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xelf the honor to aseribe the establishmenttous ;
but no, Gentlemen, it owes its origin to a higher
gource—the publication of the novel of Rob Roy
~—the unprecedented succes: of the opera adapted
from that popular production. (Hear, hear.) It
was that snceess which relieved the Edinburgh
Theatre from its dificulties, and cnabled Mrs.
Siddons to carry into effect the establishment of
a fand she had long desired, but wa$ prevented
from effecting, from the unsettled state of her
theatrical concerns. I therefore hope that, in fu-
ture years, when the aged and infirm actor derives
relief from this Fund, he will, in the langnage of
the pallant Hichlander, * Cast his eye to good old
Scotland, and not forget Rob Roy.” (Loud ap-
plause.)

S1r WALTER Scort here stated, that Mrs. 8id-
dons wanted the means but not the will of begi
ning the Theatrical Fand. Hehere alluded tothe
great merits of Mr, Murray’s management, and
to his merits as an actor, which were of the first
order, and of which every person who attends
the Theatre must be sensible; and after allnding
to the embarrassments with which the Theatre
had been atone yd threatened, he concluded
by giving the health of Mr. Murray, which was
dronk with three times three.

Mr. Murrav.—Gentlemsan, T wish T could be-

» that, in any degree, I merited the compli-
with which it has pleased Sir Walter Scott

to preface the proposal of my healih, or the very
flatterine manner in which yon have done me the
honor to receive it. The approbation of such an
assembly i3 most gratifying to me, and mizht en-
couraze feelings of vanity, were not such feelinos
erughed by my conviction, that no man holding
the sitnation I have so long held in Edinburgh,
could have failed, placed in the pecnliar circum-
gtances in which T have been placed. Gentlemen,
1 shall not insult'your good taste by enloginms up-
on your judgment or kindly feeling; thongh to
the first Toweany improvement I may have made
ps an actor, and certainly my suce as a Man-
ager to the second. (Applause.) When, upon
the deathof my dear brother,the late Mr. Sid-
dons, it was proposed that Ishonld underiake the
manazement of the Edinbargh Theatre, T confess
T drew back, doubti y capability to free it
from ihe load of debt and difficulty with which it
was surroanded. In this state of anxiety, I soli-
cited the advice of one who had ever honored me
with his rd, and whose name no mem-
ber of my profession can prononnce without
feelinos of the deepest respect and gratitnde—y
allude to the late Mr. John Eemble. (Great ap-
plange.) TohimIapplied; and with the repeti-
tion of his advice I shall cease to trespass upon
your time—(Hear, hear.)—* My dear William,
Jear not: intearity and asziduity must prove an
svermatch for all difienlty; and thonghIapprove
your not indulzing a vain eonfidence in your own
ability, and viewing with respectfnl apprehen-
gion the jndzment of the andience yon have toact
before, yet be assur=d that judgment will ever

be tempered by the feeling that yom arvacting for
the widow and the fatherless.” (Loudapplause.}
Gentlemen, those words have never passed from
my mind ; and I feel convine rou have par-
doned my many errors, from the fec that I
was striving for the widow and the fi

(Long and enthusiastic applause followed Mr,
Murray’s address.

S WALTER Scorr gave the health of the
Stewards.

Mz, VANDENHOFF.—MT. President and Gentle.
men, the honor conferred upon the Stewards,
in the very flattering compliment you have just

us, calls forth our warmest acknowledg-
. In tendering you our thanks for the ap-
probation you have been pleased to express of our
hamble exertions, T would beg leave to advert to
the canse in which we have been enzaged. Yet,
surrounded as T am by the genins—the eloquence
of this enlichtened city, T cannot but feel the pre-
sumption which ventures to address yon on so
interesting a subject. Accnstomed to speak in
the lancuace of others, I feel quite at a loss for
terms wh 1 to clothe the scntiments excited
by the present occasion. (Applause.) The na-
ture of the Institution which has sought yonr
fostering patronage, and the objects which it
contemplates, have been fully explained to yom
But, gentlemen, the relief which it proposes is not
ritons relicf—but to be purchased by the
individual contribution of its members towards
he general good. This Fund lendsno encourage-
ment toidleness or improvidence ; but it offersan
opportun o prudence, in vigor and youth, to
make provision azainst the evening of life and its
attendant infirmity. A period is fixed, at which
we admit the plea of age as an exemption from
professional labor. Ifis painful to behold the
veteran on the stage (compelled by necessity) con-
cal decay, mocking the joy-
bleness of age, when

