CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATE.

BIC ITUE AD ASTRA.

INTRODUOTION —(1831.)

Tue preceding Tale of this Collection con-
cluded the last of the pieces originally published
under the nomiénis wmbra of the Author of Wa-
verley ; ¥ and the circumstances which rendered
it impogsible for the writer to continue longer in
the possession of his incognilo, were communi-
cated in 1827, in the Introduction to the first
serieg of Chronicles of the Canongate,—consist-
ing (besides a biographical skefch of the imagi-
nary chronicler) of three tales, entitled ** The
Highland Widow,” *“The Two Drovers,” and
“ The Surgeon’s Danghter.,” In the present vol-
ume the two first named of these pieces are in-
clnded, together wifh three detached stories,
which appeared the year after in the elegant
compilation called ** The Keepsake.” The * Sur-
geon's Danghter ” it is thought better to defer
until a gucceeding volume, than to

 Begin and break off in the middle.” ¢

I have, perhaps, said enough on former oe-
cagions of the misfortunes which led to the
dropping of that mask under which I had, for a
long series of years, enjoyed so large a portion
of publie favor, Through the success of s
literary efforts, I had been enabled to indulge
most of the tastes, which a retired person of my
station might be supposed to entertain. In the
pen of this nameless romancer, I seemed to pos-
sess something like the secret fountain of coined
gold and pearls vonchsafed to the traveller of the
Eastern Tale; and no doubt believed that I
might venture, without silly imprudence, o ex-
tend my personal expenditnre considerably be-
yond what I sghould have thought of, had my
means been limited to the competence which I
derived from inheritance, with the moderate in-
come of a professional sitnation. I bought, and
built, and planted, and was considered by my-
gelf, ag by the rest of the world, in the safe pos-
pession of an easy fortune. My riches, however,

* Namely, “ Woopsroox.”?

4 This paragraph has reference to the arrangement adopted
for the former Edition of the Waverle;
nmes, published in 1831, The vol eding WoonsTock
(41) contained Tae Hicaraxp Winow, Tes Two Drovees,
and threa detached pieces, It has been found more convenient
fo make a different arrangement of the Novels in the preseat
Edition.

like the other riches of thiz world, were liable to
accidents, under which they were ultimately
destined to make unto themselves wings and Ay
away. The year 1825, so disastrous to many
branches of industry and commerce, did not
gpare the market of literature; and the sudden
roin that fell on so many of the booksellers,
could scarcely have been expected to leave un-
scathed one, whose career had of necessity con-
nected him deeply and extensively with the pe-
cuniary transactions of that profession. In a
word, almost without one note of premonition, I
found myself involved in the sweeping catastro-
phe of the nnhappy time, and called on to meet
the demands of creditors upon commercial es-
tablishments with which my fortunes had long
been bound up, to the extent of no less a sum
than one hundred and twenty thonsand pounds.
The anthor having, however rashly, com-
mitted his pledges thus largely to the hazards of
trading companies, it behoved him, of conrse, to
abide the consequences of his conduct, and, with
whatever feelings, he surrendered on the instant
every shred of property which he had been ac-
customed to call his own, It became vested in
the hands of gentlemen, whose infegrity. pro-
dence, and intelligence, were combined with ali
possible liberality and kindness of disposition,
and who readily afforded every assistance tow-
ards the execution of plans, in the success of
which the anthor contemplated the possibility of
his ultimate extrication, and which were of such
a nature, that, had assistance of this sort been
withheld, he could have had little prospect of car-
rying them info effect. Among other resources
which occurred, was the project of that com-
plete and corrected edition of his Novels and Ro-
mances (whose real parentage had of necessity
been disclosed at the moment of the commercial
convulsions alluded to), which has now advanced
with unprecedented favor nearly to its close;
but as he purposed also to continue, for the be-
hoof of those to whom he was indebted, the ex:
ercise of his pen in the same path of literature,
g0 long as the taste of his countrymen should
seem to approve of his efforts, it appeared to
him that it would have been an idle piece of af-
fectation to attempt getting up a new incogniio,
after his origzinal visor had been thus dashed
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from his brow. Hence the personal narrative
prefixed to the first work of fiction which he put
forth after the paternity of the ** Waverley Nov-
ela had come to be publicly ascertained; and
though many of the particulars orig r avowed
in that Notice have heen unavoidably adverted to
in the prefaces and notes to some of the preced-
ing volumes of the present collection, it is now

reprinted as it stood at the time, becanse somy'
interest is generally attached to a coln or meds]
struck on a special occasion, a3 expressing pen
- the same artist conl

2, the feelings of fh

1t that gave it b The Introductionfy

2 of Ch

INTRODUCGTION.,

Arr who are acquainted with the early history
of the Italian stage are aware, that Arlechino is
not, in his original conception, a mere worker
of marvels with his wooden sword, a jumper in
and out of windov upon our theatre, but, as
his party-colored jacket implies, a buffoon or
clown, whose month, far from being eternally
closed, a8 amongst us, is filled, like that of
Touchstone, with quips, and cranks, and witty
devices, very often delivered extempore. It is
not easy to trace how he became possessed of his
black vizard, which was anciently made in the
resemblance of the face of a cat; but it seems
that the mask was essential to the performance
of the character, as will appear from the follow-
ing theatrical anecdote :

An actor on the It
Foire dn St. Germain, in Paris, was renowned
for the wild, venturons, and extravagant wit, the
brilliant eallies and fortunate re with
which he prodizally geasoned the cl cter of the
party-colored jester. Some critics, whose good-
will towards a favorite performer was stror
than their jundgment, took occasion to remon-
girate with the snceessful actor on the subje
the grotesque v d. They went wili
purpose, observing that his clas
wit, his delieate vein of humor, k
for dialogne, were rendere

and bizarre guise,
s wonld become far
ded by pirit of his
n of his natur
y was easily so far eng
to induce him to eriment.
played Harlequin face considered
on all hands a8 having made a total failure. He
had lost the aundacity which a sense of incognito
bestowed, and with it all the reckless play of rail-
lery which gave vivacity to his orizinal acting.
He cursed his advisers, and resumed his gro-
tesque vizard ; but, it is said, without ever being
o regain the careless and successful levity
h the conscionsness of the disguise had for-
merly bestowed.

