NOTES TO THE MONASTERY.

1. Page 10. The George was, and is, the principal inn in the village of
Kennaquhiair, or Melrose. But the landlord of the period was not the same
civil and quiet person by whom the inn isnow kept.  David Kyle, a Melrose
proprietor of no little importance, a first-rate person of consequence in what-
everbelonged to the business of the town, was the original vwner and landlord
of the inn.  Poor David! like many other busy men, took so much care of
public affairs, as in some degree to neglect his own. There are persons still
alive at Kennaquhair who can recognise him in his peculiarities in the follow-
ing sketch of mine Host of the George.

2. Page1l. There is more to be said about this old bridge hereafier.
See Note 12.

3. Page13. The nobleman whose boats are mentioned in the text, is the
late kind and amiable Lord Sommerville, an intimate friend of the author.
Dayid Kyle was a constant and privileged attendant when Lord Sommerville
had a party for spearing salmon ; on such oceasions, eighty or a hundred fish
were often killed between Gleamer and Leaderfoot.

4. Page 14. Thomas Thomson, Esq., whose well-deserved panegyric

ought to be found on another page than one written by an intimate friend of
thirty years’ standing.

5. Page15. The family of De Haga, modemized into Haig, of Bemer-

side, is of the highest antiquity, and is the subject of one of the prophecies of
Thomas the Rhymer —

Betide, betide, whate'er betide,
Haig shall be Haig of Bemerside.

6. Page16. TItis curious to remark

suceessive ::lges are content to receive amusement. The same story which
Ramsay and Dunbar have successively handled, forms also the subject of the
modern farce, No Song, no Supper.

7. Page24. This is one of those passages which must now read awk-
wardly, since every one knows that the Novelist and the author of the Lay
of the Minstrel, is t{e same person. Bat before the avowal was made, the
author was forced into this and similar offences against good taste,to meet an
argument, often repeated, that there was someﬁ?ilng very mysterious in the
Author of Waverley’s reserve concerning Sir Waltor Seott, an author suffi-
ciently voluminous at least. Ihada great mind to remove the passages from
this edition, but the more candid way is to explain how they came there.

at how litlle expense of invention

8. Page 40. This note, and the passages in the text, were oceasioned by
a London bookseller having

- printed, as a speculation, an additional collection
of Tales of My Landlord, which was not so fortunate as Lo sueceed in passing
on the world as genuine,
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3. Page4l. In consequence of the pseudo Tales of My Landlord print-
ed in London, as already mentioned, the Jate Mr. John Ballantyne, the au-
thor's publisher, had a controversy with the interloping bibliopolist, each
insisting that his Jedediah Cleishbotham was the real Simon Pure,

10. Page 55. As gallantry of all times and nations lias the same mode of
thinking and acting, so it often expresses itself by the same symbols. In the
civil war 17456, a party of Highlanders, under a Chiefiain of rank, came to
Rose Cusll‘e, the seat of the Bishop of Carlisle, but then occupic’d by the
family of Squire Dacre of Cumberland. They demanded quarters, which of
course were 1ot to be refused to armed men of a strange attire and unknown
language. But the domestic represented to the captain of the mountaineers
that the lady of the mansion had been just delivered of a daughter, and ex:
pressed her hope, that, under these circumstances, his party would give as
ittle trouble as possible. “God forbid,” said the gallant chief, “that I or
mine should be the means of adding to alady’s inconvenience at such a time.

Tay 1 request to sce the infant?” The child was brought, and the High-
Jander, taking his cockade out of his bonnet, and pinning it on the child’s
breast, “That will be a token,” he said, “to any of our E].JED le who may
come hither, that Donald M‘Donald of Kinloch-Moidart, has taken the famil
of Rose Caslle under his protection.” The lady who received in infancy this
gage of Higlland protection, is now Mary, Lady Clerk of Pennycuick ; and
on the 10th of June still wears the cockade which was pinned on her breast
with a white rose as a kindred decoration. ;

11. .l'_:xge 63.. This superstition continues to prevail, though one would
suppose it must now be antiquated. It is oulya year or two since an itinerant
puppet show-man, who, disdaining to acknowlédee the profession of Gines
«e Passamonte, called himself an artist from V. auxhall, brought a complaint
of a sinzular nature before the author, as Sheriff of Selkirkshire. The re-
markable dexterity with which the show-man had exhibited the m:;chiuery of
his little stage, had, u|i>ml a Selkirk fair-day, excited the eager curiosity of
some mechanics of Galashiels. These men, from no worse motive that could
be discovered than a thirst after knowledge beyond their sphere, committed
a burglary upon the barn in which the puppets had been consignei‘l to repose,

and carried them off’ in the nook of their plaids, when returnine from Selkirk
1o their own village. B

“ But with the morning cool refleetion came,”

The party found, however, they could not make Panch dance, and that the
\vho]_e troop were E(fl!{'l"}" mtractable ; they had also, pcrl;aps some appre-
hensions of the Rhadamanth of the district; and, willing to be quit of their
booty, they left the puppets seated ina ¢ ove by the side of the Ettrick, where
they were sure to be touched hy the first beams of the rising sun. Here a
‘sllcpllerd, \lvim was on foot with sunrise to pen his master’s sheepon a field of
Urmips, to his utter astonishment, saw this train, profusely gay, sitting i
L 1 mish ¥, sitting in the
little grotto.  His examination p!foceeded thus ::—]-.j il 3

:‘é{ur;ﬂf. You saw these gay-looking things 7 what did you think they were?