£ ine, when the memory fails, 8
* the big manly voice, turni acain towards
childish treble, pipesand whistles in the sound.”
We wonld remove him from the mimic: scene,
where fiction constitutes the charm; we would
not view old are caricaturing itself. (Applause.)
But 48 our means may be found, in time of need,
inadequate to the fulfilment of our wishes—fear-
fol of ra expectations which we may be
unable to gratify—desivons not ** to keep the word
of promise to the ear, and break it to the hope™
—we have presumed to court the assistance of
the friends of the drama to streng onr infant
institution. Ourappeal has snceessful be-
yond our most sanguine ex ations. The dis-
tingnished patronage confer on us by yoiu
presence on this oceasion, and the gubstantial
support which yonr bene nce has go liberally
afforded to our institutic impress every
member of the Fund v e most grateful sen-
timents—sentiments which no langunage can €x-
press, no time obliterate. (Applaunse.) I will
not trespass longer on your attention. I woul¢
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the task of acknowledging our obligation had fall-
en into abler hands, (Hear, hear) In the name
of the Stewards, I most respectfully and cordially
thank you for the honor you have done us, which
greatly overpays our poor endeavors. (Ap-
planse.)

[Thia speech, though rather inadequately re-
ported, was one of the beet delivered on th
gion. That it was creditable to Mr. Vandenhoff’s
4aste and feelings the preceding sket chwill show §
but how much it was so, it does nof show.]

Mz, J. Cay gave “ Professor Wilson and the
DUniversity of Edinburgh, of which he was one of
the brightest ornaments.”

Torp MEADOWBANE, after a suitable ealo-
gium, gave ** the E rl of Fife," which was drank
with three times t

Tue EArL oF Frre expressed his high eratifi-
cation at the honor conferred on him. He inti-
mated his approbation of the institution, and his
readiness to promote its suece
in his power. He concluded with givi
health of the Company of Edinburgh.”

Mz. JoxEs, on rising to return the
received with considerable applause,
truly grateful for the kind ene
experienced, but the novelf]
in which he now was, renewed all the f ]
he experienced when he first saw himself an-
nounced in the bi a young gentleman, being
his first appearance on any stage. (Laughter
andapplanse.) Although in the presence of those
whose indulzence had, in another sphere, 8o often

expectedly devolved upon him in b

brethren and himself. He therefore be

tompany to imagine a1l that grateful hearts ¢

prompt the most eloquent to utter, and that would

be a copy of their feelir (Applanse.) He

bezged to trespass another moment on th

tention, for the purpose of es the thanks

of the members of the Fund to the Gentlemen of

the Edinburgh Professional Society of Musi

who, finding that this meet

take place on the same evening with theircon

hadin the handozmest manner agreed to pos

it. Althongh it was his duty thus to preface

toast he had to propose, he was certain th

ing required no farther inducement than t

ollection of the pleasure the exertions of those

gentlemen had often afforded them within those

walls, to join heartily in drinking * H 1 and
e Edinburgh Professional Society

ians (Applause.)

Mz, Pat. RosErtsoN proposed ‘‘ the health
of Mr, Jeffrey,” whose absence was owing to in-
flispogition, The publ well aware that he
was the most distingnist

fesgion, to the esteem of whom his
lalents would alwavs entitle him.

Mn. J. MacoxocmE gave * the health of Mra
Siddons, senior—the most distinguighed orna
ment of the stage.”