Perhaps the Aunthor of Waverley is now about
to incur a risk of the same kind, and endanger
his popularity by having lsid aside his incognito.

mitted at the

and that
more "iﬂ]]ll“\'
eye and the e
The actor's

It iz certainly not a voluntary experiment, like
that of Harlequin; for it was my original infes

tion never to have avowed these works duri
time, and the original manuseripts wem
carefully preserved (though by the care of ofhsr
rather than mine), with the purpose of anpp]ﬁn?“
the ne ry evidence of the truth when the pa
riod of announcing it should arrive* But i
affairs of my publishers having nnforinnatel
passed into a management different from thelr
own, I had no right any longzer to rely upon &
crecy in that quarter; and thns my masklike
unt Dinah’s in * Tristram Shandy,” haviie

un to wax a little threadbare about he ey
it became time to lay it aside. with a good grass
gired it should fall in pieces fromims

unless I¢
which was now become likely.

et Thad not the slightest intention of selels

ing the

ally made ; mor was there any contert

my learned and respected friend Loms

MeADOWBANK and myself npon that occasion: 18

was, as the reader iz probably aware, upon ﬂﬂ
234 Febrnary last, at a public meeting, callod for

ine a professional Theatrical Fund @

, that the communication took pled

TJustbefore we sat down te ‘aine, Lord Meadow

bank+ asked me privately, whether T wasstl

ious to preserve my i to on the subjed

at were called the Waverley Novels? ‘il

mediately see the purpose of his o

ship’s question, although T certainly misht hive

been led to infer it, and replied, that the st

had now of necessity become known £080 MR

people that I was indifferent on the euh!e‘ﬁ

Lord Meadowbank was thus indnced, whiledoing

me the great honor of proposing my health tl!f_h-

etine, to say something on the subject of fiEe

18, g0 strongly connecting them with me 8

hor, that by remaining silent, T m‘!!stm

Aieted. cither of the actual paternifiie
of the s ereater crime of being gupposed ¥

ing to receive indirectly praise to which Thad 88

gtood co

s are at present ( Angust, 1831) M
an addition, though s small one, tooie¥

» Supreme Judges of Scotland, tormsd m{

Session,

Council and

5 of the Canongils

ime and place in which the' disclosues
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jnst title. I thus found myself suddenly and un-
expectedly placed in the confessional, and hed
only time to recollect that I had been guided
thither by & most friendly hand, and could not,
perhaps, find a better public opportunity to lay
down a disguise, which begen to resemble that of
a detected masquerader.

I had therefore the task of avowing myself,
to the numerous and respectable company as-
gembled, as the gole and unaided author of these
Rovels of Waverley, the paternity of which was
likely at one time to have formed a controversy
of some celebrity, for the ingenuity with which
some instructors of the public gave their assur-
ance on' the subject was extremely persevering. I
now think it farther necessary to say, that while
I take on myself all the merits and demerits at-
tending these compositions, I am bound to ac-
knowledge with gratitude, hints of subjects and
lezends, which I have received from varions
quarters, and have oceasionally used as a founda-
tion-of my fictitions compositions, or woven up
with them in theshape of episodes. I am bound,
in particular, to acknowledge the unremitting
kindness of Mr, Joseph Train, supervizor of ex-
cise, at Dumfries, to whose unwearied industry I
have been indebted for many curious fraditions,
and points of antiquarian interest. It was Mr.
Train who brought to my recollection the history
of Old Mortalify, although I myself had had a
personal interview with that celebrated wan-
derer go far back as about 1792, when I found
him on his nsnal task. He was then engaged in
repairing the gravestones of the Covenanters,
who had died while imprisoned in the Castle of
Dunnottar, to which many of them were com-
mitted prisoners at the period of Argyle's ris-
ing; their place of confinement is still called the
Whig’s Vault. Mr. Train, however, procured
for me far more extensive information conecern-
ing this singular person, whose name was Pat-
terson, than I had been able to acquire during
my own shorf conversation with him.* He was
(as I think I have somewhere already stated) a
native of the parish of Closeburn, in Dumfrics-
shire, and it is believed that domestic afliction,
as well as devotional feeling, induced him to
commence the wandering mode of life, which he
pursued for a very long period. It ismore than
twenty years since Robert Patterson’s death,
which took place on the high road near Lock-
erhy, where he was found exhansted and expir-
ing, The white pony, the companion of his pil-
grimage, was standing by the side of its dying
master; the whole furnishing a scene nof un-
fitted for the pencil. These particulars Ihadfrom
Mr. Train.

Another debt, which I pay most wiliingly, I
owe to an unknown correspondent (a lady),t
who favored me with the history of the upright
end high-principled female, whom, in the Heart

# Sce, for some farther particulars, the notes to O1d Mortality,
1m the present collective edision,
£ The late Mrs. Goldie,

of Mid-Lothian, I have termed Jeanie Deans.
The circumstance of her refusing to save het
sister’s life by an act of perjury, and undertaking
a pilgrimage to London to obtain her pardon, are
both reprezented as trne by my fair and obliging
correspondent ; and they led me to consider the
possibility of rendering a fictitious personage in-
teresting by mere dignity of mind and rectitude
of principle, assisted by unpretending good sense
and temper, without any of the beauty, grace,
talent, accomplishment, and wit, to which a
heroine of romance is snpposed to bave a pre-
gcriptive right, If the portrait was received with
interest by the public, I am conecious how much
it was owing to the truth and force of the original
sketch, which I regret that T am unable fo pre-
gent to the publie, as it was written with much
feeling and spirit.

01d and odd books, and a conriderable collee-
tion of family legends, formed another quarry,
so ample that it was much more likely that the
strength of the laborer should be exhausted,
than that materials should fail. I may mention,
for example’s sake, that the terrible catastrophe
of the Bride of Lammermoor actually occurred
in a Bcottish family of rank. The female rela~
tive, by whom the melancholy tale was communi-
cated to me many years gince, was & near con-
nection of the family in which the event happened,
and always told it with an appearance of melan-
choly mystery, which enhanced the interest. She
had known, in her youth, the brother who rode
before the unhappy victim to the fatal altar, who,
though then a mere boy, and occupied almost en-
tirely with the gaiety of his own appearance in
the bridal procession, could not but remark that
the hand of his sister was moigt, and cold as thag
of a statue. It is unnecessary farther to with
draw the veil from this scene of family distress,
nor, althongh it occurred more than a hundred
years since, might it be altogether agrecable to
the representatives of the families concerned in
the narrative. It may be proper to say, that the
events alone are imitated ; but T had neither the
means nor intention of copying the manners, or
tracing the characters, of the persons concerned
in the real story.

