brown threshie cont of a short gown,
and my mother’s auld mutch, and my red rokeliy—and he
gaed me a croun and a kiss for the use o’ them, blessing on
s bonny fee—though 1t's beun a dear ang to me

“ And where did he change tus clothes agam, binnte 27 sud
Sharpitlaw, 1n his most concibittory manncr

““The procurator's spoiled 1,” observed Ratchfle dryly

And 1t was even so, for the question put in so direct a
shape, immediately awakened Madge to the propriety of being
reserved upon those very topics on which Ratclifie hnd in
direetly seduced her to become communicative

What was't ye were speering at us, sir?’ she resumed,
with an appearance of stohdity so speedily assumed, as
showed there w1s a good deal of knivery mixed with her folly

“T asked you,” said the procurator, * at what hour, and to
what place, Robertson brought back your clothes

“Robertson P—Lord haud a care ¢ us! what Robertson?”

“'Why, the fellow we were speaking of, Gentle Geordie, as
you call hum ”

“Geordie Gentle!” answered Madge, with well feigned
amazement—*‘1 dinna ken nacbody they ca’ Geordie Gentle *

“Come, my jo," said Sharpitlaw, *this will not do, you
must lell us what you did with these clothes of yours ”

Madge Wildfire made no answer, unless the question may
seem connected with the snatch of a song with which she
indulged the embarrassed investigator —

* What dil y2 wi the bridal ring—bridal ring—brid+l ning?
What did ye wi lym\r weding ning ye hitle cuny quenn O
I gied i1 tll a sodger 2 sodger a sodger
TgedhiBaseigen maidh.«.huw mre O

Of all the madwomen who have sung and sad, since the
days of Hamlet the Dane, 1f Ophelin be the most affecting,
Madge Wildfire was the most provoking

The procurator fiscal was in despair  “ Il take some
measures with this d—d Bess of Bedlam,” said he, *that
shall make her find her tongue *
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" W¢ your favour, sir,” smd Ratchffe, * better let her mind
settle a hitle—VYe have aye made out something ”

"True,” sud the official person, “a brown short gown,
mutch, red rokelay-—that agrecs with your Madge Wildfire,
Mr Butler?” Butler agreed that 1t did so  * Yes, there was
a sufficient mottve for taking this crazy creature's dress and
name, while he was about such a job ?

“And I am free to say now. said Ratcliffe

“When you see 1t his come out without you,” interrupted
Sharpitlaw

v Just sae, s retterited Ratclffe 1 am free to say
now, sinee 1t's come out otherwse, that these were the clothes
I saw Robertson weanng last night in jal, when he was at the
hend of the rioters ¥

“Thits direct evidence,” said Sharpitlaw, *“stick to that
Rat—1 will report favourably of you to the provosy, for I have
bustess for you tonmght It wewrs late, | must home and
get a snack, and T'll be back in the evering  Keep Madge
with you, Rateliffe, and try to get her mnto a good tune agamn ”
So saying, he left the prison

CHAPTER XVII

And some thay whistled—and some they sang
And some did loudly say
Whenever Lord Datnard 3 horn it blew
Away Musgrave away !
Ballad of Little Musprave

WHEN the man of office returneq to the Heart of Mid Lothian,
he resumed his conference with Ratchife, of whose expenence
and assistance he now held himself secure You must speak
with this wench, Rat—this Effie Deans——you must sift her a
wee bit, for as sure as a tether she will ken Robertson’s haunts
—ull her, Rat—ull her, without detay "

“ Craving your pardon, My Sharpitlaw,” smd the turnkey
elect, " that’s what I am not free to do”

" T'ree to do, man ? what the deil ails ye now ?P—1I thought
we had settled 2’ that ”

“1 dinna ken, sir,” smd Ratehffe, “1 hae spoken to this
Effie—she's strange to this place and to 1t's ways, and to &'
our ways, Mr Sharpitlaw, and she greets, the silly tawpie,
and she’s breaking her heart already about this wild chield,
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and were she the means o' tiking him, she wad break 1t out
nght "

“She wunna hae time, lad,” smd Sharpitlaw, ““the woodie
will hae 1t’s am o’ ber before that—a woman's heart tahes &
lang time o breaking

““Ihat's rccording to the stull they are made o', sir,” rephed
Ratchi{fe—* But to make a lang tale short, 1 canna undertake
the job It gangs against my conscience ”

Your conscience, Rat?” sad Sharpitlaw, with a sncer,
which the reader will probably think very natural upon the
occaston

“QOu ay, sir,” answered Ratchffe calmby, “just my con-
sctence , a’body has a conscience, though it may be 1l wunnmin
at it I think mine’s as weel out o the gate as mawst folk's
are, and yet 1t's just hke the noop of my elbow, it whiles gets
a bit dirl on a corner”

“Weel, Rat,” replied Sharpilaw, ' sice ye are mce, I'll
speak to the hussy mysell ¥

Sharpitlaw, accordingly, caused himself to be introduced
into the little dark apartment tenanted by the unfortunate
Effie Deans The poor girl was seated on her little flock bed,
plunged 1n a deep reverie  Some food stood on the table, of
a quality better than 1s usually supplied to pnsoners, but 1t
was untouched "1he person under whose care she was more
particularly placed said, * that sometimes she tasted naething
from the tae end of the four-and-twenty hours to the t'other,
except a dnnk of water

Sharpitlaw took a chawr, and, commanding the turnkey to
retire, he opened the conversation, endeavouring to throw mio
his tone and countenance as much commiseration as they
were capable of expressing, for the one was sharp and harsh,
the other sly, acute, and selfish

“How's ' wi' ye, Efhe #—How d'ye find yoursell, nny?”

A deep sigh was the only answer

" Are the folk civil to ye, Effie?—it’s my duty to inquire,”

“Very cvil, sir,” said Effie, compelling hersell to answer,
yet hardly knowing what she sald

“And your victuals,” continued Sharpitlaw, m the same
condoling tone—*do you get whal you ltke >—or 15 there
onything you would particularly fancy, as your health seems
but silly?”

“It's a' very weel, s, 1 thank ye,” said the poor prisoner,
m a tone how different from the sporuve vivacity of thoss of

[e321)
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the Lily of St Leonard’s l—*1t’s 2’ very gude—ower gude
for me”

“He must hae been a preat villam, Effie, who brought you
to this pass,” smd Sharpitlaw

The remark was dictated partly by a natural feeling, of
which even he could not divest himself, though accustomed to
practtse on the passions of others, and keep a most heedful
guard over his own, and partly by hus wish to mtroduce the
sort of conversation which might best scrve his tmmediate
purpose  Indeed, upon the present occasion, these mixed
motaves of teelng and cunning harmoni-ed together won-
derfully, for, sud Sharpitlaw to himself, the greater rogve
Robertson 1s, the more wiil be the ment of bringing him to
justice “Lle must have been a great villun, wdeed,” he
again reiterated , “and I wish I had the skelping o’ him ”

“J may blame mysell mair than hm,” sad Efhe, *1
was bred up to ken better, but he, poor fellow——" (she
stopped)

“\Was a thorough blackguard o’ his hfe, I dare say,” said
Sharpitlaw  “ A stranger he was In this country, and a com-
panton of that lawless vagabond, Wilson, 1 think, Etfie?”

“It wad hae been dearly telling him that he bad ne'er seen
Wilson's face ”

“That's very true that you are saywng, Effie,” smd Sharpit
law  * Where was't that Robertson and you were used to
howff thegither? Somegate about the Laigh Calton, I am
thwnkiog

The simple and dispinited girl had thus far followed Mr
Sharpitlaw's lead, because he had artfully adjusted his obser-
vations to the thoughts he was pretty certain must be passing
through her own mind, so that her answers became a lund of
thimking aloud, & mood into which those who are esther
constitutionally absent i mind, or are rendered so by the
temporary pressure of misfortune, may be easily led by a
skilful train of suggestions But the last observation of the
procurator-fiscal was too much of the nature of a direct
Interrogatory, and 1t broke the charm accordingly

“What was 1t that L was saying?” said Effie, starting up
from her reclinng posture, seating herself upright, and hastily
shading her dishevelled hair back from her wasted, but sull
beauttful countenance  She fixed her eyes boldly and keenly
upon Sharpitlaw -—* You are too much of a gentleman, sir—
too much of an honest man, to take any notice of what a poor
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creature like me says, that can hardly ca’ my senses my ain—
God help met”

“ Advantage I—I would be of some advantage to you if 1
could,” said Sharpitlaw, 1n a soothing tone, “and I ken
nacthiig sae hkely to serve ye, Lihe, as gripping this rascal,
Robertson ”

 Oh, dwna misca’ hum, sir, that never nisca'd youl—Robert-
son P—I am sure I had naething to say agamst ony man o’ the
name, and naething will I say ¥

#DBut 1f you do not heed your own nusfortune, Lifie, you
should mund what distress he has brought on your family,”
sad the man of law

“QOh, Heaven help me!” exclumed poor Effie—* My poor
father—my dear Jeanie-—Oh, that’s sairest to brde of a’[  Ol,
sit, 1f you hae ony kinduess—if ye hae ony touch of com
passion—for @' the folk I see here are as haid as the wa-
stanes—If ye wad but bid them let my sister Jemie m the
next time she ca’s) for when 1 hear them put her awa ire the
door, and canna chmb up to that high window to see sae
muckle as her gown tail, 1t's like to pit me out o my judg
ment” And she looked on hum with a face of entieaty so
earnest, yet so humble, that she fairly shook the steadfast
purpose of his mnd

“You shall see your sister,” he began, “1f you'll tell me,”—
then mterrupting bimself, he added, 10 2 more hurried tone,—
“no, d—n 1t, you shall see your sister whether you tell me any
thing or no® 5o saying, he rose up and left the apartment

When he had rejomed Ratchffe, he observed, “ You are
right, Ratton , there's no making much of that lassie  But
ac thing I have cleared—that 15, that Robertson has been the
father of the bairn, and so I will wager a boddle 1t will be
he that's to meet wt' Jeante Deans this mght at Muschat's
Caun, and there we'll nal hum, Ral, or my name 1s not
Gideon Sharpitlaw ¥

“But,” smd Ratehffe, pethaps because he was i no hurry
to say anything winch was ke to ve connecled with the
discovery and apprehension of Robertson, “an that were the
case, Mt Butler wad hae kend the man 1n the King's Park to
be the same person wi’ hum 1n Madge Wildfire'’s clase, that
headed the mob ”

“That makes nae difference, man,” rephed Sharpilaw-—
“the dress, the hght, the conlusion, and maybe a touch o' a
blackit cork, or a slake o® paink—hout, Ratton, 1 have seen ye
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diess your ansell, that the deevil ye belang to durstna hae
meade oath t'yc ”

“ And that's true, too,” sad Ratcliffe

“And beades, ye donpard carle,” continued Sharpitlaw
triumphantly, ©the nunister @i say that he thought he knew
something of the features of the birkie that spoke to lim
the Park, though he could not charge his memory where or
when he had seen them

“1t’s evident, then, your honour will be night,” smd Ratcliffe

“Ihen, Rat, you and I will go with the party oursells this
night, and see hun in grips, or vic are done wi' hum ”

“T seena muckle use I can be o' to your honour,” said
Ratchfle reluctantly

" Use?” answered Sharpitlaw— You can gude the party
—you ken the ground Besides, I do not mtend to quit
sight o' you, my good frend, till I have bim n hand

“Weel, sir,” sard Ratchffe, but 1n no joyful tone of ac-
quiescence , ** Y& maun hae 1t your ain way—but mind he’s a
desperate man ¥ .

e shall have that with us,” answered Sharpitlaw, *that
will settle him, if 1t 18 necessary ¥

* But, sir,” answered Ratchffe, “T am sure I couldna under-
take to guide you to Muschat’s Cairn i the nght time, I ken
the place, as mony dots, in fair dayhyght, but how to find it by
maoonshine, amang sae mony crags and stanes, as like to each
other as the collier to the deil, 1s mair than I ean tell I
might as soon seek moonshine 1n water ¥

“What's the meaming ¢ this, Rateliffe?” said Sharpitlaw,
whle he fixed s eye on the recusant, with a fatl and ominous
expression,—f Have you forgotten that you are still under
sentence of death ?”

* No, air,” sud Ratehiffe, “that's a thing no eastly put out
o’ memory; and if my presence be judged necessary, nae
doubt I maun gang wi' your honour But I was gaun to
tell your honour of ane that has mair skeel o' the gate than
me, and that’s e’en Madge Wildfire ”

“The devil she has'—Do you think me as mad as shes,
to trust to her guidance on such an occasion ?”

“Your honour 15 the best judge,” answered Ratcliffe, “but
I ken I can keep her in tune, and garr her haud the strmght
path~—shg aften sleeps out, or rambles about amang thae hills
the haill summer mght, the daft limmer ®

UWell, Ratchiffe,” rephed the procuratorfiscal, “if you
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think she can guide us the nght way—but take heed to what
you are about—jyour hfe de pends on your behaviour !

“Its o sar judgment on a man, sud Ratchffe, wh n he
has ance gane s1c fir wrang as T hae done thit ded 1 it he
can by honest try t whilk wry he will

Such w5 the reflection of Rateliffc when he was left for 1
few minutes to himself, while the rotaner of justiec weat to
procure 1 proper warrint nd give the ne cessary dircetions

Ihe rising, moon saw the whole party free. from the walls of
the city and untering upon the open ground  Arthur s Seat,
hke a couchant ion of tmmiense size—Shisbury Crags, hke a
huge bult o1 giedle of granite, were dimly wisible  Holding
thar path along the southern sidu of the Canongatu they
guncd the Abbey of Holyrood house and from thence found
their way by step and stile mto the hings Yark  Ihey were
at first four n number—an officer of justice and Sharpitlaw
who were well armed with pistols and cutlwsses, Ratchife,
who was not trusted with weapons, lest he maght, perndventure,
have used them on the wrong side, and the (emle But at
the last stile, when they entcred the Chase, they were joined
by other two officers, whom Sharpitlaw, desirous to secure
sufhicient force for his purpose, and 1t the same time to avoud ob
servation, had divected to wait for him at this place  Ratchffe
saw this accession of strength with some disquietude, for he
had hitherto thought 1t likely that Robertson, who was a bold,
stout, and active young tellow, might have mde his escape
from Sharpitlaw and the single officer, by (orce or agility, with
out his bemg implicated m the matter  Butb the present
strength of the followers of justice was overpowerng and the
only mode of saving Robertson (which the old stnner was
well disposed to do, providing always he could accomplish bus
purpose without compromising his own safety), must be by
contnying that he should have some signal of their approach
It was probably with thus view that Ratchiffe had rquested
the addition of Madge o the party having considurble con
fidence 1n her propensity to excrt her lungs  Indeed, she had
already given them so many speaimens of hor clamorous
loquacity, that Sharpitlaw balf determined to send her back
with one of the ofticers, rither than carry forward m s
compny & person so extremely il quahfied to be a guide
m a secret expedition Ik seemed, too, as if the open mr,
the appioach to the hills, and the ascent of the moon, sup-
posed to be so potent over those whose brain 15 infirm, made
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her spints nse 1 a degree_tenfold more loquacious than she
lnd hitherto exhitnied o silence her by fair means seemed
impas:ible, authoritalive commands and coaung eotre bies
she st dike at de fitnce, and threats only made her sulky, and
altogethe rintractable

“I4 thcre no one of you,” said Sharpitlaw impatiently,
“ihee knows the way to this aeccursud place— this Nicol
Must ot s Carn—erecptog e moad davermg iding?”

ol ane o thom kens ity except mysell,” exclumed
Madyc, “how suld they, the poor fule cowmds? But I hae

it on thy gre frae bt fleomg tme till cock crow, and had
monv 1 fine crwh w Nicol Muschat and Ailie Muschat, that
ey sloepng below”

« Lhe dewil tihe your crizy bran, sud Sharpitlaw, *“will
you tiot llow the nen to wswer a question P!

1he othecrs, obtwining a moment’s audience while Ratchifte
diverted Madge s attention, declared that, though they had a
generl knowledge of the spot, they could not undertake to
guide. the puty to it by the uncertun light of the moon, with
such accurwy as to €nsuire succiss to therr expedition

“What sh dl we do, Ratcliffe? ¥ said Sharpitlaw, “if he sces
us before we see lum—and that's what he 18 certun to do, if
we g0 strolling about, without keeping the strayght road—uve
may bid gude day to the job, and I would rather lose one
hundred pounds, buth for the credit of the police, and because
the Provost says somebody mun be hanged for this job o’
Porteous, come o't what likes

Y1 thank,” sud Ratclitle, “we maun just try Madge, and
Thsee sl I can get her keepit m ony better order  And at
ony rate, if he suld hear her skiing her auld ends o’ sangs,
hes no to ken tor that that there’s onybody wi' her

“Ih's true,” said Sharpitlaw, “and if he thinks her alone
he's as hke to come towards her as to mn frae her  So sct
forward—we hae lost ower muckle time already-—see to get
her to keep the oght road ”

# Al whar soct o house does Nicol Muschat and lws wile
heep now?' sud Ratelffe to the madwoman, by way of
humouring hur ven of folly, “they were but thrawn folk lang
syne, an v tales be Lrue’

“Ow, ay, ay, 8y ~but a's forgotten now,” rephed Madge,
i the confidential tone of a gossip gving the tustory of her
next-door nughbour—Y Ye see, 1 spoke to them mysell, and
tauld them byganes suld be byganes—her throat's sar mis-
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guggled and mashackered though, she wears her corpse shect
driwn weel up to hde 1, but thut canna hinder the blud
seiping through, ye ken 1 wussed her to wash it i St
Anthony s Well and that will clcwnse if onything em-—But
they say blud never bleaches out o hnen cluth—Dercon
Sanders s new cleansing diaps wamna dot—1 tricd than
myscll on 1 bit rig we hae it hame that wis mulid w’ the
blud of a bit shirling wean that was hurt some gate but out
i wmnt come —Wed yull sy thats queir, but T wall bring
it out to St Anthonys blesscd Well some braw might pust like
ths, and 1'li cry up Aiie Muschit, and she awnd T will hie 1
g nd boukimg wishing, ind blench our claise i the heams of
the bonny Iady Moon, thats far plusantcr to me thin the
sun—the sun’s ower het, and ken ye, curnmurs, my bruns e
het eneugh alrewdy DBut the moon, and the dew, nnd the
night wind, thcy are just hke a caller kail blade lud on my
brow , and whiles I think the maon just shines on purpose to
pleasure nie, when niebody secs hor but mysell *

This raving discourse she continued with prodigious volu
bility, walking on at a great pace, and dragging Ratchffe
along with her, while he endewoured, 1n wppearance it Jeast,
if not 1 veality, to wduce her to moderate her voice

All at once, she stopped short upon the top of a lttle
hillock, grzed upward fixedly, and sard not one word for the
spwe of five minutes “ What the devi 15 the matier with
her now?” smd Sharpithw to Ratcliffe—* Can you not get
her fornard

“Ye maun just take a grun o patience wr' her, sir,” sud
Ratchiffe  * She'll no gae 2 foot faster than she likes hersell

! D—n her,” said Sharpitlaw, “ Il take care she his her
time 1n Bedlnm or Budewell, or both, for she’s both mad and
mischievous

In the meanwhile, Madge, who had looked very pensive
when she first stopped, suddenty burst into a vehement fit of
laughter, then pased and sighed bitterly —then wis scived
with a sceond fit of lnughter,—then, fising her eyes on the
moon, hifted up her voice and sung,—

*Good even pood falr moon pgood even to thew
I pithee deir moon now shov to me

The form wd the (evtures the speech and degree
Of the man thit true lover of m nie 51 1l be

But I need not ask that of the bonny Iady Moon—I ken
that weel eneugh mysell—frie-love though he wisna—But
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naebody shall say that I ever tauld 2 word about the matter—
But whiles I wish the bairn had hved—Weel, God guide us,
there's 4 heaven aboon us a'"—(here she sighed batierly),
“and a bonny moon, and sterns in 1t forby” {and here she
laughed onece more)

“Arc we to stand here all mght?” sad Sharpitlaw, very
unpauently  * Drag her forward ”

Ay, ary” smd Ratclite, “of we kend whilk way to drag
her, that would settle 1t at ance —Come, Madge, hinny
addressng her, “wlll no be in time to sce Nicol and his
wife, wikoss yu show us the road ”

*In troth and that 1 will, Ratton,” said she, seizing lum by
the arm, add resuming hey toute with huge stades, considering
it was a fumale who took them, “And 1M tell yi, Ratton,
blithe will Nicol Muaschat be to see ye, for he says he kens
weel there 1sn1 sic a villan out o’ hull ag ye are, and he wad
be raushed to hae a crack w1’ you—Itke to like, ye ken—it’s
1 provirb never fals—and ye are baith a pair o' the deevil’s
puats, I trow—hard to ken whilk deserves the hettest corner
o' s mele side

Rateliffe was conscience-struck, and could not forbear
making an involuntary protest against this classificabon  * 1
never shed blood,” he rephed {

“But ye hae sauld it, Ratton—ye hae sauld blood mony a
time  Folk kil w' the tongue as wecel as wi’ the hand—w’
the word as weel as wi’ the gulley '—

‘It 15 tha honny butcher lad
"Thal wears the sleeves of blur,

He sells the flesh on Huturday,
On Fruday that he slew ' '

“And what 13 that T am doing now?” thought Ratchffe
“But I'l hae nae wyte of Robertson’s young blwid, if I
can help 1t,” then speaking apart to Madge, he asked her,
“ Whether she did not remember ony o” her auld sangs?”

“Mony a dunty ane,” said Madge; *“and bhthely can 1
ang them, for Lightsome sangs make merry gate ™  And she
sang-—~

& " When the glede s In the blue cloud,

I be Tavrack lies silll,
&n the hound 310 the green woad,
‘T'he bind keeps tbe hill ™

*Silence her cursed nolse, if you should throttle her,” said
Bharpitlaw 5 I see somebody yonder —Keep close, my boys,
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and crcep round the shoulder of the height  George Poinder,
stay you with Ratchfic and that mad yeling bitch, and
you other two, come with me round under the shidow of
the brae”

And he crept forward with the stedlthy pace of an Indian
savage, who leads his band to surprise an unsuspeeting party
of some hostile tribe  Ratchiffe saw thom ghde off, averding
the moonhght, and keeping as much mn the shade as possible
“Robertson’s done ap,” sud he to hmsdlf, “thae young lads
are aye sae thoughtless  What deevil could he hae to say to
Jcanie Deans, or to ony woman on cirth, that he suld gang
awa and get his neck raxed for her?  And this mad quean,
alter cracking hke a pen gun, and shirling like a pea hen for
the haill night, behoves just to hae hadden her tongue when
her clavers might have done some gudel DBut 1t’s aye the
way wi' women , 1f they ever haud thelr tongues ava’, ye may
swear 1t’s for mischief 1 wish I could set her on again with-
out this blood sucker kenning what [ am doing  But he's as
gleg ns MacKeachan's elshin, that ran through sax phes of
bend leather and half an inch into the hing’s heel ”

He then began to hum, but in a very low and suppressed
tone, the first stanza of a favounte ballad of Wildfire's, the
words of which bore some distant analogy with the situation
of Roberison, trusting that the power of association would not
fa1l to bring the rest to her mind

There’s a bloodhound ranging Tinwald wood,
There s harness glaacing sieen ,

There s a muden sis on Linwald brae
And she sings loud between

Madze had no sooner received the ecatch word, than she
vindicated Ratchffe’s sagacity by setting off at score with
the song
** O sleep ye sound, Sir James she said
When ye suld nise nad ride ?

‘There s twenly men wi bow nnd blade,
Aresudhing waere ye e

Though Ratchffe was at a considerable distance from the
spot called Muschat's Cairn, yct hus eyes, practistd like those
of a cat to penctrate darkncess, could mark that Robertson
had caught the alarm, George Poinder, less heen of sight,
or luss attentive, was not aware of s flight any more than
Sharpitlaw and his assistants, whose view, though they wers

*g 1
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consuletably moarer to the cann, was ntercepted by the
broken nature of the ground under which they wire screen-
ng themsclves At length, however, after an nterval of five
or six munutes, they 1tso percetved that Robertson had fled,
and tushied hashly towards the place, while Sharptlaw ealled
out Aloud, m the barshest toncs of & voce which rescmbled
vsin mill at work, “ Chase, lads- chase—baud the brac—
1 see him on the «dge of the mll*” “Then hollowing back to
the roar guard ot his detichment, he 15sued lus further orders
YR, come here and ditan the woman—Ceorge, run
andd hepp the side at the Doke’s Walk—Rawhife, come here
diently - but Qwst knoek out that mad biteh’s brans 1”7

“ Ye had better rin for it, Madge,” said Ratehfle, * for 1t's
il dorliug wa' an angry man

Malge Widfire was not so absolutely void of common
sense as not to understand this innuende, and while Rat-
chffe, 10 seenmgly wious haste of obedience, hastened to
the spot where Shuptlaw wate d to deliver up Jeane Deans
to lus custody, she fied with all the despatch she could exert
m an oppostte direction  Thus the whole party were sepa-
rited, wnd i rapid motion of flight or pursuit, excepting
Ratchif. and Jounee, whom, although making no attempt to
ese g, be held fast by the cloak, and who remmined standing
by Muschat’s Caurn

CHAPTER XVIII

Tox Pave py'd the hrasens yoar funclion and the prloner the very
d 1tof yeur calling 3z 1suve for Memsuy e

Jsante Drans,—Ior here our story umites itsell with that
pirt of {he nnative which broke oft at the end of the
filteenthy chptr,—whule she watted i tetror and amazement
the hasty advance of three or four men towards her, was yet
more stirtld at therr suddenly breaking asunder, and grving
¢hse in different directions to the late object of her terror,
who became at that moment, though she could not well
Assign @ seasonably cause, rather the cause of ber mterest,
Que of the parly (it was Sharpitlaw) came strught up to
her, and saying, “VYour name 15 Jeanie Deans, and you
are my prisoner,’ immeditely added, “but 1f you will ‘tell
me wlieh way he ran T will let you go.” *
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"I dinna Len, sir,” was all the poor girl could utter  nd,
indecd 1t 15 the phrise which riscs most 1eadily to th lips of
any person i her rank, a5 the rendicst reply to any embiaress
1ng question

“But,” sud Sharpitlaw, “yc Zez whi 1t was ye were
speaking wr, my leddy, on the hill sid , and mudmght s
near, ye surely kan 22a7, my bomy woman?

“T dinna ken, sir ' agun ttorted Jowue, who relly did
not comprchend 1 her terror the nature of the quustions
which were so hastily put to her in this momeut of surprise

' We will try to mend your mamory by and by, Junny ’
sad Sharpithiy nd shouted, 15 wo have abready told the
reader, to Ratcliffe to come up 1ud tike charge of her,
while he humsclf directed the chise  ter Robertson,
which he sbll hoped might bu successful  .\s Ratehife ap
proached, Sharpitlaw pushed the young woman towards hium
with some rudeness and betihing lumself to the more im
portant object of his quest, began to scale crigs and scrimbl
up steep banks, with an gility of which his protession and
hts gener1l gravity of demeanour would pruviously have
argued him meapable  In 1 few minutes there was no one
within sight, and only a distant halloo from one of the
pursuers to the other, funtly heard on the side of the hili,
argued that there was any one within hearing  Jeuwe D ans
was left in the clear moounlght, standing under the guird of
a person of whom she knew nothing, and what was worse,
concernung whom, s the ruader 15 well aware, she could
have learned nothing that would not have incrcased her
terror

When all in the distance was silent, Ratchffe for the first
tune addressed her, and it was m that cold sarcastic, wdif-
ferent tone fimiliax to habttual depravity, whose crimes are
instigated by custom rather than by pission  “This 15 a
braw night for ye, deare,” he said, attempting to pass tus
arm across her shoulder, *“10 bu on the green il w' your jo
Jenme extrcated horsclf from hus gresp, but did not mke
any reply  “'T thik lnds and lsses,” continued the rufin,
*dinna meet at Muschat’s Cairn at midnight to crack nuts”
and he agam attempted to t1he hold of her

«if ye are an oificer of jusice, sz, sud Jeame, ngan
eluding hus attempt to serze her, “ye descree to have your
coat stnpped from your back ”

“Vury true, hinny,” sud he, succcedmg forably in his
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awempt to get hold of her, © but suppose T should strp your
ok oft first?”

“Y¢ are more 1 man, I am sure, than to hurt me, sir,” said
Jo e, “for God'ssake have pity on a half distracted ereature?

"o, comy,” sud Ratchite, *youre a good looking
wenedy, and should not be cross gramed 1 was gowng to
bi w honest man - but the dunl has this very day flung
first 1 hwyer, and then o woman, 1n my gate Il tell you
whit, JUung, they e out on the hail side—if you'll be guided
by me, T ¢ vry you to 0 wee Int corner i the Plensance,
that I ken o' moan auld wift's, that 4’ the prokitors o’ Scotland
wob n thing o, ad we'll send Roburlson word 1o mect us m
York burg, for there 1 o set o braw lads about the mudland
countics, that I hee dune business wi before now} and sae
we b leave Mr Sharpitlaw to winstle on hs thumbd "

1t was fortun ste for Jeanie, in an emergency hke the present,
that she possessed picsence of mind and courage, 5o soon s
the first harry ot swipnise had enabled her to rally hor recollee
tion  She saw the nsk she was . from a ruffian, who not
only was such by profession, but had that evening been stupe-
fymg, by means of strong Liquors, the mternal aversion which
he telt at the business on which Sharpitlaw had resolved to
employ him

*lnnna speak sae loud,” sard she, m a low vowe , “he's
up yonder ¥

" Who?~-Robertson ?” said Ratchife, eagerly

“Ay,” repled Jeanie, "up yonder,” and she pomted to
the, ruins of the hermitage and chapel

“By U ~d, then” sad Rarchffe, “ TH make my ain of him,
exther one way or other--wait for me here ”

But no sooner had he set off, as fast as he could rum,
towards the chape), than Jeame started m an opposite dirge~
tion, over high and low, on the nearest path homeward  Her
Juvenlle Cxerisg as a herdswoman had put “life and mettle”
m her hedds, and never had she followed Dustiefoot, when the
cows were m the corn, with hall so much specd as she now
wleared the distinee betwixt Muschat’s Casrn and her father's
cuttwge At bamt [eonards, Lo Lt the latch—to enter —to
*hut, bolt, and double bolt the door—to draw agamnst 1t a4
heayy articde of farmture {which she could not have moved
in a moment of less energy), 50 as lo make yet further pro-
venon igainst violence, was almost the work of & moment, yet
done with such silence as equailed the celenty
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Her next anvicty was upon her fathers account and he
drew silently to the door of his apartment, 1n order to sitisfy
herself whether he had been distwbed by her return He
wag awake—probably had slept but litle, but the const it
presence of his own sorrows, the distince of lus ap irtmicnt
from the outer door of the house and the precautions vwhich
Jeanie had taken to conceal her deputure and rcturn, had
prevented him from bung sensible of either  1le was engyed
n hus devotions, and Jewnte could distinetly bew hun uae
these words  And for the other child fhou hast given me
to be a comfort wnd stay to my old age miy ha days be long
inthe land according to the pronuse Lhou hast given ta those
who shall honour fither ind miother, may Al her purchased
and prormsed blessings be multiphed upon her, kiep her 1n
the watches of the mi,lit and n the upnsing of the m sning,
that all 1n this Iind may know that Thou hast not utterly hid
thy face from thosc that seeh Thee in truth and 1 sincenty
He was silent but probibly continued his petition in the
strong fervency of mental devotion

Ehs daughter retired to her apaitment comlforted that
while she was exposed to danger, her head had been covered
by the prayers of the just as by a helmet, and under the
strong confidence, that while she walled worthy of the pro
tection of Heaven, she would experience s countenance
It was 1 that moment that 2 va_ue 1dea first dwted across
her mind that something might yet be achieved for her sister s
safety, conscious as she now wis of her innocence of the
unnatural murder with which she stood charged It came as
she described it, on her mind hke a sun blink on a stormy
sea, wmd although 1t instantly vamushed yet she felt a degree
of composure which she had not experienced for many days,
and could not help bemg strongly persuaded that by some
means or other she would be called upon, and directed, to
work out her sisters deliverince She went to bed, not
forgetting her usuil devotions the more fervently made on
aneount of her 1ate delivarines, and she dlent soondly m spue.
of her agitation

We must return to Rateliffe, who had started, hke a grey
hound from the shps when the sportsman cries halloo, so soon
as Jeame had pointed to the rums Whether he meant to
aid Robertson s escape or to assist his pursuers, may be very
doubtful, perhaps he did not himself know, but had resolved
to be guided by crcumstances He had no opportunty,



198  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

however, of doing either, for he had no sooner surmounted
the steep woent, and entered under the broken arches of the
ruins, than a pistol was presented at his head, and a harsh
vorce eusmin nded him, i the king s name, to surrender him-
self pusoner - “Mr Sharpitlww 17 sad Ratchife, sarpuised, *1s
thi¢ your honour?™

“ [, at only yot, and be d—d to you?’ answeied the fisca),
stll wore div ippomted—* what made you leave the woman?”

Sty told me she saw Robertson go into the ruins, so 1
roadde whit basle T could to cleck the callant”

“Its W ovit now,” sud Shupitlaw, “we shall see no
wore ol hum to ught, but he shall hide himself m a bean
houl, if he remuns on Seottish ground without my finding
i Calt back the people, Ratchtfe ”

Ratchife hollowed to the chspersed oiticers, who willingly
obryed the signal, for probibly there was no individual
among them who would have been much desirous of
rencontre haud to hand, and at & distance from his comrades,
with such an tctive and desperate fellow as Robertson

““ Andl where are the two women?” smd bSharpitlaw

“Hoth made their heels serve them, 1 suspect,” replied
Ratchite, and he hummed the end of an old song—

Then hey play up the un awa Lnde,
For she has taen [he gee

*One woman,” said Sharpitlaw,~—for, ke all rogues, he
was a great ciumniator of the farr sux,>—* one woman 1s
enough to dark the farest ploy that ever was planned, and
how could T be such an ass as to espect to cary through a
Job that had two 1o 1t?  But we know how to come by them
both, of they ave wanted, that's one good thing®

Accordmgly, hke a deteated general, sad and sulky, he led
back s discomiited forces to the metropols, and dismussed
them for the mght

The next morniny early, he was under the necessity of
makang e port to the stnng magistate of the day  ihe
gentleman who occupied the chur of office on this occasion
(for the Lathies, L Inghed, aldermen, take 1t by rotition) chanced
ta be the sxme by whom Butler was committed, a person very
generally respected among his fellow citizens  Something he
was of & bumonat, and rather defictent 1n general education,
but acute, patient, and upnght, posscssed of a fortune acquired

! Nate 1% —Calumnlator of the Famr Sex
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by honest industry, which made lum perfeetly mdependent,
and, m_short, very happily quahiied to support the respecta-
bility of the office which he held

Mr Middleburgh had just taken his scat, and was debating
wn an ammated wanner, with one of lus coll agues, the daubt
ful chances of a game of golf which they had pliyed the day
bufore, when a letter was delivered to him, addressed * For
Baie Middleburgh, These to be forwarded with speed ”
It contmned these words —

“8ir,—I know you to be a sensible md a consmiderate
magistrate, and one who, as such, will be conlent to worship
God, though the devil bid you T therufore expect that, not
withstinding the signature of this letter acknowledges my
share 1 an afction, which, wn a propur time and place, T
would not fear cither to avow or to Justify, you will not on
that account reject what evidence 1 place before you  Lhe
clergyman, Butler, 15 innocent of all but involuntary presence
at an action which he wanted spint to approve of, and from
which he endeavoured, with lus best set phrases, to dissuade
us But 1t was not for hun that 1t 1s my lunt to speak There
1s & woman mn your jail, fallin under the edge of a law so
cruel, that 1t has hung by the wall, hke unscoured armour,
for twenty years, and 1s now brought down and wlhctted to
spill the blood of the most beaunful and most innocent
creatwie whom the walls of a pnison ever gudled i Her
sister knows of her mnocence, as she communicated to her
that she was betrayed by a willan  Oh that hugh Heaven

‘Would put in every honest hand 1 wh|
To scourge me such a villatn (hrough the world |

“1 wnte distractedly—But this girl—this Jeame Deans,
15 a peevish puritan, superstitious and scrupulous after the
manner of her sect, and I pray your honour, for su my
phrase must go, to press upon her, that her sister’s hfe de-
peads upon her testimony  But though she should remun
stlent, do not daie to think that the young woman 1s guilty—
far less to permit her execution Remember the death of
Wilson was fearfully avenged, and those yet live who ean
compel you to dnnk the dicgs of your poisoned chalice —I
say, 1emember Porteous,—and siy that you had good counsel
from O~L OF HIS STAYERS”



200 The Heart of Mid-Lothian

The magntrate read over this extraordinary letter twice or
thrice At first he was tempted to throw 1t aside as the pro
duction of a wiulman, so httle did “the scraps (rom play-
books,” as he lermed the poetical quotation, resemble the
correspondence of & rationid bemg — On a re perusal, how-
wver, e thought that, amid its incoberence, he could discover
qomn thing like a tone of awakened passion, though expressed
A mannr quam nd unusual

Tt 1 o cruddly scvere statut,” smd the magstrate to tus
assistant, * and T wish the gitl could be tiken from under the
ktier of it A child may have been born, and 1t may haye
Lren conveyrd away shile the mother was insensible, or st
may have perished for want of that rclief which the poor
ereature hersclt— helpless, ternficd, distracted, despairing, and
exhasted—may have been unable to afford to st And yet it
15 certain, if the woman 15 found guilty under the statute,
execution will follow  ‘The crime has been too common, and
examples are neLessary

“ But 1if this othor wench,” smd the city-clerk, “cin gpeak
to her sister communicating her situation, 1t will take the case
from tndur the statute ”

“Very true,” rephed the Bailie, “and I will walk ouf one
of these days to St Leonard's, and examine the girl myself.
1 know gomcthing of thar fatber Dians—an old true blue
Cameroman, who would sce house and family go to wreck ere
he would disgrace his testimony by a sinful complying with
the dufectiuns of the times , and such he will probably uphold
the taking an ocath bifore a civil magistrate  If they are to
go on and flourish with their bull headed obstmacy, the legis
lature mnst pass an act to take theiwr afhrmations, as in the
cage of Quakers  But surely neither a father nor a sister will
seruple m a case of this kind  As T said before, T will go
speik with them myself, when the hurry of this orteous
mvestigation 13 somewhat over, their pnde and spint of
cantradection wilt be far less alarmed, than if they were called
ity & cuurt of justicy at onicy ”

*And 1 suppose Buller 15 to reman incarcerated P said
the city clerk,

" Eor the present, certainly,! smd the mapstrate, “ But I
hape soon to set ham at hiberty upon bail ”

“Do you rest upon tha testimony of that light-headed
fetter?” asked the clerk

' Not very much,” answered the Builie , ""and yet there 1s
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something strihing about 1t too~—it se ms the letter of a man
beside humself, either trom great a,itauion, or some great
sense of gudt *

“Yes ” said the town clerk, it 1s very ike the letter of a
mad strolling play actor, who duserves to be hanged with all
the rest of his gang, as your honour justly obscrves’

“Twas not quite 50 bloodilursty, continued the mnagis
trate  ‘‘But to the pont  Butlers puvate charcter s
vrectlent, and T am given to undurstand, Ly some ingmnes
I have becn making this morming, that he did actually arnve
1 town only the day before yesterdiy, so that it was im
possibl. he could have becn concerned in any pr vious
machinations of these unhappy noters, and 1t 1s not likely
that he should have jomned them on a suddenty ’

“Theres no saying ancnt that—zeal catches fire at a stight
spak as fast as a brunstane match, observed the secretary
“T hae kent 2 minister wad be fair gude day and (ur gude
een wi’ ilka man n the parochine, and hing just as quiet as 1
rocket on a stick, bl ye mentioned the word abjuration oath,
or patronage, or sichke and then, whiz, he was off, and up 1n
the air an hundred miles beyond common manners, common
sense, and common comprehension ”

¢ I do not understand’ answered the burgher magistrate,
“that the young man Butler's zeal 15 of so wflammable ~
character  But I will make farther investigation  What other
business 1s there before us?’

And they proceeded to minute mveshigations concerning
the affair of Porteouss death, and other aftairs through which
this history has no occasion to trace them

In the course of their business they wers interrupted by an
old woman of the lower rank, extremely haggard i look, and
wretched n her apparel, who thiust hersett into the conneil-room

“What do you want, gudewifo ?—Who are you ?” said Bailie
Middleburgh

“What do I want!” replied she, in a sulky tone—**I want
my bairn, or I want naedung {rie aang o’ ye, for as grand s ye
are” And she went on muttering to herself, with the way
ward spitefulness of age—*They maun hae lordslips and
honours, nie doubt—set them up, the gutter bloods | and deil
a gentleman amang them "—Then again addressing the sitting
magstrate, ** Wil your honour gre me back my puir crazy bam?
—His honour I—1 hae kend the day when less wad ser'd him,
the oe of a Campvere skipper ”
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“Goed woman,” sud the magistrate to this shrewish suppli.
cint,—* tcll us what it 18 you want, and do not mterrupt the
court ”

" T'hat's as muckle as til say, Bark, Bawtie, and be dune
wi't!—1 tell ye,” raising her termngant voice, “I want my
ban | 1sna that brad Seots?”

“Who are you?P—who 1s your bairn?” demanded the
magetrte

vl am 12 —wha suld T be, but Meg Murdockson, and
why suld my burn be but Magdalen Murdockson ?-—Your
uird soldiers, and your constables, and your officers, ken us
weel cncugh when they nive the bits o duds atf our backs, and
tahe what penny o siller we hag, and harle us to the Correction
liouse n Letth Wynd, and pettle us up wi' bread and water, and
sichke sunkets

“Who 1s she?” said the magistrate, looking round to some
of his people

“ (hher than a gude ane, sir,” s51d one of the city officers,
shrugeing s shoulders, and smiling

“Will ye say sag ?” said the termagant, her eye gleammg
with 1mpotent fury, "an I had ye among the Frigate Whns,
wadna I set my ten talents in your wuzzent face for that very
word?” and she suted the word to the action, by spreading
out a set of cliws resembling those of St George’s dragon on
& country sign-post

““What does she want here?” said the impatient magistrate
" Can she not tell her business, or go away?

“It's my baim'—it's Magdalen Murdockson I'm wantw’,”
snswered the beldame, screaming at the nghest pitch of her
cracked and mustuned voice—' havena I been telling ye sae
this half bour?  And if ye are deaf, what nieds ye sit cockit
up there, and keep folk scraughin’ tye this gate ?”

““ahe wants her daughter, sir,” said the same officer whose
mterference hid given the hag such offence before—* her
daughrer, who was taken up last mght—DAadge Wildfire, us
they ca her”

" Madge HrFILFiRI, as they ca’ her]” echoed the beldame,
“and whit business has a blackguard like you toca’ an hanest
woman's burt out o’ her amn name?

Y AR henest woman's burn, Maggie? " answered the peace-
officer, smiling and shaking lus head with an 1ronical emphasig
on the z\d‘jccuw ,andt a calmness caleulated to provoke to mad-
ness the funous old shrew.
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“1f I am no honest now I was honest ance,” she rephed,
#and that's mair than ye can s1y, ye born and hred thei, that
never kend 1ther folk’s gear frae your am since the day ye was
clechit  Honest, say ye?-—ye pyhit your mother’s pouch o
twaipennies Scoteh when ye were five years ~uld, just as she was
taking leave o’ your father at the fit o the gillows”

“She hay you there, George,” said the assistants, and there
was 4 general laugh, for the wit was fitted for the mendian of
the place where 1t was uttered  ‘Lhis general applise some
what gratified the passions of the old hag , the *grim feature”
smiled, and even laughed—but 1t was & laugh of bitter seorn
She condescended, however, as if appe wed by the success
of her sally, to explan her business more distuictly, when
the magistrate, commanding suence, again desired her etther
to spek out her errand, or to leave the plce

“Her bain,” she said, * was her bairn, and she cume to
fetch her out of 11l halt and waur guwding  If she wasna sae
wise as 1ther folk, few ither folk had sulfered as muckle as she
had done, forby that she could fend the waur for herscll within
the four wa's of a yail  She could prove by filty witnesses, and
fifty to that, that her daughter had never seen Jock Porteous,
alive or dead, since he had gien her a loundering W’ hus cane,
the neger that he was! for duving a dead cat at the provest’s
wig on the Elector of Hanover’s birthday ”

Notwithstandng the wretched appearance and violent de-
meanour of this woman, the magistrate felt the justice of her
argument, that her chuld might be as denr to her as to a more
fortunate and more amiable mother  He proceeded to mvestt
gate the circumstances which had led to Madge Murdockson's
(or Wildfire's) arrest, and as 1t was clearly shown that she had
not been engaged i the riot, he contented himself with direct
g that an eye should be kupt upon her by the police, but that
for the present she should be allowed to return home with her
mother  Dunng the interval of fetching Madge from the jul,
the magistrate endeavoured to discover whether her mother
had been privy to the change of dress butwixt that young
woman and Robertson  But on tlus pomnt he could obtam
no hght  She persisted in declaring, that she had never seen
Robertson since his remakoble escape durng service-tume,
and that, if her daughter had changed clothcs with him, 1t must
have been during her absence at a hamlet about two miles out
of tawn, called Duddingstone, where she could prove that she
passed that eventful night And, i fact, one of the town-
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offi e1s who had buen setching for stolen linen at the cottage
«f a wisherwoman 1 that vitlage, gave his evidence, that he
bad seen Mapgie Murdockson there, whose presence had con
side tably wer ased us suspieton of the house m which she
wis a vistor, in respect that he considesed her as a pirson of
no good reputation

YT tald ye si,” sud the hag, *see now whit 1t 15 to hae
a chuacur, pude or T1d'—Now, maybe after a'y 1 could tell
ye sometiung about Porteous that you counal chamber bodies
nevere eould furd out, for 2w muchlc stir as ye mak ”

All tyes were tumned towtrds her—all cars weie alert
Spek ottt ud the magisteate

C 1t will be for your un gude,” instnuated the town clerk

“ na keep the Batlte wuting,” urged the assistants

She remuned dogrdly silent for two or thiee minutes,
casting wound a mahgmint and sulky glance, that seemed
w enjoy the nuous suspense with which they waited her
answer  And then she broke forth at once,~—* A’ that I ken
about lum 15, that he was netther soldier nor gentleman, but
just 2 thif and a blackguard, like mawst o' yoursells, dears —
What will ye gie me for that news, now ?~—He wad hae served
the gude town lang or provost or bulie wad hae fund that out,
my joc!”

Winle these matters were in discussion, Madge Wildfire
entered, and her first exclamation was, “ Eh ! see 1f there 1sna
our auld ne'er do weel deevils buckie o s muther—Hegh,
mirs | but we are a hopefw’ fimily, to be twa o’ us in the Guard
at ance  Bur there were better days wi' us ance-—were there
na, mither?”

Old Magges eyes had ghstened with something like an
expression of pleasure when she saw her daughter set at
berty  But either her natural affection, like that of the
tigress, could not be displayed without a stram of feracuty,
or there was something mn the 1deas winch Madge’s speech
awakened, that sgain stirred her cross and savage temper
“What significs what we were, ye street raking limmer | ” she
stelmmed, pushing her daughter before her to the door, with
no gentle degree of violence *“I'se tell thee what thou 15
now —thou's a ¢razed hellicat Bess o' Bedlam, that sall taste
nacthing but bread and water for o fortnught, to serve ye for
the plague ye hae gien me—and ower gude for ye, ye 1dle
taupie |

Madge, however, escaped from her mother at the door, ran
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back to the foot of the table, dropped « very low and fantastic
curtscy to the judge, and said, with a giggling laugh,—* Our
minnie’s sarr mis set, after her ordmnar, su—Shell hae had
some quarrel W' her auld gudeman—that’s Satan, ye k n,
sws”  This explanatory note she gave in a low, confidenti 1
tone, and the speclators of that cicdulous genctation did not
hear it without an mvoluntary shudda  *“The gudeman and
her disna aye gree weel, and then I mrun pay the piper, but
my back’s broad enengh to bear't ¥'— ' if she hae nae
havings, that's nae reason why wiser folk shouldna hae somc '
Here anather decp cwutsey, when the wngracious voice of he
mother was heard

« Madge, ye lmmer! If 1 come to fetch ye!”

# Hear tll her,” sud Madge  “But I1! wun out 1 ghff the
mght for &' that, to dance i the moonlyght, when her and
the gudeman will be whirrying through the blue hft on a
broom shank, to see Jean Jap, that they hae putten intill the
Kirkcaldy tolbooth—ay, they will hae a merry sul ower Inch-
keith, and ower 2’ the bits o’ bonny waves that are poppling
and plashing against the rocks 1n the gowden ghmmer o the
moon, ye ken —I'm coming, mother—I'm commg,” she con
cluded, on heanng a scuffie at the door betwixt the beldam
and the officers, who were endeavouring to prevent her re-
entrance Madge then waved her hand widly towards the
celing, and sung, at the topmost pitch of her voice,—

¢ Upin the aw,
On my bonny grey mare
And Isee and [ see and [see her yat

And with a hop, skip, and jump, sprung out of the room, as
the wilches of Macbeth used, mn less refined days, to seem to
fiy upwrds fiom the stage

Some weeks intervencd before Mr diddleburgh, agreecably
to his benevolent resolution, found an opportumity of taking a
walk towards St Leonard’s, in order to discover whether it
might be possible to obtam the cvidunce hmted at o the
ancnymous letter respecting Effic Deans

In fact, the anxious perquisittons made to duscover the
murderers of Porteous occupted the attention of all concerned
with the administration of justice

In the course of these tnquiries, two circumstances happened
materal to our story  Butler, after a close investigation of
s conduct, was declared mnocent of accession o the death
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of Pottrous, but, as having been present during the whole
transaction, was obliged to find bad not to quit his usual
residence at T ibberton, that he might appear as a witness
when called upon  ‘Lhe other ncdent regarded the dis
appearance of Madge Wildire and her mother from Ldw-
burgh  When they were sought, with the purpose of subjccting
thum to wome furthar interrogatortes, it was discovered by
Mr Sharpitlwe that they had cluded the observation of the
polic, and lddt the ity so soon as dismissed from the councyl
chamber  No eftorts conld trace the place ol their retreat

In the me wwhile the excessive indign won of the Couneil
of Repuney, ar the shipht put wpon thewr authonty by the
munler of Portcous, hd dictated measures, m which thar
own extre e desiee ol detecting the actors 1o thal conspiracy
were cansulled m prefcrence to the temper of the peaple, and
the churicter of thar churchinien  An act of parhament was
haswly prseed, offunng two hundred pounds Teward to those
who should inforuz ag unst any person concerned 1n the deed,
and the penalty of death, by a very unusual and severe enact
ment, was denounced aganst those sho should harbour the
guilty  But what was clefly accounted exceptionable was a
clause, appommting the act to be read mn churches by the
officiating clergyman, on the first Sunday of every month,
for a certan period, immediately before the sermon  The
mimsters who should rese to comply mith this injunction
were declared, for the first offence, incapable of sitting or
volting an my church judicature, and for the second, incapable
of hotding any ecclesiastical preferment in Scotland

Thus hist order united m a common caunse those who mught
prvatcly rojuice n Porteous's death, though they dared not
vindicate the manner of i, with the more scrupulous presby-
terians, who held that even the pronouncing the name of the
“Tards Spurtual” n o Scottish pulpit was, guodammods, an
acknowledgment ot prelacy, and that the injunction of the
legidature was an interlerence of the cvil government with
the gur dranurs of presbylery, smee to the General Assembly
alune, ds represenung the invisible head of the kirk, belonged
the sole and edlusive nght of repulatng whatever portained
to public worstup ~ Very many also, of different political or
religious sentiments, and therefore not miuwch moved by these
consulerations, thought they saw, in so violent an act of
parament, a more vindictive spint than bceame the legisla-
tuze of & yreat country, and something Wike an attempt to
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trample upon the rights and independence of Scotland  The
vanious steps adopted for punishing the aty of Ldmburgh,
by taking awny her charter and hberhies, for what a violunt
and over-mastering mob had done within her walls, weie
resented by many, who thought a mctext was too hastily
taken for degrading the ancient metropolis of Scotland  In
short, there was much heart burming, discontent, and cis-
afiectron, occastoned by these 11l considercd measures !

Amidst these heats and disstnsions, the tral of Effie
Deans, alter she had been many wecks impnsoned, was at
length about to be brought forward, and Mr Middicburgh
found leisure to wquire wito the evidence concenmg her
For this purpose, he chose a fine day for lus wall towards
her father’s house

Ihe excursion into the country was somewhat disting, in
the opion of a burgess of those days, although many of
the present inhabit suburban vills considerably buyond the
spot to which we allude Tlnee quarters of an bour's walk,
however, even at a pace of magisienal gravity, conducted our
benevolent office-bearer to the Crays of St Leonard’s, and
the humble mansion of David Deans

The old man was seated on the deas, or turf-seat, at the
end of his cottage, busied 1n mending his cart harness with
his own hands, for in those days any sort of labour which
required a little more skill than usual fll to the share of the
goodman himself, md that even when he was well to pass m
the world  With stern and austere gravity be persevered
tug task, after having just rased hus head o natce the
advance of the stranger It would have been tmpossible to
have discovered, from his countenance and manncr, the tn-
tern1l feelings of agony with which he contended Mr.
Middleburgh waited an instant, expecting Deans would 1n
some measure acknowledge ms presence, and lead into con-
versation, bui, as he seumed determmned to remain silunt, he
was himself obliged to speak fust

U The Magisteates were elosely wterrogated before the House of Peers, con
cerning the partleulars of the Moby, and the paoss in which the-e functionaries
made their answers sounded sirange i the e1rs of the Sunthern nobles  Lhe
Dike of Neweastle having demanded to knouw with what knd of shot the
guard which Porteous commanded had loyded therr muskets, was answered
uaively, Ow, Just sic ns ane shooty dufes and foofs with  This reply was
consldercd as o contempt of the [{ouse of Lords and the Provost would have
suifored accordingly but that the Duhe of Ar;,‘?'le explainud that the ex
pression, properly rendered wto Doghsh, meant ducks and watar fowl
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' My name 15 Middleburgh—Mr James Middlcburgh, one
of the present magistrates of the city of hdinburgh ?

It ‘may be sae,” answered Deans laconically, and without
interrupting his labour.

“You must understand,” he continued, “that the duty of
A maggstrate 1S sometimes an unpleasant one "

“It may be sac,” replied David, “I hae naething to say
w the contrar ™ and he was again doggedly silent

“¥You must be aware,” pursued the magstrate, "that
PLISONs 1 My silabion e often obhged to make pamful
and disagrecable nquiries of individuals, mercly because it 1y
thetr hounden duty ”

"It may be sae,” agamn replied Deans, “I hae naething
to s1y anent I, eithur the tae way or the tother  But I do
ke there was ance 1n a day a just and God-feaning tags-
tracy 1n yon town o' Fdinburgh, that did not bear the sword
In yun, but were a terror to evil doers, and a praise to such
as kept the path  In the glorious days of auld worthy faithfu'
Provost Dick,) when there was a true and fathfu' General
Asscmbly of the Knk, wallang hand m hand with the real
noble Scotuish-hearted birons, and with the magistrates of
this and other towns, gentles, burgesses, and commons of
all ranks, seeing with one eye, hearng with one ear, and
upholding the ark with their united strength—And then folk
might see men deliver up thetr silver to the states’ use, as if
tt had been as muckle sclate stanes My father saw them
toom the sacks of dollars out o' Provost Dick’s window itill
the carts that carried them to the army at Dunse Law, and
if ye winna bdieve his testimony, there 15 the window itsell
stll standing in the Luckenbooths—I think it's a clath
merchant’s bunth the day?—at the airn stanchells, five doors
abune Gossford's C'lose —But now we haena sic spint amang
us, we think mair about the warst wally dragle m our amm
byre, than about the blessing which the angel of the covenant
gave to the Patriarch even at Peniel and Mahanamm, or the
binding obligation of qur national vows, and we wad rather
gie a pund beots to buy an unguent to clear our auld rannell
trees and our beds o’ the English bugs as they ca’ them, than
we wad gie a plick to rul the land of the swarm of Arman
caterptitars, Sociman pismrws, and deisticnl Miss Katies, that

U Note X —Sir Willlhm Dick of Praid

5 } think 0 tod —But Il the reader be cucjous he may sonzult Mr Chambers
*Tradiions of Edmbargh,
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have ascended out of the bottomless pit, to plague this per
verse, insidious, and Jukewarm generation ”

It happened to Davie Deans on this oceaston as 1t has
done lo many other habitual orators, when once he became
embarked on his favounte subject, the strecam of his own
enthustasm carried lum forward 1n spite of his mental distress,
while tus well-cxereised memory supplied lam amply with alf
the types and tropes of rhetorie peculiar to his scet and cause

Mr Middieburgh contented humself with answirng— AlL
this may be very true, my friend , but, as you said just now,
I have nothing to say to 1t at present, uther onc way or
other —You have two dughters, 1 think, Mr Dewns?”

The old man winced, as one whose smarting sore ts sud
denly galled, but mstantly composid himsclf; resumed the
work which, 1n the heat of Ins declamation, he had laxd down,
and answered with sullen resolubion, “Ae daughter, sir—
only ane”

“1 understand you,” said Mr Middleburgh, “you have
only one daughter here at home with you—but this unfortu-
nate girl who 15 a prisoner—she 15, I thmk, your youngest
daughter?”

The preshyterian sternly raised his eyes  “ After the world,
and according to the flesh, she 15 my daughter, but when she
became a child of Behal, and a company keeper, and a trader
1n guilt and tmquity, she ceased to be a bairn of mine ”

“Alas, Mr Deans,” sud Miuddleburgh, sitting down by
im, and endeavouring to take his hand, which the old man
proudly withdrew, ' we are ourselves all sinners, and the
errors of our offspring, as they ought not to surpnse us, being
the portion winch they derive of a common portion of corrup
tion mherited through us, so they do not entitle us to cast
them off because they have lost themselves

“Qir,” said Deans wmpatiently, “1 ken 2’ that as weel as—
I mean to say,” he resumed, cheching the wrntation he felt at
being schooled,—a dwciphine of the mind, which those most
ready to bestow it on others, do themselves most reluctantly
submit to recetve—* 1 mean to say, that what ye observe may
be just and reasonable—But I hae nae freedom to enter into
my amn private affars wi' strangers—And now, 1n this great
national emergency, when there’s the Porteous Act has came
doun frae London, that 1s a decper blow to this poor smfy’
kingdom and suffering lark, than ony that has Leen heard of
since the foul and fatal Test—at a hme hke this—-"
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“But, goodman,” inturrupted My Middleburgh, “ you must
think of your own household first, or else you are worse even
than the tnfidels

“1 tell ye, Bahe Middleburgh,” rutorted David Deans “if
ye he 1 bulie, as there 15 hittle honour 1n being ane m these
tyil days—1 tell ye I heard the gracious Saunders Peden—
1 wotny whan 1t was, but it was i kithng time, when the
plowurs v o drawang afang their furtows on the back of the
karth of Scotland—I heard bun tell hus hearers, gude and
wiledd Chrstians they were too, that some o' them wad grect
mur for a bit drowned culf or suirk, than for o' the defections
wd opprussions of the diy , and that they were some o' them
thinhing o' ae thing, some o' amther, and there was Lady
Hundleslope thinking o greeting Jock at the fireside!  And
the lady confessed w my hearing, that a drow of anxiety had
comt ower her for ler son that she had loft at hame weak of
a decty —And what wad he hie sud of me, f T had ceased
to think of the gude cause for a eistawiy—a—It kulls me to
think of what she 15 ! »

“ But the life of your cluld, gopodman—think of that—if her
itfe rould be saved," sud Maddlcburgh

"Her Nfe?” exclumed David—“1I wadna gie ane o’ my
grey hurs for her Iife, if her gude name be gane—And yet,”
said he relenting and retracting as he spoke, ‘1 wad make
the nyffer, Mr Middleburgh—1 wad gie o’ these grey haws
that she has brought to shame and sorrow—1I wad gie the auld
head they grow on for her life, and that she might hae time
to amend and redurn, for what hae the wicked beyond the
breath of their nosthrls >—But I'll never see her mair —No|
~thit—that I am determied 10—l never see her mair)”
Ths hps continucd to move for 2 minute after his voice ceased
to e heard, as sf he were repeating the same vow mntemally

“Well, sir,* sud Mr Middleburgh, “1 speak to you as a
nn of sunse, 1f you would save your daughter's hfe, you
raust wse humaw means ?

“T understand what you mean, but Mr Novit, who 1s the
procmator and doer of an honourable person, the Laird of
Dumbiedikes, 13 o do what crnal wisdem can do for her
in the circumstances  Mysell am not clear to trinquet and
trafhie w1’ causts o' justice, as they are now constituted, I
have a tenderness and scruple 1n my mind anent them »

“That 15 ta say,"” sad Middieburgh, “that you are a

1 8ee Llfgof Peden, p 1xx
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Cameronian  and do not acknowled,e the authonty of our
cowts of yudicatute, or present gavernment ?”

* 8, under your favour,” replied David, who was too proud
of hus own polemicil knowledge, to ¢l himself the followa of
any one, ‘ ye tzke me up before I falt down I canna sec
why 1 suld be termed 1 Cumaronnn, cspeetily now that ye
nae given the name of that fumous md sivoury suft rer, not
only until a regimental band of souldiers, whacot [ am told
many €n now curs, swear, ul nse profne language s fasy
s wver Ruchard Cameron could prech or priy, but dso
because ye hwe 1 as fir as 1t 19 n yow power, rendured thig
martyrs mime vain and contemptible, by pipes, drums, nd
fifes, playing the vun carnal spring, called the Cauncroman
Rant, which too muny professors of reigon dance to—a
practice maist unbecoming a professor to dance to any tune
whntsoever, more especilly promiscuously, that is, with the
femnle sex ! A brutish fashion 1t 1s, whilk 15 the beginning of
defection with many, as I may hae as muckle cause as maist
folk to testify *

“Well, but, Mr Deans,’ rephied My Middleburgh, “ T only
meant Lo say that you were a Cameroniin, or MacMillantte, one
of the society people, 1n short, who thuik 1t inconsistent to take
o1ths under a government where the Covenant 1s not ratified *

“8ir,” replied the controversialist, who forgot even his
present distress in such discusstons as these, “jou cannat
fickle me sae easily 1s you do opme I am ez 12 Mac
Millantte, or a Russclite, or a Hamiltoman, or 1 Harleyite,
or a Howdenite?—1 will be led by the nose by none—I take
my name as a Chnsuan from no vessel of cly 1 have my
own princtples and practice to answer for, and am an humble
pleader for the gude auld ciuse 10 a legal way ”

“ That 1s to say, Mr Deans,” said Middleburgh, “that you
are a Deantte, and have opimions peculir to yourself

“I may plense you to say sae,” sud Davnid Dews, “but 1
have mantatned my testimony before 1s great folk and n
sharper tumes , aed rhongh T wnll pather exalt maysell nar oot
down others, I wish every man and woman n this land had
kept the Arue testimony, ind the middle and stiught path, as
it were, on the nidge of a hill, where wind and water shears,
avording nght hand snares and extremes, and left-hand way
shdings, as weel as Johony Dodds of Iarthiny’s Acre, and ae
ntan mair that shall be nameless ”

1 See Note 11T 2 All vanous speceles of the geeat genus Cameronian
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“Y auppose,” repbied the mrgstrate, * that 1s as much as to
say, that Johnny Dodds of Larthing’s Acre, and David Deans
of 5t Lconard’s, constitute, the only members of the true, real,
unsuphistieited Kick of Seotland ?

(el forbid that I suld make sie a vainglorious speech,
when there ave sac mony profussing Christians 17 answered
Dwid, “but this I maun say, that all men act according to
thewr gafts and thar grace, sae that it 15 nae marvel that—-"

* [hus 15 all very fine,’ mterrupied Mr Maddieburgh, “but
1 hwve no tune to spend in hearing 1t The matter in hand 13
this 1 hwe directed a citition to be lodged 1 your daughter's
hands— If she appears on the diy of tnal and gives evidenee,
there 15 reason Lo hope she may save her sister'’s ife—if, from
any sonstramed scruples about the legality of her performung
the office of wn affictionate siter and a good subject, by
apptaring i a court held under the authority of the Jaw and
government, you become the means of deterring her from the
ciischarge of this duty, I must say, though the truth may sound
harsh 1 your ears that you, who gave life to thus unhappy
girl, wll bicome the means of her losing it by a premature
and violnt death ”

S0 <aywing, Mr Middleburgh turned to leave hum

¥ Bicde awee—bide awee, Mr Middleburgh,” said Deans, m
great perplevity and distress of mind , but the Bailie; who was
probably sensible that protracted discussion might dimimish
the ellect of his best and most forctble argument, took a hasty
leave, and declhined entering farther into the controversy

Deans sunk down upon his seat, stunned with a vanety of
conflicting emotions 1t had been a great source of controversy
ameng those holding Wms opimoens in religions matters, how far
the government which suecceded the Revolution could be,
without sin, acknowledged by true presbytenans, seewng that
et dud ot recognise the great national testimony of the Solemn
League and Covenant?  And latterly, those agreeing m this
general ductrine, and assuming the sounding titte of the antt
popish, antt-prefatic, anti-erashian, ant sectarnian, true presby
tenn renmant, were divided 1nto many petly sects among
themselves, even as to the extent of submission to the existing
laws and rulers, wlich constituted such an achnowledgment as
amounted to sin

At 2 very stormy and tumultuous meeting, held m 1682, to
diseuss these important and delieate pownts, the testimonies
of the futhful few were found utterly inconswstent with each
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other! ‘The place where this conference tock plice was
remarkably well adapted for such an assembly It wis a wild
and very sequestered dell in Tweeddale, surrounded by high
hills, and far remote from human habitation A small uver,
or rather a mountain totrent, called the Talla, breaks down
the glen with great fury, dashing successively over a number
of smnll cascades, which has procured the spot the name of
Talla Linns,  Iere the leaders among the seattucd adherents
to the Covenant, men who, 1 their banishment fiosu humin
society, and 1n the recoliection of the severities to which they
had been exposed, had become at once sullen 1 their tempes,
and fantastic i thor religious opinions, met with arms mn thetr
hands, and by the side of the torrent discussed, with a turbu-
lence which the noise of the stream could not drown, pomts of
controversy as empty and unsubstantial as its foam

It was the fixed judgment of most of the meeting, that all
payment of cess or tribute to the existing government was
utterly unlawful, and a sacnficing to 1dols  About other
mnpositions and degrees of submission there were vanous
opintons , and perhaps 1t 1s the best llustration of the spint
of those mitlitary fathers of the church to say, that whie all
allowed tt was impious to pay the cess employed for mantam-
1ng the standing army and muliha, there was a fierce controversy
on the lawfulness of paying the duties levied at ports and
bridges, for maintaining roads and other necessary purposes,
that there were some who, repugnant to these mmposts for
turnptkes and postages, weie nevertheless free in conscience
to make payment of the usual freight at public fermes, and
that a person of exceeding and punctilious zeal, James Russel,
one of the slayers of the Archbishop of St Andrews, had given
his testmony with great warmth even against this last famt
shade of subjection to consituted authority  'lhus ardent
and enhghtened person and s followers had also great
scruples about the lawfulness of bestowing the ordmary names
upon the days of the week and the months of the year, which
savoured (n their nostrils so strongly of pagamism, that at
length they ammved at the conclusion that they who owned
such names as Monday, Tuesday, January, Febiuary, and so
forth, “served themselves hewrs to the same, 3 not greater
pumshment, than had been denounced agamst the idolaters
of old

David Deans had been present on this memorable occasion,

1 Note XI —Meeting at Talla Linns
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nithough too young to be a speaker among the polemical com
bt s bran, however, had been thoroughly heated by
the nowsr, Jamour, and metiphysical ingenuity of the discus-
stan, ind 1t wis a controversy (0 which his mind had often
rewurned , ind though he carefully disguised his vaclintion
from others and pechiaps from himisclf he hid never been
2Ll te come W any prease hne of decision on the subject
Tu fact, tug naturnl sense had acted as a counterpoise to hig
controvrsnl e He was by no means pleased with the
quitt and indifft rent manner m which King William's govern
mant slurred over the crrors of the times, when, far from
rest ung the preghywnan hirk to its former supremacy, they
passerd an act of oblwion evin Lo those who had been its per-
s cutors, and bestowed op many of them titles, favours, and
employments  When, in the first General Assembly which
succeeded the luvolution, an oterture was made for the
revival of the League and Covenant, 1t was with horror that
Douce David heard the proposal eluded by the men of carnal
wit aud policy, as he calivg them, as bewg inappheable to the
present timcs, ind not falling under the modern moda! of the
church  [he reygn of Queen Anne had increased his convie
tion, that the Revolution gosernment was not one of the true
presbyterian complevion  But then, more sensible than the
bigots of his sect, he did not confound the moderation and
tolerance of these two reigns with the active tyranny and
oppression exercised n those of Chules II and James II
“Ine presbytenn form of rehgion, though depnved of the
welht formerly attwehed to 1ts sentences of excommunication,
nnd complind to tolerate the co existence of episcopacy, and
of secls of various descripuons, was stull the National Church,
and though the glory of the second temple was far inferior to
tht which bad floursshed from 1639 tll the battle of Dunbar,
ghll w4 strueture that, wanung the strength and the terrors,
retamed at Ieast the form and symmetry, of the ouginal model
‘Then came the nsurrection 1n 1715, and Dayid Deans’s horror
for the revival of the popish and prelatical faction reconciled
him greatly to the government of King George, although he
gacved that thu monweh might be suspected of a leaning
unto Prastamsm  In short, moved by so many different
considerations, he had shited his ground at different times
concerning the degree of freedom wlnch he felt n adopting
nny act of immedite acknowledgment or submission to the
present gavernment, which, however mild and paternal, was
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stiil uncovenanted, and now he felt himself called upon by
the most powerful motive concevable, to authonse his
daughter’s giving testimony 1n the court of justice, which all
who have been since called Cameronians accounted a step
of lamentable and direct defection  lhe voice of mature,
however, exclaimed loud 1n his bosom aganst the dictates
of fanaticism, and his imngination, fertile tn the solution of
polemical difficulties, devised an expedient for extnicating bim
sell from the fearful dilcmma, 1n which he saw, on the one
side, a falling off from pnneiple, and, on the other, a scene
from which a father’s thoughts could not but turn m shuddering
hotror

“I have been comstant and unchinged m my testimony,”
sud David Deans, “but then who has said 1t to me, that
1 have judged my neighbour over closely, because he hath
had more freedom n s walk than T have found in mme?
I never was a separatist, nor for quarrellng with tender souls
about mint, cummin, or other the lesser tithes My daughter
Jean may have a light in this subject that 18 bid (rae my auld
een—1t 15 laid on her consacience, and not on mine—II she
hath freedom to gang before this judicatory, and hold up her
hand for this poor castaway, surely I will not say she steppeth
over her bounds, and if not * He paused m hs mental
argument, while a pang of unutterable anguish convulsed his
features, yet, shaking 1t off, he firmly resumed the strain of his
reasoning—** And 1F NoT—God forbid that she should go into
defection at bidding of mmel I wunna fret the tender con-
sctence of one bairn—no, not ta save the life of the other”

A Roman would have devoted his daughter to death from
different feelings and motives, but not upon a more burow
principle of duty

CHAPTER XIX

Toman b this his kil state
"The privilege 13 given
When fost by tides of bunina fato
To anchor fast on heaven
\Warts' Hymnsi

Ir was with a faim step that Deans sought his daughters
npartment, determined to leave her to the hght of her own
conscience 1n the dubious point of caswistry in which he sup-
posed her to be placed
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The httle room had been the slecping apartment of both
sivters, and there stll stond there a small occasional bed
which had been made for Liffie’s accommadation, when, com
plating of ilinuss, shu had dedined 10 shatg, as happmer
times, her sister’s (atlow  The cyes of Duans rested 1nvolun-
tanily, on entering the room, upon this little couch, with itg
dirk green coarse curtains, and the dens connected with 1t
rosu 40 thick upon his soul as almost to mcapacitate him
from apenwng b errand to his daughter  Her occupation
broke the i He found her gazing on a shp of paper, which
comtamed a tiation to hur to appuar a5 a witness upon her
sioler's tal o behalf of the accused  For the worthy mags-
trate, determmed to omit no chance of doing Effie justice,
and to leave her sister no apology for not giving the evidence
which she was supposed to possess, had caused the ordinary
ciation, or swlpena, of the Scotlish criminal court, to be
served upon her by an officer during his conferunce with
David

“This precaution was so far favourable to Deans, that it
swved hun the pain of enterning upon a formal explanation
with his daughter , he only said, with a hollow and tremulous
voice, "' T perceive ye are aware of the matter

QO father, we are cruelly sted between God’s laws and
man’s laws—What shall we do >~—What can we do?”

Jearte, & must be observed, had no hesitation whatevar
about the mere act of appearing in a court of justice  She
might hive heard the point discussed by her father move than
once., but we have already noticed, that she was accustomed
to bisten with reverence to much which she was incapable of
understanding, and that subtle arguments of casuistry found
her a patient, but unedified hearer Upon receiving the cita-
tion, thercfore, her thoughts did not turn upon the chrmerical
scruples which alarmed her fathers mind, but to the linguige
which had bien held to her by the stranger at Muschat's
Caim In a word, she never doubted but she was to be
drogped forword mto the cowtt of yawvce, m order W place
her i the eruel position of euher sacrificing her sister by
telling the truth, or committing perjury 1n order to save her
hfe And so stiongly did her thoughts run in this channel,
that she apphed her father's words, 'Ye are aware of
the matter,” to his acquamtance with the advice that had
been so fearfully enforced upon her  She looked up with
anxious Susprise, not wamingled with a cast of hotror, which
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us next words, as she interpieted and apphed them, were not
qualified to remove

# Daghter,” sad David, “1t has ever been my miad, that
i things of ane doublful and contioversial nature, 11k € hrs
tan’s conscience suld be his ain gmde—Wherefore descend
nto yourself, try your am mind with sufficiney of soul eaer
ase, and as you sall finally find yoursclf clear to do in this
matter—even so be 1t ”

¢ But, father, sud Jeanie, whose mind 1evolted at the
construction which she naturlly put upon tus langu e, “ can
this—THIS be 1 doublful or controversial matter —Mind,
father, the nunth command—"* 1hou shalt not bear false wit
ness agunst thy neighbour*”

David Deans paused, for, still applying her speech to his
preconceived difticulties, 1t seemed to lim, as 1f ske, 2 woman,
and a sister, was scarce entitled to be scrupulous upon this
occasion, where JZe, a man, exeicised in the testimonies of
that tesulying period, had grven wdircet countennnce to her
following what must have been the natural dictates of her own
feelings  But he kept firm his purpose, until his eyes mvolun
tanly rested upon the little settle bed, and recalled the form
of the chuld of his old age, 1s she sate upon 1t, pale, emaciated,
and broken hewrted His mund, as the picture arose before
him, involuntanly concerved, and his tongue mvoluntanty
uttered—but 1n a tone how different from his vsual dogmatical
precision I—arguments for the course of conduct hlely to
ensure his child’s safety

“Daughter,” he said, “1 did not say that your path was
free from stumbling—and, questtonless, this act may be n the
opiion of some a transgi ession, since he who beareth witness
unlawfully, and against his conscicnce, doth in same sort hear
false witness aganst his neighbour  Yet in matteis of com-
phiance, the guilt heth not in the comphance sae muckle, as
in the mind and conscience of lm that doth comply , and,
therefore, although my testimony hath not been spared upon
public deflcctions, 1 haena felt fieedom to separate mysell from
the commumon of many who have been elear to hear those
ministers who have taken the fital indulgence, because they
might get good of them, though I could not *

When David had proceeded thus far, his conscience re
proved him, that he might be mdirectly undermmmng the
purity of his daughter’s faith, and smootbing the way for her
falling off from strictness of principle  He, therefore, suddeniy

HY4
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stoppd, and changed his tone — *“ Jeanw, I perceive that
our vile aft cions, —s0 1 call thom 1n respect of domg the
will of our I ther, «lmg too bewvily to e 1n this hour of
rymg sorrow, to | ot me to heep sight of my amn duty, or
to aurt you to yours I will spok nae mair anent thts over
trying matter  Joemg, of you ean, wi' God and gude coy
scirnce, spctk m fuour of this pur unlippy’—(here hus
voud faltere 1) “She s your cster n the flesh-—worthless
and €1 Eany wosho 1y, she 15 the daughter of 4 samt
Lic wen, that wis 1 mmother to you, Jeanie, mn plicu of your ain

but if ye w i w consanee to spenh for her m the
court af Judicatury, follow your consclence, Juune, and let
Gols will be done’  Aler thus adjurtion he loft the apare
ment, and lito daughter remnuncd 1 a state of great distress
and pt rploaty

It would have been po small ddition to the sorrows of
David Deans, even m thus extremuty of sulfering, had he
known that his daughter was applying the caswstical arguments
which he hud been using, not 1 the sense of a permission to
follow her own opmon on 1 dubrous and disputed pomt of
countraversy, but rather ds an encouragement to transgress one,
ot thuse divine commandments winch Chrisians of all sects
and dt nonntons unite m holding most sacred

“Can this be? ' sard Jeane, as the door closed on her
father—* Can these be his words that I have heard, or has
the Enemy taken s voice and features to give aeight unto
the counsel which causeth to pernsh?—A sister’s life, and
4 fulier pownting out how to save t'—O God deliver mel
—tlng 13 4 foarfu’ tenytatios’

Roammg from thought to thought, she at one time 1magined
her father understood the ninth comm ndment Literally, as
probibiting false witness agaurst our neighbour, without ex
tending, the denunciation agamst (alschood uttered s favous
of the eruminal  But her clear and unsophusticated power
of diserimining butween good and evil, mstantly rejected
an mtcrpretation so boited, and so unworthy of the Author
of the law  She remamed m a state of the most agutating
terror and uncertamty—afrud to commuunicate her thoughts
freely 1 her father, lest she showld draw foxth an opinion
with which she could not comply,—wiung with distress on
her sister’s account, rendered the more acute by reflectmy
that the means of saving her were i her power, but were
auch as her consaence prolibited her Gom using,—tossed



The Heatt of Mid-Lothian 219

m short, like a vessel m an open roadstead, duning a storm, nd
ke that vessel, resting on one only sure eable and anchor,
—faith in Providence, and a resolution to disch e her duty

Butler's aftcetion and strong sense of rehigion would have
been her principal support 1 these distressing erreumstaniee
but he was still under 1estraint, winch did net permut him to
come to St Leonwds Craps, and her distresses were of 1
nature, which, with her indifierent bits of scholuship, she
found 1t 1npossible to express in wrting  She was thercfore
compelled to trust fou pudance to her own unassisted snse
of what was nght or wrong

It was not the lest of Jeanie's distresses, that, althugh she
boped and beheved her sister to b mnocunt, she had not
the means of recewving that assurince {rom her ov n mouth

The double deahng of Ratchife n the muttcr of Robertson,
had not prevented his being rewarded 1s double dealurs fre
quently have Leen, with [wour and preferment — Sharpitlaw
who found n him somethmg of = kndred gemius hid been
ntercessor 10 his behalf with the magistiates ad the cneurn
stance of his having voluntanly remuned in the prison, when
the doors were forced by the mob, would have made 1 a hard
measure to tike the hfe which he had such easy means of
saving  He receved a full pardon, and soon afterwirds,
James Ratehffe, the greatest thief and housebreaher m Seot
land, was, upon the fmth, perhaps, of an ancient proverb,
selected as a person to be entiusted with the custody of other
delinquents

When Ratchffe was thus placed w4 confidental situation,
he was repeatedly applied Lo by the sapient baddletree and
others, who took some mterest m the Deans fumily, to pro
cwre an interview between the sisters but the muaistrates
who were extremely anxious for the apprehension of Robcrt
son, had given stnct orders to thu contrare, hoping that, by
kecping them separate, they mught, from the one or the other,
extrict some nformation 1especting that fugiwve  On thy
subject Jeante had nothing to tell them  she anformed Bl
Middleburgh, that she Fnew nothing of Robertson except
having met him that mght by appomtment to give her some
advice respecting her sisier’s concern, the purport of which
she said, was betwixt God and her conscence  Qf lus
motions, purposes, or plans, pist, present, or futnie, she
knew nothing, and so had nothing to communicite

Effie was equally silent, though from « different canse It
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v s 1n vun that they olfered a commutation and alleviation
of hicr punishment, and even a free pudon, il she would con
fese what she knew of her lover bhe answired only with
tears , unless, when at tumes driven into pettish sulkiness by
the persceition of the nterrogators, she made them abrupt
and dircspectful answers

At length, after her trral nd been delayed for many weeks,
s hopea she might be induced to spedk oul on o subject
whinitely more intercsung to the magitracy than her own
pwlt or mnotency, thon patience wis woin out, and een
Me Middleburgh tinding no car lent to further intercession
w her behalf, the dy was tixed for the tnal to proceed

It was now, and nat sooner, that Sharpitlw, recollecting
his promuse to Lihe Deans, or rather being dinned into com
plinnce by the uncetsing, remonstrances of Mrs Saddletree,
who was his next door neighbour, and who declared 1t was
heathen cruclty to keep the twa brohen hearted creatures
seprate, Issued the mmportant mandate, permitting them to
es eich othcr

On the evening which preceded the eventful day of tual,
Jesme was permutted to see her sister—an awful interview, and
occurring at a most distreasing cnsis  This, however, formed
a prre of the biter cup which she was doomed to drink, to
atone for cnmes and foliies to which she had no accession,
and at twelve o'clock nvon, being the time appomnted for
admission to the jasl, she went to meet, for the first time for
severa) months, her guilty, errng and most miserable stster,
1o that abode of gwlt, error, and utter misery,

CHAPICR XX

=% reet ster let me livel
Whatan v doto save vbrotlor Hfe,
Pat o b penses with the leed so fac
That it bievo nes o vinlus

Meastre for Measure

JrANIE Drins was admted mto the jul by Ratchiffe  This
fellow, as void of shame as of honesty, as he opened the now
trebly secured door, asked her, with a leer which made her
shudder, “ whether she remembered him #7
A hall pronounced and twmd ¢ No,” was her answer
“What! not remember moonhght, and Muschat's Carrn,
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and Rob and Rat?” said he, with the same sneer —“Your
memory needs redding up, my jo”

If Jeame’s distresses had adnntted of aggiavation, 1t must
have been to find her sister under the charge of such 2
profligate as this man  Tle was not, mdecd, without sowne
thing of good to balance so much that was wvil in hus character
and habits  In his misdemeanours he had never beun blood
thirsty or crucl, and m s present occupation, he had shown
Tumself, in & certain degree, accessible to touches of hun unty
But these good qualitits were unknown to Jeante, who, re-
membeiing the scene at Muschat's Cairn, could scauce find
voice to acquaint hun, thit she had an owder fiom Baulie
Middleburgh, penmtting her to see her sister

#1 ken that fu' weel, my bonuy doo, man by token, Thwe
a specitl charge to stay in the waid with you o’ the time ye ire
theguther

“Must that be sae?” asked Jeanie, with an mmploring voice

' Hout, ay, hmny,” replied the turnkey, *and what the
waur will you and your tilty be of Jun Ratchiffic hearing what
ye hae to say to tlk other?—Deil a word ye'll say that will gar
him ken your kitle sex better than he kens them already,
and another thing 1s, that if ye dinna speak o’ breaking the
Tolbooth, deil a word will I tell ower, ether to do ye good
orll”

Thus saying, Ratchtfe marshalled her the way to the apat
ment where Lffie was confined

Shame, fear, and grief had contended for mastery w the
poor prisoner's bosom durning the whole morning, while she
had looked forward to thus meeting, but when the door
opened, all gave way to a confused and strange feeling that
had a tnge of Joy m i, as, throwing hersclf on her sister’s
neck, she ejaculated, “My dear Jeanie!—my dear Jeamel
it’s lang since I hae seen ye”  Jeame returned the embrace
with an earnestuess thal partook almost of rapture, but 1t was
only a fltting emotion, ke a sunbcam unexpectedly penetrat
ing betwixt the clouds of a tempest, and obscured almost ag
soon 1s vistble  The msters walked together to the side of
the pallct bed, and sale down side by side, took hold of each
others hands, and loaked each otlher in the face, but without
speaking o word  In tlus posture they remained for 7 minule,
while the gleam of joy gradually faded from their features, and
gave way to the most miLnse expression, first of melancholy,
and then of ageny, till, throwing themselves agan 1nto each
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olliLr’s 1rms, they, to use the language of Sunpture, hifted vp
thear ver wid wept bitterly
Tveu the hud hearted turnkey, who had spent his life
¢ cdealited to stifle both conscience and feeling, could
not Vit o this seone without 4 toweh of human sympithy
ftwr hovnw ctniling wchion bat which had more dcllC'lLy
n o1t thot stemed to belong to Rutchifids character and
shitton Ihe ungl e d window of the mi erable chimber wag
puowd th beows of L bright i Ul nght upon the hed
whtee the suficer wore stated  Wath 1 gontleness that hagd
n o of 1 verenee g htechific putly closed the shutter,
wly omed ha o thiow sul over 4 scone »0 sonow ful
Yo oroall 1 i, were the first words Joame could utter ,
yoarcy pyll
COb whit vad ¥ e to be ken times wan, Jeanto 1 was
the reply— what vad T gre (o bt cauld devd afore the ten
oclock bell the morn!  And our [ther—hut I am his baun
nae Iinzer now——Oh, I hae nac friend left i the warld l—
Oh that T worg lymg dead at my mother's side, m Newbattle
larl yard '
¢ Hout, lassi,’ sud Raiclifie, willing to show the interest
which he absolutely felt, dmnna be s1e dooms down hearted as
a that, ther s mony 1 tod hunted that’s no lalled  Advocate
T wigt «de has brought folk through waur snappers than &’ ths,
and there’s nu a eleverer agent than Nichil Novit e'er drew a
tall of suspun m Hanged or uphanged, they are weel af
hs sic i gent and counsel , ne’s sme o furpliy Ve are
a bouny lass, too, an ye wad busk up your cockernonse a bit,
wd 2 bouny fss will find favour wi’ judge and jury, when
they would tiap up 1 grewsome carle like me for the fifteenth
p ot of v lleas knde and taliow, & n them ®
Lo this hotie y strnn of consolation the mourners returned
no aswer, nubeed, they were so much lost i their own
arz s s byt huve become mnsensible of Ratclile’s presence
¢ O 1 i, «ud lr elder sister, * how could you conceal your
atuton froir me?  Q woman, bad 1 deserved thus at your
hwd?  hul ye spoke Lut ae word-—sorty we might hae been,
and s we might hae Leen, but this awfu’ dispensation
ha¢l never come ower us ¥
“And whw gude wad that hae done?” answered the
preunet  CNa, nt, Jeanie, @’ was ower when ance L forgot
what I promtsed when T laulded down the leaf of my Bible
See) she saud, producing the sacred volume, “the book
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opens aye at the plice o’ itsell  Oh see, Jeante, what a fearfu’
scripture ?

Jeante took hor sister’s Bible, and found that the fital mark
was mode at this mmpressave text w the baok of Joh *“Tle
hath strtpped me of my glory, and taken the crown from my
hewd He hath destroyed me on every sulu, and Tam gone
And mme hope hath He removed hle o tree ”

“Isna that owar true a doctnne?” samd the posoner—
“TIsna my erown, my honour removed?  And wht am T but
a poor wasted, rwan-thriven tree, dwg op by the 100ts, and
fung out to waate i the highway, thit man and beast may
trend 1t under foot? T thought o the honny bt thoin that
our father rooted out o the yird lnst May, when it had o’ the
flush @ blossoms on 1t, and then 1t Jty in the court til the
beasts had trod them a’ to pieces wi' thar feet 1 little
thought, when I was wae for the bt silly green bush and its
flowers, that T was to gwng the sune gate mysclt”

* Oh, if ye had spoken 1 word ” again sobbed Jeame,~—*1f
I were free to swear thit ye hid sud but ac word of how
it stude wt' ye, they couldna hae touched your life this day »

“Could they na?” smd Efhe, with somethimg Iike awakened
nterest—for 1ife 1s der even to those who teel it a5 a burden—
“Wha tauld ye that, Jeanie?”

“It was ane that kend what he was saying weel encugh,” |
rephed Jeame, who had a natural reluctance at mentiomng
even the name of her sister’s seclucer

“Wha was it >—I conjute ye to tell me,” sud Iuffie, scating
herself upnight —“ Wha could tak mterest m st a cast by as
I am now >—Was t—vwas it b 7

Y Tiout,” sad Ratchiffe, * what signifies kecping the poor
lassie in 2 swither? I'sc uphaud 1t's been Robertson thal
learned ye that doctrme when ye saw him at Muschat's
Carn ”

“Was it him ?” sud Flfie, eatchimg cagurly at lus words—
“was 1t hum, Jeanic, indeed?—Oh, T see it was m-~poor
lnd, and I was thinking his heart was ps hard as the ncther
millstanc—and hm 1 s danger on his un part—poor
George!”

Somcwhat mdignant at this burst of tender feeling townrds
the author of her musery, Jeame could not help exclaming—
«Q Efuc, how can yu sprak thut gate of 31¢ a man a1 that?”

“We maun forgte our enemies, ye ken,” sail poor Effie,
with a timd look and a subdued vorce, for her conscience



224  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

told her what a different character the foelings with which she
sull regg wded her suducer bore, compared with the Chrstian
chanty under which she attempted to vel it

* And ye hac suffered ¥’ this for lim, and ye can think of
toving him stili2” saud her sister, in 2 voice betwixt pity and
blame

“Jow hmm?? answerced Lific—"1If 1 hadna loved as
wowt s ldom loves, I hulnn been within these was this
diy, nd trow ye, that tove sic a5 minu 15 lightly forgotton p—
N, na- ye Ty huw down the tree, but ye cana change ats
bind And O Jeanw, 1f ye wad do good to me at this
moment, tell meevery word that he sud, and whether he was
s my for poor Lifie or no !

Wt necds Iotell yo ongthung about it,” sud Jeane
* Yo muy be sure he had ower muckle to do to save himsell,
to spuak lang or muckle about onybody beside *

“Ihts no true, Jeanw, though a saunt had sad 1t,” repled
Lihe, with 2 sparkle of her lormer ively and ntable temper

But ye dimna ken, though I do, how far he pat his hife in
yenture to save mine ¥ And looking at Ratchlle, she checked
hersulf 1nd was silent

“1 fancy,’ said Ratclifie, with one of his familiar sneers,
*the laswie thinks that naebody has een but hersell—Didna I
ste when Gentle Geordie was seeking to get other folk out of
the Tolboath forby Jock Porteous? but ye are of my mind,
fuony—better sit and rug, thin frt and rue—Ye needna
look 10 my [ce sae amazed I ken marr things than thar,
mayhe

“0 my God! my God!” smd Efte, spriogimg up and
throwing hersclf down on her knees bifore lhim—* D'ye ken
where they hae putten nty bairn2—0O my baun! my batn |
the poor sackless innocent new-botn wee ane—bone of my
bone, «nd flush of my flesh '—O man, 1f ye wad e er deserve 2
portion in heaven, or a broken hearted creature’s blessing
upon erth, tell me where they hac put my bairn-—the sign of
my shame, and the putner of my suffering! tell me wha has
tien'’t away, or what they hae dune wre1”

“ Iout tour,” suid the turnkey, endeavourmg to extricate
fumself from the firm grasp with which she held him, " that's
taking we it my word wi’ a witness—Barn, quo’ she? Ilow
the dual suld T ken onything of your baun, buszy?  Ye maun
ask that of anld Meg Murdockson, if ye dinna ken ower
muckle about 1t yoursell "
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As hus answer destroyed the wild and vague hope which had
suddenly glenmed upon her, the unhappy prisonce let go her
hold of his coat, and fell with her face on the pavement of the
apartment 1n a strong convulsion fig

Jeume Deans possessed, with her excellently clear under
standing, the conconutant 1dvwitige of promptitude ot spuat,
even i the extremity of distress

vhe did not suffer herself to be overcomc by her own ful
ings of exquisile sorrow, but nstantly applicd herself to hor
sister’s velief, with the reidiest rumedies which cireumstances
afforded , and which, to do Ratchfie justice, he showed huim
self anvious to suggest, and alert in procurning  Ile had vvun
the dehicacy to withdraw to the farthcst corner of the room, so
a5 1o render his official attend ince upon them 13 lttle
trusive as possible, when Efhe was composed enough agun to
resume her conference with her sister

The prisoner once more, in the most earnest and broken
tones, conjured Jeame to tell her the particulars of the con
ference with Robertson, and Jeanie felt 1t was impossible to
refuse her this grattfication

“Do ye mnd,” she smid, " Effie, when ye were 1n the
fever before we left Woodend, and how angry your mother,
that's now 1n a better place, was wi' me for gieng ye nulk
and water to dnnk, because ye grat for it? Ve were a bawn
then, and ye are a woman now, and should ken better than
ask what canna but hurt you—But come weal or woe, I canna
refuse ye onything that ye ask me w1’ the tear 1n your ee”

Agamn Effie threw hersell into her arms, and kissed her
cheek and forehead, murmunng, # Ob, if you kend how lang it
1s since I heard his name mentioned —if ye but kend how
muckle good 1t does me but to ken onything o° hum, that's
like goodness or kindness, ye wadna wonder that I wish to
hear o’ hum

Jeanie sighed, and commenced her narrabive of all that
had passed betwixt Robertson and her, making 1t as bref as
possible  Effie listened mn breathless anxiety, holdmg her
sister’s hand in hers, and keeping hur eye fixed upon her face,
as if devouring every word she uttered  ‘The mnterjections of
" Poor fellow,”—*Poor George,” which cscaped n whispers,
and betwixt sighs, were the only sounds with which she
mterrapted the story  Whun 1t was fimshed she mde a long

ause
P And this was hus adviee 27 were Lhe irst words she uttered
* 13
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¢ Just wic as I hae tel’d ye,” replied her wister

“\nd he wanted you to say something to yon folks, that
vul s1ve my young Lte ?”

“Ile womted,” wswerd Jeante, *that I suld be man
swarn ¥

HAnd you tadd Ium,” sad 1 the, “thit ye wadna hear o
coming bitsien me nd the death that I am to die, and me
no wishteen ve r aulkd yet?”

49 rold Jum,” wphed Joanse, who now trumbled at the tum
sluch e ster's roflcctions scemed about o take, “that T
dured na gwe it to an untruth

* dud what d'ye o’ an untruth 2 sud Bife, agan sllo\vmg
A touch of her turmer spirit—* Ye ane muckle to blame, lass,
1 yo think & mother would, or could, murder het uin barn—
Murds r -=1 wad hae lard down my hfe Just to see @ bhnk o’
HE (R

“1 do beheve,” sad Teanie, “that ye are as mnocent of
sit o purp 5L as the new-buin babe itsell

“Iam glrd ye do me that jushcy,” smd Ethe haughnly,
“it's vlules the faae of very good folk hke you, Jeame, that
they tunk &’ the rest of the warld e as bad as the warst
temptatiors can make them ”

“T dinna deserve thus frac ye, Effie,” said her sister, sobbing,
and fecling at once the injustice ot the reproach, and compas
sion for Lhe state of mund which dictatea 1t

“Maybe vo, sister,” smd Effie.  * But ye are angry because
I love Rohurtson—How can 1 help loving him, that loves me
batter than body and soul baith?—Here he put s hie m a
nifter, to break the prison to let me out, and sure am I, had
it stood wi' bum as 1t stands wi’ you”—Here she paused and
was silent

" Oh, if 1t stude w' me to srve ye v’ nisk of my life 1 said
Jeamwe

Ay, las~" saw her sister, “that's hightly sud, but no sae
hghtly credited, tae ane that winna ware a word for me, and
1k b a wrang word, ye'll hae time encugh to repent o't

“Bur that word 1s 2 gnievous sin, and 1t's o deeper offence
when 1t's a s willully and presumptuously commytted *

“Weel, weel, Jeanie,” said Lfhe, * 1 mind o about the sins
o' presumption 1n the (uestions—we’ll speak nae mair about
this matter, and ye 1y save your breath to say your earnteh,
and for me, I'N soon hae nae breath to waste on onybody »

“Y must needs say,” interposed Ratelifte, “that it's d—d
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hard, when thtee words of your mouth would give the girl
the chance to mck Moll Blood,! that you make such scrupling
about r2pping to them  D--n me, if they would take me, f
I would not rap to all Whatd’yecallum’s—TIyssop’s Iables,
for her ife—1 am us’d Lo’, b—¢& me, for lcss matters  Why,
1 have smacked calf sln fifty mes i England for a keg of
brandy ?

“Never speak mair 0't,” smd the prisoner  “I's just as
weed a8 1t is—and gudc day, mster, ye keep Mr Ruchite w ai
g on—Ye'll come back and sec me, I rechon, beforg——
here she stopped, and bucame deadly pile

“And are we to part i this way,” wud Jeume, * wnd you
n sic deadly penl? - O Effie, look but up, and sty what ye
wad hae me do, and I could find 1 my heart amast to siy
that I would do't”

“No, Juame,” 1epled her sistei, alter an effort, *I am
better ninded now At my best, I wis never hlf wie gude
as ye were, 1nd what for sutd you begin to mah jourscll wanr
to save me, now that I am no worth saving? God knows,
that m my sober mind, I wadna wuss ony living creature to
do a wrong thing to save my life 1 might have fled frae this
tolbooth on that awfw’ mght wr' an. wad hae carried me
through the warld, and fricnded me, and tended for me  But
I said to them, let hfe gang when gude fame 15 groe before 1t
But tlis lang wmprisonment has broken my spuit, and I am
whiles sa1r left to mysell, and then I wad gie the Indinn mmes
of gold and dixmonds, just for 1 and brewth—for I thiak,
Jeamue, I have such roving fits as I used to hae w the fever,
but, mstead of the fiery een, and wolves, and Widow Butler's
bullseg, that I uscd to see spieling up on my bed, T am thnk
ing now about a lugh, black gibbct, and me standing up, and
such seas of faces nll lookiug up al poor Eifie Deans, and
asking 1f 1t be her thit George Robertson used to call the
Lily of St Leonaid’s  And then they stretch out therr faces,
and make mouths, and girn at me, and which ever way I look,
I see u face laughing ke Meg Murduckson, whun she tauld
me I had seen the last of my wean  God prescrve us, Jeante,
that calline has a fearsome face!”  She clapped her hands
before her eyes as she uttercd this usclamation, as if to secune
herselfl agamnst secing the frarful object she had alludid to

Teuue Deans remamed with her sister for two hours, during
which she endeavoured, if possible, to extract something from

} The gallows
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her that nught be scrviceable i her exculpation  But she
had nothig to say bevond what she had declared on her first
(samuvition, sith the purport of which the reader will be
made acquanted 1n proper time and place  '71hey wadna
I ikve her,” she sad, “and she had naethmg mair to tcll
hem ”

At leugth Ratelifte, though reluctantly, mformed the sisters
that the e was a necessity that they should part “ Mr Nowit,”
he sand, “was o see the prisonur, and maybe Mr Laugtale
too T angtude likes to look 2t a bonny lass, whether in prison
or out o prison ”

Rehuet intly, thercfore, and slowly, alter many a tear, and
meny an embrace, Teane reured from the apartment, and
herd s Jarnng bolts turned upon the dear being from whom
she was separated  Somewhat fumlianised now even with her
rude conductor, she oficred him a4 small present 1n money,
with @ request he would do what he could for her sister’s
accommodation  To her surprise, Ratchifte declined the fee
“T wasna bloody when I was on the pad,” he sad, “ang I
winna be greedy—that 15, beyond what's right and reasonable
—now that I am in the lock —Keep the siller, and for
avility, your sister shall hae sic as I can bestow, but I hope
you'll think better on ity nd rap an oath for her—deil a hair
1ll there 15 10 11, 1f ye are rapping agamn the crown I kend a
warthy musler, as gnde a man, bating the deed they deposed
him for, as ever ye hewd claver in a pu'pit, that rapped to a
hogshead of pigtall tobaceo, just for as muckle as filled s
spleuchan  But maybe ye are keeping yow ain counsel—
weel, weel, there’s nae harm 1n that  As for your sister, I'se
see that she gets her meat clean and warm, and I'll uy to
gar her lie down and take a sleep after dinner, for ded a ee
she'll close the mght T hae gude expernience of these matters,
The first mght 1s aye the warst o't I hae ncver heard o' ane
that sleepst the wght afore tnal, but of mony a ane that
sleepit as sound as a tap the night before their necks were
straughted  And it's nae wonder—the warst may be tholed
when 16's hend— Better a finger aff as aye wagging ¥
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CHAPTIER XXI

Yet though thou mayst Le drgg dfn om
To yanler iganiuinlons tce
Thotshaltn t ¢ ut one f1ltht st friend
To share the wruel {ites dreee
Jeririy D sox

AFTLR spending the greatcr part of the monung n lus devo
nons (for s benevolent nuighbours had fandly imisted upon
discharging lus task of ordinary labour), David Duans entered
the apartment when the breakfust meal was prepared  Ilis
eyes were ivoluntanly cast down, for he was ifrud to look
at Jeanie, uncertan as he was whether she might fod horsell
at libeity, with a good conscience, to attend the Court ot
Justiciary that day, to give the cvidence which he undustood
that she possesscd, 1n order to her sister’s cxculpation At
length, after a minute of apprehensive hesitation, he looked
at her dress to discover whether 1t seemed to be m her con
templation to go abroad that morning  Her apparel was neat
and plain, but such as conveyed no evact mtimation of her
tentions to go abroad  She had cxchanged her usunl garb
tor morming labour, for one something inferior to that with
which, as her best, she was wont te diess hersell {or church,
or any more rare occasion of going nto society  Hor sensc
taught her, that 1t was respectful to be decent in her apparel
on such an occasion, while her fechngs induced her to lay
aside the use of the very {uw and sumple personal omaments,
which, on othur oceasions, she perimtted horselt to wear  So
that there occurred nothing in her external appearance which
could maik out to her fathcr, with anyuung like certainty, her
intentions on this occasion

The preparations for their humble meal were that morning
made in vain  The father and daughter sat, each assuming
the appearance of eatmg, when the other's wyes were turned
to them, and desisting from the effort with disgust, when the
aflectionate imposture seemud no longer nccessary

At length these moments of constraint were removed  1he
sound of St Giles's heavy toll announced the hour privious
to the commencement of the trial, Jeante arose, and, with a
degree of composure for which she herself could not account,
nssumed her plad, and made her other preparations for 2
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distnt wilking Tt was 1 stringe contrast betwe en the firm
ness 11 demcanour, and the vacillation and crucl unecr
tunty o1 purpose indictted ol her fathar s motons, and
ont w w uant d with both could searcely have supposed
thit th £ rmer was, o her ordnary habits of Ife a docile
quiet gorthe md cven nmid country muden, while her fathier
with ¢ mmnd puunly proud and strong, and supported by
r I Ui opunons, of Ustun stoieal nd unya lding chareter
hodon lns e amd rpone and withstood the most severe
haed haps, wud the most tminent penl, without depiession
of puaty or subju, atirn of s constancy  Lhe secret of ths
difierene was, tht fewnes mind bnd alrody antieipited
the hne of conduct which she must adopt with 1l 1ts natural
nd neeessny conscquences ,  while hor father, ignorant
of evary other wrcumstwnce  tormented himself with ima
giing what the one sister aught sty or swear, or what
eftuet her testmony mught hive upon the awful event of the
trnl

H  watch ¢ hus daughter with 2 filtunng and indeasive
look untl she looked U1k upon him with 2 look of unutter
ab! pgw b, as she was hout to lew the 1p utment

My dear lisse s 1d he, “T will —His action, hastily
and «enfusedly searchir g for his worsted muttans? and staff,
shosud bt jurpose «f accompanying her, though hus tongue
fulud distinetly to mnounce 1t

' Inther,’ < 1d Ju i, wplying rather to his action than his
words ' yo had be ter not

“In the strength of my God,’ answercd Dians, assuming
fiemi wes ¢ Twall po torth

Angd, tiking hrs daughtor s arm under his he began to walk
from thy door with 4 step so hasty, that she was almost un
abl to kevp up with him A wthng arcumstince, but which
wrhd the perpurbn & seate of bis mind, cheched his course —
“Your bonnet tthier?  sud Jewnw who observed be hid
come out with his grey haws uncoverca e turned back
with 5 sty bt bluch on hss check being shauned to have bren
deteetud i n gmssion which indicated so much mental eon
fusion, wrumed s hirge blue Seothsh bounnet, and with a
step slowery Lut more composcd, as 1f the encumstancy, had
othged m to summon up his resolution wnd collect his
scattered 1durs, agun phiced s daughtu’s arm under lus,
ard regumc d the wiy to Ldmburgh

T Y kil of worsted ploves used by the lower orders
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1he courts of Justice were then, and are still held 1 what 1s
called the Parhament Closc, or, wcording to mods i phrase
the Parhament Square, and occupred the butldings mtended
for the tccommodition of the Scottish 1states  This cdifice
though 1 an mnpefect and corrupted style of arcintecture,
had then 2 grave, ducent, and as 1t wac A judiaal aspet
which was at least enbitled to rospect from its anbuquty
Tor which venerible front, T obscrved, on my lnst occsionl
yisit to the mctropolis, that modum tiste had substitnted 1t
gret appuent uxpense, a pile so utterly meonsistent wath
cvery monument of mtiquty wround, wd in wsdf so clumsy
at the same time and fantastic, thit 1t may be hihkened to
the decotations of lom Lirand the porler 1 the 1np to the
Jubilee, when he appears budizend wath the tawdry fimery of
Bew Clincher  Sed transeal cum celerss es ror tovs

lhe smll quadrangle, o1 Close, if we may presume still
to give it that approprate, thouzh antiquatcd title, which
at Lichfidld, Salisbury, and elsuwhere, 1s properly apphed
to designate the enclosure adjacent to v cathedral, already
evinced tohens of the fatal sccne which was that day to be
acted The solchers of the City Guard were on their posts
now enduring, and now rudely repelling with the buts of their
mushets, the motley crew who thrust each other forward, to
catch a glance at the unfortunate object of trial, 1s she should
pass from the adjacent prison to the Court m which her fate
was to be determined  All must have occasionally vbserved
with disgust, the apathy with which the vulgar gize on scunes
of this nature, and how seldom, unlcss when their sympathies
are called forth by some stnhing and extrordmary circum
stance, the crowd cvince any mterest deeper than that of
callous, unthinhing bustle, and brutal curiosity  1hey lnugh
Jest, quarrdl, and push each other to and fro with the same
unfeeling mdiferunce as if they were assembled for some
holiday sport, or to sec an idle procession  Qccasionally,
however, this demeanour, so ntural to the degraded populice
of a lrge town, 15 exchwged for 1 temporary touch of human
Affections , and so 1t chanced on the presunt oceasion

When Deans and his daaghter presented thumselves in the
Close, and endeavoured ta mahe theirr wiy forwud to the
door of the Court house, they became myohed in the mob
and subject, of course, to their insolence  As Ieans repelled
with some force the rude pushes which he recened on all
wdes, s figure and intiquated dress caught the agtention of
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the rabble, who often show an mtwitive shaipness in aseribing
the proprt character from cxternal appearance —

* Ye re welcome wligs,
[rie Rothwell briggs

sung one fellow (for the mob of Edinburgh were at that time
jacobitically cisposed, probably because that was the hne of
stntiment most diamctneally oppostte to existing authonty)
© Mcs Dand Williunson
Chostn of wenty,

Ran up the pu pn siadr,
And sang Kilhecrankie,

chanted a siren, whose profession might be guessed by her
appearance A tattered cadte, or errand porter, whom David
Deans had jostled 1n his attempt to extricate himself from the
vicumty of these scornurs exclaimed 1n a strong north country
tone, ““Ta deit ding out her Cameroman een—what gies her
utles to dunch gentlemans about?”