Srr W, Scorr said, that if any thing could rec-
oncile him to old age, itwas the reflection that he
had seen the rising as well as the setting sun of
Mrs, Siddons. He remembered well their brea
fasting near to the Theatre—waiting the whole
day—the crushing at the doorsat six o'clock—and
their going in and connting the fingerstill seven
o'clock, But the very first step—the very first

3 guflicient to overpay

1 for all his labors. The house was literally

lectrified ; and it was only from witneseing the

Yects of he ins, that he could guess to what

h theatri ce conld be carried.

» young gentlemen who have only seen the

¢tting sun of this distinguished performer, bean-

tifnl and serene as that was, must give us old

fellows, who have seen its rise and its meridian
leave to hold onr heads a little hizher.

Mz, Duxpas gave © The memory of Home, the
author of Dongl

MacEAY here announced that the snb-

on for the night amounted to £280; and

I titude for this substantial prool

of their kin¢ [We are happy to state thay

gubscriptions have since flowed in very liber-
ally.]

Mz. MacraY here entertained the company
with a pathetic song.

S1r WALTET

forgotten their native I He wounld now
give * Seotland, the Land of Cakes.” He wonld
give every ri every loch, every hill, from
Tweed to Johni oat’s honse—every lass in
her cottare and countess in her castle; and may
her sons stand by her, as'their fathers did before
them, and he who would not drink a bumper 10
his toast, may he never drink whisky more |

Sir WAL Scorr here gave Lord Meadow-
bank, who returned thanks.

Mz. H. G. Br id, that he should not have

) to intr
th nbly, did he
toast he be

1e honor to propose
would make amends for the yvery imperfect man-
per in which he mizht express his gentiments re-

garding it. Ithad b
ing the mental suprema e present age,
notwithstanding that the page of onr history was
atudded with names destined also for the pageot
fmmortality, that the genins of Shakspeare was
extinct and the fonntain of his inspiration dri
up. It might be that “hese obgervations were
unfortunately correct, or it might be that we
were bewildered with a name, not disappointed
of the reality, —for though Shakspeare had
bronght a Hamlet, an Othello, and a Macbeth, an
Ariel, a Juliet, and a Rosalind, upon the stage,
livinz who had brought
ly painted, and as undying

1t notwithstand-
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golden treasures was surely a matter of little
moment,—let it be called a Tragedy, a Comedy,
or a Waverley Novel. But even among the dra-
matic authors of the present day, he was nowill-
ing to allow thatthere was a gl“‘L‘at and palpable
decline from the glory of preceding ares. and his
toast alone would bear him ont rJiu ﬁcn;inw the
truth of the proposition. After cnlovriru.in«r: the
names of Bailie, Byron, Coleridge, Maturin, and
others, he begred to have the honor of Propos-
ing ** The health of James Sheridan Knowles.”
Sz Warrer Scorr.—Gentlemen, I crave &
bumper all over. The last toast reminds me ofa
neglect of duty. Unaccustomed to a public duty
of this kind, errors in conductine tLe ceremo-
nial of itmay be excused, and omissions pardoned.
Perhaps I have made one or two omiseions in the
course of the evening, for which T trust yon will
grant me your pardoen and im]ul::cnc(;. One
thing in particalar I have omitted, and T would
now wish to make amends for it, by a libation of
reverence and respect to the n{cn‘mw of SHAR-
BPEARE, He was a man of universal i-min:, and
from a period soon after his own era to the pres-
ent day, he has been universally idolized. When
I come to his honored name, I am like the sick
man who hung up his erutches at the shrine, and
was oblized to confess that he did not w.’\.lk‘ bet-
ter than before, It is indeed difficnlt, pentlemen
to compare him to any other individgal. The
only one to whom I ean atall compare him, ig
the wonderful Arabian dervise, who dived ifw,m
the body of each, and in thi ay became familiar
with the thoughts and secrets of their hn::‘rt;, He
was a man of obscure origin, and, as a player,
limited in his acquirements, but he was horn
evidently with a universal geniys, Hi-:x ({‘.C;
glanced at all the varied aspects of life, ai—:d ]mz
faney portrayed with equal talents the kine on
the throne, and the clown who crackles his (‘h‘c;tr
nuts at a Christmas fire. 'Whatevernote he takes
he strikes it just and true, anq awalk
responding chord in onur own bosoms.  Gentle-
men, Tpropose ** The memory of William Shak-
gpeare,’? i
Hee—** Lightly tread, "tig hallowed
After the glee, Str WALTER ro
to propose as a toast the health of »
living merit is not a little honorable te
The toast (he eaid) i= also flatterine to the
national vanity of a Scotchman, as —1.Im lady
whom T intend to propose is g native of i\‘n.i.q
country. From the public her works l-m\‘c met
with the most favorable reception, 10 piec I
hers, in ‘particular, was often a(‘toz]%::ﬁ:?;:ﬁg
years, and gave pleasure of no mean kind to
many brilliant and fashionable andiences. In her
private character she (he begred leave to sav) is
as remarkable, as in a public sense she is for her
genius, TIn short, he would in one w
* Joanna Baillie.”
This health being drunk, M. Thorne was
called on for a song, and sune. with tvr(:'i.t.tq.‘..tp-
and feeling, “ The Anchor's 'ﬂ'!.‘ig!_md_‘: ma Y