Indeed, I may here state generally, that al-
though I have deemed historical persenages freq
subjects of delineation, I have never on any oc-
casion violated the respect due to privatelife. It
wag indeed impossible that traits proper te
persons, both living and dead, with whom I have
had intercourse in society, should not have risen
to my pen in such works as Waverley, and those
which followed it. But I have always studied to
generalize the portraits, so that they should still
seem, on the whole, the productions of fancy,
though possessing some resemblance to real in-
dividnale., Yet I mustown myattemptshave not
in this last particular been uniformly successful.
There are men whose characters are 8o pecu-
larly marked, that the delineation of some lead-
ing and principal feature, inevitably places the
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whole person before you in his individuality,
Thus the character of Jonathan Oldbuck, in the
Auntiquary, was partly founded on that of an old
friend of my youth, to whom I am indebted for
introdncing me to Shakspeare, and other invalua-
ble favors; but I thought T had so completely dis-
guised the likeness, that his features could not be
recognized by any one now alive. I was mistaken,
kowever, and indeed had endangered what I
desired shonld be considered as a secret; for I
afterwards léarned that a highly respectable gen-
tleman, one of the few surviving friends of my
father,* and an acute critic, had said, upon the
appearance of the work, that he was now con-
vinced who was the author of it, as’he recognized
in the Antiquary of Monkharns, traces of the
character of a very intimate friend of my father’s
family.

I may here also motice, that the sort of ex-
change of gallantry, which is represented as
taking place betwixt Waverley and Colonel
Talbot, is a literal fact. The real circnmstances
of the snecdote, alike honorable to Whiz and
Tory, are these :—

Alexander Stewart of Invernahyle,—a name
which I canmot write without the warmest recol-
lections of gratitude to the friend of my child-
hood, who first introduced me to the Hizhlands,
their traditions, and their manners,; 1ad been
engaged actively in the troubles of 1745. As he
charged at the battle of Preston with his clan,
the Stewarts of Appine, he saw an officer of the
opposite army standing alone by a battery of i‘m.r
cannon, of which he discharged three on the ag
vancing Highlanders, and then drew his swonl
Invernahyle rushed on him, and required him to
surrender. *“*Never to rebels!” was the un-
dannted reply, accompanied with a lounge, which
the Highlander received on his target; but in-
stead of using his sword in cutting down his now
defenceless antagonist, he employed it in parry-
ing the blow of a Lochaber axe, aimed at the
officer, by the Miller, one of his own followers, a
grim-looking old Highlander, whom I remember
to have seen. Thus overpowered, Lieutenant-
Colonel Allan Whitefoord, & gentleman of rank
and conseguence, us well as a brave officer, gave
up his sword, aud with it his purse and watch,
which Invernahyle accepted, to save them from
his followers. After the affair was over, Mr.
Stewart songht out his prisoner, and they were
introduced to each other by the celebrated John
Roy Stewart, who acquainted Colonel White-
foord with the quality of his captor, and made
him aware of the necessity of receiving back his
property, which he was inclined to leave in the
hands into which it had falléen. So great became
the confidence established betwixt them, that In-
vernahyle obtained from the Chevalier his pris-
oner’s freedom upon parole; and soon after-
wards, having been cent back to the Highlands

w, London, wha
on of the present edition of these Nov

‘Jamvs Chalmers, E:q 5y snlmmr -at
dering the publ
{Azg., 1831.)
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to raige men, he vizited Crlonel Whitefoord at hia
own house, and spent two happy days with him
and his Whig friends withont thinking, on cither
side, of the civil war which was then raging.
When the battle of Culloden put an end to tha
hopes of Charles Edward, Invernahyle, wounded
and unable to move, was borne from the field by
the faithful zeal of his retainers. But, as he had
been a distinguished Jacobite, his family and
property were exposed to the system of vindictive
destruetion, too generally carried into execution
through the country of the insurgents. It was
now Colonel Whitefoord’s turn to exert himself,
and he wearied all the anthorities, civil and mili-
tary, with his solicitations for pardon to the
saver of his life, or at least for a protection for
his wife and family. His applicationswere for a
long time unsuccessful: *I was found with the
mark of the Beast upon me in every list,” was
Invernahyle's expression. At length Colonel
‘Whitefoord applied to the Duke of Cumberland,
and urged his guit with every argument which he
could think of. Being still repulsed, he took his
commission from his bosom, and, having said
something of his own and his family's exertions
in the cause of the House of Hanover, begzed to
resim his situation in their service, since he
could not be permitted to show his gratitude to
the person to whom he owed hislife. TheDulke,
struck with his earnestness, desired kim to take
up his commission, and granted the protection
required for the family of Invernahyle,
The chieftain himself lay concealed in a cave
near his own house, before which & small body
cular soldiers were encamped. He could
hear their muster-roll called every morning, and
their drums beat to quarter at __ht~ and not a
change of the sentinels escaped him. As it was
sugpected that he was lurking somewhere on the
property, his family were closely watched, and
compelled to use the utmost precaution in sup-
plying him with food. One of his daughters, &
child of eight or fen years old, was employed as
the agent least likely to be suspected. She was
an instance among others, that a time of danger
and difficalty creates a premature za!mr’pm!i!x)f
intelleet. She made herself acquainted among
Idiers, till she became =o familiar to them,
her motions escaped their notice ; and her
tice was, to stroll away
of the cave, and leave what slender supply of
food she carried for that purpose under some ye-
markable stone, or the root of some tree, where
her father might find it as he crept by ui;ht from
his lurking-place, Times became milder, and my
excellent friend was relieved from prose "ip:iml
by the i Buch is the interesting
story which I llavc ruthormjsm d than improved,
by the manner in which it is told in Waverley.
This incident, with several other circumstan-
ces ilinstrating the Tales in question, was com-
municated by me to my late lamented friend,
William Erskine (a Scottish Judge, by the title
of Lord Kinedder), who afterwards reviewed
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with far too much partiality the Tales of my
Landlord, for the Quarterly Review of January,
1817.% In the same article are contained other
{llnstrations of the Novels with which I supplied
my-accomplished friend, who took the tronble to

7. The reader who is desirous

on, will find the original of Meg
Merrilies, and I believe of one or two other per-
sonages of the same cast of character, in the
article referred to,

I may also mention, that the tragic and sav-
age circumstances which are represented as pre-
ceding the birth of Allan MacAulay, in the Legend
of Montrose, really happened in the family of
Stewart of Ardvoirlich. The wager about the
eandlesticks, whose place was gupplied by High-
land torch-bearers, was laid and won by one of
the MacDonalds of Keppoch.