“Make room for the ruling elder,” sud yet another,
“he comes to see a precious sister glonfy God in the
Grassmarket]”

“Whisht, shame's m ye, sirs,” smd the voice of a man
vury loudly, which, as quickly sinhing, sard mn a low, but
distinct tone, “1t’s her father and sister ”

Al fefl back to make way for the sufferers, rnd =2ll, even
the very rudest and most profligate, were struck with shame
and silence In the space thus abandoned to them by the
mob, 1)eans stood, holding his daughter by the hand, angd
sud to her, with a countenance strongly and sternly expressive
of s 1nternal emotion, “Ye hear with your ears, and ye see
with your eyes, where and to whom the backshidings and
delections of professors are ascribed by the scoffers  Not to
themselves alone, but to the kitk of which they are members,
and to its blesscd and mvisible Head  Then, weel may we
toke wi' patience our share and portion of tlus outspreading
teproach

The man who bad spoken, no other than our old friend
Dumbiedikes, whose mouth, like that of the prophet's ass,
had been opencd by the emergency of the case, now jomed
them, and, with his usual taciturmty, escorted them into the
Court-house No opposition was offered to their entrance,
aither by the guards or door-keepers, and i 1s even sard, that
cne of the latter refused a shilling of civility money, tendered
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im by the Laird of Dumbiedikes, who was of opinion that
siller wad mik 2’ easy” But this last incident wants con
firmation

Admitted within the precincts of the Lourt house, they
found the usual number of busy ofhce bearers, and 1dk
loterers, who attend on thesc scenes by choice or from
duty  Burghers gaped and stired, young lawyers s wntered,
sneered, und laughed, as i the pit of the thedre, while
others 1part sat on 1 bunch retuced, and reasoncd highly,
ity apiees jrerss, on the doctrines of constructive crime, md
the true 1mpott of the statute  Lhe bench was propared for
the arrval of the judges the jurors were 1 attendnce
The crown counsel, employed i looking over their bnefs and
notes of evidence, looked giave, wnd whispercd with each
other  ‘lhey occupied one side of a large table pliced
bencath the bench, on the othel sat the advocates, whom
the humanity of the Scottish law (in this particulw more
hberal than that of the sister country) not only permits, but
enjoms, to appear and assist with therr advice and shall all
persons under tral  Mr Nichil Nowit was seen actively
instructing the counsel for the panel (so the prisoner 15 called
n Scottish law phraseology), busy, bustling, and important
When they entered the Court room, Deans asked the Lawd
in a tremulous whisper, “Where will she uit?’

Dumbiedikes whispered Novit, who poiwnted to a vacant
space 1t the bar, fronting the judges, and was about to
conduct Deans towards 1t

“Nol"” he samd, “I cannot sit by her—I cannot own
her—not as yet, at least—I will keep out of her sight, and
un mine own eyes elsevheie—better for us baith

Saddletree, whose repeated Inturference with the counset
had procured lim one or two rebufls, and 1 special request
that he would concern himself with his own matters, now saw
with plesure an oppottunity of playmg the person of import
ance He bustled up to the poor old man, and proceeded to
exhint his consequence, by securing, thiough Iis intercst
with the bar keepers and macers, a seat for Deaws, i a
suution where he wis hidden from the general eye by the
projectng corner of the bench

“It's gude to have a fuend at court,” he said, continuing
his heartless harangues to the passive audilor, who nuther
heard nor rephed to them, * few folk but mysell could hae
sorted ye out a seat hke this—the Lords will be here mcon
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tinent, and proceed nsfanfer to trnal  They wunna fence
the court 15 they do at the circwt—The High Court of
Justiciary 18 aye fenced  But Tords sahe whats this ot?—
Jeanie, yu are a cited witnes,—Macer, this lass 15 2 witness
—sh¢ miun be unctned-—she maun on nae account be at
lage  Mr Nowi, suldna Jeanie Deans be enclosed ?

Novit wswired in the firmative, and oflered to conduct
Jeanme to the apirtment where, according to the sciupulous
practiee of the Scotush Court, the witnesses reman 1 read
nes to be aliud o court Lo give evidence, and separaled,
it the sume ume fiom all who might mfluence ther testimony
or gne thom imformation concurmng that which was pussing
upon the trnl

“Ts this neres uy? ' said Jeanie, sull reluctant to quit hee
fither s hand

* A mnuter of absolute necdeessity, ' satd Saddletree, “wha
ever heard of witnesses no bemng enclosed ?

“It 1» really o matter of necessity,” sud the younger
counscllor, retamed for her sister, and Jewme reluctantly
follow d the macer of lhe court to the place appointed

“Thus, \Ix Dews,’ sard Snddletree, 15 ca’d sequestening a
witnes~, buf 1t's clewn dificrent {(whilk maybe ye wadna fund
out 0" yourscll) frac sequestering 1ne's estate or effects, as n
cases of bankruptcy 1 hae aften been sequestered as a
witness, for the Shenff 15 i the use whales to cry me m to
sitness  the declartions at precogmitions, and so 15 Mr
sharpitlaw, but I wrs neer like to be sequestered o, land
nd gudes bt anee, and that was ling syne, afore | wae
marriedd But whisht, whisht ? here’s the, Court coming ”

As he spoke, the five Lords of Jushiciary, in their long robes
of searlet, faced with white, and preceded by their mace
bearer, entered with the usual formahties, and took their
places upon the bench of judgment

Ihe wmdience ross to recaive them, and the bustle ocea
swonud by thue entrince was hardly composed, when a great
notst nd confuston of persons strugghng, and, forcibly en
deavourmg to enter at the doors of the Court room and of the
il nes, announcedt that the prisoner was ahout to be placed
at the b This tumult takes place when the doors, at first
only opened to thost either having nght to be present, or to
the better and more qualihed rnks, are at length laid open to
alt whrase cunosity duces them o be present on the oc
casion  With inflimed countentnces and dishevelled dresses,
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struggling with, and sometimes tumbiing over each other, in
rushed the rude multitude, while a few soldiers, forming, as 1t
were, the centre of the tide, could scarce, with Il their cfforts,
clear a passige for the prisoner to the placc which she was to
occupy By the authonty of the Court, and the (xertions of
s officers, the tumult among the spectators was lungth
appeascd, and the unhappy girl brought forwud, and plced
betwixt two se ntinels with drawn bayonets, 14 a prisoner at the
bar, where she was to atade her debiverinte for good or evil,
according to the issue of her trinl

CHAPTER AXII

We have sirict statutes and most b ting lans—
The needfud bits ond euchs for e 1iro1ms = ls—
Which for these fourteen yers 1t hase 1 Lsleap
Liko to an o ezgio ™ lion in a case
That goes not o 1t to prey
Men uire for Veas ove

# BEupneMIA Drans,” sud the presidmg Tudge, i an accent in
which pitv was blended with digmty, “stand up, and lsten to
the crinunal indictment now to be preferred against you ”

The unhppy girl, who had been stupefied by the confusion
through which the guards had forced a passage, cast a be
wildered look on the multntude of faces around her, which
seemed t0 tapestry, as 1t were, the walls, m one broad slope
from the ceihing to the floor, with human countenances, wnd
mstinctively obeyed a command, which rung n her ears like
the trumpet of the judgment day

« Pyt back your hawr, Effre,” snud one of the macers  For
her beautiful and abundant tresses of lang far hair, which,
according to the costume of the country, unmrned women
were not allowed to cover with any sort of ¢, and which,
alas| Effie dared no longer confine with the snood or ibband,
which imphed purity of muden fame, now hung unbound and
dishevelled over her face, and almost con¢ aled her featmies
On rcceving this hint from the attendw, the unfortun ite
young woman, with o hasty, trembhing, and apparntly
mechameal complance, shaded back from her lwe her
Iuxuriant locks, and showed to the whole court, excepting one
mdividual, 4 countenance, which, though pile and emicnted,
was so lovely amd its agony, that 1t called forth an unpvers |
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murmur of compission and sympathy  Apparently the ex
pressive sound of human feehng recalled the poor gul from
the stupor of feir, which predommated at first over every
other sensation, and wwakened her to the no less painful sense
of shame and exposure attiched to her present situation Iler
eye, whach lind at first glanced wildly wound, was turned on
the ground , her che ok, s first so deadly pale, began gradually
to be overspread with 2 funt blush, which macased so fast,
that, when m ageny of shame she strove to conceal her fac,
licr temples, her brow, hor neck, and all that her slender
fingers unt small pims could not cover, became of the
deepost conm on

AN marked and v e moved Ly these changes, excepting
onc It was old DDewns, who, motionless in his se i, and con
cealud, as we hve said, by the corner of the bunch, from scemg
or bring scen, did nevertheluss keep his eyes firmly fixed on
the ground, as if detcrnuned that, by no possibihty whatever,
would he be n ocular witness of the shame of his house

“Ichabod!” he smd to himself—“Ichabod ! my glory 1
departed 1”

While these reflections were passing through his mind, the
dictment, which sct forth 1in technical form the cnme of which
the pwnel stood accused, was read as usual, and the prisoner
was asked 1f she was Guilty, or Not Guilty

“Not guilty of my poor burn’s death,” smid Ltfie Deans,
i an accent corresponding 1 pluntive softness of tone to
the beauty of her features, and which was not heard by the
audience without emotion

The presiding Judge next directed the counsel to plead to
the rclevancy, that s, to state on either part the arguments in
pownt of lw, and evidence tn poimnt of fact, aganst and i
fwvour of the cnmmal, after which 1t 1s the form of the Court
o pronounce a preliminary Judgment, sending the cause to the
cognance of the jury or assive

The counsel for the crown briefly stated the frequency of the
enme of nfnbicidy, which had gven nse to the special statuie
under which the panel stood indicted  He mentioned the
various 1stances, many of the m marked with circumstances of
atroaity, which had at length induced the King's Advocate,
though with great reluctance, to make the expeniment,
whether by strietly enforemg the Act of Farhament which had
been made to prevint such enormities, their occwrrence might
be prevented *'He expected,” he smd, *to be able to
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establish Dy witnesses, as well as by the declaration of the
panel heiself, that she was 1n the state descnbed by the statute
According to his mformation, the panel had communicated
her pregnancy to no ong, nor did she allege n her own
declaration that she had done so  Ilus secrecy was the first
requistte 1n support of the indictment [ he same declaration
admitted, that she had borne a male child, in circumst inces
which gave but too much reason to behove 1t had died by the
hands, or at least with the knowlcdye or conscnt, of the un
happy mother It was not, however, necessary for lum to
brng positive proof that the panel was 2 essory to the muider,
nay, nor even to prove that the child was murduied at . It
was sufficient to support the mdictment, thnt 1t could not be
found  Accowding to the stern, but nccessary severnty of tlis
statute, she who should conceal her pregnancy, who should
omit to call that assistance which s mosl necessary on such
occastons, was held already to hwve moditated the death of her
offspring, 2s an event most likely to be the consequence of her
culpable and cruel concealment  And if, under such circur
stnces, she could not alternatively show by proof that the
infant had died a natural death, or produce it still m Iife, she
must, under the construction of the law, be hcld to have
murdered it, and suffer death accordingly

The counsel for the pnsoner, Mr Tairbiother, a man ol
considerable fame m lus profession, did not pretend directly
to combat the aiguments of the King's Advocate Ile began
by lamenting that lus senior at the bar, Mr Langtile, had
been suddenly called to the county of which he was Shenff,
and that he had been applied to, on short warning, to give the
panel his assistance in this inleresting case  He bad had little
tme, he sud, to make up for his mfcuonty to his learned
brother by long and minute research, and he was aftmd he
might give a specimen of his mcpacity, by being compelled
to admit the accuracy of the indictment under the statute
It was enough for their Lordships,” he observed, ' to know,
that such was the law, and be adimited the Advoiate bad a
night to call for the usual wterlocutor of ielevancy”  But he
stated, ¥ that when he came to establsh his case Ly proof, he
trusted to make out circumstances which would sausfictorly
chde the charge n the hbel  His chunt's story was a short,
but most melancholy one  She was bred upin the strictest
tenets of religion and virtue, the daughter of a worthy and
canscientiouy person, who, in evil tmes, had cstablished a
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charactcr for courage and religion, by becoming A sufferer for
consclFnee’ sahe

Diuvid Deans gave « convulstve start ot heanng hunsclf
thus muntioned, and then resumed the sstuiion, m which,
with lus fiee stooperd agunst Jus hands, and both resting
agunst the eomir of the devaled bench an which the Judigel
s, i had huherto hstened to the procedure o the tuat
Lhe Whig Iwyers secmed to be nterested , the Tories put up
thewr hp

“What vor miy be our diflerence of opuion,” rostuncd the
Tewyea, whose hosnscss 1t was to cary lns wholr qudience with
Ium of posalle, “conccrumg the peculiar tencts of these
poapl ™ (here Dews goancd deeply), “at 15 unpossible to
de iy them the prase of sound, and even ngid morls, or the
ment ol trammg wp thur duldien e the tear of God, and
yet it was the daughter of such a person whom 1 jury would
shiortly be called upon, n the absence of evidence, and upon
mere presumptions, to convict of a crime, more propely be
lonzing to an heathen, or a savage, than to a Christian and
civilis d country It was true,” he admitted, ** that the excel
fent nurture and early mstruction which the poor girl hag
reecived, had not been sutficient to preserve her from guilt
and error  She had fallen a sacrifice to an 1nconsiderate
affuctton for a young man of prcposscssing manners, as he
had been 1nformed, but of a very dangerous and desperate
character  She was scduced under promise of marmage—a
pre vuse, which the lellow mught bave, perhaps, done her
yustce by heping, had he not at that time been called upon
by the Jaw to atone for a crime, violent and desperate 1n 1tself,
but which breame the proface to another eventful history,
ey step oot which was marked by blood and gult, and the
final ternnoition of whneh had not even yet arnved He
belised tha no one would hear hin without sarprise, when
be stat (b that the father of this infant now amissing, and said
by the bamed Advocate to have been murdered, was no other
than the notorous George Roburtson, the accomplice of
Wils n, the hero of the memorably escape from the Tolbooth
Church, wnd, as no one knew better than s learncd friend
the ‘dvacate, the prinapl actorn the Porteous conspiracy

“Y am sorry to mterrupt a counsel n such a case as the
preseat,” sud the prosiding Judge, “but I must remind the
fpamned gentluman, that he 13 tavdlng out of the case
hefore ug™

»
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The counsc] bowed, and resumed  He only judged 1t
necessary,” he said, ' to mention the name and qtuation of
Robuitson, because the circumstance m which that charcter
was pliced, went a great way m accounting tor the silence on
whrch his Majesty s counsel had lud so much woght, as
affording proof that s el nt proposcd to allow no fur play
for 1ts life, to the helpless bi ing whom she w s about to bring
into the world  bhe had not announced to o huend that
she had been seduted hom the pith of honour and why
had she not done soP—Bucause she eapectid duly to bt
restored to chwacter, by her soducer domy, ber that justiee
which she knt w to be m tis power, tad belinved to bem tus
mehnation  Was 1t natural —was i rewonble —avas ot far,
to exprct that she should, m the interim, bucome fio e se of
her own chuacter, and proclum her fralty to the world, when
she had cvery reason to expect, thu, by conceding it for n
seison, 1t might be vailed for cvir? Was 1t not, on the con
tiary, pudonable, that, 1n such 1n emcrgency, 1 young woman,
n such a situation, should be found far from disposcd ko make
a confidant of every prying gossip who, with sharp eyis, and
cager ears, pressed upon her for o explanation of suspiious
crrcumstances, which females 1n the lower—hi mught say
which females of all ranks are so aleri m noticing, that they
sometimes discover them where they do not exist? Was 1t
strange, or was 1t criminal, that she should have repelled their
mquisitive mpertinence, with petulant demals?  The scnse
and feeling of all who heard him would answer directly m the
negatve  But although tus chient had thus remained silent
towards those to whom she was not called upon to communt
c1te her sttuation,—to whom,” sud the learned gentleman, “ 1
will add, 1t would have becn unadwised and ymproper 1n her
to have dong so, yet, I trust, I shall rcmove thus case most
trinmphantly from under the statute, and obtun the unfortu
nate young woman an honourible disnussion from your Loxd
ships’ bar, by showing that she did, i due time and place, and
to 1 person most fit for such confidince, mentton the Lalimitous
arcumstances o winch she found hersdlf  Lhis accurred after
Robertson’s conviction, and when he wis lyng 1 pnson
expectation of the fate which his comrade Wilson atterward,
suffcred, and from which he humsclf so strangely cscaped It
wis then, when all hopes of having her honour repured by
wedlock vunshed fiom her eyes,—-when an unon with one m
Robertson's situatton, if still practicable, tright, purhips, hve
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been regirded rather as an addition to her disgrace, ~it was
then, that 1 trust to be able to prove that the prisones com
municated nd consulted with her sister, & young woman
severtd yeus older than hersdf, the daughiter of her father
if I mustihe not, by a former marnage, upon the perils and
distress o hor unhappy situation”

“[f, indeed, you are able to mstruct /212 pomt, Mr Iar
brother ” sud the proading Judge

“1f T am mdeed able to instruct that pomt, myv I ord,” e
sumed Mr Lanbrother, I trust not only to scive my cheat,
but to 1ehve your T ordships from that whuh [ know you feet
the most puntul duty of your high oftice  and to give all who
now hear me the exquistte pleasure of beholding 4 ere ature so
young, so mgunuous, nd so bewtitul, as she that 15 now at
the bar of your Lordships' Court, dismissed from thence n
stfety and in honour ”

{fus address seemed to affect many of the audience, and
was followed by 2 shght murmur of applause  Deans, as he
heard lus diughters beauty and mnocence appealed to, was
involuntartly about to tutn his eyes towards her, but, recal
lecng himself, he bent them again on the ground with
stubborn resolution

“Will not my learned brother, on the other side of the bar,
contmued the advocate, after a short pruse, “share in this
general joy, since 1 know, while he discharges his duty m
bringing an accused person here, no one rejoices more 1n ther
being freely and honourably sent hence? My learned brother
shakcs his head doubtfully, and lays his hand on the panels
declaration I understand hin perfectly—he would 1nsiuate
that the facts now stated to your Lordships are mconsistent
with the confession of Buphemia Deans hersell I need not
remmd your Lordships, that her present defence 1s no whit to
be narrowed within the bounds of her former confession , and
that 1t 15 not by any account which she may formerly have
given of herself, but by what 1s now 1o be proved for or aganst
her, that she must ultimately stand or fall I am not under
the necessity of accounting for her choosing to drop out of her
decluntion the circumstances of her confussion to her sister
She might not be nware of 1ts importance, she nught he afraid
of impheating ker sster, she might even have forgotten the
ciecumstance entirely, 1n the terror and distress of mund me
dental to the arrest of 0 young a creature on a tharge so
heinous  Any of these reasons are suffictent to account for
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her having suppressed the truth i this instnce, 1t whatever
nsk to hersell, and I incline most to her erroncous fear of
cnminating her sister, because 1 obscrve she has had 4 similar
tenderness lowards her lover (however undeserved on his
part), and has never once mentioned Robertson's name from
beginning to end of her declaration

“But, my 1 ords,” continued 1.arbrother, “T am aw ue the
King's Advocate will expect me to show, that the prool 1 ofter
1s consistent with other eircumstances of the case, which I do
not and cannot deny Hc will demnd of me how Linc
Deans’s confession to her sister, previous to her dehvery, 19
reconcilable with the mystery of the birth, with the disppear
ance, perhaps the murder (for I will not deny 1 possibihity
which I cannot disprose) of the wnfant. My Lords, the ex
planation of this is to be found in the placability, perch wce, 1
may say, In the taciity and phabihity, of the female sex  The
duless Amaryllidis 1re, as your Lordships well know, are csily
appeased , not 1s 1t possible to concelve a woman 5o Atrociously
offended by the man whom she has loved, but what she will
retamn a fund of forgiveness, upon which hts penitence, whether
teal or affected, may draw largely, with a certunty that lus bills
will be answered We can prove, by a letter produced m
eyidence, that this villain Robertson, from the bottom of the
dungeon whence he already probably meditated the escape,
which he afterwards accomplished by the assistance of his com
rade, contrived to exercise authority over the mind, and to direct
the motions, of this unhappy girt It was in comphnce with
his injunctions, expressed in that letter, that the panel was
prevalled upon to alter the line of conduct which her own
better thoughts had suggested, and, mstead of resorting,
when her time of traval approached, to the protection of her
own famuly, was nduced to confide herself to the charge of
some vile agent of this nefarions seducer, and by her con
ducted to one of those solitary and seeret purlieus of villainy,
which, to the shame of our police, still are suflered to cxst m
the suburbs of this city, where, with the assistance, wnd under
the charge, of a person of her own sex, shu bore a male child,
under circumstances whieh 1dded treble bitterness to the woe
denounced aganst our onginal mother  VWhat purpose Robert
son had 1n all this, it 1s hard to tell orevento guess 1T«
have meant to marry the girl, for her father 15 2 man of sub
stance  But, for the termination of the story, and the conduct
of the woman whom he had placed about the pcrson of
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TFuphenna Deans, it 15 still more ditficult to account The
unforlunate young woman was visited by the fever incidental
w her sitwition In thas fever she appears to have been de
cerved by the porson that saited on her, and, on recovermg
her senses, she found that she was childless 1n that abode of
miscry  Her infant had been carred oft, pethaps for the
worst purposes, by the wrelch that wuted on her It may
have be (n murdued for what 1 can tll”

He was here interrapte <l by a prerang shriek, uttered by the
unfortunate prisoner  She was with dilticulty brought to com
pus hemedl e counse avaded hunscdf of the tragieal
intcrruption, to close his ploiding with eflect

v aly Lords,” sud he, “mn that piteous cry you heard the
claguense of maternal aflection, far surpassing the force of my
pour vords—-Rachiel weeping for her childrenl  Nature her
self bears tesumony i Lvour of the tenderness and acuteness
of the prisonct’™ parental feehings T wall not dishonour her
plea by adduyg 4 word more ”

wHeard ye ever the like o that, Laird ?” sud Saddletree
to Dumbiudibes, when the Counsel had ended his speech
*“There's a ¢hicld can spin a muckle pirn out of a wee tait of
tow ! Deil haet he kens mair about 1t than what's 1n the de
claration, and a surmise that Jeame Deans suld hae been
able to say somcthing about her sister's situation, whilk sur-
mise, Mr Crossmyloof says, rests on sma’ aathority, And
he's cleckit this great muckle bird out o’ this wee egg! He
could wile the very flounders out o' the Firth —What gaird
my father no send me to Utrecht P—But whisht, the Court 15
gaun to pronounce the nterlocutor of relevancy »

And accordmgly the Judgts, after a few words, recorded
thetr judgment, which bore, that the mdictment, if proved,
%was relevant tomfor the pams of law» And that the defence,
that thr panel had communicated her situation to her sister,
was 1 tclevant defence  And, finally, appointed the sad
amdictment and  defence tu be submitted to the judgment
of un ass ¢
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CHAPII R XXIIT

Most cighteous ) gel 10 t ce—Lome  §
ler tofbe e

It 15 by no means my mtcntion to duscnibe mnutely the
forms of & Scottr h cnmmal tnal nor wm I sme that 1 could
draw up an account so mntdhgble and 1cure 1 o e
the eriticism of the gentlemen of the long 10be It 15 enough
lo say that the jury was impanclled, and the ¢ 15¢ proceeded
Ihe prisoner was 1gan ruquued to plad o the charge and
she agun replicd, *Not Guilty ' m the sune hewt thulling
tone as bufote

The crown counsel then ¢ dled two or thice fem ile withesses
by whose testimony it was estiblished, that T fhes sivation
had been remarked by them, that they had tived her with the
fact, and that her answers had amounted to an angry tnd
petalant denial of what they charged her with  Put, as very
frequently happens, the declaration of the puel ar accused
pazty herself wis the evidence which bore hardest upon her
case

In the event of these Tales ever finding their w1y across the
Border, it my be proper to apprise the southern reader that
it 15 the praciice 1 Scotland, on apprehending a suspected
person to subject him to 4 judicidl examinnon before a
magistrite He 15 not compelled to answer any of the ques
tons asked of him, but may remawm silent if he sees it lus
interest to do so  But whatever answers he chooses to give
are formally wutten down, and being subscubed by lmself
and the magtstrate, e produced agunst the accused tn ease
of his being brought to tnal It 18 trug, that these declarations
are not produccd as bemng in themsebes cudence properly so
called, but only as adminiles of testimony, lending to corro
borate what 1s considered as legl and proper evidence
Notwithstanding this mice  distmiction, however, muroduced
by lawyers to reconale this procedure Lo their own genaral
rulg, that a man cwnot be required to bear witness agast
humself, 1t neverthcless usually happens that these decluations
become the means of condemning the accused, as 1k were, out
of their own mouths  'Lhe prisoner, upon thesc previous ex
anunations, has 1ndeed the prvilege of remawming stent if he
plenses, but every man necessanly feels that a iefusal to
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answer natural and pertinent nterrogatories, put by judicial
authority 15 1tself 1 sirong proof of guilt, and will certanly
lead to fus bung committed to pnison, and few can renounce
the hope of obt umng Liberty, by giving some spectous account
of thewsclies, and showing apparent frankness in explaiming
their motives and accounting for their conduct It therclore,
seldom happens that the prisoner refuses to give a judical
dectaranion, 1 which nevertbeless, cither by lettimg out too
much of the truth, or by endeivouring to subsutute a fictitions
story, he lmost abays exposes imself to suspicion and to
contrwictions, which weigh hewily 1n the minds of the jury

{he dednratton of Lihe Doins was uttered on other pnn
wples nd the following 1s a shelch of its contents, given
the jdwal form, w ahich they may still be found m the
Books ot Adjournmi!

The decluant admtted a ¢riminal wtoigue with an indin
dual whose name she desired to conceal  ** Bemg interrogated,
what her reason was (or secrecy on this pomt?  She declared,
that she had no night to blame that person’s conduct more
than she did her awn, and that she was willing to confess her
own faults, but not to say anything which might ciminate the
absent  Interrogited, if she confessed her sitwation to any
one, or mde any preparition for her confinement ?  Declares,
she did not  And being interiogated, why she forbore to take
steps » luch her situation so peremptonly required ? - Declares,
she was ashamed to tell her friends, and she trusted the person
she has mentioned would provide for her and the nfant
Interrogated, 1f he did so?  Declares, that he did not do so
personally , but that it was not his fault, for that the declarant
15 convinced he would have lud down his Iife sooner than the
burn or she had come Lo harm  Interrogated, what presented
tum from heeping hus pronuse?  Declares, that 1t was 1mpos
stble for hun to do so, he being under trouble at the time, and
dechne s farther answer to this question  Interrogated, where
she was from the puriod she left her master, Mr Saddletree’s
fuly, until her appestence at hes fatber’s »t 8 Tenrards,
the dvy belore she was apprehended?  Declares, she dees not
rememba And, on the mterrogatory betng repeted, de
rlargs, she does not mind muckle about it, for she was very
1l QOn the question being again repeated, she declares, she
will tell the truth, 3f 1t should be the undowg of her, so long
as she is not asked to tell on ather folk, and admuts, that she
passed that interva) of ume in the lodging of a woman, an
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acquaintance of that person who had wished her lo that place
to be dchvered, and that she was there delivered accordingly
of a male chitd Interiogated, what was the namc of that
person? Declares and refuscs to answer this question  In
teirogated, where she lives? Declares, she has no ccrtamty,
for that she was taken to the lodging nforesard under cloud of
night  Interrogated, 1f the lodging was m the ety or suburbs ?
Declares and refuses to answer that question  Tnterrogted,
whether, when she left the house of Mr Saddlctree, she went
up or down the street? Declares and refuses to answer the
question Interrogated, whether she had cver seen the woman
before she was wished to her, as she termed 1t, by the person
whose name she refuses to answer? Declares and replies, not
to her knowledge  Interropated, whether this woman was
introduced to her by the said person verbally, or by word of
mouth? Declares, she has no freedom to answer this ques
tion  Interrogated, if the chutd was ahive when it was born?
Declares, that—God help her and 1t l—it certainly was alive
Interrogated, 1f it died a natural death after birth?  Declares,
not to her knowledge Interrogated, wherc 1t now1s? De
clares, she would give her nght hand to ken, but that she
never hopes to see mair than the banes of it And being
wmterrogated, why she supposes 1t 1s now dead? the declaiant
wept bitterly, and made no answer [nterrogated, if the
woman, in whose lodging she was, seemed to be a fit purson
to be with her 1n that situation? Declaies, she might be fit
enough for skill, but that she was an baid hearted bad woman
Interrogated, 1f there was any other pcrson m the lodging
excepting themselves two? Declares, that she thinks there
was another woman, but her head was so carried with pamn
of body and trouble of mind, that she minded her very little
Interrogated, when the child was taken away from her? De
clared, that she fell in a fever, and was light headed, and when
she came to her own mind, the womn told hai the bawrn was
dead , and that the declarant anrwered, if 1t was dead 1t had
had foul play  [hat, thereupon, the woman was very sur on
her, and gave her much ill language , and that the deponent
was fnghtened, and crawled out of the house when her bick
was turned, and went home to Samnt Leonard’s Crags, as well
as % womn 1n her condition dought Interrogated, why she
did not tell her story to her sister and father, and get force to
search the house for her chuld, dead or alive? Declares, it
was her purpose to do so, but she had not tme  Interrogated,
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why she now conreals the name of the woman and the place
of her abode? 1he dedanint remained silent for a time, and
then sud, that to do 50 could not repur the skaith that wag
done, but might be the occwsion of more  Interrogated
whether she had hersclf, 1t any time, had any purpose of
pulting awy the child by wolence?  Declwes, never, so
mit Lod he mereiful to her —and then agam declares, never
when she v o lier purtect senses, but what bad thoughts
the I nemy might put into her brun when she was out of her
self, she ¢tonot answer  And agam solemuly interrogued,
declires that she would have been drawn with wild horses,
rither than have teuched the bann with i unmotherly hand
Intcrtogated, declres th it among the 1l language the woman
gave her she did s1y sure enough thit the declarwnt had hurt
the bairn when she was m the brain fever  but that the de
clirant dues not believe that she said this from any other
cause than to fmghten ber, and make her be sient Interro
gated, what else the woman sud to her? Declares, that when
the dectarnt enied loud for lier bairn, and was like to raise the
neighbours, the woman threatened her, that they that could
stop the wean s shirhong would stop hers, if she did not keep
2 the lounder  And that this threat, witli the manner of the
woman, made the declarint conclude, that the bairn s life was
gone, and her own n danger for that the woman was a des
perate bl woman, as the declrant judged, from the language
she used  Interrogated declures, that the fever and delirum
were brought on her by heanng bad news, suddenly told to
her, but refuses to say what the said news related to  Interro-
gated, why she does not now communicate these particulars,
which might, perhaps, enable the magistrite to ascertan
whether the cluld 15 iving or dead , and requested to observe,
that her refusing to do so exposes her own life, and leaves the
child n bad hands, as also, that her present refusal to answer
on such pomts, 15 wconsistent with her alleped mtention to
make a clewn breast to her wister?  Declares, that she kens
the batrn 15 now dead ory if hving, there 1s one that will look
After 1t, thot for her own hiving or dymg, she 15 in Gods
hands, who knows her mnnocenct of harming her bairn with
her will or knowledge , and that she has altered her resolution
of speaking out, which she entertaned when she left the
woman's lodging, on account of a matter which she has sce
learned  And declares, in gencral that she 1s wearied, and
will answer no more questions at this time ’
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Upon a subsequent evammation, Euphemia Deans adharcd
to the declaration she had formurly mde, with this addion,
that a paper found m her trunk being shown to her, she
admitied that 1t contained the credentials, 1n consequunce
of which she 1esigned herself to the conduct of the wom
ot whose lodgmgs she was delivered of the cluld  Lts teno.
190 thus —

“DrarcsT Frrog,—I hayve gotten the means to send to
you by a woman who 15 well quabificd to assist you n your
approaching straght, she 1s not what I could wish her,
but I cannot do better for you m my present condition
I am obhged to trust to her in this present ¢alinnty, for
mysell and you too I hopc for the best, though I am now
1n a sore pinch , yet thought 1s free—I think [landie Dandic
and 1 may quecr the stifier tor all that 1s come and gone
You will be angry for me writing this, to my httle Camerontan
Ialy, but f I can but live to be a comlort to you, and =
father to your babie, you will have plenty of time (o seold —
Once maore let nonc know your counscl—my hfe depends on
this hag, d—n hcr—she 1s both decp and dangerous, but she
has more wiles and wit than ever were tn a Leldam’s head,
and has cause to be true to me  Farewell, my Lily—Do not
droop on my account—in a weck I wil be yours, or no
more my own ”

Then followed a postscript ~ * If they must truss me, I wiil
repent of nothing so much, even at the last hard pwch, as
of the inyury I have done my Laly ”

Effie refused to say from whom she had recewed this letter,
but enough of the story was now known, to ascertain that 1t
came from Robertson , end from the date, 1t appeired to have
been wntten about the time when Andrew Wilson (called
for 2 mickname Handie Dandie) and he were mediating then
first abortive attempt to escapc, wiich muscarmed in the
manner mentioned in the begmnng of this history

"Lhe evidence of the Crown being concludcd, the counsel for
the pnsoner began to lead a proot 1 her defence  Ihe fust
witnesses werc examined upon the gul's character Al gave
ber an excellrnt one, but none with more feelng than woithy
Mrs Saddletree, who, with the tears on her checks, declared,
that she could not have had a lugher apmion of Lifie Deans,
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nor a more sincere regard for her, if she had been her own
daughter  All present gave the honest woman credit for
ber gnondness of hewrt excepting her husband, who whispered
to Dumbicdikes, ¢ That Nichil Novit of yours 1s but o raw
hand at leding evidence, I'm thinking — What signified his
bringing a woman here to snotter and smvel, and bather their
Tordslips?  Ie should hae ceetul me, sir, and 1 should
hae gun him sic a screed o testtmony, they shouldnn hue
touched o bair o' her hewd ”

“Ilylnt ye better get up and by't yet 2 ” said the Lawd
“ 'l mak a Sign to Nowit ”

N4, 1" sud Suldletree, * thank ye for ntething, neigh
bour—tht would be ultroneous evidence, and 1 ken what
helwngs to that, but Nichul Novit suld hae had me ceeted
debito tenpore ™ And waping his mouth with lus silk hand
kecchief with great importance, he resumed the port and
manuer of an edified and mtelligent auditor

Mr Tairhrother now premised, in a few words, “that he
meant to bring forsard his most mportant witness, upon
whose evidence the cause must mn a great measure depend
What his chent was, they had learned from the preceding
witnesses , and so far as general character, given 1 the most
forcible terms, and even with tears, could intercst every one
1 her fate, she had already gamned that advantage Lt was
necessary, he admitted, that he should produce more posttive
tesimony of her nnocence than what arose out of general
character, and this he undertook to do by the mouth of the
person to whom she had communicated her situation—hy
the mouth of her nituial counsellor and guardian—her sister
—Macer, ¢l mto court, Jean, or Jeame Detns, daughter of
David Dens, cow fecder, at Sant Leonard’s Crags ™

When he uttered these words, the paor prisoner instantly
started up, and stretched herself half way over the bar, towards
the sule at which her sister was to enter  And when, slowly
Eollowing the ofhcer, the witness advanced to the foot of
the table, 1 file, with the whole expression of her countenance
altercd, from that of confused shame and dismay, to an eager,
rmplonng, nd akmost ecstatic earnestness of entreaty, with
ontstretched hands, har streaming back, eyes raised eagerly
to her sister's face, and ghstening through tears, exclaimed, m
a tone which went through the heart of all who hewrd her
-~ Q) Jeanie, Jeanie, save me, save me|”

Wuth a duferent feeling, yet ecually appropriated to his
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proud and self-dependent character, old Deans drew tumsclf
back still farther under the caver ot the bench, so that when
Jeante, as she entcred the court, cast a tmud glance towards
\he place at winch she had left him seated, his venerable figure
was no longer visible He sate down on (hc other side of
Dambiedikes, wrung his hand hard, and whispered, * Ah,
Laird, this 1s watst of a’—if I can but win owcer this put-—I
feel my head unca dizzy, but my Master 1 strong m s
servant's weahness”  Afier a moment's mental prayer, he
agamn started up, as il mmpatient of continung in any ong
posture, and pradually cdged humsell forward towards the
place he had just quitted

Jeamie 1n the meantime had ady nced to the bottom of the
table, when, unable to resist the impulse of affcction, she
suddenly extended her hand to her sister Rific was just
within the dislance that she could seize 1t with both hers, press
it to her mouth, cover 1t with lusses, and bathe 1t 1 tears,
with the fond devotion that a Catholic would pay to a guardian
samnt descended for his safety, while Jeanie, hiding her own
face with her other hand, wept bitterly The sight would
have moved a heart of stone, much more of flesh and blood
Many of the spectators shed tears, and it was some tume before
the presiding Judge himself could so far subdue his emotion,
as to request the witness to compose herself, and the prisoner
to forhear those marhs of eager affection, which, however
natural, could not be peimitted at that time, and 1n that
présence

The solemn ocath,—*“the truth to tell, and no trath to
conceal, as far as she knew or should be asked,” was then
administered by the Judge “in the name of God, and as the
withess should answer to God at the great day of judgment ,”
an awful adjuration, which seldom fails to make impression
even on the most hardened characters, and to strike with fear
even the most upright  Jeante, educated in deep and devout
reverence for the name and attributes of the Deity, was, by
the solemmty of a direct appeal to huis person and justice,
awed, but at the same time elevated above all constderations,
save those which she could, with a clear couscience, call Hing
to witness  She repeated the form 1n a low and reverent but
distinet tone of voice, after the Judge, to whom, and not to
any inferior officer of the court, the task 1s assigned m Scotland
of directing the witness in that solemu appeal, which 15 the
sanction of his testimony

119
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When the Judge had Gmished the established form, he added
w4 te hing, but yit i a monitory tone, an advice, which the
eeumatinees ppered to him to ¢l for

“Yeung womn,’ these were lus words “you come before
this Court m Circ umstanccs, which it would be worse than cruel
not to ity wd to sympulnse with Vet 1t is my duty to tell
yon thit the truth, whatcver 1ts consequences may be, the
truth 15 what you owe to your country, and to thal God whose
word 1 truth and whose name you have now invoked  Use
your uwi tine i nswenny, the questoons that gentleman
(poruung to the counscl) © shrll put to you—But remember,
rhat what you may be tempted to say bryond what 15 the
 tutl trath, you must answer both here and herefter *

Lhe v ul questions were then put to har —Whether any
ont. I mstructed her what evidence she had to delver?
Whether iy one Ihad given or promised her any good deed,
ture, or renvard for her testimony? Whether she had iy
malice or 1llwill ab s Majesty s Advocate, being the party
agamat whoin she was cited 15 a witness? 1o which question
she succesatvely answered by a quiet negative  But therr tenor
gave great scandal and offence to her Miher, who was not
awire that they are put to every witness as a matter of
torm

“Na, na, he exclumed, loud enough to be heard, “my
bain 18 no hke the widow of Iehoah—nae man has putten
words into her mouth *

One of the Judges, better acquainted, perhaps, with the
Books of Adjournal thun with the Book of Samuel, was dis
posert o make some mstant mquiry after this Wadow of Tekoah,
who, a3 b construed the matter, had been tampenng with the
evidence  Lut the presiding Judge, better versed 1n Scripture
history, wlispered to his learned brother the necessary explana
tton, and the pruse occasioned by this mistike, had the good
chfeet of givimg Jeanie Deans time to collect her spinits for the
paful task she had to perform

Larglrcthor, whose praclice and itelligence were cousder
able saw the necessity of letting the witniss compose heisell
In s heart he suspected that she cume to bear false witness
1 her sister s cuse

* But that 1s her own affur,” thought Farbrother, “and it
15 my business to see that she has plenty of tune to regamn
composure, and to deliver her evidence, be 1t true, or be 1t
falee—valeal guantum
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Accordingly, he commenced his interrogatorics with unin
teresting questions, which admitted of mstant reply

“You are, I think, the sister of the prisoner?”

"VYes, sir”

“ Not the full sister, however?”

“No, sir—we are by different mothers ”

“True, and you are, I think, several years older than your
sister 2

“Ves, air)” &e

After the advocate had concived that, by thest prefinmary
and ummpoitant questions, he had familiarised the witness
with the situation i which she stood, he asked, ** whether she
had not remarked her sister’s stale of hedlth to be altercd,
during the latter part of the term when she had hved with Mrs
Saddletree?”

Jeanie answered 1 the affirmauve

“And she told you the cause of 1t, my dear, I suppose?”
said Fairbrother, 1n an casy, and, as one mny say, an mductive
sott of tone

“T am sorry to interrupt my brother,” sard the Crown
Counsel, nsing, "but I am i your Lordships’ judgment,
whether this be not a leading question? ”

“If thus point 15 to be debated,” said the presiding Judge
“the witness must be removed *

For the Scottish lawyers regard with a sacred and scrupulous
horror, every question so shaped by the counsd examuung, as
to convey to a witness the least mtimation of the natuie of the
answer which ts desired from thim  These scrupks, though
founded on an excellent principle, are sometimes rarried to an
absurd pitch of nicety, especially as 1t 1s generally casy for 1
lawyer who has his wits about lum to elude the objection
Faubrother did so in the present case

“It 15 not necessary to waste the time of the Court, my
Lord, since the King's Counsel thinks it worth while to
abject to the form of my question, T will shape 1t othcrwise
—Pray, yourg womnn, dd you st yonr sister any gui<hon
when you observed her looking unwellP—tihe courage—
speak ont”

1 asked her,” replied Jeante, “what atled her”

"“Very well—take your own time—and what was the answer
she made ?” continued Mr Farbrother f

Jeanie was silent, and looked deadly pale It was not that
she at any one nstant entertaned an 1dea of the posstbility of
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prevaricition—it was the natural hesitation to extingussh the
List spark of hape that remumed for her sister

 [h ¢ cournge, young woman, said Iarbrother —* Tasked
what yo 1r i ter < ad ulcd her when you inquired?

“Nching,  wssacd Jeame with o funt voice which was
yet he vl distinetly in the most distant corner of the Court
room  such an awful wd profound silence hnd been pre
seved  dunng the anwous antetval, which had iterposed
hetsaxt the luwyers question and the wnswer of the witncss

I urbrother 5 counteninee (1, but with that rewdy prescnce
of mund which 15 85 usclul in vl as 1 militry emergenies,
tie uanedintily ritlied — ‘Nothing?  Lrue, you mean nothing
at firer—but when you ashed her agun, did she not tell you
what wled her?

The question %19 put 1n 1 tone ineant to make he com
prehend the mmportance of her answer, had she not been
alecady aware of it Lhe 1ce was broken, however, and with
less pruse thw at fst she now replied —** Alck | lack | she
never bhreathed word to me about it ”

A d ¢ groan prssed through the Court It was echoed by
one decper and more agomsed {rom the unfortunite frther
The hoy e, to which uncunsciously, and m spite of lumsell’ he
nad stll secretly clung had now dissolved, 2nd the venerable
old man fell forward scnseless on the floor of the Court house,
with tus head at the toot of his terrified daughter 1 he unfor
tunate pnsoncr, with itopotent passion, strove with the guards,
betwixt whom she was placed ~ “Let me gang to my father|
~1 w1l gaog to him—T wi/l yang to him—he 1s dead—he 1s
lalled—1 hae killed him ! *—she repeated m frenzed tones of
grieh, which those who heard them did not speechly forget

Even w this moment of agony and gener .l confuston, Jewte
did not lose that supenonty which a deep and firm mind
assules to 1ts pessessor, under the most trying circumstances

" He 1s my father —he 1s our father,’ she mildly 1epeated to
those who endeavoured to separite them, as she stooped,—
shaded aside his grev hars and began assidvously to chale hus
temples

I'he Jud.ge, after repeatedly wiping hus eyes, gave directions
that they should be conducted into a neighbouring apartment,
and carefully artended  The prisoner, as her fathel was borne
from the Court,and her sister slowly followed, pursued them with
her eyes 50 earnestly ficel, 1s 1f they would have started from
thetr socket. But when they were no longet vistble, she seemed
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to find n her desparing and deserted state a courage which
she had not yet exhibited
1he bulerness of tt 1s now past she sat nd then

boldly rddressed the Court My 1 ords 1f1t 15 your ple wure
to pang on wi this matter the weanest d y will hae uts end
at st

Ihe Judge, who much to his honour hid shared deeply m
the general sympathy, was surpused at beng reclled to his
duty by the prnisoner  1le collueted himscIf and requestcd te
know 1f the panedds counsel hid more evidence o produce
Larbrother replicd with W ur of dejection thit his proof wa
concluded

Lhe King s Counsel addressed the jyury for the crown  He
sad 10 few words that no one could be moi concun d than
he was for Lhe distressing scene which they had just witnessed
But 1t was the necessary consequence of great cimes o bring
distress and ruin upon -ll connccted with the perpitiators
He briefly 1eviewed the prool in which he showed that all
the crrcumstances of the case concurred with those required
by the Act under which the unfortunate prisoner was Lried
That the counsel for the panel had tordly failed n proving
that Luphema Deans had cummunicated her situntion to her
sister  [hat respecting her previous good character he was
sorry to observe that it was females who possessed the w wld s
good report and to whom 1t was justly valuable who were
most strongly tempted by shame and forr of the v orlds cen
sure to the crime of infanticide L hat the child was murdered
he professed (o entostam no doubt  The vaallaung wnd w
consistent declaration of the pnsoner hersclf marked as it was
by numerous refusals to speak the truth on subjects when
according to her own siory, 1t would have been natural as well
as advantageous to have been candid even s imperfect
declaration left no doubt in his mmd as to the iate of the
unhappy mfant  Netther could he doubt thit the panel was
1 partner in this gmit  Who else had an interest i a deed so
mhuman?  Swely newther Robertson nor Rabertsons agent
n whose house she was delivured had the kast temptation to
commut such a crime, unless upon her account, with her con
mvance wd for the sake of saving, her reputation But 1t was
not reqnred of im by the |, that he should brmg precise
proof of the murder or of the prisoners accession toit Tt
was the very purpose of the statute to substitute a certam chan
of presumptive evidence 1n plice of 1 probation which, in such
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cases 1t was peculinrly ditficult to obtan  The jury might
puru ¢ the statute atsell and they had also the hibel and nter
locutor of relevancy to dircct them i point of law  He put st
to the consen ey of the jury, that under both he was entitled
1o\ verdiet of Gulty

Lt chieege of Farbrother was much cramped by his having
faled m the proof which he expected to lead  But he fought
his e €use with courage and constincy  He ventwred
ty wurugn the seventy of the statute under which the young
worawn was tmed  “In all other enses, he sud, “the first
thin, required of the crummnal prosecutor was to prove ancgun
s dly that the crime hbedled had actudly been committed
b ohlvsyer edled proviag the corpus dedicti - But this statute,
made doubtless with the best intentions and under the ym
pulse of vjust horror for the unnatural crime of nfanticide
ran the nsh of itsull occasioming the worst of murders the
de vl of an 1anocent person, to atone for a supposed crime
which m1y never have been commutted by any one  He was
so far from acknowledging the alleged probabibity of the childs
violunt death that he could not even allow that there was
wvidenre of 1ts having ever lived’

The king s Counsel pointed to the woman s declaration , to
which the counsel replied—‘* A production concocted 1 a
moment of terror and agony and which approached to in
samty he said, “ s learned brother well knew was no sound
«vidence agamst the party who enutted 1t It was true, that a
yudienl confession, in presence of the Justices themselves
wAas the strongest of all proof, in so much that it 1s said i
law, that “en confifenters nullee suny partes judicss’  But this
was true, of Judicial confussion only, by which law meant that
which 15 mide 1n presence of the jushices, and the sworn
mque ¢ Of extrajudicial confession, 11l wthonities held with
the allustrious Tanniceus, ind Matheus fconfessio exba
paneaks an se nully est el gu d nwllum est, non potest
wdmimeulars’ It was totally mept and vad of all strength
and cftect from the beginmng , mcapable, therefore, of bewng
bolstered up or supported, or, nccording to the law phrase,
wdaimculated by other presumptive circumstances  In the
present c1se, thercfore leting the extrajudicind confession go
15 1t ought to go, for nothing, * he contended, ' the prosecutor
had not made out the sceond quality of e statute, that 2 hve
child had bewn born, and #as, at least, onght to be estab
lished before presumptions were received that 1t had been
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murdered  If any of the aswze” he sud, “should be ot
opinton that this was dealing rather nariowly with the statute,
they ought to consider that 1t was wn it nuture hughly penil,
and thercfore entitled to no favourable constiuction ”

He concluded a le uncd speech, with un eloquent peror wion
on the scene they had just witnessed, dunng which Saddletrce
fell fast asleep

It was now the presuhing Judge’s turn to addrcss the jury
He did 5o briefly and dishinetly

“It was for the jury,” he sud, “ia consider vhether the
prosccutor had made out bis plen Tor lamsdlfy, he ancerely
grieved to say, that a4 shadow of doubl remamed n st upon Ins
mind concernimg the vadict which the mquest hwl to bung
i He would not follow the pnsoner’s counsel thioush the
mpeachment which he had brought agunst the statute of
King William and Queen Mary  He and the jury were swom
to judge according to the lavs as they staed, not o critictsy, ot
to evade, or even to jushify them  In no avil eise would n
counsel have been permitted to plend his chents case m the
tecth of the law, but i the hard situation 1 which counsel
were often placed in the Crimmnal Courl, as well as out of
favour ta all presumptions of mnocence, he had not inclined
to interrupt the learned gentleman, or natrow his plea  The
present law, as it now stood, had been nstituted by the
wisdom of their fathers, to check the alarming progress of a
dreadful crime, when 1t was found oo severe for its purpose,
1t would doubtless be altered by the wisdom of the legislature
at present 1t was the law of the and, the rule of the cour,
and, according to the o1th which they had tahen, 1t must be
that of the jury Tlus unhappy girl’s situation could not be
dounbted , that she had borne a child, and that the child had
disappeared, wae certain facts  The learned counsel had
faled to show that she had communicitcd her situation
All the requsttes of the case rcquired by the statute were
therefora before the jury  1helearned gentlerman had, mdeed,
dessred them to throw out of consideration the panels own
confession, which was the plea usually urged, . penury of all
others, by counsel 1w his situation, who usually 1t that the
declarations of their chients boie hard on them  Bul that the
Scottish law designed that a certan weight should be Tud on
these declarations, wiich, he admutted, were guodammodo
extrajudicial, was evident from the umversal practice by which
they were always produced and read, as part of the prosecutor's
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probtion  In the preseut case, no person, who had heard
the witnesses deserihe the appearance of the young woman
befor ahe Ioft Suldictree’s house, and contrasted 1t with that
of her stite and condition at her return to her father's, could
have wy doubt that the fact of delivery had taken place, as
«tforth i her own declartion, which was, thercfore, not a
solituy pre of testimony, but admmiculated and supported
by the stron et errcuinstantial proof

e dud not,” he said, “stite the impression wpon s
own mind with the purpose of tassing theirs  Ile had felt
uo losy than they fiad done from the scene of domestic misery
which hul been (atubated before them, and of they, having
God il 4 good «onsuence, the sanctity of their oath, and
the 1 wd due to the law of the country, before their eyes,
coula come to a conciuson favourable to this unhappy
prisor cr, hie should rejoice as much as any one 1n Court, tor
never had he found his duty more distressing than in di
charguig 1t that day, and ghd he would be to be relieved from
the still more panful task, which would otherwise remain
for lum *

The jury, having heard the Judge’s address, bowed and
retired, preceded by 1 macer of Court, to the apartment
destined for thewr deliberation

CHAPTER XXIV

L% take thy viehm-—-Yay she And the mercy
In yon reuld hraven which this bard world denfes herl

It was an hour ere the jurors returned, and as they traversed
the crowd with slow steps, as men about to discharge them-
selves of a hewy and pamfyl respousibihty, the audience was
hushed ito profound, earncst, and awful silence

“Iave you agrecd on your chancellor, gentlemen ?" was
the first question of the Judge

The torem 1, cafled in Scotland the chancellor of the jury,
ugually the man of best rwk and estmation among the
assizery, stepped forvard, and, with a low revercnce, delivered
to the Court a sealed paper, contmning the verdict, which,
unul of late years, that verbal returns are in some instances
permitted, was always couched 1w writing  ‘The jury remained
standing while the Judge broke the seals, and, having perused
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the paper, handed 1t, with an ur of mowaful gravity, down
to the Clerk of Court, who procieded o cngross m the
record the yet unknown verdict, of which, howeyer, all omencd
the tiagical contents A form still iemained, trfling and un
ympottant 1 ttself, but to which imagmaton adds a sort of
solemnity, from the awful occasion upon which 1t 1s used A
lighted candle was placed on the table, the onginil paper con
laming the verdict was enclosed 1n a sheet of paper, and,
sealed with the Judgd's own signet, was transmnitted to the
Crown Office, to be picserved amony other rccords of the
same bind  As all this 15 transacted i profound silence,
the producing and extinguishing the candle secms 7 type of
the human spark which 1s shortly afterwards doomed to be
quenched, and excites 1n the speclators somcthing of the
same eflect which in England 1s obtained by the Judge assum
ing the fatal cap of judgment  When these prelimnary forms
had been gone through, the Judge required huphenuy Deans
to 1ttend to the verdict to be 1cad

After the usual woids of style, the verdict set forth, that the
Jury haying made choice of John Kirk, Dsq, to be therr
chancellor, and Thomas Moore, merchant, to be their clerk,
did, by a pluralty of voices, find the sard Euphemia Deans
GuiLty of the crnime hibelled, but, in consideration of her
extreme youth, and the cruel errcumstances of her case, did
earnestly entreat that the Judge would recommend her to the
mercy of the Crown

“ Gentlemen,” said the Judge, " you have done your duty—
and & painful one 1t must have been to men of humanity ltke
you I will, undoubtedly, transmit your recommendation to
the throne But it 15 my duty to tell all who now hear me,
but especsally to nform that unhippy young woman, in order
that her mind may be settled accorcingly, that I have not the
least hope of a pardon bemng granted 1n the present case
You know the cnme has been mcreasing n thts land, and
I know farther, that this has been ascribed to the lenity 1n
which the laws have been exercised, and that there 15 therefore
no hope whatever of obtaiing a remission for this offence »
The jury bowed agamn, and, released from thewr painful office,
dispersed themselves among the mass of byslanders

"The Court then asked Mr Fairbrother, whether he hnd any
thing to say, why judgment should not follow on the verdict ?
7The counsel had spent some time 1 perusing and reperusing
the verdict, counting the letters 1n each juror’s name, and

H 134
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wughing evay phrase, niy, every syllable in the mcest scales
ol It gal criticism. But the clerk of the jury had understood tug
Lusiness too we)!l  No flaw was to be found, and Fairbrother
mournfully mtimated, that he had nothing to <ay in arrest of
yadgment

The premding Judge then addressed the unhappy pnisoner
~ " Juphemie Deans, attend to the sentence of the Court
now Lo by pronainend aganst, yan ¥

She ¢ from her sel, and, with a composure far greater
thn coukl e been auguied from her demeanour during
somr puts of the trl, wbode the conclusion of the awiol
scene 9o nearly does the mentdl portton of our feclngs
restmble thase which are corporal, that the first severs blows
whith we recaive bring with them a stunning apathy, winch
renders us indiflerent to those that follow them  Thus sad
Mandrin, when he was undergoing the punishment of the
whecl, and so bave all {dt, upon whom successive inflichons
have duscended with continuous and reiterated violence

“ Youn woman,” sud the Judge, “it 15 my pamnful duty to
tell you, that yout lite 15 forferted under a law, which, of it may
seem 1n some degree severe, 1s yet wisely so, to render those
of your unhappy situation aware what nsh they run, by con
cetling, out of pnde or false shame, their lapse from virtue,
and mahking no preparation to save the lives of the unfortunate
infants whom they are to bring into the world  When you
concealed your Situation from your mistress, your sister, and
other worthy and compassionate persons of your own sex, 1n
whose favour your lormer conduct had given you a fair place,
you seum to me to have had 1n your contemplation, at least,
the death of the helpless creature, for whose lile you neglected
to provide Ilow the chnld was disposed of—whether 1t was
dealt upon by another, or by yoursell—whether the extra
ordinary story you have told is partly false, or altogether
su, 15 between God and your own conscience, I wiil not
aggravate your distress by pressing on that topic, but I do
most solemnly adpure you to employ the remaming space of
vour ume n making your peace with God, for which puipose
such reverend clergyman, as you yoursell may name, shall have
aceess to you  Notwithstanding the humane recommendation
of thg jury, I cannot afford to you, in the present ctrcum-
stances of the country, the shghtest hope that your life will
be prolonged beyond the period assigned for the execution
of your sentence. Forsaking, therefore, tha thoughts of this
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world, let your mind be preparcd by repentance for those of
rore awlul moments—for death, judgment, and etermity —
Doomster, 1cad the sentence 71

When the Doomster showed himself, a tall haggard hgure
arrayed 1n a fantastic garment of black and grey, passmented
with silver lce, 1t fell back with « sort of mstmelive hono
and made wide way for hiu to approach the foot of the teble
As this office was held by the common esccutioncr, men
shouldered earh other backward to avoud even the touch of
his garment, and some were seen to brush therr own elothes,
which had accidentally become subject to such contamination
A sound went thiough the court, produced by cach person
drawing 1n their breath bard, as men do when they expect or
witness what 1s fughtful, and at the same he affecting  The
catiff villain yet seemed, amid his hardened brutality, to have
some sense of s being the object of pubhic dettstation, which
made hum impatent of being in public, as birds of evil omen
are anxious to escape from daylight, and from pure air

Repeating after e Clerk of Court, he gabbled over the
words ot the sentence, whith condemned Luphemia Deans
to be conducted back to the Tolbooth of Ldmburgh, and
detained there until Wednesday the day of , wnd
upon that day, betwixt the hours of two and four o’clock
afternoon, to be conveyed to the common place of execution,
and there hanged by the neck upon 2 gibbet ‘““And ths,”
sad the Doomster, aggravating his hush voice, * I pronounce
for doom’

He vamshed when he had spoken the last emphatic word,
like a foul fiend after the purpose of lus wvisitation has been
accomplished , but the mmpression of horror, excited by his
presence and s ewrand, remuned upon the crowd of
spectators

I he unfortunate crininal, —for so she must now be termed,—
with more susceptibility, wnd more nritable feehngs than her
father and sister, was found, in this emergence, to possess
a considerable share of their courage  She had remamed
standing motonless at the bar while the sentence was pro
nounced, and was observed to shut her eyes when the
Doormaster appearcd  But she was the first to break sitence
when that ewil form had left his place

"“God florgive ye, my I ords,” she sud, *and dinna be nogry
wi' me for wishg it—we a' need forgiveness —aAs for myself

1 Neote XIT -~Doomster or Dempster, of Court
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I canna Llame ye, for ye act up to your ights, and if I havena
killcd my poor infunt, ye may witness a’ that hae scen 1t ting
day, that I hae buen the means of killing my grey-headed
father—I deserve the warst frac man, and frae God too—Dut
God 1wy ur meres(’ to us than we are to each other *

With these words the tnal concluded  The crowd rushed,

buanng fmwird and shouldening each other, out of the court,
1 the s une tumultiry mode m which they had entered , and,
m the exeitition of amimal motion and armmal spirits, soon
torgot whatuver they hnd flt as impressive in the scene which
they hud satnessed  Lhe professional spectators, whom habit
and theory bad rendered as callous to the distress of the sceng
as medial men are to those of a swmgical operation, walked
homeward - grou]x, discussing the geneial principle of the
tatute under which the young woman was condemned, the
nature of the evidence, and the arguments of the counsel,
without considering even that of the Judge as exempt from
therr enticism

The lemale spectators, more compassionate, weie loud
exclamation agamnst that part of the Judge's speech which
secmed to cut off the hope of pardon

“Set nm up, indeed,” smid Mrs Howden, “to tell us that
the poor lasste behoved to die, when Mr John Kirk, as ciwl
a gentleman as 15 within the ports of the town, took the pams
to prigg for her himsell ”

“ Ay, but, neighbour,” smd Miss Damaboy, diawing up her
thin mawdenly form to its full hesght of pum dignity—1 reaily
thik this unnatural business of having bastard-barrns shawld
be putten a stop to--There 1sna a hussy now on this side
ol thuty that you can bring within your doors, but there will
be chield>—wniter lads, prentice lads, and what not—coming
tratking atter them for therr destruction, and discrediting ane'’s
honest house mto the bagan—1I hae nae pitience wi' them ”

“Hout, neigbbour,” satd Mrs Howden, “we suld live and
let hive —we hat been young oursells, and we are no aye to
tudee the worst when lads and lasses forgather

“Young oursells ? and judge the warst ?” satid Miss Dama
hov  “I am no sae auld as that comes to, Mrs Howden,
and as for what ye ca’ the warst, I ken netther good nor bad
about the matter, I thank my stars|”

“Ye arg thankfu' for sma’ mereies, then,” said Mrs Iowden,
with a toss of her head, "and as for yor and yowng—I trow
yo were domg for yowrsell at the last nding of the Scots
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Parhament, and that was 1in the gracious yesr seven sae ye
can be nae sic chicken at ony rate ’

Plumdamas, who acted as squire of the bedy to the two
contending dames, instantly saw the hazrd of entering nto
such dehicate points of chronology, and being a lover of peace
and good neighbourhood, lost no time m bnnging bk the
conver.ation to 1is onpnal sulyect

" Ihe Judge didna tcll us 2’ he could hae tell’d us, if he had
liked, about the application for pardon, nesghbours * yud he,
“there 1s aye a wiuple 1 & lawwyur s clew, butits a wec bit
of 1 secret ’

“And what 15"t ?—what 1st, neighbour Plumdamns?  sad
Mrs Howden and Miss Damahoy at once, the 1id fermenta
tion of their dispute being at once neutraliced by the powerful
alkah umplied m the word secret

“Here's Mr Saddletree can tell ye that bctter than me,
for 1t was hun that tauld me,’ smd Plumdamas as Saddletree
cume up, with lus wife hanging on hus arm, and looking very
disconsolate

When the question was put to Saddletree, he looked very
scornful ~ “They speak about stopping the frequency of child
murder,” said he, 1n 2 contemptuous tone, ¢ da ye think ourauld
enemies of England as Glendook aye ca s them in lus printed
Statute book, care a boddle whether we didna kill ane amther,
skin and birn, horse and foot, man, woman, nd baurns, all
and sindry, omnes of singulos, as Mr Crossmylool says? Na,
na, 1t's no #a? hinders them frae pardoning the bit lassie
But here 1s the pinch of the plea  The king and queen are
sae Ill pleased w1’ that mnstak about Porteous, that dell a
fandly Scot will they pardon agamn, etther by repricve or
remission, 1f the haill town o’ Edmburgh should be & hanged
on ae tow ”

“Deil that they were back at their German kulywrd then
as my neighbour MacCroskie ca’s 1t,” said Mrs Howden, “an
that’s the way they’re gaun to guide usl”

“ Ihey say for certam,” sud Miss Damahoy, “that King
George flang is pentwig 1 the fire when he heard o’ the
Porteous mob ”

“He has done Lhat, they say, replied Saddletree, * for less
thing ”

"%\weel,” smd Miss Damahoy, “he might keep mair wit
m his anger—but 1t's a' the better for s wigmaker, Use
warrant ”
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* L he queen tore her biggonets for perfect anger,—ye'll hae
heard of that t0o?” smd Plumdamas “ And the king, they
sy, kickit Sir Robert Walpole tor no keeping down the mob
of [ dinburgh, but I dinna beheve he wad behave sae un
gentcel”

“[ts doowns Lruth, though,” said Saddietree, “and he was
for kickin the Duhe of Ar yle? too

“Ruhin the Duke of Argyle'” exclaimed the hearers al
nnee, i Al the vartous combined heys of utter astonmshment

“ Ay, but MacCallummore’s blood wadni sit down wi that,
there wae risk of Andro ) errara coming i thirdsman ™

“ fhe duke 15 a re1l Scotsmin—a true friend to the
countiy,’ answered Saddlctiee’s hearcrs

* Ay, troth 15 he, to kg and country baith, as ye sall hear,"
continued the oritor, *1f ye will come m bye to our house,
for s safest sy dang of sic things wifer passefes’

When they cntered his shop he thrust his prentiee boy out
of it, wnd, unlocking his desh, tuok out, with an air of grave
and complacent importwice, a dirty and crumpled piece of
printed paper, he obsersed, “ This 18 new corn—at’s no every
bdy could show ye the hke o this  It's the duke's specch
about the Porteous mob, just promulgated by the hawkers
Ve shall hewr what lan Roy Cean? says for mselt My
correspondent bought 1t m the Palace yard, that’s lke just
under the king's nose—1I think he clwws up their mittans j—
It came m a letter about a fuolish bill of exchange that the
man wanted me to rencw for him I wish ye wad see about
1, Mrs Saddletree ¥

Honest Mrs Saddletree had hitherto been so sincerely
distres,cd about the sitution of her unfortunate protegee,
that she had suffered her husband to proceed 1n his own way,
without attending to what he was saying L he words 41/ and
renerw had, however, an awakenmg sound n them, and she
snatched the letter which her husband held towards her, and
wipiny her eyes, and putting on her spectacles, endeavoured,
as fast as the dew which collected on her glasses would permmt,
to get ut the meuung of the necdful part of the epstle, while
her hush unl, with powmpous elcvation, read an extract from
the speech

! Note XUIL —John Duke of A1gyle and Grecnwich

2 Red John the Warrtor, i n e [ersonal and proper In the Highlands to
Lohn Duke of Argyle and Greenwich as MacCummim was that of his race or

igmly
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1 am no mmister, I ncver was a mimister, and I never will
be one

T didna ken his grace was ever designed for the mmistry,”
mterrupted Mrs Howden

“He disna mean a mimster of the gospel, Mrs Howden,
but o minster of state,” said Saddletice, with condescendig
goodness, and then praceeded  *“The time was when T might
have been a piece of a mimster, but I was too sensible of my
own incapacity to engage in any state affur  And I thank
God that T had always too great a value for those few abilitics
which nature has given me, to employ them mn downg any
drudgery, or any job of what kind soever I have, cver smce
1 set out i the world (wnd I belicve few have set out more
early), served my prince with my tongue ; I hue served him
with any little interest 1 hnd, and T have sewved hint with my
sword, and 1n my profession of arms I have held employ
ments which T have lost, and were 1 to be to-morrow deprived
of those which stll remain to me, and whith I have en
deavoured honestly to deserve, I would still serve him to the
last acre of my mhentance, and to the last drop of my
blood——"

Mrs 8addletree here Dbroke in upon the orator —*Mr
Saddletree, what s the meamug of a’ this? Here are ye
clavering about the Duke of Argyle, and this man Martingale
gaun to break on our hands, and lose us gude sixty pounds—I
wonder what duke will pay that, quotha—I wish the Duke of
Argyle would pay his ain accounts—He 1s tn a thousand punds
Scots on thae very books when he was last at Roystoun—I'm
no saymg but he’s a just nobleman, and that 1t's gude siller—
but 1t wad drive ane daft to be confused wi’ deukes and drakes,
and thae distressed folk upstairs, that’s Jeanie Deans and her
father And then, putting the very callant that was sewing
the curpel out o’ the shop, to play wi' blackguards m the
close—Sit still, nughbours, 1t's no that I meaa to disturb yore,
but what between courts o’ law and courts o’ state, and upper
and under parliaments, and parlament houses, here and
London, the gudeman’s gane clean gyte, I think.”

‘Lhe gossips understood civility, and the rule of domng as
they would be done by, too well, to tarry upon the shght
mvitation imphed m the conclusion of this speech, and there
fore made their farewells and departure as fast as possible,
Saddletree whispering to Plumdumas that he would * meet
hin at MacCioskie’s” (the low-browed shop m the Lucken
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hooths, already mentioned), “in the hour of cause, and put
MacC Wlummore s specch n his pocket, for a’ the gudewifes
din”

When Mrs Siwdktree sav the house [reed of her impor
tunate visitors, and the httle boy reclaimed from the pastimes
of the wynd to the exercise of the awl, she went to vistt her
nnhappy relative, Dand Deans, and Ius elder diwgheer, who
had tound m her house the nearest place of fiiendly refuge

CHAP1BR XXV

Ir+3 Alas] what poor abi Ity s fn me
Ta do hlim good?
ueio Assly (ha power you have
Bleastire for Measnre

Wuen Mrs Saddletice entered the ppartment i which her
guists had shrouded ther musery, she found the window
darkened ‘The feebleness which followed his long swoon
nad rendered 1t necessary to lay the old man in bed The
curtains were drawn around him, and Jeanie sat motonless
by the side of the bed Mrs Saddletrec was a woman of
kindness, nay, of feeling, but not of delicacy She opened
the half shut mindow, drew aside the curtan, and taking her
hinsmn by the hand, exhorted him to st up, and bear lus
sorraw Like a good man, aud a Chmstian man, as he was
But when she quitted his hand, 1t fell powerless by his side,
nor did he attempt the least reply

“1s all over?"” asked Jeanie, with hips and cheeks as pale
as ashes— “and 1s there nae hope for her ?

" Nane, or next to nne” sud Mrs Saddletree, “I heard
the Judge cule say it with my amn ears—It was a burning
shame 1o see sae mony o' them set up yonder m therr red
gowns and black gowns, and ' to take the hfe o a bit sense
less lassie T had nover muckle broo of my gudeman’s gossips,
and now I lke them waur than ever lhe only wischhe
thing 1 bheard onybody siy, was decent Mr John Kuk of
Kuk-knowe, and he wussed them just to get the hing's
metcy, and nae mair about it But he spake to unreasonable
folk —ha might Just hae keepit s breath to hae blown on hus
porndge”

"But enn the kang gie her mercy?” smd Jewme earnestly,
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#Some folk tell me he canna gie merey 1n cases of mur:
m cases ke hers ”

# Can he gre mercy, hinny ?P—I weel I wot he ¢an, when he
hkes ‘There was young Smgle sword, that stickit the Land
of Ballencleuch, and Captain Hackum, the Englishman, that
klicd Lady Colgiams gudeman, and the Master of Samt
Clair, that shot the twa Shaws, and mony mur m my time—
10 be sure they were gentle blude, and had their kin to speak
{or them—And there was Jork Portcous the other day—T'se
warrant there’s mercy, an folk could win at 1it”

“ Poiteous ?” sud Jewe, "very tine—I forget 2’ that 1
suld mmst mind —Tare ye weel, Mrs Saddletice, and may ye
never want a fuend in the hour o’ distress!”

“Will ye no stay w1’ your [ather, Jcame, barn P—Ye had
better,” smd Mrs Saddletree

“1 will be wanted ower yonder,” indicating the 1ofbooth
with her hand, “and I maun lewve him now, or I will never
be able to leave him I fearna for his lifc—1I ken how strong
hearted he 15—I ken 1t,” she said, laymg her hand on her
bosom, by my ain heart at this minute’

“ Weel, inny, if ye think 1t’s lor the best, better he sty
here and rest hun, than gang back to St Leonard’s’

“Muckle better —muchle better—God bless you—God
bless you —At no rate let lnm gang tll ye hear frae me,”
said Jeante

“But ye'll be back belive?” said Mrs Saddletree, detaning
her, “they wunna let ye stay yonder, hinny ”

“But I maun gang to St Leonard’s—there’s muckle to be
dune, and httle time to do 1t in—And T have friends to speak
to—God bless you—take care of my father ”

She had reached the door of the apaitment, when, suddenly
turmng, she came back, and knell down by the bedsde —
%0 father, gie me your blessing~—1 dare not go ull ye bless
me Say but God bless ye, and prosper ye, Jeanie —try but
to say that 1"

Instmetively, 1ather than by an exertion of intellect, the
old man murmured a piayer, that “ purchased and promised
blessings might be multipicd upon her ”

“He bas blessed mine erand,” sud s daughter, being
from her knees, “and 1t 15 borne mn upon my mund that I
shall prosper ”

So snying, she left the room

Mrs Saddletree looked after her, and shook her head “1
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wish she hinna roving, poor thing—There's something queer
about &’ thne Deanses I dinna like folk to be sae muckie
better than other tolk —seldom comes gude &'t But if shes
gn to look after the kye at St Leonard's, that's another
story, to be sure they maun be sorted —Gnzzie, come up
here, and tahe tent to the honest auld man, and, see he wants
nacthing Yo silly tawpie” (addressing the maid servant ag
she entered), ¥ whit gur'd ye busk up your cockernony that
g ? I think there's been encugh the day to gie an awfy'
wirug about your cockups and your fallal duds—see what
they 1 come to” &t & &c

Teavng tht good Iady Lo her lectwte upon worldly vanities,
we st transport our reader to the cell in which the unfor
tunnte 1 the Dewns was now immured, bemng restricted of
several hibcrties which she had enjoyed before the sentence
was pronounced

When siie had remamned about an hour m the stale of
stupehied horror so natural s her situation, she was disturbed
by the opening of the jarnng bolts of her place of confine-
ment, and Ratchffe showed himself  “It's your sister,” he
sud, ' wants to speak t'ye, Efhe ”

"1 ¢ wna see naebody,” said Eftie, with the hasty irritability
which rmugery had rendered more acute—* I canna see naebody,
ang least of a' her—DBid her (ake care of the auld man—I am
naething to ony o' them now, por them to me "

“She says she maun see ye, though,” said Ratcliffe, and
Jeamq, rushing into the apartment, threw her arms round
her sister’s neck, who writhed to extricate herself from her
embrace

 What signifies coming to greet ower me,” said poor Lthe,
“when you have hitled me ?—lalled me, when a word of your
muuth would have saved me—killed me, when 1 am an inno-
cent creature—innocent of that guilt at least—and me that
wad hae wared body and soul to save your finger from being
hurt !

“You shall not die," smd Jeanie, with enthusiasuc firmness ,
“say whit ye hke o me—think what ye like o' me—only
promise —for I doubt your proud heart—thatl ye wunna harm
yourself, and you shall not die this shametul death ”

WA shameful death I will not die, Jeane, lass I have that
n Iy heart—though 1t has been ower kind a ane—that wunna
bide shame  (ae hame to our father, and think nae mair on
we—] have eat my last earthly meal”



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 267

" Oh, this was what I feared |” said Jeanie

“ Hout, tout, hinnie,” said Ratchfte, “it's but httle ye hen
o' thae things Ane aye thmks at the first dnnle o' the
sentence, they hae heart eneugh to die rather than lude out
the sax weeks, but they aye bide the sax weeks out for a’
that I ken the gate o't weel, I hae fronted the doomster
three times, and here I stand, Jim Ratchffe, for 2’ that  Had
T tied my napkm strait the first time, as I had a great nund
ullt—and 1t was 2’ about a bit grey cowt, wasna worth ten
punds sterling—where would T have been now ?”

 And how Zid you escape?” smd Jeame, the fates of thas
man, at first so odious to her, having acquired a sudden
nterest mn her eyes from their correspondence with those of
her sister

“ How did 1 escape?” sad Ratchiffe, with a knowmg wink,
—"T tell ye I'’sciptt 1 a way that naebody will escape [rom
this Totbooth while I keep the keys ”

“My aister shall come out in the face of the sun,” smd
Jeante', ‘I will go to London, and beg her pardon from the
fang and queen  If they pardoned Porteous, they may pardon
her, if a sister asks a sister’s hife on her bended knees, they
will pardon her—ihey ska// pardon her—and they will win a
thousand hearts by 1t”

Effie hstened m bewildered astonishment, and so earnest
was her sister’s enthusiastic assurance, that she almost involun
tanily caught a gleam of hope, but 1t instantly aded away

{’Ah, Jeanie | the king and queen live m London, a thousand
miles from this—far ayont the saut sea, T'll be ganc before ye
win there!”

# You are mustaen,” said Jeanle, *‘it is no sae far, and they
go to 1t by land, T learned something about thae things from
Reuben Butler”

“ Ah, Jeame ! ye never learned onything but what was gude
frae the folk ye keepit company wi', but I—but I”—she wrutg
her hands, and wept bitterly

¢ Dipna thank on that now,” saxd Jeanie, *there will be
time for that if the present space be redecmed  Tare ye weel!
Unless I die by the road, I will see the kings face that gies
grace —O s " (to Ratehffe), “Le kind to her—She ne'er kend
what 1t was to necd stranger’s kindness till now —baeweel—
fareweel, Effie l—Dimna spenk to me—I maunna greet now—
my head’s owr dizzy already ”

She tore hersell from her sister’s arms, and left the cell
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Ratelffe followed her, and beckoned her imto a small room
She obeyed us signad, but not without tiembling

“Whit's the fule thing shiking for? ' saud he, “I mean
nothing but civility to you  D—n me, I respect you, and I
cur't help it You hive wo much spunk, that, d —n me, but I
think there’s some chance of your carrying the day  But you
st not go to the king ull you have m ule some friend, try the
duke ey MwcCallmnmore , he's Scotland s friend—1I Len that
the ot folks dmn muekle like him—but they tewr am, and
that will setve your purpose as weel  D'ye ken nacbody wad
e ye viettor to hum ??

“Tuke of Argyle? * sud Jeam, recollecting herself suddenly

“"whnt w1s he to that Argyle that suffered in my father’s time
—in the persecution?”

“His son or grandson, I'm thinking,” said Rateliffe, “but
what o' that?”

*“Thank God'” sud Jeime, devoutly clasping her hands

You whigs are aye thanking God for something,” sud the
rutfitn. ** But hark ye, hinny, T'll tell ye a secret Ve may
meet w' rough customers on the Border, or mn the Vlidland
afore yc get to Lunnon  Now, deil ane o' them will touch an
acquuntance o' Duddie Ratton's, for though I am rutired frae
publhic practice yet they ken I can do a gude or an 1l turn yet
~—and ded a gude fellow that has been but 1 twelvemonth on
the lay, be he rufiler or padder, but he knows my gybe as well
as the jark of e'er a queer cuffin in England—and there’s
rogut s L 1t for you”

It was, wdeed, totlly unintelhgble to Jeame Deans, who
w1s only tmpatient to cseape from hum  Ele hastily scrawled
a linc or two on 2 durty prece of paper, and sa1d to her, as she
drew back when he offcred 1, “ Hey ! what the deil~1t wunna
bite you my lass—if 1t does nae gude, 1t can do nae1ll  But
1 wish you to show w, 1f you have ony fasherte w' uny o
3t Nichols's clerks

“Alw'? said she, “ I do not understand what you mean”

“T men, oif ye fall among thieves, my precious —that 15 a
Senpture phrase, 1f ye will hie ane—the bauldest of them will
ken o oscart o) my guse fewher  And now awa wi’ ye—and
stick to Argyle, 1f onybody can do the job, 1t maun be him ”

After casting an anxtous laok at the grated windows and
blackened walls of the old Tolbooth, and another scarce
less anxious at the hosprtable lodgwg of Mrs Saddletree,
Jeante turned her back on that quarter, and soon after on the
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aty itself  She reached St Leonard’s Crags without meeting
any one whom she hnew, which, 1n the state of her mmd, she
considered as a great blessing  “I must do nacthmg,” she
thought, as shc went along, *that cin sofien or weaken my
hewt—it’s ower weak already for what I hac to do 1 wiil
think and act as fumly as I can, and spcik 1 listle ”

There was an ancient servant, o1 1ather cottu, of her fathcr's,
who had hved under ham for many years, and whose fidelity
wns worthy of full confidence She sent for this woman, and
explumng to her that the arcumstances of her famly 1equired
that she should undertake a journcy, which would detan her
for some weeks from home, she gave her full mstructions con
cerning the managcment of the domestic itarrs in her absence
With a precision, which, upon reflection, she hersell could not
help wondering at, she described and detailed the most minute
steps which were to Le (aken, and especially such as werc
necessary for her father's comfort " It was probable,” <he
said, * that he would return to §t Leonard’s o morrow , certam
that he would return very scon—all must be n order for hum
He had eneugh to distress hun without bemng fashed about
watldly matters ”

In the meanwhile she toiled busily, along with May Hettly,
to leave nothng unarranged

It was deep 1 the might when all these matters were settled ,
and when they had partaken of some food, the inst which
Jeanie had tasted on that eventful day, May Hettly, whose
usual residence was a cottage at a httle distance from Deans's
house, ashed hei young mistress, whether she would not permot
her to remain m the house all mght?  ““ Ye hae had an awfw’
day,” she said, * and sorrow and fear are but bad companions
in the watches of the mght, as T hae heard the gudeman say
himsell »

" They are 11l compamons indeed,” said Jeanie, * but I maun
learn to abtde their presence, and better begin in the house than
m the field ”

She dismussed her aged assistant accordingly,—Ifor so shight
was the gradation n their rank of life, that we can hirdly term
May a servant,—and proceeded to make n few preparations for
her journey

The simphcity of her education and country made these
preparations very brief and easy  Her tarian screen served all
the purposes of a riding-habit, and of an umbrelln, a small
bundle contaimed such changes of linen as were absolutely
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noressary  Burefooted, as Sancho says, she had come mto the
world, and barclooted she proposud to perform her pilgrimage ,
and her clewn shucs and chwige of snow-white thread stochings
were fo he reswyed for special oceasions of ceremony  She
was not aware, that the Fuglish habits of comfors attach an 1dea
of alject misery to the wdea of a barcfooted traveller, and f
the objection of (leanliness had been made to the pracuice, she
woul have been apt to vindicate herself upon the very frequent
Wlitons to which, with Mahowctan serupulosity, a Scottish
dm el of some condition usually subjects herself  Thas far,
therefore, all was well

Ltom an oaken presi or cabinet, m which her father kept a
fese old boohs, and two or three bundles of papers, beardes lug
ordinary accounts and receipts, she sought out and extracted
trom & pcel of notes and scrmons, caleulations of nterest,
records of dymg speeches of the martyrs, and the like, one or
two documents which she thought nught be of some use to
her upon her nussion  But the most important difficulty
rematned behind, and 1t bad not occurred to her until that
very evening It was the want of money, without which it
was impossible she could undertake so distant a journey as
she now meditated

David Deans, 1s we have smd, was easy, and even opulent
i ks circumstances  But his wealth, lke that of the
patnarchs of old, consisted 1n his kine and herds, and
two oOr three sums lent out at interest to neighbours or re-
latives, who, far from being in eircumstances to pay anything to
account of the principal sums, thought they did all that was
cumbent on thun when, with constderable difficulty, they dis
eharged the “annual rent” Tao these debtors it would be in
vam, therdfore, to apply, even with her father’s concurrence,
nor could she hope to oblamn such concurrence, or assistance
m any mode, without such a series of explanations and debates
as she fult nught deprive her totally of the power of taking the
step, winch, however dumng and hazardous, she knew was
absalutely necessary tor tryng (he last chance 1a favour of het
sister  Without departing from filial reverence, Jeanie had an
wnwaril conviclion that the feelings of her father, however just,
and upright, and honourable, were too httle 1n umson with the
spinit of the me to admut of his bemng a good judge of the
measures to be adopted m this crists  Herself more fluable
in manner, though no less upright i principle, she felt that to
wsk his consent to her pigrimage would be to encounter the
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nsk of drawing down his positive prohibition and under that
she helieved her journey could not be blessed n its progress
and event  Accordingly she h d determimed upon the mncans
by which she might commumcate to him her undertking and
s purpose, shortly fter har actunl departere Tut 1t was
mpossible to apply to im for money without altering thr,
arrangement and discussing fully the propucty of her journey
peuniary msaist wnee from thit quuter thoruore wis laid out
of the question

It now occurted to Jeante th t shie should hive consulicd
with Mrs Saddletree on this subjeet But besules the time
that must now necesstily be lost 1n recurnng, to her assist uice
Jeanie internally revolted from 1t Iler hewrt acknowledged
the yoodness of Mrs Saddletree s generl chmcter and the
kund mierest she took n thor famuly misfortunes but sull
she felt that Mrs Saddletree w1s 2 woman of an ordinary and
worldly way of thinking ncapable trom hibit nd tcmperr
ment of taking a keen or enthusiistic vicw of such a resolu
tion as she had formed and to debate the pomnt with her,
and to rtly upon her convichion of 1ts propriety for the means
of cartying 1t into execution would have been gall and
wormwood

Butler whose assistance she might have been assured of
was greatly poorer thin hersell In these circumstinees she
formed - singular resolution for the purpose of surmounting
this difficulty the execution of which will lorm the subject of
the nert chapter

CHAPITR XXVI

T 5 the volce of t e <l ggard Ivetearl} m comphin
touhwewaledn tw-s 1 ol nter pan

Asg Lthe dooron {ls 1) ges sobeon Lod
Turnshissdo anlt ssloulles a d1l1e vylead
Dr s

Tur mansion houre of Dumbiedikes, to which we are now to
mtroduce our rerduss, lay three or four miles—no matter for
the exact topography—to the southward of St Teonweds It
had once borne the 1ppearance of some little celebrity  for the
¥ auld laird  whose humours and prinks wete often mentioned
in the alehouses for about a mile round 1t wore & s\ ord kepl
 good horse, 1nd a brice of greyhounds  brawnled swore and
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betted at cock-fights and horsc matches, followed Somerville
of Drum’s hawks, and the Lord Ross’s hounds, and called
hamself porns devise a gentleman  But the hine had been vuled
of 1ts splendour n the present proprietor, who cared for no
rustic amuscments, and was as saving, bmud, and rebired, as
his fither had been at once grasping and sclfishly etravagant,

danng, wild, and mtiuave

Dumbicdibes was what 15 called n Seotland a single house
tht i, having only one room occupying its whole drpth from
back to front, cach of which single apartments was illummated
by s1% 01 eight 1os; lights, whose diminutive panes and heavy
fiames permitted searce 5o much hight to enter as shineg
thnough one well constiucted modern window  IThis mar-
fical udifice, exetly such s a child would bwld with cards,
had a steep rool flagged with coamse grey stones wnstend of
slates, a half-cireular turret, battlemented, or, to use the ap-
propriate phrase, barizan’d on the top, served as a case for
a narrow turnptke staur, by which an ascent was gained from
storey to storey and at the bottom of the said turret was a
door studded with large headed nails  There was no lobby at
the bottom of the tower, and scarce a Janding place, opposite
to the doors which gave access to the apartments  One or two
low and dduypmdated owt houses, connected by a courtyard wall
equally rnnous, surrounded the mansion  'The court had been
paved, but the flags being partly displaced, and partly 1enewed,
a gailant crop of dacks and thistles sprung up between them,
and the small garden, wineh opened by a postern through the
wall, seemed not to be in a much more orderly condition
OQver the low arched gateway which led mmto the yard, there
was a carved stone, exhibiting some attempt at armonal bear
gs, and 1bove the inner entrance hung, and had hung for
many years, the mouldering hatchment, which announced
that umquhile I aurence Dumbie, of Dumbiedikes, had been
gthicred to s fathers i Newbattle kukyard  The approach
to this palace of pleasure was by a road formed by the rude
fragiments of stoune gathered from the fields, and 1t was sur-
eounded by ploughed but unenclosed land  Upon a bautk,
that 15 an wwploughed ndge of land interposed among the
carn, the lard’s trusty pallrey was tethered by the head, and
pickn 7 a meal of grass  The whole argued neglect and dis-
comfort, the consequence, however, of idleness and ndiffer
euce, not. of poverty

In this wmner court, not withaut a sense of bashfulness and
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iy, stood Jeame Deans, at an early hour m « fine spring
moming  She was no heroine of romance, ind thaclore
looked with some curiosity and 1nterest on the manston house
and domains, of which, 1t might at that moment oceur to her,
a little encouragement, such as women of all ranks know by
stinct how to apply, might have made her nistress  More-
over, she was no person of tasle beyond her time, rank, aml
country, and certamly thought the house of Dumbicdikes,
though wlentor to Iolyrood Ioust, or the palice at Dalkeith,
was shil a stately structure n its way, and the tad a “very
bonuie bit, 1f 1t were better scen to and done to” But Jeanie
Deans was a plun, true hearted, honest gul, who, while she
acknowledged all the splendour of her old adnnrer’s hilatation,
and the value of lus property, never for a moment harboured
a thought of dotng the Taird, Butler, or hersell, the injustice,
which many ladies of lugher rank would not hasve hestred to
do to all three, on much less temptation

Her present errand being with the Laird, she looked round
the offices to sce if she could find any domestic to announce
that she wished to see him  As all was ulence, she ventured
to open one door,—it was the old Laird’s dog kennel, now
deserted, unless when occupied, as one or two tubs seemed
to testify, as a washing-honse  She tned another—it was the
roofless shed where the hawhs had been once kept, as appeared
from a perch or two not yet completely rotten, and a lme and
Jesses which were mouldering on the wall A third door led
to the coal-house, which was wcll stocked To keep a very
good fire, was one of the few pomts of domestic managemont
in which Dumbiedikes was posmtively active, m all other
matters of domestic (conomy he was completely passive, and
at the mercy of his housekeeper, the same buvom dame whom
tus father had long since bequeathed to his charge, and aho,
if fame did her no injustice, had feathered her nest pretly weil
at Ins expense

Jeante weunt on opentng doors, like the second Calender
wanting an eye, m the castle of the hundred obliging damstls,
until, like the said prnce errant, she came to & stable  The
Highland Pegasus, Rory Bean, to which belonged the single
entire stall, was her old acquuntance, whom she had scen
grazing on the baulk, as she faled not to recogmse by the
well known ancient riding furntture and dem pique saddle,
which half hung on the walls, hall tratled on the ltter  Beyond
the “treviss,” which formed one side of the stall, stood a cow,
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whu turned her biead and lowed when Jeante came mto the
atible, an appeal which her habitual occupations enabled her
ptrkeetly to understaind, ind with which she could not refuse
vomplying by shaking down some fudder to the ammal, which
had b en neglocted like most things else 1n this castle of the
shug g ad

While she wis accommodating the muilky mother? with
the tood which she should have recerved two hours sooner, 1
shpsbiod weh poeped nto the stable, and perctiving that
W striger wis employed in discharging the task which she, at
Iingth wmd ecluctantly, had quitted her slumbers to peiform,
¢juultted ‘10 sirs] the Liownie ! the Browme!” and fled,
yuthog as 1 she bad seen the devil

Lo explun b terror, it muiy be necussary to notice, that
the old house of Dumbicdihes had, accurding to report, baen
long hiunted by a Biownte one of those famihar spirits, who
were helicved in ancient tumes to supply the defiuencies of
the ordiary lnbourer—

W hirl the long mop and ply the 1 ry fail

Cettes, the conventence of such 4 sup.rnatural assistant could
have buen nowhere more sensibly felt than in a fimuly where
the domestics were so little disposed to personal activity, yet
this surving muden was so fir from rejoieing n seeing a
supposed aenal substitute discharging a task which she should
hve Jong since performed herself, that she proceeded to rmse
the famly by her sereams of horror, utlured as thick as if
the Browme had been flaywg her  Jeamie, who had tmmedt
ately resigned bur tumporary occupation, wnd followed the
yelhng damsal mto the courtyard, 1n order to undccerve and
appease her, wis therc met by Mrs Janet Balchrishe, the
favounite sultann of the lnst Laird, as scandal went—the house
keeper of (he present  The good Jooking buxom iwoman,
betwist forty and fifty (for such we described her at the deth
of the List Lunl), was now a fat, red ficed, old dame of
suventy, or thervaibouts, fond of her pince, and jeatous of
bur authorty  Consciouns that her admimstration did not rest
on s0 sure 1 basis as m the time of the old propietor, this
considertte Jady hid mtroduced mto the family the scremer
atorestd, who added good fewtures and brght eyes to the
powers of her Jungs  She made no conguest of the Laird,
however, who scumed to Iive as if there was not another
woman n the world but Jeanie Deans, and to bear no very
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ardent or overbearing aftection even to her  Mrs Janet Bal
chnistie, notwithstanding, had her own uncasy thoughts upon
the almost duly visits to St Leonard’s Crags, and often,
when the Laird looked al her wistfully and paused, accordmg
to his custom before utterance, she expected him to say,
#Jenny, I am gaun to change my condition,” but she was
relieved by © Jenny, I am gaun to change my shoon

Sull, however, Mrs Dalchustie regirded Jeante Demns with
no small portion of maluvolence, the custom ry feching of such
persons towards any ane who they tiunk has the mens of
domg them an injury  But she had also a gencral aversion o
any fumale, Lolerably joung, il decently well looking, who
showed a wish to approach the house of Dumbicdikes and
the proprictor thereot  And as she had rused her muws of
mortality out of bed two hours earher than usual, to come
1o the rescue of het clamorous niece, she was in such ¢xtreme
bad humour agowst aill and sundry, that Saddletrec would
have pronounced, that she haiboured wwzncetiam contra omnes
mortales,

" Wha the deil are ye ? ¥ said the fat dame to poor Jeame,
whom she did not unmediately recogmse, * scouping about
decent house at sic an hour in the mormng ? *

It was ane wantmng to speak to the Lawd,” said Jeame,
who felt something of the intwbve terror which she had
formetly entrtained for this termagant, when she was occa-
stonally at Dumbiedikes on busmess of her father's

* Ane P—And what sort of ane are ye P—hae ye nac name?
—D’ye thunk his honour has nacthing else to do than to speak
we' dka 1cdle tramper that comes about the town, and him
his bed yet, honest man ?

“Dear Mrs Balchnstie,” replied Jeame, m A submissive
tone, *d ye no mind me ?P—d’ye no mind Jeame Deansg ??

# Jeame Deans 11" said the term gant, . accents aflecting
the Utmost astorishment, then, talang two stridi s nearer fo
her, she pecred into her fice with a stare of curiosity, cqually
scornful and malignant—*1 say Je ae Deans, ndeed—J e
Deevil, they had butter hae ca'd ye 1—A bonny spot o' waik
your tittie and you hae made out, murdering ae puir wean,
and your light lmmer of a sister’s 10 be hangud for't, as weel
she deserves '——And the Lke ¢’ you to come to ony honcst
man’s house, and want to be into a decent bachelor pentle
man’s room at this time 10 the mormng, and him 1w his bed?
—Gae wa’, gae wa'l?
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Jeante was struck mute with shime 2t the unfeeling biutahty
of this accusation and could not even find words to jushfy
herself from the vile construction put upon her wisit, when
Mrs Balehnstic seang her advantage continued m the samg
tonc  Com¢ come bundle up your pipes and tiamp awn wy
yLl—yt my be secking v Nther to mother wean for unything
Then” If it warna thit your Miher, auld David Deans had
been 1 tenant on our 1nd, I would cry up the men folk ang
e yu dookit in the burn for your impudence

Joun had iedy turined her bael, nd was walking to
wuds the door of the courtyard, so thit Mrs Balchrste to
mike huer last theeat ung rossively audible to ber, had rased
her stentoriin voicy to 1ts utmost pitch  But Wk many a
generl she fost the engif ement by pressing her advantage
too far

The Lurd bad been disturbed in bis morming slumbers by
the tones of Mrs Dalchnistic s objurgition sounds in them
selves by no means uncommon but very remaikable i respeet
to the early hour at which they were now heiwrd  He turned
hunselt on the other sidc however, 1n hopes the squall would
blow by when, m the course of Mrs Ralchusties second
explosion of wrath, the name of Deins distinctly struck the
tympwum of his exr As he was, in some degree, aware of
the small portion of benevolence with whnch his housekeeper
ngarded the family at 5t 1 eomirds, he mstantly concerved
that some messige from thence wag Lhe cuusc of this untimely
e, ang getting out of his bed, he shpt as speedily as possible
wto an old Lrocaded mphtgown, and some olther neccssary
mteguments, capped on his head his fthers gold laced hat
(for thouh he was seldom sewn without 1L, yet 1t 1s proper to
contradit the popular report that he slept 1n 1t, as Den
Quixote did i his helmet), and opening the window of his
bedroom behdld, to s great astomshment, the woll known
figure of Jewmie Deans hewself retreating from tus gue  while
his housekceper, with ums 1 kimbo, fist clenched and ex
tended, body erect, and herd shiking with rage sent pfter her
a volley ot Billmgsgate oaths  TTs choler rosc in proportion
to the surpnse, and, perhaps, to the disturbance of his repose
“Tlark y¢, he waclamed from the window, “ye auld hmb of
Satan~-wha the dei gies you comnussion to gude an honest
man’s deughter that gate ?'

Mrs Balchnstie was completely caught 1n the manner
She was aware, from the unusual warmth with which the
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Laird expressed fumself, that he was quite seuous i this
matter, and she knew that, with a1l his mdolcnce of nature,
there were points on which he might be provoked, and that
being provoked he bad in him something dangerous, which
her wisdom taught her to fear accordingly  She began, theie
fore, to retract her falsc step as fast 1s she could  “She ws
but speaking for the house’s credit, and she couldna think of
disturbing h1s honour 1n the morning ste euwly, when the
young woman nught as weel wait ot call agun, and to be
sure, she mught make o mistake between the twa sisters, for
ane ¢’ them wasna s1e creditable an 1cquuntance

“Haud your peate, ye& auld jde,” smd Dumbietikes,
“the warst quean e'er stude m theirr shoon miy ca’ you
cousin, an a' be trne that I have heard —Jeame, my wom w,
gang into the parlour—but stay, that winna be 1edd up yet—
wut there 2 minute till I come doun to let ye m—Dinuy
mind what Jenny says to ye?”

“Na, na,” said Jenny, with a laugh of affected heartiness
"never mind me, lass—a’ the warld kens my bark’s waur than
my bite—if ye had had an appomntment wr' the Lard, ye
might hae tauld me—I am nae uncwvil person—gang your
ways 1n by, hinny”  And she opened the door of the house
with & master key

“But I had no appomntment wi’ the Laid,” said Jewne,
drawing back, “I want just to speak twa words to him, and
1 wad 1ather do 1t standing here, Mrs Balchnistie ¥

“In the open courtyard?—Na, na, that wad never do,
lass, we maunna guide ye that gate neither—And how's that
douce honest man, your father?”

Jeante was saved the pun of answenng this hypocnitical
question by the appearance of the Taird himself

“Gang in and get breakfast rewdy,” said he to his house
keeper—'"and, d'ye hear, breakfast wi' us jourscil—ye ken
how to manage thae poilngers of tea witer—and, hear ye,
see abune a’' that there’s a gude fire —Weel, Teamie, my
woman, gang 1n by-—gaug m by, and rest ye”

“Na, Laird,” Jeante replied, endenvouring as much as she
could to express herself with composure, notwithstandg she
stll trembled, "1 canna gang m-—~I have a lang day's darg
afore me—I maun be twenty mile o' gate the mght yet,
feet will carry me

“Guide and deliver us'—twenty mile—twenty mile on

feet 1" ejaculated Dumbiedikes, whose walks were of
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1 very crenmsenbed diameter,-~*Ye maun never think of
that come in by”

“I canna do that, Lurd,” rcplied Jeanie, *“the twa words
I hac to say to ye I can say here, forby that Mrs Bal
christig———"

* Lhe ded flee awa wi’ Mrs Balchnistie,” sad Dumbxcdlkes,
“and heldl hae 8 heavy lading o herl T tell ye, Jeane
[} s [am a man of few words, but I am laird at hame, as
weel asan the ficld, dal o bruee or body about my house but
1 «w manage when I Lke, except Rory Bewn, my powny,
but 1 ¢n sdom be at the plague, an 1t binna when my
bluwds up”

“T wis wanbmg to s1y to yo, Lard,” said Jeanie, who felt
the neeeastty of ntering upon her business, * that [ was gaun
a lang journey, outby of my father’s knowledge ”

“Quthy s knowleuge, Jeantel—Is that nght?  Ye maun
think ot again—1t's no rnight,” said Dumbicdiles, with a
countcninee of great concern

“It T were anes at Lunnon,” said Jeame, in exculpation,
“1 am amast sure T could get means to speak to the queen
ahout my sister’s hfe ”

“Lunnon—and the gueen—and her sister’s lifel” sad
Dumbiedihes, whisthng for very amazement—“the lasae’s
dcmented ”

“I am no out o' my mmd,” sard she, *“and, sink or swim,
T am dctermined to gang to Lunnon, if I suld beg my way
frae door to door—and so I maun, unless ye wad lend me
a small sum to pay my expenses—little thing will do 1t, and
ye ken my father's a man of substance, and wad see nae man,
far less you, Lawd, cone to loss by me ”

Dumbredikes, on comprechending the nature of this applica
tion, could searce trust tus ears—he made no answer whateyer,
but stood with s eyes riveted on the ground

"1 see ye are no lor assisting me, Lawrd,” said Jeame,
“sae farc ye weel—and gang and see my poor fathcr as aften
as ye can - he will be loncly eneugh now "

“Where 15 the silly bairn gaun?” said Dumbiedihes, and,
lavtng hold of her hand, he led her nto the house  “1t's no
that [ didna think o't before,” he sauid, “but 1t stack mn my
throat’

Lhuy speaking to humself, he led her mto an old faslioned
gaﬂour, shut the door behind them, and fastened 1t with a

it While Jeane, surprised at this manceuyre, remaned as
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near the door as possible, the Lawrd quitted her hand, and
pressed upon 2 spring lock fixed mn an oak panel in the
wamnscot, which instntly slipped aside  An iron strong box
was discovered m a recess of the wall, he opened this also,
and, pulling out two or three drawers, showed that they werc
filled with leathern bags, full of gold and silver coin

“This 15 my bank, Jeanie lass,” he sud, lonking firat at her,
and then at the treasure, with an air of great complicency,-—
“nane 0 your goldsmith’s Lills for me,—they bung folk to
run ”

Then suddenly changmy fus tone, he resolutcly sad —
"Jeanie, T will make ye Leddy Dumbiedikes afore the sun
sets, and ye may nide to Lunnon i your am coach, 1if ye
like ”

#Na, Lawrd,” said Jeame, “that can never be—my father's
grief-—my sister’s situation—the discredit to you—-

“That's my business,” smd Dumbiedikes, “ye wad say
naethmng about that if ye werena a (ule—and yet I like ye
the better for't—ae wise body's eneugh in the marned state
But 1f your heart’s ower i, take what siller will zerve ye,
and let 1t be when ye come back again—as gude syne as sune '

“But, Laird,” sard Jeanie, who felt the necessity of bemg
exphiait with so extraordmnary a lover, 1 like another man
better than you, and T canna marry ye”

# Another man better than me, Jeame?” said Dumbiedikes
—*how 1s that possible?—It’s no possible, woman—ye hac
kend me sae lang”

Ay but, Laird,” said Jeante, with perseverng sumpheity,
w1 hae kend him langer”

“Langer?P—It's no possible!” exclaimed the poor Laird.
“It canna be, ye were born on the land O Jeame, woman,
ye haena lookit—ye haena seen the half o the gear” He
drew out another drawer—" A' gowd, Jeanie, and there's
bands for siller lent—And the rental book, Jeanie—clear
three hunder sterling—deil n wadset, heritable band, or burden
—Ye haena lookit at them, woman—And then my mother's
wardrabe, and my grandmother’s forby—silk gowns wad stand
on their ends, pearlin lace as fine as spiders’ webs, and nngs
angd ear-rings to the boot of a' that—they are o’ in the chamber
of deas—Oh, Jeante, gang up the stair and look at them 1”

But Jeanie heid fast her integrty, though beset with tempta-
tions, wlich perhaps the Lawd of Durabiedikes did not greatly
err n supposing were those most affecting to her sex
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“1t canna be, Lawrd—I have said t—and I canna hieak
my word till lum, 1f ye wad gie me the haill baiony of Dal
hetth, and Lugton mto the bargun”

“Your word to Aun,” said the Laird, somewhat patushly,
“but wht 15 he, Jeme?—wha 15 he?—I haena heard s
uune yet —Come now, Jeanle, ye are but queenng us—I am
no trowing that there 15 sic a ane 1n the warld—ye are hut
mrhing fshion - hae 15 he?—wha 19 he?”

' Just Reuben Butler, thats schulemaster at Libberton,”
sud Jrane

' Reuben Putler! Reuben Butler!” echoed the Iaird of
Dumbiediker prcing the apartment in ngh disdain,—*Reuben
Butler, the dominie at Tibberton— and a dominte depute too |
— keuben, the son of my cottar | —Very weel, Jeame lass,
wilfu' woman will hie her wiy—Reuben Butler f he hasna mn
fus pouch the value o the auld black coat he weirs—but 1t
disna signity " And, as he spoke, he shut successively, and
with vehemence, the drawers of his treasury A fair offer,
Jeante, 15 nae cause of feud—Ae man may bring a horse to
the water, but twenty wunnt gar him drink—And as for
wating my substance on other folk’s yoes—"

There was sumething i the last hint that nettled Jeanme's
honest pride I was begging nane frae your honout,” she
saud, *least of 2’ on sic a score as ye put it on —Gude marmn
g to ye, sir, ye hae been kind to my father, and 1t isna in
my heart to think otherwise than kindly of you "

Sa saying, she lelt the toom, without lListening to a fawt
“ But, Jeanu—Jeame—stay, woman!’ and traversing the
couttyard with a quick step, she set out on her forward
journey, her bosom glowing with that natural indignation and
shame, which an honcst mind feels at having subjected 1wself
to ask a favour, which had been unexpectedly refused  When
out of the Lawd's ground, and once more upon the public
rond, her pace slackened, her anger cooled, and anvious
anticiptions of the consequence of this unexpected disap-
pontment began to influence her with other felings Must
she then actually beg her way to London? for such stemed
the alternative, or must she turn back, and solicit her father
for money , and by doing so lose time, which was precious,
bestdes the nsk of encountering his positive prohibition re
spectng her journey?  Yet she saw no medium between
these alternauives , and, while she walked slowly on, was suil
meditating whether 1t were not better to 1eturn
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Wiile she was thus 11 an uncertamty, she heatd the clatter
of & hatse’s hoofs, and a well known voice ealling her nime
She looked round, and saw advancng towards her on a puny,
whose bare back and halter assorted 1l with the mghtgawn,
shppers, and laccd cocked bat of the nder, 2 casalier of no
less importance than Dumbiedikes humsell  In the encrgy of
s purswit, he had ovacome even the Iighlind obstuney
of Rory Bean, and compelled that sell-willed paltrey to cinter
the way Ius nider chose, which Rory, however, performed
with all the symptoms of reluctance, turnmg Jus head, and
accompanying every hound he made n advance with 4 sude-
long motion, wlich mdicated lus extreme wish to tumn round,
—a manceuvie which nothing but the constant excrer e of the
Laird’s heels and cudgel could po.sibly have counteracted

When the Laird came up with Jeame, the fust words he
uttered were,—** Jeanie they s1y ane shouldna aye tike o
woman at her first word ?”