en8 a cor-

ground.”

and begged
. whose

Scotland.

ord name—

WAVERLEY NOVELS.

W. Mexzizs, Esq., Advocate, rose to proposs
the health of a gentleman for many years cons
nected at intervals with the dramatic art in Scot-
land. Whether we look at the range of charac.
ters he performs, or at the capacity which he
evinces in executing those which he nndertakes,
he is equally to be admired. In all his parts he
{3 unrivalled. The individual to whom we &l
luded is (said he) well known fo the gentlemen
present, in the characters of Malvolio, Lord Ogle-
by, and the Green Man; and, in addition to his
other qualities, he merits, for his perfection in
these characters, the grateful sense of this meet-
ing. He would wish, in the first place, to drink
his health as an actor; but he was not less es.
timable in domestic life, and as a private gentle.
man; and when he announced him as one whom
the Chairman had honored with his friendship,
he was gnre that all present wounld cordially join
him in drinking ** The health of Mr, Terry.”

Mr. Winniax ALLAN, banker, said, that he
did not rise with the intention of making a
speech. He merely wished to contribute in a
few words to the mirth of the evening—an even-
ing which certainly had not passed off without
some blunders. It had been understood—at
least he had learned or supposed, from the expres-
sions of Mr, Pritchard—that it wonld be sufiicient
to put a paper, with the name of the contributor,
into the box, and that the gentleman thus con-
tributing wounld be called on for the money next
morning. - He, for his part, had committed a
blunder, but it might serve as a cauntion to those
who may be present at the dinner of next year.
He had merely pat in his name, written on & slip
of paper, without the money, But he would rec-
ommend that, as some of the gentlemen might
be in the same situation, the box should be again
gent round, and he was confident that they,as
well as he, wonld redeem their error.

Sir WarLter Scorr said, that the meeting was
gomewhat in the situation of Mrs. Anne Page,
who had £300 and possibilities, We have already
got, said he, £280, but T shounld like, I confess,
to have t He would gratify himself by
proposing the health of an honorable person, the
Lord Chief Baron, whom England has
and connecting with it that of his *
on the bench,” as Shak
Clerk—The Court of Exchequer.