There can be but litlle amusement in win-
nowing out the few grains of truth which are
contained in mass of empty fiction, Imay,
however, before dismissing the subject, allude
to the varions localifies which have been aflixe
to some of the scenery introduced into these
Novels, by V'hi‘.h, for examp le, “n], -Hope is

identified

Tillietndlem with anh.um in (!‘

the valley in the Monastery, called Ulonﬂ.e:‘.rg.
with the dale of the river Allan, above Lord

Somerville's villa, near Melrose. I can only say,
that, in these and other instances, I had no pt
g any particular local spot; and

eral kind which nec
of the same character. iron-bound coast of
Scotland affords upon its headlands and prom-
ontories fifty such uu~.1v 3 as Wolf’s-Hope; ev ery
connty has a valley more or less re
Glendearg; and if castles like Tiilietudlem, or
mansions like the Baron of Bradwardine’
now less frequently to be met with, it is ow
to the rage of indiscriminate destruction, \\huh
has removed or ruined so many monuments of
antiquity, when they were not | cted by their
inaccessible sitnation.t
The sc of poetry which have been in most
cases tacked to the beginning of chapters in these
Novels, are sometimes quoted either from read-
ing or from memory, but, in the general case, are
nure invention. I found it too troublesome to
furn to the tion of the British Poets to dis-
cover apposite mottoes, and, in the situation of
ratrical mechanist, who, when the white
represented his shower of enow
continued the storm by snowing
on my memory 2s long I could,
and, when that failed, eked it out with invention.
- believe that, in some cases, where actual names

reen sce

paper whic
was exhans

easters coast nd, as having su for the
fower called Welfs - Crag, which the § c more generally
Beatified with {he ancient tower of Fast-Caatle,

are affixed to the supposed quotations, it would
be to little purpose to seck them in the works of
the authors referred to. In some cases, I have
been entertained when Dr. Watts and other grav-
er authors have been ransacked in vain for
zas for which the novelist alone was lewp:mqhh
And now the reader may expect me, while in
the confessional, to explain the motives why I
have so long persisted in disclaiming the works
of which I am now writing. To this it would bs
difficult to give any other reply, save that of
Corporal Nym—it was the author’s humor o1
caprice for the time. I hope it will not be con-
strued into ingratitude to the publie, to whose
indalgence T have owed my sang froid much more
than to any merit of my own,if I confess that I
am, and have been, more indifferent to success,
or to failure, as an anthor, than may be the case
with others, who feel more strongly the passion
for literary fame, probably because they are
justly conscions of a better title to it. It was
not until I had attained the age of thirty years
that T made any serious attempt at distinguishing
myself as an author; and at that period, men’s
hopes, desires, ahd wishes, have usually acquired
gomething of a decisive character, and are not
eagerly and easily diverted into a new channel.
When I made the discovery,—for to me it was
one,—that by amnsing myself with composition,
which I felt a delightful occupation, I could also
give pleasure to others, and became aware that
literary parsuits were likely to engage in future
a considerable portion of my time, I felt some
alarm that I might acquire those habits of jeal-
ousy and fretfulness which have lessened and
aded the character even of great authors, and
rendered them, by their potty squabbles and mu-
tual irritability, the langhing-stock of the people
of the world. I resolved, therefore, in this re-
speu:. to guard my breast, perhaps an unfriendly
y add, my brow, with triple brass,* n-ul
as muck poss ,i;‘J(_ to avoid resting my thonghts
and wishes upon literary success, lest I should
danger my :;w-] peace of mind and tranquillity
2, It would argue either stupid
apathy, or ridiculous affec L:tlrm, to say that I
have been insensible to the publicapplause, when
I have been honored with its testimonies; and
gtill more highly do I prize the invalnable friend-
ghips which some temporary popularity bas en-
abled me to form among those of my contempo-
raries most distinguished Dby talents and genius,
and which I venture to hope now rest upon a
basis more firm than the circomstances which
gave rise to them. Yet fecling all these advan
tazes as aman ought to do, and must do, I may
gay, with truth and confidence, that I have, 1
think, tasted of the intoxicating cup with modera-
tion, and that I have never, either in conversa-
tion or correspondence, encouraged discussions
respecting my own literary pursuits, On the
# Not altogether impossible, when it 15 cons
have been at the bar since 1792, (Aug., 1831.)

ed that »
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eontrary, I have usually found such topics, even
when introduced from motives most flattering to
myself, rather embarrassing and disagreeabie.

I have now frankly told my motives for con-
cealment, so far as I am conscious of having any,
and the public will forgive the egotism of the de-
tail, as what is necessarily connected with it. The
author, so long and loudly called for, has appeared
on the gtage, and made his obeisance to the andi-
ence. Thus far his conduct is a mark of respect.
To linger in their presence would be intrusion.

I have only to repeat, that I avow myself in
print, as formerly in words, the sole and unas-
pisted author of all the Novels publiched as
works of the ** Author of Waverley.” I do this
without shame, for I am unconscions that there
ig any thing in their composition which deserves
reproach, either on the score of religion or mo-
rality ; and without any feeling of exultation, be-
cause, whatever may have been their temporary
success, Lam well aware how much their repu-
tation depends upon the caprice of fashion; and
Ihave already mentioned the precarious tenurse
by which it is held, as a reason for displaying no
great avidity in grasping at the possession.

I onght to mention, before concluding, that
twenty persons, at least, were, either from in-
timacy or from the confidence which ecircum-
stances rendered necessary, participant of this
secret ; and as there was no instance, to my
knowledge, of any one of the number breaking
faith, I am the more oblized to them, because
the glight and trivial character of the mystery
was not qualified to inspire much respe
those intrusted with it. Nevertheless, like Jack
the Giant-Killer, I was fully confident in the ad-
vantage of my ** Coat of Darkness,” and had it not
been from compulsory circumstaneces, T would in-
deed have been very cantious how I parted with it.

As for the work which follows. it was medi-
tated, and in part printed, long before the avowal
of the Novels took place, and originally com-
menced with a declaration that it was neither to
have introduction nor preface of any kind. This
long proem, prefixed to a work intended not to
have any, may, however, serve to show how
human purpoges, in the most trifling, as well as
the most important affairs, are liable to be ¢
trolled by the eourse of events. Thus, we begin
to cross a strong river with our eyes and our
resolution fixed on that point of the opposite
shore, on which we purpose to land ; but, gradu-
aiiy giving way to the torrent, arc glad, by the
aid perhaps of branch or bush, to extricate onr-
gelves at some distant and perhaps dangerous
landing -place, much farther down the stream
than that on which we had fixed our intentions.

Hoping that the Courteous Reader will afford
toa known and familiar acquaintance some por-
tion of the favor which he extended to a dis-
guised candidate for his applanse, I beg leave to
subseribe mysell his obliged hunible servant,

Warter Scort.