“ Ay, but ye maun lake me at miue, Laird,” sud Jeam,
looking on the ground, and walking on without a puuse
“I hae but ae word to bestow on onybody, and thats aye a
true ane ”

*Then,” smd Dumbiedikes, " at least ye suldna aye tike a
man at /s first word  Ye maunna gang this wilfw’ gate siller
less, come o't what hke"-—He pul a purse into her hand
"1 wad gie you Rory too, but he's as wilfu as yoursell and
he's ower weel used to a gate that maybe he and I hac gaen
ower aften, and he'll gang nae road clse ”

“But, Lawrd,” said Jeane, “though T ken my father will
satisly every penny of tlus siller, whatever there's 't, yat I
wdna like to boriow 1t {rae ane that maybe tlunks of some
thisg mair than the paymg o't bark agamn ”

“There’s just twenly-five gumeas o't,” seid Dumbiedikes,
with a gentle sigh, “and whether your fathcr pays or disna
pay, I make ye free till't vithout another word — Gang where
ye hke—do what ye like—and marry &' the Butlers 1n the
country, gin ye like. —And s1¢, gude morng to you, Jo we”

*“And Ged bless you, Lawd, wi' mony a gude mornmg
sud Jeanie, her heart more softened by the unwonted gene-
rosity of this uncouth. chatacter, than perhaps Butler might
have approved, had he known her feelings at that moment,
"“and comforl, and the 1ord's peace, and the pewe al the
world, be with you, if we suld nuver meek agam !’

Dumbiedikes turned and wived s band, and his pony

k13
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much more wilhng to return than he had been to sct out,
turricd hin homew uds so fast, that, wanting the aid of a
regular bridle, as well as of saddle and stirrups, he was too
much pusAed to keep his seat to permit of hus looking behind,
gven to give the parung glance of a forlorn swam I wn
ashamedd to suy, that the aght of a lover, run away with i
mightgown and shppers and a laced hat, by a buc backed
Ihghtwd pony, had something m it of a sedative, even to
a grateful e deserved burst of affectionate estcem  The
tigure of Dumbicrdikes was too luchcious not to confirm Jeante
w the onginal sentunents she entertained towards him

*Hu's a gude ereature,” sud she, “and » tand —1t's a iy
he has sae willyard a powny ”  And she immediately turned
her thoughts to the important Journey which she had com
wmenced, reflecting with pleasure, that, according to her habits
of hfe and of undergoing (atigue, she was now amply or even
superfluously provided with the means of encountering the
expeuses of the road, up and down irom London, and all
other expenses whatever

CHAPTER XXVII

WhAt strange and wayward thoughty wili side
nio 8 bover 8 head,
* O mercyl * to mysell I eded
1t Lucy should be dead |*
WornSWORTH,

Ix pursumng her soltary journey, our heromne, soon after
passing thy house of Dumbiedikes, ganed a httle eminence,
from which, on lookwg to the eastward down a prattling
brook, whose meanders were shaded with stragghng willows
and alder lrees, she could see the cottages of Woodend and
Buersheba, the haunts and habitation of her early life, and
could distinguish the common on which she had so often
herded <heep, and the recesses of the nvulet where she had
pulled rushes with Butler, to plait crowns and scepties for her
sister Effic, then a beautful but spoiled child, of about three
years old ‘Lhe recollections which the scene biought with
them were so bitter, thal, had she indulged them, she would
lsaves sate down and relieved her heart with tears

“But T kend,” smid Jearue, when she gave an account of
her pilgnmage, " that greeting would do but Lttle good, and
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that 1t was mair beseeming to thank the Lord, that had showed
me kindness and countenance by means of a man, that mony
ca'd a Nabal and churl, but wha was free of lis gudes to my
as ever the fountain was free of the streun  And I nunded
the Scripture about the sin of Israel at Meribah, when the
people murmured, «dthongh Moscs had brought water from
the dry rock that the congregatton might drnnk and live
Sae, I wad not trust my~cll with another look at puir Woodend,
for the very blue reek that came out of the lum-head pat me
in mind of the change of market days with us”

In thts resigned and Chnstian temper she pursued her
journey, until she was beyond this place of melancholy re
collections, and not distant from the willage where Nutler
dwelt, which, with 1ts old fashioned church and stieple, rises
among a tuft of trees, occupying the ndge of an cnmnence to
the south of Bdinburgh At a quarter ot a mile’s distwnce 15 @
clumsy square tower, the residence of the Laird of Libberton,
who, tn former times, with the habits of the predatory cluvalry
of Germany, 14 said frequently to have annoyed the caty
of Edinburgh, by mtercepting the supplies and merchandise
which came to the town from the southward

This village, 1ts tower, and 1ts church, did not he precisely
in Jeame's road towards England, but they were not much
astde from i, and the willage was the abode of Butler
She had resolved to see hum 1 the beginning of her journey,
because she concetved bim the most proper person to write ta
her father concermng her resotution and her hopes There
was probably another reason latent 1n her afiectionate bosom
She wished once more to see the object of 50 early and so
sincere an attachment, before commencing a pilgrimage, the
pertls of which she did not disgmse from herself, although
she did not allow them =0 to press upon her mnd as to
dimimish the strength and energy of her resolution A wisit
to a lover from a young person n a highe:r rank of Ufe than
Jeame's, would have had something forwnrd and improper
m us character But the simphicity of her rural habits
was unacquaunted with these punctiious ideas of decorum,
and no notion, therefore, of impropnety crossed her 1ma-
gination, as, setting out upon a long journey, she went ‘o mid
adieu to an early fuend

There was stiil another motive that pressed upon her mind
with addional force as she approached the willage  She
had looked anvously for Butler m the court house, and had
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expeeted that certatnly 1n some part of that eventful day, he
would v appered to bring such countenance and support
s he eould pive to his old friend, and the protector of hig
youth, cven f her own clums weie lad aside  She koew,
indeed thw be was under 2 certun degree of restrunt,
but he stll had hoped that he would have found means to
ey e lmself frow g, at lewst for one day I show,
the wikd and wayward thoughts which Wordsworth has de
nenbed G nang o hsent lover’s ungation suggested,
as the suly expliation of iy absence that Butler must be
wtrz 1l Apd 20 much bad this wrought on he r imagin wion,
thit when she approach d the cottyge i wluch her laver
occupe ] a small aj artme nt, and which hid been ponted out
tyher by vinuden widy v muk pul on her bead, she trembled
1t antierp w1z the ansaer she might reccve on wmquinng
tor lm

Her 'wars in tus case had 1nducd, only hut upon the truth
Butlur whuse constitution was nitarlly feeble, did not soon
recov 1 the fatigue of body and distress of mind which he
had suftered 1n consequence of the tragical events wilh which
our nurritive commenced  The punful 1dea that his chiracter
w1 bre thed on by suspicion, wis an aggravation to his
distrers

Bue the most cruel addition was the 1bsolute prohibition
taid by the magistrates on his holding any communication
with Dcans or s funily It had unfortunately appeired
Iikcly to them, that somw intercourse might be again attemipted
with that family by Robertson, through the medium of
Butler, and this they werc anxious to intercept, or prevent,
of possible  The measure waes not meant as a haysh or
wjunious severity on the part of the maegisirates, but, 1n
Butlers cireumstanees, 1t pressed cruelly hard  He felt
he must be suffering under the bad opinion of the person
who was deirest to hum, from an imputation of unkind
deserlion, the most alen to his nilure

This punful thought, pressing on a frame already njured,
brought on o ;uecession of slow and lingering feverish attacks,
whieh greatly imped tus health, and at length rendered him
meapable even of the sedentary duties of the school, on which
lus bread depended Tortunately, old Mr Whackbairn, who
was the principil teacher of the hitle parochial estabhishment,
wat sincerely attached to Butler  Besides that he was sensible
of his ments and value as an assistant, which had grently
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raised the credit of s hitle school, the ancient vedagogue,
who had himself been tolerably educated, rctained some (iste
for classical lore, and would gladly relax, after the drodgery
of the school was past, by conming over a few pags of
Horace or Juvenil with his usher ~ A’similanty of tiste begot
landor ss, and he accordingly saw Rutler’s wmcrensing detnlity
with great compasston, rouscd up his own encigies to teaching
the schoal m the morumng hours, matsted upon lus acsistant’
reposing imself at that pewwod, and, besides, supplicd him
with such comforls as the patient’s situation required, and his
means were madequale to compass

Such was Butler's snuation, scarce able to dig himself to
the place where tus daily drudgery must gam hus daly bread,
and racked with a thowsand learful antiapations conecrning
the fate of those who were denrcst to bum tn the world, when
the trinl and condemnation of Lflie Dcins put the copestone
upon lus mentl misery

He had a particular 1ccount of these events from a fellow
student who rewided i the same wvillage, and who, having
been present on the melancholy occasion, wis able to plice
1t 1n all 1ts agony of horrors before his excruciated imagmna.
tion That sleep should have wsited his eyes, after such a
curfew note, was impossibte A thousand dreadful visions
haunted his 1magmation all mght, and 1n the mormng he vas
awaked from n fevensh slumber, by the only circumstance
which could have added to s distress—the wisit of an
tateustve ass

This unwelcome wgitant was no other than Bartobne
Saddletree  The worthy and saprent burgher had kept lus
appomtment at MacCroskucs with Plumdamas and some
other neighbours, to discuss the Duke of Argyle’s speech, the
Justice of Lffie Deans’s condcinnition, wcl the improbability
of her obtuning a reprieve  Ihis sage conclave disputed
high and diank deep, and on the next morning Bartoline
felt, as he expressed 1t, as if s head was ke o “ confused
progress of writs

lo bnng his reflcetive powers to thew usual serenity,
Saddletree resolved to take a morning's ride upon a certain
hackney, which he, Plumdamus, and another honest shop
keeper, combined to mamtam by )omt sul .cnption, for
occasional jaunts for the purpose of business or eworcwe
As Snddletree had two children bowded with Wheckbain,
and was, as we have seen, rather fond of Butlu's socicty, he
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twrned his palfrey’s head towards Labberton, and came, as
we have already sud, to give the unfortunate usher that
additiona} vexation, of which Imogen complains so feelingly,
when she says,
** I spuphied with o fapl—
Sprighted wnd anger’d worse

It anything could have added gl to bitterness, 1t was
the ehotce which Saddletree made of a subject for his prosing
harangues, bung the trial of Eifie Deans, and the probabihity
of Ilnr heing executed  Livery word fell on Butler’s ear ke
the hiell of o death-bell, or the note of a screech-owl

Jeame pauscd at the door of her lover’s humble abode
upon hearing the loud and pompous tones of Saddietree
sounding from the imnner apartment, *Credit me, 1t will be
sag, Mr Duder DBrandy cannot savc her  She maun gang
down the Bow wr’ the 1ad mn the pioted coat ! at her heels —
I am soiry for the lassie, but the law, sir, maun hae its
course—

' Vivat Rex,
Currat Lex,
as the poet has it, n whilk of Horace’s odes I know not ”

Here Butler groaned, in utter impatience of the brutahty
and 1gnorance which Bartoline had contrived to amalgamate
imto one sentence But Saddletree, ke other prosers, was
blessed with a happy obtuseness of perception concerning
the unfavourable impression which he generally made on his
auditors  He proceeded to deal forth his scraps of legal
knowledge without mercy, and concluded by ashing Butler
with great selt-complicency, “Was 1t na a pity my father
didna send me to Utrecht? Havena I mssed the chance
to turn out as earissimus an Jctus, as auld Grunwiggin hum
sell ?—-Whatfor dinna ye speak, Mr Butler? Wad I no hae
heen a clarissimus tefus 1—Eh, man?

‘I really do not understand you, Mr Saddletree,” said
Butler, thus pushed hard for an answer His fant and ex
hausted toue of voice was wstantly drowned m the sonorous
bray of Bartohine

" No understand me, man?—Ze/us 15 Latin for a lawyer, 13
itnot?”

“Not that ever T heard of,” answeied Butler, in the same
dejected tone

1 “The execunoner, in 1 livery of black or dark grey and sitver, likened by
e wlt toamagpe
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“The deil yo didna'—See, man, I got the word but this
morning out of a memonal of My Crossmyloof’s—set, there
1618, slus clarissin us et perti—puritissemes—i's @ ¥ atm, for
s pointed w the Itzban types ”

* On, you mean jurts constdius—ZIetus 15 an "bbrcviition for
Juris consultus ¥

“Thnna tefl me, mn,’ persevaicd & wdletrec, “theices nac
abbreviatts cxeept in djudications, and this 1 ' about a
servitude of water drap- thal 1s to say, #/nidian? (maybe
y'll svyo that's no Lalin neither), m Mary kang’s Close i
the High Street ”

“Very hkely,” sard poor Butler, overwhelmed by the noisy
prrseverance of s visitor "I am not able to dispule with
you”!

‘Jew folk are—few folk are, Mi Butler, though T sy at,
that shouldua say 1it,” returned Bartoline, with great delight
' Now, 1t will be twa hours yet or ye're wanted m the schule
and as ye are no weel, I'll sit w1’ you to divert y¢, and explun
t'ye the nature of a #t//r 2dian Yo maun len, the petiioner,
Mrs Crombue, a very decent woman, 1s a friend of mine, and
I hae stude her friend n this case, and brought her wr’ credat
mto the court, and T doubtna that in due time she will win
out o't wi' credit, win she or lose she Ye see, beng an
mferior tenement or laigh house, we grant ourselves to be
burdened wi' the #/%ictde, that 1s, that we are obhiged to
receive the natural water drap of the supenor tenement, sae
far as the same fa's frae the hewvens, or the roof of our
neighbour’s house, and from thence by the gutters or eaves
upon our laigh tenement But the other night comes a
Highland quean of a lass, and she flashes, God kins what,
out at the eastmost window of Mrs MaclPhail’s house, th1t's
the superior tenement I believe the auld women wad hae
greed, for Luckie MacPhail sent down the lass to tell my
friend Mrs Crombie that she had made the gardylou out
of the wriug window, out of respect for twa Highlandmen
that were spesking Gashic m the close belaw the rpht ane
But luckily for M1s Crombie, I just chanced to come m
tme to break aff the communing, for s a pity the pont
suldna be tried  We had Mrs MacPhail mto the Ten Mark
Court-—The ITieland hmmer of a lass wanted to swear herself
free-—but haud ye there, says I——"

Ihe detmled account of this impoitant suit might bave

1 He meant probably sésllicidium
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lasted until poor Buller's hour of rest was completely ex-
hausted, had not Saddletree been mnterrupted by the noiou of
volces 4t tht door Lhe woman of the house where Butler
lodged, on returning with her pitcher from the well, whence
she. hd been tetchung water for the fimly, found our herome
Jearie Do standing 4t the door, unpatient of the prolix
hirangue of Swddle tree, yet unwilling to enter until he should
hve tiken s leave

The good woman abndged the pennd of hestation by
aijuinn,, *W1s ye winuing the gudeman or me, lnss?”

41 wnted to speak with Mi Dutler, 1f he's at leisure,
cephed Juane

“Gwg i by then, my woman,’ wnswered the goodwilc,
wd opuning the deor of & room, she announced the additional
visitor with, ** Mr Butler, here’s a lass wants to speak t'ye ?

T'he surpuse of Butler was evtreme, when Jewne, who
seldom stirred half a mule from home, entered s apartment
upon this annunciation

% Good God ! ” he saud, starting from s chair, while alarm
restored to his check the colour of which sickness had deprived
i, ““some new ousfortune must have happened |”

“ None, Mr Reuben, but what you must hae heard of—
but oh, ye are looking 1ll yoursell!”—for “the hectic of a
moment ” had not concealed from her aflectionate eye the
ravages which lingening disease and anviety of mind had made
mn her lover s person

“No, I am wcll—quite well,” said Butler, with esgerness,
“1f I can do anything to assist you, Jeante—or your father *

Ay, to be sure,” sud Saddletree, *the famly may be
constdered a5 Limited to them twa now, just as 1f T'ffie had
never been in the talloe, puir thing  But, Jeanie lass, what
brings you out to Libberton sae air i the morming, and your
father lymng 1l n the [ uckenbooths ?”

“1 had a message frae my father to Mr Butler,” sud Jeanie,
with embarrassment, but mstantly fuelng ashamed of the
fiehon to wineh she nad tesorted, fur her love of and venera
tion for truth was almost quaker-like, she corrected herself—
“’tht 18 to say, I wanted to speak with Mr Butler about
some business of my father's and pwir Efhe's ”

Is 1t law busimess? ” sud Bartoline, * because if 1t b, ye
had better take my opmion on the subject than his ”

“JIt w not just law busmness,” said Jeanie, who saw con-
siderable inconventence might arise from letting Mr Saddle
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tree mto the secret puipose of her journey, “but 1 waint Mr
Butler to write a letter lo1 me *

“Yery nght,” smd Mr Saddietree , “and f ye'll 1l e
what 1t 15 about, I'll dictate to Mr Butler as Mr Crossmyloof
does to his clerk —Get your pen and ink i metiadicus, Me
Butler ”

Jeante looked wt Butler, and wrung her hands with vexation
and 1mpatience

«1 belitve, Mr, Saddletree,’ sud Butler, who sws the
necessity of getting nd of hun at all events, © Lhat Mt Whack
baurn will be somcwhat affronted, if you do not hear your
boys called up to then lessons ”

¥ Indeed, Mr Butler, and thats as true and I promsed
to atk a lalf play duy to the schule, so that the bairns might
ging and ses the huging, which cannt but have 2 pleasing
effect on their young munds, scemng there 15 no knowing shat
they may come to themsclves —Odd so, I didna mind ye
were heie, Jeante Deans, but ye maun use yomsell to hor
the matter spoken o’ —Kecp Jewnie here ull I come back,
Mr Butler, I wunna hide ten munutes

And with this unwelcome assurance of an immediate return,
he relieved them of the embrrrassment of his presence

“ Reuben,” said Jeanie, who saw the necessity of using the
wterval of his absence 1 discussing what had brought her
there, 1 am bound on 7 lang journey-—-1 am gaun to Lunnon
to ask Efhe's life of the king and of the queen *

“ Jeante 1 you are surely not yourself,” answered Butler, in
the utmost surprise, *yor go to London—ysu address the
¥ing and queent”

“And what for no, Reuben?” sad Jeame, with all the
composed stmplicity of her character, “it's but spcaking to a
mortal man and woman when a'1s done  And their hearts
maun be made o flesh ind blood like other folk's, and Lifie’s
story wad melt them were they stine  Iorby, I hne heard
that they are no me bad folk 2s 1 hat the Jacobites ca’ them ”

#Yes Jeanie,” said Butler, * but their magnificence  thetr
retinue—the dificulty of getting audience?

1 have thought of a that, Reuben, and 1t shall not break
my spuit Nae doubt their cluths will be very grand, wi’
thewr crowns on their heads, and their sceptres m their hands,
like the great King Ahasuerus when he sate upon tus royal
throne forancnt the gate of tis house, as we are told m
btnpt}tlre But I have that within me that will keep my heart

% 134
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from fuling, and I um umrust sure that I will be strengthened
to speak the errand I cinse tor”

“Alas] als [” said Butler, “the kings nowadays do not
sit m the gate to adminster justice, as i patriarchil times
I know a4 little of courty 1s you do, Jeanie, by expencnce,
but by reading and report I know, that the King of Britam
dacs everything by means of s musters ”

“And if they be upught, Godfearnng  mnisters,” sud
Juane, “i’s sae muckle the better chance for Bilie and
me ¥

“Hut you do not cven understand the most ordmnary
words relwmng to & courty” sud Butler, “by the mumstry
1w meant not dergymen, but the king's othcial servants ?

“Nu doubt,” 1eturned Jrante, “he maun hae a great
number mair, I dwr to say, than the Duchess has at Dal
keith, and greit toll’s servants are aye mair saucy than
themselves  But [l be decently put on, and I'Nl ofter them
« tnfle o’ siller, as f 1 came to sce the palace  Or,if they
seruple that, T tell them 'm come on a business of hfe
and death, and then they wall surely bung me to speech
of the king and queen??”

Butler shook his head *'O Teame, this 1s entirely a wild
drcam You ean never see them but through some great
lord’s intercession, and I think 1t 1s scarce possible even
then”

*Weel, but maybe Y can get that too,” smd Jeante, " with
@ lutle helping from you ”

" From me, Jeiume! tlus 1s the wildest imagination of ali ™

" Ay, but 1t 1s not, Reuben  Havena I heard you say,
that your grandfather (that my father never hkes to hear
about) did some gude langsyne to the forbear of this Mac
Callumruore, when he was Lord of Lorn?”

“He id so0,” smd Butler eagerly, *and I can prove it
—I will wnte to the Duke of Argyle—ieport speaks im a
good kwndly man, as he 1s known for a brave soldier and true
patriot —I will conjme him to stand hetween your sister and
this cruel fate  There 15 but a poor chance of success, but
we will wy all means ”

“We must try all means,” rephed Jeanie, “ but wntng
winn do st—a letter canna look, and pray, and beg, and
besecch, 4s the human vowce can do to the human heart
A letter's like the music that the ladies bave for thewr spinets
—uaething but black scores, compared to the same fune
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played or sung It word of mouth maun do tt, or nacthung,
Reuben ”

“You are nght,” said Reuben, recollecting his firmness,
“and I will hope that Heaven has suggested to your hind
et and firm courage the only possble mens of swving the
life of this unfortunate girl  But, Jeanie, you must not takc
this most perilous journcy alone, I have w mterest n you,
and I will not agree that my Jeanie thiows hersclfl away
You must even, in the present circwmstances, give me 1
hushnd’s right to protect you, and I will go with you mysclf
on this journey, and assst you to do your duty by your
tanuly "

“ Alas, Reuben!” smd Jeame m her wum, “ this must not
be, a pardon will not gic my sister her fur fame agaw, or
make me a bnde fitung for an honest man and an usely’
wmimster  Wha wad mind what he said m the pwpit, that
had to wife the sister of a woman that was condemned for sic
wickedness 1

“ But, Jeame,” pleaded her lover, “I do nat beleve, and
I cannot believe, that Effie has done this deed”

“Heaven bless you for saying sae, Reuben!” answered
Jeame, *‘but she maun bear the blame o't, atter all ”

“But that blame, were 1t even justly laid on her, does not
fall on you?”

« Ah, Reuben, Reuben,” repled the young woman, “ye
ken it 15 a blot that spreads to kith and lan —Ichabod—as
my poor father says—the glory 1s departed from our hause,
for the poorest man’s house has a glory, where there are true
hands, a divine heart, and an honest fame-—And the \nst has
gane frac usa’"”

“ But, Jeante, consader your word and phghted faith to me,
and would ye undertake sch 2 journey without a man to
protect you?—and who should that protector be but your
husband ?”

“You are hind and good, Reuben, and wad tak me w ¥
my shame, 1 doubtna  But ye canna but own that this
no time to marry or be given i marnage  Na, 1f that suld
ever be, it maun be i another and a better season —And,
dear Reuben, ye speak of piotecting me on wy journey
—Alas) who will protect and take care of you?—your
very hmbs tremble with standing for ten minutes on the
floor, how could you undertake a Journey as far as
Lunnon ?”
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“But I am strong—I am well, contmued Butler, sinking
in his scat totally wxhausted, “at least I shall be quite well
to-mesruw’

“¥Ye see and ye ke, ye maun just let me depart,’ smd
T, after a pause, and then taking hiy extended hand,
i ganng kindly m s face, she added, “ Its e’en 1 gricf the
wiur to me to set you 1 this way  But ye maun keepup your
L st for Temie’s sul ¢ forf she sn your wife, she il never
be the wifc of bving muw And now gic me the paper for
M ulummord, and bid God speed me on my way ”

lhere wis something of romance m Jeames ventarous
resolution, yot, on consileation, as 1t seemed 1npossible to
alter 1t by persutaion, or 1o girve her asuistunce but by advice,
Hutler, aflter some trther debate, put into her hands the paper
she desired, which, with the muster roll 1n which 1t wag folded
up, were the sole memonls of the stout and enthusiastic Bible
Hutler, his grandfather  While Butler sought this document,
Jeante hid time to take up his pocket Bible  * I hive marked
% scnpture, she said, as she agun laid 1t down, “with your
kylevine pen, that will be useful to us baith  And ye maun
tak the trouble, Reuben, to wnte a thns to my father, for, God
help me, T have nesther head nor hand for lang letters at ony
time, forby now, and I trust hum entircly to you, and T trust
you will sgon be purmitted to see him  And, Reuben, when
ye do wix to the speech o him, mind 2’ the auld man’s bits o
ways, for Joame’s sake, and dinna speak o Latin or Enghsh
terms to him, for he's o’ the auld warld, and downa bide to be
fashed w1 them, though I dare say he miy be wrang  And
dinna ye sty rauckke to him, but set him on speahing hunsell,
for hell bnng himsell mair comfort that way  And oh, Reuben,
the poor lassie 1n yon dungeon !—but T neednt bid your kind
heart-—pgie her what comfort ye can as soon as they will let ye
see her— tell her—But T maunna sperk mair about her, for I
maumnnn take leave o ye wi’ the tear in my ee, for that wadna
be eanny —Gad bless ye, Reuben)”

Lo avoud so 11l an omen she left the room hastrly, while her
fLstures yet retaned the mournful and affectionate smile which
she had eompelled them to wear, 1 order to support Butler's
Spirita

It seemed as f the power of sight, of speech, and of
eeflection, hud left him as she disappeared from the room,
which the had entered and reired (rom so Tike an appantion
Saddletree, who entercd ymmediately afterwards, overwhelmed
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hun with questions, which he answered without understanding
them, and with legnl disquisihions, vluch conveyed to him no
wta of mexng At length the learned burgess recollccted
that there was a Buron Court to be held at Loaphead that
duy, and though 1t was hardly woith while, “he nnght as wedl
go to see 1f thore was onvilung doing, as he was acquamted
with the baron hulie, who w1 a decent man, and would be
gld of & word of legal adviee ”

As soon a5 he departed, hutler flew to the Bible, the last
book which Jeanic had touched ‘Lo his estreme surprise, o
paper, contuning tw) or thiee preces of gold, dropped trom
the book  Wnh a black lend penci, she hrd mrked the
siztee nth and twenty fiteh verses of the tlurty-scventh Psalm,—
“ A little that a righteous man hath, 1s better than the nches of
the wicked "—*T1 have been young and am now old, yet have
I not seen the righteons forsaken, nor bis secd beggng thewr
bread ¥

Decply 1mpressed with the affectionate delicacy which
shrouded 1Ls own generosity under the cover of a providential
supply to hws wants, he pressed the gold to his hips with more
ardour than ever the metal was greeted with by » miser ‘Lo
emulate her devout firmness and confidence seemed now the
pitch of lus ambition, and his first tash was to write an account
to David Deans of his daughter’s resolution and journey south
ward He studied every senuiment, and even every phrase,
which he thought could reconcile the oldl man to her extra
ordinary resclution  The eficct which this epistle produced
will be hereafter adverted to  Butler commutted 1t to the charge
of an haouest clown, who had frequent dealings with Neans
the sale of his dary produce, and who readily undertook a
journey to Edinburgh, to put the letter into his own hands !

CIIAPTER XXVIII

M, nattve 1and geod atght ) *
LoRb Braoy
IN the present day, a journcy from Fdinburgh to London 1
a matter at once safe, briet, and sunple, however mexpenenced
or unprotected the traveller Numeious coaches of different
1 By dint of 1ss duous research I am embled to certior wa the reader, that

the name af this person was baunders Broadfoot, and that be dealt m the
wholesomre commodity called kirn milk { 4ngficd, Lutter mllk) - J €
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rates of charge, and as 10any packets are perpetnally plssing
and rpassing betwiet the capital of Butvin and her northern
sister, so that the most tumd or dolent my execule such 4
Journey upon a tew howrs notice  But it was difftrent n
1717 So shght and mficquent wis then the intercourse
betwist T ondon and 1 dinburgh thit men stil alive remember
that upon one occwion the mail from the former city arnved
 the Guneral Post Office in Scotlnd, with only one letter 1n
il Lhe wsual mode of travelling was by means of post
horees the traveller occupymg one and his guide anothier, in
which manner, by rclays of horses from stage to stage, the
journcy wi ht be accomphished n a wonde rfully short ime by
those who could endure fitigue  To have the bomes shaken
to picres by a constant change of those hacks was a luxury for
the nich—the poor were under the nucessity of using the mode
of conveyance with which nature had provided them

With a trong heart, and a frame patient of fatigue, Jeane
Deans truvelling at the rate of twenty miles a day, and some-
times farther, traversed Lhe southern part of Scotland, and
advanced s far as Durbam

Hitherto she had becn either among her own country folk,
or those to whom her barc feet and tartan screen were objects
too laniliar to attract much attention  But as she -dvanced,
she perccaved that both circumstances exposed her to sarcasm
and taunts, which she imght otherwise have escaped, and
although 1 her heart she thought 1t unkind, and inhospitable,
to smeer at # passing stranger on account of the fashion of her
attre, yet she had the good sense to alter those parts of her
dress whacn attracted ill-natured observation  Her checked
screen was deposited carefully m her bundle, and she con
formed to the national extravagance of wearing shoes and
stockingg for the whole day  She confessed afterwards, that,
‘“besides the wastrife 1t was lang or she could walk s1e com
fortably wath the shoes as without them , but there was often a
it saft heather by the road side, and that helped her weel on’
Ihe want of the screen, which was drawn over the head like a
verl, she supphed by a bom grace, as she called 1it, a large
straw bonnet, like those worn by the Inghsh maidens when
Inbounng 1 the fields “But 1 thought unco shame o
mysell,” she sud, “the fiest tme T put on a marred woman’s
dott grace and me o swgle mawden ’

¥ The fact i certain  Tha single epistle wns ddressed to the prinaipal
@irecior of the Driugh T fnen Company
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With these changes she had little, as she said, to make "her
kenspeckle when she didna spek ” but her accent and Imnguage
drew down on her so many jests and gibes, couched 1 a worse
pators by far than her own, that she soen found 1t was her
mterest to talk as httle and as scldom as pos ible  She
answered, therefore, ctvil snlutations of chance passungt s with
a cavil courtesy, and chose, with anwous crcumsped tion such
places of repose as looked at once most deccnt and scquestered
She found the common people of 1ngland, although mfcior
i courtesy to stringers, such s was then practised m her own
more unfrequented country, yet upon the whole, by no mews
defictent 1 the real duties of hospitality  She readily obtamed
food, and shelter, wnd protection at v very modertte rate,
which sometines the generosity of minc host altogether
declined, with a blunt apology,— ' Thee hast a lang way afore
thee, 1ass, and I’se n’er take penny out o 4 single woman s
purse , 's the best fnend thou can have on the road !

1t aften happened, too, that mine hostess was struck with
“the tidy, mice Scotch body,” and procured her an escor t, or
a cast 1n a waggon, for some part of the wy, or gave her useful
advice 1nd recommendation respecting her resting places

At York our pilgnim stopped for the best part of a day,—
partly to recruit her strength,—partly because she had the
goed luck to obtam a lodging in an nn kept by a country
woman,—partly to indite two lctters to her father and Reuben
Butler, an operation of some little difficulty, her habits being
by no means those of lterary composition ‘lhat to her
father was in the following words —

O Dearest FATHTR,—I make my prescnt piigrimage more
heavy and burdensome, through the sad occasion to riflect
that 1t 18 without your knowledge, which, God knows, was far
contrary to my heart, for Scripture says, that ‘the vow of the
daughter should not be binding without the consent of the
father; wherein 1t may be I hive been guilty to tak this
weirie Journey without your consent  Nuvertheless, it was
borne m upon my mind that I should be an mstiumiut to
help my poor sister in this extremity of necdeessity, otherwise
1 w1d not, for weatth or for world's gear, or for the hrll lands
of Dakeith and Lugton, have done the like o' g, without
your free will and knowledge Oh, dewr father, as yc wad
desire a blessing on my journey, and upon jour household,
speak a word or write a line of comfort to yon poor pusoner
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If she has sinned, she has sorrowed and suflered, and ye ken
hetter than mw, that we maun fogie othcts, as we pray to he
forgten  Dear father, forgive my saying this muckle, for 1t
doth not beeome 4 young head to mnstruct grey haws, but I
am sac fu frae ye, that my hoart yearns to ye @, and fun wad
I hear that ye had forgien her trespise, and sae I nae doubt
s1y mr thin may beeome me  The folk here are civil, and,
like the bwbirnns unto the holy apostle, hie shown me much
Frudness, wd there are 1 aot of chowen people i the land,
fr r they | e sond kirhs without organs that mie like ours, and
1 ealled i eeting hou s, where the mimister preaches without
viown  But most of the country are prelstists, whilk 19 vy’
to think, and T saw twa men thit weie nunsters folloving
hunds, as bwld a, Rosim or Dnden, the young Iauwd of
Loup the dike, or ony wild gallant n Lotlnin A sorrowfu
s ght to beh ld!  Oh der fither, may a blessing be with your
down lying and up rising, and remember 1t your prayers your
affectionate daughter to command, Joun Deans”

A pastsenpt bore, “I learned frum o decent woman, a
griziers widow, that they hae a cure for the murill m
Cumberfand, whilk 15 ane pmt, as they cat, of yill, whilk 1s
a unbble m comp trison of our gawsle Scots pint, and hardly
2 mutchhm, bold w!' sope and hartshotn draps, and toomed
doun the crenture’s throat wi' ane whorn  Ye might try it on
the bauson-fieed yuuw auld quey, 2n 1t does nae gude, 1t can
do nac Ul —bhe way a kind woman, and secimned skeely about
horned betsts When T rewh Lunuon, 1 intend to gang to
our cousin Mistress Glass, the tobacconst, ot the sign o' the
Thist'e, wht 15 so ceenit as to Lend you down your spleuchan
fu anes 1 year, and as she must be weel kend mn Lunnon, 1
doubt net e iy to find out where she lives ”

Bamyg seduced mto betryymg onr heruinc s confidence thus
far, we wil seretch our communteation a step beyond, and
op rt tu the reader her Iatter to har lover

“Mr Ryunuy Butii g,—Hoping this will find you better,
this comes to sap bt T have reiched this great town sale,
and am not wearted with walling, but the better for 1t And
T have sen ruiny things whicly I trust to tcll you one day,
alio the muckle kirk of thig place , and (1 around the city are
mills, whilk havena muckle wheels nor mitt dams, but gang by
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the wind —strange to behold  Ane millur asked mie to gang
m and see it work, but T wad not, for I am not rome tg
the south to mahe acquaintance with strangers I §cep the
straight road, and just heek if onybody speals tu e ceevily,
and answers nichody vith the tong but women of mme ain
sect I wish, Mr Butler, T hend onytling that wad make ye
wedd, for they hw mar mcdanes e this town of York than
warl cure o Seotland, and surely some of them w ol e pudc
for your complamts  If ye had a 1indiy mothirly body to
nurse ye, and 1o to let yo waste yoursell wi readuy —winlk
ye read miur than eneugh with the bns m the schule— it
to gie ye warm milk m the momung, { wad be mau easy for
ye  Dear Mr Butler, keep a good heart, for we are 1n the
hands of Ane that keny better what 15 gule for us than we
ken what 15 for oursells 1 hre nte doubt to do that for
which T am come—I canna doubt it I winna thinh to doubt
it—bee wse, If 1 hena full assurancs, how shall T buar myscf
with earnest entrc ies m the grett loli’s prescnie? But Lo
ken that ane's purpose 1s nght, ind to make then It strong,
is the way to get through the warst day’s darg  Lhe burn,
rime says, the warst blast of the borrowing days ! couldna kill
the three silly poor hog lambs  And if 1t be God’s pleasure,
we that are sindercd 1n sorrow m ity mcet agan M joy, even
on this hther side of Jordan I dirma bid ye mind what |
ssid at cur partin' aneat my poor {uther and that misfortunate
lassie, for I Fen ye wiil do sae tor the sake of Chinstian chanty,
whilk 15 mair than the entreaues of her that is your servant to
command, Jranig D1 ans”

This letter also had a postseript —* Dear Reuben, If ye
think that 1t wad hae been right lor me to have smd matr and
kinder things to ye, Just think that I hie wntten sae, siee 1
am sure that T wish a' that 19 hind and right to ye and by ye
Ye will think that I am turncd waster, for I wear clean hone
dud shann every day, but w's the fashion here for dicent
bodies, and dka land has ats an land law Ower and ~bpon
a, if laughng days werc eler to come back agun tll ug, ye
wl laugh weel to see my round face at the far end of o stru
bon graee, thit looks s muckle and round as the smiddell atsl

1 [he three 1ist days of Magch 11 sy! wreenlle ! ot Borrow ng [y
for s ttn y mae remarked te he sttusaaly ¢ army w i fels e ¥kt March L ad
borrawed them fram April to extend the sptere ok lus o gher s o Ihe

thyme on the subject 1§ guoted m Teyden s edin of tl'e € (\mpfvnynl of
Scothnd
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in Libberton Kirk  But it sheds the sun weel aff and keepy
unccevil folk fiae staring as i ane were a worrycow I sall
tell ye by writ how T come on wi' the Duke of Argyle, when I
wop up to Junnon  Dircct a ling, to say how ye are to me,
to the charge of Mrs Margaret Glass, tobacconist, at the sign
of the 1 stle, T unnon, whilk if 1 assures me of your heakth,
will mke my mind sat muchle easier I xcuse bad spelling
d wnting, s I hive ane 1ll pen ”

Lhe ortho,rphy of these epistles mry seem to the southron
to requir A butte r rpotogy than the lutter expresses, though a
bl pen was the excuse of 2 certain Galweg: n laird for bad
spclling, but, on behalf of the heromne I would have them
t3 hnow, that, thanks to the cwe of Butler, Jeame Deans
wipte g spelled fitty times better than half the women of
ok i Scothnd at that penod, whose strange orthography
and smgular diction form the strongest contrast to the good
stnse which therr conc spondence usually intimates

F or the Test, in the tunor of these epistles, Jeante expiessed,
perhtps, more hopes, a firmer courage, and better spints,
than she actually felt  But this was with the amiable idea
of reheving her fathcr and lover from apprehensions on her
account, which she was sensible must greatly add to their
other troubles  **If they think me weel, and Iike to do weel,”
said the poor pilgrimi to herself, “ my father will be kinder to
Lffie, and Butler witt be Linder to humself For T ken weel
that they wiil think mair o' me than I do o’ mysell ’

Accordingly, she sealed her letters carefully, and put them
mto the post ofice with her own hand, after many inquines
concerming the time m which they were likely to reach Edin
burgh  When this duty was performed, she readily accepted
her Indlady s pressing inwtation to dine with her, and remain
tll the next morning  The hostess, as we have smd, was her
countrywoman, ind the cagerness with which Seottish people
meet, communicate and, to the extent of thewr power, assst
each other, although 1t 18 often objected to us as a prewdice
and narrowness of senliment, seems, on the contrary, to anse
tromi a most justifiable and honourable feeling of patriotism,
combined with a convichon, whith, if undeserved, would long
since have been confuted by expenence, that the habits and
principles of the nation are a sort of gunrantee for the char-
acter of the mdividunl At any rate, if the extensive mmfluence
of this national paruhty be considered as an additional tie,
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binding man to man, and calling forth the good offices of such
as can rendler them to the countryman who hippens to need
them, we think it musl be found to uxceed 1 an active and
efficient motive to generosity, that more impartial and wider
panaple of generd benevolence, wineh we have somctimes
seen pleaded ag an txcuse for assisting no mdividutl whatever

Mrs Bickerton, lady of the ascendant of the Seven Stars
 the Castle pate, York, was dceply intected with the unfor
tunate prejucices of her country  Indeed, she displayed so
much kindness 1o Jo e Peans (boowee he hersedf, bung a
Mcrse womin masched with hid Lothawn o whieh Jeamc
was born), shoved such motherly regard to her, and such
anvety for her firther progress, that joume thought her
sell saft, though by temper suficiently cautious, i commum
cating her whole story to her

Mrs Bickerton raised her hinds and eyes at the recity and
exhibited much wonder wad pity  but she also gav: some
effectual good advice

She required to know the strength of Jeame's purse re
duced by her deposit at Tiblerton, and the necessary expense
of her journey, to about fifteen pounds *This,” she sad,
“would do very vell, providing she could carry it a' safe to
London *

Y Safe?” answered Jeame, Ise warrant my carrymng it
safe, bating the needtul expenses”

Ay, but highwaymen, lassie,” smd Mrs Bickerton, * for
ye are come mto a more cvilised, that 1s to say, 4 more
roguish country than the north, and how yc are to gct for
ward, I do not profess to know If ye could wat here eight
days, our waggons would go up, and I would recommend you
to Joe Broadwheel, who woulil sec you safe to the Swan and
two Necks And dmna sneeze at Joe, if he should be for
drawing up wi' you” (continued Mrs Bickerton, her nct;uxred
English mingling with her natonal ot ongmal dilect), * he's
8 handy boy, and a wanter, 1nd no lad better thought o’ on
the rond, and the Lnghsh make good hushands enough, wit-
ness my poor man, Moses Bickerton, as 15 1' the hirkyard »

Jeame hastened to say thut she could not possibly w ut for
the setting forth of Joe Drondwheel, heing intumally by no
means gratificd with the 1dea of becoming the ohject of his
atiention duning the journcy

! Aweel, lass,’ answered the good landlady, “ then thou must
pichle 1 thine ain poke nook, and buckle thy girdle thine aun
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gt But take my advice, and hide thy gold 1 thy stays, and
keep a piece or two and some silver, m case thou be'st spoke
withal, for there’s 15 wad lads haunt within a day s wilk fiom
hence, 25 on the Bries o Doun mm Perthshive  And, lasg,
thou nirunnt gang stirng through Luonon, aking wha ken,
Min Glus it the agn o the Tustle, marry, they would
laug, 1 thee to scorn But ¢y thou to this honcst man,” and
she put & dircction into Jewtc s hand, “he kens maist part
of the  pon ible Scottsh tolh m the aity, nd he will find out
your tet nd for thed?

Jowne tovk the bttle introductory letter with smcere
th ks, but, somcthng alvrmed on the subjcet of the high-
wiy wallers, her mind recurred to what Ratehffe had men.
uoned to her, and bricfly relwing the arcumstances which
placrd 1 document so estrordinuy i her hands, she put
the papur he bad given her into the hwds of Mrs Bickerton

Uhe Lady of the Seven Staws dud not, indeed, ning a bell,
betause suea v s not the tshion of the time, but she whtstled
ot 7 sihvercall, which was hung by her side, and a tught
seran « marden entered the toom

“ 1edl Dick Ostler to come here,” ~ud Mrs Bickerton

Tuck Ostler accordingly made his appearance ,—a queer,
kntosing, shambhng anmmal, with a hatchet face, a squint, a
game arm, and a hmp

“Inck Ostler,’ said Mrs Bickerton, i a tone of authority
tht showed she was (at least by adoption) Yorkshire too,
“thon knowest most peogle and most thungs o’ the raad.’

‘““Liye, eye, God help me, mistress,” smd Dick, shrugging
s shoulders betwixt a repentant and a knowing expression—
“Lyel T ha knowd a thing or twa ¢ ma day, mistress”
He looked shwrp and laughed—looked grave and sighed, as
une who was prepared to take the matter either way

‘“Kenst thou this wee hit paper amang the rest, man?’
satd Mrs Bickerton, handing him the protection which Rat-
clifte had gaven Jeanie Deans

When ik had looked at the piper, he winked with one
eye, extenrded his grotesque mouth from ear to ear, hike a
navigible canal, scratched his head powerfully, and then said
¥ Ren?— ay--maybe we ken summat, an 1t werena for harm to
hum, mustress ”

“None m the wotld,” sud Mrs Bickerton, “only a dram
of Hollands to thyself, man, an thou wilt't speak

“WWhy, then,” smd Dick, giving the head-band of s
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breeches a hnowmg hoist with one hand, and kickin  out
one foot behind I 1o necommodate the adjustment of that
important habthment, “ I darcs to say the pws will be lend
weel eneugh on the road, an that be all”

“But what somt of a lad was he?” sud Mrs el caton,
winking to Jeante, as proud of her knowing ostler

"“Why, what ken 1?  Jun the hat—why, e w1 ¢ ok o
the North within this twelmonth—be and Scou b Wilson,
Iandie Dandie, as they called im  but he's beon out o thas
country a while, a3 I rackon, hut any guutlemin, 15 beups the
rond o’ this side Stamford, will respect Jinas pra-’

Without asking farther questions, the landl dy fiiled Dick
Ostler & bumper of Hollands He ducked with Tus head wrd
shoulders, sciaped with his more advancer! hoof, bolted the
alcohol, to use the lewned phrise, and withdrew to his own
domains

“1 would adwise thee, Jeame” smd Mrs M lorton, “an
thou meetest with ugly customers o’ the road, to shovw thcm
this bit paper, for it will serve thee, assure thyself *

A neat liitle supper concluded the evenmg  The evported
Scotswoman, Mrs Bickerton by name, ext heartely of one or
two seasoned dishes, drank some sound old ale, and « gliss
of suff negus, while she gave Jeame a history of her gout,
admirmg how 1t was possible that she, whose fathers and
mothers for many generations had been farmers in Lammer
muir, could have come by a disorder so totally uninown to
them Jeame thd not choose to offend her fncndly landindy,
by speaking her mind on the probable onigim of this complunt ,
but she thought on the flesh pots of Fgypt, and, mn spie of
all entreattes to better fore, made her evewng meal upon
vegetables, with a glass of (arr water

Mrs Bickerton assured her, that the ncceptance of any
reckoning was entirely out of the question, lurnished her with
credentinls to her correspondent 1n T oundon, and to several
mns upon the road where she had ome influcnee or mterest,
remincled hey of the precautions she should adopt for «onceal-
g her money, and 15 she was to depurt early m the normng,
tock leave of her vury affectionately, taking her woid thint she
would vistt her on her return o Scotland, and tedl her how
she had managed, and that summune fonten for o gorstp, el
how and about t? This Jeane futhfully promsed
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CHAPIER XXIX

Anl N Land Magry Vice and Danper blnd
Lwn LAl oce cachdegrad 1ealud

As our traveller sct out early on the cnsuing morning to prose
cute Ler gourney, and was m the act of leaving the inn yard,
Pk Ostler, who ether hl misen early or neglected to go to
twed, either circumstance beng equally inudent to his calling,
hollowed out after her~—'* Ihe top of the morning to you,
Mogme! Hiwve a cure of Guunerby Hill, young one Robin
{lood s dead and gwone, but there be takers yet 1 the vale of
Bever” Jewme looked at lum as 1f to request a further ex
planation, hut, with a leer, a shuffle, and a shrug, mmitabls
(unless by kmery), Dick turned again to the raw-boned steed
which he was currying, and sung as he employed the comb
and brush,—

* Robin Hood was a yeoman good,
Anlhrs bow was of trusty yow
And if Robin said stand on'the King s lea land
Pray why should not we say so too?

Jearue pursued her journey without farther inquury, for there
was nothing i Dick’s manner that inchned her to prolong their
conference A panful day's journey brought her to Ferry
bridge, the best nn, then and since, upon the great northern
road, and an introduction from Mrs Bickerton, added to her
own sunple and quiet manners, so propitiated the landlady of
the dSwan in her favour, that the good dame procured her the
convenlent accommodation of a pillion and post horse then
returiing to Tuxford, so that she accomplished, upon the
swcoud day after leaving Yark, the longest journey she had
yet made  She was a good deal latigued by 2 mode of travel
g to wiuch she was less accustomed than to walking, end it
was considerably later than usual on the ensutng mormng that
she felt herself able to vesume her pilgumage At noon the
hundred-armed lreent, and the blackened ruins of Newark
Castle, demobshed 1 the great awil war, lay before her
Tt may casily be supposed, that Jeanie had no cunosty te
mke antiquanin teseirches, but, enterng the town, went
strasght to the wn to which she had been dnected at Ferry
bridge  While she procured some refreshment, she observed
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the girl who btought i1t to her, looked at her scveral times with
fixed and peculiar intercst, and at last, to her wfimte surprise,
nguired 1f her name was not Deans, and of she was not 1
Geotchwoman, goiny to 1 ondon upon justice business  Jeani,
with all her sumpheity of ¢ haracter, had some of the caution of
her countiy, and, according to Scottish universil custom, she
answered the question by another, rcquesting the gul would
tell her why she had asked these questions ?

The Martornes of the Saracen's 1ead, Newarh, e phal
#Two women had passed that mornmg, who had made
quinies after one Jeante Deans, travellny lo London on such
an crrand, and could scarce be pasuaded that she hid not
passed on

Much surprised, and somewhit alarmed {(for what 15
explicable 15 usually alariming), Jeime questioned the wench
about the paiticular appcarance ot these two women, hut
could only leamn th it the one was aged, and the otheryoung,
that the latter was the taller, and thit the lormer spoke most,
and seemed to mantun an authority over her compauon, and
that both spoke with the Scottish accent

This conveyed no information whatever, and with an mn
descnbable presentiment of evil designed towards her, Jeame
adopted the resolution of taking post horses for the neat stage
In this, however, she could nat be gratihed , some accidentul
cucumstances had occasioned what 15 calied a run upun the
road, and the landlord could not accommodate her vith a guide
and horses  After waihing some time, 1in hopes that a pair of
horses that had gone southward would return 1 time for her
use, she at length, fechng ashamcd of her own pusitlammity,
resolved to prosecute her journey w her usual manner,

“It was all plun road,” she was assured, “except a high
mountain, called Gunnerby Hull, about three miles from
Grantham, which was her stage lor the mght ”

“T'm glad to hear there's a hill,” rephed Jeame, * for baith
my sight and my very feet are weary o' sic tracts o level
ground—it looks a' the way between thns and York as if &'
the land bad been trenchied and levelled, whilk 1s very wean
some to my Scotth een  When 1 lost sight of a muckle blue
Dull they ea’ Inglebore’, I thought I hadna a friend left 1 this
strange land

% As for the matter of that, young woman,” sad nune host,
“and you be so fond o hill, I carena an thou couldst carry
Gunnerby away with thee 1 thy lap, for 1t's a murder to post
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horse But here< to thy journey, and m2yst thou win ssel}
thro gt f rthou 1s 4 bold and a canny lass *
Sy capir he took 1 powerful pull at a solemn tnkard of
hometrer 1ale
I ho; th re1s nae bad compiny on the road su? sud
Tewne
Why whenato clean without them T thatch Groby pool
wr ¢ But there. arent sae mony now nd since
they Dy lot Jim the Rat they hold together no bettcr than
the men of Masham when they st their common [ ke
2ol poere thot goest  he concluded offering her the tankwd
thy vt get nacthug tt myght save Grantham gruel, nine
rrot, md gdlon of water
Jeante courteo 1sly dechined the tanktrd, and mquired what
w1s her f liwmye 7
*Thy lwan,? Hewven help thee wench! Whit cast
thou that 7
* It 15—1 was wantng to hen what w5 to pay” rephed
Jerme
Pay? Lord help thee'—why nought, woman—we hae
drawn no hquor tut 1 gdl o beer and the Saracens Head
can sfwre 1 mouthful o mecat to a stranger like o thee that
cannot sperk Christian language  So heres to thee once
more  [he sume agan quoth Mark of Bellgrave, and he
took another profound pull at the tankard
The travellers who have visited Newark more lately will
not fal to remember the rumarkably civil 4nd gentlemanly
m s of the person who now keeps the principal 1nn there,
and may find some amusument m contrasting them with those
of iy more rough predecessor  But we bulieve it will be
tound that the pohish has worn off none of the real worth of
the metal
Taking leave of her Lincoinshire Gaws, Jeante resumed
her solitary walk, and was somewhat alirmed when evening
and twilight overtook her in the open giound which extends
to the Dot of Gunnerby Hill, and 15 intersected with patches
of copse and with swumpy spots  Lhe extensive commons
on the north road most of which are now enclosed, wnd
general a reliced state of police exposed the traveller to a
highway robbery 1n a degree. which 18 now unknown, excepting
m the ymmedrite viciity of the metropohis  Aware of this
arcumstance, Jeinie mended her pace when she heard the
tramphng of a horse behind, and nstinctively drew to one
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side of the road, as 1if to allow as much room for the rider to
pass as mught be possible  When the ammal cune up, she
found that 1t was beaung two women, the one pliwced on 1
ade saddle, lhe other on a pillion behind her, as may still
oceasionally be seen 1 Dngland

A braw gude nmght to ye, Juame Deane,” sud the fore-
most femalc, as the horse passed our herome , “what thik
ye o yon bonny hill yondcr, lfting ats brow to the moon?
Trow ye yon's the gate to heaven, that ye are sae fun of P—-
maybe we may win there the night yet, God samn us, though
our mmny here's rather driegh m the upgang ”

1he speaker kept changing her seit m the saddle, and half
stopping the horse, as she brought her borly mund, wlule the
wownmn that sate behind her on the pillion seemed to urge her
on, 1n words which Jeante heard but imporfectly

“Iaud your tongue, ye moon raised b——! what 15 your
bustness with , or with heaven or hell either? ”

*¢ T'roth, mither, no muckle wi’ heaven, I doubt, considering
wha I carry alhint me—and as for hell, it will fight its am
battle at 1ts an ume, I'se be bound —Comg, nagge, trot awa
man, an as thou wert a broomstick, for a witch nides thee—

‘With my curtch on my foot and my shoe on mv hand
1 glance likc the wildhre through brugh and through land

The tramp of the horse, nd the mncreasing distance
drowned the test of her song, but Jeamie heard tor some
tune the wnarticulate sounds ring along the waste

QOur pigrim remained stupefied with und: finnd apprehen
sions 'The being named by her name 1n so wild a manner,
and 1n a strange country, without further evplnation or com-
muning, by a person who thus strangely fitted forward and
disappeared before her, came near to the supernatural sounds
in Comus —

The airy tongues which syllible men s nanws
On sands and shores, and desert wildernesses

And although widuy diftercnt in features, deportmunt, and
rank, from the Lady of that enchanting masque, the continun
tion of the passage may be happily applied to Jeante Deans
upon this sigular alarm —

"These thoughts may st-ctle well, but not astound
The virtuous mind that ever walks att nded
By a swrong siding champlon—Conscience
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In fret 3t v s with the recollection of the aftichionate wnd
dutiful crrand on which she was engaged, hor right, of such o
word tould e ppheble to cspeel protection m a task so
mertonons  She hid not advinecd much farther, with 3
nind calmed by these reflections, when she was disturhed by
a new and more mstant subject of terror  Iwo wen, who
hul been lurking among some Copse, started up as she rd
vmred, wmd met ber on the rond m 1 menacimg manner

stind nd deliva,’ sud one of them 1 shart stout fellow,
i temock hock such 15 are worn by waggoners

Ihe voman,” sud the other o tall thin figure, “ does
ncl understand the words of uction — Your monty my
preciaus, or your Ll

1 have but very little money, gentlemen,” sud poor
J e tendenng that portion whneh she had scparated from
her prineipal stock, and kept apart for such an erergency,
“lut i you are resolved to have i, to be sure you must
have it ’

Lhis won't do, my gt 1)~ n me, if 1t shall pass!” said
the shorter ruffian, “do ye thunk gentlemen are to hazard
their hives on the road to be cheated i thus way? Well have
cvery farthing you have got, or we will strip you to the shan,
curse me

IIis companion, who seemed to hiave something ke com
passton for the horior which Jednie s countenance now ex
pressed, sad, ' No, no, Lom, this 15 one of the precious
sisters, and we'll take her word, {or once, without putting her
to the stnppng proof —Hark ye, my lass, if youll look up
to heaven and say, this 1s the last penny you have about
ye why, hang 11, we ll let you pass”

“I am not free,” answered Jerme, “to say what I have
about me, gentlemen, for theres life and death depends an
my Journgy but if you leave mu 15 much as finds me n
brewd and water, TH be swisicd and thank you, and pray
for you ’

“D—n your prayers'' sud the shorler fellow, “thats a
toin that wont pass with us,” and at the same time made a
motion to seice her

"Stay, gentlemen,! Ralcliffes pass suddenly occurring to
her * perhaps you know thus paper ?

“ What the devil is she after now, Irank?” sud the more
savage ruffian—“Do you look at 1, for, d—n me tf I conld
read 1, 1 1t wery, for the bunefit of my clergy »
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“This 15 a jark from Jum Ratcliffe,” <aid the tuller, having
looked at the bit of paper “The winch must pass by our
cutter’s law ”

“1 siy no,” answered hus companion, “Rat has left the
lay, and turmed bloodhound, they s1y

“We may netd a good turn from hem all the same,” sad
the taller ruflian again

' But what are we to do then?” saul the shorter man -
“IWe promisced, you know, to strip the wench, and send her
begging back to her own heggarly country, and now you are
for letting her go on ”

“1 dul not say that,” smd the other fellow, and whispered
to his compmon, who replied, “ R wive about 1t then, and
don't keup chattering till some travellers Lome up to nab us”

“You must follow us off the road, young womw,” said
the tallcr

“TFor the love of God!” exclumed Jeanw, * as you wete
born of woman, dinna ask me to leave the road| rather take
all T bave n the world 7

“What the devil 15 the wench afraxd of ?” said the other
fullow  “I tell you you shall come to no harm, but if you
will not leave the road and come with us, d—n me, but I'll
beat your brains out where you stand ”

“Thou art a rough bear, lom,” smud his compamon —
¥ An ye touch her, Il give ye a shake by the collar shall
make the Leicester beans rattle m thy guts —Never mund
im, girl, T will not allow him to lay a finger on you, if you
walk quietly on with us  but if you heep Jbbering there,
d—n me, but 'l leave hun to settle 1t with you”

Tlus threat conveyed all that 1s ternible to the imagination
of poor Jeame, who saw mn him that * was of milder mood™
her only protection from the most beutal treatment —She,
therefore, not only followcd hun, but even held him by the
sleeve, lest he should escape from her, and the fellow,
hurdened as he was, secned something touchud by these
marks of confidence, and repratedly assured her that he
would suffer her to recerve. no harm

‘I hey conducted thorr prisoner m a duection leading more
and more from the public 101d, but she observed that they
kept a sort of track or by-path, which relicved her from part
of her apprehensions, which would have been greatly increnscd
had they not seemed to follow a determined and ascertancd
route  Aflter about half an hour'’s walking, all thiee i pro-
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found silence, they approached an old barn, which stood on
tie edge of some coltivated ground, but remote from every
thing hke 1 habitaon It wns stsclf, however, tenanted, for
theie was hght m the windows

One of the footpuds scratched at the door, which was

opuned by 2 femide, and thiy enteied with thew unhappy
[ oner  An old womn, who was prepiring food by the
wssistance ol a stifimg iz of hghted charconl, asked them i
the nume of the devil, what they hrought the wonch there tor
and why they thd not stnp her and tum her abroad on the
¢ ommon ?

“{ om, Lome, Mother Blood,” sud the tall man, “we'il
do whts ripht to oblige you, and we'll do no mo-e, we are bad
cnough hut not such as you wounld make us—devils mevme

“She his got a swvd from Jim Ratchffe,” said the short
fellow, “and 1 rauk here won't hear of our putting ber through
the null*

“No, that wall T not, by G—d!” answered T'rank, “butf
old Mother Blood could heep her here for a httle while, or
send her back to Scotland, without hurting her, why, T sec no
harm 115 that—not I

T td] you whnt, Trank Tewntt,” smd the old woman, “f
you cdll me Mother Blood agnun, 111 pamnt thus guliv ” (and
she held a Foifu up as if about to make good her threat) “in
the best blood 1 vour body, my honny hoy ”

“The prce of ontment must be up m the north) sud
Frank, “ that puts Mother Blood so much out of humour ”

Wichout a moment's hestation the fmy darced her kmife at
him with the vengefyl dextunty of a wild Indian As he was
on fus puard, he Avoided the musstde by a sudden motion of
his head, but 1t whistled past his ear, and stuck decp in the
chiy wall of & partition bebind

© Come, come, mothe1,” smid the robler, seisng her by
bath wrists, “Ushill tewh you who's master, ” and se sying,
he forced the hag backwnrds by mam force, who strove
vehemently until she supk on a bunch of straw, and then
lettn,, go her hands, he held up his finger towards her mn the
menacw? posture by which & mamac 18 timadated by s
keeper It nppemied to produce the deswed eflect, for she
dud not attempt to tige from the seet on which he had placed
her, or to resume any measures of octual vialence, but wrun,
her withered hands with impatent rage, and brayed and howle:
ke & demonune
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“ L will keep my promse with you, you old devil,” sad
Irank, * the wench shall not go forward on the London rond,
but T will not hve you touch a hatr of her hod, of it were but
for your insolence ”

Ll mbimation seemed to compose i some degre the
yehement passion of the old hag, and while her «xel unations
and howls sunk mto a low, maundering, growlng tone of
voice, another personage wa. addad to this smgular pacty

“Eh, Irink Levitt,” raid this new comer, who « ntered with
a hop, step, and Jump, which at ouce conveyid her fiom the
door into the cuntre of the puty, “ were yt killng our mother?
or were ye cutting the grunter's weisand that 1 brought
this morming ? or have ye been reading your prayers bachw wd,
to bring up my auld acquaintance the deil am g ye ?”

The tone of the speaker was so puticul i, thit Jeane 1
mediately recogmsed the woman who hd rode foremost of
the pair which passed her just beflote she met the rwbbos, a
errcumstance which greatlv increased her terror, as 1t surved to
show that the mischief designed aganst her wis promeditated,
though by whom, or for what ciuse, she wi totally it 1
loss to comjecture  Trom the style of her conversation, the
reader also may probably acknowledge in this female an old
acquaintance in the cwhier pait of our narrative

“ Qut, ye mad devil]” saxd Tom, whom she had disturbed
in the middle of 1 draught of some lhiquor with which he had
found means of wcommodating humsell, * betwixt your Bess
of Bedlam pranks, and your dwn’s frencies, o man mght Ine
quieter in the devils ken than here -—And he agun resumed
the broken jug out of which he had been drinling

“And wha's this 0't?” said the madwoman, dancing up to
Jeame Deans, who, although n great terror, yet watched the
scene with a tesolution to let nothing pass unnoticed which
might be serviceable in assisting her to escape, or informimg
her as to the true nature of her sitnation, and the danger
attending 1t,—" Wha's this o't?” agan evclauned Madge
Wildfire ¢ Douce Davie Deans, the auld doited whig badys
daughter, 1n a2 gipsy’s bam, and the mght seting m, this s s
mght for sair esn l—Eh, sirs, the falling off o' the godly l—
and the t'other sister's in the I'olbooth at Edinburgh! I am
very sorry for her, for my share—tt's my mother wusses all to
her, and no me—though maybe I hae a5 muckle cause »

“Hark ye, Madge,” smd the taller ruffian, *you hve not
such a touch of the denil's blood as the hag your mother, who
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may be hus dam for what I know-—take this young woman to
yom Lennel, and do not let the devil enter, though he should
ask m God’s name ”

“Ou ay, that 1 wil, Frank,” said Madge, taking hold of
Jeame by th¢ mm, and pulling her along, “for 1t’s no for
decent Chinstian young lerdies, the hor and e, 1o be keeping
the like o you nd Lybumn Tam company at this time o’ night
916 gude een Vye, siis, and mony o' them, and may ye
luep ull the hangman wauken ye, and then 1t will be weel for
the, country ”

She then, as her wild fancy seemed suddenly to prompt
hur, walked danuicly towards her mother, who, seated by
the charcoil fire, with the reflection of the red hght on her
withered and distorted teatures matked by every evil passion,
seemed the very picture of Hecate al her infernal tites, and
suddenly dropping on her knees, said, with the manner of a
six years old child, * Mammie, hear me say my prayers hefore
I go to bed, 1nd siy (zod bless my bonny face, as ye ysed to
do lany syne ”

“ Lhe deil flay the hude o' 1t to sole his brogues wi'1” said
the old lady, aiming a buffet at the supphcant, i answer to
her dutcous request

The blow missed Mudge, who, being probably acquamted
by expenence with the mode w which her mother was wont
to confer her maternal benedictions, shpt ont of arm’s length
with great dextenty and quickness T he hag then started up,
and, suzing 4 pur of old fire tongs, would have amended her
motion, by beating out the brans wuther of her daughter or
Jeame (she did not seem greatly to care wiich), when her
hand was once more arrested by the man whom they called
Frank Levitt, who, seiring her by the shoulder, flung her
from him with great violence, exclarming, * What, Mother
Damunable—agam, and 1n my sovereign presence >—Hark ye,
Madge of Bedlim, get to your hole with your playfellow,
or we. shall have the devil to pay here, and nothing to pay
b wih

Madge tooh Lewitt's advice, retreating s fast as she could,
and draggwng Jeamie along with her jnto a sot of recess,
partiiuned off from the rest of the barn, and filled with straw,
from which 1t appeared Lhat 1t was intended for the purpose
of slumber ‘The moonlight shone, through an open hole,
upon a pitlion, a pack saddle, and one or two wailets, the
traveling furmitore of Madge and her ammble mother —
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“ Now, saw ye e'er i your lfe,” said Madge, **sae dunty
a chamber of deas? sec as the moon shines down sac caller
on the fresh strael There’s no a pleasanter cell n Bedlam
for as braw a place as 1t 15 on the outaide —Were y¢ tvit m
Bedlam ?”

“No,” answered Jeanie fantly, appalled by the question,
and the way i which 1t ways put, yer willing to soothe her
msane companon, bewng i circamstinces o unh ppily
precarious, that even the society of thus gbbering madwouwn
seumed a species of protection

“Never in Bedlam [ sard Madge, as 1f with some surptise
—"But ye'll hae heen 1n the cells at Trdinburgh ?”

“Never,” repeated Jeanie

*Wegl, I think thae daft ¢atles the magistrates sund niebody
to Bedlam but me—they maun hae an unco ruspect for me,
for whenever I am brought to them, they aye hie me bk to
Bedlam  But troth Jeame” (she said this w a very con-
hdential tone), “to tell ye my pnivate mind ahout 1t, I think
ye are at nae great toss, for the keeper's a cross patch, and
he maun hae 1t 8’ lus am gate, to be sure, or he makes the
place waur than hell I often tell hum he’s the daftest i a
the house —But what are they makming sic a shirhng for?-
Deil ane o' them's get in here—it wadna be mensefu’! I
will sit wi' my back agam the door, 1t winna be that easy
stirring me

“Madge 1 —* Madge | " —* Madge Wildfire V"' Madge
denil) what have ye done with the horse?” was repeatedly
asked by the men without

“He's e'en at his supper puir thing,’ answerad Madge,
“deil an ye were at yours too, an 1t were scauding brimstane,
and then we wad hae less o’ your din "

“His supper?” answered the more sulky ruffian—* What
d'ye mean by that?—Tell me where he 1s, or I will knock
your Bedlam brains out §*

 He's 1n Gaffer Gabblewood’s wheat-close, an ye maun ken ™

" His wheat-close, you crazed plt1” answered the other,
with an accent of great indignation

« Ob, dear Tyburn Tam, man, what sl will the blades of the
young wheat do to the puir naig? '

“That 13 not the question,” said the other robb r, but
what the country will say to us to-morrow when they sec lum
i such quarters,~Go, Tom, and bnng him 1w, and avoid
the soft ground, my lad , leave no hoof-track behund you"
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Y1 think you pive me always the fag of it, whitever 19 to be
dong,’ prumbled his compinion

"“Teap, Laurence, youte long enough,” sad the other,
and the frllow left the bam accordingly, without farther
rUmOonstran ¢

In tot nicanwhile, Madge had arranged herself for repose
on the str v, but sull n 2 half eiting posture, with her ek
restine gamst the door of the hovel, which, as 1t opened
inw rds, wwas 1o thte manner kept shut by the waght of hee
person

“ Ihere’s mur slufts by stcding Jewme,” said Madge
Wildfire, “though wiules T can hudly get onur mother to
thimy sue Wha vad hae thought but mysell of makng a
holt of my un back banc!  Dut 1t's no sae strong as the that
I hae seen 0 the Tolbooth at 1 dburgh  The hammerimen
of 1 dinburgh arc to my mind afore the world for making
stindions, nng | olts, fetter bolts, bars, and locks  And
they wenn that bud at girdles for cucikes neither, though
the Cu'ross hammermen have the gree for that My mother
hna 1nce a banny Cu'ross girdle, and I thought to hive baked
carcibés on 1t for my purr wean that's dead and gane nae fair
way—Dbut we maun o’ dee, ye ken, Jeame—You Cameioman
bodics ken thu brawlie, and ye're for making « hell upon
earth that yo may be less unwillin’ to part wi' 1t But as
touching Budlam that ye were speaking about, I'se ne'er
recommend it muckle the tae gate or the tother, be 1t right
—be it wring  But ye ken what the sang says?” And
pursuing the unconnected and floating waudermgs of her
mund, she sung aloud—

* ¥n the bonny cel! of Bedlam
re T was ane and tweaty
I had humpen bracelets stirong
And merry wiilps de dong
And prayir and fsting plenty

"Weel, Jeante, T am something herse the night, and I canma
sy viachle maw , and teoth, T thuk, Tam gun ta sleep ”

She dropped her head on her breast, a postwie from which
Je g, who would hwve given the world for an opportumty of
quict 1o consider the mens and the probabihity of her escape,
was very cucful not to disturb her  Alter nodding, however,
for o mnute or two, with her eyes half closed, the unquet
and restless spat of her malady agam assailed Madge She
rased ber head, and spoke, but with a lowered tong, which
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was azain gradually overcome by drowsincsy, to wincl the
fatgue of o day's journey on horstbick had probably
given unwonted  oceasion—*I dmna ken whit mibes me
sae slutpy — 1 amast never sleep til my bonny [ ady
Moon gangs tll her bed—mair by tohen, vhen shic’s at the
full, ye ken, rowing abuon us yonder w her grind alvir
coach—1 have danced to hor my lne somutime s dor vury joy
—and whiles dead folk came and dinecd wi' e the like of
Jock Portcous, o1 onybody I had kend when I wis living
for ye maun hen 1 was ance dvad mysell ”  1fere the poor
maniac sung in & low and wild tone—

My bwer uc b 1 onyeo kirhyed
“1 farayomth a
And it L bat iy Hithe e haat
Ihats peikingno 7 1 thes

' But, after o', Jeanie, my woman, naehody kens weel vha's
living and wha's dead—or wha's gane to I'mrylwd ~thoics
another question  Whiles I think my purr baire’s d ad—sye
ken very weel it's bunied—but that signihes naethmg T have
had 1t on my knee 1 hundred times, andd 2 hundrid i that,
since 1t was buried, and how could that be were 1t dead, ye
ken ?—t's merely impossble "—And here, some conviction
half overcoming the revenes of her mmagination, she burst
mto a fit of crying and gjaculabon, “ Wae s mel wae's me?
wac’s me ! till at length she motned and sobbed heiself ito
a deep sleep, which was soon ntimated by her bieathmg
hard, leaving Jeame to her own mdlancholy reflections and
observations

CHAPIFR XXX

Prodbec e by 1 sl tect
TH G all >0 hofaru 3 for cowmi| 1y
FLiic s
Tue imperfect hight wlich shone mto the wmdoy (vabled
Jeante to see that theie was bcarcely any chance of mikins
her escape i that directton, for the apertun wis high m tie
wall, and so narrow, thit, could she have (b 1 up to ity she
mght well doubt whether 18 would have prrmtted her to pass
her body through it An unsuceessful attampt to e pe would
be sure to draw down worse treatiment than she now veeen d
and she, therefore, resolved to watch her oppertumty cntully
L'
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ere inhing such a perlous eftort  For this puipose she apphed
hersuf to the rumous clay partition, which divided the hovel
m which she now was from the rest of the waste barn Iy
wrs dieeayed and full of cacks and chinks, one of which she
enlar it with her tingers, cautiously and without noise, until
e could obtam 2 plun view of the old hag and the taller
wattin, whom they culed Lewitt, seated together beside the
deoyud fire ot charcoal, and apparently wogaged 1n close con
tirence  She was at frst torrificd by the sight, for the features
ol the old woman had a hideous cast of hardened and m
velorate malice and il humour, and those of the man, though
nwurally luss unfavourable, were such as corresponded well
with Licentious hatits md a lawless profussion

“Rut I remembered,” said Jeanie, ¥ my worthy fathers tales
of a wmter evening, how he was confined with the blessed
martyr, M James Wenwick, who hifted up the fallen standard
of the tree reformed Kirk of Scotlamd, after the worthy and
renowned Dantel Cameron, our st blessed banner man, had
tallen among the swords of the wicked al Airsmoss, and how
the very hearts of the wiched mulelactors and murderers, whom
they were confined withal, were melted Iike wax at the sound
of their doctrine  and T hethought mysell, that the same help
that was wi’ them n their strait, wad be wr' me 1n mine, an
I could but watch the Lord’s time and opportunity for deliver
mg my feet from their snare, and I minded the Scnpture of
the blessed Psalnust, whilh he insisteth on, as weel m the
torty second as 1n the forty third psalm, ' Why art thou cast
down, U my soul, and why art thou disquicted within me?
Hope in God, for I shall y«t praise IIim, who s the health of
ny countenand e, and my God **

Strengthenud 1n a mind naturally calm, sedate, and firm, by
the mfluence of religious confidence, this poor captive was
enibled to attend to, and comprehend, a great part of an
nteresting conversation which passed betwixt those into whose
hands sh= bad fallen, notwithstanding that their meaning was
party Qisguisea by the occasional use of cant terms, of which
Jeanie knew not the import, by the low tone 1n which they
spoke, and by therr wode of supplying their broken phrases by
shrugs and signs, a5 1s usual amongst those of thewr disorderly
protussion

lhe rman opened the conversation by saying, “ Now, dame,
you see I am true to my [mend I have not forgot that you
planked a chury, which helped me through the bars of the
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Castle of York, and I cvme to do your work wathout ashny
questions, for one gocd turn deserves another  But now that
Madge, who 15 as lowl s Lom of Lincoln 15 somes hat suill,
and this same Iybum Neddic 1s shaking I heels after the
old nag, why, you must tell me whut all tns 1s about and
what s to be done— for ¢i— n mef I touch the 1w, or let her
be touched and she wath Jim Rats pass too

* Lhou art an honest lad, Think i vered the old wonnm
‘but een leo kind for thy tiade, thy tenda hewt will ret
thee mto trouble T will sce yo gg up Holborn Lhll huk
ward, and &’ on the word of some silly loon that could ncver
hac ripped to ye had ye drawn your kimfe 1cross hus weasind’

¢ You may be baulked there, otd one  an wered the robt cr,
1 have known many retty lad cut short m his first summer
upon the road, beciuse he wis something hitsty with s flats
and sharps  Besides + man would fan hve out s two ycars
with 2 good conscience  So tcll me what -dl this 15 abow,
and what's to be done for you tht one can do decently ?’

“Why, you must know, Irank—but first taste a snip of
nght Hollinds'  She drew a flask from her pochet, and filled
the fellow a large bumper, which he pronounced to be the
nght thing —'You must know, then, Tranh-—wunna ye mend
your hand ? * again offering the fiask

«No, no—when a woman wants mschicf from you, she
always begins by filling you drunk  I)—n all Dutch courage
What ! do [ will do soberly—1 1l last the longer for that too’

¢ Well, then, you must know,” resumed the old woman,
without any farther attempts at propitiation, “that this girl
18 going to London *

Here Jeane could only distinguish the wora “sister ”

The robber answered 1n a louder tone, *“ Fair enough that,
and what the devil 15 your business with 1t?”

¢ Business enough, I think  If the b— queers the noose,
that suly cull will marry her '

* And who cares if he does?’ suid the man

*Who cnres, ye donnard Neddie? [ care and I will
strangle her with my own hands, rather than she should come
to Madpe's preferment ’

 Madge'’s preferment? Does your old blind Lyes see no
farther than that? If he 15 as you say, d've think hell cver
marry & moon calf Iike Madge? Lcod, that's a good one —
Matry Madge Wildfire -—Hal hat hal”

w Hark ye, ye crack rope padder, born beggar, and bred
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thief1” rephicd the by, © suppose he never maines the wench,
15 thit a rewon he should marry anothes, and that other to
hold my dwghtcr s place, and she crazed, and I a beggar, and
all atoniz of hum?  But 1 know that of Inm will hang him

1 kuow that of am will Bang him, of he bl o thousend Iy 5—
I koow tht of i will hasg—hang —hang lum *’

She gnnned as she replated and dwedt upon the fatat
o yllable, with the emph ists of  vindicuve Nend

“hen why dont you hing—hwmg “hang m? sud
Trul repeating hor words contempruously  “ lheee would
be v stnse m thid, thwan wieb g yoursedf here upon two
wo i s thil e done you and your daughtor no ll”

“o dl? ansyund the okd womwn—*and he to many
thus Jail bird, if ever she gets her foot loose!

“But 15 there 19 no chance of his marryg a bird of your
biwod, I cannot, for my soul, sec what you hive to du with
M Pus, agan rephed the robber, shrugging s shoniders
“Where there 15 aught to be got, I'll go as far as my neigh
hours, but T hite mischie! for mischief’s sake ”

" And would you g nac length lor revenge?’ sad the hag

tor revenge the swedtest morsel to the mouth that ever
was coohed m hedll”

¥ 1he aevil may heep tt for has own eating, then,” said the
robbur, *or Lung mo 1f T hike the sauce he dresses it with *

“ Revenge !” continued the old woman, ““why, 1t 1s the
best ruward the devil gives us for our time here and horeafter
I have wrought hard for it~—I have suffcred for tt, and T have
sied for i —and I will have it,—or there 15 nether jushice
in heaven nor 1 hellt”

Lovit had by this tme lighted a pipe, and was listening
with great composurc to the {rantic and vindictive ravings of
the old hag Il was too much hardened by bis coursc of
life to be shocked with them—-too indifferent, and probably
too stupicl, to cilch any part of therr ammation or energy
“Ttut muother,” he said, after a pause, “sull I say, that of
revens 3s your wish, you should thke it on the young fellow
himgell

*“1 wish 1 could,” she said, drawing 1n her breath, with the
cagerntss of a thusty person while mmicking the action of
drinbing - I wish I could '—but no-—1 cannot—I cannot ”

“ And why not ™—You would think little of peaching and
hanging hum for this Scoteh affur — Rat me, one might have
mylled the Bank ot Lingland, and luss noise about 1t ”
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# 1 have nursed him at this withered breast,” answered the
old woman, folding her hands on her bosomn, ns1f pressing an
infant to 1t, “and though he has proved an adder to mc
—though he has buen the destruction of me and mine
though he has mde me company for the devil, if then. be 2
devil, and food for hell, if there be such a place, yet 1 cannot
take his hfe—No, I cannot,” she contmued, with an appear
ance of rage agamst hersell, T have thought of it~ [ have
tued 1t— but, Prancis Towitty, T cna gang throngh witt
Ng, ne—he was the firrt bun I ever nurst— il 1 had been—
but man can never ken what woman feels {or the baim she
has held first to her bosom |”

" Lo be sure)” said Lewitt, “ we have no (xpetence  Bur,
mother, they siy you han't been so hind to other burre, a,
you call them, that have come in your way —Nay 1 —n me,
never lay your hand on the whittle, for 1 am captun and
lender here, and I will have noebellion ”

The hag, whose first motton had been, upon heanng the
question, to grasp the haft of a large kmte, now unclosed her
hand, stole it away from the wepon, and suficied 1t to (il by
her side, while she praceeded with 2 sort of smule—* Burns ¢
ye are Joking, lad, wha wad touch bairns?  Madge, pur
thing, had 2 musfortune wi’ ane—and the t'oth r”—Here her
vowce sunk so much, that Jeane, though anxiously upon the
watch, could not catch a word she sud, until she raised her
tone at the conclusion of the sentence—" So Madge, m her
daffin', threw 1t into the Nor’ loch, T trow ’

Madge, whose slumbers, ke those of most who labour
under mental malady, had been short and were easily broben,
now made herself heard from her place of repose

“ Indeed, mother, that’s a great lee, for I did nae sic thing *

“Hush, thou hellicat dewil,” sard her mother—¢ By
Heaven ! the other wench will be wbing tno!”

“That may be dangerous,” said Irank, and he rose and
followed Mcg Murdochson across the floor

i Rise,” sa1d the bag lo her daughter, * or 1 sall drive the
knife between the planks nto the Bedlam bk of thee |”

Apparently she at the same time sceonded ler threat, by
pricking her with the pomt of a kmite, for Madge, with a funt
seream, changed her place, and the door opened

The old woman held a candle i one hand, and * knfe in
the other  Levitt appered behind her, whether with o view
of preventing, or assisting her mn any violence she might



318  The Ieait of Mid-Lothian

meditite, could not be well guessed Jeame’s presence of
mind stood her friend 1 this dreadful crisis  She had resoly
tion enough to maintun the atutude wd manner of one who
steeps profoundly, and to regulate even her breathing, notwith
standmg khe aittion of mstant turror, so as to correspond
with her albtuee

Ihe old woman pissed the light across her eyes, and
Uthough Jeames feuars were so powerfully awahened by thig
movement, thi she often declucd aftetwards, that she
thouglt sie saw the figuies of het desuned murderers through
her closud eyelids, she had still the resolubon to mantan
the fewnt, on wlueh her sifety perhps depended

Lewtt luoked at her with fixed attention, he then turned
the old womin out of the place, and followed her himself
Having reguned the outer apartment, and seated themselves,
Jeanie heard the highwayman sy, to her no small relef,
“Shes as fast as 1f she were 1 1 cdfordshire —Now, old Meg,
d——n me, 1f I can undexstand a glim of this story of yours, or
what sood 1t will do you to hang the one wench, and torment
the ather, but, rit me, I will be true to my Irtend, and serve
ye the way ye hke it T see 1t will be a bad job, but Ide
think I could get her down to Surfleel on the Wash, and so
on boud Tom Moonshines neat lugger, and keep her out of
the way three or four weeks, 1f that will please ye P—But d—n
me it any one shall harm her, unless they have a mmd to
cuivke on & brace of blue plums —Its a cruel bad job, and 1
wish you and 1, Meg, were both at the dewl ’

* Never muind, hinny Lownitt) sad the old woman, “you
are u ruffler, and will have a your an gate—She shanna gang
to heiven an hour souncr for me, 1 carena whether she live
or die—it’s her sister—ay, her sister ! ?

" Well, well sty no more about it, I hear Tom coming in
We'll couch 4 hogshead, and so better had you” They
retired to repose, accordingls, and all was silent 1n this asylum
of ity

Jewme hy for v long time awnke At break of day she
head the two rufiians lee the barn after whispeung with the
old womn for some time The sense that she was now
guarded only by persons of her awn sex gave her some con
filence, and urcsistible lagsitude at length threw her into
slumber

When the captive awakened, the sun was high 1 hewen,
and the mommng considerably advanced  Madge Wildfire
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was still in the hovel which had <erved them for the might,
and 1mmediately bid her good mormng, with ha usual ur of
wmsane glee  ‘“And d’ye ken, lass,” smd Madge, “therc's
queer things chanced since ye hae been i the land of Nod
‘Ihe conslables hae becn here, womn, and they met w1’ my
minnie at the door, and they whirl'd her awn to the Justice's
about the man’s wheat —Der! thae Enghsh churls thnk as
muckle about a blade of wheat or grass, a4 a Seots lurd does
about his maukins aud his muir poots  Now, lass, 1f ye Like,
we'll play them a fine yink , wo will awa out and take o valk
they will make unco wurk when they mmss us, but we can
casily be back by dmmer-tini, or bifore dark might at ony
rate, and 1t will be some frolic ind fresh air —But maybe ye
wad like to take somc breakfast, and then lie down agun? i
ken by mysell, there's whiles I can sit wi' my head on my
hand the huil day, and hayvena a word to cast t 1 dog—nd
other winles that I ciina sit still a moment  [hit's when the
folk think me warst, but I am aye canny eneagh—ye needna
be feared to walk wi’ me”

Had Madge Wildfire Leen the most taging lunatee, mstead
of possessing 2 doubtful, uncertamn, and twihght sort of
rationality, varying, probably, from the influence of the most
tnvial causes, Jeanie would hardly have objecled to leave
a place of captivity where she had so much to apprehend
She ecagerly assured Madge that she had no ocrasion for
farther sleup, no desire whatever for catng, and hoping
ternally that she was not gulty of sin 1n doing so, she flattered
her keeper’s crazy humour for walking i the woods

“It's no a'thegither for that neither,” said poor Madge,
Sbut I am judging ye will wun the better out o’ thae folk's
hands , no that they are a’thegither bad folk neither, but they
have queer ways w' them, and I whiles dinna think 1t has
been ever very weel W' my mother and me since we kept
sichike compny

With the haste, the joy, the fear, and the hope of a liberated
captive, Jeame snatched up her hitle bundle, followed Madge
mto the free air, and eagerly looked round her fur 2 human
habitation, but none was to be seem. The ground wns
partly culuvated, and partly leit i its natural state, recording
as the fancy of the slovenly agneultunsts had deaded  In
ts natural state 1t was waste, 1n some places covercd with
dwarf trees and bushes, in otheis swamp, and elsewhere fitm
and dry downs or pasture grounds
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Jutrue’s active mind neat led her to conjccture which way
the highrond lay, whence she had been forced If she ie
gancd that public 1o0ad, she mmagined she must soon meet
SOmE Person, or arrne at some housc, where she might tell
her tory, and reque st protection  But after a glance around
her, she ow with regret that she had no mcans whatever of
dire tng her rourse with any dogree of certunty, and that she
w1 ull i depondenee apun her crary compamon  ““Shall
we not vk upon the lorhroad ™ sud she Lo Madge, mn such
a (one ity & nurse uses to coax a child 1t brawer watking
on thy road than unang thae wikd bushes and whins »

Mad.c, whe wis walking very [ist, slopped at this question,
wel lnoked 1t Jeanu with + sudden and scrutinising glnee,
tht seemed to mdicate complete acquantance with her pur
pores A, lass| " she exclumed, “ are ye gaun to guide us
tiit gate?—Y 'l be for making your heels save your head, I
am Judgng *

Jeame heatated for 2 moment, on hearing her companton
thuts express herselfy whether she had not better take the hint,
and try to cutstnp and get iid of her  DBut she knew not in
v hueh directton to fly , she was by no means sure that she
would prone the swiftest, and pericctly conscious that, n the
event of her bewmng pursued and overtaken, she would be
wferor to the madwoman i strength  She therefore gave up
thoughts for the present of attempting to esiape n that
manner, and, saying a few words to allay Madge’s suspicions,
she followed in anxious apprehension the wayward path by
which her guide thought proper to lead her Madge, infirm
of purpose, and easily reconciled to the present scene, what
ever 1t was, began soon to lalk with her usual diffuseness of
ideas

* 1Us a danty thing to be in the woods on a fine morning
hke this—1 like 1t far better than the town, for there 1sna
a wheen duddie bairns to be crying after ane, as 1f ane wure
a warld’s wonder, jJust because ane maybe 19 a thought bonmer
and betier put-on than their neghbours—though, Jeante, ye
shld never be proud o braw clawths, or beauty neither—waes
me! they're but a snare T ance thought better o' them, and
whit came 0'1?”

“Are ye sure yo ken the way ye are taking us?” sad
Jeame, who begati to smogine that she was gettng deeper
mto the woods, and more remote fromy the hghroad

“Do I ken the road?—Wasna I mony 1 day hving here,
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and whatfor shouldna I ken the road 2—I mught hne forgotten
too, for it was afore my acudent, but there are some things
ane can never forget, let them try it as muckie ns they
Like ”

By this time they had gained the @/ pest part of a patch of
woodland  The trees were a httle scpm ited from each other
and at tbe foot of one of them, r branuful poplar, wis 1
vartegated hnllock of wild flowar i and mose, such s the poet
of Grasmere hag descithed 1n his verses on the Thorn o
soon a5 she arnved at this spot, M ulge Wildfiee, jonmng her
hands above her hiad, with a4 loud seream that rescmbled
laughter, flung herself all at once upun the spot, and reandmed
lymng there motionless

Jeame's first 1dcr was to take the opportunity of flight,
but her desire to escupe yielded for a momcnt to apprehien
sionr for thu poor insane bewg, who, she thought, mnght
penish for want of rclief  With an effort, which, in her cir
cumstances, might be termed heroir, she stooped down, cpoke
in a soothing tone, and endeavoured to rase up the forlorn
cieature  She etlected this with difficultv, and, as she placed
her against the lree in a silting posture, she observid wath
surpnse, that hey complexon, usually fland, was now deadly
pale, and that her fice wag bathed 1n tears Notwithstanding
her own txtreme danger, Jeanie was afficted by the situation
of her compamon, and the rather, that through the whole
tram of her wavirng and inconsistent state of md and hine
of conduct, she discernt & n general colour of kindness Lowards
herself, for which she felt grateful

“Iet me alanet—let me alane!” saud the poor young
woman, as her paroxysm of sorron began to abate—" Let me
alane, 1t does me good to weep 1 canna shed tews but
maybe anes or twice a year; and I aye come to wet this turf
with them, that the flowers may grow fuir, and the grass iy
be green ”

“But what is the matter with you?” sad Juanie—" Why
do you weep so bitterly ? *

HThere's matter enow,” replied the lomitic—" marr than
ae puir wmmd can bear, I wow  Stay a bi, and I'll tell you
1 ghout 1t, for T like yg Jeame Deans——1 body spoke weel
about ye when we lived i the Plensaunts—And 1 mind aye
the drink o' milk ye gae me yon day, when I had teen on
Arthur's Seat for four and twenty hours, looking for the ship
that somebody was satling "

L 1%
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These words recalled to Jeanie's recollcetion, that, in fact,
she had becn one moming much fnghtened by meeting a
crasy young woman near her father's door at an early hour,
and that, as she appeared to be harmless, her apprehension
had heen changed ato pity, and she had rebeved the unhappy
wanderer with some food, which she devoured witly the liast,
of « famishid person The ineident, trifing 10 itsell, was at
present of gredt importance, if 1t should be found to have
made a favourable and permanent umpression on the mind
of the objer t of het chanty

“Yeu,” sud Madge, “TIl tell ye all about it, for ye are a
derent man's danthter—Douce Davie Deans, ye ken—ind
maybe ye'll can Leach me to find out the narrow way, and the
strut path, for 1 have been burming bricks in Egypt, and
walking through the weary wilderncss of Sinay, for lang and
mony a day  But whenever I think about mune errors, I am
like to cover my lips for shame "—Here she looked up and
siited —"* It%s a strange thing now—I hae spoke mair gude
words to you 1n ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mother
1 as mony years  It's no that I dinna think on thern—and
whiles they are just at my tongue’s end, but then comes the
Dewil, and brushes my hps with his black wing, and lays his
broad black loof on my mouth—for a black loof 1t 15, Jeanie—
and sweeps away a’ my gude thoughts, and dits up my gude
words, and pits & wheen fule sangs and 1dle vanities 1n their
place ”

“““Try, Madge,” sa1id Jeanie,—* try to settle your mnd and
make your breast clean, and you'll find your heart easier—
Just remst the devil, and he will flee from you—and mind
that, as my worthy father tells me, there i1s nae dewil sae
deceitfu’ as our amn wandering thoughts ¥

* And that's true too, lass,” said Madge, starting up , “and
Tll gang 2 gate where the devil daurna follow me, and 1t's a
gate that you will like dearly to gang—but I'll keep a fast
haud o your arm, for fear Apollyon should stiide across the
patly as he did 1 the Prlgnm’s Yrogress

Accordingly she got up, and, taking Jeame by the arm,
bigan to walk forward at a great pace, and soom, to her
companton’s no small joy, came nto a marked path, with
the meanders of which she seemed perfectly acquanted
Jeanie endeavoured to brnng her back to the confesstonal,
but the fancy was gone by In fact, the mind of this deranged
beang resembled nothing so much as n quantity of dry leaves,
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vhich may for a few nunutes reman stitl, but are nstantly
discomposed and put 1in motion by the first casual breath of
arr  She had now got John Bunyan’s parable into her hrad,
to the exclusion of everything else, and on she went with
great volubility

“Did ye never read the Pigum’s Progess? And you
shall be the woman Chnstina, and I will be the maden
Merey—for ye ken Mercy was of the Farer counlenancd, and
the more alluring than her compamon—nd 1f 1 had my hitle
messan dog here, 1t would Lo Greal heart their gude, ye ke,
for he was ¢'en as bauld, that hie wad bark at onything twenlty
times s size, and that was e'en the death of him, for he
bit Corporal MacAlpme's heels ae morming when they wer
hauhng me to the guard-house, and Corporal MacAlpine killed
the bit futhfu' thing wr luis Lochaber ase— deil pike the
Highland banes o' him 17

“Q0 fie! Madge,” said Jeanwe, “ye should not spoik sach
words

““Tt's very true,” saud Mdge, shaking her head , * but then
I maunna think on my puir bit doggie, Snap, when I saw 1t
lying dymng 1n the gutter  But it’s just as weel, for it suffered
baith cauld and hunger when 1t was Living, and in the grave
there 1s rest for a' things—rest for the doggle, and my pur
barrn, and me "

“Your barn?” said Jeame, concewing that by speaking
on such a topic, supposing 1t to be a real one, she could not
fail to bring her compamon to a more composed temper

She was nmustaken, however, for Madge coloured, and re
plied with some anger, “ J{y barn ? ay, to be sure, my barn
Whatfor shouldna I hae a bawn, and lose a baun too, s
weel as your bonny tittie, the Lily of St Leonard’s?”

The answer struck Jeame with some alarm, and she was
wnxwous to soothe the irntanon she had unsitbingly given
occasion to "I am very soiry for your misfortune——"

“Sorry? what wad ye be sorry for?” answered Madge
“The barn was a blessimg—that 15, Jeanig, it wad hie been
2 blessing 1l 1t hadna been for my mother, but my mather's
a queer womin —Ye see, there was an auld carle wi' a bu
land, and a gude clat o’ sillcr besides, Just the very picture
of old Mr Leeblemind or Mr Ready-to halt, that Great
heart delivered from Slaygood the grant, when he was nfling
him and about to pick tus bones, for Slaygaod was of the nature
of the flesh enters—and Great-heart lalted Giant Daspan too
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—bhut T un doubting Giant Despan’s come ilive again, for a
the story Fook—I find hum busy at nuy heart whiles

#Weel, and so the auld cate,' smd Jeane, for she was pamn
fully interested 1 gutting to the truth of Madge's lustory,
which she ¢ uld not but suspect was i some extraordmary
wiy linked wd entwined with the fate of her sister  She was
W dr wous, if possible, to engage her companion 1 some
prritive whick nnght be carned on o a lower tonc of voice,
for she s 10 great npprehension lest the elevated notes of
Mududs converntion should direct her mother ar the robbers
n search of them

“And 5o the auld carle,” said Madge, repuating her words
—] wish yuu had scen hun stoiting about, aff ae leg on to
the other, w1’ a kund o' dot and go one sort o' mohon, as if itk
ane o' his twa legs had belonged to sindry folk —But Gentle
George coutd trke him T brawly —Eh, 1s I used to laugh to
see George gong tip hop ke hium [—I dnna ken, I think I
laughed hearticr then than what I do now, though maybe no
Just sae muckle ”

 And who was Gentle George?” said Jeane, endeavounng
to bring her back to her story

*(Oh, he wis Geordie Robertson, ye ken, when he wis in
Fdmburgh, but that's no his nght name neither—His name
1s——But what 1s your busimess wi’ his name ? ”” svid she, as if
upon sudden recollection  “ What have ye to do asking for
folk’s naemes?—Have ye a mind 1 should scour my kmfe
between your ribs, 1s my mother says?”

As thuis was spoken with a menacing tone and gesture,
Jeame hastentd to protest her tolal nnocenee of purpose n
the acudentad question which she had asked, and Madge
Wildfire went on somewhat pacthed

¢ Never ask folk’s names, Jeanie—it's no cwvil—I hae seen
half « dozen o tolk m my mothers at anes, and ne’er ane o
them cv'd the ither by hus name, and Daddie Ratton says, it
15 the most unuvil thing may be, because the bathe bodies
are aye wking fuhious questions, when ye saw sic o man, or
sic a tan , and it ye dinna ken thewr names, ye ken there can
be nae mur speer'd about it ?

In what strdl ge school, thought Jeanie to herself, has (s
poor creature buin bred up, where such remote precautions
ace lnken agamst the pursuits of justice? What would my
father or Reuben Butler think, if T were to tell them there are
sie. folke i the world?2  And to abuse the simpleiy of this
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dementcd creature!  Oh, that I were bul safe at hame anang
mine mn leal and true people! 1nd Pl bless God, while 1
have breath, that placed mc amongst those who live m s
fear, and under the shadow of His wing

She was mterruptcd by the nsine Lugh of Madge Wildfire,
as she saw a magpie hop across the pith

“See there b—that vas the gait my old Jou usw d Lo cross
the countiy, but no just sy lightly- "he hidna wing, to help
lus auld legs, T trow ; but I behoved to have e d b for
4’ that, Jeanw, or my mother would have been the dead o
me  But then ceme 1 the story of my poor brn, and my
mother thought he wad be dowed we' its sholing, mad she ot
1t away 1 below the bit bowod of tnf yonder, just to be out
o' the gate, and T think she buned my best vats with 1, for 1
have never been just mysell since  And only thinh, Jeiute,
after my mothcr bud been at & this puns, the wld doted
body Johnuy Drottle turned up his nose¢, and wadna hae 2 bt
to say to me! Bul at’s httle I care for him, for T have led a
merry hft ever since, and ne'er a braw gentlemn looks at me
but ye wad think he was gaun to drop oft his horse for mere
love of me T have hend somne o them put thetr hond m therr
pochet, and gie me as muckle ag sixpence at a time, Just for
my weel-faured face

This speech gave Jeame a darh msight into Madge's lustory
She had been courted by a wealthy switor, whose addresses
her mother had favoured, notwithstanding the objection of old
age and deformity  She had been seduced by some profhigale,
and, to conceal her shame ind promote the advantageous match
she had planned, her mother had not hesilated to destroy the
offspring of their intngue  That the consequence should be
the total derangement of 2 mund which was conshituhionally
unsettled by giddinuss and vanity, was cxtreinely natural , and
such was, wn fact, the history of Madge Wildfire's mnsamity

CLIAPIER XXXI

So trea from duncer frec from f v
They crosi & The cunrt—~ 11 Lt glad thay segs .
u sie

PursuinG the path which Madge had chosen, Juame Deans
observed, to ber no small delight, that marks of more cultiva
uon appeared, and the thatched roofs of houses, with ther
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blue smoke ansing 1n httle columns, were seen embosomed i
a tuft of trees at some distance  The track led n that direc-
tion, and Jeamo therefore resolved, while Madet continued to
pursuc at, that she would ask her no questions, having had
the penetration to observe, that by doing so she ran the nsh
of irntating her guide, or awakening suspicions, to the impres
sions of which, persons 1n Madge’s unsettled state of mind are
parteularly hable

Madge, therefore, uninterrupted, went on wath the wild di-
jonted <hat which her rambhng magination suggested, a
mood m which she was much more communicative 1especting
her own istory, and that of others, than when there was any
attempt made, by direct quenes, or cross-examinalions, to
extract inlormation on theve subjects

“It's a queer thung,” she said, "but whiles I can speak
about the it bairn and the rest of it, just as 1f 1t had been
anather body’s, and no my amn, and whiles I am like to break
my heart about it—Had you ever a bairn, Jeanie?”

Jeanie replied mn the negative

™ Ay, but your sister had, though—and I ken what came
o't too”

“In the pame of heavenly mercy,” saxd Jeanwe, forgetting
the Iine of conduct which she had hitherto adopted, “tell me
but what became of that unfortunate babe, and——"

Madge stopped, looked at her gravely and fixedly, and then
broke into a great fit of laughing—*' Aha, lass,—catch me if you
can—I think 1t's easy to gar you trow onything —low suld 1
ken onything o' your sister's wean? Lasses suld hae naethug
to do w1’ weans tll they are marned—and then @’ the gossips
and cummers come in and feast as 1f 1t were the blithest day
m the warld —1hey say mawdens' bairns are well guided I
wot that wasna true of your tittie’s and mine, but these are
sad tales to tell—I maun just sing a bit to keep up my heart
~—It's a sang that gentle George made on me lang syne, when
1 went with him to Lockington wake, to see him act upon a
stage, in fine clothes, with the player folk  He nught have
dune waur than marred me that mght as he promised—better
wed over the mixen as over the moor}! as they say i York
shire—he may gang farther and fare waur—but that’s a' ane to
the sang,—

1 A homely proverb, signlfylng, betier wed a nelghbour than one fetched
frem a distance
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@ ¢I'm Mardge of the country {m Mad ~ of the Lown
And I'm Mad & of the Jad [ am bl eat to own—
Lhe 1 ady of Beestr 1n dinmonds may stine
But has not a he rt half so ightsome as i ¢

¢1 am Queen of the Wake nd I m [ ady of May
And 1 Jead the blithe ring, round the M1y yole to day
The wikl fire that flast es sn fur and so f‘:( [
Was never 50 bright or 50 bunny as me

“1 ke that the Lest o' a’ my sangs,” continuced the mnne,
“because k¢ made 1t 1 am olten smging i, and thit's wayb-
the reason follc ea’ me Madge Widfire T 1ye anower to the
name, though it's no my aw, fo1 whw's the wse o making 1
fishp”

“But ye shouldna sing upon the Sibbath 4t least,” said
Jeame, who, amid all her distress and anxiety, could not help
being scandalised at the deportment ol her rompanton,
especially s they now approached near to the hittle village

“ Ay 'is this Sunday?” smd Madge “My mother leads
sic a life, wr' turning night into day, that ane losus a count ©
the days o’ the week, and disna ken Sunday frie Saturday
Besides, 1t's a’ your whiggery—mn 1ngland, folk smg when
they hke—And then, ye ken, you are Chustiana, and I am
Mercy—and ye ken, as they went on their way, they sang’ -
And she immediately raised one of John Bunyan’s ditties —

¢ He that 13 down need fear no fall
Hec that is low no pride

He that 13 humble ever shall
Have God to be lus guide

Fulness to such a burthen 13
That go on gllgnm.:ge

Here hutle and hereafter bhiss;
Is best from age to age

«And do ye ken, Jeante, I think there's much truth in that
book, the Pilgnm's Progress ‘Lhe boy that sings that song
way feeding lus father's sheep in the Valley of Humihation,
and Mr Gueat heart says, that he hived a metrier hife, and had
more of the herb called heart’s ease mn his bosom, than they
that wear silk and velvet like me, and are as bonny as [ am”

Jeame Deans had never read the faneiful and debghtful
parable to which Madge alluded Bunysn was, indeed, o
ngid Calvimst, but then he was also a member of o Bipliat
congregation, s0 that lus works had no place on David Deans s
shelf of divimty Madge, however, at some time of her lLfe,
had been well acquamted, as 1t appeared, with the most
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poputar of his performances, which, indeed, rarely fals to
mike a deep impiesston vpon childien, and people of the
lower ranl

ST am surey” she contmued, ' I may weel say I am come out
of the ity «f Destruriion, for my mother 1s Mrs Bat's-cyes, that
dwedls at Dedman’s Corner, and Frank Tovitt, and Tyburn
Lun, they m1y be hkened to dlstrast and Guilt, that came
galloping up, and strack the poor pigrim to the ground with a
great clan, sad siote w bag of silver, which was most of iy
spencing woney, and 5o have they done Lo mny, and will do
to more  But now we will pang to the Interpretu’s house,
for T hen ¢ that will play the Interpreter right weel, for
he has eyes Wfted up to heaven, the best of books i his hand,
the law of truth written on ms lips, and he stands as 1t he
ple wded w’ men—Oh, of I had mimded what he had sad to me,
I bid necer been the castaway e ture that 1 am t—=But 1t 15
ail over now —RBut w1l knock at the gate, and then the
keaper will adimit Christiana, but Mercy will be left out—and
then I'll stand at the door trembling and crymg, and then
Chustizna — that's you, Jeanie—will mntercede for me, and
then ‘Mercy—that's me, ye ken—will famt, and then the
Interpreter—yes, the Interpreter, that’s Mr Staunton himself,
will come out and take me—that’s poor, lost, demented me—
by the hand, and give me a pomegranate, and a plece of
honevcomb, and 1 small bottle of spirits, to stay my fanting—
aml then the good times will come back again, and we'll be
the happu st folk you ever saw ”

In the midst of the contused assembiage of 1deas indicated
in this specch, Jeante thought she saw a serious purpose on
the part of Madg, to endeavour to obtan the parden and
countenance of sowne one whom she had oftended , an attempt
the most Ithely of all others to bring them once more nto
contact with law and legal protection  She, therefore, resolved
to be gwded by her while she was 1 so hopeflul a disposition,
and act for her awn safcty aceording to circumslances

“They were now close by the willage, one of those beautiful
scenes which are 5o often found in merry Tngland, where the
cottrges, nstead of being bult in two direct Lines on each side
nt a dusty higliroad, stand w detached groups, nterspersed
not only with large onks and elms, but with fruit trees, so
many of which were at this time i flourish, that the grove
segmned enamelled with thewr cnimson and white blossoms  In

. the centre of the hamlet stood the pansh church and its httle
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Gothic tower, from which at present was heird the Sunday
Jnme of bells

* We will wait here until the folk are o’ 1n the church —they
ca' the urk a chweh i Lngland, Jeame, be suie jou miad
that—for 1f 1 was gaun forward amang them, ¢ the gutrs o
boys and lasses wid be crying At Mudge Wildfire s tul, the
little helirihers! and the beadle would be as hud up 1 ws an
1f 1t was our tault I hike their skiding as llas he due T ean
tell hym , I’m sure T often wish therc wta 1 bt puat doun then
throats when they set thewr up tht at !