;}rep_m'd. . Bu, Tam 1o that free to say what T might think they were.

Sheriff. Come,lad, I must have a diréet answer—who did you think the
were ! :

Shepherd.  Ou, sir, troth T am no that free to say that I mind wha I might
think lh? were.

Sheriff. Come, come, sir! Task you disti i i

eriff. ] ! 3 stinetly, did y < r W

the fairies you saw? F oy, el S

Shepherd. Indeed, sir, and T winna say but I might think it was the Good
Neizhbours. i

F'hus unwillingly was ke brought to allude to the irritab

B5nd T
- ] le and captious -
habitants of fairy land. i
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2. Page 87. Abridge of the very peculiar construction deseribed in the
text, actually existed at a small hamlet about a mile and a half above Mel-
rose, called from the circumstance Bridge-end. It is thus noticed in Gordon’s
Tter Septentrionale —

“ In another journey through the south parts of Scotland, about a mile and
a half from Meﬁ]-ose, in the shire of Teviotdale, I'saw the remains of a curious
bridge over the river Tweed, consisting of three octangular pillars, or rather
towers, standing ‘within the water, without any arches to join them. The
middle one, which is the most entire, has a door towards the north, and T sup-
pose, another opposite one towards the south, which T could not see without
crossing the water. In'the middle of'this tower is a projection or cornice sur-
rounding it : the whole is hollow from the door quards, and now open at the
top, near which was a small window. Iwas informed that not l(;g{g ago a
countryman and his family lived in this tower—and got his livelihood by lay-
ing out planks from pillar to pillar, and conveying passengers over the river.
Whether this be ancient or modern, I know not; but asit is singular in its
kind, I have thought fit to exhibit it 2 :

The vestizes of this uncommon species of bridge still exist, and the author
has often seen the foundations of the columns when drifiing down the Tweed
at night, for the purpose of killing salmon by torch-hﬁ:]t. M. John Mercer
of Bridge-end recollects, that about fifty years ago the. pillars were visible
above water ; and the late Mr. David Kyle of the George Inn, Melrose, told
the author that he saw a stone taken from the river, bearing this insecription =—

“1, Sir John Pringle of Palmer stede
Give an hundred markis of gowd sae reid,
To help to bigg my brigg ower Tweed.”
Pringle of Galashiels, afterwards of Whytbank, was the Baron to whom
the bridge belonged.

13. Pa.%‘e 134. It was one of the few reminiscences of Old Parr, or Her;l;{

Jenkins, I forget which, that, at some convent in the veteran’s neighbourho
the communiiy, before the dissolution, used to dole out roast-beef by the
measure of feet and yards.

14. Page 175. A brood of wild-geese, which long frequented one of the
uppermost islands in Loch-Lomond, called Inch-Tavoe, were supposed to
have some mysterious connexion with the ancient family of Mackarlane of
that ilk, and it is said were never seen after the ruin and extinction of that
house. The MacFarlanes had a house and garden upon that same island of
Inch-Tavoe. Here James VL was, on one occasion, regaled by the chief-
tain. His majesty had been previously much amused by the geese pursuing
each other on the Loch. But, when one which was brought to table, was
found to be tough and ill fed, James observed—¢ that MacFarlane’s geese
liked their play better than their meat,” a proverb which has been current
ever since.

15. Page 219. “Yorke,? says Camden, “ was a Londoner, a man of
loose andagissolute behaviour, and desperately audacious—famous in his time
amongst the common bullies and swaggerers, as being the first that, to the
reat admiration of many at his boldness, brouﬁ‘?f. into England the bold and
angerous way of fencing with the rapier in duelling. Whereas, till that time,
the l35‘.11g;lish used to fight with long swords and bucklers, stnkmﬁ with thg
edge, and thought it no part of man either to push or strike beneath the girdle.
aving a command in the Low Countries, Yorke revolied to the Spaniards,
and died miscrably, goisoned, as was supgos_ed, by his new allies. Three
years afterwards, liis bones were dug up and gibbeted by the command of the
States of Holland. s I 3
Thomas Stukely, another distinguished gallant of the time, was bred a mer
chant, being the son of a rich clothicr in the west. He wedded the daughter
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and heiress of a wealthy alderman of London, named Curtis, after whose
death he squandered the riches he thus acquired in all manner of extrava-
Fance. His wife, whose fortune supplied his waste, represented to him that
1e ouEle'.l to make more of her. Stukely replied, * I will make as much of
thee, believe me, as it is possible for any to do;” and he kept his word in one
sense, having stripped her even of her wearing apparel, before he finally ran
away from her.

Having fled to Italy, he contrived to"impose upon the Pope, with a plan of
invadingcire]and, for which he levied soldiers, and made some preparations ;
but ended by engaging himself and his troops in the service of King Sebas-
tian of Portugal. He sailed with that prince on his fatal voyage to Barbary,
and fell with him at the battle of Alcazar. :

Stukely, as one of the first gallants of the time, has had the honour to be
chronicled in song, in Evans’ Old Ballads, vol. iii. edition 1810. His fate is
also_introduced in a tragedy, by George Iieei, as has been supposed, called
the Battle of Alcazar, from which play Dryden is a}legcd to have taken the
idea of Don Sebastian ; if so, it is surprising he omitted a character so cea-

enial to King Charles the Second’s time, as the wiity, brave, and profligate
homas Stukely.

END OF VOLUME I.