Apporsronp, Oclober 1, 1887,

Suom was the little narrative which I thought
proper to put forth in October, 1827: nor have I
much to add to it now. About to appear for
the first time in my own name in this department
of letters, it oceurred to me that something in
the shape of a periodical publication might carry
with it a certain air of novelty, and I was willing
to break, if I may so express it, the abruptness
of my personal forthcoming, by investing an
imaginary coadjutor with at least as much dis-
tinctness of individual existence as I had ever
previously thought it worth while to bestow on
ghadows of the same convenient tribe. Of
course, it had never been in my contemplation
to invite the assistance of any real person in the
sustaining of my quasi-editorial character and
labors. It had long been my opinion, that any
thing like a literary picnée is likely to end in sug-
gesting comparisons, justly termed odious, and
therefore to be avoided : and, indeed, I had also
had some occasion to know, that promises of as-
gistance, in efforts of that order, are apt to be
more magnificent than the subsequent perform-
ance. I therefore planned a Miscellany, to be de-
pendent, after the old fashion, on my own re-
gonrces alone, and althongh conscious enough that
the momeént which assigned to the Author of
Waveriey “a local habitation and a name,” had
seriously endangered hi ell, I feit inclined to
adopt the sentiment of my old hero Montrose,
and to say to myself, that in literatare, as in
War,

“ He fate too much,
Or are small,
Who dares not put it to the touch,
To win or lose it all.”

To the particulars explanatory of the plan of
these Chronicles, which the reader is presented
with in Chapter I, by the imaginary Editor, Mr.
Croftangry, I have now to add, that the lady,
termed in his narrative, Mrs. Bethune Baliol,
was desizned to shadow out in its leading
points the interesting character of a dear friend
of mine, Mrs. Murray Keith,* whose death oc-
curring shortly before, had saddened a wida
circle, much attached to her, as well for her

#* The E s of Craig, in Ki ire, descended from
John Keith, fourth son of W 1 Marischal, who
got from her, about 1450, the lands of Craig, and partof
Garv: in that county. In Douglas’s Baronage, 443 fo 445,1
a ped Colonel Robert Keith of Craig (the
seventh in d by bis wife Agnes, daunghiter of
Robert Mur of Blackbarony,
widow of Co B v of Keir, had one son;
wiz., Robert Keith of C to the Court of Vienna,

1s o St. Peb latter eituation he held aé

hter of Sir William
Cunnningham, of Caprin; ¥ et, only child and hejress of
8ir James Dick of Prestonfield ; and, among other children of

pith, who ultimately

family estates, and died not long before the date
duction. (188L)
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genuine virtue and amiable qualities of disposi-
tion, as for the extent of information which ghe
pnssesscd, and the delightful manner in which
ghie was used to communicate it. In truth, the
gathor had, on many occasions, been indebted to
her vivid memory for the substratumeof his Scot-
tich fictione—and she accordingly had been, from
an early period, at no loss to fix the Waverley
Novels on the right culprit.

In the sketch of Chrystal Croftangry’s own
history, the author has been accused of introdu-
cing some not polite allusions to respectable liv-
ing individuals : bat he may safely, he presumes,
pass over such an insinuation. The first of the
narratives which Mr. Croftangry proceeds to lay
Dbefore the public, ** The Highland Widow,” was
derived from Mrs. Murray Keith, and is given,
with the exception of a few additional circum-
stances—the introduction of which I am rather
fnclined to regret—very much as the excellent
old lady used to tell the story. Neither the
Highland cicerone MacLeish, nor the demure
waiting-woman, were drawn from imagination ;
and on re-reading my tale, after the lapse of a
few years, and comparing its effect with my re-
membrance of my worthy friend’s oral narration,

which was certainly extremely affecting, I cannot
but snspect myself of having marred its sim-
icity by gome of thoge interpolations, which, at
me when I penned them, no doubt passed
with myself for embellishments.

The next tale, entitled * The Two Drovers,”
I learned from another old friend, the late George
Constable, Egq., of Wallace-Craigie, near Dundee
whom I have already introduced to my reader as
the original Antiquary of Monkbarns. He had
been present, I think, at the trial at Carlisle, and
seldom mentioned the venerable Judge's charge
to the jury, without shedding tears,—which had
pecaliar pathos, as flowing down features, carry-
ing rather a sarcastic, or almost a cynical ex-
pression.

This worthy gentleman’s reputation for shrewd
Scottish sense—knowledge of our national an-
tiquities—and a racy humor, peculiar to himself
—raust be still remembered. For myself, I have
pride in recording, that for many years we were,
in Wordsworth's lar e

g8 & pai ; I was young,
”

AuBoTsFORD, Aug, 15, 1831,
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[Tt bas been suggested to the Author, th zht he well to
reprint here a det: mt of the Pr lluded to
fa the for as given in apers of the
Hime ; and d ly presented with the follow-
Ing extract frc pINBURGE WEEKLY JOURNAL for Wednes-
day, 28th February, 1597.]

Eheatrical Fund Binner.

Berore proceeding with our account of this
very interesting festival—for so it may be termed
=it is our duty to present to our re 's the fol-
lowing letter, which we have received from the
President :

TO THE EDITOR OF THE EDINBURGH WEEEKLY
JOURNAL,

S, —T am extremely sorry I have not leisure
$0 correct the copy you sent me of what I am
#tated to have =aid at the Dinner for the Theatri-
cal Fund. Iam no orator; and upon such occa-
Bions as are alluded to, I say as well as I can
what the time requires.

Howeyer, I hope your reporter has been more
accurate in other instances than in mine. I have
corrected oue passage, in which I am made to
epeak with great impropriety and petulance,
respecting the opinions of those who did not
approve: of dramatic entertainments. I have
restored what T said, which was meant to be re-
epectful, as every objection founded in conscience
I8, in my opinion, entitled to be sotreated. Other

i

errors I left as I found them, it Deing of little
consequence whether I spoke gense or nonsense,
in what was merely intended for the purpose of
the hour.
I am, 8ir,
Your obedient servant,
WALTER SCOTT.

Edinburgh, Monday.

Tae Theatrical Fund Dinner, which took
place on Friday, in the Assembly Rooms, was
conducted with admirable spirit. The Chair-
man, 81k WALTER ScoTT, among his other great
qualifications, is well fitted to enliven such an
entertainment. His manners are extremely easy,
and his style of epeaking gimple and natura
full of vivacity and point ; and he has the art, if it
be art, of relaxing into a certain homeliness of

ner, without losing one particle of his dig-
nity. He thus takes off some of that solemn for-
mality which belongs to such meetings, and, by
his easy and graceful familiarity, imparts to them
gsomewhat of the pleasing character of a private
entertainment. Near Sir W. Scott sat the Earl
of Fife, Lord Meadowbank, Sir John Hope of
Pinkie, Bart., Admiral Adam, Baron Clerk Rat-
tray, Gilbert Innes, Egq., James Walker, Esq.,
Robert Dundas, Esq., Alexander Smith, Esq., &e.

The cloth being removed, *“Non Nobis Do-
mine” was sung by Mesgrs, Thorne, Swift, Col-
lier, and Hartley, after which the following toaste
were given from the chair :—
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#The King *'—all the honors.