Conscious of the disorderly apperince of het ovn dies
alter the adventme of the precuding mght, and of the
grotesque habit and demeinour of her guide, and sensible
how 1mportant 1t was to sccure an attenmve el pent
audience to her strange story from some one who mijht have
the means to protect her, Jcanie readily wiuie wd m Madge«
proposal to rest under the trees, by which they 1 ure shll
somewhat screencd, until the commencement of service should
give them an opportunity of entering the hunlet without
attracting & crowd wround them  She made the luss oppast
tion, that Madge had numated that this was not the vill ige
where her mother was in custody, and that the two squircs ot
the pad were absent o a different direction

She sate hersclf down, therefore, 1t the foot of an ok and
by the assistance of a placid fountain which bad been dunmed
up for the use of the willigers, and which served her as a
natural mirror, she begin—no uncommon tinng with a Scot-
tish marden of her ranh—to arrwnge her toulcite in the open
air, and bring her dress, sorled and disordered as it was, into
such order ns the place and circumstinces admitted

She soon percerved reason, howuver, to regret that she had
srt about this task, however decent and necesswry, i the

resent tume and society  Madge Wildfire, who, amon ¢ other
indicattons of insanity, had a most overwetning opmon of
those charms, to which, m fact, she hud owed her musery,
and whose mind, hke a 1aft unon a lake, wvan agitrted and
driven nbout at random by eich tresh unpulse, no rooner
beheld Jeame begin to aurange her han, place her Lonnet in
order, rub the dust from her shoes and clothes, Adjust her
neck handkerchief mnd nuttens, and so forth, than with tmta
uve zeal she began to bedwen and rch herself out with
shreds and remuants of beggrly hnery, which she took out of
a hittle bundle, and which, when disposcd around her person,
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made her appearance ten times more [antastic and apish than
o dnd been befiie

Juanie gromed 1n spit, but dared not interfere i 1 matter
so dehicwe  Across the man's cip or nding hat which she
wore, Mulge pliced a Lrohen and soiled white feather, inter
ected with one which hid been shed from the tramn of a
puicack 1o her dress, which was a kind of niding habit, she
titche d, puined, and otherwise secured, a large [urbelow of
artifical flower,, 20l crushed wrmkled, and dnty, which had
faest bedeched 1 lndy of quality, then descended to her Abigail,
wnd dezled the mmntes of the servants hall A tawdry scarf
ot yeltow milk, tummed with unsel and spangles, which had
scen as hard service, and bonsted as honourable n trans
misston, wis next flung over one shoulder, and fell across her
person 1 the manner of 2 shoulder Ledt, or baldrick  Madge
then strpped ofl the cowse ordinary shoes which she wore,
and ruplaced tham by 1 pawr of dirty satin oncs, spangled and
ewbrowdered to match the scarf, and furnished with very high
heels She had cut a willow switch m her morning's walk,
almost as long as a boy’s fishing rod  Fhus she set hersell
sertously to peel, and when 1t was transformed iato such a
wand as the Treasurer or High Steward bears on public occa
sions, she told Jeame that she thought they now looked
decent, as young women should do upon the Sunday morn-
g and that as the bells had done ringing, she was willing to
conduct her to the Interpreter's house

Jeanie sighed heavily, to think 1t should be her lot on the
Tomd's day, and duning huk tme too, to parade the street of
an nhabited village with so very grotesque a comrade, but
necessity had no law, since, without a positive quarrel with
the madwoman, which, 1 the circumstances, would have been
very unadvisable, she could see no means of shaking heiself
frec of her soruty

As for poor Madge, she was completely elated with personal
vanity, 1nd the most perlect satisfaction concerning her own
dazsing dress, and supenor appeiwrance They entered the
hamlet without bemg obseived, except by one old woman,
who, being neuly “lugh gravel bhind,” was only conscious
that something very fine and glttering was passing by, and
dropped as deep a reverence to Madge as she would have
done to a Countess  Thus filled up the measure of Madges
sell apprabation  She yuinced, she ambled, she smiled, she
wimpered, and waved Jeame Deans forward with the con
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descension of a noble (haperone, who lns undertihen the
charge of a country miss on her first Journcy to the capital

Jeame followed m pitience, and with her eyes fived on the
ground, that she might save hersell the mottfiation of scui,
her companion’s absurdities, but she started when, ascendmg
wo or three steps, she found hersell i the +hurchyard, and
saw that Madge was making straight for the door of the
church Az Jewnie had no mmmd to enter the congregtiun
m such company, she walked asde from the pathw iy, and
said m a decided tone, * Madge, I will wait here tidl the ¢l b
comes out-~you mdy go in by yourself i you have a mind °

As she spoke these words, shie was about lo seat herselt
upon one of the gravestones

Madge was a httle before Jeune when she tumed wde,
but suddenly changing her course, she followed her wih long
studes, and, with every feature inflamed with passion, over-
taok and seized ber by the arm ' Do ye think, yo ungratefu’
wretch, that I am gaun to let vou sit doun upon my father's
grave? "Uhe deil scttle ye doun ,—if ye dinna nise and come
nto the Interpreter’s house, thit's the house of God, wi' me,
but I'll nive every dud aff your back '

She adapted the action to the phrase, for with one clutch
she stripped Jeante of her straw bonnet and & handful of her
hair to boot, and threw 1t up mnto an old yew tree, where 1t
stuck fast Jeame’s fist mmpulse was to seream, but con-
cuving she nught receive deadly harm before she could obtmn
the assistance of any one, notwithstanding the vicinuty of the
church, she thought 1 wiser to follow the madwoman tnto the
congregation, where she might find some means of escape
from her, or at least be secured ngamst her violence But
when she meekly intimated her consent to follow Madge, her
guide’s uncettain brain had caught another trun of 1dcas
She held Jeame fast with one hand, and with the other
pomted to the mscription on the gravestone, and commauded
her to read it Jeante obeyed, and read thest words —

“THis MONUMENT WaS TFRECTRD 10 THE
Mramory o Donain MuRDOCKSON OF THE KING'S
xxvi, OR CAMLRONIAN REGIMENT, 4 SINCFRE
CHRISTIAN, A URAVE SOIDIFR, AND A FAITHIUL
SERVANT, DY NIs OGRATEFUL AND SORROWING
MasTLR, ROBERT STAUNTON”

“1t's very weel read, Jeanie, it’s just the very words,” said
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Mady o, whose ire had now faded mnto deep melancholy, 1nd
wiln v atep, which, to Jewmes geal Joy, was uncommonly
quiet and mouwnful, she led her companion towards the door
of the «hurch

Tt wi one of those old faishioned Gotlue parish churches
whil are frequent i Jungland, the most cleanly, decent, and
waerential ple es of worshup that are perhaps anywhere to
he found m the Chistian world  Yet, notwithstanding the
decant solemty of ws extervn, Jouue was too fathiul to the
duwiay of the Presbyteniin kirh to have enlered a prclaue
p we of worship, and would, upon any other occasion, have
thou It thu she beheld 1n the porch the venerable hgure of
ler fatlier v aving bier baek from the entrance and pronounung
i a solemn tone, Cease, my child, to hewr the instruclion
which ciustth to urr frown the words of hnowledge  Butin
her present agitating and alarming situation, shy looked for
safety to {lus forbndden plwce of assembly, as the hunted
annnal will somcnmes sech shelter from unminent danger i
the human habitrtion, or in other places of rcfuge most alien
to ats nature and habits  Not even the sound of the organ,
and of vne or tvo flutes which accompanied the psalinody,
prevented her from following hur guide mto the chancel of
the church

No sooner had Madge put her foot upon the pavement,
and become sensible that she wis the object of attention to
the spectators, than she resumed all the lantastic extravagance
of deportment which some transient touch of melancholy had
bumished for an instant  She swam rather than walked up the
contre aisle, dragging Jeante nfter her, whom she held fast by
the hand She would, indeed, have fam shpped aside nto
the puw nerest to the door, and left Madge to ascend in her
own manner and alone to the high places of the synagogue,
but this w i unpossible, without a degiee of violent resislince,
which seemed to her inconsistent with the time and place, and
she was accordingly led m captivity up the whole length of
the church by her grotesque conductress, who, with halt shat
eys, 4 prim smile upon her hps and a mincing motion with
her hands, which corresponded with the delicate and affected
pace at which she was pletsed to move, seemed to take the
general stare of the congregation, which such an exhibition
necessartly excited, as a high compliment, and wliuch she
returned by nods and halfl courtt sies to individuals amongst the
audience, whom she seemed to distinguish as acquaintances
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KEN]
Her absurdity was enhanced in the eyes of the spectitors by
the strange contrast which she formed to her compmion who,
with dishevelled harr, downewt eyes, and a tice glowing with
shame, was dragged, as 1t were 1 tnumph after her
Madge's aus were at length fortunalely cut short by her
encountering tn her progrees the loohs ot the cluryyinn, who
fixed upon her a glwce, al once ste uly, compisionue, and
admomtory  She hastily opncd w empty prw vhich hap
pened to be neir her, and entued, dripging m Jeue after
her Kicking Jeune on the shins, by way of hmt thut she
should follow her vample, she sunk her head upon her hand
for the spice of a minute  Jeanw to whom this posturt ot
mental devotion was entirely now, did not attaompt to do the
like, but looked round her with a bewtldered <taie, which her
neighbours, judging from the company in which they saw her,
very naturally asecrnibed to msamty Every pesson in their
mmednte vicity drew back from this estrwrdinsly couple
as far as the hmts of thetr pow permitied, bue one old man
couldt not get beyond Madge s reach, ere she had sntched the
prayer boolk from his hand, and nscertained the lesson of the
day She then turned up the ntual, and with the most
overstrained enthusiasm of gesture and mAanner, showed
Jeanie the passages as they were read in the service, making,
at the same time, her own responses so loud as to be heard
above those of every other person
Notwithstanding the shame and vexatwun which Jeente fult
m being thus exposed 1 a plice of worship, she could not and
durst nol omit 1allymg her spirits 50 as to look around her,
and consider to whom she ought to appeal for protection so
soon as the service should be concluded Ier first 1deas
naturally fized upon the clergyman, and she was confirmed
in the resolution by observing that he was an aged gentlcman,
of n dignmGed appetrance and deportment, who read the
service with an undisturbed and decent ge wnity, which bronght
back to becoming attention those younger members of the
congregation who had been disturbed by the estrayyrnt
behaviour of Madge Wildfite Lo the clergymnn, therefore,
Jerue resolved to make her 1ppetl when the scrvies ws over
Tt 15 true she felt disposed to be shocked at bus surplice, of
which she had heard so much, but which she hid never seen
upon the ptrson of a preacher of the word  lThen snc was
confused by the change of pesture adopted in dhilerent parls
of the ritual, the more so as Madge Wildhire, to whom they
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scemed familiar, took the opportumty to evercise authont
aver her, pulling her up and pushing her down with a busthng
assidwity, which Teame felt must make them both the objects
of panful attention  But notwithstanding these prejudices,
it wis her pmdent resolution, n this dllcmma, to umitate ag
neatly as she could what was done nround her  The prophet,
she thought, permitted Naaman the Syrian to bow even in the
house of Runmon Surcly of I, 10 this strait, worship the
Gad of my fathers in mine own language, although the manner
the reof he strange to me, the Lord will pardon men this thing

In this resolution she became 0 much contirmed, that,
wilhdrawing herself from Madge as far as the pew pamitted,
she endeavoured to evince, Ly serious and undeviating at
tention to what was passing, that her mind was composed to
devotion, Her toimentor would not long have permitted her
ta remain quiet, but fatigue overpowered her, and she fell fast
asleep 1 the other comner of the pew,

Jeanie, though her mind 1n her own despite sometimes
reverted to her situation, compelled herself to give attention
to a senstble, energetic, and well-composed discourse, upon
the practscal doctrines of Christranity, which she could not
help approving, although 1t was every word written down and
read by the preacher, and although 1t was delivered 1n « tone
and gesture very different from those of Boanerges Storm
heaven, who was her father'’s favounte preacher The serious
and plactd attention with which Jeante histened, did not escape
the clergyman  Madge Wildfire's entrance had rendered him
appreliensive of some disturbance, to provide against which,
as far as possible, he often turned his eyes to the part of
the church where Jeame and she were placed, and became
soon anare that, although the loss of her head gear, and the
awhwardness of her situation, had given an uncommon and
anxious air to the features of the former, yet she was in a
state of mind very duferent from that of her companion
When he dismissed the congregation, he observed her look
arnund with a wild and ternified look, as 1f uncertain what
course she ought to adopt, and noticed that she approached
one or two of the most decent of the congregation, as if to
address them, and then shrunk back umdly, on observing
that they seemed to shun and to avoid her  The cletgyman
way gsapsfied there must be something extraordinary m all
thig, and as a_benevolent man, as well as a good Chustian
pantor, he resolved to inquire nto the matter more minutely
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CHAPIER XXXII

~— - Thero gosernd I that year
At n stout churl—1n gy over e
Crasog

Wiy Mr Staunton, for such was tlus worthy clergyman’s
name, was laying astde his gown m the vestry, Jeauie was
the act of coming to an open rupture with Madge

' We must return to Mummer's burn directly,” said Madge ,
“we'll be ower late, and my mother will be angry ”

“T am not gong back with you, Madge,” sad Jeame,
taking out a guinea, and offenng 1t to her, “I wm much
obliged to you, but T maun gang my amn road ?

“And me coming @' this way out o' my gate to pleasure
you, ye ungratefu’ cutty,” answered Madge, “and me to be
bratned by my mother when I gang hame, and 2’ for your
sake l—But I will gar ye as good ?

“ For God’s sake,” said Jeame to a man who siood beside
them, ‘' keep her off '—she 15 mad ”

Ty, ey,” answered the boor, “I hae some guess of that,
and I trow thou be'st a bird of the same feather —Howsom
ever, Mudge, I redd thee keep hand off her, or I'se lend thee
a whisterpoop ”

Sevcral of the lower class of the paushtoners now gathered
round the strangers, and the cry arose among the Loys, that
*there was a-going to be a tite betwecn mad Madge Murdack-
son and another Be.s of Bedlam ”  But while the [ty assembled
with the humane hope of seemg as much of the tun as posaible,
the laced cocked-hat of the beadle was discerned among the
multitude, and all made way for that person of awful authority
s first address was to Madge

“What's brought thee back agam, thou silly donnot, to
plague this parish? Has thou brought ony more bastards
wr' thee to lay to honest men's doors? or does thou think to
burden us with tlus gouse that's as gare hraned as thysell, as
if rales were no up enow?  Away wr' thee to thy thef of a
mother, shes fast in the stochs at Barkston town end—Away
wi’ ye aut o’ the pansh, or I'sc be at ye with the ratan ”

Madge stood sulky for a nunute, but she had been too
often taught submussion to the bendle's authonty by ungentle
means, to fecl courage enough to disputo it
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"And my mother—my purr auld mother, 15 m_the stocks
at Barkston '— 1his 15 a” your wyte, Miss Jeanie Deans, hut
T'll be upwdes wi' you, as sure as my name's Madge Wildfire—
I mcau Mordockson—God help me, 1 forget my veiy name
n tlus confused wastel”

50 saying, she twned upon her hecl, and went off; fol-
Tov ca by ' the mischievous imps of the village, some crying,
* Madpe, st thou tell thy namr yet?” some pulling the
shurts of her dress, and all, to the best of thor strength and
ingennly, e<cresing some new device o1 other 10 exasperate
her into trensy

Jeame sw her departure with mfimte delight, though she
wislied, that, 1n some way or other, she could have requited
the serviee Madge had conferred upon her

In the meantine, she applied to the beadle to know,
whether  there was any bouse m the village, where she could
be avilly entertained for her money, and whether she could
be pernutied to speak to the clergyman ”

Ay, ay, we'se ha' reverend care on thee, and I thimk,”
answercd the man of conshituted authonty,  that, unless thou
answer the Rector all the better, we'se spare thy money and
gie thee lodmng at the pansh charge, young woman ”

“Where am I to go then?” said Jeame, in some alarm

“Why, I am to tahe thee to his Reverence, m the first
place, to gie an account o’ thysell, and to see thou comena to
be & burden upon the parssh #

“I dn not wieh to burden any one,” replicd Jeame, "I
have enough for my own wanls, and only wish to get on
my journey saicly,”

“Why, that’s another matter,” replied the beadle, “and of 1t
be true—and T think thou dost not look so polrumptious as
thy plavfelow yonder ,—thou wouldst be a mettle lass enow,
an thou wert snog and snod a bit better Come thou away,
then— the Rector 1s a good man ”

' Is that the minister,” sad Jeame, “who preached—~"

“The minster? Lord help thee) What kind o' Presby-
terian art thou?—Why, s the Rector—the Rector's sell,
wonizn, and there 1sna the like o' him in the county, nor Lhe
four next to it Come away—away with thee—we munna
bide here ™

"] am sure I am very willing to go to see the munster,”
sa1d Jeame, * for, though he read his discourse, and wore that
surplice, as they call it here, I cannot but thmk he must be



The Heait of Mid-Lothian 337

4 very worthy God fearing man, to preach the root of the
matter i the way he did ”

The disappomted rabble, findmng that there we, hke to
Le no farther sport, had by this thne disporsed, and Jere,
with her usual pabience, followerd hor conscguential and surly,
but not brutl, conductor tow urds the rectory

Ths clecal mansion was Iuge wnd commodhous, for the
living was an cxcclient one and the advowson hadomprd to
a very wealthy fumly i the nugbibowrtiond who hd usnlly
bred up 2 son or nepliew to the churcl, fer the sike of i
ducting m, as opportumty off rd, mto this very ¢ sfort shl
provision  In this mianner the rectory of Withogham had
always been considered 79 2 direet 1nd mmcdinte appan e
of Willingham Hall , and as the rich baronets to whom e
latter belonged had uwsailly a son, or Lrother, or nephuy,
setiled 1n the living, the 1 tmost cue had been taken to rendcr
thewr habitition not merely respeciible and commudiuus, but
even digmficd and imposing

It was situated about four huudred yards from the willyge,
and on a rismg ground which sloped gently upward, covercd
with small enclosues, or closes, lmd out wregularly, sa thay
the old oaks and elms, which were plinted 1 hedge rows,
fell into perspective, and were blended togcther in beautiful
iregulanty  When they approached nearcr to the lhouse,
a handsome gue way admitted them into a lwwn, of warrov
dimensions, indeed, but which was interspersud wath luge
sweet chestnut trees and beeches, and kept m handsome
order The front of the house was uregulur  Part of 1
seemed very old, and had, in fact, been the residence of
the mmcumbent m Romush times  Successive occupints harl
made consideiable additions and improvements, each 1n the
taste of his own age, and without much regnrd to symmetry
But these mcongruities of architecture wore 50 graduated and
happily mmgled, that the eye, far from beng displeased
with the combmations of various styles, saw nothing but
what was nteresting In the vancd and mtncate pite wlich
they exhibited 1ruit trees displyed on the southern wali,
outel stamrcgses, various places of enlrance, a combination
of roofs and chimneys of different ages, uniled to render
the front, not mdeed betutiful or grand, but wtricate, per
plexed, or, to use Mr Price’s ppropriate phrase, picturesque
The most considerable addition was thit of the present
Rector, who, “buing 4 boolish man,” as the beadle was
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the pamns to mform Jeanie, to augment, perhaps, her reverence
for the person before whom she was to appear, had built a
handsome hibrary and parlour, and no less than two additional
bedrooms

“ Mony men would hae scrupled such expense,” continued
the prrochial officer, ' seeing as the hiving mun go as it pleases
Sir bdmund to will it, but e Reverence has a canny bt
Jand of his own, and need not look on two sides of a
Jentny

Jeante could not help comparing the trregular yot extensive
aml commodious pile of bulding before her, to the * Mans¢s”
in her own country, where a set of penurious hetitors, pro
fessing all the while the devotion of their lives and fortunes
to the Presbyterian establishment, strun ther inventions to
discover what may be mpped, and (lipped, and pared from
a binlding wiich forms but a poor accommodation even for
the present imcumbent, and, despite the superor advantage
of stone-masonry, must, in the course of forty or filty years,
agatn burden thewr desccndants with an expense, which, once
hiberally and handsomely employed, ought to have freed ther
estates trom a recurrence of 1t for more than a century at
least

Behind the Rector's house the ground sloped down to
a small nver, which, without possessing the romantic vivacity
and rapudity of a northern stream, was, nevertheless, by its
occasional appearance through the ranges of willows and
poplars that crowned its banks, a very pleasing accompani-
ment to the landscape "It was the best trovbing strecam,”
said the beadle, whom the patience of Jeanie, and especially
the assurance that she was not about to become a burden
to the parish, had rendered rather communicative, *the best
trouting stream in all Lincolnshire, for when you get lower,
there wag nought to be done wi' fly fishiug ”

Turmng aside from the principal entrance, he conducted
Jeame towards a sort of portal connected with the older part of
the bwlding, which was chiefly occupied by servants, and
knocking at the door, 1t was opened by a seivant m giave
purple livery, such as befitted a wealthy and dignified
tlergyman

“How dost do, Turamas ?” sald the beadle ~“ and how’s
young Meastur Staunton 7"

 Why, but poorly— but poorly, Measter Stubbs —Arc you
wanting to see his Reverence?”
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“ Ay, ay, T'ummas, please tn say I ha’ brought up ths
young woman as came to service lo-day with mad Madge
Murdochson—she scems to bea decentirh hoind o' body,
but I ha' asked her never a queston  Only I cwn wll
s Reverence that she 15 a Scotchwoman, I judge, and 1.
flat as the fens of Ilolland®

Turmmas honoured Jeame Dewns with such a wtare, ay
the panpered domestics of the rch, whether spiritud or
temporal, usiilly esteem 1t part of thur pavilege to bestow
upon the poor, and then desired Mr  Stubbs and his
charge to step in ull he mformed lis mastar of therr
prusence.

The room mta which he showed thoem was a sort ot
steward’s parlour, hung with a county map or two, and three
or four prints of emment persons connected with the county,
as Sir Willam Monson, James York the blicksrath of
Lincoln, and the famous Peregnne, Lord Willoughby, n
complete armour, looking as when he sad, m the words
of the legend below the engiaving, —

Stand Lo 1t noble pikemen
And face ye well about

And shoot ye sharp bold bowman,
And we will heep them out

Ye musquet and calhiver men
Do you prove trne to me

T1i be the foremsst man In figat
Seud brave Lord Willo 1ghlee

When they had entered this apartment, Tummas as 2 malter
of course oftered, and as a matter of course Mr Stubbs
accepted, a *‘ summat *' to eat and drink, being Lhe respectable
relics of a gammon of bacon, and & whole whiskin, or black
pot of sufficient double ale  [o these gatable, Mr Neadke
seriously nclined himself, and (for we must do i justiee),
ot without an mvitation to Jeante, in whieh lummas joined,
that his posoncr or charge would follow Jus good evample
But although she nught have swod i need of refreshment,
considering she had tasted no food that day, the anviety of the
moment, her uwn sp uring and abstemtons hibits, and, 1 bash
ful averston to eat w1 company of the two stiangess, induced
her to decline their comtesy  So she sate 1 her chair apart,
while Mr Stubbs and Mr Tummas, who bad chosen to jomn
his fuend m consmideration that dinncr was to be put hack tall
the afternoon service was over, made a heatly luncheon
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which Ihsted for hadf an hour, tnd muight not than have con
cluded, hd not s Revercnce rung s bell, so that Iummas
was oblycd to attend his master  Then, and no sooner
to save himselt the fabow of 1 second journey to the other
rnd of the house, he announced Lo his master the arrival
of Mr Stubbs, with the other madwoman 1 he chose to
designate Jue, s an event which had just taken place  He
returned with an order that Mr Stubbs and the young woman
should be mstantly ushured up to the library

Iht bodle bolted 11 haste bis 1nst mouthful of fat bacon,
washed down the gren y morsc] with the last rinsings of the
pot of ale, wnd wnmuditely maishailed Jo e through one or
two ntricate passiges which led from the ancicnt to the more
modem bwldings, into 1 handsome little hall, or anteroom,
adjointng to the library, and out of which a1 liss door opencd
ta the lawn

%Sty here,” sud Stubbs, “ tll T tell iy Revirence you are
come”

So saying, he opened a door and entered the library

Without wishing to hear their conversation, Jeante, as she
was crcumstanced, could not avoid it, for as Stubbs stood
by the door, and hus Reverence was at the upper end of a
large room, their conversation was necessanly audible m the
anteroom

“So you have brought the young woman here At last,
Mr Stubbs I expected you some time since  You know I
do not wish such pcrsons to remam m cusiody a moment
without some nquiry mto their stuation ”

¢ Very true, your Reverence,” replied the beadle, “but
the young womn had eat nought today, and son Measter
Tummas did set down ~ drap of drink 1nd A morsel, to be
sure ”

4 Thomas was very nght, Mr Stubbs, and what hs
become of the other most unfortunate bemg? ”

“Why,” rephed Mr Stubbs, “1 did think the sight of her
would but vex your Reverence, and son I did let her go her
ways back to her mother, who 15 1n trouble in the next pansh

“In tioublel—that sigmfies 1n prson, I suppose?’ sud
Mr Staunton

' Ay, truly, something like 1t, an 1t like your Revurence ”

“ Wretched, unhappy, mcorngible woman!™ samd the
clergyman " And what sort of person s this companion
of hers?”
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“Why, decent enow, 1n 1t hke yom Reverence,” savl
Stubby, **for aught I sces of her, there’s no harm of her, nd
ehe says she has cash enow to carry her nut of the counte

¥ (ash? that s always what you thwsk of, Stulds - Bug,
has she sense ?— his she her wits?— DL <he the capacity of
taking care of hersclf?

“Why, your Reverence,” rephed Stubls, © 1 cannut Just say
—I will he sworn she was not born 1t Witt ham,V tor Gaffiy
Gibbs looked at her all the tme of tirvie, and he <y
she could not turn up a swgle b-son ke a Christian, even
though she had Midge Mwdockson to help her -hut then, as
to fending for btsell, why, she's 4 bit of  Scot hwoman, your
Reverence, and they say the worst dounot of than can lonk
out for thetr own turn—and she is decently put on cnov, and
not bechounched lihe t'other *

“Send her m hure, then, and do jou remamn below,
Mr Stubbs”

Tlns colloquy had engaged Jeani’s attration so decply, that
it was not until 1t was over thal she obsaved thar the sished
doo, which, we have said, led from the anturoom o the
garden, was opened, and that there entered, or ruther was bore
m by two assistants, a young man, af a very pale and sichly
appearance, whom they hfted Lo the ncarest couch, and placed
there, as if to recover from the fatigue of an unusuzl exertion
Just as they were wakung this arrangems nt, Stubbs cime out of
the hbrary, and summoned Jeune to enter it She obeyed
him, but not without tremor, for, besides the novelty of the
situation to « girl of her secluded habuts, she felt also as if the
successful prosecution of her journey was to depend upon the
impression she should be able to make on Mr Staunton

It tige, it was difficult to suppose on what pretext a person
travelling on her own business, and al her own charge, contd
be wmterrupted upon her route  But the violent deruntion shu
had already undergone, was suflicient to show that there exssted
persons 4t no great distance, who had the untercsty, the meh
naton, and the audacity, forcibly to stop her jomney, and she
felt the necessity of having some countenance and protection,
at least ull she should get beyond thewr reach  While these
things passed through her mind, much faster than owr pen and
nh can record, or even the rcader'’s eye collect the meaning of
its traces, Jeanie found hersell m a handsoine hibrary, and m

L A proverbinl and punning expiession 1o that courty, L int mate that 3
perton 15 not very clever
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the presence of the Rector of Willingham  The well-{lurnished
presses and shelves which surrounded the large and handsome
apartment, contained more books than Jeanie imagined existed
i the world, being accustomed to consider ns an extensivp
colliction two fic shelves, each about three feet long, which
contemed her father's treasured volumes, the whole pith and
martow, as he used sownetimes to boast, of modern dwvinuty,
An wrrery, globes, u teluscope, and some other scientific imple
ments, conveyed to Juume an mpression of admiration and
wander not unmused with fear, for, in her ignorant appre
hension, they secmed rather adapted for magical purposes than
any other, and a few stufted ammals (as the Rector was fond
of natural history) added to the upressive character of the
apartment

Mr Staunton spoke to her with great muldness He ob-
served that, although her appearance at church had been
uncommon, and 1n strange, and, he must add, discreditable
society, and calculated, upon the whole, to distmb the congre
gehion duniig divine worslup, he wished, nevertheless, to hear
her own account of herself before taking any steps which his
duty might seem to demand Fe was a justice of peace, he
informed her, as well as a clergyman

““Fis honour” (for she would not say s reverence) “ was
very civil and kind,” was all that poor Jeanie could at first
bring out

“Who are you, young woman?” said the clergyman, more
peremptonly—*“and what do you do in this country, and m
such company ?—We allow no strollers or vagrants here”

“1am not a vagrant or a stioller, sir,” said Jeante, a little
roused by the suppositton I am a decent Scotch lass,
travelling through the land on my own business and my own
expenses, and I was so unhappy as to fall in with bad
company, and was stopped a’ mght on my journey  And
this puir creature, who 1s something light headed, let me out
n the morning

“Bad company,” said the clergyman. “I am afraid, young
wontan, you have not been sufficiently anuous to avad
them

“TIndeed, sir,” returned Jeanie, “1 have been brought up
to shun evil commumeation, But these wiched people were
thieves, and stopped me by violence and mastery **

" ‘Thieves |” sad Mr, Staunton; “then you charge them
with vobbery, I suppose”
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“No, sir, they dul not take so much 15+ boddle from
me, on wered Jeanie, *nor did they use me 1, otherwise
*han by confining me

[he clergyman ainguired mto the perticudais of her adven
ture, which she told hurn hom point to point

“This 19 an extraordinry  wd not a very probable take
youn woman ’ resumed Dr Stauntm Ilvre has bren,
accotdtng to your account, @ preud violence commirted without
any wlequate motive  Arc you awate ob the Liw of tns
country-—that 1f you lodyge this char ¢ you will be bound ovar
to prosccute thas gang ? !

Jrame did not understnd bon and lie eaplned that the
Foghsh lan 1n addition to the inconvenience sustuned by
persons wuo have been robbed or mjured hay the goodiess
to cntrast to them the care and the expense of ppuanng 1s
prosecututs

Juame smd “that her busmess at London wis express
afl she wanted was that any gentleman would out of Chnstian
charity, protect her to some town where she could hire horsus
and a gurde, and finally ' she thought, tt would be her
fathePs mind that she was not free to give lesiimony m an
English court of justice, as the land wis not under 2 divect
gospel dispensation *

Mr Stauntan stared a httle, and wshed 1f her father was a
Quaker
God forbid sir,” said Teame—*“ He 1s nac schismatic nor
sectary, nor ever treated (or sic black commodities as theurs
and that's weel hend o' hum ’

“And what ts s name, pray? ' said Mr Stwmnton

Dawid Deans, sir, the cowfeeder at Saint T eonmd s Crags
near Cdmnburgh’

A deep grown from the anuroom prevented the Rector
from replying, and, exclaiming, © Good God! that unhappy
boy I’ he’left Jeame alone and hastened into the outer apart
ment

Some noise and bustle was hoard but no one entennd the
library for the best part of an hour



344  The Heat of Mid-Lothian

CITAPIER XXXIH

Futistie > lons mad lentn,, brivlt
Aclahite 11t ureover Al
1o Lich1 4uchvirgnothid
Wb Wt d L eoutd mot ooy
Wit e I suicr o or 1 did
Ter s muqult remorse oo,
My own orufl e s still 1he's me
T3t tiiling fear soul stllhing s} ari
{ oLFrIDUX

Downe the interval whale she was thus lelt alons, Jewme
anaously revohved in her mind what course was best for her
to pursur  She was impatent to continue her journey, yct
shc leared she could not safely adventure to do so while the
old hg and her assistants were 1n the neighbourhood, without
Tisking 1 reprntion of therr violence  She thought she could
collect from the conversation which she had partly over
hewrd, and also from the wild confessions of dMadge Wildfive,
that her mother had a deep and revengeful mouve for ob-
structing her Joumey 1f possible  And from whom could she
hope for ssistince 1if not from Mi Staunton?  His whole
appearance and demeanour seemed to encourage hel hopes
His features were handsome, though marked with a deep cast
of melancholy , his tone and language were gentle and en-
couraging , and, as he hwl served i1n the army for several
vears durmg his youth, his arr retained that easy frankness
whieh 1 peculinr to the profession of arms  He was, besides,
+ munsicr of the gaapel , and although a warstpper, according
to Jeuue’s notions, n the court of the Gentles, and so be
mghted as to wear a surplice, although he read the Common
Priver, and wrote down every word of his sermon before
delivering 1t, and although he was, moreover, 1n strength of
lungs, as well as pith and marow of doctrine, vastly inferror
to Boanerges Stormheiven, Jeante still thought he must be a
very difierent person from Curate Kiltstoup, and other pre
Iateal divines of her fathcr's earhier days, who used to get
drunk sn ther canonieal dress, and hound out the dragoons
agamst the wandering Cuneromans  "Lhe house seemed Yo
b~ m some disturbance, but as she could uot suppose she was
altogether forgotten, she thought 1t better to remain quiet
the apartment where she had been left, till some one should
take nouce of her

The first who entered was, to her no small dehght, one of
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her own sex, 2 motherly looking aged person of a housekeeper
To her Jeanle explamed her situation m a few words, and
begged her assistance

The dignity of « househeeper did not encoutage too much
famtliarity with o peison who was at the Rectory on justice-
husiness, and whose character might seem 1n her eyes some
what precarious, but she was civil, although distant

 Her young master,” she satd, “had had a bad aceident by
a fall fiom his horse, which made hum hable to (anting fits, he
had been taken very ill just now, and 1t wis unpossible his
Reverence could sec Jeanie for some time , but that she need
not fear hts domg all that wis just and proper tn her behalf the
instant he could get her busincss attended to "—She concluded
by offering to show Jeanie a room, whre she nught remain till
his Reverence was at leisure

Qur herotne took the apportunity to request the means of
adjusting and changing her dress

The housekeeper, mn whosc estimation order and clenliness
ranked high among personal virtues, gladly complicd with a
request so reasonable, and the change of dress which Jeare’s
bundle furmshed made so important an 1mprovement n her
appearance, that the old lady hardly knew the soiled and dis
ordered traveller, whose attire showed the violence she had
sustawned, tn the neat, elean, quiet-looking httle Scotchwomaa,
who now stood before her  Encouraged by such a favourable
alteration in her appearance, Mis Dalton ventured to mvite
Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and was equally pleased with
the decent propriety of her conduct during that mel

“ Thou canst rcad this book, canst thou, young woman?"”
said the old lady, when their meal was concluded, laymg her
hand upon a large Bible

I hope sae, madam,” sard Jeante, surprised at the question ,
““my father wad hae wanted mony a thing, ere I had wanted
#hat schuling ”

“The better sign of him, young woman There are men
here wall to pass in the world would not want thair share of a
Letcester plover, and th1t’s a bag pudding, if fasting for three
hours would make all therr poor children read the Bible
from end to end lake thou the book, then, for my cyes
are somethmg dazed, and read wheie thou listest—it's the only
boolk thou canst not happen wiong m ”

Jeante was at first tempted to furn up the parable of the
goad Samarutan, but her conseience checked her, as if 1t were

I
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an use of Senpture, not for her own edificalion, but to work
upon the mind of others for the rehef of her worldly affictions,
and under this scrupulous sense of duty, she selected, in
prefercnce, a chapter of the prophet Isanmhb, and read 1,
notwithstanding her northern accent and tone, with a devout
propriety, wlhich greatly edified Mrs Dalton

“ Ah,” she said, * an all Scotchwomcn were sic as thou l—
but 1t was our fuck to get born devils of thy country, I think
—tv(ry one worse than Pother  If thou knowest of any tidy
Luss hike thya 1, that v nted a place, and could bring a good
clirteter, and would not go lukiag about to wakes and fars,
and wore shoes and stockings all the day round—why, I'll not
say but we nught find room for her at the Rectory  Hast no
cousin ot sister, lass, that such an offer would sut ?”

Tlhus was touching upon & sore pomnt, but Jeanie was spared
the pun of replying by the entiance of the same man servant
she hd seen before

“ Mraster wishes to see the young woman fiom Scotland,”
ws Tummng’s address

“ Go to lns Reverence, my dear as fast as you can, and tell
him all your story—his Reverence 1s a kind man,” sard Mrs
Dalton  “I will fold down the leal, and make you a cup
of tea, with some nice muffin, aganst you come down, and
that s what you scldom see mn Scotland, girl”

* Measter's wasing for the young woman,’ said Tummas
impatrently

“Well, Mr Jack Sauce, and what 1s your busimess to put in
your o1r /—And how often must [ tell you to call Mr Staun-
ton hia Reverence, seeing as he 15 a digmified clergyman, and
not be meastening, meastening him, as 1f he were a little petty
squre P

As Jeante was now at the door, and ready to accompany
Tunimas, the foouman said nothing till he got nto the passage,
when he mottered, *' Lhere are moe masters than one n s
house, antl I think we shall have a mustress too, an Dame
Dalton carnes it thus ”

Tummas led the way through a more mtricate range of
passages than Jeante had yet threaded, and ushered her nto
an apartirent which was darkened by the closing of most
of the window shutters, and m which was a bed with the
curtauns patty drawn

** Here 15 the young woman, sir,” said Tummas

“Very well,” saxd a voice from the bed, but not that of hi
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Revery:lance, “be ready to answer the bell, and leave the
room

“ There 15 some mistake,” said Jeanie, confounded at find
ing herself n the npartment of an mvalid , “the servant told
me that the mintster——"

“Don't trouble yourself,” said the invalid, *there 1s no
mistake I know more of your affars than my fnther, and
1 can manage them butter—-Lcave the room, Tom” 'Lhe
servant obeyed —*“We must not,” said the invalid, “ lose time,
when we have little to lose Open the shutter of that window ”

She did so, and, as he drew aside the curtain of lus bed, the
light fell on_his pale countenance, as, turban’d with bandages,
and dressed in a mnight-gown, he lay, seemingly exhausted,
upon the bed,

“Look at me,” he said, * Jeame Deans, can you not
recollect me ? "

“ No, sir,” said she, full of surprise I was never 1n this
country before ”

#But I may have been m yours Think—recollect I
should faint did I name the name you are most dealy bound
to loathe and to detest ‘Think—remember | "

A ternible recollection flashed on Jeame, which every tone
of the speaker confirmed, and which his next words rendered
certamnty

#Be composed—remember Muschat's Cann, and the moon
hght might {7

Jeanie sunk down on a chair, with clasped hands, and
gasped 1n agony

“Yes, here I lie,” he saxd, “like & crushed snake, writhing
with 1mpat1eﬂce at my mneapacity of motion—here I lie, when
1 ought to have been in Edinburgh, trying every means to save
a life that 15 dearer to me than my own —How 15 your sister ?
—how fares 1t with her P—condemned to death, I know 1t,
by tius time! Oh, the horse that carmed me safely on a
thousand errands of folly and wickedness, that he should have
broke down with me on the only good mission I have under-
taken for years! But I must remn in my passion—my frame
cannot endure 1t, and I have much to say Give me some of
the cordial which stands on that table —Why do you tremble?
But you have too good cause —Let 1t stand—1I need it not”

Jeante, however reluctant, a é)proached himn with the cup
into which she had poured the draught, and could not forbear
saying, “There 15 a corchal for the mund, sir, if the wicked
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will turn from therr trinsgressions, and seek Lo the Physician
of souls '

“Silence!” he sud sternly—'"and yet I thauk you DBut
tell me, and lose no time 1 domng so, what you ire domng in
this country? Rcomember, though I have been your sisters
worst unemy, yet T will serve her with the best of my blood,
wd L will serve you for her sake, and no one can serve you
o such puipose, for no one cin know the circumstinces so
will - so speik without fear

41 am not irud, su? sad Jeani, collecting het spints
U1 trust i God, e af st pleases Ihim to redecm my sister's
caplvity, it 1 all I seek, whusoever be the nstrument  But
air, to be plan with you, I daie not uec your counscl, unless I
were en ibled to see that 1t rccords with the law which I must
ely upon

“ Il devil trike the puntwn | cried George Staunton for
30 we wust now call him,—* I beg your pardon, but I am
natunilly impatient and you drive me mad ! What harm can
1t possibly do jou to tell me i what situibtion your sister
stands nd your own expectations of being able to assist her?
It 15 time Lnough to refuse my advice when I ofier any wluch
you may think improper I speak calmly to you, though ’tis
against my niture —but don’t urge me to impatience—it will
only render me incapable of serving Lifie

“There was 1 the looks and words of tius unhappy young
man A sort of restrained eagerness and impetuosity, which
seemed to prcy upon itself, as the impatience of a firy steed
fatigues itself with churning upon the bit  After a moment's
constderation, 1t occurred to Jeane that she was not entitied
to withhold from him, whether on her sister's actount or her
own the account of the fatal consequences of the crime which
he had commmtted, nor to reject such advice, bemng n itself
lwwful and mnocent, as he might be able to suggest in the way
of remedy  Accordingly, 1n as few words as she could express
1, she told the history of her sister s tnal and condemnation,
and of her own journey as far s Newark He appeared to
hisken 1o the utmost agony of mind, yet repressed every violent
symptom of emation, whether by gesture or sound, which
mght have interrupted the speaker and stretched on his
couch ke the Mevican monarch on his bed of live coals, only
the contortions of Jus cheek, and the quivering of his hmbs,
gave mdication of s sufferings 1o much of what she saud
he listened with stifled groans, 23 1f be were only hearing those
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.msenes confirmed, whose fatal reality he had known before ,
but when she pursued her tale thiough the crcumstances
which had interrupted her )ourney, extreme surprise and
eunest attention appeaicd to succeed to the symptoms of
remorse which he had before exhibited  Hejquestioned Jeame
closely concerning the appearance of the two men, and the
conversation which she had overtheard between the taller of
them and the woman

When Jeamie mentioned the old woman having alluded to
her foster son—*“ It 1s too tiue,” he smd, "“and the source
from which}I derived food, when an mfant, must have com-
municated to me the wretched —the fated — propensity 1o
vices that were strangers in my own family —But go on”

Jeanie passed slightly over her journey in company with
Madge, having no inclination to repeat what might be the
effect of mere raving on the part of her compamon, and
therefore her tale was now closed

Voung Staunton lay for a moment i profound meditation,
and at length spoke with more composure than he had yet
displayed during therr mterview —“You are a sensible, as
well as & good young woman, Jeanie Deans, and I will tell
you more of my story than I have told to any one —Story did
I call 1tP—it 15 a tissue of folly, gwlt, and misery —But take
notice—I do 1t because I desire your confidence 1n return-—
that 15, that you will act mn this dismal matter by my advice
and direction  Therefore do I speak ”

#X will do what 15 fithing for a sister, and a daughter, and a
Christian woman to do,” said Jeamie, “but do not tell me any
of your secrets—1It 1s not good that I should come nto your
counsel, or listen to the doctrine which causeth to en ”

“ Simple fooll” said the young man  * Look at me My
head 1s not horned, my foot 1s not cloven, my hands are not
garmshed with talons, and, since I am not the very devil
himself, what interest can any one else have m destroymg the
hopes with which you comtort or fool yourself? Listen to me
patiently, and you will find that, when you have heard my
counsel, you may go to the sevenih heaven with it in your
pocket, 1f you have a mnd, and not feel yourself an ounce
heavier in the ascent

At the risk of being somewhat heavy, as explanations usually
prove, we must hete endeavour ito combimne mto a distmet
narrative, information which the invalhid communicated in a
tmanner at once too circumstantial, and too much broken by
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passton, to wdmt of our giving his precise words Part of
it, mmdesd, he read from a manuscnipt, which he had per
hap> drawn up for the formation of his relations after
s deccse

“To mihe my Lle short—thi; wretched hag—this Margaret
Murdnckson, was the wife of 1 favounte servant of my father,

siv hul been my nurse ~—her husband was dead ,—she
resided i a cottage near this plice ,—she had a daughter who
grew up, and wis then o bewtful but very giddy g, her
mother endewouted to promote her marriage wit' an old
and wothy churl 1n the naghbourhood ,—the girl saw me
freqquently —She was fanubiyr with me, as our connection
seemned to pernit—and I—in a word, I wronged her cruelly—
It was not so bad as your sister’s business, but 1t was sufh-
ciently villunous—her folly should hive been her protection
Soon atter this I was sent abroad— I'o do my father justice, if
I have wrned out a hend, 1t 18 not s fault—he used the best
means Wlen I returned, 1 found the wretched mother and
daughter had fallen mto disgrace, and were chased from this
country —My deep share in their shame and misery was ds-
covercd—my father used very harsh language—we quarrelled
I left his house, and led a ife of strange adventure, resolving
never agan to see my father or my father’s home

* And now comes the story|—Jeame, I put my hfe into
your hands, and not only my own life, which, God knows,
15 not worth saving, but the happiness of 4 respectable old
man, and the honour of a farmly of consideration My love
of low society, as such propensities as I was cursed with are
usually termed, was, I think, of an uncommon kind, and
mdicated a natwre, which, 1f not depraved by early debauchery,
would have been fit for better things I did not so much
delight 0 the wild revel, the low humour, the unconfined
liberty of those with whom I associated, as in the spint of
adventure, presence of mind in perl, and sharpness of n
tellect which they displayed in prosecuting therr maraudings
upon the revenue, or sypiler adventures —~——Have you looked
round this rectory P—is 1t not a sweet and pleasant retreat ?”

Jeanie, alarmed at this sudden change of subject, rephed
the afirmative

“Welll T wish 1t had been ten thousand fathoms under
ground, with 1ts church-lands, and tithes, and all that belongs
to 1t1 Had it not heen for this cuised rectary, I should have
been permitted to follow the bent of my own inchnations and
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the profession of arms, and half the courage and address that
1 have displayed among smugglers and deer-stealers would
have secured me an honowable tank among my contem
poranes  Why did T not go abroad when I left thus house I—
Why did I leave 1t at alll—why—But 1t came to that poimnt
with me that 1t 1s madness to look back, and misery to look
forward *

He paused, and then proceeded with morc composure

“The chances of a wandering life brought me unhappily
to Scotland, to embroil myself in worse and more criminal
actions than I had yet been conterned m It was now 1
became acquainted with Wilson, a remarkable man m his
station of Ife, quiet, composed, and resolute, irm n mind,
and uncommonly strong 1n person, gifted with a sort of 10ugh
eloquence which raised him above hus companions  Hitherto
1 had been

* As dissolule a5 desperale yet through both
‘Were seen some sparl les of a better hope

But it was this man’s mislortune, as well as mune, that,
notwithstanding the difference of our rank and education, he
acquired an extraordwary and fascinating influence over me,
which I can only account for by the calm determination of his
character bemng superior to the less sustaned impetuosity of
mme Where he led, I felt myself bound to follow, and
strange was the courage and address which he displayed n
his pursuits  Wiule I was engiged wn despelate adventures,
under so stiange and dangcrous a preceptor, I became
sequamted with your unfortunate sister at some sports of
the young people 1n the suburbs, which she frequented by
stealth—and her ruin proved an interlude to the tragic scenes
in which I was now decply engaged Vet this let me say—
the villainy was not premeditated, and I was firmly resolved
to do her all the justce which marriage could do, so soon
as I should be able to extricate myself from my unhappy
course of hfe, and embrace some one more suited to my
bith T had wild vistons—visions of conducting her a. 1f
to some poor retreat, and introducing her at once to rank
and fortune she never dreamt of A fnend, at my request,
attempted a negotiation with my father, which was protracted
for some time, and renewed at difierent ntervals At length,
and just when I expected my fether’s pardon, he learned by
some means or other of my infamy, paintcd 1n even exaggerated
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colours, which w1s, God knows, unnecessary He wrote me
a letter —how 1t found me out, I know not—enclosing me
a sum of money, and disowning me for ever I became
desperite —I became frantic—I readily joined Wilson n a
penlous smug ling adventure i which we miscarned, and was
willingly blinded by his logic to consider the robbery of the
oflicer of the customs 1 Tile as a fur and honourable reprisal
[hitherio I had observed a certun bine i my cnmimality, and
stood free of rssanlts upon personal property, but now 1 felt
v nesld plesure m disgracing myself as much as possible

“ Lhe plunder was tio object to me I abindoned that to
my comr wles, and only asked the post of danger T remember
well, thit when I stood with moy drawn sword guarding the
door while they committed the felony, I had not a thought of
my own safely I was only meditating on my scnse of sup
posed wrong trom my family, my impotent thirst of vengeance,
and how it would sound in the haughty ears of the family of
Willmzham, that one of their descendants, and the hewr
appuent of their honours, should peush by the hands of the
hangman for robbmg a Scotish gauger of a sum not equal
to one fth part of the money I had 1n my pocket book  We
were tihen—I expected no less  We were condemned—that
also Ilooked for ~ Bat death, as he approached nearer, looked
grumly , and the recoflection of your sister’s destitute condition
determined me on an effort to save my hfe —1I forgot to tell
you, that 1 Edinburgh I agun met the woman Murdockson
and her dwghter She had followed the camp when young,
and had now, under pretence of a tnfling trafhc, restmed
predatory habuts, with winch she had already been too fumiiar
Our first meeting was stormy, but I was liberal of whit money
1 hid, and he forgot, or seemed to forget, the mjury her
daughter bhad recerved  The unfortunate girl herself seemed
tardly even lo know her scducer, far fess to retain any sense
of the injury she had received  Her mind 1s totally 1henated,
which, according to her mother's account, 15 sometimes the
consequence of an unfavourable confinement But 1t was
my desng Ilcre was another stone kmtted round my neck to
sink me nto the pit of perdition  Lvery look—every word ot
this poar creature—her false sprits— her imperfect recallections
—her allusions to things which she bad forgotten, but which
were recorded 1 my conscience, were stabs of a pontard——
stabs did X say?—they were tearmg with hot pincers, and
scalding the raw wound with burming sulphur—they were to
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be endured, however and they were endured —I retu n to my
prison thoughts
It was not the least muserable of them that your sister s

time approached I knew her dread of you and of her father
She often said she would die a thousand deathy ere you should
know her shame—yet her confinement must he provided for
1 knew this woman Murdockson was an mfernal hag, but 1
thought she loved me and that money would mnke her true
She il prucured a file for Wilson arnd 1 Spung saw for me,
and she undertock readily to take chugy of Tne during her
tliness 1 which she had skill enough o give the necessary
assistance I gave her the money which my fither had sent
me It was settled that she should receive Effic into her
house 1n the mcantime, and wait for frther directions from
me, when I should effect my escipe I communicated tius
purpose, and tecommended the old hag to poor Lte by L letter,
i which I recollect that T endeavoured to suppost the characrer
of Mnacheath under condemnation—a fine gay bold fced
rafian who 15 game to the Jast  Such and so wretchedly
poor was my ambition]1 Vet I had iesolved to forsake the
coutses I had been engaged in, should I he so fortunite as
to escape the grbbet My design was to many your sister
and go over to the West Indies I hnd still a considerble
sum of money left and I husted to be able in one way or
other to provide for myself and my wife

* We made the attempt to escape, and by the ohstinacy of
Wilson, who msisted upon going hist, 1t totally miscarried
The undaunted and self demed manner in which he sacnficed
himsc)f to redeemn s error; and accomplish my escape from
the Tolbooth Church, you must have heard of—all Scotland
rang with 1t It was a gallant and extriordinary decd —All
men spohe of 1t—all men, even those who most condemned
the habits and crimes of this self devoted man praised the
heroism of us fnendship 1 have many vices, but cowardice,
or want of grititude are none of the number I resolved to
requite his generosity and even your wuster's safety became
1 secondary considerition with me for the time To eflect
Wilsons hiberation wis my prinapal object, and T doubled
not to find the means

“Yet T did not forget Lifie nesther  The bloodhounds of
the law were so close after me, that I dared not trust myself
near any of my old haunts, but old Murdockson met me by
appomtment, nd mformed me that your sister had happily

i L34
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been de'ivered of a boy 1 charged the hag to keep her
patient’s mind easy, and let her want for nothing that money
could purciiase, and I 1etreated to Tife, where, among my old
assoclates of Wilson's gang, I lud myself 1n those places of
conce dment whery the men engaged 1n that desperate trade
are used Lo find secunty for themselves and their uucestomed
goods  Mun who are disobedient both to human and diyine
laws, are not alw s insensible to the clams of courage and
gencrostty  We were assured that the mab of Editniegh,
wrongly woved with the hardships of Wilson’s situation, and
the giilwtry of his conduct, would back any Lold attempt
that right be made to rescue lim even {rom the toot of
the gibbet Desperate as the attempt seemed, upon my
declanng mvsell 1ewdy to lead the onset on the guard, 1
tound no want of lollowers who engaged to stand by me,
wd returned to Lothian, soon joned by some steady asso
clates, prep ired to act whenever the occasion might require

“T have no doubt I should have rescued him from the very
roose that dangled over hus head,” he continued with 1nima-
tion, which seemed a flash of Lhe interest which he had taken
in such explotts, * but amongst other precautions, the magis
urates had takea one, suggested, as we afterwards learned, by
the unhappy wretch Porteous, which effectually disconcerted
my measures | hey anticipated, by half-an-hour, the ordinary
penod for execution, and, as 1t had been resolved amongst
us, that, for fear of observation from the officers of justice, we
should not show ourselves upon the street until the time of
action approached, 1t followed that all was over before our
attempt at a rescue commenced It did commence, however,
and I gamed the scaffold and cut the rope with my own hand
It was too late' ‘The bold, stout hearted, generous crimnal
was ho more—and vengeance was all that remained to us—
a vengeance, as I then thought, doubly due from my hand, to
whom Wilson had given life and hberty when he could as
eastly have secured his own ”

“0 sir,” sad Jeanie, “did the Scnpture never come inte
your mmd, * Vengeance 15 mine, and I will repay it'?”

*“Senpture ? Why, T had not opened a Bible for five years,”
answered Stunton

“'Wue’s e, srs,” smd Jeanme—"and o mumster's son
too !"

"It 18 matural for you to say so, yet do not interrupt me,
but let me fimsh my most accursed history. The beast,
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Porteour, who kept finng on the people long after it had
ceased to be necessary, became the object of thew hatred
for having overdone his duty, and of mine for having done
it too well  We—that 15, I and the other determined friends
of Wilson—resolved to be avenged, but caution was necessary
T thought I had been marked by one of the officers, and there-
fore continued to lurk about the vicimty of Edinburgh, but
without darmg to venture withrn the walls At length, T visted,
at the hazard of my life, the place where I hoped to find my
future wife and my son—they were both gone Damc Mur-
dockson informed me, that so soon as Effie heard af the mus-
carnage of the attempt to rescue Wilson, and the hot pursuit
after me, she fell into a brain fever, and that being one day
obliged to go out on some necessary busmness and leave her
alone, she had taken that opportumty to escape, and she had
not seen her since I loaded her with reproaches, to which she
listened with the most provoking and callous composure, for 1t
1s one of her atinibutes, that, violent and fierce as she 15 upon
most occasions, there are some n which she shows the most
imperturbable calmness T threatened her with justice, she
sud I had more rcason to fear justice than she had T felt
she was night, and was silenced I threatened her with
vengeance , she replied in nearly the same words, that, to
judge by mjunies recerved, 1 had more reason to fear her
vengeance, than she to dread mine She was agun nght,
and I was left without an answer I fung myse)f fiom her
m indignation, and employed a comrade to make inquiry 1n
the nexghbourhood of Saint Leonard’s concerning your sister,
but ere I recetved his answer, the opening quest of a well-
scented terrier of the law drove me from the vicinty of Edin
burgh to a more distant and secluded place of concenlment
A secret and trusty emussary at length brought me the account
of Porteous’s condemnation, and of your sister’s imprisonment
on a cnminal charge, thus astounding one of mine ears, while
he gratified the other

“#7 again ventured ta the Pleasance—agrin charged Mur
dockson with treachery to the unfortunate Effie and her ctuld,
though I could concarve no reason, save that of appropriating
the whole of the money I had lodged with her Your narra
tive throws light on this, and shows another motive, not less
powerful because less evident—the desire of wreaking vengeance
on the seducer of her daughter,—the destroyer 2t once of her
reason and reputation  Great God ! how I wish that, instead
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of the revenge she made choice of, she had delivered me up to
the cord!”

“ But what account did the wretched woman give of Effie
and the bum?” said Jeane, who, dunng this long and
agpitating narrauve, had firmness and discernment enough to
keep her eye on such pomts as might throw lght on her
sister o nusfortunes

“She wonld give none,” said Staunton, “she said the
mother made a moonlight fhihng from her house, with the
wfant mn her arms—~that she had ncver seen either of them
since —that the lass might have thrown the child into the
North Loch or the Quury Tloles, for what she knew, and it
wts Whe enough she had done o

'* And how came you to beliwve that she did not speak the
fatal truth 2" said [eanie, trembling

¢ Because, on this second occasion, I saw her daughter, and
1 undurstood from her, that, sn fact, the cluld had been
removed or destroyed duning the illness of the mother But
all knowledge to be got from her 1s so uncertain and ndirect,
that I could not collect any farther circumstances  Only the
diabolical character ot Old Murdockson makes me augur the
worst ”

The last account agrees with that given by my poor sister,”
said Jeanie, “but gang on wi' your amn tale, sir”

"Ofthis I am certan,” satid Staunton, * that Rffie, in her
senses, and with her knowledge, never injured hving creature
—But what could I do 1n her exculpation ?—Nothing—and,
theretore, my whole thoughts were turned towards her safety
1 was under the cursed necessity of suppressing my feelings
towards Murdockson, my lfe was in the hag's hand—that
1 cared not for, but on my hife hung that of your sister I
spoke the wretch tair, I appeared to confide in her, and to
me, so far as T was personally concerned, she gave proofs of
extraordinary fidelty ¥ was at first uncertain what measures
T ought to adopt for your sister's hberation, when the general
rage excted amoog the ciheens of Edinburgh on account of
the reprieve of Porteous, suggested to me the danng 1dea of
forcing the yul, and at once carrying off your sister fiom the
clutches of the law, and bringing to condign punishment a
misereant, who had tormented the unfortunate Wilson even
m the hour of death, as if he had been a wild Indian taken
captive by an hoslile tnbe I fung myself among the multi-
tude n the moment of fermentation—so did others among
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Wilson’s mates, who had, hike me, been disappointed in the
hope of glutting their eyes with Porteous’s execution  All
was orginised, and I was chosen for the captain I felt not—
I do not now feel, compunction for what was to be done, and
has since been executed ¥

“Oh, God forgive ye, sir, and bring ye to a beltur sense of
your ways V' evllumed Jeame, n horior t the avowal of such
yiolent sentiments

* Amen,” rephied Slaunton, “if my sentiments are wrong
But I repeat, that, although wiling to aid the deed, I could
have wished them to have chosen another leader , because T
foresaw that the great and gencral duty of the mght would
mterfere with the assistance which [ proposed to render 1 the
I gave a conumission, however, to a trusty friend to protect hey
to 4 plice of safety, so soon as the fatal protession had left the
jal ~ But for no persuasions which I could use n tht hurry
of the moment, or which my comrade employed at more
fenguls, after the mob had taken a different direction, couhl
the unfortunate girl be prevailed upon to leave the prison
His arguments were all wasted upon the mfatuated victim,
and he was obhged to leave her 1n order to attend to his own
safely  Such was his account, but, peihaps, he persevered
less steadily m his attemipt to persuade her than I would
have done ”

¥ Lffie was night to remain,” sud Jeante, “and I love her
the belter for it ™

* Why will you say so?” sard Stwunton

“You cannot understand my reasons, sir, if I should rendey
them, answered Jeanie composedly, ‘they that tlurst for
the blood of their enemies have no taste for the well spring
of Life ”

My hopes,” sad Stwunton,  were thus a second time dis-
appomted My next etforls were to bring her through her
tnal by means of yourself How I urged 1it, and where, you
cannot have forgotten I do not blamc you tor your refusal ,
it was founded, I am convinced, on pnnciple, and not on
mdifference to your sister’s fate Tor me, judge of me as a
man frantic, I knew not what hand to turn to, and all my
ellorts were unavaiing  In this condition, and close besct on
all sides, I thought of what might be done by means of my
family, and their influence I fled fiom Scotland—1I reached
this place—my muserably wasted and unhappy appearance
procured me from my father that pardon, which 3 parent hnds



358  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

it 56 hard to reluse, even to the most undeserving son  And
here 1 have awaited m anguish of mind, which the condemned
chiminal nught envy, the event of your sister s trial *

" Witnout taking any steps for her rehel?’ said Jeame

“lo the last I hoped her case might terminate more
favourably , and 1t 15 only two days smce that the fatal
tuhings reachud me My resolution was nstantly taken 1
mounted my best horse with the purpose of making the
utmost haste to Tondon, and there compounding with Sir
Robert Walpole for your sistet’s safety, by surrendering to
him, w the person of the bewe of the Mmily of Wilingham,
tne notorious George Robertson, the accomplice of Wilson,
the breaker of the Tolbooth prison, and the well known
leader of the Porteous mob”

v Butwould that save my slater?” said Jeante, in astonishment

“ Jt ‘would, as I should drive my bargam,” said Stwnton
“Queens love revenge as well as their subjects—Little as you
seem to esteem it, 1t 1s a powson which pleases all palates,
from the prince to the peasaint  Prime munisters love no less
the power of pleasing sovereigns by graufymg thewr passions
The life of an obscure village gl ?  Why, I might ask the best
of the crown jewels for laying the head of such an insolent
conspiracy 2t the foot of her Majesty, with a certainty of being
gratified  All my other plans have failed, but this could not
~—Heaven 15 just, howeyer, and would not honour me with
making this voluntary atonement for the mjury I have done
your sister I had not rode ten miles, when my horse, the
best and most sure footed amimal 1n this country, fell with me
on & level piece of road, as 1f he had been struck by a cannon
shot I was greatly hurt, and was Lrought back here in the
miserable condition 1n which you now see me”

As young Stnunton had come to the conclusion, the servant
opened the door, and, with a voice which seemed intended
rather for a signal, than merely the announcing of a vistt, said,
“Hus Reverence, sir, 18 coming upstairs to watt upon you’

“ Yor God’s sake, Inde yoursell, Jeanie,” exclumed Staunton,
**1n that dressing closet !

“ No, siry” smid Jeanie, “as I am here for nae 1ll, 1 canna
take the shame of hiding mysell frae the master o’ the house "

“Tut, good heavens!” exclumed George Staunton, “do
but consider—"

Ere he could complete the sentence, his father entered the
apartment
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CHAPTER XXXIV

And now will pardon eomfort kind e s draw
The youth rom yee? will Lonour duty law?
Crannn

Jeanir arose from her seat, and made her guiet reverence,
when the elder Mr Staunton entercd the apartment His
astomishment was extreme at finding his son in such company

#1 pcrcewve, madam,” he said, “I have made a mustake
respecting you, and ought to have left the tisk ot imterrogat
ng you, and of nighting your wrongs, to this young man, with
whorn, doubtless, you have been formeily acquainted

“It's unwithng on my part that I am here,” sud Jeanie,
“ the servant told me his master wished to speak with mc ”

“There goes the purple coat over my cars,” murmured
Tummas ** D—n her, why must she needs speak the truth,
when she could have as well said anything else she had a
mnd ?”

“ George,” suid Mr Staunton, “if you are still—as you
have ever been—Ilost to all self respect, you mught at least
have spared your father, and your father's house, such a
disgraceful scene ag this ”

“ Upon my life—upon my soul, str{* sa1d George, throwing
s feet over the side of the bed, and staitng (rom his
recumbent posture

“Your life, su!” mterropted his father, with melancholy
sternness,—* What sort of life has 1t been P—Your soul } alas!
what regard have you ever paid to 1t? Take care to reform
both ere offering erther as pledges of your sincenty ”

“On my honour, sir, you do me wrong,” answered George
Staunton, “T have been all that you can call me that's bad,
but n the present instance you do me mmjustice By my
honour, you do |”

" Your honour t” said his father, and trmed from him,
with 2 look of the most upbraiding contempt, to Jeanie
"TFrom you, young woman, 1 neither ask nor expert any
explanation , but, as 4 father ahke and as a clergyman, I
iequest your departure from this house If your romantic
story has been other than a pretext to find admission nto it
(which, from the society m which you first appered, I may be
permitted to doubt), you will find a justice of peace withi
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two wiles, with whom, more properly than with me, you wny
lodge your camplaint

“ [his shall not be,” smd George Staunton, starting up to
s feet  “Sir, you are natarally kmd and humane—you
shall not become cruel and nhospitable on my account
Turn out that eavesdroppmg rascal,” pomting to Thomas,
tand get wht bartshorn drops, or what better receipt you
have agunst tanting, and 1 will explun to you mn two words
the connection betwixt this young woman and me  She shall
not fose her fan charactur through me I have done too
much mischiefl to her famly alrcady, and I know too well
wht belongs to the loss of fame ?

¢ [ eave the 100m, sir,” sud the Rector to the servant, and
whien the man hd obeyed, he caretully shut the door behind
him  Then 1ddressing his son, he said sternly, “Now, sir,
whnt new proofl of your mtmy have you to impart to me?”

Young Staunton was about to speak, but 1t was one of
those moments when persons, who, like Jeapie Deans, possess
the advantage of a steady courage and umuffled temper, can
assume the superionty over more ardent but less deternuned
spints

“Syp,” she smd to the elder Staunton, *ye have an un-
doubted right to ask your ain son to render a reason of his
conduct  But respecting me, T am but 1 wayfaring traveller,
no ways obligated or indebted to you, unless 1t be for the meal
of met which, In my an country, 15 willingly gien by nich or
poor, according to thewr ability, to those who need 1t, and for
which, forby that, T am willng to male payment, 1f I didna
think it would be an affront to ofter suler m a house like this
—only I dimna hen the fashions of the country *

*This 15 all very well, young woman,” smd the Rector, a
gond deal surprised, and unable to conjecture whether to
tmpute Jeante s Inguage to simplicity or impertinence—* this
muy be all very well—but let me bring 1t to a pomnt  Why
do ,ou stop this younyg man’s mouth, and prevent his com
municbg to his father, and his best frend, an explanation
(snce he vays he has one) of circumstances which seem 1n
themselses not a hittle suspicious

"'He may tell of lis an aflars what he likes,” answered
Jeante, * but my family and friends have nae nght to hae ony
stons told anent them without their express desire, and, as
they canna be here to speak for themselves, I entreat ye wadna
ask Mr George Rob—I mean Staunton, or whatever his name
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15, ony questions anent me or my folk , for I maun be free to
tell you, that he will neither have the bearing of a Chrnistian or
a gentluman, 1f he answers you gamst my expiess desue”

7 s 15 the most extiaordinary thing I ever met with)” sud
the Rector, as, after fixing his eyos heenly on the placid, yet
modest countenince of Jeime, he turned them suddenly upon
s son  “What have you to say, sir?*

“That I feel I have been too hnsty in my promise, sir,”
answeted George Stwnton, “I have no title to make any
communications respecting the aflairs of this young person’s
fanuly without her assent ”

T1he elder Mr Stwnton tuined s eyes from one to the
other with mrks of surpuise

“Thus 15 more, and worse, I fear,” he said, addressimg his
son, ‘“‘than one of your frequent and disgiaceful connections—
1 snstst upon hnowing the mystery

“1 have already sud, «ir,” replied tus son rather sullenly,
“that I have no title to mention the affurs of this young
woman's family without her consent ”

¢ And I hae nne mysterles to explain, su,” said Jeame, “but
only to pray you, as a preicher of the gospel and a gentleman,
to permit me to go safe to the next public house on the Lunnon
road "

©1 shall take cale of your safety,” sud young Staunton,
"you need ask that fivow from no one”

“Do you say so before my face?” sud the justly incensed
father  “Perhaps, wir, you mtend to fill up the cup of dis
obedience and profigacy by forming a low and disgraceful
marnage? DBut let me bid you beware ”

“If you were feared for sic a thing bappening wr’ me, sir,”
smd Jeante, "X can only say, that not for all the land that lies
between the twa ends of the tanbow wad I be the woman that
should wed your son”

“ There 15 something sery singular in all this,” saad the elder
Staunton , ' follow me nto the next room, young woman ”

¢ Hear me speak first,” smd the young man  “I have but
one word to say I coniide entirely m yom prudence, tell
my father as much or as little of these matters as you will, he
shall know neither more nor less from me ”

His father darted at him & glance of indignatron, wiich
softened nto sorrow as he saw lum sink down on the couch,
exhausted with the scene he had undergone He luft the

vapartment, and Jeame followed him, George Stiunton rusin
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limself as she passed the doorway, and pronouncing the word,
% Remewmber !” i a tone as moniory as it was uttered by
Charles T upon the scaffold  Ihe (Ader Staunton led the Wiy
nte a sm il prrlour, and shut the door

" Young woman,” said he, * there 1s something mn your face
and appuarance that marks both sense and stmpheity, and (f 1
am not decetved, mnocence also—Should 1t be otherwise, I
¢ only "1y, you ar¢ the most accomplished hypoctite T have,
ever setn —I ask to koow no secret that you have unwilling
ners to divalge, least of all those which concern my son  ITis
condurt h1s given me Loo much unhippiness to permit me to
hope comfort or satisfaction from him — If you are such as I
suppose you, believe me, that whatever unhappy circumstunces
may have connecterld you with George Staunton, the sooner
you bi ik them through the better ”

#1 think I understand your meanmg, sir,’ rephed Jeame,
“and 1s ye are sac frank as fo speak o Lhe young genileman
m sic a way, I must needs s1y that 1t 1s but the second time of
my speaking wi' him in our hves, ind what I hae herd frae
him on these twa oceasions has been such that I never wish to
hear the ble again

“Then 1t 15 your reil intention to leave this part of the
country, and proceed to London?” said the Rector

“Certamly sir, for I miy say, in one sense, that the avenger
of blood 15 belund me, and if T were but assured against
nuschief by the way——"

"1 have mrde mquiry,” said the clergyman, “after the
suspicious chuacters you described They have left thewr
place of rendezvous, but as they may be lurking in the
neighbourhood, and as you say you have special reason to
apprehend violence from them, I will put you under the chuge
of a steady person who will protect you as fir as Stamford,
nd see you nto a hght coach, which goes from thence to
London”

“A coach 1 not for the bke of me, sir,” sard Jeame, to
whom the 1dea of 1 _stage coach was unknown, as, ndeed, they
were then only used 1n the neighbourhood of London

Mr Staunton bnefly explained that she would find that mode
of convcniente more commodious, cheaper, and more safe,
than travellng on horseback She evpressed her grattude
with so much singleness of heart that he was induced to ask
her whether she wanted the pecuniiry means of prosecuting
hér journey  She thanked m, but said she had enough for
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her purpose, and, indeed, she had husbanded her stock with
great care  This reply served 1so to remove some doubs,
which naturally enough still floated 1n Mr  Staunton’s mind,
respecting her character and real purpose, and satished him, at
least, thit money did not enter inte her scheme ot dcception,
if an wnpostor she should prove  He next requested to know
what part of the city she wished to go to

“To a vely decent mcrchant, & cousmn o my ain, o Mrs
Glass, sir, that sells snuff and tobacco, at the sign o’ the
Thistle, somegate m the town "

Jeante communicated this intelligence with a feeling that a
connection so ruspectable ought to grve her conscquence n the
eyes of Mr Staunton, and she was 1 good deal surpiised
when he answered—

 And 15 this woman your only acquamntance in London, my
poor girl? and have you really no better knowledge wheie she
1s to be found ?”

“T was gaun to sce the Duke of Argyle, forby Mrs Glass,”
sad Jeante, ‘‘andf your honour thinks 1t would be best to
go there first, and get some of s Grace's folk to show me my
cousin’s shop——"

“Are you acquunted with any of the Duke of Argyle's
people ?” said the Rector

“No, stir ”

“Her bram must be something touched after all, or 1t
would be impossible for her to rely on such introductions —
Well,” said he aloud, “1 must not mquire mto the cause of
your journey, and so I cannot be fit to give you advice how
to manage tt  But the landlady of the house where the coach
stops 15 a very decent person, and as I use her house some
times, I will give you a recommendation to her”

Jeanie thanked him for Ius kindness with her best courtesy,
and said, “ lhat wmith his honour's ling, and ane from worthy
Mrs Bickerton, that keeps the Seven Stars at York, she did
not doubt to be well taken out 11 Lunnon ¥

“And now,” smd he, I prcsume you will be desirous to
set out immediately ”

It T had been 1n an inn, sir, or any sutable resting-place,’
answered Jeame, “I wad not have presumed to use the
Lord’s day for travelling, but as I am on a jJourney of mercy,
I trust my doing so will not be imputed "

“You may, If you choose, remun with Mrs Dalton for the
evening , but Idesire you will have no further correspondence



364  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

with my son, who 15 not a proper counsellor for a person of
your age, whatcver your diticultu s may be ”

“ Your honour spLaks ower truly n that,” said Jeane, *“1t
was not with my will that T spoke w1’ him just now, and—
not to wish the gentleman onythung but gude—I never wish
to nte lum between the eon agan ’

Y11 you ploise,” added the Rector, “as you scem to be
a sentously disposcd young woman, you may attend famly
worstup 1o the Indl tlus evening ”

1 thwk your honour”sud Jeame, “but I am doubtful
if my attendance would be to edilication”

“1low,” sud the Rector, “so young, and lready unfortu-
nite enough to have doubts upon the duties of 1ehigion ! ?

“God torhid, sir,” 1ephicd Jeame, “1t1s not for that, but
I hive been bred m the faith of the suffenng remnant of the
Presbytenan doctune m Scotland, and I am doubtful if T can
tawfully 1ttend vpon your fashion of worship, seeing 1t has
been testified azinst by many precious souls of our kirk, and
specially by my worthy father

“Well, my good girl,” said the Rector, with a good-
humoured smule, “far be it from me to put any force upon
your conscience , ind yet you ought to recollect that the same
divine grice dispenses 1ts streams to other kingdoms as well
as to Scotland  As 1t 1s as esscnhal to our spiritual, as water
to our cuthly wants, its spiings, various n character, yet alike
efficacious 1n virtue, are to be found 1n abundance throughout
the Chrstian world ”

" Ay, but,” sud Jeanie, *though the waters may be alike,
yet, with your worship s leave, the btessing upon them may
not he equal It would have been in vain for Naaman the
Syman leper to have bathed in Pharphar and Abana, nvers
of Damascus, when 1t was only the waters of Jordan that were
sanetificd for the cure”

“Well, said the Rector, “we will nut enter upon the great
debate betwiat our national churches at present We must
endeyour to sitisfy you, that, at least, amongst our errors,
we preserve Christian chanty, and a deswre to assist our
brethren

}e then ordared Mrs Dalton mto his presence, and con-
signed Jeame to her particular charge, with directions to be
kind to her, and with assurances, that, early in the morning, a
trusty gmde and a good horse should be ready to conduet her
to Stamford  IIe then look a serious and dignified, yet kind
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leave of her, wishing her full success in the objects of her
journcy, which he said he doubted not were laudable, from
the soundness of thinking wluch she had displayed in con
versation

Jeanic was again conducted by the housekeeper to her own
apwtment  But the evening was not destined to pis over
without further torment from young Staunton A paper was
shipped 1nto her hand by the faithful Tummas, winch -
mated his young master’s desire, or 1ather demand, Lo see her
wnstantly, and assurcd her he had provided against meerruption

“ell your young master,” said Jeanie openly, and regard
less of all the winks and signs by which ‘Tummas strove to
make her comprebend that Mrs Dalton was not to be ad
mitted into the secret of the corrcspondence, * that 1 pro
mised ’falthfully to hits worthy father that 1 would not see bim
again”

B Tummas,” said Mrs Dalton, “T think you might be much
more creditably employed, considering the coat you wear, and
the house you live 1n, than to be carrying messages between
your young master and girls that chance to be 1n this house ”

“ Why, Mrs Dalton, as to that, I was hired to carry mes-
sages, and not to ask any questions about them, and 1t's not
for the like of me to refuse the young gentleman’s bidding, i
he were a hittle wildish or so  If there was harm meant, there’s
no harm dore, you see ”

“However,” saud Mrs Dalton, “1 gie you farr warnmg,
Tummas Ditton, that an I catch thee at this work agan, his
Reverence shall make a clear house of you ”

Tummas retired, abashed and in dismay The rest of the
everung passed away without anything worthy of notice

Jeanie enjoyed the comforts of a good bed and a sound
sleep with grateful satisfactton, after the perils and hardships
of the preceding day, and such was her fatigue, that she slept
soundly until six o'clock, when she was awakencd by Mrs
Dalton, nho acquainted her that her guide and horse were
ready, and 1n attendance  She hastily rose, and, after her
mormng devotions, was soon ready to resume her tiavels
The motherly care of the househecper had provided an euly
breakfast, and, after she had partaken of tiis rdreshment, she
found herself safe seated on a pilhion behind a stout Lincoln
shire peasant, who was, besidcs, armed with pistols, to protect
her agamst any violence which might be offered

They trudged on 1n silence for a mile or two alang a country
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road wluch conducted them, by hedge and gate way, into the
prncipal lighway, 2 hittle beyond Grantham At length her
master of the horse asked her whether her name was not Jeun,
or Jane, Deans  She answered 1n the affirmative, with some
surprise  * Lhen here’s a bit of 1 note as concerns you,” said
the man, handing 1t over his left shoulder  “It’s from young
master, 18 I judge, 1nd eviry man about Willingh i 15 fam to
ple wsure hun aither for love or fear, for hell come to be land
lord at last, et them say what they ke ”

Jeante broke the seal of the note, which was addressed to
hier, nd rewd as follows —

' You refuse to see me I suppose you are shocked at my
character but, in pamnting mysclf such as T am, you should
give me credit for my sincenty 1 am 1t least, no hypocnite
You 1efuse, however, to see me, and your conduct may be
natural  but 15 1t wice? I have expressed my anviety to repur
your sisters musfortunes at the expense of my honour —my
fammly's hnnour—my own hfe, and you think me too debased
to be dmitted even to sacrifice what 1 have remuning of
honour, fame, and ltfe, m her cause Well, if the offerer be
despised, the victim 1s still equally at hand , and perhaps there
may be justice 1n the decree of Heaven, that I shall not have
the melancholy credit of appenring to make this sacnfice out
of my own free good will  You, as you have dechned my
concurrence, must take the whole upon youself Go, then,
to the Duke of Argyle, and, when other arguments fail you,
tell hum you have 1t n your power to bring to condign punish
ment the most active conspirator 1n the Porleous mob He
will hear you on thus toprc, should he be deaf to every other
Make your own terms, for they will be at your own making
You know where T am to be found, and you may be assured
T «ill not give you the dark side of the hil), as at Muschat s
Caim, 1 bhave no thoughts of sturing {rom the house I was
born 1n, bhe the hare, I shall be worried m the seat I started
from T repeat it—mtke your own terms I need not remind
you to ask your sivter’s bife, for that you will do of course, but
make terms of wdvantage for yourself—ask wealth and reward
- office. and wcome tor Butler—ask anything-—you will get
Anything - wnd all for delivermg to the hands of the executioner
& mav most deserying of his ofhice —one who, though young
i years, is 0ld i wickedness, and whose most earnest desire
15, after the storms of 1n unquiet life, to sleep and be at rest °

This extraordinary letter was subscrtbed with the 1mitials G 8
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Jeame read 1t over once or twice with great attention, which
the slow pace of the horse, as he stalked through a duep lane
enabled her to do with tacility

When she had perused Lhis billet, her first employment was
to tear 1t 1nto as small pieces as possible, and disperse these
pleces n the air by a few at a time, so that a document con
tumng §0 penlous a sccret might not fall mto any other
person’s hand

The question how far, 1n pomt of extremity, she was cntitled
to save her sister’s hife by sicrificing that of a person who
though gulty towards the state, had done her no injuy,
formed the next earnest and most paunful subject of conside ra
uon In one sense, indeed, 1t seumed as 1f denouncing the
guilt of Staunion, the cause of her sistrs errors and mis
fortunes, would have been an act of just, and cven providential
retnbution  But Jeanie, mn the strict and severe tone of
morality 1 which she wns educated, had to consider not only
the general aspect of a proposed action, but its justness and
fitness 1n relition to the actor, before she could be, ac cording
to her own phrase, free to enter upon 1t What night had she
to make a barter between the lives of Staunton and of Lfhe,
and to sacrifice the one for the safety of the other? His
guit—that gt for which he was amenable to the laws—
was a cnme agamnst the public indced, but it was not
agamst her

Nerther did 1t seem to her that his shaie 1n the death of
Porteous, though her mnd revolted at the idea of using
yiolence to any one, was 1 the relation of 2 common murder,
against the perpetrator of which every one 1s called to aid the
public magstrate  lhat violent achon was blended with
many circumstances, which, in the eyes of those of Jeames
rank 1o hfe, if they did not altogethcr deprive it of the
character of gumlt, softened, al least, 1ts most atrocious features
The anxiety of the government to obtamn convietion of somc
of the offenders, had hut served to wncrease the public fecling
which connected the action, thovgh violent and wregular, with
the 1dea of ancient national independence  The ngorous pro
cedure adopted or proposed agunst the aty of Ldinburgh,
the anclent metropolis ot Scotland—the extremely unpopular
and mjudicious measure of compellmg the Scottich clergy,
contzary to then prnciptes and sense of duly, to promulgate
from the pulpit the reward offered for the discovery of the
perpetrators of this slaughter, had produced on the publc
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mind the opposite consequences from what were intended ,
and Jeauie fclt consclous that whoever should lodge nfor
matton concernmeg that event; wnd for whatsouver puipose 1t
mught be done it would be considercd 1s an act of treason
agunst the tndupendence of Scotlind  With the finaticism
of the Scatch Presbytcnane, there wis always mingled a glow
of matioml fechng, and Jeame trembled 1t the idea of hre
nam¢ bung hinded down to posterity with that of the “fwse
Monte th ' wnd one or two others, who, having deseited nd
betriyed the eonse of ther country are dunned to peipetund
renembrance ind execrition among its persantry Ve, to
part with 1 flies hfe once more, when 1 word spoken might
save it pressed severely on the mind of her affectionate sister

“ lhe Lord support and direct me! sud Teae, “for 1t
~eems to be Ilis will to try me with difheulties far beyond my
~un strength ”

While thus thought passcd through Jeanie s mund, he r guard,
ured of silence hegan to show some inclimation to be com
mumcative He seemed a sensible, steady peasant but not
having more delicicy or prudence than 1s common to those
his situation he, of course chose the Willingham fimily as
the subject of his conversation I'rom this man Jeante learned
some partienlars of which she had hitherto been 1gnoiant, and
which we will brefly recumtulate lor the mformation of the
reader

The father of George Stwunton had been bred a soldeer,
and, during scrvice m the West Indies, had married the hetress
of a wealthy plinter By tlts lady he had an only chilg,
Georze Stwnton the unhappy young man who has been se
often mentioned in thus nmatse  He passed the first part
of hus ewly youth under the charge of a doting mother, and
n the society of negro slwes, whose study 1t was to gratfy
his every caprice  His father was 1 m1n of worth and sense,
but a5 he alone retained tolerable health among the officers
of the regiment he belonged to, he was much engiged with
lus duty  Hesides, Mrs Staunton was bewtiful and wilfod,
and enjoyed bLut delieate health, so that it was difhcult for
1 man of aflection, humamty, and 2 quiet disposition, to
struggle with her on the pont of her over indulgence to an
only child  Indecd, what Mr Stnunton did towards counter
acting the b neful cffects of his wile’s system only tended to
render it more permicious  for every restraint imposed on the
boy i lus father’s presence, was compensated by treble licence



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 369

during his absence  So that George Stiunton acquired, even
n chldhood, the habit of regarding tus father as 1 rigid censor
from whose severity he was desirous ol emancipating himself
as soon and absolutely as possible

WVhen he was about ten years old, and when his mind had
received all the seeds of those evil weeds which afterwaids
grew apace, s mother dicd, and fus father, half heart broken,
returned to Englind  To sum up her imprudence and un-
justifiable indulgcnce, she had contrived Lo place a considerable
part of hur fortune at her son’s exclusive control or disposal,
m copsequence of which management, Geoige Stamton had
not been long m England till he leained his independence,
and how to abuse 1t His father had undeavowied to 1cctify
the defects of his education by plictng hum m a well-regu! ited
seminary  But although he showed some capacity for leaining,
s niotous conduct soon becime mtolerable to his teichers
He found means (too easily aflorded fo all youths who have
certaln expectations) of procunng such a command of money
as enabled him to anlicipate 10 boyhood the frolics and follies
of & more mature age, and, with these accomphshments, he
was returned on hiy fathar's hands as a profigate Loy, whose
example might 1um a hundred

The elder Mr Staunton, whose mind, since his wifg’s death,
had been tinged with a melancholy, which certanly his son’s
conduct did not tend to dispel, had taken oders, and was
inducted by his brother Sir Willim Staunton mto the family
lying of Willimgham  The revenue was a matter of conse
quence to M, for he dertved httle advantage frown the estate
of his late wife, and his own fortune was that of a younger
biother

He took his son to reside with him at the rectory, but he
soon found that his disorders rendered him an intolerable
mmmate  And as the young men of his own rank would not
endure the purse proud msolence of the Creole, he fell mto
that taste for low society, which 1s worse than “ pressing to
death, whipping, or bangmg” His father sent Tum abroad,
but he only returned wilder and more desperate than before
It )5 true, this unhappy youth was not without s good
quahties  He had lively wit, good temper, reckless generosity,
and manners wlich, while he was under restramt, might pass
well n society  But all these availed him nothing  Ile was
so well acquainted with the turf, the gaming table, the cock
pi, and every worse rendervous of folly and dissipation, that
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his mother’s fortunc was spent before he was twentg-one, and
he was soon n debt and 1n distress  Fis early hustory may
he concluded 1 the words of our Brihish Juvenal, when
descritnng a sinnlar character —

1icad-trong, ¢cternined in his own career,

e ll\ullght reproof unjust and (ruth severe,

1 he soul's discase was to 1ts erisis come,

He first abused ad then abjered his bome,

And vl he chose a vagabond to be,

He 1oade his shame s plory, 1" be freel *

And yet 'his pity on Measter George, too,” continued the
honest bour, * for he has an open hand, and winna let a poor
body want an he has t”

lhe sirtue of profuse generosity, by which, indeed, they
themselves aie most directly advantaged, 1s readty admitted
Ly the vulgar 25 a cloak for many sws

At Stamfurd our herome was deposited tn safety by ber
commumeative gmde She obtaned a place m the coach,
which, although termed a hight one, and accominodated with
no fewer than six horses, only reached London on the after-
noon of the second day The recommendation of the elder
Mr Staunton procured Jeame a cwil reception at the wmn
where the carrage stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton's
correspondent, she found out her frnend and relative Mrs
Glass, by whom she was kindly received and hosprtably
entertamed

CHAPTER XXXV

My narne 15 Argyle you may well think it strange,
Te live ot the court 20d never Yo change
Bajlad

EEw names deserve mare honourable mention 1n the history
of Scotland, denng this penod, than that of John, Duke of
Argyle and Greenwich Fhs talents as a statesman and a
soldrer were generally wWdinted , he was not without ambition,
but " without the 1llness that attends it "—without that irregu-
lanty of thought and aun, which often excites great men, wm
his peculiar situation (for it was a very peculiar ane), to grasp
the means of rausmg themselves to power, at the nsk of
gnowmg a Juppdom mto confusion, Pope has distguished
1 a8

Argyle, the state’s whole thunder born fo wield,
Ard vhake Rike the senate and the held
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He was abke free from the ordmary vices of statesmen, false
hood, nawmely, and disstmulation, and {tom those of waurors
wordinate and violent thirst after self~aggrandisement

Scotland, his native country, stood at this time i a very
precarious and doubtful situation  She was wmdeed umited to
England, but the cement had not bad time to acquue con
sistence  The wnitation of ancient wrongs still subsisted, and
betwixt the fretful jealousy of the Scottish, and the superctlhous
disdamn of the Englsh, quarrels repeatedly occurred, m the
course of which the national leagus, so important to the safety
of both, was i the utmost dwger of being dissolved Scot
land had, besides, the disadventage of bung diided nto
wlestine factions, which hated each other tterly, and wailed
but a signal to break forth mnto wction

In such circumstances, another man, with the talents and
rank of Argyle, but without a mund so happily regulated, would
have sought to nse from the eatth 1n the whirlwind, and dircet
s fury  He chose a course mote safe and more honourable

Soaring above the petty distmctions of faction, his voice
was raised, whether in office or opposttion, for those measures
which were at once Just and lement His high military talents
enabled him, dunng the memorable year 1715, to render such
services to the House of Hanover, as, perhaps, were too great
to be either acknowledged or repad  He had employed, too
his utmost imfluence n softening the consecquences of that
wnsurrection to the unfortunate gentlemen, whom a mistaken
sense of loyalty had engaged in the affair, and was rewarded
by the esteem and affection of s country m an uncommon
degree  This populanty with a discontented and warlike
people, was supposed to be a subject of Jealousy at court,
where the power to become dangerous 13 sometimes of
uself obnowious, though the wclination 15 not umted with
it Besides, the Duke of Argyle's independent and somewhat
haughty mode of expressing himself 1n Pathament, and acting
w public, were 1l caleulated to attract royal favour  He was,
therefore, always respecied, and often employed, but he was
not a favounte of George the Second, his consort, or hs
mumsters At several different periods in his Iife, the Duke
might be considered ns m absolute disgrace at court, although
he could hardly be said to be a declared member of oppost
tion This tendered him the dearer to Scotland, because 1t
was usually m her cause that he incurred the displuasure of
s sovereign, and upon this very occasion of the Porteous
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mob, the ammated and eloquent opposition which he had
ofter: d to the severe measures which weve about to be adopted
towirds the cty of Edinburgh, was the more gratefully re
cewved in that metiopolis, as it was understood that the Dule’s
wterpostion had given personal offence to Queen Caroline

Hrs conduct upon this occaston, as, ndeed, that of all the
Stuttish munt ers of the legislature, with one or two unworthy
cxoepions, hwd heen n the highest degiee spinted  The
popular tradhtion, coneerning his reply to Queen Carohne, has
been given alrendy, and some [ragments of his speech against
the Porteous Bill ‘are still remembered He retorted upon
the  hwncellor, Lord Hardwicke, the msinuation that he hnd
stated Immself i thus case rather as a party than ag a judge —
“T appeal,” smd Argyle “to the House—to the nation, 1f T
can be justly branded with the wmfamy of bewng a jobber ar
a partisan Have I been a briber of votes?—a buyer of
boroughs ?—the 1gent of corruption for any purpose, or on
behall of any party P—Consider my hie, examne my actions
in the field and in the cabinet, and see wheie there les a blot
that can attach to my honour I have shown myscll the
frnend of my country—the loyal subject of my king 1 am
ready to do So agatn, without ap instant's regard to the frowns
or smiles of a court 1 have expertenced both, and am pre-
pated with indiference for esther I have given my reasons
for opposing this bill, and have made it appear that it 1§
repugnant to the imternitional treaty of umon, to the liberty
of Scotland, and, reflectively, to that of England, to common
Justice, to common sense, and to the public mterest Shall
the metropolis of Scotland, the capital of an mdependent
natton, the resdence of a long line of monarchs, hy whom
that noble city was graced and dignified—~shall such a city,
for the fault of an obscure and unknown body of roters, be
deprived of 1ts honours and 1ts privileges—its gates and its
guards P—and shall a pative Scotsman tamely behold the
havoe? 1 gloty, my Lords, in oppostg such unjust nigour,
and techon 1t my dearest pride and honour to stand up n
defunce of my native country, while thus laid open to un-
deserved shame, and unjust spoltation ?

Qther statesmen and orators, both Scottish and Enghsh,
used the same arguments, the bill was gradually stripped of uts
most oppressive and obnoxtous clauses, and at length ended
1 a fine upon the aity of Edinburgh m favour of Porteous's
widow  So that, as somebody observed at the tume, the whole
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of these fierce debates ended in mahing the fortane of an
old cookmatd, such having been the good woman's origmal
capacity

The court, however, did not forget the bafe they hnd
recerved 1n this affarr, and the Duke of Argyle, who had con
tributed so much to 1t, was thereafter considered asa peison 1n
disgrace It 15 necessary to place these circumstances under
the reader’s observation, both because they aie connected with
the preceding and subsequent part of our nantative

The Duke was alone in his study, when one of his gentle
men 1cquamted him, that a country girl, from Seotland, was
desirous of speaking with his Grace

“A country pul, and from Scotland!” said the Duke,
“what can have brought the silly fool to London 1—Some lover
pressed and sent to se1, or some stock sunk 1 the South-Sea
funds, ot some such hopeful concern, I suppose, and then
nobody to manage the matter but MacCallummore —Well,
this sarne popularity has 1ts inconvemences —However, show
our countrywoman up, Archibald,—it 1s 1ll manners to keep
her 1n attendance *

A young woman of rather low stature, and whose counte
nance might be termed very modest, and pleasing n expres-
ston, though sunbuint, somewhat freckled, and not possessing
regular features, was ushered into the splendid Library She
wore the tarlin plaid of her country, adjusted so as partly
to cover her head, and parlly to fall back over her shoulders
A guantiy of faxr har, disposed with great sunphoty and
neatuess, appeared n front of her round and good-humowmed
face, to which the solemmity of her errand, and her sense of
the Duke’s rank and importance, gave an appearance of deep
awe, but not of slavish fear or fluttered bashfilness The rest
of Jeane’s dress was m the style of Scotuish maidens of hex
own class, but arranged with that scrupulous attention to
neatness and ceanliness, which we often find umted with that
punty of mind, of which 1t 1s a natural emblem

She stopped near tne entrince of the 1oom, made her
deepest reverence, and ciossed her hands upon her bosom,
without uttering a syllable The Duke of Argyle advanced
towards her, and, if she admired his graceful depoitment
and neh dress, decorated with the orders which had been
deservedly bestowed on him, his courteous manner, and quick
and intelligent cast of countenance, he, on his part, was not
less, or less deservedly, struck with the quiet simpleity and
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moadesty expressed 1n the dress, manners, and countenance of
hts humble countrywoman

“ind you wish to speak with me, my bonny lass?” smd
the Duke, tsing the encouraging epithet which at once
acknowledged the connection betwixt them as country folk,
" or did you wish to see the Duchess?”

My busiiess 15 with your honour, my Lord—I mean your
Lordship s Grace ”

“And what 15 1t, my good gurl?” said the Duke, 1n the

ame nuld and encouruging tone of voe  Jeanie looked at
the ntiendant ¢ Lewe us, Archnbald,” swed the Duke, "and
wait 1 the anteroom ”  The domestic retired ' And now sit
down, my good lass,” sad the Duke , “take your breath—take
your time, and tell me what you have got to say I guess by
your dress, you are just come up {rom poor old Scotland—
Did you core through the streets in your tartan plad ?”

“No, si,” said Jeanse, “a friend brought me 1 ane o
therr street conrches—a viry decent woman,” she added, her
courage Increasing a3 she became famuiliar with the sound of
her own voice w such a presence, “your Lordship’s Grace
kens her—it's Mrs Glass, at the sign o' the Thstle ”

*Oh, my worthy snuff merchant—1I have always a chat with
Mrs Glass when I purchase my Scotch high dried —Well, but
your business, my bonny woman—tume and tde, you know,
wait for no one”

**Your honour—I beg your Lordship’s pardon—I mean
your Grace,—for W must be noticed, that this mattes of
addressing the Duke by his appropriate title had been anxiously
inculeated upon Jeane by her friend Mrs Glass, m whose
eyes 1t was & matter of such importance, that her last words,
as Jeanie left the coach, were, ¥ Mind to say your Grace,”
and Jeanie, who had scarce ever in her life spoke to a person
of lugher quality than the Laird of Dumbiedikes, found great
difficulty i arranging her language accordmg to the rules of
ceremony

The Duke, who saw her embarrassment, said, with his usual
affability, “Never mind my grace, lassie, just speak out a
plam tale, and show you have a Scotch tongue 1n your head *

“Sir, 1 am muckle obliged—Sir, I am the sister of that
poor unfortunate enminal, Liffie Deans, who 1s ordered for
sxecution at Hdinburgh 7

“Ah}” sad the Duke, "I have heard of that unhappy
story, I think—a case of child murder, under a special act
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of parhament—Duncan Forbes mentioned it al dinner the
other day ”

“ And I was come up frae the north, sir, to see what could
be done for her 1n the way of getting < reprnieve or pudon, ur,
or the like of that ”

“Alas) my poor girl,” said the Duke, “you have made 4
long and a sad journey to very little purpose—Your sster 1s
ardered for execution ”

% But I am given to understand that thete 18 law for repriev
ng her, 1f 1t 18 m the kmy's plcasure,” said Jeanie

# Certainly there 13, said the Duke, ‘* but that 1s purcly tn
the kings breast lhe crune has been but too common —
the Scotch crown lawyers think 1t 15 nght there should be an
example  Then the late disorders in Edinburgh have excited
a prejudice 1n government agamst the nation at large, which
they thmk can only be managid by measures of mtimwdation
and severity  What argument have you, my poor girl, encept
the warmth of your sisterly affection, to offer against all this P—
What 18 your interest i—What friends have you at court?”

“None, excepting God and your Grace,’ said Jeanie, still
keeping her ground resolutely, however

#Alas1” smd the Duke, “T could almost say with old
Ormond, that there could not be any, whose mfluence was
smaller with hings and minsters 1t 1s a crucd part of our
gtuation, young woman—I mean of the situation of men in
my crcumstances, that the public ascribe to them mfluence
which they do not possess, and that individuals are led 10
expect from them assistance which we have no means of
rendenng  But candour and plain dealing 1s 1n the power of
every ong, and I must 1ot let yon imagine you have resovrces
m my influence which do not exist, to make your distress the
heavier—I have no means of averting your sister’s fate-——She
must die

"“We must o' die, sir,” smd Jeame, "1t 1s our common
doom for our father s transgression, but we shouldna hasten 1lk
other out o the world, that's what your honow kews better
than me *

"My good young woman,” said the Duke mildly, " we are
all apt ta blame the law nuder which we iimediately sufter ,
but you seem to have been well educated in your line of hfe,
and you must know that 1t 1s alike the law of God and man,
that the murderer shall swmely die ”

“But, s, Effie—that 15, my poor sister, s—canna be
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proved to be a murderer, and 1f she be not, and the law take
her Wfe notwithstanding, wha 1s 1t that 1s the murderer then?”

“ [ am no lawyer,” sud the Duke, “and I own I think the
statute a very scvere one

“ You nre a law maker, sir, with your leave, and, therefore,
ye have pos er over the kaw,” answered Jeame

“Not m my wdwiduil cipacity,” said the Duke, *“though,
15 nne of 1 hrge body, T have a vowce in the legislation  But
that ¢ wnot serve you—nor have 1 at present, I care not who
knows 1t, $0 much personal influence with the sovcreign,
15 would entitle me to ask from him the most insignificant
fwvour  What could tempt you, young woman, to address
yoursc Il to me 77

“It was yoursell, sit”

*“Myself 2" he replied—" I am sure you have never seen
me before ¥

“No, sir, but a’ the world kens that the Duke of Argyle 15
s country’s friend , and that ye fight for the right, and speak
for the nght, and that there’s nane like yours in our present
Israel, and so they thit think themselves wranged draw to
refuge under your shadow, and If ye wunna str to save the
blood of m 1nnocent countrywomn of your amn, what should
we expect [re southrons and strangers? And maybe I had
another reason for troubling your honour

" And what 1s that?” ashed the Dule.

“1 hae understood from my father, that your honour’s
house, and especially your gudesire and his father, lad down
thear Iives on the scaffold 1n the persecuting time  And my
father was honoured to gie his testmony baith mn the cage
and m the pillory, as 1s specially mentioned in the books of
Peter Walker the packman, that your honour, I daie say, kens,
for he uscs must partly the westland of Scotland  And, sir,
therd’s ane thot tikes concein i me, that wished me to gang
to your Grace's presence, for s gudesire had done your
gracous gudesire some good turn, as ye will see frae these
papers ”

With these words, she delivered to the Duke the htile
purcel which she had received from Butler  He opened 1t,
and, m the envelope, read with some surprise, " Muster-roll
of the men serving in the troop of that godly gentlemnn,
Captun Salathiel Dangtext —Obaciah Muggleton, Sin-Despise
Double knock, Stand fastin fath  Gapps, Turn to the nght
[hwack away— What the deuce 15 this? A hst of Praise
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God Barrebone’s Parhament, I think, or of old Nolls
evangclical army—thal last fellow should understand lus
wheelings to jJudge by his name —DBut what daus all this
mean, my girl?’

“It was the other paper, sir,” said Jeame, somewlat
abashed at the mistake

' Ol this 15 my unforlunate grandfather’s hand sure enough
—!To all who may have fiendship for the house of Aigyle,
these are to certily, that Benjamm Butler, of Monk’s regument
of dragoons, having been, under God, the means of siving my
life from four English troopers who weie about to slay me,
1, baving no other present means of recompense m my power,
do give hum tus achnowledgment, hopig that 1t may be
useful to lnm or his during these troublesome Umes, and
do conjure my Irtends, lenants, kinsmen, and whoever will
do aught for me, ether 1n the Highlwnds or Lowlwds, to
protect and assist the said Benywnnn Butler, and his fiiende
or famly, on thur lawful occasions, gn mg them such counten
fnce, mAuntenance, and supply, as mny correspond with the
benefit he hath bestowed on me, witness my hand—

‘TorNe’

“This 15 a strong injunction—This Benjamm Buller was
your grandfathe, I suppose?—You seem too young fo have
been his daughler "

% He was nae alun ta me, sir—he was grandfither to ane—
to a neighbour’s son—to a sincere weel wisher of mine, sir,”
dropping her hittle courtesy s she spoke

“Q0Oh, 1 undersiand,” said the Duke—“a true love aflar
He was the grandsire of one you are engaged to?”

“One I was engaged to, si,” said Jeante, sighing, “but
this unhappy busimess of my poor sisier: *

“What!"” sad the Duke hasuly,—“he has not deserted
you on that account, has he?”

“No, sir, he wad be the last to leave a fnend n
dbouthes” swd Jerme, “ut 1 moun thiol for wm, es
weel as for mysell He 15 a clergyman, sir, and 1t would naot
beseem him Lo marry the ke of me, wr' this disgrace on my
luindred ”

“ You are & singular young woman,”’ sad the Duke  “ You
seem to me to think of every one before yourself  And have
you really come up from Edinburgh on foot, to atlempt this
hopeless sohaitation for your sister's life? ™

N1
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“Yt was not a'thegher on foot, sir,” answered Jeame,
“for 1 sometimes got a cast in 4 waggon, aud I bad a hor.e
from l'errybnidge, and then the coach——"

“Well, never mund all that,” mnterrupted  the Dake «—
* What rcason have you tor thinking your sister tnnocent

“Tecause she has not been proved gulty, s will appear
from looking al the se papers”

whe put into hiy handd a note of the ewidence, and copies
of her sigter's declarition These papers Butler had procuied
alter her dup weurr, and Saddletree had them furwarded to
Tundon, to Mrs Glass's tare, w0 that Jeume found the
documants, so necessary for supporting her suy, lymng n
roidingss at her arival

“5it down i that chaw, my good girl,” <uid the Duke,
“unil T pglance over the pipers ”

She cheyed, and watched with the utmost anxiety each
change m hi rountenarve as he cast his eye through the
pipers brielly, yet sith ttention, and making memoranda as
he weat along  After readng them hastly aver, he looked
up, wnd seemed about to speak, yet changed his purpose, as
1f atrard of commmttiy hrmself by giving too hasty an opinion,
and read over again several passages which he had marked 22
hemng most umportant  All this he did mn shorter tme than
can be supposed by men of ordinary talents, for his mind was
of that acute and penctrating character which discovers, with
the glance of wtwtion, what {acts bear on the pasticular pow
that chances to be subjected to consideration At length he
rose, after a few minutes’ deep reflection - Young woman,”
saud he, “your mster’s casc roust certanly be termed a hard
ane

“God bless you, sir, for that very word | ” said Jeante

"It seems contrary to the gentus of British law,” continued
the Duke, “to take that for granted which 13 not proved,
or to pumsh with death for a crnime, wlich, for aught the
proaccutor has been able to show, may not have been com-
mitted at all ?

" God bless vou, sirt” agam sad Jewme, who had usen
from ber seat, wid, with clasped hands, eyes glittering through
tears, and fetores which trembled with anxiety, drank 1n
every word which the Duke uttered

*“ut, alas ! my poor girl,” he continued, “ what good will
my opinton_do you, unlesy I conld 1mpress it upon those n
whose hands your sister’s hfe 1s placed by the law? Besides,
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1 am no lawyer , and 1 must spenk with <ome of our Scottish
gentlemen of the gosn about the matter

“Qh but, sir, what seems reasonable to vour honour, will
certaunly be the same to them,” answered Jeuue

t1 do not know (hat,”" replied the Duke, ' ilka man
buckles his belt s am gate—you know our old Scotch
proverb ¥—But you shall not have placed tms rebance on me
altogether 1 vamn Leave those papers with me, and you
shall hcar from me to moirow or next day Take care to be
at home at Mrs Glass's, and ready to come to me at a
moment’s warning It will be unnecessary for you to give
Mrs Glass the trouble to attend you ,—and, by the bye, you
will please to be dressed just as you are at present ”

“1 wad hae putten on & cap, sir,” smd Jeame, “but your
honour kens 1t isna the fashion of my country for swngle
women, and I judged that bemng sae mony hundred nules
frae hame, your Grace's heart wad warm to the tartan,” look
mg at the corner of her plaid

“You judged qute right,” smd the Duke “I know the
full value of the sncod, and MacCallummore’s heast will be
as cold as death can make 1t, when 1t does #of warm to the
tartax: Now, go away, and don't be out of the way when 1
send

Jeante replied,—* There 15 httle fear of that, sir, for 1 have
httle hiemt to go to see sights amang this wilderness of black
houses  But f L ought say to your graciouws honous, that
ye ever condescend to speak to ony ane that 15 of greater
degree than yoursell, though maybe 1t 15 nae cwil in me to say
sae, Just if you would think there can be nae sic odds between
you and them, as between poor Jeanie Deans from Samt
Leonard’s and the Duke of Argyle, and 50 dinna be chappit
back or cast down wi' the first rough answer”

“T am not apt,” said the Duke, laughing, ** to mind rough
answers much—Do not you hope too much from what 1 have
promised I will do my best, but God has the hearts of kings
nt His own hand *

Jeams courtested revcrently and withdrow, attended by the
Duke’s gentleman, to her hackney coach, with & respect which
her appearance did not demand, but which was perhaps paid
to the length of the watersicw with winch his master had
honoured her,



380  The Heait of Mid-Lothian

CIIAPTER XXXVI
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FroM her kind and ollictous, but somewhat gasstpmg friend,
Mzs Glisy, Jeante underwent a very close catechism on thur
rod to the Strand, where the Thistle of the good lady flounshicd
i (ull glory, and, with s legend of Newn we npune, dis
tingwished a shop then well known to all Scottish folk of high
and low degree

* And were you sure ye to say vour Grace to im?” sud
the good old lady, ''for ane should mike a distinction be-
tveen MacCallummore and the bits o' southern bodies that
they <2’ lords heie—there are as mony o' them, Jeante, as
would gar ane think they maun cost but httle fash n the
mahing—some ot them I wadna trust wi’ si¢ pennies worth of
black rippee—some of them 1 wadna gie mysell the trouble
10 pat up a hapnyworth 1n brown paper for —But I hope you
showed your breeding to the Duke of Argyle, for what sort of
folk would he think your friends 1n London, if you had been
lording hire, and i a Duhke?”