Mg. BAroN CLERK regretted the absence of
hig learned broth None, he was sure, conld
be more generous in his nature, or more ready to
help a Scottish purpos

818 WALTER Scorr.—There is one who onght
tobe remembered on this oceasion. He is, indeed,

well entitled to our gratefnl recollection—oné; in
ghort, to whom the drama in this city owes much:
He succeeded, not without trouble, and perhaps
at gome considerable sacrifice,in blishing
theatre. The younger part of the company may
not recollect the theatre to which Tallude; but
there are some with me who may remember by
name a place called Carrubber’'s Close. There
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Allan Ramsay eetablished his little theatre. His

pwh P storal was not it for the stage, but it has

it admirers in those who love t]m .Dnrlc h“.‘-gm'w
in which it is written; s_m:_l it is mot w 1111.-_)1&
merits of a very peculiar kind. Bnt._lnylu.: aall(}e
all considerations of his literary merit, Allan \‘—d!!
a4 zood jovial honest fellow, who could crack a

pottle with the best,—The memory of Allan Ram-

EEJ‘]:‘{R' MuRrrAY, on being requested, .Enpg:,
w "Pwas merry in the hall,” and ntm_(: conclusion
was grected with repeated rounds of upp};msc.

Mz, JonEs.—One omission I conceive has
peen made. The ca of the 1-'1(:';1} h:m_ been
ably advocated, but it is gtill susceptible, in my
opinion, of an additional charm—

if, like its fellow, the T
were deserted by the 1g
our most attractive stars.

the honors which conviviality can confer.

Mz, Parrick Roperrsox would be the last

—* The Patronesses of
the Theatre—the Ladies of the City of Edin-
burch”* This tosst I ask leave to drink with all

humoronsly given, and he gat down amidst lond
cheers and langhter.
Srr - WALTER Scorr. — Wherever - the new

heatre is built, I hope it will not be large.

There are two errors which we commonly com-

mit—the one ariging from our pride, the UUEU'[

from our poverty. If there are twelve plans, it

iz odds but the largest, withont any regard to
comfort, or an eye to the probable e.\"puu:\o, ia
adopted. There was the College projected on
this gcale, and undertaken in the same manner,
and who shall see the end of it? It has been
building all my life, and may probably last ﬂu}'—
ine the lives of my children, and my children’s
c‘.:]ld:‘cn. Let not the same prophetic hmm_he
sung, when we commence a Dew thvutru‘. wlnf‘h
was performed on the oc n pf 1:1:-'.1]1;‘; the
foundation-stone of a certuin edifice, * Behold
the endless work begun.” Play-going folk
ghould attend somewhat to convenlence. The
1.10\\' theatre should, in the first place, be such as
may be finished -in el 1 months or two
\—(-.;{;-:; and, in the second p.\l(.'L‘,"ii shr_mlr.'. be one
in which we can hear our old friends _\mh com-
fort. It is better that a moderate-sized house
ghould be crowded now and then, than to have a
larre theatre with benches continually cmpty._tu
the discouragement of the actors, and the die-
comfort of the E;acf‘tm01‘5.—(:1;1;_}1:111Sr:.)—l'le then