“The Duke of Clarence and the Royal Fam-
“}'.”

he CHATRIAN, in proposing the next toast,

which he wished to be drunk in solemn silence,
said, it was to the memory of a regretted prince,
whom we had latelylost, Every individual wonld
at once conjecture to whom he alluded. He h:u]
po intention to dwell on hiz military merits
They had been told in the senate; they had lu_eu
repeated in the cottage ; and whenever a soldier

was the theme, his name was never far distant.
But it waa chiefly in connexion with the busin
of this meeting, ‘Which his l:
had condescended in & particular ma
tronize, that they were called on to drink to his
memory. To that charity he had often sacrificed
his time, and had given up the litt e W hlm
he had from i mp\n tant busines
ready to attend on ev ‘1\-'
and it was in that view t
to the memory of his lﬂt“
Duke of York.—Drunk in rnlm-

The CmAreMAN then requested t 1
men would:fill & bumper as full as it wounld hol
while he would say olﬂya few words., He ¥
in the habit of heari g gpeeches, and he knew
the feeling with which long ones were regarded.
He was snre that it was perfectly unnec ¥

m:ltir, wrt, v huh they

This, however, he considered to be the proper

time and proper occasion for him to say a fow

words on that love of representation which was

an innate feeling in human nature, It was the

first amusement that the cl —it grew

greater as he.grew up ; and, even in the decline

ed so much as when a com-

mon tale is told with app ]:w-‘ nfiu.mon

The first thing a child do

master, by flogzing a chai

character onrselves, or the »:r:o'

an imaginary th.“ or, 1

to humanity.

ture, to take pleasure 11\),11 such re; ]n

at proper times and on proper occa

ages the theatrical art had kept pace with the im-

provement of mankind, and with the progres

letters and the fine arts. man has ad

from the ruder stages of soc , the love of dra-

matic representations has increased, and all

works of this nature have been improved, in

characterand in structure. They had only to turn

their eyes to the history of ancient Greece, al-

theugh he did not pretend to be very dwcply

versed in its ancient drama. Its first tragic poet

commanded a body of troops at the battle of Mar-

athon, Sophocles and Euripides were men of

rank in Athens, when Atheng was in its h

renown. hey shook Athens with their dis-

conrses, as their theatrical works ghook the the-

atr clf, If they turned to France in the time

of Louis the Fourteenth, that era which is the
al history of that country, they wounld find

hat it was referred to by all Frenchmen a8 tha
rolden age of the drama there. And also in
oland, in the time of Queen Elizabeth, the dra-
ma was at its hichest pitch, when the nation
bezan to mingle deeply and wisely in the general
polities of Earope, not only not receiving Iaws
from others. but giving laws to the world, and
r the rights of mankind, (Cheers.)

There have been various times when the dra-
matic art subsequently fell into disrepute, s
pmf'c:ua-' have bee matized ; and laws have
p1:~¢,3 ) n, less dishonorable to

than to the “Tll\,a‘d‘iil by whom they
‘pl‘(Jp[))c\l, and to the legislators by whom

were adopted. What were the times in
these ]u\u were passed? 'Was it not when

ed as 4 moral daty,

re required to relinquish the most ra-

tional of all our amusements, when the clerzy
were enjoined cv‘.l‘-u" :1r‘. whc:l the laity were
? He thought

y cru;tu‘n the d:'nmn into an ideal place of
, and spoke of the theatre as of the

tents of sin, He did not mean to dispute, the

were many excellent pergons who thoug
im, and he disclaimed the
inz them with bigzotry or
ve them full
heir tender consciences, in making
lthongh they did not appear
ese persons, bei as
men of worth and pie

see of this meeting would fur-

ror, if there be any,
who attend. Thev

1

ot approve of
but nt least could not deny
¢ away from their superfluity,
! ! 1 for the relief of the sick, the
pport of the azed, .mrl the co of the af-
flicted, Theze wi d by cur re-
izion itselfi—
ilar manner en=
, when in old agze
who hl-l pﬂu':cu of the
1sements of e plac i ey render
an orname ty. Thei rt was of a pe-
culjarly de and precarions mnature.
had to serve a ln e apprenticeship. It was very
long before even the first-ra ninses conld ac
quire the mechanical knowledge of the stage busi-
nees. The ust languish long in obscurity be-
fore they can avail themselves of their nataral
talents; and after that, they have but a ghort
gpace of time, during which they are fortunate if
they can provide the me of comfort in the de-
cline of life. That comes late, and lasts but a
tt”ﬂ.L + after which they are left dependent.
—-“IC-l‘ eeth are loosen
voice is los l—.ml th left, after giv
piness to others, in a most disconsolate state
The public were liberal and generous to those

APPENDIX T0 INTRODUCTION. 147

feserving their protection, It was a sad thing
to be dependent on the favor, or, he might say, in
plain terms, on the caprice, of the public; and
{his more particularly for a class of persong of
whom extreme prudence is not the character.
There might be instances of opportunities being
peglected ; but let each gentleman tax himself
am’[Lonqdcrlh“nppmtmliliu they had neglected,
snd the sums of money #hey had wasted; let ev-
ery gentleman look into his own bosom, qml say
“hethcr thege were circumstances which would
goffen his own feelings, were he to be plunged
into distress. e put itto every generous bosom
—to every better feeling—to say what congola-
tion was it to old age to be told that you might
haye made provision at a time which had be
neglected (loud cheers)—and to find it objected,
that if you bad pn ased you mig fH have ]JL en
wealthy., IIehadhithert gpe
in theatrical language, alled sfars, but rl.ov
were sometimes ing s, -There were an-
other class of suf 1_\' :md nec
connected with the theatre
impossible to go on. The
every man cannot be a boatswain. If there 1 'm~t
bea great actor to act Hamls tln,-ro must al—_c)
be peuph to act Laertes, the K a
and Guildenstern, otherwise a dmm'i cannot go
on, . If even Garrick himself were to rise from
the dead, he conld not act HMamlet alone. There
must be gene colonels, comr officers,
gubalterns. But what are the private soldiers to
dof Many have mistaken their own talents, and
have been driven in early youth to try the stage,
to which they are not competent. He would
know what to say to the i t poet and to
the bad artist, He would say that it was foolish;
and hie would recommend to the poet to 1
8 gcribe, and the artist to paint sign-posts—| loud
laughter),—But you could not send the pla
adrift, for if he cann Hamlet, he mnst
play Gﬂun”‘nrﬂ T x s are many labor-
ers, wages must be low, and no man in such a
sgituation can |ir,-m\'1!i.\ Support a w ife and family
and save something income for ‘Jn{.l.
What is this mar i
to cast him off like an old hi
useless machinery, which has done its work?
& person who had contributed to our amuseme
this would be unkind, ungrateful, and unchri:
tian. His wants are not of his own making, but
&rize from the natural sources of sicknes 1d
old age. Itcannot be denied that there is one
class of eufferers to whom no imprudence canbe
ascribed, excepton first entering on the pro
gion, Affer putting his hand to the dramatie
plough, he cannot draw back; but must continue
at if, and toil, till death release him from want;
or charity, by its milder influence, steps in to
andr'rtlut want more tolerable. He had liftle
more to say, except that he gincerely
the collection to-day, from the numbe
gble gentlemen present, would meet the views
entertained by the patrons, He hoped it would