“ e didna seem muckle to 1ind,” smd Jeanie, ‘' he kend
that I was Jandward bred ¥

“Weel, weel,” answnered the goed lady  * fLis Grace kens
me weel, so I am the less anxious about 1t I never fill lus
stnuft box but he siys, 'How dye do, good Mrs Glass ?—How
are all our friends mn the North?’ or 1t may be—* Have ye
heard from the Nocth Intely ?'  And you may be sure, I make
my best courtesy, and answer, ‘ My Lord Duke, I hope your
Grace's noble Duchess, and your Grace’s young ladies, are
well, and I hope the snuff continues to give your Grace
satigfacuon’  And then ye will see the people w the shap
begn ty ook about them, and 1f there’s a Scotchman, as
there may be three or halt-a-dozen, aff go the hats, and mony
& laok after hum, 1nd ‘there goes the Prince of Scotland, Ged
bless bun !’ Dut ye have not told me yet the very words he
satd t'ye ”

Jeante had no intention to be quite so communicative
She had, as the reader may have observed, some of the
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caution and shrewdness, as wall as of the simplicity, of her
country  She answered generally, that the Duke bad 1eceived
her very compassionately, and had promised to mtercst hum
self in her sister’s aftaw, and to let het hear from tum i the
course of the next day, o1 the day after  She did not choose
to make any mention ol his haying desired her to be i reads
ness to attend hum, far less of hus hunt, that she should not
bring her landlidy 8o that honest Mis Glass was cbliged to
remain salisfied with the general intelhgence above mentioned,
after having done all she could to extract inore

It may casily be conceived, that, on the neat day, Jeani
declined all mnvitations 1nd inducements, whether of esercise
or eunosity, to valk abiod, and continued to mhale the close,
and somewhat professional atmosphere of Mrs Glass's small
parfour  The Intter flavour i owed to a certain cupboard,
contamning, among other aibdes a few camsters of real
Havannal, nhich, whether from respect 1o the manufacture
or out of a reverent fear of the excisernen, Mrs Gliss did not
care to trust m the open shop below, and which commumented
to the room a scent, that, however fragrant to the nostrls of
the connoisscur, was not very agieeable to those of Jeanie

“ Dear sus,” she said to herself, “ I wonder how my cousin’s
alk manty, and her gowd watch, or onything n the world,
can be worth sitng sneeazing a1l her life 1 this little stifling
room, and might walk on green braes if she hked ”

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her cousin’s reluctince
to stir abroad, and her indifference to the fine sights of
London  * 1t would always help to pass away the time,” she
said, *'to have something to look at, though ane was 1n dis
tress”  But Jeane wis unpersvadable

The day after her mterview with the Duke was spent m that
“hope delayed, which makcth the heart sick ”  Minutes ghded
afler minutes—hows fled after hours—it became too late to
have any reasonable expectation of hearmg from the Druke
that day, yet the hope wiich she disowned, she could nat
altogether relmqush, and her hemt throbbed, and her ears
tingled, with every casual sound m the shop below  Itwasm
vam The day wore away in the anxiety of protracted and
frmtless expectation

The next marning commenced 1 the same manner  But
before noon, a well dressed gentleman entered Mis Glass's
shop, and 1equested to see 1 young woman from Scotland

“That will be my cousm, Jeami¢ Deans, Mr Archibald,”
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satd Mrs Glass, with ~ courtesy of recognisance  “ Ilave you
any inussare tor her from hie Grice the Duke of Argyle,
Mr Archibatd? T will carry 1t to her in v moment

Y1 believe I must give her the trowble of stepping down,
Mrs € hise

“*Jome—Jeune Deans!  sud Mrs Ghiss, scrcamng at
the bottom of the hittle sturcnse, which ascended fiom the
corner of the shop to the lugher regions  * Jeanie—Jear i
Den Iyl come downstoirs mstntly , here s the Duke of
Argyle s groom of the chambers desires to see you dircetly ’
this was anuounced m & voice so loud, as to make all who
chinecd to be within he'rng wire of the woportwt com
munie ition

It may ensily be supposed, thit Jeanie did not tarry long
wyusting herscdf to attcad the summans, yet het feet almost
farlled her as she ¢c1mne downstairs

MY must ash the favour of your company & ittle way,’ sud
Archibald, with civilit¢

“1 am quite ready sir,” sad Jeante

“ 1s my coosin gowng, out, Mr Arclubald? then I will hae to
go wt her no doubt —James Rasper—Look to the shop,
James —Mr Archibald,” pushing 1 jar towards lum “ you take
fus Graces midure, I think  Plense to fill your box, for old
acquantance sike, while I get on my things '

Mr Archibald transposed 2 modest parcel of snuff from
the jar to iz own mull, but sad be was obliged to declhine
the plewsure of Mrs Glass’s compiny, as his smessage was
particululy to the young person

“ Particularly to the young petson?” smd Mrs Glass, “18
not thit uncommon, Mr Aichibald? But his Grace 15 the
best judge, and you are a steady person Mr Archibald It
1s not ¢very onc that comes from a great man s honse T would
trust my cousin with —But, Jeante, you must not go though
the streets with Mr Archibnld with your 1artan what d'ye call it
there upon your shoulders, as 1f you had come up with a drave
ol Eighland cuwtle Wt till I bong down my sk closk
Why, well have the mob after you!’

I hase a hackney coach m wattmg, madwm,” said Mr
Archubald ntetrupting the officious old lady, from whom Jeante
mught orhicrwse have found 1t difficult to escape, and, I
beligve, I must not allow her tume for any change of dress

So saymng, he hurried Jenme mto the coach, while she
mternally prased and wondered it the easy manner wm which
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he shiftce off Mes Glass’s officious ofless and inquiries, without
wmentioning his mister’s oiders, or going nto any explanation
whatever

On entenng the coach, Mr Arclubald <cated himselt in the
front seat, opposite to our herowe, and they drove on 1n silence
After they had procecded nearly half an hour, without a word
on either side, 1t occurred to Jeame, that the distance and
tume did not correspond with that which had been occupted by
her journey on the former occasion, to and from the residende
of the Duke of Asgyle At length she could not help aslung
her taciturn compamon, * Whilk way they were gomg ?”

¢ My Lord Duke wiEl inform you Inmsclf, madam,” answered
Arclubald, with the same solemn ¢ourtesy which marked his
whole demeanour Almost as he spoke, the hackney coach
drew up, and the coachman dismounted and opened the door
Arclubald got out, and assisted Jeante to get down  She found
hersell m a large turnpike road, without the bounds of London
upon the other side of which road was drawn up a plamn chariot
and four horses, the panels without aumns, and the servants
withont hivenes

“You have been punctual, I see, Jeame,” said the Duke of
Argyle, as Archibald opened the carnage door  “ Vou must
be my companion for the rest of the way Archbald will
remain hore with the hackney-conch till your return

Lre Jeame could make answer, she found heself, to hei no
small astrmshment, seated by the sidle of a duke, 10 a cariage
which rolled forward at a rapid yet smooth rate, very difierent
w buth partrculars from the lumbering, jolting velicle which
she had just left, and which, lumbeting and jolting as it was
conveyed to one who had scldom been m a coach before, a
certamn feeling of dignuty and unportance

 Young womwn,” said the Duke, “after thinking s atten
tively on your sister’s case as 1s v my power, I continue to be
mpressed winh the behef that great injustice may be done by
the execution of her sentence  So are one or two liberal and
mtclligent lawyers of both countnes whom I have spoken with
~—Nay, pray hear me out before you thank me —I have alicady
told you my personal conviction ts of ittle consequence, unless
T could nnpress the same upon others  Now T have done for
you, what I would certainly not have done to serve any purpose
of my own—71 have ashed an audience of a lady whose mnterest
with the king 1s deservedly sery high Tt has been allowed
me, and I am desirous that you should see her and speak for
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yourself You have no occaston to be abashed  tell your story
simg ly 15 you did to me

["am much oblijud to your Grace sud Jeune remem
bering Mrs Glisss charge  and I um sure since I hive had
the enrige to speak to your Grace in poor ¥ thes canse 1
hive less rewson to be shume faced m speaking to 1 leddy
But 1r I would Bhe to ken what to cu her whether your
gewee, i your honour or your leddyship as we say to lards
wd leddics in Seothn . wd T sl Like eare to mindat for I
ken leddies we full mr pattieul i than gentlemen 2bout therr
titles of bonour *

“ You hiwve no oceston to el ber wmything but Madwm
Just s1y what you think 1s Ithely to make the best tmpression
—loolk at me from time to time—1f I put my hand to my cravat
so’ {showmng her the motion)  you will stop Dut I shall
only do this when you say anything that 15 not likely to
please

But, sir your Grace, sud Jeame ‘if it wasna ower
muchle houble wad 1t no be better to tell me what I should
say 1nd I could get it by hewt?

Vo Jeime that would not have the same effcet—that
would be like reading a sermon you hnow which we good
Preabyterinns think has less unction th i when spoken with
out book rephed the Duke Just speak as planly and
boldly to this fady s you did to me the dry before yesterday,
and if you cin gain her consent 11l wad ye a plack as we say
n thy aorih, that you put the pardon from thy king *

\s he spoke he took a pamphlet from his pocket and
begn to rend  Jeante had good sense and fact which conistt
tute. hetwixt them that which 1s ealled natural good breeding
She mterpreted the Dukes manceuvre as a hint that she
was W 1wk no more Questions and she remained silent
accordmgly

‘The carnage rolled ripidly onwards through fertile meadows,
orna nented with splendid ofd oaks and euching occasionally
a glance ot the majestic muror of a broad and placd nver
After pissing through 1 pleasant village, the equipage stopped
on 1 cemmanding eminence, where the beluty of Lnghsh
lwdseape was displayed mous utmast luxariane.  Uere the
Duke abghted and desired Jennie to follow him  They
paused for a moment on the brow of 4 hill to gaze on the
wnrivalled landscape which 1t presentud A huge sea of ver
dure, with crossing and intersecting promontories of massive
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and tufted groves, was tenanted by numberless flocks and
herds, which seemed to wander unrestramed and unbounded
throngh the nch pastures  The Thames, here turreted with
yillas and there garlanded with forests, moved on slowly and
placidly, ik the mughty monarch of the scene, to whom all
its other beauties were but accessories, and bore on his bosom
an hundred barques and skiffs, whose white suls and galy
futterg pennons gave life to the whole

The Duke of Argyle was, of course, familiar with this scene ,
but to A man of taste 1t must be always new Yet, as he
paused and looked on this immitable landscape, with the
feelmg of delight which 1t must gve to the hosowm of every
admurer of niture, his thoughts naturally reverted to lus own
more grand, and scaice less beautiful, domains ot Inverary —
4 This 13 a fine scene,” he said to his compaymon, cunous,
perhaps, to draw out her sentiments, * we have nothing ke 1t
n Scotland ”

“1t's braw rich feeding for the cows, and they have a fine
breed o’ cattle here,” 1epliec Jeanie, *“ but I like just as weel
to look at the cruigs ot Arthur’s Seat, and the sea coming 1n
agont them, as at 2’ thae muckle trees ”

The Duke smled at a reply equally professional and
nttonal, and made a signal for the carnage to remaimn
where 1t was  Then adopting an unfrequented footpath, he
conducted Jeanie, through several complicated mazes, to a
postern-door mn a high brick wall It was shut, but as the
Duke tapped shightly at i, 2 person m wating within, after
reconnoitring  through a small won grate contrived for the
purpose, unlocked the door, and admitted them They
entered, and 1t way immediately closed and fastened behind
them This was all done quickly, the door so instantly closing,
and the person who opened 1t so suddenly disappeanng, that
TJeanie could not even catch a ghmpse of his exterior

They found themselves at the extremity ot a deep and
nartow alley, carpeted with the most verdant and close shaven
turf, wluch felt like velvat under their feet, and screened from
the sun by the branches of the lofty elms which umited over
the path, and caused it to resemble, 1n the solemn obscunty
of the hight which they admutted, as well as from the range of
columnar stems, and intricate umon of their arched branches,
one of the nariow side msles 1n an ancient Gothic cathedral

N 13
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CHAPIER XXXVII

~e—1 basceth you—
These trara 1 serch you, m d the e Lhy e hands woo you,
That vever yet were heaved tut to things holy—
Thngs like 3 wirsell—Vou are 4 God ubove us,
e av'a God, then, full of saving mercy t
Loie Disody Brother

FNCOURAGED as she was by the courteous manners of her
noble countryman, it was not without a feeling of something
like terror that Jcame felt herself in a place appatently so
lovely, with p man of such gh rant  Lhat she should have
been permutted to wait on the Duke in his own house, and
have been there reccived to a private mterview, was i itself
an uncommon and disunguished event m the annals of a hife
so sumple as has, but to find herself his travelling companion
in a journey, and then suddenly to be left alone with him i
so secluded @ situauon, had something n 1t of axful mystery
A romanhc herome might have suspected and dreaded the
power of her own charms, but Jeante was too wise to let such
a ully thought 1ntrude on her mind Sty however, she had
a most eager desne to know where she now was, and to whom
she was to be presented

She remarked that the Duke’s dress, though stll such as
ndicated rank and fashion (for 5t was not the custom of men
of Quality Al that thme to dress themselyes hke ther ovwn
coachmen or grooms), was nevertheless plamer than that in
which she had seen hun upon a former oceasion, and was
dnvested, m particular, of all those badges of external decora-
tion which mtimate d superior consequence In short, he was
atlired as plainly as any gentleman of fashion could appear 1
the streets of London 1u o mormng, and thig circumstance
heiped to shake an opinion which Jeanie began to entertam,
that, perbaps, he itended she should plead her cause i the
presence af toyalty vself ¢ Bat, sutely,” swd ehe to hewalf,
"he wad hae putten on s braw star and guuter, an he had
thought o' roming before the face of Majesty-—and after a',
this 1s mur ke a gentleman's policy than a royal palace ”

There was some sunse tn Jeame's rexsoning; yet she was
net sufficiently rotstross eithes of the circumstances of etiguette,
or the particular relations wluch exsted betwixt the govern-
ment and the Duke of Argyle, to form an accurate judgment
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The Duke, as we have said, was at this Ume 1n open opposition
to the tdnunistration of bir Robert Walpole, and was under-
stood to be out of favour with the royal [amly, to whom he
had rendered such important services  But 1t was a maxim
of Queen Carohine, to bear herself towards her pohitical frends
with such caution, as if there was a possibility of thewr one
dny being her enemies, and towards political opponents with
the same degice of circumspection, as if they might agam
become friendly to her measurcs  Since Margaret of Anjou,
no quien consort had exercised such weight in the politicat
affurs of England, and the personal address which she dis-
played on many occasions, had no small share in reclaimng
from therr political heresy many of those determined 1 ores,
who, after the reign of the Stuarts had been extmguished
the person of Queen Anne, were disposed rather to trancfer
their allegince to her brother the Chevalier de St George,
than to acquiesce 1n the settlement of the crown on the
Hanover family Her husband, whose most shinmg quality
was courage in the field of battle, ard who endured the office
of Kmg of LEngland, without cver being able to acquue
Enghsh habits, or any famibanty with Bnghsh dispositions,
found the utmost assistance from the address of his pattner,
and while he jerlously afiected to do everything according to
his own will and pleasure, was 1 secret prudent enough to
take and follow the advice of his more adroit consort He
entrusted to her the delicate office of determinmg the various
degrees of lavour necessary to attach the wavering, or to con
firm such as were already friendly, or to regain those whose
good will had been lost

With all the winning address of an elegant, and, according
to the times, an accomplished woman, Queen Carohne pos
sessed the masuuline soul of the other sex  She was proud
by nature, and even her pohcy could not always temper her
expressions of displeasure, aithough few weic more ready at
repairing any false siep of this kind, when her prudence came
up to the aid of her passions  She loved the real possession
of power, rather than the show of 1t, and whatever she did
hetself that was either wise or populai, she always desired
that the king should have the full credit as well as the advan
tage of the measure, couscious that, by adding to his respecta
bility, she was most lkely to mamntain her own And so
destrous was she to comply with all his tastes, that, when
threatened with the gout, she had repeatedly had recourse
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to checking the fit by the use of the cold bath, thereby
endangenng her Iife, that she might be able to attend the
kg m hus walks

It was 4 vory consistent part of Queen Carcline’s character,
10 keep up many prvate (orrespondences with those to whom
] puhhc sh¢ seemed unfavourable, or who, for virious reasons,
staod 1l with the court By this means she kept 1n her hands
the thread of many a polital mtrigue, and, without pledging
hersdf to anythung, could often prevent discontent from
berommng hate d, and opposition rom ¢vagger wng tisell into
rcbellion I by any aceident her correspondcence with such
persons ehweed to be observed or discovered, which she ook
all possible puus to prevent, it was represented as a mere
intercourse of society, hasing no refeience to polilics, an
answer with which even the prime nunistes, Sir Robert Wal
pole, was compelled to remain satisfied, when he discovered
that the Queen had gwen a priite audience to Pulteney,
afterwards Larl of Bath, his most formidable and most 1n
vetorale encimy

In thus mamntaining occasional mtercourse with several
persons who secemed most alienated from the crown, 1t may
readily be supposed, that Queen Caroline had taken care not
to breah enurely with the Duke of Argyle His high buth,
his great talents, the esttmation in which he was held w his
own country, the great services which he had rendered the
house of Brunswick n 1515, placed i high n that rank of
persons who wete not to be rashly neglected  He had, alnuost
by his single and unassisted talents, stopped the irruption of
the bandcd foice of all the Highlind chiefs, there was hittle
doubt, that, with the shghtest encouragement, he could put
hem ell m motion, and renew the avil war, and e was well
knowm that the most fattering overtures had been transnntted
to the Duke from the court of 8t Germains  The chaacter
and temper of Scothind weie still httle known, and it was
considered as 0 voleano, which might, mdeed, slumber for a
sertes of years but was sull hzble, at a moment the least
expecled, to break out nto a wasteful eruption It was,
therefore, of the highest importance to retan some hold over
so tmportant n personapge as the Dule of Argyle, and Caioline
preserved the power of doing so by means of a lady, with
whom, as wife of George IT, she mighi have been supposed
to be on less wfimate terms

Tt was nol the least mstance of the Queen's address, that
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she had contnived that one of her puncipal attendants, Lady
Suffolk, should unite m her own person the two apparently
mconststent characters, of her husband’s mistiess, and her
own very obsequious and complasant confidant By thus
desterous managument the Queen secured her power against
the danger which nught most have threatened it—the thwart
ing wnfluence of an ambitious 1tval, and if she submitted to
the mortification of being obliged to connuve at her hushand’s
wfidelity, she was at least guarded aganst what she mght
think sts most dangerous dltects, and was besides at Libexty,
now and then, to bestow a few civil msults upon “ her good
Howard,” whom, however, m general, she trented with grent
decorum ! Lady Sutfolh lay under strong obligalions to the
Duke of Argyle, for reasons which may be collected (rom
Horace Walpole's Remumscences of that reign, and thiough
her means the Duke had some occisional correspondence
wmith Queen Caroline, much interrupted, however, since the
part he had token in the debate concerning the Porteous
mob, an affur which the Queen, though somewhat unieason
ably, was disposed to resent, rather 2s an mtended and pre
meditated nsolence to her own person and authority, than as
a sudden ebullition of popular vengeance  Sull, however, the
commuunication reminec open betwixt them, though 1t had
been of late disused on both sides These remarks will be
found necessary to understand the scene which 1s about to be
presented to the reader

Trom the narrow alley which they had traversed, the Duke
turned nto one of the same character, but broader and sull
longer  Here, for the first ttme since they had entered these
gardens, Jeame saw persons approaching them

They were two lndies, one of whom walked a hitle behind
the other, yet not so much as to prevent her from heanng and
replying to whatever observation was addressed to her by the
Iady who walked foremost, and that without her hwing the
trouble to turn her person  As they advanced very slowly,
Jeame had time to study their feitures and appewrance The
Duke also slackened his pace, as if to give her time to collect
herself, and repeatedly desired her not to be afrmd  The
lady who seemed the principal person bad remarkably good
fevtures, though somewhat mjured by the small poy, that
venomous scourge, which each willage Esculapius (thanks to
Jenner) can now tame as easily ns their tutelary deity subdued

1 see Horace Walpale s Remamiscences
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the Python  The lady’s eyes were brlhant, her teeth good,
and her countenance formed to express at will either majesty
of courtesy  Ier form, though rather embonpornt, was never-
thelesy graceful, and the elasticity and firmness of her step
gave no room to uspect, what was actually the case, that she
sufiered oceasionally from a disorder the most untavourable to
pedcstrian exercise  Flor dress was rather rich than gay, and
her manner commanding and noble

Het companion was of lower stature, with light-brown haw
and oxpresstve blue eyes  Her features, without being
aboolutuly ropular, were perbaps more pleasing than 1f they
had been entically handsome A melancholy, or at least a
pensive expression, for which her lot gave too much cause, pre
domnated when she was silent, but gave way to a pleasing
and good-humoured smile when she spoke to any one

When they were within twelve or fifteen yards of these
ladies, the Duke made a sign that Jeane should stand sull,
and stepping forward himself, with the grace which was natural
lo lum, made a profound obeisance, which was formally,
yet i o digmified manner, returned by the personage whom
he approached

“1 hope,” she sad, with an affable and condescending
smule, “that | see so great a stranger at court, as the Duke
of Argyle has been of late, 1n as good health as his fnends
there and elsewhere could wish ham to enjoy ?

The Duke teplied, “That he had been perfectly well”,
and added, “that the necessity of attending to the public
busmess before the House, as well as the hme occupied by a
late journey to Scotland, had rendered him less assiduous in
paying hus duty at the levec and drawing-room than he could
have desired ”

*{When your Grace can find time for a duty so frivolous,”
replied the Queen, "you are aware of your title to be well
received I hope my readiness to comply with the wish which
you expressed yesterday to Lady Suffolk, 15 a sufficient proof
that one of the royal fannly, ar \east, has ok forgokter apcient
and unportant services, in resenting something which re-
sembles recent neglect” ‘lhis was said apparently with
greal goad-humour, and m a tone which expressed a desre
of coneibiation

The Duke rephed, *“'That he would account lumself the
most unfortunate of men, 1f he could be supposed capable
of negleching hus duty, in medes and arcumstances when it
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was expected, and would have been agreeable  He was deeply
gratified by the honour which her Majesty was now doing to
lim personally , and he trusted she would soon perceive that
it was m a matter essential to s Majosty’s interest, that he
had the boldness to gtve her thus trouble

“You tannot oblige me more, my Lotd Duke,” replied the
Queen, “than by giving me the advanttge of your hights and
expertence on any pomt of the King’s scivice  Your Grace 1s
aware, that 1 can only be the medwin through which the matter
1 subjected to his Majesty’s -upenior wisdom, but 1f 118 o
smt which respects your Grice personally, it shall lose no
support by bemg preferred through me

“71t 1s no smt of mme, madam, replied the Duke, "nor
have I any to prefer for myself personully, although T feel m
full force my abligition to your Majesty It 1v & business
which concerns his Majesty, as a lover of justice and of meicy,
and which, I am convinced, may be highly useful in con
ahating the unfortunate writation which at present subsists
among his Majesty's good subjects in Scotland »

There were twa parts of thus speech disagreeable to Caro
line In the first place, 1t removed the flattenng notion she
had adopted, that Argyle designed to use hei personal inter
cession 1 making bis peace with the admimstration, and
recovering the employments of which he had been depnved,
and next, she was displeased that he should talk of the dis
contents i Scotland as mritations to be conciliated, rather
than suppressed

Under the fluence of these feelings, she answered hastily,
“That fus Majesty has good subjects w Fngland, my Lord
Duke, he 1s bound to thank God and the laws—that he has
subjects in Scotland, I think he may thank God and his sword ”

The Duke, though a courtier, colouted slightly, tnd the
Queen, 1mstantly sensible of her erro, added, without display
g the least change of countenance, and as if the words had
been an origimal branch of the sentence—*¢ And the swords
of those teal Scolchmen who we Mhowds to the House of
Brunswick, particularly that of Ilis Grace of Argyle ”

"My sword, madam,” teplied the Duke, **lke that of my
fathers, has been always nat the command of my lawful king,
and of my native country~~L trust it 18 tmpaossible to separate
thetr real rights and interests  But the present 1s 1 mattet of

more private concern, and respects the person of an obucure
ndwidual *
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“What 15 the affair, my lord ? ’ saxd the Queen  “Tet us
find out what we are talling about, Iest we should misconstiue
anéd msunderstand cach other’

“Lhe mutter madam,’ answered the Duke of Argyle,
“resands the fate of an unfortunate young woman i Scot
land, now lying under sentence of death, for a crime of
wlueh I think 1 highly probible that she 1s mnocent  And
my huwnble  petition to yowm Muy¢sty 15, lo obtun your
poveul imtorcession with the Kmg for a paidon ”

1t was now the (Queen’s turn Lo colour, and  he did so over
cheeh and brow—neck and bosom  She puwsed 2 moment,
as if unwilling 1o trust her vowee with the first expression of
ler displewsure, and on 7ssuming an air of digimty and an
anstere regard of conttol, she at length rephed, “My Lord
Diuke, 1wl not ash vour motives for addressing to me a 1e
guest which encumstances have rendered such an extraotdinary
one  Your road to the King's closet, 1s a peer and a prvy
councillor, entitled to request an audience, was open without
giving me the pun of this discussion  J; at least, have had
enough ot Scotch pardons”

‘Lhe Duke was prepared for s burst of mdignaton, and
he was not shahen Lyt IHe did not attempt a reply while
the Queen was 1n the first heat of displeasure, but remained in
the same firm, yet respectful posture, which he had assumed
durmng the interview  The Qucen, tramed from her situation
to sell command, mstantly percerved the advantage she might
gve agawst hersel( by yielding ta passion , and added, w the
same condescendmg and affable tone i which she had opened
the interview, “ You must allow me some of the privileges of
the sex, my Lord, and do not judge uncharntibly of me,
though T am a little moved al the recollection of the gross
msult and outrage done 0 your capital city to the royal
autheorty, at the very ume when 1t was vested in my un
worthy ptrson  Your Grace cannot be swprised that I should
both have felt it at the time, and recollected 1t now ”

It 15 certunly a matler not speedily to be forgotten,”
apswered the Duke  “ My own poor thoughls of 1t have
been long before your Miajesty, and I must have expressed
mysell very 1ll if I did not convey my detestation of the
murder which was comnutted under such extraordinary ar
curistances 1 might, indeed, he so unfortunate as to differ
with his Maesty’s advisers on the degree m which 1t was
either just or politic lo punish the mnocent nstead of the
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guilty  But T tiust your Majesty will permit me to be silent
on a topic wmn which my sentiments have not the good fortune
10 comctde with those of more able men”

"We will nol prosecute a topic on which we m1y probably
differ,” smd the Quecn  “ One word, however, I may say m
puvate—You know our good Ldy Suffolk 1s a Little deaf—the
Duke of Argyle, when disposed to renew his acquaintance with
Iis master and mustress, will hardly find many lopics on which
we should disagice

“Let me hope,” said the Duke, bowing profoundly to so
flattering an timatien, ““that I shnli not be so unfortunate as
to have found one on the present occasion ”

“T must first unpose on your Grace the duty of confession,”
sud the Queen, “before I grant you absolution What 15
your particular mterest m this young woman? She docs not
seem” (and she scanned Jeanie, as she said this, with the eye
of a connosseur) “‘much qualified to alarm my frend the
Duchess’s jealousy *

“1 thu k your Majesty,” replied the Duke, smuling m hig
turn, “will allow my taste may be a pledge for me on that
scare

“Then, though she has not much the air dune grande dame,
1 suppase she 1s some thirtieth coustn 1n the ferrible chapter
of Scottish genealogy ?”

“No, madam,” sad the Duke, “but T wish some of my
nearer relations had half her worth, honesty, and affection ”

“Her name must be Campbell, at least?” sud Queen
Caroline

“No, madam , her name 15 not quite so distingwshed, 1f T
may be permitted to say so,” answered the Duke

“Ah Y but she comes from Inverary or Argyleshire?” sad
the sovereign

“She has never been farther north 1 her hie than Edwburgh,
madam ”

“Then my conjectures are all ended,” said the Queen, < and
your Grace must yourself take the trouble to explan the afiur
of your protégée

With that precision and easy brevity which 1s only acquied
by habitually conversmng i the higher ranks of sociely, and
which 15 the diametrical opposite of that protracted style of
disqusition,

‘Which squires call potter and which men call prose,
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the Duke cxpluned the smgular law under which Effie Deans
had received scntence of death, and detarled the affectionate
wxertions which Jeanme bad made in behalf of her sister, for
whose sake she was willog to sacrifice all but truth and
conselence

Queen Larohne bstened with attention, she way rather
fond, ¢ must he remembured, of an argument, and soon
founnd matter 10 what the Duke told her for raising ditficulties
to s requeat

YTt appedars to e, my Lord,” she replied, “that this 15 a
severe v Bot sull 1t s adopted upon gowd grounds, I am
boum to suppose, as the law of the country, pnd the gird has
been convicted under 1t The very presumptions which the
law construes mto a posilive proot of guilt exist i her case,
and all that your Grace has said concerning the possibihty
of her mnocence may be a very good argument for annulling
the Act of Pudument, but cannot, while it stands good, be
admuitted 1 favour of any mdividual convicted upon the
statute

1he Duke saw and avoided the snare, for he was conscious,
that, by replying to the argument, he must have been ynent-
ably led to a discussion, w the course of which the Queen wag
Iikely to be hardened in her own opinion, until she became
obliged, out of mere respect ta conststency, to let the crimyunal
suffer " If your Majesty,” he said, "would condescend to
hear my poor countrywoman hersclt, perhaps she may find an
advacate m your own heart, more ahle than I aw, to combat
the doubts suggested by your understanding *

The Qucen seemed fo acquiesce, and the Duke made a
signal for Jeame to advance from the spot where she had
hitherto remamed watching countenances, which were too
long accustomed to suppress all appatent signs of emotion,
to convey to her any Interesting intelligence  Her Majesty
could not help smiling at the awe struck manner 1 which the
quet demure figure of the little Scotchwoman advanced to
wards her, and yet more at the (rst sound of her broad
northern accent  But Jearue had a voice low and sweelly
toned, an admirable thing in woman, and eke besought  her
Lsddyship to have pity on a poor misgwided young creature,”
i tones so affecting, that, hike the noles of some of her native
songs, provincial valganty was lost in pathos

"Stand up, young woman,” smd the Queen, but 1w a kind
tone, "“and tell me what sort of a barbarous people your
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countryfolh are, where chuld murdr 15 become so common as
to 1equure the restraint of laws lihe yours?”

“3f your Leddyship pleascs,” answered Jeane, “theie are
mony places bestde Scotland where mothers aie unkind to
thexr ain flesh and blood

It must be observed, that the disputes between George the
second, and Yredenick, Prince of Wales, were then at the
Tughest, and that Lhe good natured part of the public laid
the blome on the Queen She coloured highly, and davicd
a glance of a most penetrating character first at Jean', and
then at the Duke  Both sustamed 1t unmoved, Jcante from
total unconsciousness of the offence she had given, and the
Duke from his habitual composure  But m lus heart he
thought, My unlucky protégée has, with this luckless answer,
shol dead, by a kind of chance medley, her only hope of
success

Lady Suffolk, good humouredly and skilfully, interposed
this awkward cnsis  “ You should tetl this lady,” she said to
Jeanie, “ the particular causes which render this cume common
In your country *

“Some thinks 1t's the Kirk-Session—that 1s—it's the—at’s
the cutty stool, if your Leddyship pleases,” said Jeame, looking
down, and courtesying

“The what?” said Lady Suffolk, to whom the phrase was
new, and who besides was rather deaf

“That's the stool of repentance, madam, 1f 1t please your
Leddyship,” answered Jeante, * for ight life and conversation,
and for breaking the seventh command” Here she raised
her eyes to the Duke, saw lis hand at his chin, and, totally
unconscious of what she had said out of jomt, gave double
effect to the mnuendo, by stopping short and looking em-
barrassed

As for Lady Suffolk, she retired like a covering party, which,
having nterposed betwixt therr retreatng Mmends and the
enemy, have suddenly drawn on themselves a fire unespectedly
severe

‘The deuce take the lass, thought the Duke of Argyle to
limself there goes another shot—and she has lut with both
barrels right and left!

Indeed the Duke had lmself his share of the confusion,
for, having acted as master of ceremonies to this nnocent
offender, he felt much i the circumstances of a country
squire, who, having mtroduced his spaniel into a well-appomnted
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drawing room, 1s doomed to witness the disorder and dimage
wiuch anses to chuna and to dress gowns, 1n consequence of
s untinely frolies  Jeanie's st chance hit, however, obliter
ated the ill mopression which had arisen from the first, for
her DMuycsty hid not so lost the feclings of a wife 1 those
of 1 Queen, but that she could enjoy a just at the oxpense of
#hee gond Suftolh ” - She turned towards the Duke of Argyle
with v smule, which marked that she enjoyed the trniumph, and
obsrved, “the Scotch are a mgdly moral people * Then
w,un applying hersdlf to feame, she asked, how she travelled
up trom Scuthad

“ Upon my foot mostly, madam,” was the reply

“What, all thit immense way upon foot P—Fow far can
you witk m a day?"

Y Jve and twenty mules wnd a bittoel ?

And v wihat? ? said the Queen, looking towards the Duke
of Argyle

“.\nd about five miles more,” rephed the Duke

#1 thaught I was a good wither,” saud the Queen, “but
this shames me sadly ”

¥ May your Leddyship never hate sae weary a heart, that ye
canna be sensible of the weanness of the hmbst * sad Jeane

That cume hetter off thought the Duke, 1t's the fust thing
she has sud to the purpose

“And I didna just #'thegither walk the haill way neither,
for I had whiles the cast of a cart, and X had the cast of a
horse trom TCerrybudge—and divers other easements,” sud
Jeanie, cutting short her story, for she observed the Duke
made the sign he had fived upon

“With all these accommodations,” answered the Queen,* you
must have had a very fatiguing journey, and, I fear, to httle
purpose, smce, if the King were to pardon your stster, 1n all
probability 1t would do her httle good, for I suppose your
people of Ldmburgh wonld hang her out of spite.”

She will sink herself now outright, thaught the Duke

But he wis weavy  The shads on which Jeanwe had
touched m this delicate conversation lay underground, and
werer unknown to her, this rock was above water, and she
avarded 1t

“ She was confident,” she sud, "that baith town and
country wad rejoice to see his Majesty taking compassion on
2 poor unfriended creature *

" s Majesty bas not found it so m a late wstance,” sad
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the Queen, “but, I suppose, my 1 ;td Duke would adsise
mm to be gutded by the votes of the rablle themselves, who
should be hanged and who spared ?”

# No, madam,” said the Duke, “but I would advise his
Myesty to be guided Ly lus own feelings, and those of s
royal consort , and then, I am sure, pumshment wil only
attach itself to guilt, and even then with cantious reluctance ”

“Well, my Lord,” said her Mayesty, “ all these fine speeches
do not convince me of the pioprety of so seon showing any
mark of favour to your—I suppose I must not say rebethous?
—but, at least, your very disaflected and mntractable metropohs.
Why, the whole nation 15 1 a league Lo screen the sivage and
abommable murdcrers of that unbappy man, otherwise, how 18
it possible but that, of so many perpetrators, and engaged m so
public an action for such a length of tme, one at leasl must
have been recognised ' RBven this wench, for aught I can tell,
may be a depository of the sceret —tark you, young woman,
had you any friends engaged in the Porteous mob ? ¥

“No, madam,” answered Jeame, happy that the question
was so ramed that she could, with a good conscicnce answer
it m the negative

“But I suppose,” contnucd the Queen, “if you were pos-
sessed of such a secret, you would hold it matter of conscience
to keep 1t to yoursel[?”

#T would pray to be directed and gmded what was the hne
of duty, madam,” answered Jeanie

“Yes, and take that which smted your own mchnations,”
replied her Majesty

“If 1t bke you, madam,” said Jeante, “ 1 would hae gaen to
the end of the earth to save the hfe of Jobn Porteous, or any
other unhappy man 1 his condition, but I mght lawfully
doubt how far I am called upon to be the avenger of s
blood, though 1t may become the civil magstrate to do so
He 15 dead and gwe Lo hus place, and they thal have slain
lum must answer for their amn act But my sisler, my pur
sister Effie, still lives, though her days and hours are num-
bered |—She stll les, and a word of the King's mouth nught
restore her to a broken hearted auld man, that nesver, in his
duly and mghtly exercise, forgot to pray (hat lus Majesty
might be blessed with a long and a prosperous rugn, and that
his throne, and the throne of his postenity, might be established
m nghteousness  Oh, madam, 1f ever ye kend what 1t was to
sorrow for and with a stnning and a suffermg creatue, whose
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mind 15 sae Lossed that she can be netther ca'd fit to live or
die, have some compassion on our misery l—Save an honest
house from dishonour, and an unhappy girl, not eighteen years
of age, from an early and dreadful death!  Alas! it 1s not
when we sleep solt and wake mernily owmselves, that we think
on other people’s sufterings  Our hearts are waxed hght within
us thenm, wad we are (or nghting our an wrangs snd fighting
our amn battles  But when the hour of trouble comes to the
mind or to the body —and suldom may it visit your Leddystup
—and when the hour of death comes, that comes to high and
low— g wd Twe may it be yows—Oh, my Leddy, then it
1501 what we hae dune for oursells, it what we hae dune for
otliers, that we think on mast plexsswtly  And the thoughts
that ye hie mteryened to spare the pur thing’s hte will be
swecter M thit hour, come when i may, than if a word of
your mouth could hang the hall Porteous mob at the tail
of ae tow "

Tear followed tew down Jeame's cheeks, as, her features
glowing and quivering with emotion, she pleaded her sister's
cause with a pathos which was at once simple and solemn

“This 15 cloquence,” sad her Majesty to the Duke of
Argyle  “Young woman,” she continued, addressing herself
to Jeanie, ** £ cunot grant a pardon to your sister—but you
shall not want my warm 1ntercesston with hus Majesty Take
this housewife case,” she continued, putting & smalt emgro:dered
needle case into Jeante’s hands, * do not open 1t now, but at
your leisure you wil find something 1n 1t wiunch will remind
you that you have had an interview with Queen Caroline ¥

Jeanie, having her suspicions thus confirmed, dropped on
her knees, and would have expanded herself in gratitude , but
the Duke, who was upon thorns lest she should say more or
less than just enough, touched his chin once more

“QOur business 1s, I think, endcd for the present, my Lord
Duke,” sud the Queen, "and, I trust, to your satisfaiction
Hercafter I hope to see your Grace more frequently, both at
Richmond and St James's —Come, Lady Suilolk, we must
wish his Grace good morning ”

They exchanged thewr parting reverences, and the Duke, so
soon ns the Indies hid turned therr backs, wsisted Jeanie to
nse from the ground, and conducted her back through the
avenue, which she trode with the feeling of one who walks
her dleep
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CHAPTER XXXVIII

So =0on as T can wn the nifc_ ded Iug
Twlb « owdyouradvo ite
Cyr betne

Tau Duke of Argyle led the way n silenct to the small
postern by which they had been admitted mto Richmond
Park, 50 long the favourite residence of Queen Caroline Tt
was opened by the same hall seen yamitor and they found
themselves beyond the precincts of the royal detnesne  Still
not a word was spoken on either side  The Duke probably
wi hed to allow his rustic protégée time to recrust her faculties,
dazzled and sunk with colloquy sublime, and betwixt what
she had guessed, had heard, ind had seen, Jeanie Deans’s
mind was too much agitated to permit her to ask wy
questtons

They found the carriage of the Duke 1 the place where
they had lett 1t, and when they resmined their places, soom
began to advance rapidly on therr return to town

"1 think, Jeame," said the Duke, breaking silence, ¥ you
have every reason to congratulate yourself on the 1ssue of your
mterview with her Majesty

“And that leddy was the Queen hersell?” said Jeame,
1 misdoubted 1t when I saw that your honour didna put on
your hat~And yet I can hardly believe it, even when T bheard
her speak 1t hersell”

#1t was certainly Queen Carohine,” rephed the Duke
"Have you no curlosity to sce what 15 in tha lttle pocket
book 2"

“ Do you thuik the pirdon wilt be 1 1t, sr?” sud Jeanie,
with the eager animation of hope

*“Why, no,” replied the Duke, *that 15 unlhkely They
seldom cary these things about them, unless they were likely
to be wanted , and, besides, her Majesty told you 1t was the
King, not she, who was to grant it”

“That is true, too,” saxd Jeame, *“but I am so confused in
my mind~—But does your honour think thete 1s a cettanty
of Lffic’s pardon then” continued she, still holding n her
hand the unopened pocket book

‘Why, kings are kitlle cattle to shoe behmd, as we say m
the porth,” rephed the Duke, *but tus wife knows hus tnm,
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and I have not the least doubt that the malter 1s quue
certun !

¢ O God be prasedi God be praisedt” ejaculated Jeame,
“and may the gude leddy never want the heurt's case she has
gien me it this moment—And God bless you too, my Lord |
saithout your hetp I wad ne’er hie won newr ber ”

Lhe Duke let her dwedl upon this subject for a considerable
timic, Luriows, perhaps, to ste how long the feehings of gratitude
would contnue to supersede those ot cunosity  But so feeble
wt, the Nter fuelng wn Jeame’s mund, that his Grace, with
whom, perhaps, 1t was for the tune a little stronger, was obliged
once more to bring forwatd the subject of the Queen’s present
It was opencd Accordingly T the moide of the case were the
usul assortment of silk and needles, with sussors, tweezers,
&c , and 1n the pocket was 1 bank bl for fifty pounds

Ihe Duke htd no sooner informed Jeanie of the value of
this list document, for she wis unaccustomed to see notes for
such sums, thin she evpressed her regret at the mistake which
had tiken place ‘lLor the hussy itsell,” she said, “was a
very vatuable thing for a keepsake, with the Queen's name
written an the mside with her ain hand doubtless— Caroline—
as plun as could be, and a crown drawn aboon 1t ”

She therefore tendered the bill to the Duke, requesting hum
to find some mode of returning it to the royal owner

“ No, no, Jewme,” sud the Duhe, ¥ there 15 no mistake m
the case  Her Majesty knows you bave been put to great
expense, and she wishes to make 1t up to you ”

“ 71 am sure she 1s even ower gude,” sud Jeanie, “and 1t
glads me muckle that I can pay back Dumbedikes s siller,
without distressing my father, honest ma ”

¢ Dumbtedikes?  What, a freeholder ot Mid-Lothin, 18
he not ?” said hs Grace, whose occasiontl residence 1n that
county made him acquunted with most of the hertors, as
landed persons are termed m Scotland—"FHe his a house
not tar trom Dalkeith, wewrs a black wig and 1 lnced
hm2”

“Yes, sir,” answered Jeanie, who had her reasons for bemg
briet n her wswers upon this topre

“Ahl my old (nend Dumbie!” sud the Duke, “I have
thrice seen hum fou, and only once heard the sound of his
voice —Ts he a cousin of yours, Jeame ?”

* No, sir,—my Tord"

“Then he must be a well wisher, T suspect #”
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1 Ye—jyes,—my Lord, sir,” answered Jeane, blushing, and
with hesitation

“Ahal then, if the I awrd starts, I suppose my fiiend Butler
must be m some danger ? ¥

"*Oh no, sn,” answered Jeanme much more readily, but at
the same tume blushing much mare deeply

“Well, Jeame,” sud the Duke, "you are a girl may be
gafely trustd with your own matlers, and I shall mquire no
farther about them  But as to thus s1ume paidon, T must sce
to get 1t passed thiough the proper forms, and I have a luend
i office who will, for anld lang syne, do me so much favour
And then, Jetnse, as 1 shall have oceasion to send an express
down to Scotland, who will travel with it safer and more
swiltly than you can do, I will take care to have it put mto
the proper channel , meanwhile, you way wnte to your {riends,
by post, of your good success "

# And does your Honour think,” said Jeanie, “ that will do
a3 weel as of [ were to take my tap 1n my lap, und shp my
ways hame agun on my ain errand ?”

“Much better, certamly,” said the Duke  “You Lnow the
roads are not very safe for a simgle woman to travel

Jeanie internnlly acquiesced i this observation

“And I have a plan for you besides One of the Duchess’s
attendants, and oune of mune—jyour acquawtance Archibald—
are going down to Inverary in a hight calash, with four horses
I have bought, and there 1s room enough in the caniage for
you to go with them as far as Glasgow, where Archubald wall
tmd means of sendmg you sately to Bdmburgh  And in the
way, I beg you will teach the woman as much as you can of
the mystery of cheese making, for she 18 to have a charge m
the dairy, and I date swear you are as tidy about your mulk-
pail ag about your dress ”

“Does your honour like cheese ? ” said Jeanie, with a gleam
of conscious delight as she ashed the question

#1ake 1t?” said the Duke, shose good nature anticipated
what was to follow,~—" cakes and cheese are 1 dinner for an
emperor, let alone a Highlandman ”

“Because,” said Jeanie, with modest confidence, and great
and enident self gratulation, "' we have been thought so pirti
cular 1 making cheese, that some folk think it as gude as
the real Dunlop, and it your Honour’s Grace wad but accept
a stane or twa, blithe, and fam, and proud 1t wad make us'
But maybe ye may like the ewe-mulk, that is, the Buckholm
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side ! cheese batter, or maybe the gait milk, as ye come frae
the Ilighlands—and 1 canna pretend just to the same sheel
o' them, but my cousm Jean, that lives at Lockermachus in
Latapmcrmurr, I could speak to her, and——"

“ (Jutte unnecessary,’ sud the Duke, “the Dunlop 18 the
very cheese of vhich T am so fond, and 1 will take 1t as the
ot st frrour you can do me to send one to Carolme Park
But remanber, be on konour with 1t Jeante, and male 1t all
yoursdf, for I ma a reil good judge *

“1 am not fenred,' said Jerme confidently, “that I may
plse your Honow, for I am surc you look as 1if you could
hardly iind fault w1 onybody that did therr best, and weel 1
it my put, I trow, to do nune”

Stis b rourse miroduced a topic upon which the o
travellers, though so different 1 rank and education, found
eaxch 1 posd deal to say The Duke, besides lis other
patriotic (qualibies, wis a distingushed agrcultunst, and proud
of s knowledge in that dupartment  1le enturtamed Jeame
with his observations on the difierent breeds of cattle m Scot
land and therr capacity for the damwy, and received so much
informdtion from heir practical experience mn return, that he
promised her 1 couple of Devonshire cows in reward for the
lesson In short, his mmnd was so transported back to his
rural employments and amusernents, that he sighed when his
carsinge stopped oppostte to the old hackney-coach, which
Archibald had Lept n attendance et the pliwce where they
had leftit  While the coachman agawn bridled his lean cattle,
which had Leen indulged with a bite of musty hay, the Duke
cunoned feame, not to be 100 communicative to her Jandlady
concerning what had passcd  “ There 15, he said, “no use
of speaking of matters till they are actually settled , and you
may refer the good lady to Arclubald, 1f she presses you hard
with questions  She 1s his old acquantance, and he knows
how to mrnage with her *

He then look 2 cordril frewell of Jeante, and told her to
be rerdy 1o the ensiung week to return to Scotland—saw bet
safely established o her hackney coach, and rolled oft mn s
own carnage, humming a stanza of the ballad which he 1s
said to hve composed —

1 The illy yastuces of fuckholm which the auther now surveys
hotin the frenzy of a dreamer eye
are fined for prodyucmg the best awe milk chease in the south of Seotland
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At the s ght of Dumbarton once 1gun

I1l cack up my bonnet wd narch amin
‘With my claymore bangu ¢ lown te 1wy heel
Teo whang 1t the bannacks of bul 3 meal

Perhaps one ought to be actually 4 Scotchman to conceive
how ardently, under all distinctions of rank 1ind situation
they feel their mutual connection with each other as natives
of the same country ‘There are, 1 believe, moirc associations
common to the mbabitants of a rude and wild, thwn of a
well cultivated and fertile country, therr nncestors have more
seldom changed their place of residence, their matul recol
lection of remarkable objects 15 more accurate, the high and
the low are more nterested m each others welfwre, the fuel
mgs of kmdred and relationship are more wndely extended
and, in a word, the bonds of patrniotic affection, ways
honourable even when a hitle too exclusively stramned, have
more influence on men s feelings and actions

The rumbling hachney coach which tumbled over the
(then) execrable London pavement, at a rate very diflerent
from that which had conveyed the ducal carnage to Rich
mond, at length deposited Jeanie Deans and her attendant at
the national sign of the Thistle Mrs Glass, who had been
w long and anxious expectation, now tushed full of esger
curtosity and open mouthed interrogation, upon our heroine,
who was positively unable to sustain the overwhelnung catiract
of her questions, which burst forth with the sublimity of a
grand gardyloo —* Had she seen the Duke, God bless him
—the Duchess—the young ladies?—Had she seen the Kuing,
God bless him—the Queen —the Prince of Wales—the Princess
—or any of the rest of the royal family P—Had she got her
sister's pardon ?P—Was 1t out and out—or was it only a com
mutation of punishment?-—FHow far had she gone—where
had she drven to—whom had she seen—what had been sad
~what had kept her so long ?”

Such were the various questions huddled upon each other
by a curiosity so eager, that 1t could hardly wait for its own
grabification = Jeanie would have been more than sufficiently
embarrassed by this overbearng tude of nterrogations, had
not Archibald, who had probably received from his master 4
hint to that purpose advanced to her rescue  “Mrs Glass,’
said Archibald, “his Grace desired me particulrly (o sy, that
he would take 1t as a great fvour 1f you would ask the young
woman no questions, as he wishes to explamn to you more
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distinetly than she can do how her affairs stand, and consult
you on somc matters which she cannot altogether so well
explawn The Duke will call at the lhustle ta marrow or neat
day for that purpose "

#Ihs Grace 1s very condescendimg,” sad Mrs Glass, her
7eal for mquiry slaked for the present by the dexterous ad
ramstruon of this sugar-plum—“s Grace 15 sensible that
1 am i & manser accountable for the conduct of wy young
kinswomn, and no doubt his Grace 15 the best judge how
far he shouid cntrust her or me with the management of her
aflurs ”

“ s Grace 15 quite sensible of thay" answered Arclibald
with national gravty, “and will certaunly trust what he has
to say to the most discreet of the two, and therefore, Mrs
Glass, s Grace relies you will speak nothing to Mrs Jean
Deans, either of her own aftawrs or her sister's, until he sees
you lumself  He desired me to assurc you, 1n the meanwhile,
that all was gowng on as well ag your kindness could wish,
Mrs Glass ”

" His Grace 1§ very hind—very considerate, certamnly, Mr
Archibald—his Giace's commands shall be obeyed, and——
Bur you have had a {ar dnve, Mr Arclnbald, as 1 guess by
the time of your abeence, and 1 guess” (with an engaging
smile) “you winna be the waur o’ a glass of the rnight Rosa
Sohs ”

7 thank you, Mrs Glass,” said the gieat man’s great man,
“but T am under the nccessity of retorning to my Lord
dircetly ”  And making his adicus aivilly to both cousing, he
lelt the shop of the I.ady of the Thistle

“1 am glad your affairs have prospered so well, Jeane, my
love,” said Mrs Glass, ““though, mdeed, there was little fear
of thum 50 soon as the Duke of Argyle was so condescending
As to take thum mto hand I will ash you no questions
about them, because hus Grace, who 13 most considerale and
prudent i such maiters, intends to tell me all that you ken
yourself, dear, and doubtiess o great deal more, o that any-
thing that may he heavily on your mand may be 1mparted to
me 1 the meantime, &8s vou see 1t 1s s Grace’s pleasure that
I shiould be made acquainted with the whole matter forthwith,
and whether you or he tells 1t, will make no difference
the world, ye ken  IfT ken whal he 1s going to say before-
hand, 1 will be much more ready to give my advice, and
whether you or he tell me about i, cannot much sigmify after
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all, my dear So you may just say whatever you like, only
mind I ask you no questions about 1t "

Jeanue was a little embarrassed  She thought that the com-
munication she had to make was perhaps the only means she
might have m her power to gratify her friendly and hospitable
kwmswoman  But her prudence nstwntly suggested that her
secret inteiview with Queen Caroline, which scemed to pass
under a certmn sort of mystery, was not a proper subject (o1
the gossip of 2 woman hke Mis Glass, of whose heart she
had a much better opinton than of her prudence  She, there
fore, answered m general, that the Duke had had the eatra-
ordiniy kindness to make very puticular iqatrics mto her
sister's bad aftan, and that he thought he had lound the
means of putting (t a’ straight agam, but that he proposed
to tetl all that he thought about the matter to Mrs Glasy
herself

lhis did not quite satisly the penetrating Alistress of the
Thistle  Searching ns her own small rappee, she, 1t spite. of
her promuse, urged Jeame with shll further questions  ** Had
she been a’ that time at Argyle House? Was the Duke with
her the whole time? and had she seen the Duchess? and
had she seen the young ladies—and espccially Lady Carolme
Campbell ?”—To these questions Jeame gave the pgeneral
reply, that she kncw so hittle of the town that she could not
tell exactly where she had been, that she had not seen the
Duchess to her knowledge, that she had seen two ladies,
one of whom, she underslood, bore the name of Carolne,
and more, she samid, she could not tell about the matter

“Tt would be the Duke’s eldest daughter, Lady Caroline
Campbell-—there 1 no doubt of that,” said Mys Glass, “but,
doubtless, I shall know moe particularly through his Grace —
And so, as the cloth 15 laid m the httle parlour above starrs,
and 1t 1s past three o’clock, for I have been waiting this hour
for you, and I have had a snack myself, and, as they used to
say 10 Scotland m my time—1I do not ken 1f the word be used
now—there 15 11l talkimg between a tull body and a fasting ”
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CHAPTER XXXIX

Heven fir tsent lbters tosom « ritch s ilde-
Some bant i  luver of some ciplive maid
orz

Dy dint of unwonted labour with the pen, Jeanie Deans con-
trived 1o mdite; and give to the charge of the postman on the
ensuiny day, no less than three leticrs, an exertion altogether
strange to her habits, msomuch so, that, 1f mulk had been
plenty, she would rather have made thrice a3 many Dunlop
cheesey  The birst of them was very brief It was addressed
to (eorge Staunton, Hsq, at the Rectory, Willingham, by
Grantham , the address theing part of the mformation which
she had extracted from the communicahive peasant who rode
hefore her to Stamford It was m these words —-

“Sir,—To prevent farder muschieves, wheteof there hath
been enough, comes these Sir, I have my sister’s pardon
from the Queen's Mnjesty, whereof 1 do not doubt you wili
be glad, having had to say naut of matlers whereof you
know the purport So, sir, I pray for your better welfare in
bodie and soul, and that 1t will please the fisycian to visit you
in His good tume Alwales, sir, I pray you will never come
again to sec my Sister, whercof there has been too much And
0, wishing you no evil, but even your hest good, that you may
be turned from your mquity (for why suld ye die?), 1 rest your
humble servant to command, Ye ken wha”

‘Lhe next letter was to her fither It 18 too long altogether
for insertion, so we only give a few extracts, It commenced—

" DyFAREST AND TRULY HONOURED FA18ER,—This comes
with my duty to inform you, that 1t has pleased God to redeem
that captivitie of my poor sister, n respect the Queen’s blessed
Majesty, for whom we are ever baund to pray, hath redeemed
ber soul from the slayer, granting the ronsom of her, whik 1s
anc pardon or reprieve  And [ spohe with the Queen face to
face, and yet live, for she is not muckle diftering from other

and leddiey, saving that she has a stately presence, and ecen
ike a blue huntm’ hawk's, whilk paed throu’ and throw’ me
biks & Hieland durk-—And all this good was, alway under the
Great Giver, to whom all are bul mnstruments, wrought foith
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for us by the Duk of Argle, wha 15 1ne native true hemted
Seotsman, and not pndciw’, like other folk we ken of —and
lihkewise skeely enow in bestial, whereof he has promised to
ge me lwa Devonshire kye, of which he 15 cnamoured,
aithoupgh I do sull haud by the real hawkit Awshire Lreed—
and I have promised hum a cheese, and I wad wuss je, of
(Gowans, the brockit cow, has a quey, that she suld suck her
fill of mulk, as I am, given to understand he has none of that
breud, and 18 not seornfid, but will take & thing Gae a pur
body, that 1t may hghten therr heart of the loiding of debt
that they awe him  Also lus Honour the Duke will accept
ane of our Dunlop cheeses, and 1t sall be my taut if a better
was ever yearned i Lowden ”—(Tere follow some obseivr
hons respecting the breed of cattle, and the produce of the
dairy, which 1t 19 our 1ntention to forward to the Boatd of
Agneulture ]—" Nevertheless, these are bul matlers of the
after-harvest, n respect of the greal good which Providence
mth gifted us with—and, in especil, poor Effic’s e  And
oh, my dear father, since 1t hath pleased God to be meraiful to
her, let her not want your fiee pardon, whilk will make her
meet to be ane vessel of grace, and also a comfort to your ain
gate hairs  Dear father, will ye let theyLard ken that we
have had friends stringely raised up to us, and that the talent
whilk he lent me will be thankfully repard I hac some of it
to the fore, and the rest of i 1s not knotted up in ane purse
or napkin, but i ane wee it paper, as 15 the fashion her,
whilk I am assured 15 gude for the siller And, dear father,
through Mr Butler's means I hae gude fnendship with the
Duke, for their had becn kindness between their torbears
the auld troublesome time byepast And Mrs Glass has
been kind hke my very mother She has a braw house here,
and lives bien and warm, wo' twa servant lasscs, and a man
and a callant m the shop  And she 1s to send you doun a
pound of her hie duied, and some other tobaka, and we maun
think of some propme for her, since her kindness hath been
great  And the Duk 1s to send the pardun doun by an
express messenger, in respect that I canna travel sae fast, and
I am to come doun w1’ twa of lus Honour's servants—that 1s,
John Archibald, a decent elderly gentleman, thit says he has
seeh you lang sync, when ye nere buymg beasts in the west
frae the Latrd of Aughtermuggitie—but maybe ye winna mind
him-—ony way, he's a civil man—and Mrs Dolly Dutton, that
15 to be dawrymaid at Inverara, and they brimg me on as far
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as Glasgo’, whilk will make 1t nae pimch to win hame, whilk I
desire of all things  May the Giver of all good things keip
ye m your outgauns and incomngs, whereof devoully prayeth
your loving dautcr, Jran Drang”

Ihe third lctter was to Butler, and 1ts tenor as follows -

O MASTER Bu v ek —Sin,—Tt will be pleasure to you to ken,
that W I came for s, thanks be to God, weel dune and ta the
gade end, and that your forbours Jetter was nght welcome to
the Dule of Argile, and that he wiote your name down with
a kyleunce pen mn a leathein book, whereby it scems like he
will do for you cuther wi' & ~cule or 4 Yirk, he has enow of
buthy as T am wsuwred And X have seen the Quewn, which
gave me a hussy cise qul of her own hand  She had not her
cown and sheptre, but they are tud by for her, like the
baims best dlaisc, to be woin when she noeds them  And
they are kecpit tn a tour, whith 1s not like (he tour of Libber
ton, nor yot Cruppilla, but marr hke to the castell of Ldin
burgh, if the biddings were tacn and set down i the mudst of
the Nor Loch  Also the Queen was very bounteous, giving
me a paper worth filtie pounds, as 1 am assured, to pay my
expenses here and back agen  Sae, Master Butler, as we
were aye necbours’ bairns, forby onything else that may hae
been spoken between wvs, I trust you wmna shnmp yoursell
for what 15 needfu' for your heulth, smee st sigmifies not
muckle whilk o' us has the siller, if the other wants it  And
mind this 15 no meant to haud ye to onything whilk ye wad
rather forget, if ye suld gut 2 chuge of a kuk or a scule, ag
above smd  Onty I hope it will be n scule, and not a kuk,
beeause of these difficulties anent aiths wd puronnges, whlk
might gang 1l doun wi my honest father  Only if ye could
compass 1 harmonous call frie the pansh of Shreegh me-dead,
s y¢ ancs hid hope of, T trow 1t wad please him weel, sice
I bae heard hun say, that the 1oot of the matler was mair
deeply hafted m that wild mwrland paush than n the Canen-
gate of Ldinburgh T wish I had whaten books ye wanted,
Mr RButler, for they hae hull houses of them herc, and they
are obliged to set st ont in the street, whilk are sald cheap,
daubtless, to get thern out of the weather It 1y & muchkle
placg, and I hae scen ste muckle of i, that my poor head
trns round  And ye ken langsyne I am nae great pen
woman—and i 15 near eleven o'clock o the mght I am
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cumming down 1 good company, and safe—and 1 had
troubles 1 gaun up, whilk makes me blither of tavelling wi'
kend folk My cousm, Mrs Glass, has a braw house hete,
put &’ thing 18 sae powsoned wi' snuff, that T am like to be
scomfished winles  But what signifies these things, 1n com-
panson of the great dehiverance wlille has heen vouchsafed to
my father’s house, in whith you, as our auld and dear well
wisher, will, T dout not, rejoice and be evceedingly glad
And I am, dear Mr Butler, your sincere well wisher in tem-
poral and eternal things, J D"

After these labours of an unwonted lind, Jeame retired to
her bed, yet scaice could sleep a few minutes together, so
often was she awakened Dy the heart-stirring consciousness
of her sister’s safety, and so powerfully urged to deposit her
burden of joy, where she had before laid her doubts and
sorrows, in the warm and sincere exercises of devotion

All the next, and all the succeeding day, Mrs Glass fidgeted
about her shop m the agony of expectation, like a pea (io use
a vulgar sirle which her profession renders appiopriate) upon
one of her own tobacco pipes  With the thurd mormng came
the expected coach, with four servants clustered belund on
the foot-board, mn dark brown and yellow hiveries , the Duke
i person, #ith laced coat, gold headed cane, star and garter,
all, as the story book says, very grand

[Ie inquired for his little countrywoman of Mrs Glass, but
without requesting to see her, probably because he was un-
willing to give an appearance of personal intercouise betwist
them, which scandal mght have msinterpreted  “The
Queen,” he said to Mrs Glass, ““had taken the case of her
kinswoman Imto her gracious consideration, and bemng speci-
ally moved by the afiectionate and resolute character of the
clder sister, had condescended to use her powcrful inter-
cession with his Majesty, m conscquence of which a pardon
had been despatched to Scotland to Eifie Deans, on conditbion
of her banishing herself forth of Scotland for {ourteen years
The King's Advocate had inusted,” he sad, “upon this
qualification of the paidon, having pointed out to s Majesty’s
ministers, that, withmn the comse of only scven years, twonty-
one mstances of child murder bad occuned i Geotland ¥

“Weary on him1” smd Mrs Glass, “ what for nceded lie
to have telled that of lus am country, and to the Englsh
folk abune a’? I used aye to think the Advocate a douce

o
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decent man, but 1t 1s an il bird—begging yom Grace's
paraon for speaking of such a coorse by word  And then
what is the poor lassie to do in a foreign lind -—Why, wae's
me, 1t's just sending her to play the same pranks ower again,
out of sight or gmdance of her fnends ”

"Pooh! poohl” said the Duke, “that necd not be antier
pated  Why, she may come up to London, or she may go
lo Amencr, and marry well for all that 15 come and gone ”

“In troth, and so she may, as yomr Grace ts pletsed to
mtimate,” replicd Mrs Gliss, “and now I think upon i,
there 1s my old correspondent in Virgima, Ephraim Buckskn,
that has supphied the Thustle this forty years with tobacco,
and 1t 15 not a little thal serves our turn, and he has been
wribing to me these ten yewrs to send him out a wife  The
carle 15 not above sixty, and hale and hearty, and well to pass
w the world, and a hne fiom my hand would settle the matter,
and Lffie Deans's misfortune (forby that there 15 no special
occasion to speuk about 1t) would be thought httle of there ”

“Ts she a pretty gul?” sard the Duke, “her sister doeg
not get beyond a good comely sonsy lass ”

“QOh, far pretuer 15 Effic than Jeane,” said Mrs Glass ,
*“though 1t 15 long since I saw her mysell, but I hear of the
Deanses by 2ll my Lowden friends when they come—your
Grace kens we Seots are clannish bodies ”

“So much the better for us,” said the Duke, "‘and the
worse for those who meddle with us, as your good old
fashioned Scots sign says, Mrs Glass  And now [ hope
you will approve of the measures I have taken for restoring
your kinswoinan to her {viends ”  These he detatled at length,
and Mrs Glass gave her unquabfied approbation, with a
smile and a cowttesy at every sentence ‘“ And now, Mrs,
Glass, you must tell Jeanie, I hope she will not forget my
cheese when she gots down to Scotiand  Archibald has my
orders to arrange all her expenses ”

“Beggmoy your Grace's humble pardon,” smd Mrs Glass,
"1Us a pity to trouble yourself about them, the eanses are
wenlthy people n their way, and the lss bas money in her

ochit ”

“Jhat's all very trne  sad the Duke, “but you know,
where MacCallummore travels he pays all, 1t 15 our Highland
powilege w0 take from glt what =z want, and to give to all
what fiep wnt ”

*“Your Grace's better at ¢ iving than laking," smd Mrs Glass
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“To show you the contrary,” said the Duke, “1 will filt my
box out of Lhis canister without peymng you a bawbee,” and
agan desiring to be remembered to Jeame, with his good
wishes for her sote journey, he departed, leaving Mis Glass
uplfted 1 heart and 1n countenince, the proudest and
happiest of tobacco and snuft dealers

Reflectively, his Grace’s good humour and affabihty had
a favourable effect upon Jeamie’s situation  Her kinswoman,
though civil and kind to her, had acqured too much of
London breeding to be perfectly satisfied with her cousin's
rustic and nation dress, and was, besides, sometinng scan
dahsed at the cause of her journey to Tondon Mrs Glass
mght, therefore, have been less sedulous n her attentions
towards Jeanie, but tor the imterest which the foremost of
the Scotush nobles (for such, i all men’s estimation, was
the Duke of Argylc) seemed to take 1n her fate Now, how
ever, 28 a2 knswoman whose virtues and domestic affections
had attracted the notice and approbation of royalty 1self,
Jeante stood to her relative 1n a hight very diflerent and much
more favourable, and was not only treated with kindness, but
with actual obseivance and respect

Tt depended upon heiself alone to have made as many
visits, and seen as many sights, as lay within Mrs Glass's
power to compass But, excepting that she dined abroad with
one or two “f1r away kinsfolk,” and that she paid the same
respect, on Mrs Glass’s strong wgency, to Mrs Deputy
Dabhy, wife of the Warshupful Mr Deputy Dabby, of Fax
nngdon Without, she did not avail herself of the opportuntty
As Mrs Dabby was the second lady of great rank whom
Jeame had seen tn London, she used sometimes afterwaids to
draw a parallel betwixt her and the Queen, i which she
observed, that ® Mrs Dabby was dressed twice as grind, and
was twice as big, and spoke twice as loud, and twice as muckle,
as the Queen did, but she hadna the same goss hawk glance
that makes the skin ereep, and the knee bund, and though
she had very kindly gifted her with a loxf of sugar and twa
punds of tes, yet she hadna a'thegither the sweet look thal
the Queen had when she put the needle book nto her hand *

Jeanie might have enjoyed the sights and novelties of this
great city more, hd 1t not been for the qualification added to
her sister’s pardon, which greatly gneved her affectionate dis-
position  On_this subject, however, her mind was somewhat
relieved by a letter which she recerved m return of post, n
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answer to that which she had wntten to her fathar  With lus
aftectionale blessing, 1t brought his full approbation of the
step which <he had tahin, as on. msprred by the 1mmediate
dictates of EHeaven, and which she had been thiust upan
m order that she mught become the means of saluty to a
perisiung houschold

“1f wver a deliverance was dear and precious, this,” sud the
letter, “15 a deu and piecions deliverance—and of hife saved
can be mde more sweet and savoury, 1t 1§ when 1t cometh by
the hinds of those whom we hold mn the ties of affection  And
do not let your heart be dicquieted within you, that this vivtim,
wha 15 1escued from the homs of the altal, whereunuil she was
fast bound by the rhams of human law, 15 now to be driven
beyond the bounds of our lind  Scotland 1s a blessed tand
0 those whe love the ordinances of Chostivmty, and 1t 15 1
taer Iaind to look upon, and dear to them who have dwelt m
it ' thar days, wnd weel said that judicious Chriseran, worthy
John Livingstone, 2 sador i Borrowstounness, as the famous
Patrich Walker reporteth his words, that howheit he thouzht
Scotland was a Gehennah of wickedness when he was at home,
yet, when he was abroad, he accounted it ane paradise, for
the evils of Scotland he found everywhere, and the good of
Scotland he found nowhere  But we are to hold 1n 1emem
brance that Scotland, though 1t be our native land, and the
land of our fathers, 1s not hke Goshen, m Egypt, on whill
the sun of the heavens and of the gospel shineth alle 1arly, and
leaveth the rest of the world 1n utter dwkness  Theiefore,
and also because tlis increase of prafit st Samt I eonard's
Crags m1y be a canld waff of wind blawing from the frozen
land of crihly self, wheie never plant of grace took reot or
gress, apd Lecouse 1y concerns make me take something ower
muchle a gnp of the gear of the warld 1 mne arms, I 1eceve
this dsspensation anent Lffic ag a call to depart out of Haran,
as nghteous Abraham of old, and lcave my father’s lundred
and my mother's house, and the ashes and mould of them
who have gone to sleep before me, and wiuch wai 1o be
msnigled with these auld crased bones of mme own And
my heart 1s hghtened to do this, when T call to miud the
decay of active and carnest relion in this land, and survey
the hewht and the depth, the length and the breadth, of
national defections, and how the love of many 1s waxing
lukewarm and cold, and I am strengthened wm this resolution
to change my dormcile Likewise, as I hear that store farms
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are to be set at an ei1sy mait m Northumberland, where there
are many precious souls that aie of our true, though suffering
persuasion  And sic part of the kye or stock as I judge 1t
iit to Leep, may be driven thither without incommodity—say
about Wooler, or that gate, keeping aye a shouther to the hnlls
—and the rest may be sauld to gude profit and advantage, if
we had prace weel to use and gude these gifts of the warld
The Latrd has been a true friend on our unhappy occastons,
and [ have pmd him back the siller for Fifid's mirfortune,
whercof Mr Nichil Nowit returmned lum no balance, as the
Laud and I did expect he would hae done  But law hicks up
a, as the common folk say I have had the siler to borrow
out of sax purses Mr Saddletree advised to give the ITand
of Lounsheck a charge on his band for a thousand murks
But 1 hae nar broo' of charges, since that awnin' mormng that
a toul of a horn, at the Cross of Edwbuigh, blew half the
farthfu’ ministers of Scotlind out of then pulpits  However,
1 sall raise an adjudication, wlhilh Mr Saddletrec says comes
mstead of the auld apprisings, and will not lose weel-won gear
with the hhe of him 1f 1t may be helped  As for the Queen,
and the credi that she hath done to a poor man’s daughter,
and the mercy and the grace ye found with her, T can only
pray for her weel-bemng here and hereafter, for the estabhsh
ment of her honse now and for ever, upon the throne of thesc
kingdoms I doubt not but what you told her Majesty, that
I was the same Dawid Deans of whom there was a spoit 1
the Revolution when I noited thegither the heads of twa faise
prophets, these ungracious (races the prelates, as they stnod
on the Hie Street, after bemg espelled from the Convention
Parhament  1he Duke of Argyle 15 a noble and true-hearted
nobleman, who pleads the cause of the poor, and those who
have none to help them , venly his reward shall not be laching
unto him —1 have been wriling of many things, Lut not of
that whilk Dies nearest inme heart I have seen the imsgmded
thing, she will be at lreedom the marn, on enacled cauntion
that she shall lewve Scotland in four weeks  Her mind 15
on evil (rame,—cising her eye backward on Bpypt, T doubt,
as1f the bitter waters of the wilderness were harder to endure
than the brick furnaces, by the side of which there were suvoury
flesh-pots 1 need not bid you make haste down, for you are,
excepling always my Gieat Master, my only comfort 1n these
stratts I charge you to withdiaw your feet from the delusion
of that Vamty tair in whtlk you are » sojourner, and not to go
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to thewr worship, which ts an 1!l mumbled mass, as 1t was weel
termed by James the Scat, though he afterwards, with s un
happy son, strave to bring 1t ower back and belly into his native
kingdom, wherethrough their rice have been cut off as foum
upon the water, and shall be as wanderers among the nations
—see the prophceics of Hosea, ninth and seventeenth, and
the same, enth and seventh  But us and our house, let ug
siy with the same prophet ¢ Let us rcturn to the Lord, for
1Ie hath torn, and Ife will heal us—He hath smitten, and He
will bind us up’*

Ile procceded to say, that he approved of her proposed
mode of returming by Glasgow, and entered into sundiy
minute pacticulars not necessary to be quoted A single
line in the letter, but not the least frequently read by the
party to whom it was addressed, mtimated, that “Reuben
Butler had been as 2 son to him m hus sorrows ”  As Dasid
Deans scarce ever mentioned Butler before, without some
gibe, more ot less direct, aither at hus carnal gifts and learn-
g, or &t his grandfather's heresy, Jeanle drew a good omen
from no such quahfying clause bemng added to this sentence
respecting him

A lover's hope resembles the bean in the nursery tale,—let
1t ance take root, and 1t will grow so rapidly, that - the course
of a few hours the giant Imagmation builds a castle on the
top, and by and by comes Disappointment with the “curtal
axe,” and hews down both the plant and the superstructure
Jeame's fincy, though not the most powerful of her faculties,
was hively enough 1o transport her 1o a wild farm m Novthum-
berland, well stocked with milk-cows, yeald beasts, and sheep,
a meetmg-house hard by, frequented by senous Presbytenans,
who had united 1 a harmonious call to Reuben Batler to he
their spintual guide , Lffie restored, not to gazety, but to cheer
fulness at least —thoir father, with his grey hairs smoothed
down, and spectacles on his nose ,—~hersell, with the maiden
snood exchanged for a matron’s curch—all ananged m a pew
w e sud meetng house, histeowg to wards of devohion,
rendered sweeter and more powerfal hy the affectionate ues
which combined them with the preacher  She chenshed such
vistons from day to day, until her residence m London began
to become wsupportable and tedious to her , and it was with
no ordinary satisfaction that she received a summons from
Argyle House, requung bher m two days to be prepared te
joun their northward party
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CIIAPTER XL

Ohne was a female swho had grlevous [H

Wrought In revenge a1 d she ejo d e st B

Sullen sho was and threiten ng i her ayo

Glred the stern toimpt Uit she dared o dle
Creanng

Tue summons of pieparation arrived after Jeanic Deans had
resided 1n the metropolis about three weeks

On the mormng appomnted she took a grileful fmewell of
Mrs Glass, as that good womw's attention to her puticularly
required, placed herself and her movable goods, which pur-
chases and presents had greatly increased, n a hackney coach,
and jomed her travellng compinions in the lLousehieper’s
apartment at Argyle House Whtle the carrige was gettng
ready, she was mformed that the Duke wished to speak with
her, and bemng ushered into a splendid saloon, she was sur
prsed to find that he wished to present her to his lady and
daughters

“T bring you my lttle countrywoman, Duchess,” these were
the words of the introductton  * With an army of young
fellows, as gallant and steady as she 15, and a good cause, I
would not fear two to one ”

“ Ah, papal” sud a hvely young lady, about twelve years
old, “remember you weie full one to two at Shenft muir, and
yet ” (singing the well known ballad)—

¢ Some say (hat we wan and some say (h1t they wan
nd sonie say that nane wan 2t o man
But of ae thing I m sure that on Sherift mur
A bttle thers was thut [ saw man

“ What, hittle Mary turned Tory on my hands P—Tus will be
fine news for our countiywoman to carry down to Scotland!”

“We may all turn Tortes for the thanks we have got for
remainng Whigs,” said the second young lady

“Well, hold your prace, you discontentcd monkeys, and do
dress your babies, and as for the Bob of Dunblane,

*If it wasna weel bobtat weel bobhit, weel bobbit
If it wasna weel hobbut we Il bob it again

“Papa’s wit 15 running low,” said Lady Mary, “the poor
gentleman 1s repeating himself—he sang that on the field of
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battle, when he was told the Highlanders had cut his left
wing to prect s with their claymores ”

A pull by the hur was the repatee to this sally

“Ah) brave Hhehlanders and bnght claymoies,” smd the
Duke, “well do I wish them, ‘for a’ the 1l they've done me
yet,) as the song gocs —¥ut come, madenaps, say u civil word
to your countrywoman——I wish ye b half her canny hamely
sense, I think you mny be as leal and truc hearted

‘Lhe Duchess advanced, and, in tow words, mn which there
w1s as much kindness 1s civility, assured Jeante of the respect
which she had for a characler so aflecuionate, and yet so fitm,
and added, "When you get home, you will pcrhaps hear
from rue ?

HAnd from me “And from me” "“And from me,
Jewmn ” added the young lacies one after the other, * for you
are a credit to the 1and we love so well ”

Jeine, overpowered with these unexpected compliments,
and not aware that the Duke's investgation had made tum
acquanted with her behaviour on her sistur’s tnal, could only
answer by blushing, and courtseying round and round, and
uttering at intervals, “* Mony thanks | mony thanks |*

' Jearue,” said the Duke, “ you must have dock an' dorvoch,
or you will be unable to trivel

There was a salver with cake and wine on the table He
took up & glass, drank “to all true hearts that lo’ad Scotland,”
and offered a glass to his guest

Jeanie, however, dechned ity saying, “that she had never
tasted wine in her hife ”

““ Ilow comes that, Jeawie ?” said the Duke,—'* wine maketh
glad the heart, you know

' Ay, str, but my father 1s ke Jonadab the son of Rechab,
who chged his children that they should drnk no wine”

“1 thought your father would hate had more senss,” sad
the Duke, ¥ unless, indeed, he prcfeis brandy  But, however,
Jeanie, 1if you will not drnk, you must eat, ta save the char
acter of my house ”

He thrust upon her a large piece of cike, nor would he
permit her to breik off 4 fragment, and lay the rest on the
salver " Put it 1 your pouch, Jeanis,” sad he, “you will
he glad of 1t before you see St Giles’s steeple I wish to
Heaven I wore (0 seC 1t as soon as you! and so my best
service to all my friends at and about Auld Reekie, and a
blithe jonmey to you ’

B
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And, miung the frankncss of 1 soldier with tus naturl
aftability, he shook hand  with s protégee, and commutted
her to the charge of Arclubald satishied that he hid prowided
sufficiently for her being attended to by his domestics, from
the unusnal attention with which he had imself treatcd her

Accordingly, n the course of her journcy, she found both
her companions disposed to pry ber evety possible civility, so
that her return, in pomt of comfort and safety, formed a strong
contrast to her journey to Lordon

Her heart nso was isburdened of the wught of grief
shame, 1pprchension, md fear, which had loaded her hofore
her wterview with the Queen at Richmond  But the human
mmd 15 50 strangely capricious, that, when frecd from the
pressure of el musery, it becomes opeu nd sensitve to the
apprehension of ileal calimmtics  She was now much dis
turbed 1 mind, that she had hewrd nothing from Reuben
Butler, to whom the opuration of wiiting was se much more
familinr than 1t was to herself

“1¢ would have cost im sue hittle fash,” she said to herself ,
“for I hae scen Inus pen gang as fast ower the piper, as ever
it did ower the water when it was m the grey guost’s wing
Wae's me ! maybe he mty be badly—but then my father wad
bhely hae said something about 1t—Or maybe he may hae
taen the rue, and kensna how to let me wot of his change
of nind Ie needna be at muckle fash about 1t she went
on, drawing herselt up, though the tear of honest pride and
mured affection gathered 1n her eye, as she entettamed the
suspieion,—* Jeante Deans 1s no the lass to pu’ lum by the
sleeve, or put hum 1n mind of what he wishes to forget I
shall wish hun weel and bappy @' the same, and 1f he hs
the luck to get 1 kirk mn our country, I sall gang and hear
him just the very same, to show that I bear nae mahce’
And as she rmagined the scene, the tear stole over her eya

In these melincholy reveries, Jeanie had full time to n
dulge herself, for her travelling companions, servants w2
distinguished and fashtonable fumily, hoad, of course, many
topics of conversation, m which 1t w1s tbsolutely imposstble
she could have either pleasure or portion  She had, thercfore,
abundant lewsure for reflcction, and even for self tormenting,
during the several days which, indulging the young horses the
Duke was sending down to the North with sufficient ease and

short stages, they occupted m reaching the neighbourhood of
Carlisle
*0 134
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In approaching the vicinity of that ancient city, they dis
cerned a considerable crowd upon an eminence at a lttle
distanee (rom the high road, and teawned fiom some passengers
who were pathermg towards that busy scene from the south
ward, that the cause of the concourse was, the laudnble public
deggre "t see & domned Scotch witeh and thiel get half of
her due upo’ Hanbeebroo' yonder, for she was only to be
hangud , she should hae been boorned alowve, an cheap on't

«Dear Mr Archibald,” smd the dame of the dasry elect,
“3 ncver seed a woman hanged n a' my lic, and only four
men, as made a goodly spectacle ”

Mr Arclubald, boweier, vas a Scotchman, and promsed
himself no exwuberant pleasme 1n seeing hus countrywoman
undergo “the terrible behests of law”  Mloreover, he was
n mun of sense and deheacy in s way, and the late circum
stances of Jeame’s family, with the cause of her expedition
to London, were not unknown to him, so that he answered
drily, 1t was 1mpossible to stop, as he must be carly at Carlisie
on some business of the Duke's, and he accordingly bid the
posnilions get on

The road at that tume passed at about a quarter of a mile’s
distance from the eminence, called Hanbee or Harabee Brow,
which, though 1t 15 very moderate 1n size and height, 1s never
theless seen from a great distance around, owing to the flatness
of the country through winch the Eden flows Here many
an outlaw, and border-rider of both Lingdoms, had wavered
w the wind dunng the wars, and scarce less hostile truces,
between the two countries Upon Harabee, m latter days,
other executions had taken place with as little ceremony as
compassion , for these frontier provinces remained long un
settled, and, even at the time of which we write, were ruder
thap those i the centre of England

Ihe postihons drove on, wheeling, as the Pennth road led
them, round the verge of the nsing ground Vet still the eyes
of Mrs Dolly Dutton, which, with the head and substanual
person to which they belonged, were all tured towards the
scene of action, could discern plainly the outhne of the
gallovs tree, 1eheved agamst the clear sky, the dark shade
formed by the persons of the executioner and the cnmimal
upen the light rounds of the tall senal ladder, unnl one of
the abjects, launched mto the ar, gave unequivocal signs of
mortal agony, though appeating n the distance not larger
than a spider deoendent at the extremuty of s wvisible
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thread, while the remaining forin descended from its elevated
situation, and regawed with all speed an undistinguished
place among the crowd  This termination of the tragic scenc
Jrew torth a squail from Mrs Dutton, and Jeanmie, with n
stinctive curiosity, turned her head i the same direction

The sight of a female culpnt m the act of undeigomng the
fatal punishment fiom which her beloved sister had Leen so
recently rescued, was too much, not perhaps for her nerves,
but for her mind and feehngs She turned her head to the
other stde of the carmage, with 2 sensation of su hness, of
loathing, and of fainting  Iler female companion overy helmed
her with qucstions, with proffers of assistance, with requests
that the carnage mught be stopped—that a doctor might be
fetched—that drops might be gotten—that burnt feathets and
assafectida, fair water, and hartshorn, might be procured, all at
once, and without one nstant’s delay  Archibild, more c1lm
and copsiderate, only desired the carmage to push forwird,
and t was not till they had got beyond stght of the fatal
spectacle, that, seeing the deadly paleness of Jeame’s counte
nance, he stopped the carriige, and jumping out himscif, went
m search of the most obvious and most easily procured
of Mrs Dutton’s pharmacopeeia—a draught, namely, of fair
water

While Archibald was absent on this good natwied ptece of
setvice, dammng the ditches which produced nothing but
mud, and thiking upon the thousind bubblmg springlets of
his own mountaws, the attendants on the execution began to
pass the stationary vehicle m thewr way back to Carlisle

From their half heard and half understood words, Jeame,
whose attention was wmvoluntanly riveted by them, as that of
children ts by ghost stories, though they know the pan with
which they will afterwards remember them, Jeanie, I say,
could discern that the present vicum of the law had died
game, as 1t 1s termed by those unfortunates, that s, sullen,
reckless, and impenitent, neither fcanng God nor regarding
man

% A sture woife, and a dour,” smd one Cumbnan peasant,
as he clattered by w his wooden biogues, with o nowse hike
the trampling of a dray horse

“She has gone to ho master, with ho's namie 1 her mouth,”
sad another, *'Shame the couniry should be harricd wr'
Scotch witches and Scotch bitches this gate—but I say hang
and drown *
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* Ay, ay, Gaffer Tramp, take awa yealdon, take awa low—
bang the witch, and there will be less scathe amang us, mine
owsen hau been reckan this tow mont ¥

“And mune bairns hae beun criming too, mon,” replicd lns
neighhour

“oilence wi' your fule tongues, ye churls,” said an old
woman, who hoobled past them, ns they stood talking near
the carnage , *this was mae wiich, but a blmdy fingered thief
and murderess ?

*Ay? wi it ¢en sae, Dame ITinchup?” said one m a
cvil tong, andd stepping out of Ins place to let the old woman
pass along the footpith—' Ny, you know best, sure—but at
ony rale, we hae but tinl a beot of her, and that's a thing
better Tost than found ”

The old woman passed on without making any answer

* Ay, ay, neighbour,” said Galffer Tramp, ‘'seest thou how
one witch will spek for Pother—Scots or English, the same
to them ”

s companion shook s head, and replied 1n the same
subdued tone, ‘ Ay, ay, when a Sark-foot wife gets on her
broomstich, the damcs of Allonby are rexdy to mount, just
as sure as the by word gangs o' the hulls,

“It skiddaw hath a cap,
Criffe] wot s full weel of that,'

* But,” contimued Gaficr Iramp, * thinkest thou the dughter
¢ yon hangit body 1sna as rank a witch as ho?”

“1 kennu cleady,” returned the fellow, * bul the folk are
spe tking ' syinuming her v the Lden”  And they passed on
their several roads, afier wishing each other good mommng

Just s the clowns left the place, and as Mr Archibald
returned with some fair water, a crowd of boys and girls, and
some of the lower rabble of moie mature age, come wp from
the place of exccution, grouping themselves with many a yelt
of delight aicund a till female fantastically dressed, who was
dancing, leaping, and boundwyg m the mdst of them A
horrible 1ccollection pressed on Jeame as she looked on this
unfoitunite creature, and the remintstence was mutual, for
by & sudden ecerlion of great strength and agility, Madge
Wildfire broke out of the noisy circle of tormentors who
surrounded her, and choging fast to the door of the calash,
uttered, tn a sound betwixt laughter and screaming, **Lh,
d'ye hen, Jeane Dcans, they hae hangit our mother?” Then
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suddenly changing ber tone to that of the most piteous
entreaty, she added, "“Oh, gar them let mc ging to cul her
down I—let me but cut her down '—she 15 my mother, 1f she
was waur than the ded, and she'll Le nac mur Lenspeckh
than half hangit Maggie Dickson, that cried saut mony a dy
after she had been hangit, her voice was roupit and hoarse,
and her neck was a wee ayee, or yo wad hac kond nae odds
on her {rae ony other saut wife

Mr Archibald, embarrassed by the madwoman’s ¢ linging
to the canuage, and detaiung around them her nosy and
mischievous attendants, was all this while looking out for a
constable or beadle, to whom he might commt the unfor-
tuntte creatme  But seemng no such person of authonty, he
endewvoured to loosen her hold from the cairage, that thry
might escape from her by driving on  ‘This, however could
hardly be achieved without some degree of violence, Madge
held fast, and renewed her frantic entreaties to be pevmitted
to cut down her mother ‘It was but a tenpenny tow lost,”
she said, ‘fend what was that to a woman's hfe?’ There
came up, however, a parcel of savage laohing fellows, butchers
and graziers chielly, among whose cattle there had been of
late & very general and fatal distemper, which their wisdom
mputed to witcheralt  They laid violent hands on Madge,
and tore her fiom the carnage, exclaming— What, doest stop
folk o' king’s mghway? Hast no done mischief enov aiready,
w!' thy murders and thy witcherings?”

0O Jeanie Deans—Jewme Dcans!” exclaimed the poor
mamac, “save my mother and I will take ye to the Inter
preter's house agamn,—and I will teach ye a’ my bonny sangs,
—and I will tell ye what came o' the: # The resl of
her entreaties were drowned n the houts of the rabble

“Save her, for God's sake !'— stve her from those people 1”
exclammed Jeane to Arclubald

“She 15 mad, but qute mnocent, she 15 mad, gentlemen,”
said Arclubald, “do not use her ill, take her before the
Mayar ¥

“ Av, ay, wese hae care enow on her ” answered one of the
fellows, “gang thou thy pgate, man, and mmd thine own
matters "

“Ile’s a Scot by his tongue” said another, “and an he
will come out o' his whuligg there, I'se gie im s tartan
plad fu’ o' brok:n banes ”

It was clear nothing could be done to rescue Madgr , and
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Archibald, who was a man of humanity, could only bud the
posulions hwurty on to Carlisle, that he mght obtain some
assistance to the unfortunate woman  As they drove off, they
heard the hoarse roar with which the mob prefice acts of riot
or cruelly, yet even above that deep and due note, they could
discern the scrcams of the unfortunate victim ‘They were
soon out of hearmg of the cues, but had no sooner entered
the strects of Carlisle, than Archibald, at Jeanie's earnest and
urgent cntrealy, went to a magstrate, to state the cruelly
which was likely to be exerised on this unhappy creature

In about an hour and a half he rcturned, and reported to
Jeame that the magistrate had very reacily gone in person,
with some assistaits, to the rescue of the unfortunate woman,
and that he had himself accompamed him, that when they
came to the muddy pool, m*which the mob were ducking her,
accordmg to therr favounte mode of pumshment, the magis
trate succeeded i rescung her from thewr hands, but mn &
state of msengibility, owing to the cruel treatment which she
had 1ccetved  He added, that he had seen hei carried to the
workhouse, and understood that she had been brought to
herself, and was expected to do well

This last averment was a shght alteration 1 pownt of fact,
for Madge Wildfire was not expected to survive the freatment
she had recewved , but Jeame seemed so much amtated, that
Mr. Arclubald did not thun} it prudent to tell her the worst
at once Indeed, she appeared so fluttered and disordered
by thus alwiming accident, that, although it had been thew
mtention to proceed to Longtown that evening, ber com-
prnions judged 1t most advisable to pass the mght at Carlisle

This was particularly agiccable to Jeanie, who resolved, if
possible, to procure an mterview with Madge Wildfire  Con-
necting some of her wild fhghts with the narvative of George
Staunton, shie was unwilling to omit the opportunsty of extract-
g from her, f possible, some mflormation concerning the fate
of that unfortunate mfant which had cost her sister so dear
Her acquantance with the disordered state of poor Madge's
mixd did not permit her to cherish much hope that she could
acquire from her any uscful intelligence, but then, since
Maclge’s mother had suffered her deserts, and was silent for
ever, 1L was her only chance of obtaining any kind of informa-
tion, and she was loath to lose the opportumty

She coloured her wish to My Archibald by saying, that she
had seen Madge formerly, and wished to know, as » matter of
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humantty, how she was attended to under her present mus
fortunes  lhat complaisant person immediately went to the
workhouse, or hospital, 1n which he had seen the sufferer
lodged, aud brought back for reply, that the medical attendants
positively forbade her seeing any one  When the apphication
{or admitlance was repeated next day, Mr Archibald wus in
formed that she had been vary quiet and comiposed, insomuch
that the clergyman, who acted as chiplun to the establish
ment, thought 1t expedient to rend prayurs beside her bed, but
that ber wanderng fit of mind had retmined soon after Ius
departure , however, her countiywoman mght see her if she
chose 1t She was not expected to live above an hour or two

Jeame had no sooner ieceived this information, than she
hastened to the hospital, her compntons attending her  They
found the dying person i a large ward, where there were ten
beds, of which the patient’s was the only one occupied

Madge wis singing when they entered—singing hier own
wild snatches of songs and obsolete airs, with a voice no longer
overstruned by false spirits, but softened, saddencd, and sub-
dued by bodily exhaustion  She was sull wsane, but was ne
longer able to express her wandenng 1deas 12 the wild notes of
her former state of exalted imagmation There was death
the plamntive tones of her voice, which yet, in this moderated
and melancholy mood, had something of the lulling sound with
which a mother sings her infant asleep As Jeanie entered,
she heard first the air, and then a part of the chorus and words,
of what had been, peihaps, the song of a jolly harvest-home

4 Qur wonk vs quLT—aqver aaw
The goodman wipes his weaiy brow

The Jast long wain wends slow away
And we arg [ree to sport and pliy

The might comes on when sets the sun
And lbour ends when day 15 dane

When Autuma s gone 1nd W inter s come
We hold our jovinl harvest home

Jeamie advanced to the bed side when the strai was
fimshed, and addressed Madge by her name But it po
duced no symptoms of recollection On the contrmy, the
patient, ke one provoked by mterruption, changed her
posture, and called out, with an impatient tone, “ Nurse—
nurse, turn my face to the wa’, that I may never answer to that
pame ony matr, and never see mair of a wicked world ¥

The attendant on the hospital arranged her m her bed as
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she desied, with her face to the wall, and her back to the
hight So soon as she was quet w this new position, she
began again to sing in the same low ind modulated stramns, as
if she was recoverng the stite of abstiaction which the mter
ruption of her visitants had disturbed  The strain, however,
was difterent, and rather resembled the music of the Methodist
hymns, though the measure of the song was stmlar to that of
the former

# Whn the fight of grice I= fought,~
When the marmitee yust s wronght,—
When 1wth hath ¢ht e d cold Doulit away,
Aund Hopt but sickens at delny, —

Whun Chuty, imprisoned here,
Longs tor a more expanded splieie,
Dofi thy roles of sy and chy
Christiag, rise, i come way

The strain was solemn and aflecting, sustamed as 1t was by
the pathetic warble of a voice which had naturally been a fine
one, and which weakness, 1l 1t dummshed 1ts power, had m-
proved n softness  Archibald, though 2 follower of the court,
and a poco-curante by profession, was confused, 1f not affceted ,
the dairymaid blubbered, and Jeanie felt the tears rise spon
taneously to her eyes Even the nurse, accustomed to afl
modes m which the spint can pass, seemed considerably
moved

The patient was evidently growing weaker, as was inttmated
by an apparent difficulty of breathing, which seized her from
fime to time, and by the utterance of low litless moans,
mtimating that nature was succumbing m the last confhet
But the spirit of melody, which must onginally have so strongly
possessed this unfortunate young woman, seemed, at every
mterval of ease, to tuuwnph over het pun and weakness  And
it was remaidable, that there could always be traced in her
s0ngs sumething ippropriate, though perhips only obliquely nr
collateinlly 5o, tu her present sitnation  Her next seemed to
‘e fur fragment of some 0xd ‘vatiad

“4 Cauld 15 my bed, Lord Archibald,

And snd my slerp of sonow,
But thine sadl b s sl and ¢ o,
Ty fause wus Jove  ter mnirow

Anrl weeg: ve nat, my maudens free,
Thonygh et your maslress bortow
For tu fur vhom I die to dny,
“hall die for e to morrn
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Again she changed the tunc to one wilder, less monotonaous,
and less regular  But of the words only a fragment or two
could be collected by thosc who listened to tlus sigular
scene s

" Prowd Nlsi s m the wood,
Whllang so ey,
Swedl leubin st on the bush,
Stngur so 1rely

STl me thon bonay lard
When siinll | mury me? '~

* When siv bian pontlh men
Kirl ward shalt curry ye !

' Wha m ! e+ (he bridal bed,
Threhe, 1y traly ? —

* The groy headed sexion
Tt delves the gy duly

*Ihcylow + orm oer grive and stone
Shall hyhit thee stewdy
The ow! from the steeple anp
Welcome, proud lady '

Her voice died away with the last notes, and she fell mnto a
slumber, from which the expenenced atlendant assured them,
that she never would awake at all, or only in the death agony

The nurse’s prophecy proved true ‘Lhe poor maniac pated
with existence, without again uttenng a sound of any hind
But our travellers did not witness this catastrophe They
left the hospital as soon as Jeanie had satisfied herself that
no elucidation of her sister’s musfortunes was to be hoped
from the dying person’

CHAPTER XLI

Wilt thou go v Wity me?
‘Lhe moon Is La, ht (i e ds ealm
And T bnow sl Lhe oue o piths
Thou wilt g0 on with me !
Ialata

Tye fatigue and agitation of these varous scenes had agitated
Jeamie so much, notwithstanding her 10bust strength of con-
stitution, that Archibald judged 1t necessary that she should
have a day’s repose at the village of Longtown It was m

t Note XIV -—Madge Wildfie
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van that Jeanie herself protested agamst any delay The
Duke of Argyle’s man of confidence was of course conse
quential, and as he had been bred to the medical profes
sion m his youth (at least he used this expression to describe
his having, thirty years before, pounded for s1x months 1n the
mortar of old Mungo Mangleman, the surgeon at Greenock),
he was obstinate whenever a matter of health was m question

In this case he discovered febnle symptoms, and having
once made = happy application of that learned phrase to
Jeam's cusy, all farther rewistance became n van, and she
was glad to acquiesce, and even to go to bed, and drink water
gruel, 1n order that she might possess her soul tn quiet, and
without mterruption

Mr Archibald was equally attentive in another puticular
He obsaived that the execution of the old woman, and the
miserable fate of her daughter, seemed to have had a more
powerful effect upon Jeame’s mind, than the usual feelings
of humanity might naturally have been expecled to occasion
Yet she was obviously a strong-minded, sensible young woman,
and 1n no respect subject to nervous affections, and therefore
Archibald, being 1gnorant of any special connection between
his master's prolegée and these unfortunate persons, except-
ing that she had seen Madge formetly in Scotland, naturally
mmputed the strong impression these events had made upon
her, to her associating them with the unhappy circumstances
1n which her sister had so lately stood  He became anxious,
theretore, to prevent anything occurrmg which mught reeall
these associations to Jeame's mind

Archibald had speedily an opportunity of exercising this
precaution A pedlar brought to Longtown that evening,
amongst other wares, a large broadside sheet, giving an
account of the ‘“Last Speech and Execution of Margaret
Murdackson, and of the barbarous Murder of her Daughter,
Magdalene or Madge Murdockson, called Madge Wldfire,
and of her pious Conversation with lns Reverence Arch-
deacon Blemtng, ” which authientrc publicatron had appatently
taken place on the day they left Carlisle, and being an article
of a nature peculiarly acceptable to such country-folk as were
within hearing of the transaction, the itinerant bibliopolist
had forthwith added them to lus stock i trade e found
a merchant seoner than he expected, for Archibald, much
applauding his own prudence, purchased the whole lot for
two shillings and ninepence, and the pedlar, debighted with
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the profit of such a wholesale transaction, instantly returned
to Carlisle to supply himsclf with more

The considerate Mr Archibald was about to commit his
whole purchase to the flames, but it wae rescued by the yet
more conmderate dairy-damsel, who sud, very prudently, 1t
was & pity to waste so much paper, which mught crepe ha,
pim up bonnets, and serve many other useful purposcs, and
who protused to put the parcch wto her own trunk, and reep
it carefully out of the sight of Mrs Jeanie Deans ** Phough,
by-the bye, she hiad no great noton of folk being so very
nice  Mrs Deans might have had enough to think about
the gallows all tlus time to endure a sight of 1t, without all
this to do about 1t *

Archibald remtnded the dame of the dary of the Duke's
very particular chaige, that they should ve attentive and cavil
to Jeanie, as also that they were to part company soon, and
consequently would not be deomed to observing any one's
health or temper dunng the test of the jourmney With
which answer Mrs Dolly Dutton was obliged to hold her-
self satinfied

On the morning they resured their journey, and prose-
cuted 1t_successfully, travelling through Dumfilesshire and
part of Lanarkshire, untd they arnved at the small town of
Rutherglen, within about four miles of Glisgow Ilere an
express brought letters to Archibald from the principal agent
of the Duke of Argyle mn Fdinburgh

He sa1d nothing of their conlents that evening, but when
they were seated 1n the carnage the nest day, the fahiul
squire 1nformed Jeanw, that he had recewved directions from
the Duke’s factor, to whom his Grace had recommended him
to carry her, 1f she had no objection, for a stage or two beyond
Glasgow  Some temporary causes of discontent had occa-
sioned tumults i that ety and the neighbourhood, which
would render 1t unadvisable for Mrs Jeanie Dews to travel
aone and unprotected betwixt that aty and Ldinbuigh,
whereas, by gomg forward a lttle farther, they would mect
one of his Grace’s subfactors, who was coming down from
the Highlands to Edinburgh with s wife, and under whose
charge she might journey with comfort and in safety

Jeame remonstrated agamst this anangement  “She had
been lang,” she sad, " frae hame—her father and her sister
behoved to be very anvious to see her-—there were other
fnends she had that werenn weel 1 health  She was wilhing
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to pay for man and horse at Glisg0w, and surely naebody wad
meddle wi st harmless wnd (eckless a cteature as she wis -
She was muckle obliged by the offer, but never hunted decr
langed for its restmg place as T do to fnd myself at Suat
I eonuds”

Ihe gmoom of the chambers exchangud a look with g
femie companion, which secmed so full of meaning, that
Jeanie screamed aloud—"0 Mr Archibald—Mrs Dution
if yo ken of onything that hs bhappened ut Sunt Leopard s,
for God's sake—lor pity 5 5 1l e, tell me, and dnua keep me 1
suspense |

© 1 really know nothing, Mrs Deans, sud the gioom of
the chimter

“And I-—I—1 am sure I knows as bttle,’ sud the dame
of the duy, while sorne commumcition seemed to trembie
on her lips, which, at a glance of Arctubalds ¢ye she appeared
to swallow down, and compressed hu hps therefter nto 1
state of extreme and vigilmt firmness, 18 if she had been
afraid of 1ts bolung out before she was aware

Jennie saw that there was to be something concealed from
her, ind it was only the repented assurinces of Aichibald that
bher father—her sister—all her friends were, as far 15 he knew,
well and happy, that at all pacified her alim  Irom such
respectable people 25 those vith whom she tiavelled she could
apprchend no harm, and yet her distress was so obvious, that
Archilald os a last resource, pulled out, and put mnto her
hand, a sip of paper, on which these words were written —

“ JEannr Drans—You will do me a favour by gomng with
Arciibald and my female domestic a days Journey beyond
Glasgow and ashing thon no queshons, which will greatly
oblige your friend, ARLYIF AND GREENWICH '

Althaugh thus lacome emstle, from a nobleman to whom
she was bound by such nestimable obligations, silenced all
Juames objeclions Lo the proposed route, it rather ulded to
than  dumushed the eagerness of her cunosity  The pro
ceeding to Glasgow scemed now no longer to be an obyect
with her fullow travellers  On the contrary, they kept the
left band side of the nver Clyde, nd travelled through a
thousand beautiful and changing views down the side of that
noble streumn, bll, ceasing Lo hold tts inland character, it begn
to ussume that of a navigeble rver
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“You arc not for gaun mhilt Glusgow then?” said Jeanse,
45 she observed that the dnivers made no motion for mehining
their horses” heads towatds the anuent brdge, which was then
the only mode of access to St Mungo s caputal

"No,” replied Aichibd, “there 15 some popular com
motion, and 4s our Duke 15 m opposinon to the court,
pethaps we might be too well recenved, or they mght take
it n therr heads to remember that the Captam of Carncl
ceme down upen them with lue Highlandmen m the time
of Shawfield’s mob 1 1725, ind thun we would be too 1ll
recuived ¥ And, at any rate, 1t 15 best tor us, and for me
i particular, who myy be supposed v possess s Grace’s
mind upon many paiticulars, to leave the good people of the
Gorbals to act iccording to their own inaginitions, without
ether provolang or encouraging thun by my presence”

To reasorung of such tone and consequence [eune had
nothing to reply, although o seemed to hei (o contain tully as
much self importance as truth

The caniage meanttini rolled on, the nver expanded
wself, and gradually assumed the dignity of an estuary, or
arm of the sea  The mfuwnce of the advancing and 1etinng
tides became more and more ewident, and i the beautiful
words of lum of the laurc] wreath, the river waxed

YA buoader and a hrovdler streant

The carrio ant staus is upon its <healg,
FIi; black and dnpping vings
il open d 1o the wind

“Which way les Inverary 2 snd Jeane, gazing on the
dusky ocean of Highland bills, winch now, yaled above each
other, and mterseeted by many a lake, stretchied away on the
oppostte side of the nver to the northward  “Is yom high
castle the Touke’s hoose ?®

“That, Mrs Deans?-—Lud help thee,” replied Arcinbald,
“that’s the old Castle of Dumbarton, the strongest place in
Turope, te the other what it muwv  Sir Willium Walliee was
governor of 1t m the old wars with the Fnglish, and tus Grace

1 In 1725 thete was a gieit riot in Gla cow on accoumt of the malt tx
Among the lroo{ps broucht 1 1 restore order w15 ope of (he ind pendunt
companles of Fighland vy levied m Argyleshue and diungnahed, moa
lampoon of the persad 1< ' Crmplell of Crituk i hus H ghland thioves
It was called Sha gfietds Sols becuuse much of the g’up Wy aolencs was
directed agminet Damiel Campbell Lsg, ot Shawfleld, 8T, Piovos of the
lawn
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15 governor just now  Itis wways cotrusted to the best man
in Scotlind ?

“And does the Duke live on that high rock, then?’
demande: Jeame

¢ No no, he has his deputy governor, who commands m
lus wsuice, he hives 1n the white house you see 1t the
bottom of the rock — His Grace does not reside there
humself”

“1 think not, indeed ’ suid the dary-womn, upon whose
mmd the road, since they had left Dumnfries, had made no
very favourible ampression, *for if he dul, he myght go
whistle for 4 dairy woman, an he were the only duke m
Lnglwd 1 did not lewve my place and my fnends to come
down to ste cows starve to death upon hills as they be at that
g stye of Elfinfoot, as you call 1, M1 Aichibald, or to Le
perched up on the top of 2 rock lihe a squurrc] 1n his cage,
hung out of a three pair of stairs window *

Inwardly chuckling that these symptoms of recaleitration
hnd not taken piace until the fur malecontent was, 15 he
mentally termed 1, under bis thumb, Archibald coolly replied,
“ that the hills were none of his making, nor did he know how
to mend them, but as to lodging, they would soon be mn 2
house of the Duke's n a very pleasant island called Rose
neath, where they went to wait for shipping to take them to
Inverary, and would meet the compiny with whom Jeanie was
to return to Edinburgh ”

“An sland?” sad Jease, who, in the course of her
various and adventurous trivels, had never quitted terra firma,
“then I am doubting we maun gang 1 ane of these bous,
they look unco sma’, and the waves are something rough,
wnd—m"

“Mr Arciubald,” smd Mrs Dution, T will not consent to
it, L was never engaged to leave the country, and I deswe
you wilt tnd the bays drive raund the other way to the Dukes
house *

" llere 1 a safe ponace belongag to s Grace, ma'am,
close by,’ replicd Archibud, *and you need be under no
apprehensions whatsoever ”

“But 1 am under apprehensions,” sad the damsel, “and 1
insist upon gomng round by land, Mr Archibald, were 1t ten
mles about ”

“Y am sorry I cannot oblige you, madam, as Rosenenth
happens to be an 15land ¥



The Heait of Mid-Lothian 431

wIf it were ten 1slands,” said the incensed dame, ©that's no
reason why I should be dvowned m going over the seas to 1€

“ No reason why you should be drowned, ecrtanly, ma’am,”
answered the unmoved groom of the chambers, “but an
admirable good one why you cannot proceed to 1t by land ”
And, fixed his master's mandates to petform, he pomnted with
s hand, and the drivers, turning off the hagh-road, procecded
towards a small hamlet of fishmg huts, where a shallop, some
what more gatly decorated than any which they had yet seen,
having a flag which displayed a Loar's head, crested with a
ducal coronet, waited with two or three seamen, and as many
Highlanders

The ciriiage stopped, and the men began to unyoke thewr
horses, while Mr Aichibald gravely superintended the re-
moval of the baggage ftom the carriagce to the httle vessel
“Has the Carolne been long arrved?” sard Archibald to
one of the seamen

“She has becn hiere in five days from Liverpoo), and she's
lying down at Greenock,” answered the fellow

“Tet the horses and carnage go down to Greenock then,”
said Archibald, “and be (mbarked there for Inverary when 1
send notice—they may stand m my cousin’s, Duncan Archt
bald the stabler's —Ladies,” he added, “1 hope you will get
yourselves ready, we must not loss the tide ”

“ Mrs Deans,” said the Cowslip of Inverary, * you may do
as you please~but I will sit here all might, rather than go
mnto that there panted egg shell —Tellow —fcilow!” (this
was addressed to a Highlander who was lifting a travelling
trunk) * that trunk 15 meze, and that there band-boy, and that
pillion mail, and those seven bundles, and the paper bag,
and 1f you venture to touch one of them, it shall be at your

ent ”

iy The Celt kepl his eye fixed on the speaker, then turned his
head towards Archibald, and receiving no countervailing
signal, he shouldered the portmanteau, and without faither
notice of the distresscd damsel, or paying any attention to
remonstrances, which probably he did not understand, and
would ceitainly have equally disregarded whether he under-
stood them or not, moved off with Mrs, Dutton’s wearables,
and deposited the trunk contamnmg them safely mn the boat

The baggage bung stowed mn safety, Mr Archibald handed
Jeanie out of the carnage, and, not without some tremor on
her part, she was transported through the surf and placed in
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the boat  He then offered the same cviity to his fellov
scivant, but -he was resolute 1 her reflusal to quit the cartare,
m which she now remamned in solitary state, threnterung all
concerned or unconcerned with actions for wages ind board
wagcs, damages, untl expenses, and mimbermg on her fingers
the gowns and other habiluuents, from which she seemed
n the act of bemg sepatated for ever  Mr Archibald did
not give humself the trouble ot making many remonstrances,
which, indi ed, scemed only to aggravate the dmsel’s mdy
nation, but spuke two or three words to the Highlwders w
Gachie, wad the wily mountimcers, approachimng the carringo
cuttously, and without giving the shghtest intimation of thew
intenuon, at once seived the recusant so effectually fast that
she cauld neither resist no struggle, wnd hosting her on they
shoulders 1n nearly a horizontal posture, rushed down with
her to the beach, and through the surf, and, with no other
inconvenience than rufthng her parments a httle, deposited
her i the boat, but in a state of surprse, mortification, and
terror, at her sudden transportation, which rendered her
absolutely mute for Lwo or three minutes  [he men jumped
in themselves, one tall fellow remamed il he had pushed off
the boat, and then tombled in upon his companions  They
took their oars and began to pull rom the shorc, then spread
their sail, and drove meerly across the firth

“You Scotch willani” sad the infunated damsel to
Archibald, “how dare you use a person like me m thg
way 7"

XMz\dam," said Archubald, with mfimte composure, *1it's
Tugh time you should know von are m the Dule's country,
and that there 1s not one of these fellows but would throw
you out of the boat as readily as mto 1, if such were his
Grace's pleasure ”

“Then the I ord have mercy on met"” said Mrs Dutton
“1f I had had any on wysclf, I would never have engaged
with you ”

*“1t's something of the Itest to think of that now, Mrs
Dutton,” sad Archibald, “but I assure yon, you will find
the Highlands have thewr pleasutes  You will have a daren
of cow milkers under your own authonty at Inverary, and
you may throw any of them into the lale, 1f you have & mind,
for the Duke’s head pe ople are alimost as great as imsclf”

“Thig 15 a strange bustness, to be sare, Mr, Archibald,”
said the lady, *but I suppose I must make the best on't ~
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Are you sure the boat will not sink? 1t leans terrnibly to one
side, In my poor mind ”

“ Fear nothing,” said Mr Archubald, taking a most um
portant pinch of snuft, ““this same ferry on Clyde knows us
very well, or we know tt, which 15 all the same, no tear of
any of our people meeting with any accadent We should
have crossed from the opposite shore, but for the disturbances
at Glasgow, which made 1t tmproper tor his Grie's people to
pass through the city ”

“Are you not aleird, Mrs Deans,”” said the dary vest |,
addressing Jeame, who sat, not 1n the most comfortable state
of mund, Ly the side of Aichibald, who humself manged the
helm ,— Are you not afeard of these wild men vath ther
nahed knees, and of tlus nut-shell of a Uhng that wcems
bobbing up and down like n skimming dish 1 a nulk pail 7

“ No—no—madam,” answered Jeame, with some hesilalion,
“Tam not fearcd , for T hac seen Iiclandmen before, though
1 never was sae ncar them, and for the danger ot the deep
waters, 1 trust there 15 a Providence by sea as well as by
land ”

“ Well,” said Mrs Dutton, “it 1s a bcautiful thing to have
learned to wrtte and read, for one can always say such line
words whatever should befall them ”

Archibald, rejorcing 11 the 1mpression which his vigorous
measures had made upon the mtractable dairymaid, now
applied himself, as a senstble and good natured man, to secur,
by fair means the ascendency which he had obtained by some
wholesome violence, and he succeeded so well 1n representing
to her the 1dle nature of her fears, and the impossibility of
leaving her upon the beach, enthroned tn an empty carnage,
that the good understanding of the party was completely re
vived ere they landed at Roseneath

CHAPTER XLII

DId Tortuna gulile
Or rathar Destlny our bark o which
We eould appaint no pors 1o this brst place?
I'MeTiorA
Thr 1slands i the Futh of Clyde, which the dady passage of
50 many smoke-pennoned steamboats now renders so casily
accessible, were, 1n our fathers’ tiumes, secluded spots, [re
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quented by no travellers, and few visitants of any kind  They
are of exquisite, yet viried bewty Arran, a mountmmous
region, or Alpme 1shind bounds with the grandest and most
romantic scenery  Bute 15 of a solter and more woodland
character The Cumrays, ns if to exhibit a contrast to both,
are green, letcl, and bare, formmng the limks of a sort of
natural bar, which 18 drawn along the mouth of the firth,
leaving large intervals, however, of ocean  Roseneath, a
smaller wle, les much higher up the firth, and towwrds 1ts
western shore, near the opening of the lake called the Gare
Yoch, and not fir from Loch Long and Loch Seant, or the
Holy Loch, which wind from the mountmns of the Western
Highlwnds to jomn the estuaty of the Clyde

in these isles the severe frost winds which tyranmse over
the vegetable creation during a Scoltish spring, are compara
tively little lelt, nor, excepting the gigantic strength of Arran,
are they much exposed to the Atlantic storms, lying land
lucked and protected to the westward by the shores of
Ayrshire  Accordingly, the weeping willow, the weeping birch,
and other trees of early and pendulous shoots, flounish in
these favoured recesses n a degree unknown in our eastcrn
districts, and the air ts also said to possess that mildness
which 1s favourable to consumptive cases

The picturesque beauty of the islind of Roseneath, m par-
ticular, had such recommendations, that the Earls and Dukes
of Argyle, from an early period, made 1t their occasional rest
dence, and had their temporary accommodation 1n a fishing
or hunting lodge, which succeeding improvements have since
wansformed wto a palace  If was m s ongwal sunphoy,
when the hittle bark, which we left traversing the firth at the
end of Iast chapter, approached the shores of the 1sle

When they touched the landing place, which was partly
shrouded by some old low but wide spreadmg oak trees, nter-
mived with hazel bushes, two or three figures were seen as if
awatting thewr arrival Lo these Jeame paid httle attention,
S0 YBAL 1L was witn a shock of surprise almost Jectrical, thay,
upon bemy carned by the rowers out of the boat to the shore,
she was recewved 1n the arms of her father |

I was too wonderful to be belteved—too much like a happy
drenm to have the stable feehng of reahiy—She exincated
herself from hiy close and affectionate embrace, and held um
at arm's length, to sabisfy her mmnd that it was no illusion.
But the form was indisputable—Douce David Denrns himself,
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1n hus best light blue Sunday’s coat, with broad metal buttons,
and waistcoat and breeches of the same, his strong gramashes
or leggms of thick giey cloth—the very copper buchkles—
the broad Lowland blue bonnet, thrown back as he lifted his
eyes to Heaven m speechless giatiude—the grey locks that
straggled from beneath 1t down hus weather beaten “ haffets "—
the bald and furrowed forehead—the clecar blue cye, that,
undimmed by years, gleamed bright and pale from under its
shaggy grey pent house—the features, usnally so stern nd
stoical, now mclted nto the unwonted expiession of rapturous
joy, affection, and gatitude—were all those of David Deans,
and so happily did they assott together, that, should I ever
agun see my [riends Wilkie or Allw, I will try to bouow or
steal from them a sketch of this very scene

' Feame—my ain Jeanie—my best—my nrust dutiful bain—
the Lord of lsrael be thy father, for T am hardly worthy of
thee| lhou bast redeemed our captrity—Dbiought back the
honour of our house—Bless thee, my baun, with metcies pro
msed and purchased I—But He /a» blessed thee, m the good
of which He has made thee the instrument *

These woids broke from him not without tears, though
David was of no melting mood  Archibald had, with delicate
attention, withdrawn the spectators from the mterview, so
that the wood and seting sun alone were witnesses of the
expansion of their feelings

“And Effie?—and Lthe, dear father ?” was an eager mter
jectional question which Jeame repeatedly threw m among her
expressions of joyful thankfulness

" Ye will heai—ye will hear,” smd David hastily, and ever
and anon renewed lus gratcful acknowledgments to Ileaven
for sending Jeanie sate down from the land of prelibc dead
ness and schismatic heresy, and had dehvered her from the
dangers of the way, and the lions that were 1n the path

“And Effie?” repeated her affectionate sister again and
agam ¢ And—and—" (fain would she have sud Butler, but
she moaified the direct tnquiry)— ana hir and M»s Saddie
tree—and Dumbiedikes—and a’ fnends ? "

" A’ weel—a’ weel, praxse to His name !

“And—and Mr Butler—he wasna weel when I gaed
awa?”

# He 15 quite mended—quite weel,” replied her father

“Thank God—but oh, dear father, Effie P—Liffie ?”

“You wll never see her mair, my baun,” answered Deans
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n # solemn tone—-* You are the ae and only leaf left now on
the auld tree—heal be your portion 17

“She 15 dead '—She 1s slain '—It has come ower Iste}”
exclaimed Jeanie, wringing her hands

“No, Jeawe,” returned Deans, m the same grave, melan
choly tone  * She Dbves m the flesh, and 15 at fieedom from
earthly restraint, 1€ she were as much alive mn futh, and as free
from the bonds of Satan”

¢ Ihe Lord prokeet us I smd Jeame — Can the unhappy
bain hae left you for that villawn ?”

Y1t 15 ower truly spoken,” sad Deans— She has left her
auld father, that has wept and prayed for her—She has left her
sister, that travailed and toiled for her like a mother—She las
left the bones of her mother, and the lud of her people,
and she 15 ower the march wi’ thal son of Behal—She has
made a moonlight fiiting of 1t” He paused, for a feeling
betwit sorrow and strong resentment choked his utterance

“And wi' thit man P—that fearfu’ men?” said Jeanie
“And she has left us to gang aft w’ him ?P—O Effie, Lffie,
wha could hae thought i, after sic a deliverance as you had
been gifted wr' t”

“She went out from us, my banun, because she was not
of us,” rephed David  ““She 15 a withered branch will never
bear fruit of grace—a scapegoat gone forth mto the wilderness
of the world to carry wr’ her, as I trust, the smns of our
httle congregation The peace of the warld gang wy' her, and
a better peice when she has the grace to turn to it! If
she 15 of ITis elected, His ain hour will come What would
her mother have smd, that famous and memorable matron,
Rebecea M'Naught, whose memory i1s like a flower of sweet
savour 1 Nuwbattle, and a pot of frankincense mn Lugton?
But be it s —let her part~—Ilet her gang her gate—let her bite
on her am budle—The Loid kens Eis time—She was the
bairn of prayers, and may not prove an ufter castaway But
never, Jeame—-never more let her name be spoken between
gou and we—She hath passed from us bke the brook which
vamisheth when the summer waxeth warm, as patient Job saith
—Jct her pas and be torgotten "

There w1 a melwcholy pause which followed these ex
pres-ions  Jeanie would fain have asked more circumstances
relatng to her sister’s departure, but the tone of her father's
prohbition was positive  She was about to mention her nter
view with Staunton at his father’s rectory, but, on hastily



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 437

running over the particulars mn her memoiy, she thought that,
on the whole, they were more likely to aggrivate than duninish
ms distiess of mind  She turned, theretore, the discourse
from this pawnful subject, resolving to suspend farther mquiry
until she should see Butler, from whom she expected to learn
the particulars of her sister’s elopement

But when was she to see Butler ? was a question she could
not forbear asking herself, especilly while her fither, as it
piger to escape from the subject of his youngest dwghter,
pomted to the opposite shore of Dumbartonshire, and asking
Jeanie “f 1t werena a pleasant abode? ” declared to her his
intention of removing his earthly tabernicle to that country,
1y respect he was solicited by his Grace the Duke of Aigyle,
g one well skilled in country labour, and a’ that appertained
to flocks and herds, to superintend a store farm, whilk his
Grnce"has taen nto his amn hand for the improvement of
stock

Jeamie’s heart sunk withm her at this declwration  “She
allowed 1t was a goodly and pleasant land, wmd sloped bonnily
to the western sun, and she doubtedna that the pasture might
be very gude, for the grass looked green, for 15 drouthy as the
weather had been  But 1t was far fraz hame, and she thought
she wad be often thinhing on the bonny spots of turf, sae
fu' of gowans and yellow kmgcups, amang the Crags at
St Leonard’s”

‘‘Dinna speak on’t, Jeanie,” said her father, “1 wish never
to hear 1t named mair—Lthal 15, alter the rouping 1s ower, and
the bills pard  But I brought a' the beasts ower by that I
thought ye wad like best  There 1s Gowans, and there's your
am brockit cow, and the wee hawkit ane, that ye ca’d—I
needna tell ye how ye ca’d 1t—but I couldna bid them seli the
petted creature, though the sight o't may sometimes gie us
a sair heait—1t's no the poor dumb creature’s fault—And ane
or twa beasts mair T hae reserved, and I caused them to be
dnven before the other beasts, that men might say, as when
the son of Jesse returned Trom battte, * L'hs 18 David s spoul

Upon more particular inquiry, Jeante tound new occasion
to admire the active beneficence of her friend the Duke of
Argyle  While establishing a sort of experimental farm on the
skurts of his immense Highland estates, he had beon somewhat
at a loss to find a proper person in whom to vest the charge of
it The conversation lus Grace had upon country matters
with Jeante Deans dunng their return from Richmond, had
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impressed um with a belief thar the father, whose expenence
and success she so frequently quoted, must be exactly the sort
of person whom he wanted YWhen the condibon annexed to
Efhe’s pardon rendered it highly probable that David Deans
would choose to change s place of residence, this idea agam
occurred to the Duke more strongly, and as he was an en-
thusiast Lqually in agneulture and mn benevolence, he imagned
he was serving the purposes of both when he wrote to the
gentleman v Edinburgh cntrusted with bis afiairs, to inquire
into the character of David Deans, cowfeeder, and so forth, al
St Ieonard’s Crgs, and if he found him such as he had been
reprosented, to engage hun without delvy, and on the most
liberal texms, to superintend his fancy farm in Dumbartonshire

"Lhe proposal was made to old David by the gentleman so
commitssioned, on the second day after hus daughter’s purdon
had reached Idinburgh  His resolution to leave St Leonard’s
hd been afready formed , the honour of an express nvitation
from the Duke of Argyle to supertntend a department where so
much skl and diligence was required, was i 1tself extremely
flattering , and the more so, because honest David, who was
not without an excellent opinion of his own talents, persnaded
himself that, by accepting this charge, he would m some
sort repay the great favour he had received at the hands of
the Argyle family  The appomtments, mcluding the right of
sutficient grazng for a small stock of his own, were amply
liberal , and David’s keen eye saw that the sitnation was con
venient for trafficking to advantage in Iligbland cattle There
was risk of “her’ship”! from the nughbounng mountains,
wndeed, but the awful name of the Duke of Argyle would be
a preat security, and a tnfle of &/ack mai! would, David was
aw e, assure his safety

Stll, however, there were two pomnts on which he hagpled
The first was the character of the clergyman with whose
worship he was to Join, and on this dehcate point he received,
as we will presently show the reader, perfect satisfaction
The next obstacie was the conditton of hus youngest daugnier,
obliged as she was to lcave Scotland for so many years

The gentleman of the law smiled, and said, ** There was
no occaston to interpret that clause very stnctly—that if the
young woman left Scotland for a few months, or even weeks,

1 Her ship, o Seottish word which may be satd (o be row obsolete, because

fortanately, the practice of ** plundening by armed force, which 13 jts meamng,
does not require (o he commonly spoken of
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and came to her father’s new residence by sea fiom the western
side of England, nobody would know of her arrival, or at least
nobody who had either the right or inclnation to give her dis
turbance  lhe etensive hentable jurisdictions of his Grace
excluded the interference of other magistiates with those living
on his eslates, and they who were in immediate dependence
on him would receive orders to give the young woman no
disturbance  Living on the verge of the Ilighlands, she
might, indeed, be said to be out of Scotland, that 15, beyond
the bounds of ordinary Yaw and crvilisation

Old Deans was not quile satisfied with this rensoning, but
the elopement of Lffie, which took place on the third might
after her hberation, 1endercd s residunce at 5t Leonuds
so detestable to hum, that he closed at once with the proposal
which had been made him, and entered with plersute mto the
idea of surprising Jeanie, as had becn proposed by the ke,
to render the change of residence more striking to her  The
Duke had apprised Archibald of these urcumstances, with
orders to act accoidmg to the wstructions he should recerve
from Edinburgh, and by which accordingly he was directed to
bring Jeanie to Roseneath

The father and daughter commumecated these matiers to
each other, now stopping, now walking slowly towards the
Lodge, which showed 1tself among the trees, at about half a
mle's distance from the httle bay m which they had landed

As they approached the house, David Deans mformed hus
daughter, with somewhat Lke a gnm smile which was the
utmost advance he ever made towards a muthfut expression of
visage, that “there was baith a worshipful gentleman, and ane
reverend gentleman, 1esiding therem  I'he worshipful gentle
man was s honour the Laird of Knocktarhtie, who was baihe
of the Lordship under the Duke of Argyle, anc Hieland gentle
man, tarr'd wi' the same stick,” David doubted, **as mony of
them, namely, a hasty and cholenc temper, and a neglect of
the ngher things that belong to stlvation, und also a gripping
unto the things of this world, without muckle distmetion of
property , but, however, ane pgude hospitable gentleman, with
whom 1t would be a part of wisdom to live on a gude under
standing (for Hielandmen were hasty, ower hasty)  As for the
reyerend person of whom he had spoken, he was candidate by
fevour of the Duke of Argyle (for David would not for the
umverse have called hun presentee) for the kitk of the pansh
m which therr farm was situated, and he was likely to be
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highly "ceeptable unto the Chustran souls of the paush, who
were hungenng for spintual manny, having been fed but upon
sour Hicland sowens by Mr Duncan MacDonoughi, the last
mnister, who began the mormng duly, Sunday and Suturday,
with 2 mutchhin of usquebaugh “But I need say the less
1bout the present lad,” said Dawid, again gumly grimacing,
as I think ye may hac seen him afore, and heie he 18 come
to meet us "

She had indeed seen him before, for 1t was no other than
Reuben Butler nmself

CHAT1ER XLIII

No more shail thow } ehold iby sister 5 faze,
[hou hast already had her ast embrace
L1 gy ox Mrs Anne hilligrew

T'His second surprise had been accomplished for Jeanie Deans
by the rod of the same benevolent enchanter, whose power had
transplanted her father fiom the Crags of St Leonard’s to the
banks of the Gare-Loch The Duke of Argyle was not a
person to forget the hereditary debt of gratitude, which had
been bequeathed to him by his grandfather, m favour of the
grandson of old Bible Butles He had mteinally resolved to
pronide for Reuben Butler in this kirk of Knocktarhtie, of
which the incumbent had just departed this ife  Accordingly,
s agent recerved the necessary instructions for that purpose,
under the qualifying condition always, that the larmng and
character of Mr Butler should be found proper for the charge
Upon inquiry, these were found as highly satisfactory as hind
been reported 1n the cise of Dand Deans himself

By tlus preterment, the Duke of Argyle more essentially
Lenefited Ins fuend and protegde, Jeume than he humsulf was
awarg of, simce he contmbuted to remove objections in her
father's mund to the match, which he had no idea had been in
Lgsienee

We have already noticed that Deans had sometlung of o
prejudice aganst Butler, which was, perhaps, m some degree
owing o his possusming A sort of consciousness, that the poor
usher looked with eyes of affection upon his eldest daughter
lhis, m David's eyes, was a sin ol presumplion, even although
 should not be followed by any overt act, or actual proposal
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But the lively interest which Butler had displayed in us dis
tresses, since Jeame set forth on her London expedition, and
which, thercfore, he ascnibed to personal respect for himsed
mdividually, had greatly softened the [eelings of untabihity
with which David had sometimes regarded him  And, while
he was in this good disposttion towards Butler, another incident
took place which had great mnfluence on the old man’y mind

So soon as the shock of Lffie’s second elopement was over,
1t was Deans’s early care to colleet and refund to the 1 urd of
Dumbiedihes the money which he had lent for Lifie’s trial, and
for Jeamie’s travelling expenses The lawd, the pony, the
cocked hat, and the tobacco pipe, had not been seen at St
Leonard’s Crags for many a day, so that, m order to pay this
debt, David was under the necessity of repaming 1n person to
the mwnsion of Dumbiedikes

He found 1t i a state of unexpected bustle There
were. workmen pulling down some of the old bhangings and
weplacang them with others, altering, reparing, scrubbing,
pamting, and white washing  There was no knowmg the old
house, which had been 0 long the mansion of sloth and
slence 1he Lawrd himself seemed in some confusion, and
hus reception, though kind, lacked something of the reveiential
cordithity with which he used to greet David Deans 7There
was a change also, Dawvid did not very well know of what
nature, about the exterior of this landed proprietor—au 1m
provement 1m the shape of lus gaiments, a spiuceness 1o
the air with which they were put on, that wcre hoth novel
ties Even the old hat looked smauter, thecock had been
newly pomted, the lace had been relreshed, and wnstead of
slouching backward or forward on the Lawrd’s head as st
happened to be thrown on, it was adjusted with a hnowing
mnchnation over one eye

David Deans opened s Lusmess, and told down the cash
Dumbiedikes steadily inclined his ear Lo the one, and counted
the other with great acemacy, mterrupting David, while he wis
talking of the redemption of the captivity of Jadah, to ask lim
shether he did not think one or two of the guineas looked
rather hight  When he was satisfied on this pomt, had
packeted his money, and had signed a receipt, he addicssed
David with some little hesitation—~*Jeane wad be wiiting
ye something, gudeman?”

" About the siller ?” replied David—*nae doubt, she chd ?

“.And did she say nae mawr about me?”’ asked the Laiwrd

P 134
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“#Nae mair but kind and Christian wishes—what suld she
hae said ?” replied Dawid, fully expecting that the Laird’s long
courtship (1f his dinglhing after Jeame deserves so active a name)
was nov coming to a pomt  And so indeed 1t was, but not to
that point which he wished or expected

“ Aweel, she kens her ain mind best, gudeman I hae made
1 clean house o’ Jenny Balchnistie and her niece  They were
a bad pack—ste1’'d meat and mault, and loot the carters magg
the coals—I"m to be manied the morm, and harkit ot Sunday

Whatever David felt, he was too proud and too steady
manded to show any unpleasant surprise 1n his countenance
and manner

“T wuss ye happy, str, through Hum that gies happiness—
marriage 15 an honourable state

“ And I am wedding mto an honourable house, David—the
Laird ot Lickpelfs youngest daughter—she sits next us in the
kirk, and that's the way T came to think on't ”

There was no more to be sawd, but agam to wish the Lard
10y, to taste a cup of his hquor, and to walk back again to St
Leconard’s, musing on the mutabiity of human affarrs and
human resolutions  The expectation that one day or other
Jeante would be Lady Dumlnedikes, had, m spite of himself,
kept a more absolute possession of David’s mund than he him-
self was aware of At least, it had hitherto seemed an unton
at all umes within his daugbler’s reach, whenever she might
choose to give her silent lover any degree of encouragement,
and now it was varushed for ever David returned, theiefore,
in no very gracious humour for so good aman  He was angry
with Jeante for not having encouraged the Laird—he was angry
with the Lawrd for requiring encouragement—and he was angry
with himself for bemg angry at all on the occasion

On his return he found the gentleman who managed the
Duke of Argyle’s affairs was desirous of seeing him, with a view
to completing the arrangement between them  'Thus, after a
Lirzefl tepose, he was obliged to set off anew for Edinbuigh, so
that old May Hettly declared, “that a’this was to end with the
master Just walhing himself aff his feet ”

When the business 1especting the farm had been talked over
and arranged, the professional gentleman acquamted David
Denns, 1 answer {0 his inquines concernmg the state of
public worstup, that 1t was the pleasure of the Duke to put an
excellent young clergyman, called Reuben Butler, into the
pansh, which was to be his fulure residence
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« Reuben Butler'” exclaimed David—* Reuben Butler, the
usher at Labberton ?”

#“The very same,” smd the Duke’s commmissioner, ' his
Grace has heard an excellent character of hun, and has somc
hereditary obligations to him besides—few mumsters will be so
comfortable as I am directed to make Mr Butler”

* Obligations P—The Duke ?—Obligations to Reuben Butler
—Reuben Butler a placed mimster of the Kuk of Scotland !"
exclaimed Dawvid, 1n interminable astomshment, for somehow
he had been led by the bad suceess which Butler had hitherlo
met with in all hus undertakings, to consider him s one of
those stupsons of Tortune, whom she treats with unceasing
ngour, and ends with disinheriting altogether

There 1, pethaps, no time at which we are disposed to think
so highly of a fniend, as when we find him standing Ingher than
we expected 1n the esteem of others When assured of the
reality of Butler'’s change of prospects, David expressed his
great satisfaction at hus success in life, which, he observed, was
entirely owmg to lumself (David) T advised his puir grand-
mother, who was but a silly woman, to breed lum up to the
mimstry, and I prophesied that, with a blessing on hie
endeavours, he would become a pohished shaft in the temple
He may be something ower proud o’ tug cainal leaming, but
a gude Jad, and has the rool of the matter—as mimsters gang
now, where ye'll find ane better, ye'll find ten waur, than
Reuben Butler ”

He took leave of the man of business, and walked home
ward, forgetting his wearmess m the various speculations to
which this wonderful piece of intelligence gave rise  Honest
David had now, like other great men, to go to work to re
concile his speculative principles with existing circumstances ,
and, like other great men, when they set seriously about that
task, he was tolerably successfnl

“Qught Reuben Butler in consctence to accept of this pre
ferment 1n the Kirk of Scotland, subject as David at present
thought that establishment was to the Erastian encroachments
of the el power?”  This was the leading quistion, and he
considered 1t catefully ' The Kk ot Scotland was shorn of
1ts beams, and deprived of its full artiflery and banners of
authority, but still 1t contained zealous and frucufying

stors, attentive congregations, and, with all her spots and

lemishes, the like of this Kirk was nowhere else to be seen
upon earth "
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Twid s doubts had been too many 1nd too critical to permit
him ever unequivocally fo umite himself with wny of the dis
seuters, who upon vauous accounts, absolutely seceded Fom
the national church  Ile had often jomncd In communion
with such of the established clergy 1s 1pproached nearest to
the old Presbyteriin model nd principles of 1640  And
Athough thele were many things to be amended m that system,
yet he remembered that he, David Deans, had himself ever
been a humble pleader tor the good old cause 11 a legal way,
but without ruslyng mto nght band excesses, divisions, and
sepumtmns But, a5 wn enemy Lo separation, he mlght join
the bt hand of fcllowship with 1 minister of the kunk of
Scothnd m tts present model  Lrgo, Reaben Butler nught
take possession of the parssh of Knocktarhtie, without forfeit
ing his frendship or favour—Q T D But, secondly cume
the trying pomt of Iy patronage, which David Dewns had
ever maintamed to be a coming m by the window, and over
the will, 4 cheating and starving the souls of a whole puush
for the purpose of clothing the back and filling the belly of the
wewnbent

1 his presentation, theicfore, from the Duke of Aigyle, what
ever was the worth and high character of that nobleman, was
a limb of the brasen image, a portion of the evil thing, and
with no kind of consistency could David bend his mind to
fwvow such a trapsaction  But if the panishioners themselves
jowed in a geaeral call to Reuben Butler to be then pastor,
it did not secem quite so evident that the exwtence of this
unbappy presentation was a reason for lus refusing them the
comfurts of tus doctime  If the Presbytery admtted bhun to
the kirk, (n virtue rather of that act of patronage than of the
general call of the congregation, that might be thelr error, and
David ulowud it was a heavy one  Bat if Reuben Butler
aceepted of the cire as tendered to him by those whom he
was called to tench, 1nd who had expressed themselves desirous
t0 Jewrn, David, ufter considenng and 1econsidering the matter,
came, Lhrough the great sirtue of 17, to be ot opinion that he
might safely so act i that matter

Ihere remuned a third stumbhing block — the oiths to
government exacted from the established clergymen, n which
thoy acknowledge an Erastian king and parhament, nd homo-
logate the incorporating Union between ngland and Scotland,
thiough winch'the latter Xingdom had become part and portion
of the former, wherein Prelacy, the sister of Popery, had made
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fast her throne, and elevated the horns of her mitre  Thest
wete symptoms of defection which had often made Dawd cry
out, “My bowels—my bowels}~I am pained at the very
hearti” And he remembeied that a godly Bow head matron
had been carried out of the Tolbooth Church m a swoon,
beyond the reach of brandy and bunt feathais, merely on
hearng these fearful words, "It 1s enacted by the Lords
spiratual and temporal,”’ pronounced from a > ottish pulpit,
i the proem to the Porteous Proclamation  These oaths
were, Lherefore, a decp complance and dire abomination—a
st and a snare, and a danger and a defection But thas shab-
boleth was not always exacted  Muusters had respect Lo therr
own tender consciences, and those of then brethren, and it
was not Uil a later penod that the rems of disapline were
taken up tight by the General Assemblies and Piesbytenes
The peace mahing paiticle camie again to David's assistance
If an mcumbent wis not called upon to make such comph
ances, and ¢ he got a ught cotry mto the church without
ntrusion, and by orderly appointment, why, upon the whole,
David Deans came to be ol opinion, that the said mcumbent
might lawfully enjoy the spuituality and temporality of the
cure of souls at Knocktarhiie, with stipend, manse, giebe, and
all thereunto appertaming

The best and most upright mmded men are so stioncly
wfuenced by existing cucumstances, that 1t would be some
what cruel to inquire too neaily what wetght piternal aficction
gave to these ingemous truns of reasoning ¥ et David Deans’s
situation be considered e was just depuived of one d wghter,
and his eldes!, to whom he owed so much, w s cut off, by the
sudden resolution of Dumnedikes, from the high hope which
David had entertancd, that she might one dy be mistress of
that faw lordship  Just while this disappointment was bearing
heavy on lus spirits, Butler comcs before his imagmation—no
longer the half starved, threadbare usher, but fat and sleck and
far, the beneficed mmuster of Knockterhine, beloved by his
congregation,—exenplary s his lfe,—powerful m tus doctine,
—doing the duty of the knk as never Ilighland minster did
it before,—turning sinners as a colley dog turns sheep,—a
favourste of the Duhe of Argyle, and drawing = stipend ot
eight hundred punds Scots, and four chalders of victual
Here was a match, making up, m Dawvid's wund; m a tenfold
digree, the disappomtment w the cace of Dumluediles, w so
far as the Goodman of St Leonard’s held a powerful munster
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n much greater admiration than a mere landed proprietor
It did not oceur to him, as an additional reason 1 favour of
the match, that Jeanie might herself have some choice n the
matter, for the 1dea of consulung her feelings never ome
entered the honest man’s head, any more than the possibuity
that her inchination might perhaps differ from s own

The result of hus meditations was, that he was called upon
to take the management of the whole affair mnto his own hand,
and give, if 1t should be found possible without sinful com
phiance, or back shding, or defection of any kind, a worthy
pastor to the lark of Knocktirhtie — Accordingly, by the
tntervention of the honest dealer in butter-milk who dweit
in Labberton, David summoned to his presence Reuben
Butler Tven from this worthy messenger he was untble
to conceal certnin swelling emotions of dignity, insomuch,
thit, when the carter had commumecated his message to the
ugher, he added, that * Certanly the Gudeman of St Leonard’s
had some grand news to tell him, for he was as uphfted as a
midden cock upon pattens ”

Batler, it may readily be conceived, immediately obeyed the
sunmons His was 2 plan character, m which worth and
good sense and simphicity were the principal mgiedients, but
love, on this occasion, gave him a certain degree of address
He had recerved an intim wtion of the favour designed him by
the Duhe of Argyle, with what feelings those only can conceive,
who have expenienced a sudden prospect of heng rased to
independence and respect, from penury and toil  He resolved,
however, that the old man should retan all the consequence
of being, m his own opinon, the first to commumeate his
important mtelligence At the same tune, he also determined
that i the expected conference he would permit David Deans
to evpatiate at length upon the proposal, m all its beanngs,
without itritatng him etther by interruption or contradiction
This last pln was the most prudent he could have adopted,
because, although there were many doubts which David Deans
could himself clear up to his own satisfaction, yet he might
have been by no means disposed to accept the solution of any
other person, and to engage him n an argument would have
been certan to confirm Inm at once and for ever mn the opmon
which Butler chanced to impugn

He receved lns fmend with an appearance of important
gravity, which real misfortune had long compelled him to lay
aside, and which belonged to those days of awful authouty
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m which he predomunated over Widow Butler, and dictated
the mode of cultivating the crofts at Beersheba ¢ made
\nown to Reuben with great prolity the prospect of his
changing his present resudence for the charge of the Duke
of Argyle’s stock fmm in Dumbartonshire, and enumerated the
yartous advantages of the sitwation with obvious self congiatula
tion, but assured the patient hearer, that nothing had so much
moved lum to acceptance, as the sense that, by hus skill m
besttal, he could rendcr the most important scivices to hye
Gree the Duke of Argyle, to whom, “mn the late unhappy
arcumstance” (here a tear dimmed the sparkle of pride 1n the
old man's eye), ‘ he had been s1e muckle obliged’

“To put a rude Hielandman into sic a charge,” he con-
tinued, “what could be expected but that he suld he sic
a chiefest herdsman, as wicked Doeg the Ldomute ? whereas,
while this grey head 1s to the fore, not a clute o’ them but sall
be as weel cared for as if they weie the fatted bme of Phaiach
—And now, Reuben, lad, seemng we maun remove our tent to
a strange country, ye will be casting a dolefu’ look after us,
and thinking with whom ye are to hold council anent your
government 1 thae shppery and backshding tunes, and nae
doubt remembernng, that the auld man, David Deans, was
made the mstrument to bring you out of the mmre of schism
and heresy, wherein your father's house delighted to wallow,
alten also, nae doubt, when ye are pressed w1’ ensnanng trialg
and tentations and heart plagues, you, that are like a recruit
that 15 marching for the first time to the took of drum, vl
miss the auld, bauld, and experienced veteran soldter that has
felt the brunt of mony a foul day, and heard the bullets whistle
as aften as he has hairs left on his auld pow

1t 15 very possible that Butler might nternally be of opinion,
that the reflectron on his ancestor's peculiar tenets might have
been spared, or that he mught be presumptuous enough even
to think, that, at hus years and with his own lights, he mght
be able to hold his course without the pilotage of honest
David But he only 1ephied, by exprcssing his regret, that
anything should sepaiate him from an nnclent, tned, and
affectionate friend

“But how can 1t be helped, man?” said David, twisting his
features mto a sort of smile—* 1low can we help 1t ?—T¥ trow
ye canna tell me that—Ye maun leave that to ther folk—to the
Duke of Argyle and me, Reuben  It’s a gude thing to hae firends
m this warld—how muckle better to hae an nteiest beyond 1t 1"



448  The Heart of Mid-Lothian

And Dawvid, whose piety, though not always quite rational,
¥as as siicere as 1t was habilual ind fervent, looked reveren
tally upward and paused  Mr Butler ntimated the pleasure
with which be would recelve his friend’s advice on a subject
so unpornant, and David resumed

*“What think ye now, Reuben, of 1 kuk —a regular kirk
under the present establichment?—Were sic offered to ye,
wad ye be iree to accept i, and under whilk provisionsi—
{ am speikmg but by way of query ?

Thutler rephed, ““ Ihat 1f such a prospect were held out to
hun, he would prob bly flist consult whether he was likely to
be useful Lo the partsh he should Le called to, and f there
appeared a faie prospect of his proving so, his friend must lie
aware, that, in every other pont of view, 1t would be highly
adyvantageous for hum *

“Rught, Reuben, very nght, lad,” answered the monitor,
“ your amn conscience 15 the first thing to be satisfed—for how
sall he teach others that his himsell sae 1l lcarned the
Scriptures, as to gnp for the luere of (oul earthly preferment,
sic as gear and manse, money and nctual, that which 1w not
his m a spiitual sensc—or wha makes his hurk a stalking
horse, from behmd wluch he may tak aym at lus stipend?
But I look for better things of you—and specially ye maun
be minded not to act ltogether on your am judgment, for
therethrough comes sair mistahes, backshdings, and defections,
on the left and on,the nght If there were sic a day of tnal
put to you, Reuben, you, who are a young lad, although it
may he ye are gifted w' the carnal tongues, and those whilk
were spoken at Rome, whilk is now the seat of the scarlut
abormmaton, and by the Greeks, to whom the gospel was as
foolishness, yet nae-the less ye may be entreated by your weel
wisher to take the counsel of those prudent and resolved and
weather withstanding professors, wha hae kend what it was to
furk on banks and n mosses, 1 bogs and 1n cavetns, and to
sk the peril of the head rather than renunce the hanesty of
the heart™

Rutler replied, “That certanly, possessing such a frend as
he hoped and trusted he had i the goodman hmmself, who
had seen so many changes 1n the preceding century, he should
be much to blame 1f he did not avail himself of his expenence
and fnendly counsel ”

" Fneugh smd—encugh sud, Reuben,” swd David Deans,
mth internal exultation, “and say that ye wete 1 the pre-
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dicament whereof T hae spoken, of a surety I would deem it
my duty to gang to the root of the matter, and lay bue to you
the ulcers and imposthumes, and the soics and the leprosies,
of this our Lime, crying aloud and sparing not ”

David Deans was now in his element ITe rommencud
lis ¢ camination of the doctunes and behief of the Christian
Church with the very Culdees, from whom he passed to
John K.nok,~—from John Knox to the recusants m James the
Sixth's time,—Bruce, Black, Blair, Lavingstone,- [rom them
to the brief, and at length tnumphant period of the Presby
terian Church’s splendour, until it w1s overrup by the nglish
Independents  Lhen followed the dismal times of prelacy,
the indulgences, seven 1n number, with all thur shades and
hearings, until he ainved at the reign of hing Jumes the
Second, m wlich he himself had becen, 1n his own mind,
neither an obscure actoy nor an obscure sufterer  Lhen wis
Butler doomed to hear the most detaled and annotated
edition of what he had 50 often heud before—David Deans's
confinement, namely, in the ron cage m the Canongate 1ol
booth, and the cause thercof

We should be very unjust to our friend David Deans, 1f we
should “pretermit,” to use his own expression, a narrative
which he held essential to s fame A diunken trooper of
the Royal Guatds, Irancis Gordon by name, had chased five
or six of the skulking Whigs, among whom was our fnend
David, and after he had compelled them to stand, and was
n the act of brawling with them, one of thewr number fired a
pocket-pistol, and shot hum dead David used to sneer and
shake hus head when any one asked him whether Ze had been
the mstrument of removing this wicked persecutor from the
face of the earth  In fact, the ment of the deed lay between
him and s friend, Patrick Walker, the pediar, whose works
he was so fond of quoting  Neither of them cared directly Lo
clam the ment of slencing Mr Francis Gordon of the Lale
Guards, there being some wild cousins of his about Rdmburgh
nho might have been even yet addicted o revenge, but yet
neither of them chose Lo disown or yeld to the other the
menit of this active defence of their 1eligious ntes  Dawid
satd, that if he had fired a pstol then, 1t was what he never
dd after or before And as for Mr Patrick Walker, he ha
left 1t upon record, that his great surprise was, that so small a
pistol could lall so big a man  These arc the words of tha
venerable biographes, whose trade had not taught him by
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expenience, that an inch was as good as an ell “He”
(Irancis Gotdon) * got a shot in his head out of a pochet
pistol, rather fit for divertmg a boy than killing such a funous,
mad, brisk man, which notwithstandiug lulled hin dead |21

Upon the extensive foundation which the history of the
furk afforded, durning ats short ived triomph and long tribula
tion, Dawid, with length of breath and of narrative, which
would have astounded any vne but a lover of his daughter,
proceeded 1o Jay down pis own rules for gmuing the con
scence of his friend, as an aspirant to serve in the mimstry
Upon this subject, the good man went through such a vanety
of nice and casuistical problems, supposed so many extreme
cases, made the distinctions so critical and nice betwixt the
nght band and the lcft hand—betwixt compliance and defec-
tion- holding back and stepping aside—slipping and stum
bling—snares and errors—that at length, after having Iinmited
the path of tiuth to a mathematical hine, he ws brought to
the hroad ndmission, that each man's conscience, after he had
ganed a certan view of the difficult navigation which he was
to encounter, would be the best guide for his pilotage He
stated the examples and arguments for and against the
acceptance of a Jurk on the present revolution model, with
much more 1mpartiality to Butler than he had been able to
place them before his own view  And he concluded, that his
young friend ought to think upon these things, and be gwded
by the voice of his own conscience, whether he could take
such an awflul trust as the charge of souls, without domg
myury to his own 1nternal conviction of what 1s right or
wiong

When David bad fushed Ius very long harangue, which
was only interrupted by monosyllables, or httle more, on the
part of Butler, the orator himself was greatly astonished to
find that the conclusion, at wluch he very naturally wished to
amye, seemed much less decisively attmned than when he
had argued the case 1 lus own mind

In this pirticular, David’s current of thinking and speaking
only dlustrated the very important and general proposition,
concuming the exeellence of the publieity of debate or,
under the mfluence of any portial feeling, 1t 1s certain, that
most men can more casily reconcile themselves to any
favounte measnre, when ngitating 1t in their own mind, than
when obliged to expose 1ts merits to a third party, when the

1 Note XV —Death of Nancis Gordon
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necessity of seeming impartial procures for the opposite argu
ments a much more farr statement than that which he aftords
ot mediiation  Having fimshed what he had to say,
David thought himself obliged to be more explicit 1n poimnt of
fact, and to explain that this was no hypothetical case, but
one on which (by his own mnfluence and that of the Duke of
Argyle) Reuben Butler would soon be called to decide

It was even with something like apprehension that David
Deans heard Butler announce, in retwin to this communica
tion, that he would take that mght to consider on what he
had said with such kind mtentions, and retuin him an answer
the next mormng  The feclings of the father mastcred David
on tlus occaston  Fle ,pressed Butler to spend the evining
with lnm—T1e produced, most unusual at his meals, one, nay,
two bottles of aged stronyg ale —He spoke of his daughter—of
her ments—her housewifery—her thrift—her affecion e
led Butler so decidedly up to a declaration of his feelings
towards Jeanie, that, before nightfall, 1t was disunetly under
stood she was to be the bride of Reuben Butler, and if
they thought 1t mdelicate to abridge the pertod of deliberation
which Riuben bad stipulited, it seemed to be sufficiently
understood betwixt them, that there was a strong probability
of his becommg mimster of Knocktarlitie, providing the
congregation were as willing to accept of him, as the Duke to
grant hun the presentation  The matter of the oaths, they
agrecd, 1t was bme enough to dispute about, whenever the
shibboleth should be tendered

Mrny arrangements were adopted that evenwng, which wewe
afterwards nipened by correspondence with the Duke of
Argyle’s man of busmness, who entrusted Deans and Butler
with the benevolent wish of lis principal, that they should all
meet with Jeanie, on her return from England, at the Duke's
hunting lodge 1n Roseneath

1lus retrospect, so far as the placid loves of Teante Deans
and Reuben Butler are concerned, forms a full explanation of
Hhe pracxdiag savekve up fo ther meeting an the sland as
already mentioned
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CHAPTTR XL1V

loome lemid my love myllie
And—nature s duarest name my wilo
fhy fatl er s ho1 e 1nd ir cds castm
My home m; frivrnds 1 @irc are b6
Tonam

Iar mecting of Teame and Butler, under ctrcumstances
pronusing to clown an aftection so long delayed, was rather
affecting from 113 simple sincenty than from 1ts uncommon
vehonenece of feeling  Dawid Deans, whose prachice wus
sometimes 8 little diiterent from lus theory, appalled them at
first, by giving them the opumon of sundry of the suffering
preachers and chimpions of his younger days, that muiinge,
though honourable by the laws of Scnpture, was yet a state
aver rashly coveted by professars, and specially by young
minsters, whose desire, he smid, was at whiles too wordinate
for kirks, stipends, and wives, which had frequently occasioned
over ready comphance with the general defections of the times
He endeavoured to make them aware also, that hasty wedlock
hid been the bane of many a savoury professor — that the
unbeheving wife had loo often reversed the text, and perverted
the behieving husband—that when the famous Donald Cargl,
being then hiding in Leewood, in Lanarkshire, 1t being killing
time, did, upon importuruty, mury Robert Marshal of Starry
Shaw, he had thus expressed lumself “What hath duced
Robert to marry this woman ? her 11l will overcome his good—
he will not keep the way long—his therwving days are done”
To the snd accomplishment of which prophery David sud he
was humsel a living witness, for Robeit Marshal, having fallen
mto foul compliances with the enemy, went home, and heaid
the curates, dechned into other steps of defection, and became
lightly esteemed  Indeed, he observed, that the great up
holders of the standard, Cargill, Peden, Cameron, and Ren
wick, had less delight n tying the bonds of matumony than
m any pthor poge of ther wpisteral worlc . and llhough they
would nuther dissuade the parties, nor refusc then office, they
consiluied the bemg called to 1t as an evidence of indiflerence,
on the parl of those between whom 1t was solemmsed, to the
many gnevous Lhings of the dy  Notwithstanding, however,
that marnage was a snue unfo miny, David was of opmion
(a5, mdeed, he had showed m his practice) that it was m sself
honourable, especially if times were such that honest men
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could be secure ngainst being shot, hanged, or banished, and
had ane competent livelihood to mamtain themselves, and
those that might come alter them “ And, therefore," as he
concluded something abruptly, addressing Jeame and Butler
who, with faces as lgh coloured as crunson, had been listening
to this lengthencd argument for and agamst the holy state of
matumony, “T will leave ye to your un cracke

As thewr private conversation, howcver interesting to them
selves, nught probably be very little so to the reader, so (v as
1t respected their present feelings wnd future prospects, we shall
plss 1t over, and only mention the information which Jeanie
recerved from Butler concerning her sister’s elopement, wluch
contamned many puticutars that she had been unable to ex
tract from her father

Jeame lewrned, therefoie, that, for three days after her
pardon had aruved Effie had been the mmate of her [ther's
house at St Leonard s—that the mterviews betwist David and
his erring child, which had taken place befoie she was liberated
from prison, had been touching n the extreme, but Butler
could not suppress his opinion, that, when he was freed from
the apprehension of losing her n a manncr so horrible, her
father had tightened the bands of discipling, so as, i some
degree, to gall the feelings and aggravate the irntbility of a
spirit naturally impatient and petulant, and now doubly so
from the sense of merited disgiace

On the third night, Eihe disappeared from St Leonard’s,
leaving no ntimation v hatever of the route she had taken
Butler, however, set out tn pursut of her, and with much
trouble traced her towards a little landing place, formed by a
small brook which cnters the sen betwmt Musselbwigh and
Edmburgh  This place, which has been since made mio a
small harbour, surrounded by many willas and lodging houses,
15 now termed Portobello At this time 1t was surrounded by a
waste common, covered with turze, and unfrequented, save by
fishing Loats, and now and then a smuggling lugger A vessel
of tins descniption had been hoverng 1o the firth af the tune
of Lfie's elopement, and, as Butler ascertained, « boat had
come ashore i the evenng on which the fugitive hed dis
appeared, wnd had carned on board a female  As the vessel
made sail unmediately, and linded no part of their cargo,
there seemed httle doubt that they were accomplices of the
notorious Robertson, and that the vessel bad only come into
the firth to carry off his paramour
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Tlus was made clear by a letter which Butler himself soon
afterwards received by post, signed E D, but without bearng
any due of place or tume It was meserably 1l written and
spell, sea sickness having apparently aided the derangement
of Lfhe's very irregular orthography and mode of evpression
In thns epistle, however, as in all that that unfortunate girl sard
or did, there was something to pruse as well as to blame
She sud 1n her letter, ® L1hat she could not endure that her
father and her sister should go into bamshment, or be par
takers of her shame—that 1f her burden was 1 lheavy one, it
was of her own binding, and she bad the more night to bear it
alone,—that 1n future they could not be a comfort to her, or
she 1o them, since every look and word of her father put her
m mund of her transgression, and was lke to drive her mad,—
that she had nearly lost her yjudgment during the three days
she was at St Leonard’s—her father meant weel by ler, and all
men, but he did not know the dreadful pain he gave her m
casting up her smms  If Jeame had been at hame, 1t nught hae
dune betler—Jeanie was ane, like the angels in heaven, that
rather weep for smners, than rechon their transgressions  But
she should never see Jeanie ony mair, and that was the thought
that gave her the sairest heart of 2’ that had come and gane
yet  On her bended knees would she pray for Jeame, night
and day, baith for what she had done, and what she had
scorned to do, m her behalf, for what a thought would 1t
have been to her at that moment o' time, 1f that upright
creature had made a fault to save her! She destred her
father would give Jeanie a' the gear—her amn (¢ Effic’s)
mother’s and a’—She had made a deed, grving up her
nght, and 1t was m Mr Nowit’s hand—Warld’s geat was
henceforward the least of her care, nor was 1t likely to be
muckle her mister—She hoped this would make 1t easy for
her sister to settle,” and immediately after this expression,
she wished Butler limself all good things, in retwin for his
kindness to her  “TFor herself,” she said, “she kend her
I wad hr 2 wosseme anr, Tt 1t was, of han awn faming,
sae she desired (he less pity  But, for her frends’ satisfac-
tion, she wished them to know that she was gaun nae 1l gate
~—that they who had done her maist wrong were now willing to
do her what justice was in their power, and she would, n some
warldly respects, be far better off than she deserved  But she
desired her family to remain satisfied with this assurance, and
give themselves no trouble i makmg farther inquiries atter her!
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To David Deans and to Butler this letter gave very httle
comfort , for what was to be expected from this unfortunate
gul’s uniting her fate to that of a character so notorious as
Robertson, who they readily guessed was alluded to in the
last sentence, excepting that she should become the partner
and victim of his future crimes Jeanme, who knew George
Staunton’s character and real rank, saw her sister’s situation
under a ray of better hope She augured well of the hasic
he had shown to reclaim his interest 1n Etfie, and she trusted
he had made her lus wife  If so, it seemed improbable that,
with s expected fortune, and high connections, he should
again resume the hife of criminal adventwie which he had
led, especially since; as matters stood, s hfe depended upon
his keeping s own secret, which could only be done by
an entire change of his habits, and particularly by avoiding
all those who had known the her of Willmgham under
the character of the audacious, crimmal, and condemned
Robertson

She thought 1t most likely that the couple would go abrond
for a few yeats, and not return to England until the affair of
Porteous was totally forgotten Jeante, therefore, saw more
hopes tor her sister than Butler or her father had heen able
to percerve , but she was not at liberty to 1mpart the comfort
which she felt in believing that she would be secure from the
pressure of poverty,and m little risk of being seduced nto the

aths of guilt  She could not have explained this without mak-
ing public what 1t was essentially necessary for Hfhe’s chance
of comfort to conceal, the 1dentity, namely, of (eorge Staunton
and George Robertson  After all, 1t was dreadful to think
that Effie had umted herself to a man condemned for felony,
and liable to trial for murder, whatever might be his rank in
Iife, and the degree of his repentance  Besides, 1t was melan
choly to reflect, that, she herself being m possession of the
whole dreadful secret, 1t was most probable he would, out of
regard to his own feelings, and fear for his safety, never again
permit her to see poor Lffie  After perusing and re-perusing
her sister's valedictory letter, she gave ease to her fechngs in
a flood of tears, which Butler m vain endeavoured to check
by every soothing attention in his power She was obliged,
however, at length to look up and wipe her cyes, for her
father, thinking he had allowed the lovers time enough for
conference, was now advancing towards them from the Lodge,
accompanied by the Captamn of Knockdunder, or, as his
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friends called him for brevity’s sake, Duncan Knock, a uti,
which some youthful explouts had rendered pecubarly appro
riate
P llus Duncan of Knockdunder was 1 person of first rate
importnce 1n the 1sland of Roseneath, wd the continental
parishes of Knocktarhtie, Kilmun, and so forth, nay, his
influcnee extended as far as Cowal, where, however, 1t was
obscurtd by that of another factor The Power of Knock
dunder still occupies, with its remains, a chiff overhanging the
Holy Loch  Duncan swore 1t had been a 1oyal castle, 1f so,
it was one of the smallest, the space withm only forming a
sfuare of sixteen feet, and bearing theefore a ridiculous pro
portion to the thichness of the walls, which was ten feet al
least  Such as 1t was, however, 1l had long given the title of
Captain, cqumivalent to that of Chatellan, to the ancestors
of Duncan, who were retaners of the house of Argyle, and
held a hereditary jurisdiction under them, of httle extent
indeed, but which had great consequence m their own eyes,
and was usually admimstered with a vigour somewhat beyond
the law

The present representative of that ancient famly was a stout
short man about fifty, whose pleasure it was to umite 1 his
own peison the dress of the Highlands and Lowlands, wearing
on his head a black tie wig, surmounted by a fierce cocked-hat,
deeply guarded with gold lace, wlile the rest of his dress
consisted of the plaxd and philabeg  Duncan supenntended
a distnict which was partly Ilighland, partly Lowland, and
thert fore might be supposed to combine thewr national habuts,
m order to show lus imputiahty to Ttojan or I'yrian  The
weongruity, however, had a wlumsical and ludicrons effect,
as 1t mide his head and body look as 1f belonging to diffurent
mdviduls, or, as some one said who had seen the execulions
of the msurgenl prnisoners n 1715, 1t seemed as if some
Jacobite enchanter, having recalled the sufferers to hfe, had
clapped, m his haste, an Englishman's head on a Highlander's
body “To finish the portrail, the hearing of the giacious
uncan was buef, blufl, and consequential, and the upward
turn of his short copper coloured nose ndicated that be was
somewhnt addieted to wrath and usquehaugh

When tus dignitary had advanced up to Butler and to
Jeanug, T (ake the frcedom, Mr Deans,” he saud, m a very
consequential manner, “to salute your daughter, whilk I
presume thig young lass to be—I kisy every pretty gul that
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comes to Roseneath, m wvirtue of my office” Having made
this gallant specch, he took out his quid, saluled Jeante with
a hearty smack, and bade her welcome to Argyle’s country
Then addresang Butler, he smid, *Ye maun gang ower nd
meet the carle ministers yonder the morn, for they vwill want
1o do your job, and synd 1t down with usquebaugh doubtless
—they seldom make dry wark in this kintra ¥

*And the Lawrd—-" smd David Deans, addressing Butler
in further explanation

“ Lhey Captain, man,” terrupted Duncan, “folk winna
ken wha ye are speaking aboot, unless ye gic shentlemens
thew proper title ”

#The Captan, then,” said David, “assures me that the call
1s unanimous on the part of the panshioners—a real haimonious
call, Reuben "

%] pelieve,” said Duncan, ““1t was a5 harmonious as could
pe expected, when the tae hlf o' the bodies were clavering
Sassenach, and the Vother skirling Gaelie, like sea maws and
clack geese before a stoom  Ane wad hae needed the mft of
tongues to ken preceesely what they said—but I pelieve the
best end of 1t was, ‘Long lne MacCallummore and Knock
dunder I’—And as to its being an unanimous call, I wad be
glad to ken fat business Lhe carles have to call onything or
onybody but what the Duke and mysell Iikes ?”

i Neveitheless,” smid Mr Butler, “1f any of the panshioners
have any scruples, which sometimes happen n the mind of
sincere professons, I should be happy of an opportunity of
trying to remove ——"

" Never fash your peard about 1t, man,” mterrupled Duncan
Knock—* Lewve 1t &’ to me —Scruple! deil ane o' them has
been Lred up to scruple onything that they're bidden to do
And 1f sic a thing suld happen as ye speak of, ye sall see the
sincere profes-ur, as ye ca’ hum, towed at the stern of my bout
for a few lwlongs Il try if the water of the Haly Lech
winna wash off scruples as weel as fleas—Cot tam |——

The rest of Duncan’s threat was lost 1n a growline, guighing
sort of sound, which he made in Ins throat, and which menaced
recusants with no gentle means of conversion Dawvid Deans
would certainly have given battle in defence ol the nght of the
Christiin congregation to be consulted 1n the choie of ther
own pastor, which, n his estimation, was one of the chowest
and most mahenable of thewr puvileges, but he had ngun
engaged in close conversation with Jeanie, and, with more



458  The Ileart of Mid-Lothian

interest than he was in use to take 1n affarrs toreign abke to
his occupation and to s religious tencts, was inquiring into
the particulars of her London journey This was, perhaps,
fortunate for the new formed friendship betwixt im and the
Captain of Knochdunder, which rested, in Dawid s estimation,
upon the proofs he had given of Ins skill 1n managing stock,
but, 1 reahty, upon the special charge trinsmitted to Duncan
from the Duke and his agent, to behwve with the utmost
attention to Deans and bis fammly

“ And now, sirs,” sud Duoncan, 1n a commanding tone, #1
am to pray ye 2’ to come into your supper, for yonder 18 Mr
Archubatd half famished, and a Saxon woman, that looks as if
her een were fleeing out o’ her head wi' fear and wonder, as
if she had never seen a shentleman m 1 philabeg pefore

*And Reuben Butler,” smd David, “ will doubtless desire
mstantly to retire, that he may prepare his mind for the
exercise of to motrow, that his work may swit the day, and
be an oflering of a sweet savour in the nostrils of the reverend
Preshytery *

“Hout tout, min, 1t’s but little ye ken about them,” mter-
rupted the Captan ' Teil a ane 0’ them wad gie the savour
of the hot vemson pasty which I smell” (turning his squab
nose up 1 the atr) “a’ the way frae the Lodge, for a’ that
Mr Putler, or you either, can say to them ”

David groaned, but judging he had to do with a Gallio, as
he said, did not thunk 1t worth his while to give battte  They
followed the Captamn to the house, and arranged themselves
with great ceremony round a well loaded supper-table. The
only other circumstance of the evening worthy to be recorded
15, that Butler pronounced the blessing, that Knockdunder
found 1t toa long, and David Deans censured 1t as too short,
from which the charitable reader may conclude 1t was exactly
the proper length

CHAPTER XLV

Now turn the Psalins of David ower
And lilt w1 holy clangor
©Of double verst. come gle us four
And skirl up the Dangor
Borys

THE next was the important day, when, according to the forms
and ntual of the Scottish Kirk, Reuben Butler was to be
ordmned mimster of Knocktarhtie by the Presbytery of
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And so eager were the whole party, that all, excepting Mrs
Dutton, the destined Cowshp of Inverary, were stirring at an
early hour

Therr host, whose appetite was as quick and keen as his
temper, was 110t long in summoning them to a substantial break
fast, where there were at least 1 dozen different preparations of
mill, plenty of cold meat, scores boiled and roasted egys, a
huge cag of butter, half a firkin hernngs boiled and broiled,
fresh and salt, and tea and coffec for them that liked 1t, which,
as their landlord assured them, with a nod end a wink, point
ing, at the same time, to a little cutter which seemed dodging
under the lee of the island, cost them little beside the fetcling
ashore

“Is the contiaband trade permitted here so openly 7 sud
Butler  “I should think 1t very unfavourable to the peoples
morals ”

“The Duke, Mr Putler, has gien nae orders conceining
the putting of 1t down,” smd the magstrate, and seemed to
think that he had said all that was necessary to justify his
connivance

Butler was a man of prudence, and aware that real good
can only be obtamned by remonstrance when remonstiance 1s
well-imed , so for the present he said nothing more on the
subject

When breakfast was half over, m flounced Mrs Dolly, as
fine as a biue sacque and cherry-coloured nbbands could
make her

“Good wmartow ta you, madawm,” sad the waster of cere
montes, “1 trust your early nsing will not skaith ye ”

The dame apologised to Captain Knockunder, as she was
pleased to term their entertamer , “but, as we say in Cheshire,”
she added, “I was hike the Mayor of Altringham, who liis m
bed while lus breeches are mendimng, for the gurl did not brig
up the right bundle to my room, il she had brought up all
the otheis by mistake one after t'other -—Well, I suppose we
are all for chuich to day, as I understand—Iray may I be so
bold as to ask, if 1t 15 the fashion for you North country
gentlemen to go to church m your petticoats, Captun Knock
under?”

“Captain of Knockdunder, madam, 1if you please, for I
knock under to no man, and 1n tespect of my garb, I shall go
to church as I am, at your service, madam, for if I were to lie
in bed bke your Major What-d'ye callum, till my preeches
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were wmended, I might be there all my life, seeing T never had
a pair of them on my peison bul twice 1n my life, which [ am
proud to remember, 1t peing when the Duke brought hus
Duche s here, when her Giace pehoved to be pleasured, so 1
¢'en porrowed the minister’s trews for the twa days s Grace
wns pleased to stay—but [ will put myself under sic confine
ment agun for no man on eath, o woman either, but her
Grace being always excepted, as i duty pound ”

‘The mustress of the mulking pal starcd, but, making no
answer to thns round declaration, immedately proceeded to
show, that the atwm of the preceding evenmg had in no degree
jured lier appetite

When the meal was finshed, the Captain proposed to them
to take boat, in order that Mistress Jeame might see her new
place of residence, and that he limsclf nught mquire whether
the necessary preparations had been made there, and at the
Manse, for receiving the future inmates of these mansions

The morning was dehghtful, and thi huge mountain shadows
slept upon the murror'd wave of the frth, almost as little
distutbed as 1f 1t had been an inland lake Even Mrs
Dutton’s fears no longer annoyed her She had been m-
formed by Archibald, that there was to he some sort of
junkctung after the sermon, and that was what she loved
dearly , and 1s for the watey, 1t was so sl that 1t would look
quate like a plersuning on the Thames

The whole party being embarked, theretore, in a laige boat,
schuch the captain called lus coach and sry, and attended by a
smaller one termed Ius gig, the gallant Duncan steered straight
upon the little tower of the old fashioned church of Knock
tarhitic, ind the exertions of six stout rowers sped them rapidly
on thar voyage  As they neared the land, the hills appeared
to recede Irom them, and r litile valley, formed by the descent
of a small nver from the mountains, evolved itself as it were
upon therr approach  The style of the country on each side
wis simply pastoral, and tesembled, 1n appearance and
chrracter, the description of a (orgotten Scottish poet, whith
runs nearly thus —

“ [he w ser geotly down a level slid,
With Iitle din, zut couthy what it made
On ilka side Lhe trees gruw thick and 1ing
And wi the wild birds notes were o 1o sang,
On esther zde, a full bow shat and marr,
1 he geeen was even, gowany and far,
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With easy slope on ¢ ery hand the bies

Lo the hults feut with seatiered bushe ruse
‘With goats and shecp "boun and Lye Tel)w,
Ibe bonny tinks ell maswarm dd go L

They landed 1 this Thighland Aicadia, at the mouth of the
small stream wlich watered the dilightful and peaceable
valley  Inhabitants of sevarrl distuptions came to pay their
respects to the Captamy of Knockdunder, o homage whieh he
was very peremptory in exacling, and to sce the ncw settlers
Some of these were men after David Deans’s own heart, elders
of the kuk-session, rzealous professors, from the Lennox,
Lanatkshire, and Ayrshire, to whom the preceding Duke of
Argyle had given 200ms 1n this corner of his estate, because
they had suticred for jomng his father, the unfotunate
Tarl, duning hus il-fated attewpt i 1686 These weie cakes
of the night leaven for David regaling himself with, and, had
it not been for this circumstance, he has been heard to say,
sthat the Captain of Knockdunder would hive swore him out
of the countiy m twenty four hours, sae awsome 1L was o ony
thinking soul to hear lus imprecations, upon the slightest
temptation that ctossed his humour”

Bestdes these, there were a wilder set of parishioners,
mouniuneers from the upper glen and adjacent lill, who
spoke Gaehc, went aboul armed, and wore the Highland
dress  But the strict commands of the Duke had established
such good order i this part of his temntories, that the Gael
and Saxons lived upon the best possible terms of good neigh
bourhood

They fizst visited the Manse, as the parsonage 1s termed i
Scolland It was old, bul i good repau, and stood snugly
embosomed 1n a grove of sycamore, with a well stocked garden
n front, bounded by the small river, which was partly visible
from the windows, partly concealed by the bushes, trees, and
bounding hedge  Within, the house looked less comlortable
than 1t mught have becn, for 1t had been neglected Ly the late
mcumbent, but workmen had been labouung under the
ducctions of the Captam of Knockdunder, and at the evpense
of the Duke of Argyle, to put it nto some order ‘Lhe old
plemshung ” had been removed, and neat, but plam house
hold furniture had been sent down by the Duke m a brig of
Ius own, called the Cusodine, and was now ready to be placed
in order 1n the apartments

1 Ross's Cortunate Shepherdess  Ldit 17/8 p 29
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The gracions Duncan, finding matters were at a stand
among the workmen, summoned before hum the delinquents,
and tmpressed 1l who beard him with a sense of his autho
tty, by the penalties with which he threatened them for ther
delay  Mulcting them in half thew charge, he assured them,
would be the least of 1, for, if they were to neglect hus
pleasure and the Duke’s, “he would be tamn'd if he pad
them the tother half either, and they mght seek lw for i
where they could get it”  T'he work people hurabled thew
sclves before the offended dignitary, and spake him soft ang
far, and at length, upon Mr Butler iecalling o his ming
that it was the ordination day, and that the workmen were
probably thinking of going to church, Knockdunder agieed
to forgive them, out of respect to thewr new mimster

“But an 1 catch them neglecking my duty agan, Mr
Putler, the tell pe m me 1f the hark shall be an excuse, for
what has the hke o' them rapparees to do at the kik ony
dny put Sundays, or then cither, if the Duke and I has the
necessitous uses for them?

{t may be guessed with what feelings of cuiet satisfaction
and delight Butler looked forward to spending his days,
honoured and useful as he trusted to be, 1n this sequestered
valley, and how often an mtelhgent glance was exchanged
betwixt him and Jeanie, whose good-humoured face looked
positively handsome, from the expression of modesty, and, at
the same timg, of satisfaction, which she wore when visiting
the apartments of which she was soon to call herself mustress
She was ieft ar hiberty to gve more open mdulgunte to her
feehngs of deight and admiration, when, leaving the Manse,
the company pioceeded ta examne the destined habitabion
of David Deans

Jeanie found with pleasure thal it was not above a musket-
shot from the Manse, for 1t had been a bar to her happiness
to think she might be obliged to reside at a distance from her
father, and she was aware that there were strang objections
to his actually living mn the same house with Butler  But
this brief distance was the very thing which she could have
wished,

‘Lhe farm-house was on the plwn of an improved cottage,
and contrived with great regaid ta convenlence , an excellent
little garden, an orchard, and a set of othces complete, accord
g to the best 1deas of the time, combined to render 1t a
most desirable habitation for the practical farmer, and far
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superior to the hovel at Woodend, and the small house at
Sant Leonard’s Crags  The situation was considerably higher
than that of the Manse, and fronted to the west The wn-
dows commanded an enchanting view of the httle vale over
which the mansion seemed to preside, the windings of the
siream, and the fiith, with 1ts associated lakes and romantic
wlands  The tulls of Dumbartonshire, once possessed by the
fierce clan of MacTarlanes, formed a crescent belund the
valley, and far Lo the nght were seen the dusky and more
gigantic mountans of Argyleshire, with a scaward view of the
shattered and thunder splitten peaks of Arran

Bul to Jeanie, whose taste for the pictwiesque, If she had
any by nature, had never been awakened or cultivated, the
sight of the faithful old May Huettly, as she opened the door
to recetve them n her clean toy, Sunday's russet gown, and
blue apron, micely smoothed down before her, was worth the
whole varied landscape  The raptures of the futhful old
creature at seemng Jeanle were equal to her own, as she
hastened to assure her, “that bmth the gudeman and the
beasts had been as wecl seen after as she possibly could
contrive ¥ Separating her from the rest of the company, May
then hurried her young mustress to the offices, that she might
recetve the compliments she expected for her care of the cows
Jeanie rejoiced, m the sumplicity of her heart, to see her charge
once more, and the mute favountes of our heromne, Gowans,
and the athers, acknowledged her presence by lowing, tmnimng
round their broad and decent brows when they heard her well
known ‘¢ Pruh, my leddy—pruh, my woman,” and, by vanous
mdications, known only to those who have studied the habits
of the milky mothers, showing sensble pleasare as she ap-
proached to caress them 1n their turn

“The very brute beasts are glad to see ye agam,” sad
May, "but nae wonder, Jeame, for ye were aye kind to beast
and body And I maun learn to ca' ye misfress now, Jeame,
since ye hae been up to Lunnon, and seen the Duke, and the
King, and a’' lhe braw folk But wha kens,” added the old
dame slyly, “ what T'll hae to ca’ ye forby mustress, for I am
thinking 1t wunna lang be Deans

“Ca’ me your ain Jeanie, May, and then ye can never gang
wrang !

In the cow-house which they evamined, there was ome
pnima} which Jeante looked at till the tears gushed fiom her
eyes May, who had watched her with a sympathising expres-
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sion, immedntely observed, in an undeitone, “1he gudemn
age sorts that beast himsell, and 1s kinder to 1t than ony beast
m the byre, and I noticed he was that way e’en when he was
angresl, and had maist cause to be angry —Iuh, sirs Y 4 parent’s
heait’s \ queer thing -—Mony a warsle he has had for that pur
l1ssie—I am tinking he petitions mair for her than for your
sell, hinny, tor what can he plead for you but just to wish
you the blessing ye deserve?  And when I sleepit ayont the
hallan, when we came first here, he was oflen eamest &’ wght,
and T could hear him come ower and ower again wr', ¢ Effie—
puir blinde d misgwided thing !’ it was aye ‘Dffie ) BEffie)'—
If that puir_ wandering lamb comena mto the sheepfauld i
the Shepherd’s ain tume, it will be an unco wonder, for T wot
she has been a child of prayers O, if the puir prodigal wad
return, s1e bhithely as the goodman wad kill the fatted calf!
-—though Broclie’s call will no be fit for fulling this three
weeks yet

And then, with the discursive talent of peisons of her
descnption, she got once more afloat in ler account of
domestic affurs, and loft this delicate and affecting topic

Having looked at everything 1n the offices and the dauy,
and expressed her satisfaction with the manner m which
matters had been managed in her absence, Jeanie rejomned
the rest of the party, who were surveying the interior of the
house, all excepting David Deans and Butler, who had gone
down to the church to meet the kirk session and the clergy-
man of the Presbytery, and arrange matters for the duty of
the day

In the nterior of the cottage all was clean, neat, and suit-
able to the extenor It had been ongmally built and furmshed
by the Duke, as a retreat for a favourite domestic of the higher
class, who did not long enjoy 1t, and had been dead only a few
months, 50 that everything was m excellent taste and good
arder  But in Jeame's bedroom was a neat trunk, which
had greatly esetted Mrs Dutton’s cuuosity, for she was sure
that the direction, “LTor Mrs Jean Deans, at Auchingower,
pansh of Knocktarhtie,” was the writing of Mis Semple, the
Duchest’s own woman  May Fettly prodiced the key in a
séaled parcel, which bore the same address, and attached to
the key was & label, mtimating that the trunk and 1ts contents
were o token of remembrance to feante Deans, from her
friends the Duchess of Argyle and the young ladies” The
trank, bastily opened, as the reader will not doubt, was found
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to be full of wearing apparel of the best quality, suited to
Jeanie's rank 1n hife, and to most of the articles the names
of the particular donors were attached, asif to wake Jeanie
scnsible not only of the gencral, but of the individual mtercst
she had excited in the noble jamily To nrune the vaious
articles by their appropnate names, would be to attempt thing,
unattempted yet in prose or rthyme, besides, that the old
fashioned terins of manteaus, sacques, hissing strings, and so
forth, would convey but Lttle information ¢ven to the mlline rs
of the present day I shall deposit, however, an accurate
mrentory of the contents of the trunk with my kind friend,
Mugs Martha Buskbody, who has promised, should the publi
curiosity seem interested 1 the subject, to supply me with a
professional glossaty and commentary  Suffice 1t to sy, that
the gift was such as became the donors, and was suited to the
situation of the receiver, that everything was handsome and
appropriate, and nothing forgotten which belonged to the
wardrobe of a young person m Jeame’s situation m life, the
destined bride of a respectable cleigyman

Article after article was displayed, commented upon, and
admired, to the wonder of May, who declared, “she didn
think the Queen had man or better claise,” and somewhat to
the envy of the northern Cowshp This unamiable, but not
very unnatural, disposition of mind, broke forth in sundry
unfounded criticisms to the disparagement of the articles, as
they were severally exhibited  But 1t assumed a more direct
character, when, at the bottom of all, was found a dress of
white silk, very plamnly made, but sull of white silk, and
Trench silk to boot, with a paper pinned to 1, beanng, that
it was a present from the Duke of Argyle to his travelling
companion, to be worn on the day when she should change
her name

Mrs Dutton could forbeai no longer, but whispered nto
Mr Archibalc’s ear, that it was a clever thing to be a Scolch
woman “ She supposed all ke sisters, and she had half-a
dozen, might have been hanged, without any one sending
her 4 present of a pocket-handkerchief”

“Or withont your making any exertion to save them, Mis
Dolly,” answered Archibald dnly —'But I am surprised we
do not hear the bell yel," said he, lookng at his watch

“Tat ta del, Mr Aiclubald,” answered the Captain of
Knockdunder, “ wad ye hae them ring the bell befure I am
ready to gang to kirk P~ I wad gar the bedral eat the bell rope,
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if he took ony sic freedom  But if ye want to hear the bell,
I will just show mysell on the hnowe head, and 1t will begin
jowing forthwith ”

Accordingly, 8o soon as they sallied out, and that the gold
laced hat of the Captam was seen using like ITesper above
the dewy verge of \he nsmg ground, the clash (for 1L was rather
a clash than a clang) of the bell was hewrd from the old moss
grown tower, and the clapper continued to thump 1ts cracked
sides all the while they advanced towards the kirk, Duncan
exhorting them to take their own tume, “for teil ony sport
wad be 0l he came "1

Accordingly, the bell only changed to the final and impatient
chume when they crossed the stile, wnd “rang m," that s,
concluded 1ts mistuned summons, when they had entered the
Duke’s seat, in the little kik, where the whole pavty arranged
themselves, with Duncan at their head, excepting David Deans,
who alredy occupied a seat among the elders

The business of the day, with a patticular detail of which
It 15 unnecessary to trouble the reader, was gone through
according to the estabhished form, and the sermon pronounced
upon the ocersion had the good fortune to please even the
entical David Deans, though 1t was only an hour and a
quarter long, which David termed a short allowance of spin
tual provender

The pretcher, who was a divine that held many of Davids
opinions, privately apologised for his brevity by saying, “That
he observed the Captain was gantng grievously, that if he had
dctamed him longer, there was no knowing how long he might
be 1n paying the next term’s victual stipend *

David groaned to find that such carnal motives could have
influence upon the mind of a powerful preacher He had,
indeed, been scandalised by another circumstance during the
service

So soon as the congregation were seated after prayers, wd
the clergyman had read his text, the gracious Duncan, after
rummaging the lenthern purse wiuch hung in front of s
petticont, produced a short tobacco pipe made of iron, and
observed, almost aloud, “I hae forgotten my spleuchan—
Lachlan, gang down (o the Clachan, and bring me a penny-
worth of twist *  Six arms, the nearcst within reach, presented,
with an obedient start, as many tobacco pouches to the man
of ofice  He made choice of one with a nod of acknowledg

3 Note XV1 ~Tolhng to Service In Scotland
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ment, filled his pipe, lighted 1t with the assistance of his pistol
fiint, and smoked with infimte composure dunng the whole
time of the sermon VWhen the discourse was fimished, he
knocked the ashes out of hus pipe, replaced 1t n 1its sporrn,
returned the tobacco-pouch or spleuchan to its owner, and
joined m the prayer with decency and attention

At the end of the service, when Butler had been admitted
muster of the kirk of Knocktalitie, with all its sprrittal
mmumties and puvileges, David, who had trowned, groaned,
and murmured at Knockdunder’s wreverent demeanour, com
municated his plain thoughts of the matter to Isaac Meikle-
hose, one of the elders, with whom a reverential aspuct ind
huge grizele wig had especially disposed hum to seck [raterni
sation  ** It didna become 1 wild Indian,” David said, * much
less a Chustan, and a gentleman, to sit m the kirk pufing
tobacco reek, as 1f he were 1n a change house ”

Meiklehose shook lus head, and allowed it ww “lar fiae
beseeming—But what will ye say? The Captan’s 4 queer
hand, and to speak to him about that or onything clse that
crosses the maggot, wad be to set the kiln a-low  He keeps
a high hand ower the country, and we couldna deal wi' the
Hielandmen without his protection, sin’ a’ the keys o' the
kmntray hings at his belt, and he's no an 1ll body n the main,
and maistry, ye ken, maws the meadows doun”

“That may be very true, neighbour,” said David, “but
Reuben Butler 1sna the man I take him to be, 1f he dispa
learn the Captan to fuff hus pipe some other gate than in
God’s house, or the quarter be ower”

« Faxr and soltly gangs far,” saxd Meikdehose , “ and sf a fale
may gie a wise man a counsel, I wad hae him think twice or
he mells wi’ Knockdunder—He suld hae a lang-shankit spune
that wad sup kail wi' the deil  But they are a’ away to thewr
dinner to the change house, and 1if we dinna mend our pace,
we'll come short at meal time "

David accompanied his fitend without answer , but began
to feel from expenience, that the glen of Knochtarhne, hke the
rest of the world, was haunted by is own special subjects of
regret and discontent  His mind was so much oceupred by
considering the best means of converting Duncan ot Rnock
to 1 sense of reverent decency durmg public worship, that he
altogether forgot to inquire, whether Butlu was called upon
to subsciLbe the oaths to government

Some have msmuated, that his neglect on this head was, in
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some degree, intentional , but 1 think this explanation mcon
sistent with the sumphery of my fnend David’s character
Neither have L cvii been able, by the most minute inquires,
to know whether the formulo, at which he so much scrupled,
had heen evacted fiom Butler, aye ot no  The books of the
knk-session might have thrown some light on this maiter,
but untortunately they weie destroyed m the year 1946, by
one Donacha Dhu pa Dunagh, at the mstance, 1t was smd, or
at least by the connivance, of the giacious Duncan of Knock,

who had g desire to vhliterate the recorded foibles of a cestam
Kate linlayson

CHAPTER XLVI

Now hutt and ben the ehange ho 1 s fills
1 311l caup cornmentators —
Here s cryiag st for bakes and ghils
And Liiera the past stoup chattly
Wi (Hih and thrang nd foud ad lavg —
W1 Ingie and Wi’ scrapture,
They Tuse a din that e the end
Is'hl v to Lreed a mplun.
Q* wrath that dadr
uans

A PLENTIFUL entertanment, at the Duke of Argyle's cost,
regaled the reverend gentlemen who had assisted al the
ordination of Reuben Butler, and almost all the respectable
part of the pansh  The feast was, ndeed, such as the country
itself furnished , for plenty of all the requisites for “a rough
and round” dmnner were always at Duncan of Knock's com
mand There was the beef and mutton on the biaes, the
fresh and salt-water fish m the lochs, the brooks, and hrth,
game of every kind, from the deer to the leveret, were to he
had for the klling, 1n the Duke's forests, moors, heaths, and
mosses, and for hquor, home-brewed ale flowed as [reely as
water, brandy and usquebaugh both were bad in those happy
hras withont diky , even white woine, and laset were, goh fon
nothing, since the Duke's extensive nights of admuralty gaye
m a title to all the wine m cask which 1s dnifted ashore on
the western coasts and 1sles of Scotland, when shipping have
suffered by severe weather In shoit, as Duncan boasted,
the entertamment did not cost MacCallummore a plack owt

of hi sporran, and was nevertheless nant only hberal, but
overflowig
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The Duke’s health was solemmiserl in a dond fde bumper,
and David Deans humself added pethaps the first huzza that
his lungs had ever uttered, to swell the shout with which the
pledge was recewved  Nay, so exalted in heart wis he upon
this memorable occasion, and so much dispnsed to be n
dulgent, that he expiessed no dissatistiction when three bag
pipers struck up, *The Campbells are coming”  1he helth
of the reverend mimister of Knocktarlitic was recoived with
simtlar honows, and there was 2 roar of lwghter, when one
of ns brethren slyly subjoined the addition of, “ A good wile
to our brothei, to keep the Manse m order” On this occa
sion David Deans was delivered of his first boin joke, and
appwently the parturition was accompanied with many throes,
for sorely did he twst about s physiognomy, and much did
he stumble 1 s specch, beforc he could expiess his ideq,
o 7hat the lad being now wedded to lus spintual brde, it was
hard to thieaten hun with ane temporal spouse wn the sime
day” He then laughed a hoarse and brief lwugh, and was
suddenly grave and silent, a, 1f abashed at his own vivacinus
effort

After another toast or two, Jeame, Mrs Dolly, and such of
the female natives as had honoured the feast with their
presence, retied to David’s new dwelling at Auchingower,
and left the gentlemen to their potations

The feast proceeded with gieat glee The conversation,
where Duncan had it under his direction, was not indeed
always strictly canonwal, but David Deans escaped tny nsk
of bemg scindahsed, by engaging with one of hjs neyhbours
m a recapitulation of the sufterings of Ayishire and ] anark
shire, during what was called the mnvasion of the ITighland
Host, the prudent Mr Meiklehose cautioning them from
tme to tume to lower therr voices, for “that Duncan Knock's
father had been at tht onslaught, and brought back muckle
gude plenishing, and that Duncin was no unbkely to hae
been there himsell, for what he kend ”

Meaawhule, as the mmith grew fast and lurious, the graver
members of the party began to escape as well as they could
Dawid Deans accomplished his retreat, and Butler anxiously
watched an oppottunuty o follow lum  Knockdunder, how
ever, desirous, he said, of knowing what stuff was in the new
minister, had no mlention to pait with him so casily, but
kept hun pinned to his side, wutching him sedulousty, and
with obliging violence Alling his glass to the brim, as often 4.
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he could seive an opportunity of domg so At length, as the
evening was wearing late, a venerable biother chanced to ask
Mr Archibald when they mught hope to see the Duke, am
cas um caprt, as he would venture to term him, at the Lodge
of Rosencath Duncan of Knock, whose 1dcas were some
what conglomerated, and who, 1t may be belicved, was no
greal scholar, catching up some imperfect sound of the words,
concerved the spetker was drawmg a parallel between the
Duke and Sir Donald Gorme of Sleat, and being of opwion
that such comparison was odious, snorted thuce, and pre
pared hmself to be m a passion

Lo the explanation of the veneiable divine the Captam
answercd, *'T heard the word Gorme myself, sir, with my
ain cars  D'ye think I do not know Gaelic from Latin?”

¢ Apparently not, sir,”—so the clergyman, offended m
his turn, and taking a pinch of snuff, answered with great
coolness

The copper nose of the gracious Duncan now became heated
like the bull of Phalaris, and while Mr Archibald medited
betwixt the ofiended pirties, and the attention of the com
pany was engaged by their dispute, Butler took an oppor
tunity to cffect has retreat

He found the females at Auchingower, very anxious for
the breaking up of the convivial party, for it was a part of
the arrangement, that although David Deans was to remam
at Auchingower, and Butler was that night to take possession
of the Manse, yet Jeante, for whom complete accommodations
were not yet provided in her father’s house, was to return for
1 day or two to the Iodge at Roseneath, and the boats had
becn held in readiness accordingly  They waited, theiefore,
for Knockdunder's return, but twilight came, and they still
watted 1 vam At length Mr Archibald, who, as a man of
decorum, had taken cue not to exceed tn his conviviahty,
made lus appearance, and advised the females strongly to
return to the 1sland under his escort, observing, that, from
the bumonr i which he had left the Captain, it was a great
chance whether hie budged out of the public-house that night,
and 1t was absolutely certam that he would not be very fit
company for ladies The gig was at their disposal, he smd,
and there was still pleasant twilight for a party on the water

Jeame, who had conmderable confidence m Archubald's
prudence, immediately acquiesced 1n this proposal, but Mrs
Dolly positively objected to the small boat If the big boat
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could be gotten, she agreed to set out, otherwise she would
slecp on the floor, rather than stir a step  Reasonming with
Dolly was out of the question, and Aichibald did not think
the difficulty so pressing as to require compulsion He
observed, 1t was not usig the Captain very pohtely to de
prive him of his coach and s1», “but as 1t was wm the ladies’
gervice,” he gallantly said, “he would use so much freedom
—busides the gig would serve the Captan’s purpose better,
as it could come off at any hour of the tide, the large boat
should, therefore, be at Mrs Dolly’s service ”

"They watked to the beach accordingly, accompanied by
Butler It was some time beforc the boatmen could be
assembled, and ere they were well embarked, and ready to
depart, the pale moon was come over the hill, and flinging a
trembling reflection on the broad and ghttering waves But
so soft and pleasant was the might, that Butler, 11 bidding
farewc 1l to Jeanie, had no apprehension for her safety, and,
what 1s yet more extraordmary, Mrs Dolly felt no alam {on
her own  The air was soft, and came over the cooling wave
with something of summer fragrance The beantiful scene of
headiands, and capes, and bays, 1round them, with the broad
blue chain of mountamns, were dimly visible in the maonlght,
while every dash of the oars made the waters glance and
sparkle with the brilliant phenomenon called the sea fire

This last cwcumstance filled Jeame with wonder, and
served to amuse the mind of her companion, until they
approached the Little bay, wluch seemed to stretch s dark
and wooded arms nto the sea asif to welcome them

The usual landing place was at a quarter of a mde's dis
tance from the Lodge, and although the tide did not admt
of the large boat coming quite close to the jetty of loose
stones which served as a pier, Jeanie, who was both bold and
active, easily sprung ashore, but Mrs Dolly positively 1efus
ng to commit hersell to the same nsk, the complausant Mr
Archibald ordered the boat round to a more regular landing
place, at & considerable distance along the shore He then
ptepared to land himself, thet he might, in the meanwhile,
accompany Jeanie to the Lodge But as there was no mus
taking the woodland lane, which led from thence to the shore,
and a5 the moonlight showed her one of the white chimneys
nsing out of the wood which embosomed the building, Jeanie
dechned this favour with thanks, and requested lhim to
proceed with Mrs Dolly, who, being *in a country where
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the ways were strange to her, had mar need of counte
nance

‘I his, indeed, was a fortunale circumstance, and might even
be said to save poor Cowslip’s life, f 1L was true, as she
hersclf used solemnly to aver, that she must posttively hay,
expwed for fuar, f she had been left alone sn the boat with
six wild Ilighlindas i kilts

Ihe mght was so exqusitely beautiful, that Jeante, instcag
of 1mmechately directing her course towards the Lodge, stood
looking after the boat 45 1t agam put ofl from the side, and
rowed out mto the lttle bay, the dark figures of her com
panions growing less and less distinct as they diminished m
the distance, and the jorram, or melwcholy boat song of the
rtowers, coming on the ear with softened and sweeter sound,
until the boat rounded the headland, and was lost to her
observation

Sull Jeanie remained 1 the same posture, looking out upon
the sea It would, she was aware, be some tume ere her
companions could reach the Lodge, as the distance by the
more convenent landing place was considerably greater than
from the point where she stood, and she was not sorry to have
an opportunity to spend the interval by herself

The wonderful change which a few weeks had wrought
1 her siuvation, from shame and gricf, and almost despar, to
honour, joy, and a fair prospect of futwre happiness, passed
before her eyes with a sensation which brought the lears mnto
them  Yet they flowed at the same tume from another source
As human happress 1s never peifect, and as well constructed
munds are never more scnsible of the distresses of those whom
they love, than when thewr own situation forms a contrast with
themn, Jeanie's aflectionate regrets turned 1o the fate of her
poor sister —the cluld of so many hopes—the fondled nurshng
of so0 many years—now an evile, and, what was worse, de
pundent on the will of & man, of whose habits she had every
iason to entertan the worst opmion, and who, even m
s strongest puovysms of remorse had appeated too much
1 stranger to the fechngs of real penikonce

While her thoughts were oceupied with these melancholy
teflections, a shadowy figure seemed to detach wscll from the
copsewood on her right hand  Jeanie started, and the stories
of appavtions and wruths, seen by solitmy tavellers in wild
situations, at such times, and m such an hour, suddenly came
@ll upon her unagmation The figure glided on, and as &t
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came betwixt her and the moon, she was aware that it had the
appearance of a woman A solt voice twice repeated, ** Jeame
—Jeamig 1" —Was 1t indeed-—could it be the vowe of her
qister >—Was she still among the living, or had the grave given
up 1ts tenant ?—Ere she could state these questions to her own
mind, Effie, alive, and n the body, had clasped her i her
arms, and was strainng her to her bosom, and devouring her
with kisses  **T have wandered here,"” she said, * like o ghaist,
to see you, and nae wonder you take me {or anc—I thought
but to see you gang by, or to bear the sound of your voice,
but to speak to yoursell agam, Jeame, was mmr than I
deserved, and mair than I durst pray for

“Oh, Lffie | how came ye here alone, and at this hour, and
on the wild sea-beach?—Are you surc 1t's your am living sell 2

‘I here was something of Effie’s former humour in her practi-
cally answenng the question by a gentle puch, more beseerning
the fingers of a fairy than of a ghost  And agam the sisters
embraced, and laughed, and wept by turns

“But ye maun gang up w'' me to the Lodge, Effie,” said
feanie, *“and tell me a' your story~—1I hae gude follk there that
will make ye welcome tor my sake ”

“Na, na, Jeame,” replied her sister sorrowfully,—* ye hac
forgotten what I am——a bamished outlawed creature, scarce
escaped the gallows by your being the bauldest and the
best sister that ever hved—1I'll gae near nane o' your grand
friends, even if there was nae danger to me”

“There 1s nac danger—there shall be nae danger,” sad
Jeame eagerly  * Oh, Effie, dina be wilfi'—be guided for
anes—we wilt be sae happy a' thegither !

] have &' the happiness I deserve on thus side of the grave,
now that I hae seen you,” answered Effie, “and whether
there were danger to mysell or no, naebody shall ever say that
1 come with my cheat-the-gallows face to shame my sister
amang her grand friends "

“1 hae nae grand friends,” suid Jeante, 'nae friends bug
what are friends of yours—Reuben Butler and my father —
Oh, unhappy lassie, dinna be dour, and tum your back on
your happiness agam | We wunna see another acquaintance
—Come hame to us, your ain dearest mends—it's better
sheltering under an auld bedge than under a new-planted wood.”

“It's i vain speaking, Jeame—I maun drnk as 1 hae
brewed—I am married, and 1 maun follow my husband for
better for worse.”

Q™
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“ Married, Lffe '” exclasmed Jeanie —** Miusfortunate crea
ture [ and to that awfuy'—-"

“ Hush, hush,” said Lffie, clapping one hand on her mouth,
and ponting to the thicket wiLh the other, “ he 15 yonder ”

She said this in a tone which showed that her husband had
found means to 1nspire her with awe, as well as affection Ay
this moment a man 1ssued {rom the wood

It was young Staunton  Lven by the imperfect hight of the
moon, Jeanie could observe that he was handsomely dressed,
and had the air of a person of rank,

“ Elhe,” he said, “our tine 15 well nigh spent—the skuT wili
be agiound mn the creek, and I dare not stay lenger —I hope
your sister will allow me to salute her?” DBut Jeanie shrunk
back from him with a feching of ternal abhorrence  *Well,”
he suid, 1t does not much signify, 1f you keep up the feeling
of 111-wil}, at least you do not act upon 1t, and I thank you for
your Tespect to my secret, when a word {which 1 your place
I would have spoken at once) would have cost me my life
People say, you should keep from the wife of your bosom
the secret that concerns yout neck—my wifc and her sister
both know mine, and I shall not sleep a wink the less sound *

“ But are you really married to my sister, sir?” asked Jeanie,
in great doubt and anxiety, for the haughty, careless tone m
which he spoke seemed to justfy her worst apprchensions

“1 really am legally married, and by my own name,” replied
Staunton, more gravely

" And your father-—and your friends ?”

# And my father and my friends must just reconeile them-
selves to that which 1s done and cannot be undone,” replied
Staunton  * However, 1t 15 my intention, In order to break
off dangerous connections, and to let my friends come to thew
temper, to conceal my mmonage for the present, and stay
abroad for some years So that you will not hear of us for
some tiyne, 1f ever you hear of us again at all It would
be dangerons, you must be aware, to keep up the corre
spondence, for all would guess (hat the husband of Effic was
the—what shall I call myself ?—the slayer of Porteous ”

Hard-hearted light man] thought feame—to what a
character she has entrusled her happincss l-—She has sown
the wind, and maun reap the whirlwind

“Dwnna thmk il o lum,” sad Eifie, breaking away from
her husbaud, and leading Jeante a step or two out of hearng,
— dinpa think zeryall o' im—he's gude to me, Jeame—s
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gude as 1 deserve—And be 15 determined to gie up his bad
courses~—Sae, after ', dinna greet for Etfic, she 1s better oft
than she has wrought for —But you—oh, you'—how can you
be happy eneugh !—never till ye get to Heaven, where a'body
15 as gude as yoursell —Jeante, if T live and thnve, ye shait
hear of me—1f not, just forget that sic a creature ever lived to
vex ye—fare ye wecl—Ilare—fare ye wecl1”

She tore hersell fiom her sister’s arms—reyoined hor
husband — they plunged mto the copsewood, and she saw
them no mote The whole scene had the effect of a visi0n,
and she could almost have beli ved 1t such, but that very soon
after they quitted her, she heard the sound of oars, ind a skatt
was seen on the firth, pullng swiftly towards the small
smuggling sloop wlich liy in the offing It was on board
of such a vessel that Effic had embarked at Portobello, and
Jeame had no doubt that the same conveyance was destincd,
as Staunton had hinted, to transport them to & foreygn
country

Although 1t was impossible to determme whether thus inter
view, while 1t was passing, gave more pan or pleasute to
Jeanie Deans, yet the ultimate impression which remamed
on her mmd was decidedly favourable  Effie was married—
made, according to the common phrase, an honest woman—
that was one mamn point, 1t seemed also as 1f her husband
were about to abandon the path of gross vice, in which he had
run so long and so desperately—that was another  Vor his
final and effectual conversion, he did not want undersianding,
and God kaew hus awn hour

“Such were the thoughts with which Jeame endeavoured to
console her anxiety respecting her sister’s future fortune  On
her arnival at the Lodge, she found Archibald in some anxiely
ut her stay, and about to walk cut 1n quest of her A headache
served as an apology for retining to rest, in order to conceal
her visible agitation of mind from her companions

By thuis secession also, she cscaped another scene of a
difierent sort  Tor, a5 1 thue were danget n st gigs,
whether by sea or land, that of Knockdunder had been run
down by another boat, an accident owing chiefly to the
drunkenness of the captamy, us crew, and passengers
Knockdunder, and two or three guests, whom he was
brnging along with him to fimsh the conviviality of the
evening at the Lodge, got a sound ducking, but, bewng
rescued by the crew of the beoat which endangered them,
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there was no ultimate loss, excepting that of the Captun's
laced hat, which, greatly Lo the satislaction of the Highland
patt of the district, as well as to the improvement of the con-
tormmty of lus own personal appearance, he replaced by a
smart Ilighland bonnet next day Many were the vehement
threats of vengeance which, on the succeeding moining, the
gricious Duncan threw out against the boat which had upset
hun, but as necither she, nor the small smuggling vessel to
which she belonged, was any longer to bo seen in the firth,
he was compelled to sit down with the alfront  This was the
more hard, he said, as he was assured the mischief was done
on pupose, these scoundrels having lurked about after they
had landed every drop of brandy, and every bag of tea they
had on board , and he understood the coxswain had been on
shore, making patticular inquuries concerning the time when
his boat was to cross over, and to return, and so forth

“Put the neist time they meet me on the firth,” sud
Duncan, with great majesty, “I will teach the moonhght
1apscallions and vagabonds to keep therr atn side of the road,
and be tamn’d to them |”

CHAPTER XLVII

Lord! who would llvs turmoiled In a court,
And may onjoy such quet walks as these ?
SEAKESPF ANR

WIrHIN a reasonable time after Butler was safely and com
fortably settled i his hving, and Jearte had taken up her
abode at Auchingower with her father,—the precise extent of
winch nterval we request each reader to settle according to
his own sense of what 1s decent and proper upon the occaston,
—-and after due proclamation ot banns, and all other for-
malities, the long wooing of this worthy parr was ended by
haat anton m the oty bands of matnmony  On thus oeeasion,
David Deans stoutly withstood the inuuities of pipes, fiddies,
and promiscuous dancing, to the great wrath of the Captan
of Knockdunder, who said, 1f he “had guessed tt was to be
sic a tamn'd Quakers’ meeting, he wad hie seen them peyont
the cairn before he wad hae darkened their doors ”

And s0 much ranconr remamed on the spits of the
graclous Duncan upon this occasion, that yanous “ picqueer
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ings,” as David called them, took place upon the same and
simtlar topics , and it was only in consequence of an accidental
wsit of the Duke to his Lodge at Roseneath, thal they were
put a stop to  But upon that occasion s Grace showed such
particular respect to Mr and Mis Butler, and such favour
even to old Dawid, that Knockdunder held it prudent to
change his course towards the latter  He, in future, used to
express lumself among friends, concerning the mimster and his
wile, as ‘* very worthy decent folk, just a lttle over stuct w
their notions , put 1t was pest for thae plack caltle to err on
the safe side””  And respecting David, he allowed that “ he
was an excellent judge of nowte and sheep, and a sensible
eneugh caile, an 1t werena for s tamn’d Cameioman non
sense, whilk 1t 15 not worth while of a shentleman to knock
out of an auld silly head, either by force of resson, or other
wise”  So (hat, by avoiding topics of dispute, the personages
of our tale hved in great good habits with the gracious
Duncan, only that he sull grieved David’s soul, and set a
petilous evample to the congregation, by sometimes bimging
his pipe to the church dunng a cold winter day, and almost
always sleeping during sermon 1n the summer time

Mrs Butler, whom we must no longer, 1f we can help 1t,
term by the famihiar name of Jeane, brought wnto the married
state the same firm mind and affectionate disposition,—the
same natwral and homely good sense, and spmt of useful
exertion,—In a word, all the domestic good qualities of which
she had given proof durng her maiden hifc  She did not
indeed rival Butler in learning, but then no woman more
devoutly venerated the oxtent of her husband’s erndion
She did not pretend to understand his expositions of divinily,
but no mmster of the Preshytery had his humble dinner so
well arranged, his clothes and linen 1n equal good order, his
fireside so neatly swept, his parlour so clean, and his books
so well dusted,

1f he talked to Jeame of what she did not understond,—
and {for the man was mortal, and had been a schoolmaster)
he sometimes did harangue more scholarly and wiscly than
was necessary,—she listened 1n placid silence, and whenever
the pornt referred to common hife, and was such as came
under the grasp of a strong natura] understanding, her views
were more [orcible, and her observations more acute, than his
own In acquied politeness of manners, when 1t happened
that she mingled 2 little in society, Mrs Butler was, of course,
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judged deficient  But then she had that obvious wish to
oblige, and that real and natural good-breeding depending on
good sense and good-humour, which, jomed to a considerable
degree of archness and liveliness of manner, rendered her
behaviour acceptable to all with whom she was called upon
to associale Notwithstanding  ber strict attention to all
domestic affairs, she always appeared the clean well-dressed
mustress of the house, never the sordid household 'drudge
When comphmented on this occasion by Duncan Knocl,
who swore, “that he thought the fauies must help her, smee
her house was always clean, and nobody ever saw anybody
sweeping 1t,” she modestly replied, “That much might be dune
by timg ane’s turns ”

Duncan replied, ** He heaitily wished she could teacl: that
nt o the huzaes at the Lodge, for he could never discover
that the house was washed at a’, except now and then by
breaking hus shins over the pul—Cot tamn the jauds!”

Of lesser matters there 1s not occasion to speak much It
may easly be believed that the Duke's checse was carefully
made, and so graciously nccepted, that the offering became
annual Remembrances and acknowledgments of past favours
were sent to Mrs Bickerton and Mrs Glass, and an amicable
ntercourse matntamed from time to time with these two respect
able and benevolent persons

It 1s especially necessary to mention, that, in the course of
five years, Mrs Butler had three children, two boys and a
@irl, all stout hicalthy babes of grace, far haired, blue eyed,
and sirong-limbed The boys were named David and Reuben,
an order of nomenclature which was much to the satisfaction
of the old hero of the Covenant, and the girl, by her mothers
specsal desire, was chnstened Euphemia, rather contrary to
the wish both of her father and husband, who nevertheless
loved Mrs Butler too well, and were too much indebted to
her for their hours of happmess, to withstand any request
which she made with carncstness, and as a gratification to
herseld  Bub Gom some feelmg, 1 know not of what kud,
the child was never distingwished by the name of Effie, bul
by the abineviation of Vemte, which 1 Scotland 15 equally
commonly applied to persons called Euphemia

In this state of quiet and unostentatious enjoyment, there
were, besides the ordmnary rubs and rufiles which disturb even
the most uniform life, two things which particularly chequered
Mre Butler’s happiness.  “ Without these,” she said to our
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wformer, ' her life would have been but too happy, and per
hips,” she added, *she had need of some crosses in this world
10 remind her that there was a better to come behind 1t *

The first of these related to certain polemical slurmishes
petwixt her father and her husband, which, notwithstainding
the mutual respect and affection they entertuned for each
other, and their great love for her,—notwithstanding also
their general agrecement mn strctness, and even severity, of
Presbyterian principle,—often threatencd unpleagant weather
between them  Dawvid Deans, as our readers must be aware,
was sufficiently opmionative and ntractable, and having pre-
valled on himself to become a member of a kirk session under
the Established Church, he felt doubly obliged to cvinee, that,
0 so doing, he had not compromised any whit of his former
professions, exther n practice or prmeiple Now, Mr Butler,
domng all credit to hus fatherin law’s motives, was frequently
of opmion that 1t were better to diop out of memory points of
division and separation, and to act tn the manner most likely
1o attract and umte all parties who were senious n rehgion
Moreover, he was not pleased, as a man and a scholu, to be
always dictated to by his unlettered father-in-law , and as a
cergyman, he did not think 1t fit to seem for ever under the
thumb of an elder of his own kirk sesston A proud but
honest thought carrted his opposttion now and then a httle
farther than 1t would otherwise have gone "My brethren,”
he said, V' will suppose I am faktering and conaliating the old
man tor the sake of his succession, if I defer and give way to
him on every aceasion, and, besides, there are many on which
I neither can nor will conscientiously yield to tus notwons
cannot be persecuting old women for witches, or ferreting out
matter of scandnl among' the young ones, which might other
wise have remained concealed ”

Prom this clifference of opinion it happened, that, i many
cases of nicety, such s 1n owntng certain defections, wnd fail
ng to testily against certain backshdings of the tume, n not
alway s severely tracing forth little matters of scandal and fusma
damosa, which Dawid called a loosening of he rems of dis
cipline, and in faikng to demand clear testmonies i other
points of controversy which had, as 1t were, dufted to leeward
with the change of times, Butler incurred the censure of his
father-m law, and sometimes the disputes betwixt them became
eager and almost unfnendly  In all such cases Mrs Butler
was a mediating sputt, who endeavoured, by the alkaline
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smoothness of her own disposition, to neutralise the acidity
of theological controversy To the complaints of both she
lent an unprejudiced and attentive ear, and sought always
rather to excuse than absolutely to defend the other party

She reminded her father that Butler had not “lhis expen
ence of the auld and wrastlig times, when folk were gifted
wr' a far look Into etermty, to make up for the oppressions
whilk they sullered here below in time She fteely allowed
that many devout muntsters and professors 1n times past had
enjoyed downnight revelauon, hke the blessed Peden, and
Lundte, and Cameron, and Renwick, and John Caird the
lnkler, wha entered mto the secrets, and Llizabeth Melvi,
Lady Culross, wha prayed n her bed, surrounded by a great
many Christians 1n a laige room, 1n whilk it was placed on
purpose, and that for three hours’ time, with wonderful assist
ance, and Lady Robertland, whilk got six sure outgates of
grace, and mony other 1 Umes past, and of a specalty,
Mr John Scnimgeour, minister of Kinghorn, who, having a
beloved child sick to death of the crewels, was free to ex
postulate with his Maker with such impatience of displeasure,
and complaining so bitterly, that at length 1t was said unto
him, that he was heard for this time, but that he was requested
to wse no such boldness m tiune coming, so that, when he
returned, he found the c¢hld sitiing up 1n the bed hale and
fair, with all its wounds closed, and supping 1ts parritch, whik
babe he had left at the thme of death But though these
things might be true n these needful times, she contended
that those mmisters who had not seen such vouchsafed and
especial mercies, werg to seek thewr rule m the records of
ancient times, and therefore Reuben was carefu’ both (o
search the Scriptures and the books written by wise and good
men of old, and sometimes n this way it wad happen that
twa precious smnts might pu’ sundry wise, ke twa cows
nving ot the same hayband ?