do g0, They should not be dicheartened. Though
they could not do a great deal, they might d
something. They had this consola , that ev
ery thing they parted with from their superflnity
would do some good. They would sleep the bet-
ter themselves when they have been the means
of giving sleep to others. It was ungrateful and
unkind, that those who had sacrificed their youth
to our amusement should not receive the reward
due to them, but should be reduced to hard fare
in their old age. We cannot think of poor Fal-
gtaff going to bed without his cup of sack, or
Macbheth fed on bone

as marrowles those of
Banquo.—(Loud cheers and langhter.)—As he be.
lieved that they were all as fond of the dramati
art as he was in his younger days, he wonld pro-
pose that they shounld drink **The Theatrical
Fund,” with three times three.

Mr. MACEAY rose, on behalf of his brethren,
to return their thanks for the toast just drunk.
Many of the gentlemen present, he d, were
perhaps not fully acquainted with the nature and
intention of the institution, and it might not ba

s to enter into some explanation on the sub-
th w hrmw-t er the idea of a Theatrical
Fund might have originated (and ithad been dis-
pu(c{'_ by the sur atives of two or three
ndividuals), cert , that the first legally
cnu»:u..iod r]]!{‘.lal]. fund, owed its oricin to
one of the 1 : s of the pro ion,
the late D ll' 1t eminert actor con-
ceived that, by a weekly =u.|-.11p[1<m in the
Theatre, a fund might be raised among its mem-
bers, from which a portion might be given tu
those of hig less fortunate brethren, and thus an
opportu ye offered for prudence to pro-
vide what fortune had denied —a comfortable
provision for the winter of life. With the wel-
fare of his profession constantly at heart, the
zeal with which he labored to uphold its respect-
ability, and to impress upon the minds of his
rethren, not only the neces , but the blessing
of independence, the lunl ‘>LL me his peculiar
care. He drew upa form of laws for its gover
ment, procured, at his own expense
of an Act of Parliament for it ation, be-
queathed to it a handsome legacy, and thus be-
came the Father of the ])l‘lll‘_\rrhilllt‘ Fund. So
constant was his attachment to this inf:
lishment, that he chose to grace the close
brightest theatrical life on record, by the last dis.
of his transcendent talent, on the occasion

a benefit for this child of his adoption, which
ever since has gone by the name of the Garrick
Fund. Inimitation of his noble ex le, Funds
had been established in several pre tial thea-
tres in England ; but it remained for Mrs. Henry
Siddons and Mr. William Murray to become the
founders of the first Theatrical Fund in Scot-
land. (Cheers.) Thisfund commenced under the
most favorable anspices ; it was liberally support-
ed by the management, and highly patronized by
the public. Notwithstanding, it fell short in the
accomplishment of its intentions. What those ine
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lentions were, he (Mr. Mackay) need not recapit-
nlate, but they failed; and he did not hesitate
to confess that & want of energy on the part of
the performers was the probable cause. A new
set of Roles and Regulations were lately drawn
up, ubmitted to and approved.of at a general
meeting of the members of the Theatre; and ac-
cordingly the Fund was remodelled on the first
of Jannary la And here he thought he did but
echo the feelings of his brethren, l;_\-' publicly ac-
knowledging the ‘oblizgations they were under to
the management, for the aid given, and the warm
interest they had all along taken in the welfare of
the Fund. (Cheers.) The nature and object of
the profession had been so well treated of by the
President, that he wonld say nothing; but of the
numerous offspring of science and genius that
court precarions fame, the Actor boasts the slen-
derest claim of all; the eport of fortune, the
creatures of fashion, and the wvictims of capric
—they are seen, heard, and admired, but to be
forgot—they leave no trace, no memorial of their
existence—they *‘ come like shadows, so depart.”
{Cheers.) Yet humble thongh their pretensions
be, there was no profession, trade, or calline,
where such a combination of i'equiéiic\:. mental
¥, were indispensable.” In all others
the principal may practise after he has heen vis-
ited by the aflicting hand of Providence—some
by the loss of limb—some of voice—and many
when the faculty of the mind is on i p
may be assi levoted
servants. Not so the Actor—he must retain all
he ever did possess, or gink dejected to a mour:
fal home. (Applanse.) Yet while they are toil-
ihg for ephemeral theatric fame, how very fow
ever possess the means of hoarding in their youth
that which would give bread in old agel But
now a brighter prospect dawned upon them, and
to the success of this their infant establishment
they looked with hope, as to a comfortable and
peaceful home in their declining ye He con-
cluded by tendering to the mecting, in the name
of his brethren and sisters, their unfeirned
thanks for-their liberal support, and begced to
propose * the health of the Patrons of the Edin-
bargh Theatrical Fund.” (Cheer
Lorp MEADOWEANE said, that by desire of
his Hon. Friend in the chair, and of his Noble
Friend at his right hand, he b efl:leave to re-
tur 2 thanks for the honor which had been con-
ferred on the Patrons of this excellent Institu-
tion. He could answer for himself—he counld an-
ewer for them all—fhat they were deeply im-
ssed with the meritorious ohjects which it has
in view, and of their anxious wigh to promote
ts interests. For himself, he hoped he micht be
permitted to say, that he was rather surprised at
finding his own name as one of the Patrons, as-
gociated with 8o many individnals of hish r
and powerful influence, i