‘To this David used to reply, with a sigh, ** Ah, hinny, thon
kenn’st Intle o't, but that ssaam John Scnimgeour, that blew
open the gates of heaven as an 1t had been wi' a sax-pund
cannon ball, used devoutly to wish that most part of books
were burnl, except the Bible Reuben’s a gude Ind and a
kind—T1 have aye allowed that, Lut as to his not allowing
mwquiry anent the scandal of Margery Kittlesides and Rory
MacRand, under pretence that they have southered sin wi'
marriage, 1t's clear agane the Christtan dwscipline o’ the kirk
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And then there’s Atly MacClure of Deepheugh, that practises
her abommations, spaeing folks' fortunes wy' egg shells, and
mutton-banes, and dreams 2nd divinations, whilk 1s a scandal
to ony Christian land to sufler sic a wrelch to live, and I'l
uphaud that, 1n ' judicatures, civil or ecclesiastical ”

"1 dare say ye are very right, father,” was the general style
of Jearue’s answer, “'but ye maun come down to the Manse
to your dinner the day The lits o’ bairns, puir things, are
wearying to see therr luckie-dad, and Reuben never slecps
weel, nor I neither, when you and he hae had ony i
outcast

* Nae outcast, Jeanme, God forbid T suld cast out wi' thee,
or aught that 1s dear to thee}”  And he put on his Sunday’s
coat, and came to the Mansc accordingly

With her husband, Mrs Butler had a more direct con-
cihatory process  Reuben had the utmost respect for the old
man’s molives, and aflection for his person, as well as giatitude
for his eatly friendslup  So that, upon any such occision of
accidental irritation, it was only necessary to remind hum with
delicacy of his father-in-law » age, of his scanty education,
strong prejudices, and family distresses  The least of these
considerations always inclined Butler to measures of con
cthation, 1n so far us he could accede to them without com-
promising principle, and thus our simple and unpretending
heromne had the ment of those peace-makers, o whom 1t 15
pronounced as a benediction, that they shall inhent the earth

The second crook i Mrs Buter’s lot, to use the language
of her father, was the distressing circumslance, that she had
never heard of her mster’s safety, or of the circumstances in
which she found herself, though betwixt four and five years
had elapsed since they had parted on the beach of the wsland
of Roseneath  Frequent intercourse was not to be expected
~-not to be desired, perhaps, in their relative situations , but
Iiffie had promused, that, 1f she lved and prospered, her
sister should hear from her She must then e no morg,
or sunk Into some abyss of musery, since she had nevir
redeemed her pledge Her silence seemed strange and por-
tenlous, and wrung from Jeame, who could never forget the
early years of thew mtimacy, the most painful anticipation
cor:]cermug her fate. At length, however, the veil was diawn
asile

One day, as the Captain of Knockdunder had called n a1
the Manse, on his return from some busmess m the Highland

0 134
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pait of the parish, and had been ac ommodated, according to
his special request, with a mxture of mulk, brandy, honey,
and water, which he said Mres Butler compounded * petter
than ever a woman n Scotland,”-—fo1, in all imnorent matters,
she studied the taste of every one around her,—he said to
Butler, ' Py the py, minister, I have a letter here etther for
your canny pody of a wift or you, which I got when I was
last at Glasco, the postage comes to fourpence, which you
may cither pay me forthwith, ar give me tooble or guuts g
tnt at packcammeon ”

The playing at bachgammon and draughts had been o
frequent amusement of Mr Whackbairn, Butler's principal,
when at Libberton school, The minister, therefore, sull
piqued himself on his skili at both games, and occasionally
pracused them, as strictly canonical, although David Deans,
whose nattons of every kind were more ngorous, used to
shake his head, and groan grievously, when he espred the
tables lying in the partour, or the children playing with the
dice-boxes ot backgammon men Indeed, Mrs Butler was
sometimes chidden for removing these implements of pastime
mto some closet or corner out of sight ' Let them be where
they are, Jeanie,” would Butler say upon such occastons,
“T am not conscious of following this, or any other tnfling
relwcation, to the interruption of my more senous studies,
and sull more senious duties 1 will not, therefore, have it
supposed that I am indulging by stealth, and against my
conscience, In an amusement which, using 1t so hetle as I
do, I may well practise openly, and without any check of
mind—iVi/ consare sib1, Jeanie, that 1s my motto, which
»ignifies, my love, the honest and open confidence which a
man ought to entertain when he 1s acting openly, and without
mny sense of doing wrong ”

Such bemmg Butler's humour, he accepted the Captans
defiance to a twopenny hit at backgammon, and handed the
letter to lus wife, observing the post-mark was York, but, if 1t
came from her friend Mrs Dickerton, she had considerably
mproved her handwriting, which was uncommon at her years

Leaving the gentlemen to their game, Mrs Butler went to
order something for supper, for Captain Duncan had proposed
kindly to stay the night with them, and then carclessly Eroke
open her Jetter, It was not from Mrs Bickerton, and, after
glancing over the first few lines, she soon found tt necessary to
retire into her own bedroom, to read the document at leisure
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CHAPTER XLVIILI

Happy thou art] then happy be
or envy me my lot,
Toy hanpy stato [em  thee

nd paicotul cof
Lapy C— C—1

1uE letter, whieh Mrs Butler, when retired mto her own
apartment, perused with anxious wonder, was certainly from
Lffie, although 1t had no other signature than the letter B ,
and although the orthography, style, and penmanship, werc
very far supertor not only to anything which Effie could pro-
duce, who, though a lively girl, had been a remarkably careless
scholar, but even to her more considerate sister'’s own powers
of composition and expression The manuscript was a fair
Italian hand, though something stiff and constrained—the spell
ing and the diction that of a person who had been acecus-
tomed to read good composition, and mix m good socicty
"The tenor of the letter was as follows —

“My DEARES1 SISTER,~—At many risks 1 venture to write
to you, to inform you that I am shll alive, and, as to worldly
situation, that I rank higher than 1 could expect or merit  If
wealth, and disunction, and an honourable rank, could make
a woman happy, I have them all, but you, Jeame, whom the
world nught think placed far beneath me i all these respects,
are far happier than I am I have had means of heaung of
your welfare, my dearest Jeanie, from time to time—I thmk 1
should have broken my heart otherwise I have leamnt with
great pleasure of your increasing family, We have not been
worthy of such a blessing , two infants have been successively
removed, and we are now childless—God’s wilt be donel
But, 1f we had a child, 1t would perhaps divert him from the
gloomy thoughts which make him terrible to himself and
others  Yet do not let me frighten you, Jeane, he continues
to be kind, and T oam far better o than T desaive  Vou sl
wonder at my better scholarship, but when I was abroad,
I had the best teachers, and I worhed hard because my
progress pleased him, He 15 kind, Jeanie, only he has
much to distress hum, especially when he looks bachward
When I look backward myself, I have always a ray of
comfort, 1t 15 1n the gencrous conduct of a sister, who for-
sook me not when I was forsaken by every one You bhave
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had your reward  You hve happy in the esteem and lovg of
all who know you, and 1 drag on the hfe of a miserable ym
postor, indebted for the maiks of regard I receive to a tisgue
of deceit and hes, which the shgbtest actident may unrayel
He h1s produced me to his fniends, since the estate opencd
to him, as the daughter of a Scotchman of rank, banished on
account of the Viscount of Dundee’s wars-——that 1s, our Fr's
old friend Clavers, you know—and he says 1 was educated
a Scotch convent . indeed, I ived m such a place long enough
to enable me to support the character Dut when a country
man approaches me, and begms to talk, as they all do, of the
various families engaged in Dundee’s aflair, ‘and to make
inquinies inlo my connections, and when I see Jts eye hent
on mine with such an_ expression of agony, my terror brings
we to the very risk of detection  Good-nature and politeness
have hitherto saved me, as they prevented people from pressing
on me with distressing questions  But how long—O lLow
long, will thig be the case l-—And 1f T bring this disgrace on
fum, he will hate me—he will kil me, for a3 much as he loyes
me, he 12 ag jealous of his farmily honour now, as ever he was
careless about 1t I have been in England four moaths, and
have often thought of writing to you, and yet, such are the
dangers that might anse from an intercepted letter, that 1 have
lutherto forborne  But now I am obhged to run the rgk
Last week I saw your gieat friend, the D of A e came to
my box, and sale by me, and something 1 the play put him
i mimd of you—Gracious Heaven! he told over your whole
London journey to all who were 1n the bov, but particularly to
the wretched creature who was the occasion of 1t all  If he
had known—f he could have conceived, beside whom he was
sitting, and to whom the story was told l—I suffered with
courage, like an Indian at the stake, while they are rending
Tus fibres and boring his eyes, and while he smiles applause at
each wellumagined contrivance of his torturers It was too
much for me at Inst, Jeame—I fainted, and my agony was
imputed pargy to the heat of the place, and partly to my
extreme sensibihity, and, hypocute all over, 1 encouraged
both opimons—anything but discoveryl  Luckily 4e was
not there  But the mcident has led to more alarms I am
obliged to mect your great man often, and he seldom sees
me without talking of & D,and J D,and R B and D D,
ag persons 1n whom Iy amiable senstbility is interested My
amiable sengibility ! fl—And then the ciuel tone of light
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wndifference with which persons in the fashionable world speal
together on the most aflecting subjects| 'T'o hear my guile
my folly, my agony, the foibles and weaknesses of my fnends
—even your heroic exertions, Jeanie, spoken of in the drolling
style which 1s the present tone i fashionable hie——Scarce all
that I formerly endwed 1s equal to this state of nrntation—
then 1L was blows and stabs—now 1t 15 pricking to deith with
needles and pins —He—1 mean the D —goes down next
month to spend the shooting season m beotland—he says, he
mekes a point of always dming one day at the Manse —bv on
your guard, and do not betray yourself, should he muntion
me— Yoursell, alas! you have nothmg Lo betray—nothuug to
ftar, you, the pure, the virtuous, the heroine of unstamncd
faith, unblerished purity, what can you have to fear fiom the
world or 1ts proudest mmmons? It 18 E whose life 15 once
more in your hands—it 15 i whom you are to save [rom bemy
plucked of her borrowed plumes, discovercd, branded, and
trodden down, first by him, perhaps, who has rmsed her to
thiy dizzy pinnacle '—The enclosure will reach you twice a
year—do not refuse it—it 15 out of my own allowance, and
m1y be twice as much when you want it With you 1t may
do good—with me 1t never can

“Wnte to me soon, Jeanie, or I shall remam i the
agomsing apprehension that this has fallen into wrong hands
—Address simply to L S, under cover, to the Reverend
George Whiterose, in the Minster Close, York  He thinks
I correspond with some of my noble Jacobite relations who
are 11 Scotland  How hugh-church and jacobutical zeal would
burn m his cheeks, f he knew he was the agent, not of
Euphemia Setoun, of the honourable house of Wmton, but
of E D, daughter of a Cameroman cowfeeder l—Jeane, 1
can laugh yet sometimes—but God protecl you from such
mitth -——My father—I mean your father, would say it was lihe
the 1dle crackling of thorns, but the thorns keep thewr poig-
nancy, they remain unconsumed —Farewell, my dearest Jeanie
—Do tiot show this even to Mir Butler, much less 10 any one
elie—1 have every respect for lum, but his principles are over
strict, and my case will not endure severe handling —I rest
your affectionate sister, &7

In thus long letter there was much to suiprise as well as to
distress Mrs Butler, That Effie—her sister Liffie, should br
mingling freely 1n society, and apparently on not unequu}
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terms, with the Duke of Argyle, sounded hke something so
extraordinary, that she even doubted if she read truly Nor
was 1t less marvellous, that, 1n the space of four years, her
zducation should have made such progress  Jeanie’s humility
readily ollowed that Effie had always, when she chose 1, been
smarter at her book than she herself was, bul then she nas
very idle, and, upon the whole, had made much less proficiency
Lave, or fear, or necessity, however, had proved an able
school-mustress, and completely supplied all her deticiencies

What Jeanie least hked m the tone of the letter was a
smothercd degree of egotism  '“ We should have heard htile
about her)” sad Jeanle to hersell, “ but that she was feared
the Duke mught come to learn wha she was, and a’ about her
puir friends here, but Eftie, puir thing, aye looks her amn way,
and folk that do that think mar o’ themselves than of ther
neighbouts —I am no clear about keeping her mller,” she
added, taking up a #s50 note which had fallen out of the
paper to the floor  “We hae eneugh, and 1t looks unco like
theftboot, or hush money, as they ca' 1t, she might hae been
sure that I wad say nacthing wad harm her, for a’ the gowd
i Lunnon  And I maun tell the muuster about it I dinpa
see that she suld be sae feared for her mn bonny bargam o' a
gudeman, and that I shouldna reverence Mr Butler just as
much, and sae I'll e'en tell him, when that tippling body the
Captain has ta’en boat in the morning But I wonder at
my ain state of mind,” she added, turning back, after she had
made a step or two to the door to join the gentlemen , * surely
I am not sic a fule as to be angry that Effie’s a braw lady,
while I am only a mumister’s wife P—and yet I am as petted
as a bum, when I should bless Ged, that has redeemed her
from shame, and poverty, and guilt, as ower likely she might
hae been plunged mnto ”

Sitting down upon a stool at the foot of the bed, she folded
her arms upon her bosom, saying within herself, * From this
place will I not nise till I am w a better frame of mind,” and
g0 placed, by dint of tearing the veil from the motives of her
httle temporary spleen against her sister, she compelled herself
to be ashamed of them, and to view as blessings the advan
tages of her sister's lot, while its embarrassments were the
necessary consequences of errors long since committed  And
thus she farly vanquished the feeling of pique which she
nilurally enough entertamed, at seemg Effie, so long the
abject of het care and her pity, soar suddenly so high above
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her 1n life, as to reckon amongst the chief objects of her appre
hension the nisk of their relationship being discovered

When this unwonted buust of amonr propre was thoroughly
subdued, she walked down to the lttle parlour where the
gentlemen were finishing their game, and heard from the
Captain a confirmation of the news intmated m her letter,
that the Duke of Argyle was shortly expected at Rosencath

“He'll find plenty of moor-fowls and plack-cock on the
moors of Auchingower, and he'll pe nae doubt for taking a
late (’hnncr, and a ped at the Manse, as he has done pefore
now "

1Ie has a gude right, Captan,” said Jeanie

‘' Tell ane petter to ony ped m the kintra,’ answered Lhe
Captun “ And ye had peiter tell your father, pur body, to
get his bensts 2’ order, and put s tamn'd Cameroman
nonsense out o' his head for twa or three days, if he can pe
so opliging , for fan 1 speak to him apout prute pestial, he
answers me out o the Pible, whilk 15 not using a shentleman
weel, unless 1t be a person of your cloth, Mr Putler ”

No one understood better than Jeame the menit of the soft
answer, which turneth away wrath, and she only smiled, and
hoped that s Grace would find everything that was under
her father’s care to his entire satisfaction

But the Captan, who had lost the whole postage of the
letter at backgammon, was 1n the pouting mood not unusual
to losers, and which, says the proverb, must be allowed to
them

“ And, Master Putler, though you know I ncver meddle
with the things of your kirk-sessions, yet I must pe allowed
to say that I will not pe pleased to allow Athe MacClure of
Deepbeugh to pe poomshed as a witch, 1n respect she only
spaes fortunes, and does not lame, or plhnd, or pedevil any
persons, or coup cadgers' carls, or ony sort of mischief, put
only tells people good fortunes, as anent our poats klling so
many scals and doug-fishes, whilk 1s very pleasant to hem ”

"“The woman,” smid Butler, *1s, I believe, no witch, but
a cheat; and 1t 15 only on that head that she 15 sumnoned
to the kirk-session, to cause her to desist in future from
praclising her 1mpostures upon ignorant persons ”

“1 do not know,” rephed the gracious Duncan, * what her
practices or her postures are, but I pelieve that 1f the poys
11ke hould on her to duck her m the Clachan purn, it will be
a very sorry practice—and I peheve, moreover, that if T come
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in thirdsman among you at the kirk-sessions, you will be all in
a tamn'd pad posture indeed *

Without noticing this threat, Mr Butler replied, “That he
had not attended to the risk of 1] usage which the poor woman
might undergo at the hands of the rabble, and that he would
give her the necessary admonition m private, nstead of bringing
her before the assembled session ”

“This,” Duncan smd, “was speaking like a reasonable
shentleman ,” and so the evening passed peaceably off

Next mozning, after the Captain had swallowed hus moming
draught of Athole brose, and departed m his coach and six,
Mrs Butler anew deliberated upon communscating to her
husband her sister’s letter But she was dcterred by the
recollection, that, 1 doing so, she would unveil to him the
whole of a dreadful secret, of which, perhaps, his puble
character mmght render lum an unfit depositary  Butler
already had reason to believe that Effie had eloped with that
ame Robertson who had been a leader in the Porteous
mob, and who lay under sentence of death for the robbery
at Kirkealdy But he did not know his identity with George
Staunton, a man of birth and fortune, who had now apparently
reassumed his natural rank in society. Jeare had respected
Staunton’s own confession as sacred, and upon reflection she
considered the letter of her sister as equally so, and resolved
to mention the contents fo no one,

On reperusing the letier, she could not help observing the
staggering and unsatisfactory condition of those who have nsen
to distinction by undue paths, and the outworks and bulwarks
of fictron and falsehood, by which they are under the necessity
of surrounding and defending their precanous advantages
Bat she was not called upon, she thought, to unveil her sister's
origmal history—it would restore no nght to any one, for she
was usurping none—it would only destroy her happmess, and
degrade her in the public estitmaton Had she been wise,
Jeawe thought she would have chosen seclusion and privacy,
m place of public lfe and gatety, but the power of choice
might not be hers. The money, she thought, could not be
returned without her seemmg haughty and unkind  She re
solved, therefore, npon reconsidenng this pont, to employ il
as occasion should serve, esther mn cducating her children
better than her own means could compass, or lor their future
pottion, Her stster had enough, was strongly bound to assist
Jeanie' by any means 1n her power, and the arrangement was
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so natural and proper, that it ought not to be declned out of
fisudious or romantic delicacy  Jeanie accordingly wrote to
ner sister, acknowledging her leiter, and requesting to hear
from her as often as she could In enterng into her own
Ittle detarls of news, chiefly respecting domestic affairs, she
expenenced a singular vacillation of 1deas, for sometimes
she apologised for mentioning things unworthy the notice of
a lady of rank, and then recollected that everything which
concerned her should be mteresting to Effie Her letter,
under the cover of Mr Whiterose, she commutted to the post-
office at Glasgow, by the mtervention of a parishioner who had
business at that city

The next week brought the Duke to Roseneath, and shoitly
afterwards he ntimated lis intention of sporting i their
neighbourhood, and taking his bed at the Manse , an honour
which he bad once or twice done to 1its inmates on former
occasions

Efe proved to be perfectly nght in her anticipations  The
Duke had hardly set himself down at Mrs Butler's nght hand,
and taken upon himself the task of carving the excellent
“barn door chucky,” which had been selected as the gh
dish upon this honourable occasion, before he began to speak
of Lady Staunton of Willingham, in Lincolnshire, and the
great notse which her wit and beauty made in London  Tor
much of tlus Jeanie was, 1n some measure, prepared—but
Effie’s wit! that would never have entered mto her imagina
tion, being ignorant how exactly raillery mn the higher rank
resembles flippancy among their inferiors

“She has been the ruling belle—the blazing star-—the
universal toast of the winter,” smd the Duke, “and is really
the most beautiful creature that was seen at court upon the
birthday

The birthday! and at court!—Jeanie was annthilated,
remembering well her own presentation, all 1ts extraordinary
aircumstances, and particularly the cause of it

“1 menton thus lady particulady to you Mrs Butler " smd
the Duke, “because she has something 1o the sound of her
voice, and cast of her countenance, that reminded me of
you—not when you look so pale though—you have over-
fatigued yourself—you must pledge me in a glass of wine

She did so, and Butler observed, “ It was dangerous fattery
in his Grace to tell a poor minister’s wife that she was he a
court beauty "
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*“Oho! Mr Butler,” said the Duke, “' I find you are grow
ing jealous, but 1t’s 1ather too late i the day, for you know
how long T have admired your wife  But senously, there 15
betwixt them one of those tnexplicable likenesses which we
see n countenances, that do notl otherwise resemble eacl
other ”

“The penlous part of the complment has flown off?
thought Mr, Butler

I1is wife, feching the awkwardness of silunce, forced herself
to say, “ That, perhaps, the lady might be her countrywoman,
and the language might make some resemblance ”

“You are quite nght,” rephied the Duke “She 15 2
Scotchwoman, and speaks with a Scolch accent, and now and
then a provincial word drops out so prettily, that 1t 15 quite
Doric, Mr Batler”

#T should have thought,” smid the clergyman, * that would
have sounded vulgar in the great aity *

“Not at all,” rephed the Duke, “you must supposc 1t 1
not the broad coarse Scotch that 1s spoken m the Cowgate of
Edimburgh, or mn the Gorbals, This lady has been very lutle
m Scotland, n fact—She was educated in a convent abroad,
and speaks that pure court-Scotch, which was common m
my younger days, but it 1s so generally disused now, that
it sounds hke a different dialect, enurely distinct from our
modern pators.”

Notwithstanding her anxtety, Jeante could not help admir-
ing withm herself, how the most correct judges of hfe and
manners can be imposed on by their own preconceptions,
while the Duke proceeded thus “She 1s of the unfoitunate
house of Winton, 1 believe ; but, being bred abroad, she had
missed the epportunity of learming her own pedigree, and was
obliged to me for informing her, that she must certainly come
of the Setons of Windygoul I wish you could have seen how
pretily she blushed at her onn 1gnorance, Amidst her noble
and elegant manners, there 1s now and then a little touch of
bashfulness and conventual rusticity, of I may call 1t so, that
makes her quite enchanting  You see at once the rose that
had bloomed untouched and the chaste precincts of the
cloister, Mr Butler,”

True to the hint, Mr Butler fauled not to start with hus

¢ Ut flos in seplis secretus nascitur horus,” &e

while s wafe could hudly persuade hevsell that all this was
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spoken of Effie Deans, and by so competent a judge as thc
Duke of Argyle, and had she been acquainted with Catullus,
would have thought the forlunes ot her sister had reversed the
whole passage

She was, however, determined to obtam some indemntfica-
tion for the anxious feelings of the moment, by gamng alt the
ntelligence she could , and therefore ventured to make some
mqury about the husband of the lady lus Grace admired
50 much

“e 15 very nich,” replied the Duke, “of an ancim
famtly, and has good manners, but he 15 far from beng such
a general favourite as his wife, Some people say he can be
very pleasant—I never saw lum so0, but should rather judge
lum reserved, and gloomy, and capricious  He was very wild
m his youth, they siy, and has bad health, yet he w a
goad-looking man enough—a great friend of your Lord ILigh
Commussioner of the Kurk, ¥r Buller ”

“Then he 15 the fnend of a very worthy and honowable
nobleman,” said Butler

“Does he admire his lady as much as other people do?”
sud Jeante, i a low voice

“Who—Sir George? They say he is very fond of her,”
sud the Duke, *“but I observe she trembles a litlle when
he fixes his eye on her, and that 1s no good sign—But it 1s
strange how I am haunted by this resemblance of yours Lo
Lady Staunton, in look and tone of voice  One would almost
swear you were sisters ”

Jeante's distress became uncontrollable, and beyond con
cealment The Duke ot Argyle was much disturbed, good
naturedly ascribing 1t to his having unwittingly recalled to her
remembrance her family misfoitunes. He was too well-bred
to attempt to apologise, but hastened to change the subject,
and arrange certam pomts of dispute which had occurred
betwixt Dunecan of Knock and the mmster, acknowlcdging
that his worthy substitute was sometumes a hittle too obstinate,
as well as too energetic, 1 his executive measures

Mr Butler admitted his general ments, but samd, “1e
would presume to apply to the worthy gentleman the words of
the poet to Marrucinus Asmnus,

Non bella uteris In Joco atque vino **

The discourse bewng thus turned on pansh busmness, nothing
farther occurred that can interest the reader
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CHAPTER XLIX

Upon ray head they placed a frultless wrown,
And put  bareen seantes In my grlpe
Thence to e wrenchéd by an unlinead hend,
No son of mlua succeeding

Macbetk

Arrrr this period, but under the most strict precautions
agamst discovery, the sisters corresponded occasionally, ex
changing letters about twice every year Those of Lady
Staunton spoke of her husband’s health and spirits as bemg
deplorably uncertam, her own seemed also to be sinking, and
one of the topies on which she most frequently dwelt was thei
want of famly  Sir George Staunton, always violent, had
taken some aversion at the next heir, whom he suspected of
having wrntated his friends agamst him during his absence,
and he declared, he would bequeath Willingham and all s
lands to an hospital, ere that fetch and carry tell-tale should
mhent an acre of it

“Had he but a child” said the unfortunate wife, “or had
that luckless infant survived, it would be some motive for
living and for exertton  But Heaven has dented us 4 blessing
which we have not deserved ”

Such complaints, n vared form, but turmng fiequently
on the same topic, filled the letters which passed from the
spacious but melancholy halls of Willingham, to the quet
and happy parsonage at Knocktarlihe Years meanwhle
rolled on amnud these fruitless repmings  John, Duke of
Argyle and Greenwich, died m the year 1743, universally
lamented, but by none more than by the Butlers, to whom
his benevolence had been so distinguished, He was suc-
ceeded by hus brother Duke Archibald, with whom they had
not the same mtimacy, but who continued the protection
which his brother had extended towards them  This, indeed,
became more necessary than ever , for, after the breaking out
and suppression of tha rebeliton 1n 1743, the peace of the
country, adjacent to the Highlands, was considerably dis
turbed Marauders, or men that had been driven to that
desperate mode of life, quartered themselves n the fastnesses
nearest to the Lowlands, which were their scene of plunder,
and therg 15 scarce a glen n the xomanuc and now peaceable
Highlands of Perth, Stithing, and Dumbartonshire, where one
or more did not take up their residence,



The Heail of Mid-Lothian 493

The prime pest of the pinsh of Knocktarltic was a certain
Donacha dlu na Dunmigh, or Black Duncan the Mischivous,
whom we have already casually mentioned This fellow had
bern onginlly a tuikler or caird, many of whom stroll about
these distritls, but when all police was disorgamised by the
cvl war, he tinew up tus profession, and from half ‘thief
became whole tobber, and being genetally at the head of
three o1 four active young fellows, and he humself artful,
bold, and well acquanted with the passes, he plied s new
profession with emolument to himsclf, and mfimte plague to
Lhe country

All were convineed that Duncan of Knack could have put
down Ins namesahe Donacha any morning he had 4 mind
for there were i the parish a set of stout young men, who
had jomed Aigyle's banner in the war under his old friend,
and behaved very well upon several occastons  And as for
their lender, as no one doubted his courage, 1t was generally
supposed that Donacha had found out the mode of conciliat-
g his favour, a thing not very uncommon 1n that age and
comtry This was the more readily believed, as David Deans’s
cattle (being the property of the Duke) were left untouched,
when the mumster's cows were carried off by the thieves
Another attempt was made to renew the same act of rapine,
and the cattle weie in the act of bemg driven off, when Butler,
laying luis profession aside m a case of such necessity, put
hmsell at the head of some of lus neighbours, and rescued
the creagh, an exploit at which Deans attended m pesson,
notwithstanding s extreme old age, mounted on a Highland
pony, and girded with an old broadsword, lkenmg hmself
(for he falled not to arrogate the whole ment of the expedition)
to David, the son of Jesse, when he recovered the spoil of
Ziklag from the Amalelutes This spirited bebaviour had so
far a good effect, that Donacha dhu na Dunagh kept his
distance for some tme to come, and, though his distant
explouts were frequently spoken of, he did not exercise any
depredations m that part of the country He continued to
flounsh, and to be heard of occasonally, until the year 1751,
when, 1f the fear of the second David had kept tum in check,
fate released him from that vestramt, for the venernble patn
arch of St I eonard's was that year gathered to hus fathers

David Dcans died full of years and of honour Ife 1s be-
lieved, for the exact time of lus birth 1s not known, to have
lived upwards of ninely years, for he used to spcrk of events
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ag falling under his own knowledge, which happened about the
time of the battle of Bothwell Bridge 1t was said that lie
even bore arms there, for once, when a drunken Jacohute
laird wished for a Bolhwell-Brigg whig, that “ he mught stoy
the tugs out of lus head,” David informed him with a pecubar
austenty of countenance, that, if he liked to try such a prank,
there was one at hs elbow, and 1t required the intcrference
of Butler to preserve the peace

He expired 1n the arms of his beloved daughter, thankiul
for all the blessings which Providence had vouchsafed to him
while 1n this valley of stnfe and toll—and thankful also for the
tnats he had been visted with , having found them, he said,
needful to mortify that spintual pride and confidence i his
own gifts, which was the side on which the wily Enemy did
most sorely beset hum He prayed 1n the most affeeting
manner for Jeanie, her husband, and her family, and that
her affectionate duty to the pwir auld man might purchase
her length of days here, and happiness hereafter, then, in
a pathetic petitton, too well understood by those who hnew
his fanuly circumstances, he besought the Shepherd of souls,
whife gathening His flock, nol to forget the little one that had
strayed from the fold, and even then might be 1n the hands of
the ravenmg wolf —He prayed for the national Jerusalem,
that peace might be 1 her land, and prospenity in her palaces
—for the welfare of the honourable House of Argyle, and for
the conversion of Duncan of Knockdunder  After this he
was silent, bemg exhausted, nor did he again utter anything
distinctly  He was heard, indeed, to mutter something about
national defections, right-hand extremes, and left-hand fallings
off, but, as May Hettly observed, his head was carried at the
ume and it 15 probable that these expressions occurred to
him merely out of general habit, and that he died 1n the full
spirit of chanty with all men  About an hour afterwards he
slept 1n the Lord

Notwithstanding her father's advanced age, his death was
2 seyera shack ta Mrs Butler  Much of her time had heen
dedicated to atiending to his health and his wishes, and she
felt as 1f part of her business in the world was ended, when the
good old man was no more His wealth, which came nearly
to fiteen hundred pounds, in disposable capital, served to raise
the fortunes of the famly at the Manse How to cispose of
this sum for the best advantage of tis family, was matter of
anxious consideralion to Butler
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"If we put it on hentable bond we shall maybe luse the
interest , for there's that bond over Lounsbeck’s land, your
father could neither get pnincipal nor interest for 1t—1{ we
brng 1t into the funds, we shall maybe losc the principal and
all, as many did m the South Sea schume  ‘The little stk
of Craigstuwie 1s m the market—it lies within two miles of the
Mansc, 1nd Knock says his Grice has no thought to buy 1t
But they ask ;£2500, and they mny, for 1t 15 worth the money
and were I to borrow the balance, the creditor might call 1t
up suddcnly, or m cise of my death my fumdly might be
distressed ”

"And so0, 1f we had mair sitler, we might buy that bonny
pasture ground, where Lhe griss comes so early?” ashed

eanie

} % Certanly, my dear, and Knockdunder, who 18 a good
judge, 15 strongly advising me to it —To be sure 1t 15 lus
nephew that 1s selling 1t ”

“ Awecel, Reuben,’said Jeanle, “ ye maun just look up 1
text 1 Scrpture, as ye did when ye wanted siller hefore—just
lnok up a text in the Bible”

# Ah, Jeame,” said Butler, laughing and picssing her hand
at the same time, “ the besl people mn these times can only
work muracles once ”

“We will see,” sard Jeanie composedly, and gong to the
closet in which she kept her honey, her sugar, her pots of
plly, her vials of the more ordinary medicines, and which
served her, 1n short, as a sort of store room, she jingled vials
and gallipots, till, from out the darhest nook, well flinked by
a tnple row of bottles and jars, which she was under the
necessity of displacing, she brought a cracked brown cann
%ith a piece of leather tied over the top Its contents seemed
to be written papers, thrust in disorder wto this uncommon
seeretsre But from among these Jeame brought an old
clasped Bible, which had been David Deans’s compunion in
his earlier wanderings, and which he had given to his daughter
when the fulure of his eyes had compelled him to use one of
a larger print  This she gave to Butler, who had been looking
at her motions with some surprise, and desired him to see
what that book could do for him He opened the clasps, and
to his astonshment a parcel of 5o bank notes dropped out
from betwixt the lcaves, where they had been separately lodged,
and fluttered upon the floor “ didna think to hae tauld you
o’ my wealth, Reuben,” said his wife, smiling at s swrpnise,
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“till on my deathbed, or maybe on some fanuly pinch, but it
wad be better laid out on yon bonny grass-holms, than lymg
useless heie 1n this auld pigg ”

“How on earth came ye by that siller, Jeare P—Why, here
1s more than a thousand pounds,” said Butler, hfting up and
counting the notes

“If il were Len thousand, 1t’s a' houestly come by,” said
Jeante, “and troth 1 keona how muckle there 15 o’t, but 1t's
& there that ever 1 got —And as for how I came by 1t, Reuben
~1's weel come by, and honestly, as I said before~—~And 1's
mair folk’s secret than mine, or ye wad hae kend about it lang
syne, and as for onything else, I am not free to answer mar
questions about tt, and y¢ maun just ask me nane”

“Answer me but one,” sud Butler  “Is 1t all freely and
indisputably your own property, to dispose of 1t as you think
fit?—Is 1t possible no one has a claim m so lage a sum
except you ?

“It was mme, {ree to dispose of it as I like,” answered
Jeame, “and I have disposed of 1t already, for now 1t 1
yows, Reuben-—You are Bible Butler now, as weel as your
forbear, tnat my purr father had sic an1ll will at ~ Only, if ye
ke, I wad wish I'emie to get a gude share o't when we are
gane”

“Certanly, 1t shall be as you choose—But who on earth
ever pitched on such a hiding-place for temporal treasures?”

“ That ts just ane o' my auld-fashioned gates, as you ca’ them,
Reuben [ thought 1f Donacha Dhu was to make an outbreak
upon us, the Bible was the last thing mn the house he wad
meddle w'—Dbut an ony mair siller should drap in, as 1t 1s not
unlikely, T shall e'en pay it ower to you, and ye may lay ut
out your amn way.”

“And 1 positively must not ask you how you have come by
all this money?” said the clergyman

“Indeed, Reuben, you must not, for if you were asking me
very sair I wad maybe tell you, and then I am sure I would do
wrong, ”

“Hut tell me,” smd Butler, “1s5 1t anything that distresses
your own rmnd ? "

“There 15 baith weal and woe come aye wi warld’s gear,
Reuben, but ye maun ask me naething marr—This siller
bmds me to naething, and can never be speered back agan”

" Surely,” smd Mr Butler, when he had agan counted over
the money, as if to assure himself that the notes were real,
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wthere was never man i the world had a wife ike mne—a
blessing seems to follow her ”

“Never,” said Jeanse, " since the enchanted princess in the
pairns' fatry tale, that kamed gold nobles out o the tae side
of her haffit locks, and Dutch dollars out © the fothcr  But
gang away now, mimster, and put by the siller, and dinna keep
the notes wampishing 1n your hand that gate, or I shall wish
them n the brown pigg again, for fear we get a black cast
about them-—we're ower near the hills in these times to be
thought to hae siller i the house And, besides, ye maun
gree wi' Knockdunder, that has the selling o the lands, and
dinna you be sumple and let him ken o' this windfa!, but keep
lim to the very lowest penny, as 1l ye had to borrow siller to
mahe the piice up ”

In the last admomtion Jeame showed distinctly, that,
although she did not understand how to secure the money
which came mnto her hands otherwise than by saving and
hoarding 1, yet she had some part of her father Dawid’s
shiewdness, even upon worldly subjects  And Reuben Butler
was a prudent man, and went and did even as his wife had
advised ham

The news quickly went abrond mto the pansh that the
minister had bought Craigstwre, and some wished hum joy,
and some “ were sorry 1t had gane out of the auld name”
However, his clerical brethren, understanding that he was
under the necessity of going to Edmbuigh about the ensuing
Whitsunday, to get together Dawnd Deans’s cash to make up
the purchase-money of his new acqusition, took the oppor-
tunity to name him their delegate to the General Assembly, or
Convocation of the Scottish Church, which takes place usually
m the lalter end of the month of May

CHAPTER L

But who s this? wht thiug of sen or lnd—
Tumale of sex It seems—-
That 20 bedeck d omite ondgry
Comes this way saliug?
Mrrron

Nor long after the ncident of the Bible and lhe bank-notes,
Yortune showed that she could surprise Mrs Butler as well s
her bushand The mimster, in order to accomplish the various
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pieces of business, which his unwonted visit to Edinburgh
rendered necessary, had been under the necessity of setting
out from home in the latter end of the month of February,
concluding justly, that he would find the space betwixt s
departure and the term of Whitsunday (z4th May) shon
enough for the purpose of bringing forward those varous
debtors of old Dawvid Deans, out of whose purses a consider
able part of the price of his new purchase was to be made
good

Jeame was thus n the unwonted situation of habiling 4
lonely house, and she felt yet more solitaty fiom the death of
the gond old man, who used to divide her cares with her
husband  Her children were her prncipal resource, and to
them she paid constant attention

It happened, a day or two after Butler’s departure, that,
while she was engaged 1n some domestic duties, she heard &
dispute among the young folk, which, being muntamed with
obstinacy, appeared to call for her interference  All came to
therr natural umpire with thewr complamts  Femue, not yet
ten years old, charged Davie and Reubie with an attempt to
take vway her book by force, and Divid and Reuben replied,
the elder, *“ That 1t was nol a book for Femie to read,” and
Reuben, “ That 1t was about & bad womm ”

“Where did you get the book, ye little hempie?” said Mrs
Butler “ How dare ye touch papa’s books when he 15 away?”

But the lttle lady, holding fast a sheet of crumpled paper,
declared, " It was nane o’ papa's books, and May Hettly had
taken 1t off the muckle cheese which came from Inverara,” for,
as was very natural to suppose, a Iriendly intercourse, with
wterchange of mutunl civilities, was kept up from time to tune
between Mrs Doily Dutton, now drs MacCorkindale, and
her former (rtends

Jeanw took the subject of contention out of the child's
hand, to satisfy herself of the propriety of her studies, but how
much was she struck when she read upon the titte of the
Lxondaude sheet, " The L2t Speech, Confessron, and Dywy
Words of Margaret MacC raw, or Murdockson, executed on
Harabee ITll, near Carlisle, the — day of —— 1737” It
was, wmdeed, one of those papers which Archibald had bought
at I ongtown, when he monopolised the pedlar's stock, which
Dolly had thrust into her trunk out of sheer economy One
or w0 copies, 1t seems, had remamed m her repositonies at
Inverary, ttll she chanced to need them in packing a cheese,
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which, as a very superior production, was sent, 1n the way of
avil challenge, to the dairy at Knocktathitie

The title of this paper, so strangely fallen into the very
hands from which, in well-meant respeet to her feelings, it
had been so long detained, was of itself sufficiently startling
but the narrative 1tself was so nteresting, that Jeanie, shaking
hersell loose from the childien, ran upstairs o her own apart-
ment, and bolted the door, to peruse 1t without interruption

The narrative, which appeared to have been drawn up, or
at least corrected, by the clergyman who attended thrs un
happy woman, stated the cume for which she suftered to have
been “her active part m that atrocious robbery and murder,
commilted near two years since near Hallwhistle, for which
the notorious Frank Levitt was committed for trial at Ian-
caster assizes It was supposed the evidence of the accom-
plice, Thomas Tuck, commonly called Tyburn lom, upon
which the woman had been convicted, would weigh equally
heavy agamst him, although many were mchned to think it
was ‘T'uck himself who had struck the fatl blow, according to
the dying statement of Meg Murdockson ”

After a circumstantial account of the crime for which she
suffered, there was a brief sketch of Margaret's Iife It was
stated, that she was a Scotchwoman by birth, and marred a
soldier in the Cameronien regiment—that she long followed
the camp, and had doubtless acquired m felds of battle, and
stmular scenes, that ferocity and love of plunder for which she
had been afterwards distinguished—that her husband, having
obtamned his discharge, became servant to a beneficed clergy-
man of high situation and character n Lincolnshire, and that
she acquired the confidence and esteem of that honourable
famly ~ She had lost this many ycars after her husband’
death, it was stated, 1 consequence of conniving at the
wregulanities of her daughter with the har of the family,
added to the suspicious circumstances attending the bicth
of a child, which was strangly suspected to have met with foul
play, n order to preserve, i possible, the girl's reputation
Alter this, she had led a wandermg life both m England and
Scotland, under colour somelimes of Lelng fortunes, some
umes of driving a trade 1 smuggled wares, but, m fact, recen
mg stolen goods, and occasiomally acuively joning 1n the
exploits by which they were obtmined Many of her crimes
she had boasted of after conviction, and there was one cr-
cumstance for which she seemed to feel a muxture of joy
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and occasional compunction  When she was residing m the
suburbs of Icinburgh during the preceding summer, a gul,
who had been seduced by one of her confederates, was ¢n
trusted to her charge, and 1 her house delivered of a male
infant  Uer daughter, wi ase mind was in a stale of derange
ment ever since she had lost her own cluld, according to the
erimunal’s account, carried oft the poor gul’s mfant, taking it
tor her own, of the reality of whose death she at tumes could
not be persuaded

Maigaret Muidockson stated, that she, for some time,
believed her daughter had actually destioyed the mfant mn her
mad fits, and thal she gave the lather to undetstand so, but
aftarwards learned that a female stroller had got 1t from her
She showed some compunction at having separated mother
andt child, especially as the mother had nearly suffered death,
being condemned, on the Scotch law, for the supposed murder
of her infant When 1t was asked what possible interest she
could have had m exposing the unfortunate gl to suffer fora
crime she had not commutted, she asked, 1f they thought she
was going to put her own daughter into tiouble to save another?
Shie did not know what the Scolch law would have done to
her for carrying the childaway  This answer was by no means
satisfactory to the clergyman, and he discovered, by close
examination, that she had a deep and revengeful hatred
agamst the young person whom she had thus mjured  But the
paper mtimated, that, whatever besides she had communicated
upon this subject, was confided by her in private to the worthy
and reverend Archdeacon who had bestowed such particular
pams 0 affording her spittual assistance, The broadside
went on to mtmate, that, after her execution, of which the
paiticulars were given, her daughter, the 1nsane petson men-
tioned more than once, and who was generally known by the
name of Madge Wildfite, had been very ll-used by the popu
iace, under the belief that she was a sorceress, and an accom
plice in her mother's crimes, and had been with difficulty
rescued by the prompt interference ot the police

Such (for we omt moral reflections, and all that may seem
unnecessary to the explanation of our story) was the tenor of
the broadside To Mrs Butler 1t contained intelligence of
the lighest unportance, since it scemed to afford the mogt
unequivocal proof of her sster's innocence respecting the
crung for which she had so nearly suffered It 15 true, neithe
ghe, nor her husband, nor even her father, had ever believed
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her capable of touching her mfant with an unkind hand when
i possession of her reason, but there was a darkness on the
subject, and what might have happened v a moment of m
samty was dreadful to thmk upon  Besides, whatever was
their own conviction, they had no means of establishing Effie’s
mnocence to the world, which, according to the tenor of this
fugittve publication, was now at length completely manifested
bv the dyng confession of the petson chiefly mteiested n
concealing 1t.

After thanking God for a discovery so dear to her feclings,
Mrs Butler began to consider what use she should mike of
it 'lo have shown 1t to her husband would have been her
first impulse, but, besides that he was absent fiom home, and
the matler too delicate to be the subject of correspondence by
an indilferent penwoman, Mrs Butler recollected that he was
not possessed of the mformation necessary to form a judgment
upon the occasion, and that, adhering to the rule wlich she
had considered as most advisable, she had best transmut the
nformanon immediately to her sister, and leave her to adjust
with her husband the mode m which they should avail them
selves of it Accordingly, she despatched a sperial messenger
to Glasgow, with a packet, enclosing the Confession of Margaret
Murdockson, addressed, as usual, under cover, to Mr Whitcrose
of York She expected, with anxiety, an answer, but none
arrived 1n the usual course of post, and she was leit to imgine
how many various causes mught account for Iady Staunton's
silence  She began to be hulf sorry that she had parted with
the printed paper, both for fear of its having fallen into bad
hands, and from the desire of regaming the document, which
might be essential to establish her sister’s innocence She
was even doubting whether she had not better commut the
whole matter to her husband’s consideration, whep other
meidents occurred to divert her purpose

Jeante (she 1s a favourite, and we beg her pardon for stll
using the famibar title) had walked down to the sea-side with
her children one morning after breakfast, when the boys, whose
sight was more discunmimnating than hers, exclaimed, that * the
Captamn’s coach and six was comng nght for the shore, with
Jadies 1 1t? Jeanie mstnctively bent her eyes on the ap
proaching boat, and became soon sensible that there were Lwu
females m the stern, seated beside the gracious Duncan, who
acted as pdot It was a pomt of politeness to walk towards
the landing-place, m order to receive them, especially as she
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saw that the Captain of Knockdunder was upon honour and
ceremony  His piper was in the bow of the boat, sendip,
forth musie, of which one half sounded the better that the
other was drowned by the waves and the brecze Morcover,
he himsell had his brigacdier wig newly frizzed, tus bonnet (he
had abjured the cocked hat) decorated with Saint George’s red
cross, s umform mounted as a captain of mihitia, the Duke's
flag with the hoar's head displayed—all mtunated parade ang
gala

As Mrs Butler approached the landing-place, she observed
the Captmn hand the ladies ashore with marks of great atten
tion, and the parties advanced towards her, the Captain a few
steps before the two ladaes, of whom the taller and elder leaned
on Lhe shoulder of the other, who seemed to be an attendant
or servant

As they met, Duncan, 1n his best, most important, and
deepest tone of Highland aivility, * pegged leave to introduce
to Mrs Patler, Lady—eh—eh—1I hae forgotten your leddy
ship’s name {”

“Never mind my name, sir,” smd the lady, “I trost Mrs
Butler will be at no loss The Duke's letter. " And, as
she observed Mrs Butler look confused, she said agam to
Duncan something sharply, “ thd you not send the letter fast
night, sied”

“In troth and I didna, and I crave your leddyship’s pardon,
but you see, matam, I thought it would do as weel totay,
pecause Mrs Putler 18 never taen out o' sorts—never—and
the coach was out fishing—and the gig was gane to Greenock
for a cag of prandy—and——  Put here’s his Grace’s letter”

“Give it me, sir,” said the lady, taking 1t out of his hand,
*since you have not found 1t conventent to do me the favour
to send it before me, 1 will deliver 1t myself ”

Mrs Butler looked with great attention, and a certam
dubious feeling of deep interest, on the lady, who thus ex
pressed herself with authonty over the man of authonty, and
to whose mandates he seemed to submut, resigning the letter
with a " Just as your leddyship 13 pleased to order 1t ”

The lady was rather above the middle size, beautifully made,
though something embonpons, with a hand and arm exquisitely
formed IHer manner was easy, dignified, and commanding,
and seemed to evince high birth and the habits of elevated
sotiety.  She wore e travelling dress—a grey beaver hat, rnd
a vedl of Flanders lace Two footmen, in rich liveries, who
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got out of the barge, and hfted out a trunk and portmantean,
appeared to belong 1o her swte

 As you did not recetve the letter, madam, which should
have served for my introduction—for I presume you are Mrs
Butler—I will not present 1t to you trll you are so good as to
adnut me 1nto your house without 1t

¢ To pe sure, matam,” sard Knockdunder, “ye canna doubt
Mrs Putler will do that —Mrs Puier, this s Lady—Lady——
these tamn’d Southern names nn out o' my head hke a stane
trowhing dosti hull—put 1 belicse she s a Scottish woman
porn—-the mair our cledit— and I presume her leddyship 15 of
the house of-——"

#The Duke of Argyle knows my family very well, sir,” said
the lady, m a tone which seemed designed to silence Duncan,
or, at any rate, which had that effect completely

T here was something about the whole of this siranger's
address, and tone, and manner, which acted upon Jeanwe's
feclings like the illusions of a dream, that tease us with a
puzzhing approach to reality  Something there was of her sister
n the gait and manner of the stanger, as well as in the sound
of her voice, and something also, when, lifung her ve, she
showed features, to which, changed as they were m expression
and complexion, she could not but attach many remembrances

The stranger was turned of tlurly certainly, but so wcll
were her personal charms assisted by the power of dress, and
amangement of ornament, that she might well have passed for
one and-twenty  And her behaviour was so sieady and so
composed, thal, as often as Mrs Butler pcrcerved anew some
pomt of resemblance to her unfortunate sister, so often the
sustained self-command and absolute composure of the stranger
destroyed the 1deas which began to anise m her imagmalion
She led the way silently towards the Manse, lost 1 a confusion
of reflections, and trusting the letter with which she was to be
there entrusted, would afford her satisfaclory explanation of
what was a most puzzhing and embarrassing scene

The lady mamtamed mn the meanwhile the manners of a
stranger of rank  She admired the vanous pomnts of view like
one who has studied nature, and the best representations of
art At length she took notice of the children

“These are two fine young mountamneers—Yours, madam,
1 presume ?

Jeane rephed 1n the affirmative  The stranger sighed, and
sighed once more as they were presented to hier by name
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“Come here, Femie,” said Mrs, Butlei, “and hold yoyr
head up ”

“What 18 your daughter'’s name, madam?” said the lady

' huphemua, madam,” answered Mrs Butler

“1 thought the ordimary Scottish contruction of the name
had been Effie,” replied the stranger, 1n a tone which went (p
Jeanie’s heart, for in that single word there was more of her
sister-—more of /ang syrie deas—than wn all the reminiscences
which her own heart had antieipated, or the features and
manner of the stranger had suggested

When they reached the Manse, the lady gave Mrs Butler
the letter which she had taken out of the hands of Knock
dunder ; and as she gave 1t she pressed her hand, B.ddmg
aloud, * Perhaps, madam, you will have the goodness to get
me a hitle milk *

"And me a drap of the grey-peard, if you please, Mrs
Putler,” added Duncan

Mrs Butler withdrew , but, deputing to May Hettly and to
David the supply of the strangers’ wants, she hastened mto
her own room to read the letter The envelope was addressed
mn the Duke of Argyle’s hand, and requested Mrs, Butler's
attentions and civility to a lady of rank, a particular friend of
s late brother, Lady Staunton of Willingham, who, bemng
recommended to drink goats’ whey by the physicians, was to
honour the Lodge at Roseneath with her residence, while her
husband made a short tour 1n Scotland ~ But within the same
cover, which had been given to Lady Slaunton unsealed, was
a letter from that lady, intended to prepare her mster for
meeting her, and which, but for the Captain’s neghgence, she
ought to have received on the preceding evenmg It stated
that the news m Jeanie’s last letter had been so interesting to
bor hushand, that he was determined to mquire faither into
the confession made at Carlisle, and the fate of that poor
mnncent, and that, as he had been in some degree successful,
she had, by the most earnest entreaties, extorted rather than
obtained his parnussion under promise of observing the most
strict 1ncogmito, to spend a week or iwo with her sister, or in
her neighbourhood, while he was prosecuting researches, to
which (zthough it appeared to her very vainly) he seemed to
attach some hopes of success,

There was a postseript, desiring that Jeante would trust to
lady S:'the management of their intercourse, and be content
with assenting to what she should propose After reading and
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agam reading the letter, Mrs Butler hurnied downstairs, divided
betwixt the fear of betraying her secret, and the desire to throw
herself upon her sister’s neck  Lffie received her with a glance
at once affectionate and cautionary, and immediately procecded
to speak

1 have peen teling Mr ——, Captain ~—, this gentle-
man, Mrs Butler, that if you could accommodate me with an
apmtment 1n your house, and a place for Ells to sleep, and for
the two men, 1t would suit me better than the Lodge, which
Inis Grace has so kindly placed at my disposal I am advised
I should reside as near where the goats feed as possible ”

“T have peen assuring my Leddy, Mrs Putler,” smd Duncan,
“that though it could not discommode you to recerve any of
tus Grace's visttars or mine, yet she had mooch petter stay at
the Lodge, and for the gaits, the creatures can be foiched
there, m tespect 1t 15 man fitting they suld wat upon her
Leddyship, than she upon the hike of them ”

* By no means derange the goats for me,” said Lady Staun
ton, I am certam the mulk must be much better here”
And this she said with langumd negligence, as one whose
shightest intimation of humour 1s to bear down all aigument

Mrs Butler hastened to intimate, that her house, such as 1t
was, was heartly at the disposal of Lady Staunton , but the
Captain continued to remonstrate

“ The Duke,” he said, “bad wniten-——"

“1 will settle all that with us Grace "

“And there were the things had been sent down frae
Glasco »

“ Anything necessary might be sent over to the Parsonage
—5She would beg the favour of Mrs Butler to show her an
apartment, and of the Captan to have her trunks, &c, sent
over from Roseneath”

Sa she courtesied off poor Duncan, who departed, saying n
his secret soul, “ Cot tamn her English impudence [—she takes
possession of the mimister's house as an 1t were her ain—and
speaks to shentlemens as 1f they were pounden servants, an pe
tamn’d to her I—And there's the deer that was shot too—but
we will send it ower to the Manse, whilk will pe put civil,
seerng I hae prought worthy Mrs Putler sic a fliskmahoy *—
And with these kind intentions, he went to the shore to give
his orders accordingly

In the meantime, the meeting of the sisters was as affec-
tionate a8 it was extraordinary, and each evinced bher feelings

R 1M
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in the way proper to her character Jeanie was so much
overcome by wonder, and even by awe, that her feelings were
deep, stunning, and almost overpowering  Effie, on the othe
hand, wept, laughed, sobbed, screamed, and clapped her hands
for joy, all m the space of five minutes, glving way at once,
and without reserve, to a natural excessive vivacity of temper,
which no one, however, knew better how to restrain under the
rules of arkificial Lreeding

After an hour had passed like a moment in their expressions
of mutual affection, Lady Staunton observed the Captan walk-
g with 1mpatient steps below the window. “That tiresome
Ilighland fool has returned upon our hands,” she smd ]
will pray him to grace us with his absence ”

“Hout nol hout no!” said Mrs Butler, n a tone of
entreaty , *‘ye mauna afftont the Captam ”

* Affront ?* said T ady Staunton, “ nobody 1s ever aflronted
at what I do or say, my dear However, I will endure him,
since you think 1t proper”

The Captam was accordingly graciously requested by Lady
Staunton to remain during dinner  During this visit his
studious and punctihous complaisance towards the lady of rank
was happily contrasted by the cavalier air of civil familianity i
which he indulged towards the mruster's wife

1 have not been able to persuade Mrs Butler,” said Lady
Staunton to the Captain, during the interval when Jeanie had
left the parlour, '* to let me;talk of making any recompense for
storrming her house, and garnsoning 1t in the way I have done ”

“ Doubtless, matam,” said the Captain, “1t wad 11l pecome
Mrs Putler, wha 1s a very decent pody, to make any such
sharge to a lady who comes from my house, or hus Grace's,
which 1s the same thing —And, speaking of garnsons, i the
year forty five, I was poot with a garnson of twenty of my lads
n the house of Tnver-Garry, whilk had near been unhappily,
for. "

* I beg your pardon, sir—But T wish I could think of some
way of mdemmiying this good lady *

" QOh, no need of ntemmfying at all—no trouble for her,
nothing at all—So, peing 1n the house of Inver-Garry, and the
people about it being uncanny, I doubted the warst, and—"

“Da you happen to know, sir,” said Lady Staunton, “1if
any of these two lads, these young Butlers, I mean, show any
turn for the army 2"

“ Could net say, indeed, my leddy,” rephed Knockdunder—
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5o, 1 knowing the people to pe unchancy, and not to Lippen
to, and hearing a pibroch 1n the wood, I pegan Lo pid my lads
look to their flints, and then—-"

“For,"” said Lady Staunton, with the most ruthless disregard
to the narrattve which she mangled by these interruptions, o
that should be the case, it should cost Sir George but the
asking a pair of colowss for one of them at the War Qffice, sinee
we have always supported government, and never had occasion
to trouble minusters

¢ And 1f you please, my leddy,” sard Duncan, who began
to find some savour m this proposal, '*as I hae a braw weel
grown lad of a nevoy, ca’d Duncan MacGilligan, that 1s as pig
as paith the Putler parns putten thegither, Sie George could
ask a pair for hun at the same time, and 1t wad pe put ae
ashing for a*”

Lady Staunton only answered this hnt with a well bred
stare, which gave no sort of cncouragement

Jeante, who now returned, was lost m amazement at the
wonderful difference betwixt the helpless and despairing gul,
whom she had seen slretched on a flock bed in a dungeon,
expecting a violent and disgraceful death, and last as a forlorn
exile upon the midmght beach, with the elegant, well bred
beautiful woman before her The features, now that her sister’s
vell was laid aside, did nol appear so extiemely different, as
the whole manner, expression, look, and bearmg  In outside
shaw, Lady Staunton seemed completely a creature too soft
und fair for sorrow to have touched , so much accustomed to
have all her whims complied with by those around her, that
she seemed to expect she should even be saved the trouble of
forming them, and so totally unacquainted with contradiction,
that she did not even use the tone of self will; since to breathe
a wish was to have 1t fulilled She made no ceremony of
nidding hersell of Duncan as soon as the evening approached ,
but complimented m out of the house under pretext of
fatigue, with the utmost nonckalance,

When they were alone, her sister could not help expressing
her wonder at the self possession with which Lady Staunton
sustained her part

“1 dare say you arc suprised al it,” said Lady Staunton
composedly, ‘ for you, my dear Jeime, have been truth itself
from your cradle upwards , but you must remember that T am
a har of fifieen years' standing, and therefore must by thus
time be used to my character
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In fact, during the feverssh tumult of feeligs excited during
the two or three first days, Mrs Butler thought her sister's
mannel was completely contradictory of the desponding tone
which pervaded her correspondence  She was moved to tears,
mndeed, by the sight of her father’s grave, marked by a modest
stone, recording his prely and integrty, but hghter 1mpres
sions and associations had also power over her  She amused
herself with visiting the dairy, i which she had so long been
assistant, and was so near discovering herself to May Heuly,
by betrayimg her acquamtance with the celebrated receipt
for Dunlup cheese, that she comparcd herself to Bedreddin
Hassan, whom the vizier, hts father-in-Jaw, discovered by his
superlative skill in composing cream-tarts with pepper 1 them
But when the novelty of such avocations ceased to amuse her,
she showed to her sister but too planly, that the gaudy colour-
wg with which she veiled her unhappiness afforded as hitle
real comfort, as Lhe gay unitorm of the soldier when 1t 1s drawn
over his mortal wound I here wete moods and moments, in
which her despondence seemed to exceed even that which
she herself had described in her letters, and which too well
convinced Mrs Rutler how httle her sster’s lot, which 1n
appearance was so brithant, was 1n reality to be envied

here was one source, however, from which Lady Staunton
denved a pure degree of pleasure  Gifted i every particular
with 2 tagher degree of imagination than that of her sister, she
was an admurer of the beauties of nature, a taste which com
pensates many evils to those who happen to enjoy it  Here
her character of a fine lady stopped short, where sha ought to
have

Suream’d at tlk cleugh, and sereech d at 11ka how,
As loud as she had seen the worrle cow

On the contrary, with the two boys for her guides, she
undentook long and fahgong walks among the neighbounng
mountains to visit glens, lakes, waterfalls, or whatever scenes
of natural wonder or beauty lay concealed among their re
cesses It 15 Wordsworth, I think, who, talking of an old
man uncler difficulties, remarks, with a singular attention to
nature—
———whether 1t was care that spurred Lim,

God only knaws, but Lo the very last,
Ile bad the lightest fool In Ennerdale

In the same manner, languid, listless, and unhappy, within
doors, at times even indicating something which approached
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near to contempt of the homely accommodations of her sister s
house, although she mstantly «ndeavoured, by a thousand
kindnesses, to atone for such ebulliions of ‘spleen, Iady
Staunton appeared to feel interest and energy while m the
open air, and traversing the mountan landscapes 1 society
with the two boys, whose ears she delighted wath stories of
what she had seen 1n other countries, and what she had to
show them al Willingham Mamor  And they, on the other
hand, exerted themselves m doing the honours of Dumbaiton
shite to the lady who seemed sa kind, mnsomuch that there
was scaice a glen m the neighbouring hills to which they did
not mtroduce her

Upon one of these excursions, while Reuben was othernise
employed, Dvid slone acted as Lady Staunton’s guice, and
promised to show her a cascade m the hills, grinder and
higher than any thev had yet vistted It was a wilk of five
long mles, and over rough ground, vaned, however, and
cheered, by mountan views, and peeps now of the firth nd
113 1slands, novw of distant lakes, nov of rocks and preupsics
Lhe scene 1tself, too, when they reached 1, amply revaided
the labour of the walk A single shoot carrnied a considerable
stream over the face of a black rock, which contrasted stronly
n colour with the white foam of the cascade, and, at the
depth of about twenty feet, another rock intercepted the view
of the bottom of the fall  The water, wheeling out far buncath,
swept round the crag, which thus bounded their vicw and
tumbled down the rocky glen m a torrent of foum  Those
who love natne always desire to penelrate mto 1ts utmost
recesses, and I ady Staunton asked Dawvid whether there was
not some mode of gmmng a view of the abyss at the foot of
the fall  He said that he knew a station on a shell on the
futher side of the intercepting rock, rom which the whole
waterfall wrs visible, but that the road to 1t was steep nd
shppery and dangelous  Rent, however, on granfyine ha
curiosity, she destred him to lead the way, and accordingly
he did so over crag and stone anxiously pomting out to her
the resting places where she ought to step, for their mode of
advancing soon ceased to be walking and became scrumblmg

In this manner, cinging hke sea birds to the face of the
rock, they were enabled at length to tum round 1t and came
full In front of the fall, which here had a most \remendous
aspect, bailing, roarng, and thundering with uncetsmg dm,
nto a Direk cauldron, a nundred feet at least Lelow them,
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which resembled the crater of a volcano  The nose, the
dashing of the waters, which gave an unsteady appearance to
all around them, the trembling even of the huge crag on which
they stood, the precariousness of their footing, for there was
scarce room for them to stand on the shell of rock which
they had thus attained, had so powerful an effect on the senses
and 1magmation of Lady Staunton, that she ralled out to
David she was falling, and would 1n fact have dropped from
the erag had he not caught hold of her  The boy was bold
and stout of Ins nge——suill he was but fourteen years old, and
1s his assistance gave no confidence to Lady Staunton, she
felt her situation become reilly perilous The chance was,
that, 1n the appalling novelty of the circumstances, he mght
have caught the infection of her pamic, mn which case 1t 1s
hikely that both must have perished  She now screamed with
terror, though without hope of calling any one to her assistance
10 her amazement, the seream was answered by a whustle from
above, of a tone s0 clear and shrill, that 1t was heard even
amid the noise of the waterfall

In this moment of terror and perplexity, a human face,
black, and having grizzled hair hanging down over the fore
head and cheeks, and mixing with mustaches and a beard of
the same colour, and as rnuch matted and tangled, looked
down on them from a broken part of the rock above

“It 18 The Lnemy!” said the boy, who had very nearly
become mncapable of supporting Lady Staunton

“No, no,” she exclaimed, imaccessible to supernatural terrors,
and restored to the presence of mind of which she had been
deprived by the danger of her situation, “1t 1s a man—Tor
God’s sake, my friend, help us!*

The face glared at them, but made no answer, 1n a second
or two alterwnrds, another, that of a young lad, appeared
beside the first, equally swart and begnmed, but having
tangled black hair, descending 1 elf tocks, which gave an ur
of wildness and ferocity to the whole expiession of the coun
tenance Iady Staunton repeated her entreaties, clinging to
the Tock with more energy, as she found that, from the super
stillous terror of her guide, he became mcapable of supporling
her Her words were probably drowned in the roar of the
falling stream, for, though she observed the lips of the younger
beng whom she suppheated move as he spoke 1n reply, not a
word reached her ear,

A moment afterwards 1t appeared he had not mustaken the
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nature of her supphcation, which, indeed, was easy to be under
stood [rom her situation and gestures 'The younger apparition
disappeared, and 1mmediately fter lowered a ladder of twisted
osiers, about eight feet n length, and made signs to Dawnid
to hold 1t fast while the lady ascended  Despatr gives comage,
and finding herself 1n this fearful predicament, Lady Stamnton
did not hesitate to nsk the ascent by the prucarious means
which this accommodation afforded, and, carcfully assisted
by the person who had thus providentially come to her aid,
she reached the summit in safety She did not, however
even look around her until she snw her nephew Iightly and
1cuvely follow her example, although there was now no one
to hold the ladder fast When she saw lum safe she fooked
round, and could not help shuddering at the place and compny
mn which she found herself

They were on a sorl of platform of rock, surrounded on
every side by precipices, or overhanging chffs, and which 1t
would have beun scarce possible for any research to have dis-
covered, as 1t did not seem to be commanded by any accessible
position It was partly covered by a huge fragment of stone,
which, having fallen from the chfis above, had been intercepted
by others 1n its descent, and jammed $o as to serve for a
sloping roof to the farther part of the broad shelf or platform
on which they stood A quantity of withered moss and leaves,
strewed beneath this rude and wretched sheller, showed the
lairs,~—they could not be termed the beds,—of those who
dwell 1n this eyry, for it deserved no other name Of these,
two were belore Lady Staunton One, the swme who had
afforded such timely assistance, stood upright before them, a
tall, lathy young savage, hus dress a tattered plud wnd phila
beg, no shoes, no stochings, no hat or bonnet, the place of the
last bemg supphed by his har, twisted and matted Like the
ghde of the ancient wild Insh, and, hke thews, lorming 1
natural thick set, stout enough to bear off the cut of a sword
Yetr the eyes of the lad were keen and sparkling, bis gesture
free and noble, like that of all savages Iie Look httle notice
of David Butler, but gazed with wonder on Lady Staunton, as
a bemg dilferent probably 1n dress, and superior in beauty,
to anylhing he had ever beheld The old man, whose face
they had first scen, remained recumbent 1n the same posture
as when he had first looked down on them, only lus face was
turned towards them as he lay and looked up with a lzy and
listless apathy, which belied the general expression of his dark
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and rugged features Lle scemed a very tall man, but was
scarce better clad than the younger He had on a loose
Lowland greatcoat, and ragged tartan trews or pantaloons

All around tooked singularly wild and unpropitious  Beneath
the brow of the mcumbent rock was a charcoal hre, on which
there was a still working, with bellows, pmcers, hammers, a
movable anvil, and other stmth’s tools , three guns, with two
or three sacks and barrels, were disposed agamst the wall of
rock, under shelter of the supenncumbent crag, a duk and
two swords, and a Lochaber-axe, lay scaltered around the
fire, of which the red glare cast a ruddy tinge on the prea-
pitous foam and mist of the cascade  The lad, when he had
satisfied his curtosity with startng at Lady Staunton, feiched
an earthen jar and a horn cup, into which he poured some
spirits, apparently hot fromn the sull, and offered them succes
sively to the lady and to the boy Both declmed, and the
young savage quaffed off the draught, which could not amount
to less than three ordinary glasses He then fetched another
Iadder from the corner of the tavern, if 1t could be termed so,
adjusted 1t aganst the transverse rock, which served as a roof,
and made signs for the lady to ascend 1t, while he held 1t fast
below  She did so, and found herself on the top of a broad
tock, near the bnnk of the chasm nto which the brook pre-
cipitates itself  She could see the crest of the torrent flung
laose down the rock, like the mane of a wild horse, but with-
out having any view of the lower platform from which she had
ascended

Daviu was not suffered to mount so eamly; the lad, from
sport or love of mischief, shoak the ladder a good deal as he
ascendcd, and scemed to enjoy the terror of young Butler, so
that, when they had both come up, they looked on each other
with no friendly eyes  Neither, however, spoke  The young
caued, or twker, or gipsy, with a good deal of attention, assisted
Lady Staunton up a very perilous ascent which she had sull to
encounter, and they were followed by Dawvid Butler, until all
three stood clear of the ravine on the side of a mountam,
whose sides were covered with heather and sheets of loose
shingte  So narrow was the chasin out of which they ascended,
that, unless when they were on the very verge, the sye passed
to the other side without percetving the evistence of a rent <o
fearful, and nothing was seen of the cataract, though sts deep
hoarse vorce was still heard,

Lady Staunton, freed from the danger of rock and river,
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had now a new subject of anxiety  Her two gudes confronted
each other with angry counteninces, for David, though
younger by two years at least, and much shorter, was a stout,
well set, and very bold boy

“You are the black coat’s son of Knocktarhtie,” said the
young caird, “1f you come here agan, I'll pitch you down
the inn like a football *

Ay, lad, ye are very short to be sae lang,” retorted young
Butler undauntedly, md measurng tis opponent’s height with
an undismayed eye, “1 am thinking you ue a gillie of Bluk
Donacha, if you come down the glen, well shoot you like a
wild buck ?

“You may tell your (ather,” said the Ind, “that the leaf on
the timber is the last he shall see—we will hac amends for the
mischief he has done to us *

“1 hope he will live to see mony simmers, and do ye muchle
wmatr,” answered David.

More might have passed, but Lady Staunton stepped
between them with her purse m her hind, and taking out 2
gwnea, of which it contained several, visible through the net
work, as well as some silver 1n the oppostte end, oflered 1t to
the caird

“The white siller, lady—the wlite siller,” said the young
savage, to whom the value of gold was probably unknown

Lady Staunton poured what silver she had into his hand
and the juvemle savage snatched it greedily, and made = sort
of half mchnation of acknowledgment wnd adicu

“Let us maks haste now, Lady Staunton,” sasd Dawd,  foc
there will be little peace with them stuce they hae seen your

urse ¥

P They hurried on as fast a3 they could, but they had not
descended the hull a hundred yards o1 two before they heard 1
halloo behind them, and looking back, saw Loth the old man
and the young one pursumng them with great speed, the former
with a gun on his shoulder  Very fortunately, at this moment
a sportsman, a gamekeeper of the Duke, who was engaged
stalking deer, appeared on the face of the il  The bandits
stopped on seeing hum, and Lady Stwunton hastened to put
herself under his protection  He readily gave them his escort
home, and it required s atbletie form and loaded nfle to
testore to the lady her usunl confidence and courage

Donald hstcned with much gravity to the account of their
adventure, and answered with great composure to David’s

*R 134
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repeated mquries, whethet he could have suspected that the
cawrds had been lurking there,—‘'Inteed, Master Tavie, 1
mught hae had some guess that they were there, ar thereabou,
though maybe I had nane  But I am aften on the tull, anq
they are hike wasps—they stang only them that fashes them
sag, for my part, I make a pownt not to see them, unless I were
ordered out on the preceese errand by MacCallummore or
Knotkdunder, whilk 15 a clean different case

“Lhey reaclied the Manse late , and Lady Staunton, who had
suffered much both from fught and fatigue, never agam per.
mutted her love of the picturesque to carly her so fur among
the mountains without a stronger escort than David, though
she acknowledged he had won the stand of colours by the
intrepidity he had displayed, so soon as assured he had to do
with an earthly antagomst “I couldna maybe hae made
wuckle ¢ a bargam w1’ yon lang callant,” satd David, when
thus complimented on hus valour, *“but when ye deal wi' thae
folk, 1t's tyne heart tyne o' »

CHAPIER LI

———What sea you there
That hath so cowarded and chased your blood
Out of appearance?
Henry t1e Fifth

Wr are under the necessity of returning to Edmburgh, where
the General Assembly was now sitting It 13 well known, that
some Scottish nobleman 13 usually deputed as High Com
misstoner, to represent the person of the King in this convo
cation, that he has allowances for the purpose of maintamnmg
a certain outward show and solemnity, and supporting the
hospitality of the representative of Majesty  Whoever 15 dis
tingwished by rank, or office, m or near the capital, usually
attend the morning levees of the Lord Commussioner, and
wilk with him 1 procession 1o the place where the Assembly
meets

The nobleman who held this office chanced to be partieu
larly connected with Sir George Staunton, and 1t was m his
train that he ventured to tread the ILgh Street of Edinburgh
for the first time since the fatal mght of Porteous’s enecution
Walking at the ight hand of the repiesentative of Sovereignty,
coveted with lace and embroidery, and with all the parapher
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nalia of wealth and rnk, the handsome though wasted form
of the Lnghsh stranger attracted all eyes Who could have
recognised in a form so aristocratic the plebern convict, that,
disgwsed n the rags of Madge Wildfire had led the formid
ible rioters to their destined revenge? Ihere wns no posst
bility that this could happen, even 1f any of lus tucient
acquaintances, a race of men whose lives are so brief, had
happened to survive the span commonly allotted to evil doers
Besides, the whale alfawe had long fallen asleep, with the
angry passions n which 1t onginated  Nothing 15 more cer
tun than that persons known to have had a share in that
formudable not, and to have fled fiom Scotland on that
account, hd made money abroad, returned to enjoy 1t m thar
nattve country, and hved and died undisturbed by the law!
I'he forbearance of the magistrate was in these instances wist,
certamnly, and just, for what good mmpression could be mnde
on the public mind by punishment, when the memory of
the offence was obliterated, and all that was rcmembered was
the recent wnoffensive, or perhips exemplary, conduct of the
offender ?

Sir George Staunton mught, therefore, tread the scene ot his
former audacious exploits, free from the apprehension of the
law, or even of discovery or suspicron  But with what feelings
his heart that day throbbed, must be left to those of the
reader to 1magine It was an object of no common interest
which had brought him to encounter so many pamful re
membrances

In consequence of Jeame's letter to Lady Stwunton, trans
mitting the confcssion, he had visited the town of Carlisle,
and had found Archdeacon Fleming still alive, by whom that
confesston had been received This reverend gentleman
whose character stood deservedly very hugh, he so far admitted
mnto his confidence, as to own humself the father of the un
fortunate fant which had been spiited away by Madge
Wildfire, representing the intrigue as a matter of juvenile
extravigance on his own part, for which he was now anxious
to atone, by tracing, If possible, what had become of the
child After some recollection of the circumstances, the
clergyman was able to call to memory, thit the unhappy
woman had written a letter to George Staunton, Isq, younger,
Rectary, Willingham, by Grantham , that he had forwarded
to the address accordingly, and that 1t had been returned,

1 See Arnot s Criminal Trlals 4to ed 233
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with a note from the Reverend Mr Staunton, Rector of
Willingham, saying, he knew no such person as him to whom
the letter was addressed  As this had happened just at the
ume when George had, for the last time, absconded from his
father’s house to carry off Effie, he was at no loss to account
for the cause of the resentment, under the influence of which
his tather had disowned hum  Tlus was another instance
wiicn his ungovernable temper haa occasioned lus nusfortune ,
had he remained at Willimghain but a few days longer, he
would have received Margaret Murdockson's letter, m which
was exactly described the person and haunts of the woman,
Annaple Balson, to whom she had parted with the mfant
it appeared that DMeg Murdockson had been induced to make
this confession, less from any feelmgs of contrition, than from
the desire of oblaning, through Geoige Staunton or lus
tather's means, protection and support for her daughter
Madge., Uer letter to George Staunton said, *That while
the writer lived, her daughter would have needed nought from
wnybody, and that she would never Lave meddled m these
Wffairs, except to pay back the ill that George had done to her
md hers But she was to die, and her daughter would be
Jdestitute, and without reason to gmde her. She had hved n
the world long enough to know that people did nothing for
nothing ,—so she had told George Staunton all he could wish
to know about his wean, in hopes he would not see the
demented young ereature he had runed perish for want  As
for her motives for not teling them sooner, she had 2 long
acconnt {o teckon for m the next world, and she would rechon
sor that ton

The clergyman sad, that Meg had died in the same
desperate state of mind, occasionally expressing some regyet
about the child which was lost, but oftener sorrow that the
mother had not been hanged—her nund at once a chaos of
gwlt, rage, and apprehension for her daughter’s future safety,
that mstincuve feeling of parental anxiety which she had m
common with the she-wolf and lioness, being the last shade of
tndly affection that occupied a breast equally savage

The melancholy catastrophe of Madge Wildfire was occa-
sioned by her taking the confusion of her mother's execu-
ton, as affording an apportunity of leaving the warkhouse to
which the clogyman had sent her, and presenting hersell to
the mob 1o thetr fury, to perish n the way we have already
seen When Dr TFlemung found the conviet’s letter was
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returned {rom Lancoloshire, he wrote to a friend in Tdin-
burgh, to 1nquire 1nto the fate of the unfortunate girl whose
child had been stolen, and was informed by his correspondent,
that she had been pardoned, and that, with all her fauly, she
had rettred to some distant part of Scotland, or luft the king
dom entirely  And here the matter rested, unttl, at Sir George
Staunton’s apphication, the clergyman looked out, and pro
duced Margaret Murdockson’s returned letter, and the other
memorandt which he had kept concermny the affar

Whatever might be Sir George Staunton’s feelings in npping
up this mserable history, and listening to the tragical fate of
the unhappy girl whom he had rumned, he had so much of lus
ancient willulness of disposition left, as to shut his eyes on
everything, save the prospect which seemed to open itsclf of
recovering hus son It was true, 1t would be diflicult to pro-
duce him, without telhng much more of the history of lus
birth, and the misfortunes of tus parents, than it was prudent
to make known But let him once be found, and, being
found, let him but prove worthy of his father’s protection, and
many ways mught be fallen upon to avoid such nsk  Sir
George Staunton was at iberty to adopt him as his her, 1f he
pleased, without commumnicating the secret of us birth, or an
Act of Parliament might be obtaincd, declaring him legitimate,
and allowing him the name and arms of his father He was,
indeed, already a legitimate child according to the law of Scot-
land, by the subsequent marniage of his parents Wilful n
everything, Sir George's sole desire now was to see this son, even
should his recovery bring with 1t a new senies of misfortunes,
as dreadful as those which followed on his being lost

But where was the youth who might eventually be called to
the honours and estates of this ancient family? On what
heath was he wandering, and shrouded by what mean dis
guise? Ihd he gamn s precarous bread by some petty trade,
by memal toil, by violence, or by theft? These were questions
on which Sir George’s anxious mvestigations could obtan no
light Many remembered that Annaple Baeou wandered
through the country as a beggar and fortune-teller, or spae
wife—some remembered that she had been seen with an
mfant 1 1737 or 1738, but for more than ten years she had
not travelled that distriet, and that she had been heard to
say she was gowg to a distant part of Scotland, of which
country she was & native To Scotland, therefore, came Si
George Staunton, having parted with his lady at Glasgow,
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and s arnval at Edinburgh happening to comncide with the
situng of the General Assembly of the Kuk, his acquamtance
with the nobleman who held the office of Lord High Com
missioner forced him more into public than suited either his
VIEWS DT inchnations

At the public table of this nobleman, Sir George Staunton
was placed next to a clergyman of respectable appearance, and
well-bred, though plain demeanour, whose name he discovered
to be Butler It had been no part of S George's plan to
tike his brother mn law mto his confidence, and he had re
joiced exceedingly 1n the asswmances he 1ccerved fiom his wife,
that Mrs Butler, the very soul of mlegnty and honour, had
never suffered the account he had given of lumself at Willing
ham Rectory to transpire, even to her husband  But he was
not sorry to have an opportunity Lo converse with so pear 1
conrection, without being known to him, and to {orm a judg
ment of hug character and understandmg  Iie saw much, and
heard more, to raise Butler very lugh in his opinion He
found he was generally respected by those of his own pro
fession, as well as by the laity who had seats in the Assembly
He had made several public appewrances 1 the Assembly,
distinguished by good sense, candour, and ability, and he
was followed and admuired as a sound, and, at the sune time,
an eloquent preacher

This was all very sausfactory to Sir George Stauntons
pnde, whuch had revolted at the idea of lus wife's sister being
obscurely married e now began, on the contrary, to think
the connechion so much better than he expected, that, if it
should be necessary to ackuowledge 1t, n consequence of the
recovery of his son, it would sound well enough that Lady
Staunton had a sister, who, in the decayed state of the famuly,
had marned a Scottish clergyman, high n the opimon of hus
countrymen, and a leader 1 the Church

It was with these feelings, that, when the Lord High Com
missioner's company broke up, Sir George Staunton, under
pretence of prolonging some inquiries concermng the con
stitution of the Church of Scotland, requested Butler to go
home to s lodgings in the Lawnmarket, and drink a cup of
coffie  Butler agreed to wait upon him, providing Sir George
would permit himy, m passing, to call at a fmend’s house where
he resided, and make his apology for not coming to partake
her tea  They proceeded up the High Street, entered the
Krarnes, and passed the begging box, placed to remund those
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at hberty of the distresses of the poor pusoners Sir George
paused there one instant, and next day a _L20 note was found
in that receptacle for public chanty

When he came up to Butler again, he found him with his
eyes fixed on the entrance of the Tolbooth, and apparently in
deep thought

“That seems a very strong door,” said Sir George, by way
of saying something

“Jt 18 so, sir,” said Butler, turning off and beginning to
walk forward, “ but it was my musfortune at one lme to see 1t
prove greally too weak "

At this moment, looking at his companion, he asked im
whether he felt humself 111? and Sir George Staunton admutted,
that he had been so foolish as to e1t ice, which sometimes
disagreed with him  With kind officiousness, that would not
be gansaid, and ere he could find out where he was going,
Butler hurried Sir George into the friend's house, near to the
puson, m which he himself had lived since he came to town,
being, 1ndeed, no other than that of our old friend Bartoline
Saddletree, in which Lady Staunton had served a short noviciate
as a shopmaid This recollection rushed on her husband’s
mnd, and the blush of shame which 1t excited overpowered
the sensation of fear which had produced Ius former paleness
Good Mrs Saddletree, however, bustled about to recerve the
nch Enghsh baronet as the fnend of Mr Butler, and requested
an elderly female 1n a black gown to sit still, in a way which
seemed to 1mply a wish, thet she would clear the way for her
betters  In the mesnwhile, understanding the state of the
case, she ran to get some corcial waters, sovereign, of course,
i all cases of fantishness whatsocver  During her absence,
her visitor, the female 1 black, made some progress out of
the room, and might have left 1t altogether without particular
obscrvation, had she not stumbled at the threshold, so near
Sir George Staunton, that he, in point of ciwility, rased her
and asststed her to the door

Mg Porteous 18 futned very doted now, pror hody,” swd
Mrs Saddletree, as she returned with her bottle 1 her hind
—“She 15 no sae auld, but she got a sar back cast w' the
shiughter o’ her husband—Ye had some trouble about that
job, Mr Butler ~I think, sir,” to Sir George, “ye had better
dnnk out the haill glass, for to my een ye look waur than
when ye came in "

And, indeed, he grew as pale as a corpse, on recoliecting
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who 1t was that his arm had so lately supported—the widow
whom he had so large a share in making such

“It1s a prescribed job that case of Porteous now,” said old
Saddletres, who was confined to his chair by the gout—" clean
prescribed and out of date ”

“T am not clear of that, neighbour,” said Plumdamas, * for
1 have heard them say twenty years should rin, and this 1s but
the fifty-ane—Porteous's mob was in thretty-seven *

“Ye'll no teach me law, 1 think, neighbour—me that has
four gaun pleas, and might hae had fourteen, an il hadna heen
the gudewife? 1 tell y¢,1f the forumost of the Portcous mob
were standing there where thal gentleman stands, the King's
Advocale wadna meddle wr him—it fa’s under the negative
prescription ¥

“Haud your din, carles,” saad Mrs Saddletree, ‘“and let
the gentleman sit down and get a cish of comfortable tea”

But Sir George had had quite enough of their conversation,
and Butler, at his request, made an apology to Mrs Saddletree,
and accompimed him to his lodgings  Here they found
another guest waitng Sir George Staunton’s return  This
was no other than our reader’s old acquantance, Ratcliffe

This man had exercised the office of turnkey with so much
viglance, acuteness, and fidelity, that he gradually rose to be
govemor, or captain of the Tolbooth  And it1s yet remem
bered n tradition, that young men, who rather sought amusing
than select society i their morry-meetings, used sometimes to
request Ratchfle's company, in order that he might regale them
with legends of his extraordinary feats 1n the way of robbery
and escape! But he hved and died without resuming his
ongunl vocation, otherwise than mm lis narratives over a
bottle

Under these circumstances, he had been recommended to
Sir George Staunton by a man of the law m I dinburgh, as
a person hkely to answer any questions he might have to
ask about Annaple Bajlzou, who, according to the colour
which Sir George Staunton gave to lius cause of foquiry, was
supposed to have stolen a child in the west of lingland,

1 There scems 2n anachromswm in the listory of this person  Ralelffe,
among otber escapes from Justice wns released bz the Porleous mob when
under sentence of death, and he was agan under the same predicament when
the Highlanders mude a suniar jal-delivery in 1745  He was too sincere a
‘WIiug to embrace liberation at the hands of the Jncobites and in reward was
nade one of the keepers of the Tolbooth  So at least runs o constam
radition,



The Heart of Mid-Lothian 521

belonging to a family 10 which he was nterested The
gentleman had nol mentioned lus name, but only his ofhcial
title, so that Sir George Staunton, when told that the captain
of the Tolbooth was waiting for him 1n s parlour, had no
idea of meeting hus former acquaintance, Jem Ratchifle

This, theicfore, was another new and most unpleasant
surprise, for he had no difniculty mn recollecting this man’s
remirhable featwes  The change, however, from George
Robertson to Sie George Staunton, bafled even the puadira
ton of Ratcliffe, and he bowed very low to the barondt and
his guest, hoping Mr Butler would excuse his recollicting that
he was an old acquaintance

“And once rendered my wife a piece of great service,”
said Ma Butler, © for which she sent you a tokens of grateful
acknowlcdgiment, which I hope came safe and was wclcome

“Del a doubt on't,” said Ratchffe, with a knowing nod,
“but ye are muckle changed for the better since 1 saw ye,
Maister Butler”

“So much so, that I wonder you hnew mc

“Aha, thenl—Deil a face I see I ever forget,” sad
Ratchffe, whils Sir George Staunton, tied to the stahe, and
weapable of escaping, internally cursed the accuracy of his
memory  “And yel, sometimes,” continued Ratchitle, * the
sharpest hand will be ta’en in There 1s a face n this very
room, 1f I might presume to be sae bauld, that if 1 didna ken
the honourable person 1t belangs to—I myght think 1t had
some cast of an auld acquamtance”

“1 should not be much fattered,” answered the Baronet
sternly, and roused by the risk in which he saw himself pluced,
“1f 1t 1s to me you mean to apply that comphment *

“ By no manner of means, sir,” sad Ratchiffe, bowing very
low, “I am come to receive your honour's commands, and
no to trouble your honour wi' my poor observations

“Well, sir,” smd Sir George, “1 am told you understand
police matters—8o do I —To convince you af which, here
are ten guineas of retaining fte—1 make them fifty when you
can find me certain notice of a person, living or duad, whom
you will find described in that paper 1 shall lcave town
presently-—you may send your writlen answer to me to the
care of Mr —— " (naming his highly respectable agent), * or
of hus Grace the Lord High Commussioner ¥ Ratcliffe bowed
and withdrew

“I have angered the proud peat now,” he said to hunsclf,
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by finding out a hkeness—but 1f George Robertson’s father
had lived withain a mile of his mother, d—n me if I should
not know what to thunk, for as high as he carries his head »

When he was left alone with Butler, Sir George Staunton
ordered tea and coffee, which were brought by his valet, and
then, after considering with himseclf for a minute, asked his
guest whether he had lately heard from his wife and famly
Buller, with some surprise at the question, replied, * that he
had receved no letter for some time, his wife was a poor
pen-woman

“ T'hen,” said Sir George Staunton, “I am the first to
inforin you there has been an mvaston of your quiet premises
sinee you left home My wile, whom the Duke of Argyle had
the goodness to permit to use Roseneath Lodge, while she
was spending some weeks 1 your country, has sallied across
and taken up her quarters i the Manse, as she says, to be
nearer the goats, whose milk she 1s using, but I believe,
wn reality, because she prefers Mrs Butler's company to that
of the respectable gentleman who acts as seneschal on the
Duke’s domains ”

Mr Butler said, “ He had often heard the late Duke and
the present speak with high respect of Lady Staunton, and
was happy 1f s house could accommodate any frnend of
therrs—t would be but a very shight acknowledgment of the
many favours he owed them ”

“That does not make Lady Staunton and myself the less
obliged to your hospatality, sir,” smd Sir George “May 1
mquire if you think of returning home soon?”

Y“In the course of two days,” Mr Butler answered, *ius
duty 1n the Assembly would be ended , and the other matters
he had in town being all finished, he was desirous of returming
ta Dumbartonshire as soon as he could, but he was under
the necessity of transporting a considerable sum m ills and
money with him, and therefore wished to travel in company
wilh one or two of his brethren of the clergy "

)y escort witk be more safe” sad S George Staunton,
“and I think of settng off to morrow or next day. If you
will give me the pleasure of your company, I will undertake
to deliver you and your charge safe at the Manse, provided
you will admet we along with you ™

Mr Butler gratefully accepted of this proposal , the appoint-
ment was made accordingly, and by despatches with one of
Sir George's servants, who wns sent forward for the purpose,
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the inhabitants of the manse of Knocktarlhiic were mnde
acquainted with the intended journey, and the nuws rung
through the whole vicinity, “that the minister was coming
back wi’ a braw bnghsh gentleman, and 2’ the siller that was
to pay for the estate of Craigsture ”

This sudden resolution of going to knocktarlitie hid Leen
adopted by Sir George Staunton in consequence of the ther
dents of the evening  1In spile of his prisent consequence,
he felt he had presumed (oo far in venturing 50 near the seeinc
of his former audacious acts of violence, and e knew too
well, tom past expenence, the acuteness of a mw hke Rat
chffe, again to encounter him  Lhe nest two duys he kept
lus lodgwgs, under pretence of indisposttion, and took lerve,
by wnting, of his noble friend, the High Commuissioner,
alleging the opportunity of Mr Butler’s company as a retson
for leaving Edinburgh sooner than he bad pioposed  1le
had a long confersnce with hus agent on the subyect of
Anniple Bailzou, and the professional gentleman, who was
the agent also of the Argyle fanmly, had directions to collect
all the wnformation which Ratchfie or others mught be able
to obtain conceming the fate of lhat women and the un
fortunate child, and, so soon as anything transpued which
bad the least appearance of bemg mmportant, that he should
send an express with it instantly to Knocktarhuie ‘lhese
instructions were backed with 1 deposit of money, and a
request that no expense mught be spared, so that Sir George
Staunton had lttle reason to apprehend negligence on the part
of the persons entrusted with the commuission

The journey, winch tbe brothers made m company, was
attended with more pleasure, even to Sir George Staunton,
than he had ventured to expect His heart lightened n spite
of umself when they lost sight of Ldmburgh, and the easy,
sensible conversation of Butler wis well calculated to with
draw his thoughts from pamnful reflections He even began
to tink whether there could be much difhculty in removing
tus wile's connections to the Rectory af Wilingham , it was
only on his part procuring some still better preferment (o1
the present tncumbent, and on Butler’s, that he should take
orders according to the English church, to which he could
nat concelve a passtbility of his making objéction, and then
he had them residing under his wing  No doubl, there wae
pain n seeing Mrs Butler, acquamnted, as he hnew her to be
with the full truth of his evil mistory—DBut then her silence,
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though he had no reason to complamn of her indiscretion
hitherto, was stil more absolutely ensured Tt would keep
s lady, also, both wn good temper and i more subjection,
for she was sometimes troublesome to hm, by Insisting on
remamung 1n towh when he deswed to rtetire to the country,
alleging the tolal want of society at Willingham ¢ Madam,
your sister 18 there,” would, he thought, be a sufficient answer
to this ready argument

He sounded Butler on this subject, asking what he would
think of an Enghsh lving of twelve twndicd pounds yearly,
with the burden of affording hus company now and then io
n naighbour whose health was not strung, or his spints equal
“Tle might meet,” he smd, “ occasionally, & very learned and
accomphished gentleman, who was i orders as a Catholic
priest, but he hoped that would be no mswimountable oh
jection to & man of lus hberalty of sentiment What,” he
sasd, ** would Mr DButler think of as an answer, if the offer
should be made to lum?

“ Simply that I could not accept of 1t,” said My Butler “1
have no mind to enter into the vanous debates between the
churches, but T was brought up 1 mine own, have recewed
her ordination, am satisfied of the truth of her doctrines, and
will die under the banner 1 have enhsted to *

“What may be the value of your preferment?” smd Sir
George Staunton,  unless ¥ am asking an indiscreet question ”

“ P1obably one bundred a year, onc year with another,
besides my glebe and pasture-ground.”

“And you scruple to exchange that for twelve hundred
s year, without alleging any damning difference of doctnine
betwixt the two Churches of England and Scotland ?”

“On that, s, T have reserved my judgment, there may
be much good, and there are certainly saving means in both,
but every man must act according to his own hghts I hope
1 have done, and am 1n the course of doing, my Master's
work n thus Highland pansh, and it would 1l become me,
for the ske of laere, fo leave my sheep n the wilderress
But, even m the temporal view which you have taken of the
matter, Sir George, this hundred pounds a year of stipend
hath fed and clothed us, and left us nothing to wish for, my
father-in-law's succession, and other circumstances, have added
a smnll estate of about twice as much more, and how we nre
to dispose of 1t I de not know—So I leave 1t to you, sir, to
think 37 1 wers wise, not having the wish or opportumty «f
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spending three hundred & year, to covet the posscssion of four
umes that sum

“This 1s philosophy,” said Sir George, “1 have heard of
it, but I never saw 1t bafore ”

It 1s common sense,” replied Butler, * which accords with
plilosophy and religion more {requently than pcdants or zealots
ale apt to admut

Sir George turned the subject, and did nol agan resume
W Although they travelled w Sit George's chariot, he seemed
so much fatigucd with the motion, that 1t was necessary for
him to remain for a day at a small town called Mid Calder,
which was their first stage fiom Ednburgh  Glusgow oceupied
another day, so slow werc their motions

They travelled on to Dumbarton, where they bad resolved
1o leave the equipage, and to hire a boat to take them to the
shores near the Manse, as the Gaie Loch lay betwist them
and that point, besides the impossibility of travelling in that
district with wheel-cariages  Sir George’s valet, a man of
trust, accompaised them, as also a footman, the grooms wete
left with the carriage  Just as this arrangement was com
pleted, which was about four o'clock in the aflernoon, an
express arived from Siy George’s agent m Edinburgh, with
a packet, which he opened and read with great attention,
appearing much interested and agilated by the contents
The packet had been despatched very soon after their leaving
Edinburgh, but the messenger had missed the travellers by
passing through Mid Calder m the mght, and overshot his
errand by getting to Roseneath before them  Ile was nov
on his return, after having waited more than four-and twenty
hours  Sir George Staunton mstantly wrote back an answer,
and, rewarding the messenger liberally, desired lim not to
sieep till he placed it i his agent's hands,

At length they embarhed in the boat, which hiad watted for
them some time Durnng their voyage, wlich was slow, for
they were ohliged to row the whole way, and often agamst the
tide, Sir George Staunton’s inquiries ran chiefly on the subject
of the Highland banditts who had mfested that country since
the year 1745,  Butler informed him, that many of them wete
not native Highlanders, but gipsies, tinkers, and other men of
desperate fortunes, who had taken advantige of the confusion
mtroduced by the el war, the general discontent of the
mountaineers, and the unsettled state of police, to practise
their plundenng trade with mme audacity  Sir Geonge next
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mquired into thewr lives, their habits, whether the violences
which they commutted were not sometimes atoned for by acts
of generosity, and whether they did not possess the virtues, ag
well as the vices, of savage tribes?

Butler answered, that certainly they did sometimes show
sparks of generosity, of which even the worst class of male-
factors are scldom utterly divested, but that therr ewil pro
penstties were certamn and regular primeiples of action, while
any occastonal burst of virtuous feeling was only a transient
unpulse not to be reckoned upon, and excted probably by
some singular and unusual concatenation of circumstances.  In
discussing these inquiries, which Sir George pursued with an
apparent eagerness that rather surprised Butler, the lalter
chanced to mention the name of Donacha Dhu na Dunaigh,
with which the reader 1s already acquainted  Sir George
caught the sound up eagerly, and as 1f 1t conveyed particular
interest to hus ear He made the most minute inquiries con
cerning the man whom he mentioned, the number of his
gang, and even the appearance of those who belonged to
Upon these points Butier could give Ittle answer The man
had a name among the lower class, but hus exploits were con
siderably exaggerated, he had always one or two fellows with
him, but never aspired to the command of above three or
four, In short, he knew httle about him, and the small
acquaintance he had, had by no means inclined him to desire
maore
“ Nevertheless, I should like to see lim some of these
days”

2"’l’.‘ha!: would be a dangerous meeting, Sir George, unless
you mean we are to see him recetve his deserts from the law,
and then 1t were a melancholy one”

*Use every man according to his deserts, Mr. Butler, and
who shall escape whipping? But I am talking riddles to
you I will explain them more fully to you when I have
spoken over the subject with Lady Staunton —Pull away, my
lads,” he added, addressng hemself to the rowers, "the
clouds threaten us with a storm*

In fact, the dead and heavy closeness of the air, the huge piles
of clouds which assembled 1n the western honzon, and glowed
hke a furnace under the mfluence of the setting sun—~that
awful stillness i which nature seems to expect the thunder-
burst, as a condemned soldier waits for the platoon-fire which
1 to stretch him on the earth, all betokened a speedy storm
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Large broad drops fell from time to time, and mduced the
gentlemen to assume the boat cloaks, but the ram again
ceased, and the oppressive heal, 50 unusual in Scotland i the
end of May, inclined them to throw them aside  ** Chere 1s
something solemn in this delay of the storm,” sud Sir George,
“yt seems as if 1t suspended 1ts peal till 1t solemnised some
important event 1 the world below ”

#Alas1” replied Butler, “what arc we, thal the laws of
nature should correspond in thewr march with omr ephemeral
deeds or sufferings? The clouds will burst when surcharged
with the electric fluid, whether a goat 15 falling at that mstant
from the chffs of Arran, or a hero exping on the ficld of
bittle he has won "

“The mind delights to deem it otherwise,’ satd Sir George
Staunton, “and to dwell on the fate of bumanity as on that
which 1s the prime central movement of the mighty machine
We love not to think that we shall mix with the ages that
have gone before us, as these broad black randrops nungle
with the waste of waters, making a trifling and momentary
eddy, and are then lost for ever ”

W For ever /—we are not—we cannot be lost for ever,” said
Butler, looking upward, *death 15 to us change, not con
summation, and the commencement of a new existence,
corresponding 1n character to the deeds which we have done
m the body "

Whle they agitated these grave subjects, to which the
solemnity of the approaching storm naturally led them, their
voyage threatened to be more tedious than they expected, for
gusts of wind, which rose and fell with sudden mpetuosity,
swept the bosom of the firth, and impeded the eflorts of the
rowers They had now only to double a small headland, 1n
order to get to Lhe proper landing place m the mouth of the
little mver , but in the state of the weather, and the boat bemng
heavy, this was ltke to be a work of time, and 1n the mean
while they must necessanly be exposed to the storm

#Could we not land on this side of the headland,” ashed
Sir George, * and so gain some shelter?

Butler knew of no landing place, at least none affording a
convetuent or even practicable passage up the rocks which
surrounded the shore

“Think again,” said Sir George Staunton, “the storm wiil
soon be violent ”

"Hout, ay,’ said one of the boatmen, " there’s the Caud’s
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Cove, but we dinna tell the nmmister about it, and T am no
sure if ¥ cap steer the boat to i, the bay s sae fu’ o’ shoals
and sunk rocks "

“Try,” smid Sir George, “and I will give you halfa-guinea ”

The old fellow took the helm, and observed, * that if they
could get in, there was a steep path up from the beach, and
half-an hour's walk from thence to the Manse ”

“ Are you sure you know the way?” satd Butler to the old
mwn

“] maybe kend t a wee better fifteen years syne, when
Dandie Wilson was i the firth w2 his clean ganging lugger
I mind Dandie had a wild young Englisher wt' lum, that they
B

“1f you chatter so much,” said Sir George Staunton, “you
will have the boat on the Grindstone—bring that white 10ck
m a hne with the steeple”

“ By G—," said the veteran, staring, “ I thimk your honour
kens the bay as weel as me —Your honour’s nose has been on
the Grindstane ere now, I'm thiking

As they spoke thus, they approached the lttle cove, which,
concealed behind crags, and defended on every pomnt by
shallows and sunken rocks, could scarce be discovered or
approached, except by those ntimate with the navigation
An old shattered boat was alrcady drawn up on the beach
within the cove, close beneath the trees, and with precautions
for concealment

Upen ohserving this vessel, Butler remarked to his com-
panon, ““ It 1s impossible for you to conceive, Str George, the
difticutty T have had with my poor peaople, n teaching them
the gwlt and the danger of this contraband trade—yet they
have perpetually before thelr eyes all its dangerous conse-
quences 1 do not know anythmg that more effectually
cdepraves and runs their moral and rehgious principles”

Sir George forced hmself to say something in a low volce,
about the spint of adventure natural to youth, and that
u!nqucstmnabiy many woull become wiser as they glew
older

“Too seldom, si)” rephed Butler “If they have been
deeply engaged, and especinlly 1if they have mingled in the
scenes of violence and blood to which their ocenpation
vaturally leads, T have observed, that, sooner or later, they
come to an evil end Txpenionce, as well as Scripture,
teaches us, Sir George, that mischief shall hunt the violent
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man, and that the bloodthirsty man shall not live half hs
days—But take my arm to help you ashore”

Sir George needed assistance, tor he was contrasting n
g altered thought the different feelings of mund and frawe
with which he had formerly frequented the same place As
they landed, a low growl of thunder was heard at a distance

T hat 1s ominous, Mr Butler,” said Sir George

 Intonnst Jevum—it 15 omimnous of good, then,” answered
Butler, smiling

The boatmen were ordered to make the best of their way
round the headland to the ordmary Yandmgylace, the two
gentlemen, followed by thewr savant, sought their way by a
pind ond tangled path, through a close copsewood to the
Manse of Knocktaihitie, where thewr armval was anmously
expected

The sisters m van had expected ther husbands’ return on
the preceding day, which was that appointed by Sir Geouge's
letter The delay of the travellers at Calder had occasioned
this breach of appointment The inhabitants of the Manse
began even to doubt whether they wuuld arnive on the present
day Lady Staunton felt this hope of delay as a bnef reprieve,
for she dreaded the pangs which her husband’s pride must
undergo at meeting with a sister-in law, to whom the whole of
his unhappy and dishonourable history was too well known
She knew, whatever force or constraint he might put upon his
feelings 1 public, that she herselfl must be doomed to see
them display tt Ives 1n full veh 1Ce 1 secret,—con-
sume his health, destroy his temper, and render him at once
an object of dread and compassion Again and agam she
cautioned Jeame to display no tokens of recogmtion, but to
receve him as a perfect stranger,—and agam and agam
Jeame renewed her promise to comply with her wishes

Jeane herself could not fail to bestow an anxtous thaught
on the awkwardness of the approaching meeting, but her
conscience was ungalled—and then she was cumbered with
many household cares of an unusunl nature, which, joned to
the anxious wish once more to see Butler, after an absence
of unusual length, made her extremely desirous that the
travellers should armve s soon es posstble  And—-why
should I dispwise the truth?—ever and anon a thought stole
across her mind that her gala dinner had now been postponed
for two days 3 and how few of the dishes, after every art of her
sumple ciessine had been exerled to dress them, could with any
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credit or propriety appear agamn upon the third; and what
was she to do with the rest?—Upon this last subject she
was saved the trouble of farther deliberation, by the sudden
appearance of the Captain at the head of half a-dozen stowt
fellows, dressed and armed 1n the Highland fashion

' Goot morrow morming to ye, Leddy Staunton, and I hope
I hae the pleasure to see ye weel—And goot-morrow to you,
goot Mrs Putler—I do peg you will order some victuals and
ale and prandy for the lads, for we hae peen out on firth and
moor since afore daylight, and 2’ to no purpose neither—
Cot tam !”

So saying, he sate down, pushed back his brigadier wig,
and wiped his head with an air of easy importance , totally
regardless of the look of well-bred astonishment by which
Lady Staunton endeavoured to make him comprehend that
he was assuming Loo great & liberty

* It 15 some comfort, when one has had a sair tussell,” con
tinued the Captain, addressing Lady Staunton, with an as of
gallantry, “that 1t 1s 1n a fair leddy's service, or 1 the service
of a gentleman whilk has a fair leddy, whilk 1s the same thing,
snce serving the husband 15 serving the wife, as Mrs, Putler
does very weel know ”

“ Really, sir,” smd Lady Staunton, *as you seem to intend
this compliment for me, I am at a loss to know what interest
Sir George or 1 can have 1n your movements this morning ”

“ 0 Cot tam {—this 15 100 cruel, my leddy—as 1if 1t was not
py special express from his Grace's honourable agent and
commissioner at Edmnburgh, with & warrant conform, that
T was 4o seek for and spprebend Donacha dhu na Dunagh,
and pring him pefore myself and Sir George Staunton, that
he may have his deserts, that 1s to say, the gallows, whilk he
has doubtless deserved, py pemng the means of frightenng
your leddyship, as weel as for something of less importance "

“Frightening me?” sud her ladyship, “why, 1 never
wiote to Sir George about my alarm at the waterfalt”

“Then he must have heard it otherwise, for what else can
give him sic an earnest tesire to see Lhis rapscallion, that
1 maun upe the haill mosses and muirs 1 the country for
him, as of T were to get something for findmg him, when the
pest o't maght pe a pall through my prains?”

“Can 1t be really true, that 1t 1s on Sir George’s account
that you have been attempting to apprehend this fellow?”

“# Py Cot, it 13 for no other cause that I know than his
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tonour’s pleasure, for the creature might hae gone on m
a decent quiet way for me, sae lang as he respectit the Duke's
pounds—put reason goot he suld be taen, and hangt to poot,
\f 1t may pleasure ony honourable shentleman that 1s the
Duke's mend—=S3ae I got the express over night, and I caused
warn half 2 score of pretty lads, and was up m the morning
pefor?’the sun, and I gaur'd the lads take ther kilts and short
coats

*1 wonder you did that, Captamn,” said Mrs DButler,
wwhen you know the Act of Parhiment agamnst wearnng the
Highland dress "

wIlout, tout, ne’er fash your thumb, Mrs Putler lhe
law 15 put twa three years auld yet, and 15 ower young to hae
come our length, and pesides, how i3 the lads to climb the
pracs wi' thae tamn’d breekens on them? It makes me sick
to se¢ them Put ony how, I thought T kend Donacha’s
haunts gey and weel, and I was at the place where he had
rested yestreen, for I saw the leaves the himmers had lain on,
and the ashes of them, by the same token there was a pit
greeshoch purning yet I am thinking they got some word
ouf o' the 1sland what was intended—T sought every glen and
cleuch, as if T had been deer stalking, but ted a wauff of his
coat tail could I see—Cot tam |’

“He'll be away down the futh to Cowal,” said Dawid,
and Reuben, who had been out early that morning a nutting,
observed, ** That he had seen a boat making for the Caird’s
Cove,” a place well known to the boys, though their less
adventurous father was ignorant of 1ts existence

“Py Cot,” smid Duncan, * then 1 will stay here no longer
than to trink this very horn of prandy and water, for 1t 15 very
possible they will pe 1n the wood  Donacha’s a clever fellow,
and maybe thinks 1t pest to sit next the chimley when the lum
recks He thought naebody would look for him sae near
hand} T peg your leddyship will excuse my aprupt depaiture,
as T will return forthwith, and I will either pring you Donacha
n e, or else s head, whitk I dare to say will be as satis
factory And I hope to pass a pleasant eveming with your
leddyship, and I hope to have mine revenges on Mr Putler
at packgammon, for the four penmes whilk he won, for he
will pe surely at home soon, or else he will have a wet journey,
seeing 1t 18 apout to pe a scud ”

Thus saymng, with many scrapes and bows, and apologies
for leaving them, which were very readily receved, and
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reweerated assurauces of s speedy 1eturn (of the smeenty
whereof Mrs Butler entertuned no doubt, so long as her best
gicybeard of brandy was upon duty), Duncan left the Manse,
collected his followers, and began to scour the close and
enlangled wood which lay between the little glen and the
Cand’s Cove  Dawid, who was a tavounte wath the Captam,
on account of lus spuit and cowmage, took the opportunity of
escamng, to attend the mvestigations of that great man

CHAPTER LII

~———1 dId send for thee

'
“That 1albot & nime might be w theo revived
Wi s1pless ago and weak unable lmbs
Shuald Lring thy father to bus drooping chale
But—0 maligndnt and M boding stari—
I ivst Pzt of Hemry the Sicth

Duncan and lus party had not procecded very far in the
direction of the Caird’s Cove before they heard a shat, which
was quuchly followed by one or two others *“ Some lamn'd
villams among the roedeer,” said Duncan, *look sharp out,
lads ?

The clwsh of swords was next heard, and Dunecan and
his myroudons, hastening to the spot, found Butler and Sir
George Staunton’s servant mn the hands of four rufhans S
George lumself lay stretched on the ground, with ks drawmn
snord m s hand Duncan, who was as brave as a lon,
nslantly fired Ins pistol at the leader of the band, unsheathed
his sworg, cmed out to his men, Claymore! and run hs
weapon through the body of the fellow whom he had pre
viously wounded, who was no other than Donacha dhu na
Dunmgh humself The other bandith were specdily over
powered, excepting one young lad, who made wonderful
naghenes fov his yenrs, nd wae 3t Trogth seowed wth
difficulty

Liutler, so soon as he was liberated from the ruffians, ran to
raise Hu George Staunton, but Iife had wholly left him

“ A creal pustortune,” said Duncan, “I think 1t will pe
pest that 1 go forward to intimate 1t to the coot leddy —
Tavie, my dear, you hac smeiled pouther for the first tune
this day-—take my sword and hack off Donacha’s head, whilk
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will pe coot practice for you agamst the time you may wish to
do the same kindness to a hving shentleman—or hould, as
your father does not approve, you may leave 1t alone, as he
will pe a greater object of satisfaction to Leddy Staunton to
see hum entire, and I hope she will do me the credit to
pelieve that I can afenge a shentleman’s plood fery speecily
and well ”

Such was the observation of a man too much accustormed
to the ancient state of manners in the Highlands, to look upon
the 1ssue of such a skirmish as anything worthy of wonder o)
emotion

We will not attempt to describe the very contrary efiect
which the unexpected disaster produced upon Lady Staunton,
when the bloody corpse of her husband was brought to the
house, where she expected to meet him alive and well Al
was forgotten, but that he was the lover of her youth, and
whatcver were his faulis to the world, that he had towards her
exhibited only those that arose from the mequahly of spunts
and temper, incident to a situation of unparalleled difficulty
In the vivacity of her gnefl she gave way to all the natural
arnitability of her temper, shriek followed shriek, and swoun
succeeded swoon It required all Jearue's watchful affection
to prevent her from making known, mn these paroxysms of
afiliction, much which it was of the highest importance that
she should keep secret

At length silence and exhaustion succeeded to frenzy, and
Jeame stole out to trke counsel with her husband, and to
exhort him to anticipate the Captan’s mterference, by taking
possession 1n Lady Staunton’s name, of the private papers of
her deceased husband To the utter astonishment of Butler,
she now, for the first time, expluned the relation betwixt
herself and Lady Staunton, which authorised, nay, demanded,
that he should prevent any stranger from being unnecessaniy
made acquamnted with her family affars It was in such a
cnsts that Jeame's active and undannted habits of virtuous
exertion were mast conspicuaus  While the Captan’s atten-
tion was still engaged by a prolonged refreshment, and n very
tedious examination, n Gaelic and English, of all the prisoners,
and every other witness of the fatal transaction, she had the
body of her brother-n law undressed and properly disposed —
It then appeared, from the crucifix, the beads, and the shirt
of hair which he wore next his person, that his sense of guilt
had induced him to receive the dogmata of a rehigion, which
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peetends, by the maceralion of the Lody, to expiate the crimes
of the soul 1In the packet of papers, which the express had
brought to Sir George Staunton from Ldiburgh, and which
Butler, authorised by his connection with the deceased, did
not scruple to examine, he found new and astomshing m
telligence, which gave him reason to thank God he had taken
th it me wsure

Ratchile, to whom all sorts of misdeeds and misdoers were
familir, instigated by the pronmsed reward, soon found im
scif 1 a condition Lo trace the infant of these unbappy parents
1he womn Lo whom Meg Murdochson had sold that most
unfortupate child, had made 1t the companion of her wander
ings and her beggary, until he was about seven or eight years
old, when, as Ralchffe lewrned from a companion of hers
then in the Correction House of Tdmburgh, she sold him i
her turn to Donacha dhu na Dunaigh This man, to whom
no act of muschiel was unknown, was occasionally an agent
m a horrble trade then carred on betwixt Scolland and
Amcrie, for supplying the plantations with servants, by means
of kidnapping, s 1t was termed, both men and women, bat
wspeaially children under age Here Ratcliffe lost sight of
the boy, but had no doubt but Donacha Dhu could give an
account of hum  The gentleman of the law, so often men
voned, dcspatched therefore an express, with a letter to Sir
George Staunton, and another covering a warrant for appre
hension of Donacha, with instructions to the Caplain of
Knockdunder to exert tus utmost energy for that puipose

Possassed of this mformation, and with a mind aguated by
the most gloomy apprehensions, Dutler now jomed the Cap-
tain, and obtamned from lum with some ditficulty 2 sight of
the exammations These, with a few questions to the elder
of the pnisoners, soon confirmed the most dreadful of Butler's
antietpations  We give the heads of the mformation, without
descending into minute details

Donacha Dhu had indeed purchased Effie’s unhappy chid,
with the purpost of stiing 1t 1o the Amencan traders, whom
he had been m the habit of supplying with human flesh  But
uo opporlunity occurred for some time, and the boy, who
was known by the name of “The Whistler,” made some
npression on the heart and affections even of this rude
savage, perhips because he saw in hum flashes of a spurt as
fierce and vindicive as hus own  When Donacha struck or
threatened him—a very common occurrence—he eid not
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answer with complamts and entreaties like other children,
but with oaths and efforts at revenge—he had all the wild
ment, too, by which Woggarwolfe's arrow-beanng page won
the hard heart of his master

Like o wild cub, rear d at the ruffian s fnet,
He could say biting jests, bold dutties sing,
And guaff his foaming bumper t the board,
‘With all the mockery of a lutle man 1

In short, as Donacha Dhu sad, the Whistler was a born
unp of Satan, and tierefore he should never leave him  Ac-
cordingly, from his eleventh year forward, he was one of the
band, and often engaged in acts of violence The last of
these was more immediately occasmoned by the researches
which the Whistler’s real father made after him whom he had
been taught to consider as such, Donacha Dhu's feats had
been for some time excited by the strength of the means
which began now to be employed agamnst persons of his
descripion  He was sensible he existed only by the pre-
cartous indulgence of his namesake, Duncan of Knockdunder,
who was used to boast that he could put lum down or string
him up when he had a mind  He resolved to leave the king-
dom by means of one of those sloops which were engaged in
the traffic of his old kidnapping friends, and which was abont
to sail for Amenica, but he was desirous first to strike a bold
stroke

The ruffian’s cuptdity was excited by the intelligence, that
a wealthy Englishman was coming to the Manse—he had
neither forgotten the Whistler's report of the gold he had
seen 1 Lady Staunton’s purse, nor his old vow of revenge
aganst the munister, and, to bring the whole to a point, he
conceived the hope of appropriating the money, which, ac-
cording to the general report of the country, the minister was
to bring from Edmburgh to pay for his new purchase  While
he was constdering how he might best accomplish hus purpose,
he received the ntelhigence from one quarter, that the vessel
in which he proposed to sail was to sail immediately from
Greenock ; from another, that the mmister and a rich Engiish
lord, with a great many thousand pounds, were expected the
next evemung at the Manse, and [rom a third, that he must
consult hig safety by leaving his ordinary haunts as soon ag
possible, for that the Captain had ordered out a party to

* Ethwald
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scour the glens for lum at break of day Donacha lad his
plans with promptitude and decision  He embarked with the
Whistler and two others o s band (whom, by-the-bye, he
weant to sell to the kidnappers), and set sail for the Caug's
Cove Ile intended to lurk tll might-fall in the wood adjom-
g to thia place, which he thought was too near the habitation
of men to excite the suspicion of Duncan Knock, then break
wto Dutler’s peaceful habitation, and flesh at once his appetite
for plunder and rcvenge  When hus villamy was accomplished,
his boat was to convey him to the vessel, which, according to
previous agreement with the master, was mstantly to set sl

"Fhys desperate design would probably have succeeded, but
for the ruffians beng discovered in their lurking-place by Sir
George Stamton and Dutler, in ther accidentat watk from
the Card’s Cove towards the Manse Finding himself de
tected, and at the same ttme observing that the servant carned
a casket, or strong-hox, Donacha conceived that both lus
pnze and his victtms were within his powes, and altacked the
travellers without hesitation  Shots were fired and swords
drawn on both sides, Sir George Staunton offered the bravest
resistance, ull he fell, as there was too much reason to believe,
by the hand of a son, so long sought, and now at length so
unhappily met

While Butler was halfstunned with this itelligence, the
hoarse voice of Knockdunder added to his consternation

“1 will take the hiperty to take down the pell ropes, Mr
Putler, as T must pe taking mder to hang these dle people
up to morrow mormng, tO teach them more consideration m
ther doings n future ”

Butler entraated him to remember the act abolishing the
hertable jurisdictions, and that he ought to send them to
Glasgow or Inverary, to be tried by the Cicuit  Duncan
scorned the proposal

“The Junsdiction Act™ he said, “had nothing to do pul
with the tebels, and specially not with Argyle’s country, and
he would hang the men up ail three i one row before coot
Leddy Staunton’s windows, which would be a creat comfort
to her in the morning to see that the copt genlleman, her
husband, had been suitably afenged *

And the utmost length that Butler's most earnest entreaties
could prevail was, that he would reserve “the twa pig carles
for the Crreuat, but as for bum they ca’d the Fustler, he should
try how he could fustle 1n a swingmg tow, for it suldna be
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sud that & shentleman, friend to the Duke, was killed n his
country, and his people didna take at least twa lives for ane *

Butler entreated him to spare the victim for his soul's sake
But Knochdunder answered, “that the soul of such a scum
had been long the tefil’s property, and that, Cot tam | he was
determined to gif the tefil Ins due”

All persuasion was 1n vain, and Duncan 1ssued s mandate
for execution on the succeeding mormng  The child of gutt
and musery was sepalated from his companions, strougly
pmloned, and committed to a separate room, of which the
Captam kept the key

In the silence of the night, however, Mrs Butler arose,
resolyed, U possible, to avert, at least to delay, the fate which
hung over her nephew, especially 1f, upon conversing with him,
she should see any hope of his being brought to better temper
She had a master-key that opened every lock n the house,
and at mudnight, when all was still, she stood before the cyes
of the astomshed young savage, as, hard bound wnh cords,
he lay, ke a sheep designed for slaughter, upon a quantity
of the refuse of flax which filled a corner in the apartment
Amud features sunburnt, tawny, grimed with dirt, and obscured
by hus shaggy hair of a rusted black colour, Jeanie tried 1n
vamn to trace the likeness of exther of his very handsome parents
Yet how could she refuse compassion to a creature so young
and so wretched,~50 much more wretched than even he him-
self could be aware of, since the murder he had too probably
committed with his own hand, but m which he had at any
rate participated, was w fact a parncide She placed food on
a table near him, raised him, and slacked the cords on his
arms, 50 as to permt m to feed himself He stretched out
his hands, still smeared with blood, perhaps that of s father,
and he ate voracrously and 1n silence

“What 1s your first name?” said Jeame, by way of opening
the conversation,

“ The Whastler ¥

“RBut your Christian name, by which you were bap-
tized ?”

“I never was baptized that I know of—I have no other
name than the Whistler,”

“Poor unhappy ahandoned lad!” sald Jeame ' What
would ye do if you could escape from this place, and the
death you are to die to morrow mormng 7"

“Jomn wi' Rob Roy, or wi’ Sergeant More Cameron” (noted

5131
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freebooters at that tume), “and revenge Donacha’s death on
alt and sundry ”

“Q ye unhappy boy,” said Jeanie, “do ye ken what wil
come o ye when ye die?”

"I shall netther feel canld nor hunger more,” said the youth
doggedly

fTo let him be execute in this dreadful state of mmd
would be to destroy baith body eand soul—and to let him
gang I dare not—what will be done?—DBut he 15 my sister’s
son—my own nephew—our flesh and blood—and his hands
and feet are yerked as tight as cords can be drawn.—Whstler
do the cords hurt you?”

“Very much ”

“But, if I were to slacken them, you would harm me?”

“No, I would not—you never harmed me or mine,”

There may be good m him yet, thought Jeanie, I will try
Fur play with b,

She cut his bonds-—he stood upright, looked round with
a laugh of wild exultation, clapped his hands together, and
sprung from the ground, as 1f n transport on finding himself
at hberty He looked so wild, that Jeanie trembled at what
she had done

“Let me out,” said the young savage

¢T wunna, unless you promise——"

"“Then I'll make you glad to let us both oyt »

He seized the lighted candle and threw 1t among the flax,
which was nstantly m a flame Jeame screamed, and ran
out of the room, the prisoner rushed past her, threw open
a window in the passage, jumped mto the garden, sprung over
its enclosure, bounded through the woods like a deer, and
gamed the sea-shore Meantime, the fire was extinguished,
but the pnisoner was sought m vain  As Jeame kept her
own secret, the share she had mn his escape was not dis-
cavered , but they learned huis fate some tune afterwards—ut
was as wild as lnus Iife had hitherto been

‘1he anvious mquiries of Butler at length learned, that the
youth had gained the ship n which lis master, Donacha, had
deaigned tn embark, But the avaricious shipmaster, inured
by his evil trade to every species of treachery, and disappoited
of the nch booty which Donacha had proposed to bung
aboard, secured the person of the fugitive, and having trans-
ported him to America, sold him as a slave, or indented
servant, to a Virgiman planter, far up the country When
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these tidmgs- reached Butler, he sent over to Amenca a
sufficient sum to redeem the lad from slavery, with instruc
tions that measures should be taken for improving his mind,
restruning his evil propensities, and encouraging whatever
good might appear m his character  But this a1d came too
laste  The young man had headed a conspiracy 1n which lus
inhuman master was put to death, and had then fled to the
next tnbe of wild Indians  He was never moie heud of,
and 1t may therefore be presumed that he tived and died after
the manner of that swage people, with whom his previous
habits had well fitted hum to associate

All hopes of the young man's 1eformation bemg now endud
Mr and Mrs Buller thought 1t could serve no purpose to
explamn to Lady Staunton a tistory so full of horror She
remamed their guest more than a year, during the greater pait
of which period her priel was etcessive  In the latter months,
it assumed the appearance of listlessness and low spints,
which the monotony ot her sister's qmet estabhshment
afforded no means of dissipating Effie, from her earliest
youth, was never formed for a quet low content [ar
different from her sister, she required the dissipation of
society to divert her sorrow, or enhance her joy She left
the sectusion of Knocktarlitie with tears of sincere affection
and after heaping its tnmates with all she could think of that
might be valuable 1 their eyes But she d2d lewe 1t and
when the anguish of the parting was over, her departure was
a relief to both sisters

The famuly at the Manse of Knocktarlitie, m their own
quiet happmess, heard of the well dowered and beautiful
Lady Staunton resummg her place m the fashionnble world
They learned it by more substantial proofs, for Dand received
a commission, and as the military spirit of Bible Butler
seemed to have revived i hum, his good behaviour qualificd
the envy of five hundred young Highland crdets, ' come of
good houses,” who were astonished at the rapidity of his pro-
motion  Reuben followed the law, and rose mare slowly, yet
surely Euphemia Butler, whose fortune, augmented by her
aunt’s generosity, and added to her own beauty, rendeied her
no small prize, married a Highland laird, who never asked
the name of her grandfather, and was loaded on the oceasion
with presents from Lady Staunton, which mtde her the envy
of all the beauties m Dumbarton and Argyle shires

After blazing nearly ten years in the fashionable world, and
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hideng, like many of her compeers, an aching heart with a gay
demeanour ,—after declhining repeated offers of the mog
respectable lund for a second matrimonial engagement, Lady
Staunton betrayed the imward wound by retiring to the Con
tinent, and taking up her abode in the convent where she hag
recetved her educatton  She never took the veil, but hveqd
and died n severe seclusion, and mn the practice of the
Roman Catholic religion, n all its formel observances, vigils,
and austerities

Jeame had so much of her father's spint as to sorrow
bitterly for this apostacy, and Butler joined mn her regret
“ Yet any rehglon, however imperfect,” he said, “was better
than cold scepticism, or the hurrying din of dissipation,
vhich fills the ears of worldlings, untst they care for none of
these things ”

Meanwhile, happy 1n each other, m the prospenity of thew
famuly, and the love and fhonour of all who knew them, this
simple pair lived beloved, and died lamented

READER—This tale will not be told 1n vain, if 1t shall be
found to llustrate the great truth, that gult, though 1t may
attain temporal splendour, can never confer real hoppiness,
that the evil consequences of our erimes long suryive their
commisston, and, hke the ghosts of the murdered, for ever
haunt the steps of the malefactor, and that the paths of
wirtue, though seldom those of worldly greatness, are always
those of pleasantness and peace,

L'Envoy, Yy JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM

"THUS concludeth the Tale of * Tre Heart oF Mip LOTHIAN,"
which hath filled more pages than I opmed The Heast of
Mid-Lothian 1s now no more, or rather it 1s transferred to the
exireme side of the ciy, even as the Sieur Jean Dapiste
Poquelin hath 1ty in his pleasant comedy called Ze Mddeun
Malgré Jui, where the simulated doctor witily repleth to a
charge, that he had placed the heart on the right side, instead
of the left,  Cola ftont autzefors ainss, mass nous avons changé
tout cela”  OF which witty speech, if any reader shall demand
the purport, I have only to respond, that I teach the French
as well as the Classical tongues, at the easy rate of five
shillings per quarter, as my adverttsements are pertodically
making known to the public



NOTES

Note I p.71 —TOLROOLH OF EDINBURGH

THE anc'ent TIollooth of I"dinburgh, siuated and described g In ahe ja y
chapter, was built by the citizens in 1561, and destined for the accommodition
of Parlament, as well as of the High Courts of Justica, and at the s3ene e
for the confinement of prisoners for dubt, or on ciminal chirges  Since the
year 1640, when the presi nt Parliament House was erected, the Tolbooth was
occupted s @ prison only  Gloomy and disml a5 1t was (he situation m the
centre of the 11:gh Street rendered it so particularly well aired that when ile
plague 1id waste the oty in 1615, 1 affected none within these metuncholy pre
ancts The [othcoth wastemoved with the mass of bulldings 1nwhich it was
Incorporated, In the autumn of the year 1817 At that tlme the landness of his
old schoolfellow and frlend, Robert Jobnstone, Esquire, then Dean of Guild of
the ey, with the Llberal acquieseence ul the persans wlia had contracted for the
work, procured for the author of Waverley the stones which composed the gate
way, together with the door, and us y onderous fastenings which he employed
In decorating the entrince of his kitclen courl at Abbotsford 1o swh
base offices may we return *  The apphcation of these relics of (he Hearl of
Mid I othirn Lo serve as the postern gate to a court of modern offices, may be
Justly ridiculed as whimsical, but yel it 15 not wathout inferest, that wi see the
gateway through which sa much of the stormy politics of a rude age and the
vice and misery of Iter times had found their passage, now occupied in the
service of Tural economy  Last year, o complete 1the change a tom Wt was
pleased to Lulld her nest within the loek of the ['olbooth,~A strong temptation
to have commutted 2 sonnet, hrd the author, ke Tony Lumpkin, been in 2
coneatenation accordingly

[t {s worth menuoning, (hat an act of ¥ d the d 1
of the Heart of Mid-Lothlan A snbscription, raised and applied by 1he worthy
Magi: above loned, procured the of most of the unfor/

tunate debitors confined . the old Jail, so that there were few or yone trans
ferred to the new place of confinement

Note II p 106 —CARSFHARN JOHN

John Semple, called Carspharn John, because mimister of the parish in Grl
loway so called, wasa Piesbyterian clergyman of singular piety and greal zeal
of whom Patrick Walker records the following passage ** That meht aiter hus
wife died, he spent the whole enswing might i prayer snd mediation in his
garden Thenext morning, one of his clders coming to ses him, and Inmenting
Ims great Joss end want of rest be rephied,—' 1 declare T havenot, il mght, had
one thought of the death of my wife 1 have leen so tahen up in medititing
an heavenly things I have been this night on the banks of Ula plucking an
apple bere and thera' '—Valker s Remarkadle Passages of the Life and

ath of M John Semple

Note IIT p 115,—PE1LR WALKER

This personage, whom it would be bose ingratitude [ the author to prss
over wlthout some notice, was hy far the most zeatous and fanhful collecior
and recorder of the actlons and ‘opintons of the Cameromans  He resided,

$41
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while strtlonary, at the Bristo Port of Iudinburgh, but was by trade an ftlner
ant merchant or pedlar, which profession he seems to have exereised in Ireland
as well as Britam  He composed biographical notlees of Alesander Peden,
John Semple John Welwootl and Richard Cameron, atl ministers of the
Camesontin persuaston, to %hich the Jast mentioned member gave the name

it 15 from such tracts 1s these, written in the sense, fecling, and spint of the
sect, and not from (he sophisticated narratives of a later periad, that the re1l
character of the persecuted class 15 1o be gathered  Walker writes with a
simplictty which sometimes shdus into the burlesque and sometlmes attains a
1one of simple pathoa but always expreasing the most daring confidence in s
own correctness of ciecd and sentiments, Sometimes with narrow minded and
disgusting blgotry  Flis tuen for the maryellous was tbat of bis lime and seet,
bug there 13 lutle raom ta dault fifs veracuty conceenmg whatever lie quates on
his own knowledge  Flis small tracls now brng a very bigh price, especially
the earlier and authentic editions

The tirade ngainst dancing. pronounced by David Deans, Is, 1s mtimated In
the text, partly borrowed from Peter Walker  He notices, as a foul reproach
upon the name of Richard Camcron, thit lus memory was vituperated L
pipers and fiddlers playing the Cameronian march—~cornal vain springs whid
tao many professors of religion danceto, a practice unbecamig the professors
of Chinistianity to dance Lo any spring, but somewhat more to this hatever,
he proceeds,  be the m wy foul blots recordad of the saints in Sciipture, none
of them is chorged with s Tegular it of Gistraction We find 1 Dbas been
pracused by the wicked and profane, as the dincing at thrt brutish, base action
of the ¢all makmg, and 1t had been good for that unhappy lass, who danced
off the head of Jahn the Baptist, that she hd been born a’aitpple, and never
drawn 2 himb to her  Ehistorians say, that her sin was written upon her judg
ment, who some Lime thereafier was dancing upon the ice, and it broke, and
snapt the head off her , her hend danced above, and her fect beneath  There
is ground to think and concluds, that when the world's wickedness was great,
dancing ®t ther marmiages was practised , but when tha heavens above, and
the earth beneath, were let 100sa ypon them wlith that overflowing flood, their
mirth was soon staid, and when the Lord m holy Justice raincd fire and brym
stone from heavea upon that wicked people and aty Sodom, emoymg ful
ness of bread and 1djeness, their {iddle-strings and hands went all in a flame,
and the Whole peaple in thirly rmies of length, and ten of breadth, as histonans
say, were all made to fry In their gkins, and at the end, whoever are giving In
marriages und danemg when all will go 1n a flame, they wall quickly change
their note

*1 have often wondered tharow my hife, how any that ever knew what it was
to bow a knee 1n earnest to pray, durst erook a hough to fyke and flmgata
pipers and fiddler 5 springs  I'bless the Lord that ordered my lot so in my
daneing days, thal made the fear of (he bloodyirope and bullets to my neck and
head, (he pam of boots, thumikens, and 1rons, cold and bunger, wetness and
weariness, to sm})lhe lightness Ofmébcad, and the wantonness of my feet  What
the never to be forgotten Man of God, John Knox, sald to Queen Mary, when
she gave him that sharp challenge, Which would sinke our mean $pirited,
(ongue-tacked mimaters dumb, for his giving public fatthful waming of the
Aanger of 1be choreh and Dation through her marrving the Danohme uf
France, when he lefi her bubbling and greeting and came to an outer court,
where her Lady Marfes were fyking and dancing, be said, ' O hiave ladies, a
tra g world, of W would last, and heaven at the binderend | But {76 upon the
knave Death, (hat will seize upon those bodies of yours, and w{:cre will all
your fiddlmg and flinging be then?’ Dancing bemg such a common evil,
especlally amongst young professors, thatall the lovers of the Lord should
hate, has caused me (O Insist the more upon 1t, especially that foolish spring
the Cosneroninn march 1"~ Ltfe and Death of thres famous Worthies, &%
& Peler Walker, 120, p 39

Itmay here bt observed, (hat some of the milder class of Cameronians
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made ¢ distinctlon between the two seres danclng sepacately, and allowed of
1 as 2 healthy and not unlawful exercise, but when men and women mingled
in sport it was then called p: dancing and d a9 a scandal
pus eno1mity

Note IV p 128 —MUSCHAT'S CAIRN

Nieol Muschat 1 debauched and profligate wreteh, hiving concefved a
hatred aganst his wife, entered into 1 conspracy with another bruial libertine
and gambler, named Campbell of Burnbank {repeatedly mentioned n Penny
cuiek s sadrieal poems of the time) by which Cnmywbcl{ undettoak to destra,
the woman's chiricter, 5o as to enable Muschat, on false pretences, to ubmh!.
s dlvorce from her The brutal deviees to which these worthy accomplices
resoited for that rurposchwmg failed, they enceavoured (o destroy ber by ad
winistering medicine of a dangeious kind, and n extraordinary quantities

This purpose also fathng, Nicol Muschat, or Muschet, did finatly, on the
171h Oclober 730, carry his wife under clond of night to the Kings Park,
adjacent to what Is called the Duke's Walk, near Holyrood Palace, and there
took her llfa by cutting her throat almost guite through, and Inflicting other
wounds He plended gulity to the indictment, for winch he suffered dJeath
s axsomiate, Campbell, was sentenced 1o tansporiation for ha shire in the
previous conspiracy  See ' MacLaurln s Crimlnal Cases,” pp 64 and 738

Inmemory and at the same time execration of the deed, a ca1ru, or pile of
wiones, long marked the spot It 15 now almost totally removed, In conse
guence of an alteration on the road in that place

Note V p 154 —HANGMAN, OR LOCKMAN

Lockman, so called from the small quantity of ment (Seottice, foc4) which he
was entitled to take out of every boll exposed to market yn the city  ¥n Edin
burgh the duty has been very long commuted, but in Dumfries lKe finisher of
the faw stlll exercises, or did lately exereise his privilege, the quantily taken
being regulated by a small 1ron ladle, wbich be uses as the measure of his per
quisite The expresston lock, for a small quantity of any readily divistble dry
substance as corn, meal, fiax or the hke, is stilt preserved, not only popularly, #
but In & legal description, as the J/o.% and gowpen, or small quantity and hand
ful, payable [n thirlage cases, as n town multure

Neote VI, p 165 —THE Fairy Boy oF Leita

This legend was In former editions inaccurately sald to eust n Baxters
v Wortd of Spirits® , but 15 1 fact, to be found m * Pandzemonum_ or the
Devil's Cloyster, being a furthier blow to Modern Sadduceism,” by Richard
Parton, Gentieman 1amo, 1684 The work is insenbed to Dr, Henty More
The stary 15 entitled, ‘* A remarkable passage of one named the Fairy Boy of
Leuh, o Scotland, given me by my worlby friend Captain George Burton, and
attested under hls hand , " and 18 a3 follows —

' About fifteen years slnce, having business that detuined me for some time
in Lelth, which 15 nenr Fdentorougl, In the kingdon: of Scatiand, 1 often met
some of my Acquamtance at a certain house there, where we used to drlnk a
glass of wine for our refection ‘Lhe woman which kept the house, wis of
honest reputation amongst the neighbours, which made me give the more
attention to what she (olﬁ me one day about a Fairy Boy (as they called lum)
nhio lived abowt that town  She had given mejsa strange an account of him,
that I desired her I might see him the first opportunity, which she promlsed ,
and not long afier passing that way, she told me {here was the Falry Boy but
a little before I came by, and casung her eye Into the strect, said, Look you,
slr, yonder he s at play with those other boys,’ and designlng him to me [
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went and by smooth words, and & piece of money, got him 10 come into the
house with me , where, In the presence of divers people, I demanded of bim
several astrological questions, which be answered wub gieat subtiuy, and
through all s discourse carried it with a cunnung much beyond his years,
which seemed nat Lo exceed ten or eleven  He seemed to make o motion hike
drumming upon the table with his fingers upon whieh [ asked him, whether
he eoutd bual 4 druzm, to which he replied, * Yes, sir, as well as any man n
Scotlund, for every Thursday might 1 baat all peinis to a sort of people that
use to meet under yonder hill  |pointing to the great hill between Liden
borough wnd Leith) ~ ' How, boy, quoth I, *wh- company have you there?
—' {hewe are s, sud he, ‘a greut company both of mea and women, and
they are entertained with many sorts of musick besldes my drum , they have,
buskles ptenty vanety of mets and wine, and many Umes we are carried
into | rance or Holland In a night, and return agan, and whilst we are there,
we enjoy rll the pleasures the country doth afford * T letnand d of him, how
they got under hat wlt?  To which he replied * that there were o great paw
of gates that opened to them, though they were nvistble to others, and that
within there weie brave large rooms, ng will accommodated as most in Seot
land ' 1(hen asked him, how ! should know what he said to be irue? upon
which he told me be would read my fortune, saying I should have two wives,
aud that he saw the (arms of them sutwng oa my sbhoulders, (hat bath wauld
be very handsome women

" As he was thus speaking, o woman of the neighbourhood, coming mio
the rootn, demanded of him whil her fortune should bs? He told her that
she had twg bastards before she was moutled, which put ber in such a rage,
thal she deslred not to fear the rest  The worvin of the bouse told e that
all the people 1n Scotland could not keep him from the rendesvous on 1 burs-
d1y night, upon which, by promistng him some more money, [ got a promise
of mm o meet me at the same placa, In the afternoon of the 1 bursday foltow
ing and so dismissed bim ai that time  The boy came again at the place
and time appointed, and 1 bad prevailled with some friends to contmue wilh
me, 1 possible, to prevent his moving that night, he was placed between us,
and answered miny questions without offertng to go from us, unul about
eleven of the clock, he w1s got away unperceived of the company; but 1
suddenly missing him, hasted to the door, nnd took hald of E|m. and sa
returned lm Into the same room  we all watched him, and on a sudden he
was again got out of the doors I followed him close, and he mnde a nolse
in the street as if be had been set upon, but from that time I could never see
mm GRORGE BURION

Note VI, p 166,—INTERCOURSE OF IHE COVENANTERS WITH
THE INVISIBLE WORLD

The gloomy, and constant d of the d sect of
Cameronians, naturally led to their enlertaing with peculiar credulity the
behief, that they were someumes persecuted, not only by the wrath of men,
but by the secret wiles and open terrors of Satan  In fact, a flood could not
bappen, a horse cast a shoe, or any other the most ordinary interruplion
thwart a nunisters wish 1o perform service al a Knrtlcular spot than the
aceldent was imputed to the Immediate agency of fiends The encounter of
Alexander Peden with the Davil 1 the cave, and that of Jahn Semple with
tl';n clemon in the ford, are glven by Peter Walker, almost in the language of
the text

Note VIIL p 171 —~CmiD MURDER

The Seothsh Statule Book, anno 1650, chapter 21, In consequence of the
great fncrease of the crime of child murder, both from the temptations lo
vommit the offence and the difficulty of dlscovery, enacted a certaln set of
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presumptions, whlich, in the absence of direct proof the jury were directed to
receive as evidence of the cnime having actually been commited The
crenmsiances selecled for this purpose were, that the woman should have
concealed her snuation during the whole period of pregnancy, thai she
should not have called for help at her delivery, and that, eomnbined with Lhese

ounds of susmeion, the child should be either found dead or be allogeiher
missing Many persons suffered death during the last century under thig
sovere act  Bul during the author s memory a more lement course wns
followed and the female acenséd under the nct, and conscious of no com
petent defence usually lodged a pention to the Court of Justicrary denying,
for form's sake the tenor of the Indictment, but siating, that as her good!
pame hnd been destroyed by the charge, she was willing to submut 1o sentence
of pamshment, to which the crown counsel usnally consented  This lenaty
In prctice and the comparative wfiequency of the erime since the doom of
public ecclesiastical penance has been generally dispensed with, have led to
the 1bolitron of the statute of Wiliam and Mary, which 15 now repliced by
another, | in those cir I whicli the crime wag
formerly eapital ~ This alleration taok place in 1807

Note 1X, p 198 —CALUMNIATOR OF THE FAIR Six

The journal of Graves, 2 Bow Street officer, despatched to Holland ta ahtain
the surrender of the unfortunate Willlam Biodie, bears a reflecion on the
ladles somewhat like that put in the mouth of the police officer Shaipitiaw
Tt had been found cafficult to ldenllf{ the unhappy eruminal, and, when o
Scotch gentleman of respectability had scemed disposed to give evidence on
be point requtred, hig soninlaw, a clegyman in Amsterdam, and s
daugliter, were suspected by Graves to have used argumenis with the wliness
to dissuade him from giving his testimony  On which subgect the journal of
(ke Bow Street officer proceeds thus

**Saw then,a mantfest reluctance 1n Mr +——, and had no doubt the daughter
and parson would endeavour to persuade him lo dectine troubling humsell ln
the matter, but judged he could not go back from what he had smd to Mr
Rich —NOTA BENE, N0 muschicf but a woman or a priesi sn st—here both "'

Note X p 208 —SIR WiLLIAM Dick OF BRAID

This gentleman formed & striking exampie of the Instability of human pros

rity  He was once the wealthiest man of hls time 1 Scotland, a merehant
F:an extensive line of commerce, and a farmer of the public revenu, inse
much kat, abaut 1640, he estumated lus fortune at (wo bhundred thousand
pounds Sterling Sl Wlikam Dick was a zealous Covennater, and In the
memorable year 1641, he lent the Scottish Convention of ustales one hundred
thousand merks at onee, and (hereby enabled them to support end pay their
army, which must otherwlse have broken to pieces  He Alterwards advanced
£20,000 for the service of King Charles during the usurpation, and having,
by owning the royal cause, provoked the displeasure of the ruling party, he
was fieeccd of more money, amounting in all to éss,ma stezling

Bemg in this manner teduced to indigence, he wont 1o London 4o Ly 1o
recover some part of the sums which had been lent on government securlty
Instead of recerving any satisfaction, the Scoltish Croesus was thrown into
prlson, In which ha died, 1gth December 1655 It 19 sald his death was
brstened by the want of common necessatles, But (his statemant is some
what exaggerated, if it be true, a3 I1s commonly said, that though he was not
supplied Wit bread, he bad plenty of pic erust, thence called ! Si Walllam
Dick's necessity "

g 134
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The chinges of forlune are in a follo entitled,
'"The lamentahle state of the deceased Sir Wllham Dick * [t contains scveral
copper-plates, one represgnting Sir Willam on horseback, and attended with
ﬁmrr.ls as [ ord Piovost of Edinbwgh, superintending the unloading of one of

18 rich arposies A second exhibiting lum as arres(ei and In the hands of the
baihfis A third presents lhim dead 1n prison  Thetract Is esteemed highly
valurble by collectora of prints The only copy I ever saw upon sale, was
rited at £30

Note XI p 213 —MELTING AT TALLA-LINNS,

This remarkable convecation took place upon 15th June 1682, and an
acrount of its confused nnd divisive procecdings may be found m Michael
Sluctd s Faithful Contendlngs Displayed (sasgow, 1780, p 21 It affords a
Angular and melincholy example how much a mefaphysical and polemical
spirt liad crept [n nmongst these unhappy sufferers, since, amid so many real
Injuries which they bl to susiain, they were disposed to add disagreement
and disuniun concerning the character and cxtent of such as were only
imaginary

Note XII p 259 —DOOMSIER, OR DEMPSTFR, OF COURT

The name of thls officer 1s cquivalent to the pronouncer of doom or sen
tence  lu this comprehensive scnse, the Judges of the Isle of Man were called
Dempsters  But in Scolland the word was long restrcted to the designation
of an officizl person, whose duty it was to recite the sentence after {t had been
E,ranuunced by the Court, and recorded by the clerk, on which occaslon the

empstet legalised 1t by the words of form, ** And this I pronounce for doom '
For a length of years, the office, us mentloned in the text, was held r com
mendam_with that of the executioner, for when this odious but necessary
officr of justice received his appointment, he peutioned the Court of Jus
ticiary to be reccived as their Drempster, which was granted as e matter of
course

The production of the executioner In open court, and in presence of the
wietched criminal, had someithing in It hideous and disgusting to (he mors
refined leelings of later times.  But if an old tradjtion of the Parlitment House
of Iukmburgh ma{)be trusted, 1t was the ing dole whicl il
the disuse of the Dempster s office

It chanced ot one Lime thal the office of public evecutioner was vacant
There was oceasion (or some one to get as Dempster, and, considening the
party who generally held the office, it 1s nol wonderful that a Jocum fenens
was bud 1o be found At length, ono Hume, who bad been sentenced to
transportatlon, for an attempt to burn his own house, was tnditced to consent
that he would pronounce the doom on this occasion, But when brought forth
to officite, Instead of repeating the daom to the criminal, Mr Hume addressed
mmsell (o ther lordships in a Eitter complaint of the wmjustica of his own
sentence It was in vain ihat he was Interrupted, and reminded of the purpose
for whivh he bad come hither, '1 ken what ye want of me weel encugh,”
said the fellow, " ye want me to be your Dempster, but I am come to be
none of your Dempster, 1 am come to you, Lord T, and yon, Lord L—,
1o answer at \ha bar of another world for the injustice you have done me
in this * In short, Hume bad only made a pretext of complying with the
proposal, In oxcler to have an opportunity of revihng the Judges Lo their faces,
or giving tliem, in the phrase of his country, **a sloan ' " He was hurried off
amid the laughter of the audience, but the indecorous seene which had taken
tlace cantnibuted to the abolitlon of the oflice of Dempster, ‘The sentence

naw read over by the clerk of court, and the formality of pronouncing
doant Is Altogether omitted
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Note XIIl p 262 —JouN Dukp OI' ARGYLE AND
GREENWICIT

Tis nobleman was very dear to his count: men, who were just]
tus miitary and political talents and grateful for the ready zenljwngﬂﬁ:&?g
asseried the rights of his nitive country ‘This was never more conspleuous
thwn in the matter of the Porteous Mob when the Mimisters brought in a
violent and vindictive Bill for declaring the Loid Provast of Ldinburgh 1n
eapable of buaring any public office in future for not foreseemg n dlsorcer
which no one foresaw or interupting the course of ariot ton fo.midable (o
endure opposition  T'be same Bill made proviston for ulling down the ciy
gates and abolshing the ety guaid —rather g Hibernian mode of entbling
them bester to keep the poace within burgh in luture

lhe Dike of Argyle up;l)used this BIll as a cruet, unjust, and fanatical

rocending and an cneioachment upon the g nivileges of (e Toyal burghs of
gcolland secured to them by the trealy of Unlon =~ * In all th

of that Ume  said bis Grace ** the nn!(a

1s & free and independent people, and as that trenty, my Lords, bad no other
guarantee for the due performance of lts articles, bitt the faith and henour of
a Briush Puliament it would be both unjust and ungenerous shoutd this
Heuse agree Lo any proceedungs that hnve a tendency to [njure it '

Lord Hardwicke, in reply to the Duke of Argyle scemed ta inslnuate, that
his Grace had taken up the affalr 1n a Darty pownt of view to wlich the nable
man replied In the spirited language guoted In the text—Lord Hardwicke
pologised  The Bill was much modified and the clauses concerning the
dismnthing the eity 1nd disbanding the Guard, were departed from A fine
of £2000 was tmposed on the clty for the benefit of Porteouss widow  She
was contented to accept three fourths of the sum, the peyment of whieh
ulosed the tiansaction It fs remarkable that in our day the Magistrates of
Ldinburgh have had recourse 10 both those measures held In such horror by
their predecessors, as necessary steps for the improvement of the city

It may be here notted, in expl of another e
m the text that there {s a tradiion In Scatland, (hat George 11 whose
rucible temper is said somettmes to have hurried him into expressing s
displeasure par vore du fast, offered to the Duke of Argyle In angry audience
some menece of (bis nature on which ha left the presence In lugh disdain
and with little ceremony  Sir Rober( Walpola having met the Duke as he
retired and learning the cause of his resentment and discomposure, endea
voured to reconcile him to whal had bappened by saylng, ' Such was s
Mnjesty s way, and that he often took such hberties with himsslf without
meaning any’harm  This did not mend matters in M Callummnore s eyes,
who replied, n great disdain, You will please to remember, Sir Robert, the
mfinite distance there {s betwixt you 'nd me  Another frequent expression
of passion on Lho part of the samie monarch, 18 alluded to in the old Jacobite
song—

“Tha fire shall gel both hat and wig,
3 oft times they va gota that

Note XIV p 425 —~MADGE WILDFIRE

In taking leave of the poor maniae the author may here observe, that the
first conception of the character, though afterwards greatly altered, was taken
from that of a person calling herself, and called by others, Feckless [annie
‘;vmk or fecble Fannle), who rlways travelled with a small flock of sheep

te following mccount, furnished by the persevering kindness of Mr Train,
contains probably all that can now be known of her hustory, though many,
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among whom 15 the author, may remember having hescd of Feckless Fannls
in the days of thelr youth

" My lessure hours,” says Mr Tram, ** for some time past have been mestly

n i searching for particulars relating to the mamac called Feckless
Fannle, who travelled over all Seotland and England, between the ycars 1767
and 1775, and whose lustory Is altogethe: so hike n romance, that I have heen
at all possible pans to collect every particular that enn be found relahve to
ier in Gatloway or In Ayrshire

‘' When Feckless Ianme appeared In Ayrshure, for the first time, in the
summcr of 1769, she xuracled much notice, from belng attended by twelve or
(urteen sheep “who seemed all endued with facullies so much superior to the
ordinary rict of animals of {he same species, as to exeite unfversal astonish
ment  She had for each 1 different name, to which It answered when called
by itg mistress and would hkewise obey in the most surptising manner any
command she umu[iln proper to give  When travelling, she always walved
m fiont of her flock, and they followed her closely belund ~ When she Jay
down at night in the fields, for she would never enter into a house, they
always disputed who should lLie next to her, by which means she was kept
warm, while she |y in the mudst of them , when she attempted to rise from
the ground, an old ram, whose name was Charlie, always claimed the sple
fight of assisting her, pushing ony that stood In s way “side, unti he
arrived right before his mistress, he then bowed his head nearly to the groynd
ihat she might tay her hands on s horns, which were very large, he then
hited her gently from the ground by rusing bis head  1f she chanced 1o Jeave
her flock feeding S soon as they discovered she was gone, they all began to
bleat most piteously, and would continue to do so ull she raturned , they
would then testify their Joy by rubbing thesr sides agalnst ber pettlcoat, and
frisking about

1 cekless l'annie was not, Wke mast other demented ereatures, fand of fine
dress , on her head she wore an old slouched hay, over her shoulders 1n old
plaid, and carried always i her hand a shepherd s erook , with any of these
articles, she wvariably ‘declared she would not part for any consideraiwn
whatever  When she ‘was Interrogated why she set so much value on things
seemungly so msignificant, she would sometimes relate the history of her mis
forupe, which was briefly as follows

*“tTam the only dughter of a wealthy squlre in the north of England hut |
foved my father s shepherd, and that bus been my ruin, for my father feanng
his family would be disgraced hy such an alliance, in a passion morfally
wounded my lover with & shot irom a pistel 1 arnved just m time lo
recetvg the Tast blessing of the dying man, and te close his eyes In death
He bequeathed me his little alt Lut I only accepted these sheep to be mv
sole compantons Lhrough life, and this hat, this plaid, snd tlus crook, all of
whieh L vatl carey untl [ deser nd into Lhe grave !

41 I his 15 the substance of a ballad, sigl ty four lines of which I copied dewn
Iuely from the recitntion of an old woman in this plnce, who says she has seen
win‘pont mith a plate on the title p\Ee tepresenting Tanme with her sheep
behiind her  As tlus ballad {s s11d to bave been written by Lowe, the author
of Mary s Dream 1 mm surprised that it bas not bean noticed by Cromek, in
Pl Remaley of Mihside prd Collovay Sorg , Lo e paskops A caghy
unworthy of a place i his collectlon, as'there is very litile merit in the com

ositron , which want of room prevents me [rom transcribing at present,
dm if T thought you had never seen it, I would t1ke an early opportunity of

omg <

“lg\ner having made the tour of Gallowny i 1769, as Frunle was wandenng
in the neighbourhood of Moffat on her ‘way 1o Edinburgh, where, I am
wformed, she was likewise wel) known, Old Chxrlle, her favourite ram,
thinced Lo break (nta o kaleyard, winch the proprletar ohserving, let loosa a
masufl that hunted the poor sheep to death  This was a sad misfortuns, 1t
seemed to renew all the pangs which she formerly felt on the death of fer
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lover She would not Fan from the side of her old friend for several days,
and 1t was with mueh difhculty she consented to allow him to be buried , but,
still wishing to pay a tnbule (o s memory, she covered his grive with moss
and fenced it round with osers, and annually returned to the same spot, and
ulled the weeds from the grave and repared the fence  Tbls Is altogether
ike a romance, but I believe it 1s really true that she did so  The grave of
Charlle lg still held sacred even by the schoolboys of the present day m that
quarter 1t 15 now, perhaps, the ‘only istance of the law of Kenneth being
attended 1o, which says, * The grave where anie that s slaing heth buned,
leave untilled for seven years  Repute every grave holie so as thou be welt
advised that in no wise wilh thy feet thou tread upon it

'« Through the storms of winter, as well as in the milder season of the yerr,
she contlnued her wandering course, nor could she be prevented from doing
50, either by entreaty or promise of reward  The Inte Dr Fuliarton of Rose
mount, n _the neighbourhood of Ayr, bemg well acquanted with her father
when in England, endeavoured, in a severe scason, by every means In hig
nower, to detain her at Rosemount for 4 fuw days untll the ‘weatker should

come miore mild, but when she found herself rested a litle, and saw ber
sheep [ed, she raised ber crook, which was the signal she always gave for the
sheep to follow her, and off they all marched together,

“But the hour of poor Fannie's dissolution was now at hand, and she
segmed anxious to arrive al the spot where she was to terminate her mortal
career  She proceeded ta Glasgow, and, while passing through that aity, a
crowd of dle boys, attracted by her singulwr appearince, together with the
novelty of seeing 50 many sheep obeylng her command, began Lo torment her
with thesr pranks, till she hecawa so ierltated that she pelted them with bricks
and stones, which Lhey returned In such a manner, that she was actuall; stoned
to death between Glasgow and Anderston

" To the real history of this singular individual, eredulty has attached
severnl superstitious appendages 1t Is said, that the farmer who was the
couse of Charhes denb, shortly afterwards drowned imself m a peat nag,
and that the hand, with which a buteher in Kiimarnack struck one of the
other sheep, became powerless, and withered 1o the very bone In the
summer of 1769, when she was passing by New Cumnock, a young man,
whose name was Willam Forsyth, son of a farmer in (he same parsh,
plagued her so much thal she wished be mlﬁhl never sce the morn, upon
which Lie went home and hanged himself in hls father's barn  And I doubt
not many such stories may yet be remembered 1n other paris wheze she had
been

Sg far Mr Train  The auther cin only add to his narrative, that Feckless
Fannle and her Iittle flock were well known In the pastoral dstricts

Tn P to such a [nto fictlon, the auther felt the
rlsk of encountermg & comparison with the Marl of Sterne, and, besides,
the mechamsm of the story would have been as much retarded by I'eckless
Fannle s fock, as the night-march of Don Quixate was delayed by Sanchos
tale of the sheep that were ferried over the river

The author has only to add, that no(withstanding the precl<eness of his
friend My Trun's statement, there may be some hopes that the outrage on
Fecltless Fannie and her little flock was not carrled to extremity, Ihere s no
mention of any lrial on account of it, winch, had it accurred m the manner
stated, woutd have certainly taken place, and the author bas undersiood that
It was on the Border she was last Seen, about the skirts of the Chevlot hilla,
but without her hittle flock,

Note XV, p 450 —DEATH OF FRANCIS GORDON
This exploil seems to have been one in which Patrlck Walker prided him
self not a litele, and there i3 reason to fear, that that excellent person would
bave highly resented the attempt to associsle another with him, m the
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slaughter of a King's Life Guardsman  Indeed, ke would have had the more
right 10 be offended ot lostng any share of the glory, simce the party agunst
Gordon w1salready threetoone besides having theadvantage of fire anms  The
manner in which he vindicaies bis claim 1o 1he explon, without comimitting
humself by a direct staiement of 1t, la not a litle amusing It 15 as follows —

**1 shall give a brief and true account of that man’s death, which 1 did not
design to do while 1 was upon the stage , T resolve, mdeed {1f it be the Lord's
will), to feaye & more full acconm of thal and many cther romarkable steps of
the I.ord 3 dispensations towards moe through my Lfi It was then commonly
said, that Franus Gordon was a volunteer out of wickedness of principles, ap
coutd not stay_ with the troop, but was still raging and ranging o catch hiding
suffering people  Meldrum and Airly's troops, Iymg v Lanark wpen the first
day of March 1682, Mr Gordon and another wicked comrade, with thilr tyo
srrvants and fout horses, came to Kileaigow iwo miles from Lanark, stuarch
fng for Wiliam Caigow and others, under hiding

““Mr Gordon, rambling throw the town, offered to nbuse the women At
mght, they came a mile further to the Easter Seat, to Robert Mulr s, he being
also under mdang  Gordon's comrade end the 1wo servants went 1o bed, bl
he could sleep none, roaring all night for women When day came, he took
only s sword m s hand, and came to Moss plait, and some new men (who
bad been in the fields all mght) seelng him, they {led, and he pursued  James
‘Whison, Thomas Young, and myself, baving Leen in 1 meeting all mpht, were
lymg down In the morning We were nlarmed, thinking there were many
more than ons, be pursued hard, and overteok us  1homas Young smd
"&ir, what do ye pursus us for ?* he sald, ‘he was come to send us to hell
James Walson said, ' tbat shall not be, for we will defend ourselyes ' He said
*that elther he or we should go to it now * e run his sword furiously throw
Lamcs ‘Wilson s coal  James fired upon bim, but missed him - Al Alns time

e cried Damn his soull He got B shot In his head out of aJmcLEl pistol,
1ather fit for diverting a boy than killing such a furious, mad, brisk man,
which, notwitbstanding, killed him dead, The foresnd William Caigow and
Robert Muir eame 10 us  We searched bum for papers, and found a long
scroll of sufferers’ rames, either to kill or take, I tore it all in peces Ile had
aiso =ome Poplsh books and bonds of money, with one doliar, which n poor
man look off the ground, ali which we putin his pocket again  Thus, he
was four rolles from Lanark, and near a mils from his comrade, secking bis
own Geath, and got it And for ns much as we have been condemned for
thig, 1 could never see how any one could condemn us that allows of self
defence, which the laws both of God and nature allow to every creature  Tor
my own part, my Leari never smote me for this  When I saw has blood sun,
1 wished that all the blood of the Lord's stated and avowed enemies n Seol
tand had been in Ms vems Hawing such a clear call and opportunity, 1
would bave rejoiced to have seen it all gone out with a gush I have many
times wondered at the gmenter part of the mdulged, lukewarm mimsters and
professors in that ime, who made more noise of murder, when one of these
enennes had been Wiled even In our own defence, than of twenty of us belng
murdered by them _Nons of these men present was challenged for this bul
mysell Thomas Young therelter suffered al Machline, bt vas not
challenged for this; Robert Muir was bamshed, James Wilson outllved the
persecation , Wilham Ceigow died in the Canongate Tolbooth, m the begin
ning n!: X685, Mr Wodrow 15 misinformed , who says, that be suffered untp
death

Note XVI p 466 —TOLLING TO SERVICF IN SCOTIAND
In the old days of Scolland, when persons of property (unless they

happened to he nan jurors) were as regular ag their lferlors in altendance on
patochlial worship, there was a kind of atiquelte, m wa ting il the pauon or
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acknowledged great man of the parish should malke his appearance This
ceremonial was 5o sacred 1 the eyes of a parish beadle in the Isle of Bute
that the Yirk bell being out of order he 19 sald to have mounted the steeple
every Sunday, to imuate with his voice the successive summonses which 1ta
mouth of metal used to send forth  The fust part of this imitauve harmony
raa sinpty \he repetinon of Une wards Bell befl, bell bell, o ar three umes
1n a manuer as much resembling the sound as throat of flish could Imitate
throat of won  Dellum] bellum! was sounded forth m a more urpent
manner, bt he never sent forth the thud and conclusive pel the vauied tone
of which 15 cilled i Scotland the rimgsng tn until the two prmclpal beritors
of (ke pansh approached when the clime ran thus —

Beltim Bellolfum

Bernera and Knockdow's coming |
Belluw Beltdllum,

Bevnera and Knoskdot s coming !

Thereby Intumating, that service was instently to proceed






GLOSSARY

ABOON, ABUNE, alove

AL, ont

AGEE, awry

AHINT, belund

AIRT, direct

ALLLNARLY, solely, only

ALoW, aflame, 1 a flame

ALWAIES, also, moreover

ANES, once

AN IT BIDE, /2f 1 semmarn so

ANKER, @ LDutch liguid measure,
contarning len wine gallons

ARRIAGE  AND  CARRIAGE,
Plough and cart service

AUGHY, possession, keeprng

AWMOUS, alms

AWMRIL, cupboard for provi-
SIo0Nns

DACK-CAST, drsastet,

BAILIE, magish ale

BANNOCKS, flat round cales

BAUSON-FACFD, haveny & while
spot on the /ore/ma:

BAWBER, Aalfpenny

BEAN 1OOL, snng lidmgplace

BEDRAL, sexfon

BFrLivE, by and-i

BEN-LEATHER, iizcksoleleather.

BEN THE HOUSE, 22140 the house,
or snner apaz iment

BIDE, nest

BICKER, dotw!

BIDE AWLE, wail @ hiftle.

BIDE YONT, 4ezp clear

BIEN, comforiable,
vde

BIGGONETS, lnen caps of the
siyte worn oy the Degwne
ststerhood

BINK, wooden frame

well-pro-

BIrRiEs, lwely young fellows

Bit MUTCH, A/le cap

BITTOCK, @& & over, rather
nore

BrINK, glinpse, glance, twink-
laug

BLLLUR, glad, pleasant, happy

BODLE, BODDI I, a copper coin,
value the sixth part of an
English penny

BOOBY FORM, lowes? jor

Boor - BOSE, Anitted  garters
covertng the shoe and veach-
g to the knees

BOUKING WASHING, breck wash-
mg or soaking

BOUNTITH, 7eward

BOUROCK, small mound

Bow, boll or dry measuzre, ton-
tazrung the sivieenth part of
& chalder

BOWIES, mtlk pails

BRAE, h#ll-sidde, bank

RRrAW, fine

DBrAWLY, very well

BRAWS, best clothes, finery

BRECUAM; & Aorses working
wllar,

BROCRIT, while-faced

BROGGING, bortig

BROGUES, shoes of half-dressed
leathey

BRrOO, tnclinalton

BRUGH, fown

Bru1LzIr, braw!

BUCKIE, g, miscluivous mad

cap
BULLSEG, gelded bull
WU ARKE, theat 1aed B9 w serd
BURN, rrvwlet
BUSK, dres5s, arrange
553
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BUTT AND BEN, o# bt stdes of
the partidion tn a house with
lwe compariments

BYRE, cow-house

BY THEIR LANE, by fhemselves,
alone

CADGERS, gedinrs, huviers

CMRD, Linkey

CALTIFkymean,despreadle per son,

CALLANT, Jad,

CALLER, fresh

CANNY, sensible, prudent

CANTY, hvely

CAPERNOILY, crabbed, peevish

CAPTION, warrant for ars est

CARCAKES, cakes made with
eggs, &0

CARLE, fellow, gruff old man

CARLINE, old woman

CARRITCH, calechism,

CAST, lot, fate

CAULDRIFE, chilly

CHAFTS, yaws

CHAMBER OF DEAS, des! cham

ber

CHANGE-HOUSE, ?0ad side wun
or tavern where horses are
changed on a Journgy

CHAPFIT, struck, driven

CHEVRONS, g1gaag oriiaments

CHIELD, young fellow

CLAES, CLAISE, CLALTHS, c/othes

CLAT, raking fogether,

CLAYER, CLAVERS, /alk

CLAW, scratch

CI ECKIT, Aatcked

CLEEK, Sezze

CLEUCK, CLEUGH,
ground, preciuce

CLEW, wending

CLOSEHEAD, entrance lo a close
or alley

CLUTE, foof

COCKERNONIE, COCKERNONY,
head-ty ess

Con, pillow,

COGNOSCED, suésected o a yuds
val decssion,

broken

Glossary

COLLEGEANERS, ¢4e students of
Edinburgh College

COUCH A HOGSHEAD, ¢ down
fo sleep

Couv, upse!

COUTHY, pleasant to the ear

CRACK, CRACKS, conve: salton,
£osstp

CREAGH, plundes

CREWELS, sczofvla,

CROFYT, an enclosure of pasture
or tllage land

CROOK A HOUGH TO TYKL, an
expression descriplrve of the
motions of dancing

CUDDIE, donkey

CUFFIN, fusiice of the Peace

CUMMERS, gosstps

CURFPEL, orupper

CUlTY, slu?, @
woman

CUTTY-STOQL, §fool of repent-
ance for forncalion

wor thiess

DAFFIN', DAFFING, foolery

DAFT, SILLY, crack-bratned

DAIDLING, lagy, cas eless, wor th-
fess

DAIKERING, forhing, seasching

DARG, task, work,

DEAVE, deafen

DELVIL'S BUCKIE, an unp of
Satan

DiNG, knock, drive

DINNLE, ety shock

DIRL, stroke

DISPONE, make over.

DiTs, stops

DVTTAY, snudeciment

DIVOT-CAST, $0 witech as a sod

Docir AN’ DORROCH, @ parimng
cup

DOITED, siuptd

DONNARD, grossly stupid

DOoOKIT, ducked

DoOMS, very, absolutely

DOOR CHEEK, stz of the door

DOUCE, sedale, guiel, modest,

DoOUGHT, was able



Glossary

DOWNA, do not

DRICGH, slow

Drow, fif

DRY MULLURE asiricled neidl
dues pawd to one mill for gran
Fround at another

DUD, 708

DUDS, garments, clothes

DUDDIE BAIRNS, ragged ol
dren

D (STLR, dyer

TLN, ¢yes
LIK, addition
LLSHIN, aw!/
ML wncle

TAIR, 222 per fect health

['AT LAT DUDS, gawdy clothes

CAMILY EXERCISL family wor
ship

TASH, 1 ASHLRIb, troubdle

TASHIOUS, # oublesome

FAT 1A DEIL, what the devil|

b AUT, farlt

TECKLLSS, feeble

FEL wages

TEND, makeshft

TICKLE, puzzale

T 1LLS, deranges

B 10W-MOSSES, Mmorasses

TLISKMAHOYS, grddy grls

FORANENT, before, i front of

FQRE BAR, cownsels seal it
court

FORBLARS, ancestors

FORDY, estdes

Tou, full, drunk

TOUND, a &tnd of five ar ms

TRAE, fiom

FUSTIL, whistle

GITTS, chrldren

GANTING, yawning

G\R, make, force

GAlk, way, road

GARDYLOO, cortuplion of the
I renchy © Gardes de Pean ’

GAUN1, GANT, yawn
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GAWSIT, s0lly

GEAR, p1operly

GEv, r1ee

GFNTLES gentlefolk

GELY SURE, prezly sure

GIEDE, rawi

GIVF GAFF, gwve and fake

GILLIL, Highland wman serv it

GITPIES, jfrolusome  young
persons

GIRDI BS, tron plales for firing
cakes on

GIRN, grin

G ALKS, decepiton delusion

GLI G, Sharp, on the alert

GLFG AS A GIEG, hngry as a
hawk

GLITF, @ glampse, a short fune

GLIFF SYNE, a mtnute ago

GLOWERING, Saring

GOT A SAIR DACK CAST, mel
wth a sore disaster

GOUSTY, desolate

GOUTTE, drof

GOWPEN, @s muck as can be
contained 1 both hands held
together wilh the paims up
ward, and contracted n a
crculay form

GRAITH, Aarness, horse fiurm
ture

GRAT, wepl, wred

GREE, pre emnence, fame

GREESHOCH, peaf fire prled on
the hearih

GREET, weep, cry

GREWSOME, #gly, liorreble

GRIPS, cuslody

GUIDE, fave preserve

GULLY, large kmife

GUTTER BI GODS, of mear berh

GYBE, pass

GYTF mad, crasy

HADDEN, holden

HAIFE1, HAIFIT, side of lhe
head

HAFFLINS, Aalf grown

HAFT, dwelhing-place
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HAFTFD, roofed, fixed

HALLAN, pariition between the
door of ‘a collage and the fire-
Place

HAND-WALED, carefielly selected

HARTE, drag.

HAR'SE, Aarvest

HAVINGS, behaviour, maners

HAWKIL, white-faced

HeaL, health

HELLICAT, helf-wiited

HEMPIE, #ogite

HERSHIP, plunder

HORSF-GRAITH, Aas niess

Houry, assoctale

How, valley

HOWFFS, glaces of ? esort, atitss,

HUSSY CASE, needle-case

LUK, TLKA, sach, every,
INGAN, onton
INGANY, wigemunly
INGLESIDE, firestde
INPUT, contribution
INTILL, 2220

V'sg, J will, [ shall

)ace, prick

JARK, seal,

JAUD, jade

JINR, a guick elusory lirn
To, JOu, sweetheart
JORRAM, doat-song

R AL, colewort, colewort sattp.

KAIL-BLADF, colewort leaf

KAIL-WORM, ¢aterpellar

KAIN, duly pard by a lenant lo
is bandlordn eggrs, fowls, &

KENSPECKLF, recogruised, nolice
able

KEPP THL STILE, bar the 1ay,
stop the passage

KIRK, church

KITTLE, &icklish, uncerta

KNAVESHIP, 21l dues pard io
Servants

KR, cattle

Glossary

KYLEVINE PEN,
penctl
KYTHES, seems, appears, shows

Ylack lead

LAIGH, low

LAIKING, tdling,

LAIRD, squsre

LAMOUR, amber

LANDWARD BRED, country bred

LAWING, 7 eckoning

LAY, law

LEAL, frue

LELCH, physician

LILTING, carolleng:

LIMMERS, /oose womnen

L1pPEN, Zrust

LOCK, haudful, small guantity

LOCKMAN, Aangman

LOOF, palm of ihe hand

LOON, #ascal

LOOSE THI PLEUGH, ##yoke the
Plongh

LOUNDER, guzeter

LOUNDERING, /rashing,

LUCKIE-DAD, grandfather

LUM, clumney

LUM HEAD, chumney-pol,

MAGG, steql, cheat over

MAGGOT, whem, fatiy

MAIL, MAILING, rend

MAILED, sfatned

MAISTRY, authorily

MANTY, manlle

MARCHED, adjoined

MASHACKERED, lacer aled

MAWKINS, Aares

MEAL-ARK, meai chest,

MELI 8, tnfermeddles

MENSFW, mannerly, modest,

MERK, @& Scotlish cowny wvalus
135 44

MIDGLS, gnais

MINNY, mother,

MISGUGGLED, MISHGUGGLED,
mangled, disfigured

Miss KATIES, #osquiioes,

MISTER, need, necessily

MIXEN, dunghill



Glossary

MUCKLE, mtuch, great

MUIR 1LY, catile plague
MUIR-POOTS, #moor-fowl
MUTCH, & woman's cap
MUTCHKIN, an Enghish pint

NAE 5AY, contrary

NEGER, negro

Nrvoy, nephew

NicKk MOLL BLOOD, cheat the
gallows

NIFTER, ercharge, borier

NOI1ED, struck

NooP, sena

Ow, grandchild
ONDING, a heavy fall
ONER BY, over the way
QWERLAY, craval

PAD, ang's highway

PAIKS, sirokes

PANEL, g 2soner at {he bar.

PAROCHINE, prrtsh

PASSFMEN1ED, adorned

PASSMEN1S, evlersnal ornamen-
iation

PAWKY, citnmang, sly

PEA GUN, fop gun

PEAT, fet, favourile

PEAT- HAGGS, sloughs whence
peat has been dug

PEEBLE, pelt

PENNY STANE CAST, fhe dbs-
tance to which a Stone guotl
can be thrown

PHILABEG, Highland ket

PIBROCH, Highland war-song
adapted to t‘ie baghipes

PICKLL IN THINE AIN POKL
NOOK, supply yourself from
youy own means

PIGG, earthen vessel,

PIRN, reef

PISMIRES, anis,

PLACK, a copper coin, value the
third parl of an Enghsh
penny
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PYAID-NUIR, corseer of the plaid
Jorming a bag or pocket

PLANKED A CHURY, oncealed
a knfe

P1 EA-HOUSES, /law cous is

PIKNISHING, furmture

PoCK, bag

POCO CURANTL, one having np
care oy inlerest

POINDINGS, dist atnings

POLONIE, dress for a chuld

Poorru’, powet ful

Pow, head

PRIGG, beg, plead

PYKIT, picked

QUEAN, awenck, yaung woman,

QUEER THE STLFLLR, avoid the
gallows

QUEY, heifer

QuO’y guoth

RANNLLL-TRESS, deams dcross
the cluniney

RAYP, swear

RAPPARTZES, worthless, runa
gales

RAXING, stretclung

REDARGED, sef asde, disquals
JSied

REDD, advise

RLDDING, clearing 1up

REER, smoke

RICHT, right,

RIN THERE-OUT, vagrant

RIVE, tear

ROKLLAY, wosman's short cloak

ROUPING, selling by auctzon

ROUPIT, Aoar ¢, cracked

RUFFLER OR PADDER, riffian
or kaghwayman

SACKLESS, 21n0cens
SAIN, dless

SARK, skt

SCATHE, SKAITH, Aarm.
SCAR1, scrafck
SCOMFISHED, suffocafed
SCOURING, scampering
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SCRAUGHIN | shricking

SCREED, @ long lirade

SEILED, siramed,

SEAPING, soaking

SELL O YE, yourself

SHEARS, drvtdes

SHOON, shoes

SILLER, mongy

S LY, lender, weak.

SKAITH, 7. SCATIIE

SKAITHLESS, untnured

SKFEL O THE GATE, knowledge
of ¢the road

SKELPING, #rashing

SKIRLING, Sz eamiing

SKULDUDDERY, obscerntiy

SLAKE O PAINT, splofch of

ail

SMA' WAD, small bet

SMACKED CALF-SKIN, &tssed the
book

SNAPPERS, musforiynes

SNOG AND SNOD, swug and
neaks

SNOTTER AND SNIVEL, blubber
and snuffle

SOMEGATE,
where

SONBY, engaging

SOQTHYAST, Aondst

SORTED, prcked

SOUTHERED, soldered

SOWENS, flummery wade from
the dust of oatmeal,

SPLERING, asking

SPIELING, climbing

SPLEUCHAN, fodacco Jorck

SPORRAN, purse

SBRING, smeryy frine

STAIG, a young horse not broken

somehow, sonie-

23

STANCHELLS, ron dars jor
seeuring windows

SLANG, sitng

STED, Aemmed

NTHRNS, stars

STINTED, paused

STIRR, & yotng steer or heifer

STRAUGHTED, sireiched

Glossary

STURE AND DURE, sfe2n and
ipeneirable

SWITHER, donbt, kesitation

SYND, rense

SYNE AS SUNE, late as well us
early

TAR, the one

TAIT, graniily,

TAILZIE, deed of entarl

TAP, belongings

‘TAUPIE, 1AWPIE, foolish sint

TUIND, l1tfe

TENDER, delzcate

TEN1, care, heed,

‘THAE, Jrese

THOLED, stfer e,

THRANG, lirong

THRAWART, ¢r055 gratned

THRAWN, gerverse

‘THRESHIE-COAT, courftng dr ¢35

THUMKINS, Humbscrews

TINT, lost

TITTIE, stster

TOCHER, dowry

Tob, fox

TOLBOOTH, gaol

TOOM, eniply

Tow, rope

TOY, head-dress hanging down
on the shawlders

TRAIKING, lounging.

TREVISS, cross bar

‘TREWS, trousers

‘TRINQUET, equzvocale

TROW, believe, constder

TRUSS, Aang

TUILZIES, Sguabdles

TWAL, fwelve

TYNE, lose

UMQUHILE, Jnte, deceased
URCHANCY, dangerons
UNCQ, strange, uncommon
USQUEBAUGH, w/isky.

WAE, sad
WD, bet, wager,
WAT EBS, selected,



Glossary

WALLYDRAIGLE, a feeble 11/
g/ own crealure

WAMPISHING, frantially loss
g

WANTER, wanting a wife

WARE, spend

\WARSLE, WARSILL, wrest's

WAUP IN THEL RAPE, fiaw i the
rope

\VAUR, worse

WLAN, clild

WECASAND, ¢iroal

WIIL FAURD, good lookirng

WCIRD destuty

WHANG, leather

WHLEN, few

WHIGGFRY, Whtg pranciples

WHILTS, somelimes

WHILK, which

WHILLYWHAING, caoling

WHIN, furze, gorse

559

WHORN, Aorn

WIGHT, maghzy

WILLYARD, self willed

WIMPLE, wnd, turn

Woc;’nm, the gallows, gallows
rope

WORRIECOW, WORRYCOW, Aob
goblin

‘WUD, mad

WULL-CAT, wi/d cat

WUSSED, wisked

WUZZENT, walthered shrivelled

WYAE, dlame

YARD, wegetadle gasden
YWRKED, donnd

YIRL, ar!
YESTREEN, Jas mght
Yiur, ale

YILL CAUP, ale cup
YONT, clear






!

VERYMAN'S LIBRARY

A LIST OF THE 90 VOLUMES
ARRANGED UNDER AUTHORS

dnonwymous works are given undey titles

Anthologies, Composite Volumes, Dictionares elg
ayranged af the end of the hst

Abbott’a Rollo ab Wnrk sto, 270
‘addlon's bpeotator 16{-7
{esnhylus yrl(‘ﬂ] Dmmns 62
Acsop's and Othor Yubles, 057
Almnrﬂ 5 The Indian Scoub 128
A‘h\ﬁwmth s TI\:wun of London 100
q Mot Gt 1o,
W ‘Lho lAa.nnm% Cllullton. BoL
Trook:
A Kempls 8 Tmltation o Chrlst 131
1leote’s le \VomBn and (x00

1y, 248
Lt ls l\lun 512
Alplo Club Ponlls, Passes,
acte!
a Lnl\ Tales,
antion’ B Ll "aies, 523
Angla snnu bluanlcle G2t

and

nEON’8 YOyAg! 10
ﬁrkulnlxha a (l‘homns). Salented
Wrlting
Arlntwhm\u; Ae\mxnlmm, um atd
{l Emr 8Pl 318
s ea
Arlstottes B R, S05
" Poutius mlﬂ Dug}atll\m
Amnold's (Mntthnw) T‘ssnys 115

Pocing, 33
n sz dy of Cioltlo Litomt\\ru,

Aveasaln and Nioolet
Augustine s (St Gnnfoaslous‘ 200
(8t.) Q1 F f God,
Aurellus (Marcus) M cz].ltu.t[om (y
Ggme) Benay and écz.l
o

Pibda dad oo udico, 28
Mn.nsﬂelg Park, 23

Naoithanger Abboy,
Tersuasion,

and
Bauon’s Tasays,
Advn.ncumant of Lenrning,

ach: t'ALitcr Btudles, 620, 621
Bﬁ“‘; W ) Caal up by tho

e
Da!.lu.utyno s Corul‘ Teland, 218

" u artin Hutder, 240
Balaad's waa Asira Xun
” ngénly Gmudob, 169

» Old Gorlat, 1
o Atholnts ﬁnss. ato 229
» Ohrlah in Flandors, eto,

are
Balzno’s Tho Lhmmuq 285
” Que: or the Abgolute 2‘1’1
%  Calband Raciyt oto
» Cnmcmm do Modiol, it
" ousin Pons,
" Thn Country Dncmr 530
w  Rlgo ond Foll of Cine
Blhiotteau, 590
" ’LDH(Z Illuslonq D56
" I‘he Country Pacson 080

raulo Mhoudt 713
Dby Undey e, 708

Buﬂ‘[vn 3 (\(mo de o) IAto in
Ban-s'E Nntnmllsb on the Amazons,

Baxter's (Riehard) Autoblography,
Ben‘mmnt and Flotchet s Spleoted

nuumuontn M, m-fr) Joan Su\mu 697
Bedo's L ]Eihﬂh cal Hls 478
Balloa'a Stotles Lussnys, uﬂ(\ Pooms,

Belt’a Naturalist in Nicaragua, 561
Bonnett's The Old Wlyes' ’Fulu 0in
Beileloy’s (Blshop) Prineiples of

I umm Knmﬂnd 8 New 'l.uoors

133
Ser\lnz (Honmr , Lito of
Binns s Llte o Abrnlmm Llnualn

Bldinson’s Plays, 625, 096
Blachmore's Lorna Dhone, 301
prioghaven, 350
Blnnkwell' a0 Plonaer Work  tor
ko s Pocmq and Propheoes, 702

Blh.h‘a A Baolc of the Bounly * 850

DBoceaceio’s Decn.mcmn. 8.3, 816
oohme 8§ 'Lhu Lignature ol All
Things, e

5
Dottt Sbe Littlo Tlowers
Tho Lite of Sk

Francls, ote, 133
Bnrmw 8 Wild Waleg, 40
» %\‘r\sl\grc 11!) 0
» k\\lY YG
" Eibla in
drg In Bpnln, 007

Boswvoll's Lra ot Johnson 1,
Tour Lo tho Hobrlrlus 887
Bonlp's Aqgnul nnd Noisa Tleroes,

ovio’s The Soc tlcm\ 0\\3 mm 859
Brﬁ;ub’ ohn. g

Brontd 8 A ) Fornt. nr At
all and Jgnea Urey,
antﬂ 8 (U)

Aprid 1p71

The Publishers regret that some of the Lolunies are ont of pront
AL

‘slected List 15 avathibls sbowing volumes s stock



Drontd s (Q) gﬁl]ctte. 351
8501,
Iirnnw’s &) Wutherlng JIL]glltS

lh ll“l\ s (Dr Jolm) Raeb and Hig
rlonda’ el

Tovae’s (11- mnm) Granny’s Won
do1ful Chalt

Drowne’s (Sfr Thos ) Rellglo Medid,

C
i\m\vnlng‘u Toems, 1335-14 41
(1-04, 42
87 90, pd 4
Tung & tho Bunk. 802
nlxlu{ns\n i) Llln and Advontures of
1
Thulfineh's ’l‘llo A 0 of Pabla 472

et of Charlombgue,

Bunyan's l‘ﬂm lm'a l‘rnmcﬂs 204
- ac0 anding . and
\Ir' lmdmau.
THurkos Amerlean Speeshes and

Lotters,
" I\uﬂnr-uzmn o ihe Fronch
avolution cte, 460
Burnot’s Hlstory of 1ljs Own ‘Flincs,

Burnoy & (Fanny) }A):JV!JH“\L, 352

ory
1lon, ediled by Towla Glhhq iy
Burns’s Peims and Sl)m.a
Durton’s l.ast Africo,
Duitows Ruhorb)
Melanoholy, B86-
Dutler g Anulou'y of Roliglon, 00
ulrre samucl) Baonhon  and
Erowlion Rotis] 881
B\\ﬂe\‘q The Way of Al Flesh, 89y
ton's AMemolrs, 773
uymu 8 Completo Pootleal and
Dramatle Works, 480-8
Letters, 031

Cocgar’s Gallio Wm-, oto , 702

Caldoron's Plass 819

Cunbonﬂ xild'n Buok of Yaints, 61
nvlslhle Plnymnto eto , 606

Lm])]es piench povolution, 31 32
Lettery uto, of Oromvell,

08
f fartor Regartus, 278
" Past and Peesant, 608

Sll
miiscences
Crrtolrs (J,BW 9) Alfco ln Wonzlon
land eto,
?‘"u%”‘n"""s % o Conprtlog, 807
/01 8 oblograpiv,
Corvanicss Dan Buiofs 58 950
clmnam 4 Lnnlmbury Tales
Ch: Letturﬂ to his ‘iuu. 828
Clll!sb(lrtm\ N (( *woll)} A Hlstory of the
)Sborlcs Esanys,
Artharion
Rum

by A Io for_his Life, 663
( 'lourn ] Scre qyett,crs od’ Orntions,

Ulgrho's Talea from Chrugor, 637
{olbatt'a Rucal Rides, 838, 0639
Coleridga’s Biographia, (1

Auntomy of

Colerldge a oldon Book of Pootry,
" Lectures on Shakispiaro,
Colllng’s \Vumun ln VVhan 1u1

enngto u 978
Coltdals l’l\\.otml\(o-
Con1ad’s Tord Tim D'”’

) ngger of (:lm 'Nnruls:un'

Coold’s (Cey tuln) Voyn s, 99
Coopal's TP 2
» 0 Dathilnder, 78
) Ln %.of the Mol\iolms, 19
5 Tho Ploneer, 171
‘Tha Pmirlu, 172
Covper 8 Latbcr kKRS

7
o & Tale aa An?u Goeey, 721
Omil:s l\mmml af Pu(,llsh Litoa

tur
lek Mrsg Sce Mulock
Cre nsys Tlitocn Duolsive Dobtlcs,

Cu!n.waur 5 I.etl.urs flom an Amer
{enn taemer, @ L
Cmtig's Pruo and I ond Lotus, 118

Duﬁnn 's Two Years beforo the Mast,

Danto’s Divino Comedy, 308
Darnin’a Orlgln of Bpoolcg, 8
aygo of Lile Uuuru- m
anent‘s Story nt Burnt Nlal, &
Dandot's Tartarin of Taiasoon, 113
Dofog’s Robinson Cruspe 5!)
” ‘aptain Sinolcton,
»  Momoits of & Luvulinr 283
»  Journal of Plnﬁr
" 'our througl nglnnﬂ and

Wales, 2
Mol Flandors, Ba
Do’ Juinvme‘a Memoirs of the

Cen
do la Maru {] swrlns and ’ooms, #40
Demosthenes’ SL]eub Omclum 546
Donnia’8 Cilles and iiey of
Ltrurle, 183
Do Quincoy s Lnke Posts,
" Oplum Entcr ...ﬂ
n nnp_ush Mail Coach,

09
De Rutz (Ourdlnm), Momolrs of, 136,

Desncutt-.s Discourse on ]\[ethnd 570
Dlckens’s annby Rudge,
»  Inloof Two cnfns, 102
" Dld Curlos! }'SMI‘.U?
» Oliver Twist
» Grenb ]"xpuotutions 234
" Plobwick 'apors, 240
» Bleak Hnuso
" Sketohes by Bos, 237
»  Niohols Nickloby, 238
Loty Tod 238

o0
w5

k! »l
" Martin Chuzzlowlt, 2
" Davld annerﬂulﬂ ‘JM
" Amerlean Notes,
» Cntld's matury of Eng
ltml 291
. Hard Pimes 202



ﬂLLlﬂ Dorrlt 283

ke A e Sfutual L efon1 204

(‘hriqhmﬂa Startes
ncomnerofal

510
Hdwln Drood
Royrit tL(l Plgus 714

sracll 8 Coning,
Boml'gu s Hauns I!lln{er 020

no s Poema
gg:&oevskys Crlmo and Punish

The Hm\se of thu Dond 538
Lotters from 0 Undorwoild

ota
Tho Idlot
Paor Foll nu(l The Gamble

Mho Brothers Karamozov 802
The Poysesscd 8ul 802
Pewiden s Life of R _lirowning,
Drydon 8 Dru.muu; g?ssny 508

00n8
D\ mn'ln smlﬁmtcom from Hich Latl
'Dumns a The Thruo Mnskutcm 81
Ip

d1ayeller

701

rwanw Ymu-s 75
Marguerlte do Valols, 320
The Co\gnt o Monto Crlsto

Tho Torty live 420
Chicob tho Josbor 21
Vicomto do Bragolonne

Iu Gllevnllel' de Maison

Du ]\murlnl' 8 1z-llh: 805
Duruy 6 Mistory of L'ianca 787 738

Fddin; 3015; Nature of tho Physical

btesay nml Pn(uunla 17
yma o Linooln

H cs ot Dugluml 471
Blgowor the Oostle Hockrent olo

Elzhteonth Cent\n’y I’lu.ys 818
Rllot 8 Adem Bode 27
1lag Marnor 121

Romoln, 231

Mill on tho Tloss 326

Fellx Holb, 353

Boemea of Glorical Lifo 408

dlemarch 864 855

hllfua (Hawulock) Selected Lssaya

]“Iyob 8 Gouernow. 287
Lmerson 8 Eesays 12
oproseniative Men 270
Nu mn Conduct of Lite

322
‘Joo{’cw and Solltude eto

Poerya 715
1 plototua Yorml Disconraos 104
hrgkmann Ohutrhm 8 1o Conroript
d \Vntarloo 351
Sb%:; of o Peasant 706

}uclld 8 Bloments 801
1iripldes Plags 63 271

3

Lyvana « Holy Gmml 415
}:valyn 8 IMar;, 21

verymm\ an ohhorlntorlulus 381
Bwing & (Mrs ) oLLhoweny v
umombrnn(‘cs clc 130
Jackaunapes dy Dm-

wiua ) uvum. anl Lh

Story of a 8hort Life 7\11

Tall of tho Nibolungs 3
Tarnday s Expmlmental llcscnruhui
1 InlLl c%&ln ty )51[
errler g (dusnn) Menlagoe 318
Flelding 8 'vin To e:l -‘ng dub
cllo, 857 853
Josoplt Audrews
Jonatl un ‘vVlld nud thu
Jouruul af v Yoy

Tinlay g nymutluu Lm Mro
rleggo under tho Romuu

Tlaubert s Mademe Dovary 808
Yalammbo 86!
Sontlmental I iucation

1 ]ebcher [] ((Illeuumunb and) Selocted

Toidd dinblmrlugs from Spajn 142
fovster s I ifa of Diokens 751 78
I‘ﬂs,ﬂ,aﬁr E (Lo M) ATaqssage to Il]dl )

Tots (Olmrlm Selocted
[‘) acchoy

(oo ~gu Jaun al 7ai

mnco s (Anatole) Sign of Lhe Relnu

Pédouque & Ntovoll of the \ngols

4
Iranals (Sulnt) The 1Ittla Flawers
cto
13 rgnklln & d ournoy to the Polar Sen
]Tmnklln 8 anammm) Autoble
graphy
I‘roumnna Old English Hlistory for
Childies
Trench Mndlovnl Ilomnnm)a 8517

Tlolasnrb Chrounie
Froude s Shorb Studlns H 105

James)

! ord Teaconsiiold 606

Toiso 017
arish 127
oty Iumen

Qalsworthy 8 Oountr:
dal of tlm
Tog

Taqulr
Faculby,
P
Life ot biariotte Brante

Sylvie 8 Lovers 221

o
Gntty 8 Praables from Naturs 158
Qeofiroy of Monmouth 8 H storles
the Kings of Britaln 6 7
oorge a Progresa and ! ovurty )
Gl\;}l)gnus Roman Lmplre 444 o

4



¢ [bbon®s Autobiogeaphy .11
hllelu‘lﬂb‘s Llf ¢ of Blako, 971
Giifllan & T itezary DPortralts, $13
Giraldus Combroensls, \\'ulcs 212
{slelg 8 Life of Wollington, 411

I'lic Sub nltum, 70
Cobthu's )\n\m 35
wlm Molator, £00 600
» (A)nversntln ng with licher

Gogol's Ileml :luuls,

"I'nrag
GolsmIrLlons of Wiakenold 205
» Poemd and Plays 115
le.lwn ol tho World,
tsoncharov's Dhl
Gore s I’hllosnphy 0[ tllo (iuud Ldfo.

o
Uorll's Thiough Russla, 711
(lot(holf o Ulrla the batm Soevant.
i

(iruy 8 Pooms and Lottors, 8.8

{nrL's Shot lll‘xtm'y ol tnu Tvug
Ish Peoplo, 727, 728

(aclilr Sugn, U0D

Gripung® !\mry "Cafes

{irossmith's Diary of o Nohm‘ly, 063

{irnte u History of Greeee, 186~07

udrun, 830

llulummunn’s The Organon ot {he
Art of Healing, 063
Huklu)hs VD nges, 264. 20\% 313,
314 318, 388 389
lehl%am B constlmtinual Hislory,

Uamilton’s The Fallurnllﬂb. 519
larte s Lucl aring Gamp, 681
Uarvey 8 Ch—nulur[ou of Blood, 209
Howthome's Wonder Roak, 5
" Searlor Lattor, 122
" H%usa of Sevon Gahles

. The Marble Faun, 42}
. Awige Told Tales, 531
Bllﬁthndnla Romanee,

Chacaotorg  of Elu\ka

Ancaro’s Plays, 6

" Tnhlu Tnlk '3,

N T cerures,

bpirit of l;he Age and Loo
tures on English Pootd,

Tlal lu Speolkar, 814
Hebhol s Plays 6
He[mskﬂngln ’l‘hn Oln.l' ‘-Iugu,s ket
- m Horeo

Folne’s Proso and 1 uué
llellps'u e Arthul‘) Llfu ot Co]um
B:“bl‘l‘t'ﬂ ‘Templo 309

Tashtt's

=
g
2
23
Fr_m
g
-~
&

olooea'y Lite of Moznrt, b
olmog's (O )Aumomt. L3
” vofesgor, 07

PnaL [%)
Hom'ir's Iffad, 53
, Odyeaoy, 154

"

4
Hooker's Eecleslastionl Pollty, 201

I[(g"lur::u'n Complete Pootleal Waorhs,
Hmlght.ona Lite and Letlors of
H(gwu(ls (B) Ruttlin the Reoter
Howeirds (Tohn) Siate of the
E[mlson“: (\\'ﬂ IT ) A Shepherd a Lits,

- Fnr;éswny ond Long Ago
Hu; bes's (B 1R ) Oleing ‘w l’hllu-m
in Olassical 1imcs, Thy
flughes p_ (Thomas) Tnm Drowns
Siligoldayn 48
Tugo a {Victol) Lgn Dhgdravies, 303,
“ Nobre Dumo 42%
Tollers of the Hea

II“mo 8 Treatiso of Tluman Nature

b18,

l'lnnt‘s (Lielgh) Seluoted ]ussrus, 820

H\\tphlusonkss Zcox } Mor )y 317

H\lvluys (Aldovs) stoum, "Rissays

ooms,

leley’ﬂ (’I‘N H) Man's Tlacs Iy
" Selcet Lectureq and Lny
Bormons, 408

Ibsen’s Thie Doll’s HOI]HB, ote ,
n  Gehorts oo,

% Dretondor, Pllars o qaniuty
tagmoraholm, 650

Ingelnw ] Mupsu, dm Imlr , 61D
Irviug 8 ‘Jkatoh Bo
sb ut umnm\n, 478
l t Mnhom b 318
Ttallan Bl.IOL‘L Htorles, 870

Jamey's (@ P R ) Rlchelion, 357
James's (Tenrs) The Tun of the
Herew, aud 'Tho Asporn Papors,

wibagsadore,
Jamea ( Vm ) Solem.lonﬂ i'mm 739
Jefterlos’s (Riohnrd) Afler Lnndon,
and Amury Mis ab the

Lnl
" Dev 770-1
Johnzon’s (])r; Livcs of the Poots
Jm\io: Thomas) & Gwyn .Tumss, The

Jonson’s s (H n) Tlays
Jogophus's Wars of le J u\vu, 71&

Kalldasa's Slmlummlu 629
nr; Cultlqu {’um Reason, 009
au
ehln’ﬁ Chrlshinu Year, 600
TIng s Life of Mazzinl, 5§62
CInglake’s Tothen, 33
Lingsley’s (Chnq ] ‘Vosl,wnld Hol, 20

Hypumu, 230
nber  Bables
Glaneus, 277

and



Kingsley's (Chns) lleioward the
ngsley’ (nk ) pareroy
Alton LoclLu, 162
Yeas
Madoi Iow oand
777

Lady

s, 79
Kingsioy" s Hem'y) Ruvunshoe 3
col i; mlyn, 417
Kingaton’s Peter Lho W]m]m G
hice Mmthnmun 7
Klrby ] Knluvnln. 209,
Koian, 380

1 nml'a Tnlus from ‘%I\uhcqnenru S
sgays of
Lettem, 313. 3 J
Londor's Imaginery Convorntlona
amd Pncms 800
sane 5 Modorn Egyptinas 31>
LongInnd's Plord Plosynian 571
allmer’s ﬁurmous, 10
w8 Scr[n\l , 01
Lawroenco's '].lm Whlte Percacte 011
Fuaays  and

3

Layamon's (“’n(‘a &11(17 Aitharlan
“hrouleles
Lcm‘ (F‘dm\md) See under Autho

lwnml/ Philosophleal Writings, 905
Lo Soge o g Gl Blag, 447 438
Lcslln s Momolrs of John Constablo,

.csﬂlng '3 Lapocodn, cte 813
,over 8 Harry Loireguer 177
,owed 8 Lite of Goothe, 200
LJincoin’a Speeches ote , 200
lvya T}Ilstrl’rﬁyﬁ of Romie 603, 609,
670,

Lnoke a lell Govermment, 751

man  Under
andlng, 981
(u of Nupulooll.

‘e of Seo
0 of Bunm, 05

Longlellow’s b
Lannrott's Knlnvuln‘ 259 200
otl's Jecland Flshorman 920
Lover's Handy Andy, 17 B
.awell’s Among My Bnuks 807
Ju"cﬁwuus' On the Nature ot Things,
Littzow's Flstory of Dohemln, 432
Lyell’s Antlqulty of Man, 700
Lyuds Tesays on Life and Litern

1% twnsﬂn old 15
7 a ot tho Barons, 18
nye oL Bompoll 80
Pllgr[ms of the Rhine, 300
W Ricnzl, 532
Mocanlay 8 Lng&nnd
Spc ch
” Ml.acullnneous
MacDonald's Bilr Gibblo, LI'T§
o5
Mochidvelll’s Prluc 0
Elnomswny.am
Malue Anulunl. Ir““

Lockhurﬁ’ﬁ L
L

4-0
Y25, 22
es__On Puuucs,

TEsyays,

B

Malury's Im \IurLc D Althur 14 46
Malinuy ho |nclplo~| of

” Mnry Powdll, lmnl Do
Borad s Dlary, 32
Marlowwe's Plays aind Poeme 184

Marryal 8 Mr ‘Mldshipman T'nsy 82
Little Snvage 19 ’
N Makterman Iluulv [D1]
H ot Slm
N Childien uf NL,w Vorust
" Pey¢lval Keono §)8
- hnLLIom In e 370
' King s Own, 530
Joa b Laithlal, 613
Martinoau’a Kot on b iujuuh 12
Martinongn Crsaccsoo s Tulh Lore
and other I-,squ %
Mar<’s Caplital Y
\Imlzhmn,‘i (‘!nl“urset) U.'AkrN atl
’\Imxpass nt & Shers ‘:Lorlaa, 9y
MussAnls Ltiey nh\l(m oto 22
Mouivlile s Mnhy it 00, 179

=

quu\lhhq Tl\u Uldunl of Rlchard
Fo urel,
érimée’s Comen,
orlvalo’s [listory v! ROll’lL $314
mklm\ lg#'s ’nn ‘Tndunsz, 512
ueL‘s Frenuh Ruvollltlml. 13
’s Ut njgm, Diberky, Ilﬂpm
Bl!ntﬂ“vu Governmont
?' ta of Woman SL’a
Iﬂlors 0Old Red Sandstous, |
Milman’s Hlalory of Eho JBW'!. 377,

nﬂlmn s Poeinsg, 384
reopagltics u.ud
Deose Warks,
lL[umd’s Our Village, 02
ollérs’s Comedfes, 830 43
e iste ff of Romu, 542-5
! '8 (Lady)

140 ‘2
Mooro's (George; Esthor Watows,

Mums Utonla, und Dlalogne ot
miort agalnst I.‘I‘Ibulabicn. 141
\!m'lurs Haj)i Baba,
(\Vm )I‘m-ly Rumancﬂ 201
and Dodth of Jasnn 673
Morto D'Arth\u- llummmus 934
Botley's Duton Ropublie 35-3
Auloch’a John Elalifax (23

Nealo's Fall of Coustintinoplo, 653
Nn\vrnatlos (Mmgnmt, Dn Aosd nt)
Tl

BEELz

ol]ml
N

cnuuﬂ, . T
Nowrmms Anoloxin Pro Vit Yua,

ho Soapo uml Nalure

of Unlyorstty Houen and a

Papur on chﬂstlnnn nml Selon
it Invaatlgntlan,

Nlgtesghe’s  ‘Phus ‘ﬂmko Znra

thustra, 802



Duphant. s ‘mlum (Jhluwl
Omar IKuay ydu

244

Qsbgrne (JJomcln) Tettrrd of, 67

Ovid Soli obod Vyorks, 956

prnﬂ {Rohort) A New View of
Soelety ole 19

ajnr’d Juglits of Man 718
Pal,ravo & Golden 1 rensury N
Paifack’s Pcter Wilking 6 618
alk's (J\hmgn) ‘r'ray els,

Parkman’s Conspiracy M Pununc,

Pre ol Ponsted, 871

Paston Letbrs, 162, 764
Pafcr'a Merina the Tploueen
Paacocl ¢ Tleallong 1Ian
Pearion’s The Grammar of Scienece

003

94
Pron’s The Pevo of I nmpu, Bomo
1 rifts of Snlllude cla T2E
Pepyn 9 Diary 43, 51

Yorcy's Roliques 118 110

Pinuow's (I1) History of Gornany,

Pitt's Ornvlons 11,
11to's Ilu)ubll 61
ogucs 158 457
PMutarch v Lwl 4 7 ‘\
otolln, 50
Procl ’l(\l(,“i of qubery [mﬂ Imoglnn

1 n(ms und L says 791

}’nlo 3 (Mareo) Trovels, 306

\'mr: 4 Complote Poctiral Wotks
l’rnsuou 5 Conquest of Doru, 301

Conquest of Mexlen 597

Prevost's Manon Liscaul eto, 834
l'rleﬂtlcy 8 Augol Puvemuni. 93
8 Legonds and Lyrios

c
l'llshklns Tho Caplain’s Dnughtcr.
atc , 808

Qulller Cuuch’s HebLy Wosley, 864
hrldgu Lectures

Iluhela]lqs Grrgantua and Pante
grucl
HadelliTo 3 (Mre Ann) I'he Mysteiies
of Udolpho 03, 8G
Ayang aod Mnlmbhnrnm 403
and

Tam.
Qouds’s Che the
Ie (:h 9
DPeg Wolington, 2
telll 8 (\Iu.fnu) Boy Huni tm's ot tho

118
oDalttical
on, &
81

990, H83~
R—ubmt-ss (Murluy) Wnnbem Aver

“nbu:rt.son ) Ilu\n:\m\ and Lifo,
Btian Doctrine, as
].I !e Bub]acla
Rn\nmm s (Wade) Sermons, 637
'lhe‘ﬂuurllsi)ﬁaﬂ. 831

TRoget 6 3
I(osanl.tl's {D @,) Poems, 627

[

Rounsacau a Emllu‘ 618
Suriul  Contragt
othol Tasays, 600
Confosslons, 83 800
Ruskln g Soyen Lnn,’;m of Architeg

Mozlum Painters 208-17
Stones of Venles Zl’«! 15
Unto this 1,ast, eto ,
Tlunonts of melng eto N

and

csuno aad
e oF tho I)usk 352
Crown of W olfn and
Ccatus of Aglnin
T ot i
’Lwn Boyhaods (8
Tudbolt'a Lty o Gladstone, 661

Sand’s (chrgoz Tho Dov}l 4 Paol,

Pln Iln.plmelltlﬁm otu 218

and Fraigoia the Wail
Scheffol s uckuhard, 529
Seotd's (M) Fom Ounglo's Tiog 710
Scott's ("lh' W) Ivanlioo, lﬂ
b ortames o1 Nh of
‘\Inoﬂsl:ouk

A
"hu Ah\)
Anne of lxelcrqtein 125

e Antiquary, 120
]ilﬂl\lﬂm\ VVk\Dw, and Ba
trothed, 127
1ok Dwm-r. Legond ot
Montrose
Liride otLummelmonr 129
Castle Dnnguruuu \urkemlu
Thughto 1

abert ntP
aIrMuIzl ntl‘urth 132

tuy M.
ienlt ol Mid]otlllnn, i
Kon[lworth,

Lives ot tho Novellstﬂ, 331
Poems and Plays, 550, 501
Seobohm's Dx[uul Rutouuem. G683
culm 8 Ecco Ifomo, 305
Sewcl) 8 {Annn,) Dluck Beauby, 748
Shakesponre’s Comedles, 1
. lshﬂrlss /oto

Troge bo_  (H0H
Shohellrin s Tho Geleriyas Tagily,
Shelley’s Poencnl Works, 257
Sholley’s (Mrs ) Fru,nkLnELull\ Glﬁ
Sheppard’s Gharles \ucheater 508
Sheridan & Plays, B

kmklb\vlui s'rn(ca 371

Smith's (Qeorgo) Life of Win Caroy,

Smollett’'s Rodorick Roudom 700
» Poregrino Plokle, 838 430




Tixporlences
of an Il R M
Sophacles Dram 111
Bonthoy S Lifo of Nolxun, 52
Speotator 16
Spohe’s Sunrec of the Nlilo 50
spon rs (Herhorl) Bssass  on
Tducrtion 504

Spanser 8 I‘l\erlc Queene 413 11
Shepherd s Lnlondnr,

Spln mmanthics oto 481
5] yrl'snc(l 141
80Toy's Mommorinia ot Ganl.erbm
Tagtorn Ohurch it
Steelo’s The Snoubntor
BT “sommiot and iadh, 045

Sterno’s Tilstram Shandy, 617 [040
" onthneninl Joumoy, wnd
ournel to llza, 7
Htovenson's Ticagure Teland, und

Klduummd 763
» Master of Ballantrne and 1'he
Illxwk Arro\ ,701
Virg erlsque,  and
ulnmm‘ SL\\\\ies of Men

uynga, Trovcly
with 0. Donkey, and Silver
ade Squatteras 708

Dr Jehyll and I\Ir Hydu, Tho
MBH’Y Men, ote , 707

1w Poom 8

In thu Bo“ﬂl Beas, end Island

St hts‘ luntortaloments 769

tove | Survay of Tondon
towe's Uncle Tom’s Cn.bl n,

"

3 7
Swedenborg’s Hemvsn aml Hell, 379
ivine Tov

o ' and
R ilom. 855
. Divine  Providence,

» The Tfue Ohrtian

Tolls SBS
Switt’s Gulllver a I‘r Un
abrld, odEﬂlﬁluu BD

l\nakumy 'a Roundabout Paper 3 687
‘hiorry HNmmnn Cnn uest, 108 100
"horenu's Walden,
hucydides Pclﬂpnmmslnn War, %2
olatoy s M & o, ()thel
ables & Tnles 4

\Vm nndPnnLﬂ. 'la—
Chl}dhoud Boyhood and

I&nre llllm 012 614
’J‘rum.h 'S On ﬂm Study nl Wordi and
Lnyllsh Past nnd Present, 763
'1'|ollupa 8 Bz\rcl\eater'l‘n ers 0
" Frunloy Pursounge 181
" The W:m on 182
" Dr ‘Lhorne, 360 361
Smaoil nnu 16 nL Allln,ton
" Lnib (‘luhonl(.luﬂ of Bl\l‘ﬂ%ﬁ

B Guldnn Tdion of (lmnném
i Phincay 1 inn
Tmhtur’s ‘The Bayard of Imlln JUH
TLodson of Iodson’a ILory
wWar nHusHm:’i 164 (101
l‘lll'l!mwv’ﬂ V]I‘ﬂh\ nll,

I-‘m:hr.\m nml Sona, 712

’l‘wuln'ﬂ (Mnrk{q’l'nm Sawyor and
nn

T)nﬂull's Glnc) lm‘sol bho Alps 08
'l‘ylf&tér's Prinolples of ’l‘rmmmtlnn

Vasarl's Lives of the Palntors, 751-7
Verno s (Jules) 1woent; Thousaimt
T.enguca under the Joa, 310
Droppod tram the Clouds, 307

Abandoned 368

» The Eccrnt. of tlio Island 380

» Five Weaks In & Delloan and
Amum% the Wurld o lulghty

D

Virgil's Enakl A
Eclogucs and Georgles 22 2

Voltaira's the of Charles XTI 270

' gu of Louls XIV 130
. Cnndlda and Othor Taley

Waes wnd Layamow's Arthurian
Chronioles 678

) ’.l'uleotnTuh eto 347
Journel to Stofia 7
Swinburne's 4 0),

rose 901
Bwimmrhon 's The Georglon lecrm-y

Swie rmuuy Robinson
Synge's Plays, Poculr & quu 468

‘Tacltus’ Anmnls, 2
ericola nnd Gurmnmlu 274
‘nylot & Words nnd Dlaces 017
Tu ckhov’s Plnys mld stmles 041
'pnnyson’s Pooms, 44
Thnckm'u.y s [smon
Vanlty Laf
The B.mm nud bhu Ling,

olu
Pundenuis 125, 4"0
" Newecomes, 5 b
The Virginlans 307,508
" Engliah HumurlalsA and
T lo Pour Goorges 610

Pcnms and

"

Wz\»eﬁuid'a Lotter from Syuncy

Wal n dle’a Lotters, T

Wainole's (muzh) 1% Porcin ana
TO

Walton’s Compleut Auglor, T

Watrton’s Wandolnga In Subxw

At 7.

\Vchater uml Ford’s Soleated Plays,

Wolls's Tlio Timo Maohine, and The
thuls of Chanes D15

Ep
5

L 873
W hiw Melv!lln ;] Gll\dmbo 523
u a Plnys. Trose Writings and

5
\Vollstoneurnn'n Tights of Woman,

ng:d's (Mrs Honry) Tho Chrnulogs,



Yuolfa’dotlup Lmhumnso 849

Woolman’s Journal, ot , 402

o Baarinig Shorkor Toosts, 203
“ Longer Poems, 811

Acunphon 8 Cyrapnedia, 672

Y ellow Buoh 6
\onm:'gl::l'he lluvu In the Eagle's

The Book of Gnldm\ Dl:uds 330
'1‘lm uu ipof l\cnt:ly
°L ho Llttlo anﬂ.

e Litneen of Ly, 578
Vi uuug n ULrthur) vanlu tu Irranco

Zoln'y Germ[nnl 897

Antua(aa(uz. Camposite Voluines,
cllonaried ele
A uook ot mmm lmiluds 57'&
Baok of Horolo Verte,
A Houh of Nousouso hy Baward
Leur and Others, 800
A Contw p of bysnys, An Anthology,

A Now Book of Senas and Nonsenso,

Ameican Short Storles ot the Ning
teonth Cuntury, 34! 0

An_Autholo nglish Prose
Trawn Bedo Rwensou 05

An Lnu}Clu]‘mcﬂln ot Gnrdenlnz. by

altee POWright, 55,

An\ lull. EHehow L|

Anglo Sexon Pnnu‘i’

Annals uf kalrylnn

Antholugy Brfnnh
tncieles and Qrations

Auuq nl‘ Classlcal Gmgmn

Literer;

lurﬂturo 4 vols

2>3-
440 511
il;st,nrlcnl

&

1&5\471‘1( [}

burupa 495, mnrlcn 553, Asin,
©$33, Africa And Australnsia, 503
Ohinesa l’hllusonhy in Classionl

TLm:
Dmtfomu-y‘ Blngmphiunl ot English
Literai 49

Biugl‘nvh[cn.l n( Farelgn
1 ILunL 01
ofDated NL‘V Ldltlon to
eml 0l 1039, 554

Eyorym in 2 English, 176

of Nnn Classfal Myth

1oy, 032

mn] Ly Classlenl 495
Jaxy of Shorter FPoims
Chosenn and  KEdited by
Gerald Bulictt, 958

»

"

Er&gl('nh au

LONDON:

8

anlsh Religlong v putit
5 I\E‘ hay 150, Edited by

1060,
nggb Btorles, An  An

old
Fali 'I‘IfmtbAh gl
Vronoh Shoit Srorka 300 Faid
Ghost 3, Ldm:d by Juhn

8
Hatnpde,

Golden Bogk of Modern Tnglan
Pootry, 951 1

Giolden Yrons NSLY D nyor oems,
Hlm]lums:nmtggts E(litud by Du
o

11
Intarununnnl Modern Plays, D80
Mnbhloglcn The, 07

MInor Lll7n1)nthnn Diamn, 401, 402
J\mmr Puuls of the Luirhtconth Con

844
[mor 'Poola of tho Sevoutconth
Contury, 873
hn(lurn iumnur, Ldlted by Guy
J*ocoolc nit M ‘Bozman, Dp7
Modern Plnys. 2
Mofor Sttt Storlus, Bdited by
John Hll(lﬂeld .’7
Mother Gooae 4
M Hﬂs'l’u:&uwhi LL\D 651 UUG (A28
Now (tolden ’I‘mnqury
e | estament, The {)3
l’lnvw for Boys nad (Jil"l‘i 986
‘Domn of Qur Tho.
y Book for Bqu nnd Girlg, 894
m\mm\\ Loy, & & \Ymﬂs\\lm us
l'mtuglmae Voynged
'lnfﬂl‘ ﬂrml(ﬂ 0[ Klnr ELlwaLLl VI,
£ nnd Ste
Preluda to Paucry, 780
unmlurs Gal tn Tverymon's
hrary Tavioad ealtion, eavering
u\e gt 550 vn\ ¥
orition G604
il\mlnn Nnnrbbturlm 758
bulcutu)ns rom St ’IhumuuATllnns,
Lh Father

C D Aroy 05,
ﬁl\orboanvclﬂ Flisnbothon, 821
Ta and Reatoros

3 0 Ehh ‘anth Contury, 856
‘illlxé_nf‘oatanf TwoSixteonth Century,

Stor; xy Yook for Bays and Ghls, 031
“Table Lntk, 806
'1 nos ol Dotectlol
T heology n the Enwllqu Poots 103
Thesanrna of hngl h Words snd
hiases Rogot's (30, 83
Twenw, One Act Plzxrs, Heleoted by
John Mampdon, 0

J M DENT & SONS LTD,

NEW YORK E. P DUTTON & CO. INC.