1 2 wane,
ted by duatiful children, or d

Bat it was an exense
for those who had placed him in a situation go
honorable and 2o distingnished, that when this
charity was Instituted, he happened to hold a

high and responsible station mnder the Crowa
when he might have been of use in assisting ang
promoting its objects. His Lordship much feared
that he could have little expectation, gituated as
he now was, of deing either; but he conld confi:
dently assert, that - few thines would ive him
greater gratification than being able to contrib.
ute to its prosperity and support; and, indeed,
when one recollects the pleasure which at all pe-
riods of life he has received from the exhibitions
of the stage, and the exertions of the meritori
ous individuals for whose aid this fund has been
established, he must be divested bothof gratitnde
and feeling who would not give his best endeay-
ors to promote its svelfare. And now, that he
might in some measnre repay the gratification
which had been afforded himself, he would beg
leave to propose a toast, the health of one of the
Patrons,—a great and distinguished individual,
whose name must always stand by itself, and
which, in an aseembly such as this, or in any
other assembly of Scotsmen, can mever be re-
ceived, not, he would say, with ordinary feelings
of pleasure or of delight, but with those of rap-
ture or enthusiagm,. In doing so he felt that he
gtood in a somewhat new nation. Whoever
had been ealled npon to prope
Ton. Friend to whom he allt
d have found himse bled, from the mys-
ich certain matters were involved, to
£ fy himself and his auditors by allusions
which found a responding chord in their ot
and to deal in the language, the sincere
e, of panegyric, without intruding on the
ty of the at individual to whom he re-
ed. Dut it was no longer possible, consiat-
ently with the regpect to one’s anditors, to use
upon this subject terms either of mystification,
or of obscure or indirect allusion, The clonds
have been dispelled—the darkness wisible has
been cleared aw: and the Great Unknown—
the miing ur native i—the mighty ma-
gician who has rolled back the current of time,
and conjored up before our living se , the
m 1 ¢ manners of days which have long
passed 7, stands revealed to the hearts and
eyes of his affectionate and admiring coun-
men. If he himself were capable of imagin-
all that belonged to this mighty subjecti—
e he even able to give utterance to all that,
as a friend, as a man, and as a Scotsman, he must
feel re r it; vet knowing, as he well did,
that this illustrions individual was not more dis-
tinguished for his towering talents, than for
those feelings which rendered such allusjions uns
grateful to bimself, however sparingly intro-
duced, he would, on that account, still refrain
from doing that which would otherwise be no
8 ing to him than to his audience. But
1ip hoped he would be allowed to
say (his auditors would not pardon him were he
to say less), we owe to him, as a people, & large
and heavy debt of gratitude. He it is who has
opened to foreigners the grand and characteris
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tHe beanties of onr country. It is to him that we
owe that our gallant ancestors, and the strng-
gles of our illnstrions patriots,—who fm}-;lat and
pled in order to obtain and secure _lhsu: indepen-
dence and that liberty we now enjoy,—have ob-
tained a fame no lenger confined to the bonnda-
ries of & remote and comparatively ohr_cure na-
tion, and who has called down upon th_mr strog-
gles for glory and l'rcedoz}\ the admiration of for-
eign conntries. He it is who has conferred a
new reputation on our national character, and be-
stowed on Scotland an imperishable name, were
it only by her having given birth to himself
(Loud and rapturous applause.) ! )
Sir Warrer Scorr certainly did not think
that, in coming here to-day, he would have the
{ask of acknowledging, before three hundred gen-
flemen & secret which, considering that it was
communicated to more than twenty people, had
been remarkably well kept. He was now before
the bar of his country, and might be undergtood
to be on trial before Lord Meadowbark as an of-
fender; yet he was sure that ev
jury would bring in a verdict of Not Prove
did not now think it necessary to enter into the
reasons of his long Perhaps caprice
ble share in it. He had
now to eay, however, that the merits of these
works. if they had any, and their 3, Were en-
tirely imputable to himself. (Long and lond
cheering.) He was afraid fo th on what he
had done. “*Look on't again I dare not." He
ad thus far unbosomed himself, and he knew
that it would be reported to the public. He
meant, then, seriounsly to state, ti when he
gald he was the author, he was the total and un-
divided author. With the exception of quota-
tions, there was not a gir word that was not
derived from himself, or sted in the course
of his reading. The wand was now broken, and
the book buried. You will allow me farther to

ilence.

filled my eails, and to erave §

the capacity of the anthor of these novels ; and
he wounld dedicate a bumper to the health of one
who has represented some of those characters, of
which he ha ive the skeleton,
with a degr

grateful, He would propose the health of his
friend Bailie Nicol Jarvie (Jond applause)—and
he was sure, that when the Aunthor of Waverley
and Rob

recelved with that degree of applause to which
that gentleman h v been accustomed, and
that they would take care that on the present oc-
casion it should be rroprerovs ! (Long and vehe-
ment applause.)

Mz, MacraY, who here spoke with great hu-
mor in tte character of Bailie Jax
geiencel My worthy father the deacon could not
have believed that his son conld hae had sic a
compliment paid to him by the Great Unknown |

Smm Warter Scorr.—The Small Enown now,
Mr, Bailie,

—My con-

Mr. Mackay,—He had been loug identified
with the Bailie, and he was vain of the cognomen
which he had now worn for eight years; and he
questioned if any of his brethren in the Council
had given such universal satisfaction. (Lond
laughter and applause.) Before he sat down, ha
begged to propose ** The Lord Provost, and the
City of Edinburgh.”

Sz WaTsr Scorr apologized, for the ab-
gence of the Lord Provost, who had gone to Lon-
don on public busines

Tune—** Within a mile of Edinburgh town.”

81z Warrer Scorr gave, “ The Duke of Wel-
lington and the Army."

Glee—** How merrily we live.”

“ Lord Melville and the Navy, that fonght
till they left nobody to ficht with, like an arch
sportsman who clears all and goes after the
game,”

Mz, Pat. RonErtsoN.—They had heard this
evening a toast, which had been received with
intense delight, which will be published in every
ne ‘ﬁ;):l]l(‘!',“:l]hi will be hailed with joy by all Eu-
rope. He had one toast assigned him which he
had great sure in giving. He was sure that
the stace had in all ages a great effect on the mor-
als and manners of the people. It was very de-
girable that the stage should be well regulated ;
and there wasno criterion by which its regul:
could be better determined than by the moral

ter and personal respectability of the per-
formers. He was not one of those stern moral-
ists who objected to the Theatre. The most fastid-
I ist conld not: possibly apprehend any
y gtage of burgh, as it was
presently managed, and so long as it was adorned
by that illust s individoal, Mrs. Henry Sid-
dons, whose public exhibitions were not more
g yr feminir ace and delicasy, than
acter for every virtue which
conld be admired in domesticlife. He would con-
clude with ing a few words from Shak-
speare in a spiril not of contradiction to those
gtern moralists who disliked the Theatre, but of
meekness Good, my lord, will you see the
rs well bestowed # do you hear, let them be
used, for they the abstract and brief

the ti
al

Mg, MurrAY.—Gentlemen, I rise to return
thanks for the honor you have done Mrs. Siddons,
in doing which I am somewhat difliculted, from
the extreme delicacy which attends a brother’s
expatiating upon a gister’s claims to honors pub-
licly paid — (hear; hear)—yet, Gentlemen, your
Kindness emboldens me to eay, that were I to
give utterance to all a brother’s feclings, Ishould
not exagcerate those claims. (Loud applanse.)
I therefore, n, thank yon most cordially
for the honor you have done her, and shall now
request permission to make an observation on the
establishment of the Edinburgh Theatrical Fund
Mr, Mackay has done Mrs, Henry Siddons and my