man willingly to introduce any topic calculated
tg interrapt the harmony of the evening ; yet he
felt himself treading npon ticklish ground when
he approached the region of the Nor’ Loch. Ile
asenred the company, however, that he was not
about to enter on the subject of the Improve-
ment Bill. They all knew, that if the public
were unanimous—if the consent of all parties
were obtained—if the rights and interests of
everyhody were therein attended to, saved, re-
gerved, respec repted—if O-i'l_‘l"\‘hlf)(])'
acreed to it—and finally, a most essential pumt1
if nobody opposed iL——['l‘ll'l:: :11:1:1. in th:f:la(b; 1;‘]11“ Some. Tond, and rapturous ct
rovided alzo that dune intimation were given— 1 : =
?he‘hi!l in question might pass—would pass—or Mz. _PA'E'EFLK Hm‘.‘};q
misht, conld, would, or should pass—allexpenses the chair by uuun}nm{r‘_ e S
‘tmihng‘ defrayed.—(Langhter.)—He was the ad- Guntlf:ﬂ‘l’ﬁ_, iiT{'-l ‘1‘;.1'111“-1‘:[:mnpw!--r‘m et s
vocate of neither champion, and would neither ‘llh:-ri:,' roa ﬂrl\lE!_‘, .\.0111 of‘ s “_m.’ g tani
avail himeelf of the absence of the l"';.-'hf Hon. }:::Ebrrh\f\];;lh 111;1 .].riji-!f-« At
e Lord Provost, nor take advantage of the non- mber, Wilie. Bo e o >
:llll‘-ljli‘ﬂui"iilg(:zf‘:iit'frit'nd.‘\ir. Co ‘i, 'S i(‘b‘h-\.n.h z“-“fl ﬂ-“‘-ﬂ di:'[lsz;rill:'llgnjlzi:“]tftilllil:
ter.)—But in the midet of these civic broils, there lll:}_li 1":‘"_151b 15‘111 ..(1' s T”;t- lhc-vcil A
had been elicited a ray of hope, that, at some fu- chair, That dec ‘1:1 1(5‘ xt L e s
ture period, in Bereford Park, or some other Hm' features Of_t_l: :;:‘1 5 ) s R
place, if all parties were consulted and s ed, which llluil.lif“ ml‘.l g .mrm (‘-rmp‘;ed oy
and if intimation were duly made at the Kirk Ruuwn.‘ ‘;1. “‘ 1.51 1?{‘_41‘;:1;2‘\_.1“ N ik
doors of all tho parishes in Scotland, in terms of name of ScoT 1" “_1 1 e ok
th statute in that behalf provided—the people n.huu;' !mlll.\\ oru’- i_nnnu‘rt'l‘l ]i‘[ls—'(l‘.h(‘l‘l‘h]")—
of Edinburch might by poseibility get a new gion from his ?‘??1] o m.!! mm.-h s S
theatre,—(Cheers and langhter.)—But wherever and we mmmtm“l{.‘ ““_.‘m o mach, 02 fog B
the bellicerent powers might be pleased to set vent praise, on t.lf n"[‘a‘ - i
down thris new theatre, he was sure they all whmr} hc&-ﬂ;.mc] 11.\23”})..&(\;“;;; e
hoped to meet the Old Company in it.—He Afler \:'i;l_t:!“h E)’L: iul_Lt et mnn.'; }-Ullf.dh{i. ‘
ghould therefore propose—* Better accommoda- and Mr. Ro bert e
tion to the Old Company in the New theatre, site cleven: A few choice BpLriis, s
nnknown,”—Mr. Robertson's speech was most

commented in flattering terms on the geniu
Mackenzie and his private worth, and f:nm-luﬂAml
by propoging ** The health of Henry Mackenzie
Esq.” :

Tmmediately afterwards he said: Gentlemen,
—1t is now wearing late, and I shall request per
mission to retire. Like Partridge I may say,
“non sum qualis eram.” At my 1'11119 of day, 1 .
can agree with Lord Ogleby as to his rheuma-
tism, and say, “There's a twinge.” I hope,
therefore, you will exenzse me for l_on\'mg _lho
chair.—(The worthy Baronet t‘.[C!l retired amidst

round Captain Broadhead, of the Tth Unsszars,
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who wasg calied to the chair, and the festivity was
prolonged till an early hour on Saturday morning,

The band of the Theatre occupied the :;alh:r;
and that of the Tth Hussars the end of the 1'0(;10:
opposite the chair, whose performances were
greatly admired. It is buf justice to Mr. Gibb
% state that the dinner was very handsome

(thongh slowly served in) and the wines goog
The attention of the stewards was c."-m;‘jm-y‘
Mr, Murray and Mr. Vandenhoff, with I'u-'a‘l
good taste, attended on 8ir Walter Scott's T'rrh[
and left, and we know that he has expre ﬁui
himself much gratified by their anxious polita:
ness and sedulify.

CHRONICLES OF THE CANONG:

CHAPTER L
MR, CHEYSTAL CROFTANGRY'S ACCOUNT OF
HIMSELF.
SIC ITUR AD ASTRA.

W Pyys is the path to Heaven.” Such is the
mcient motto attached to the armorial bearing
of the Canongate, and which is ingeribed, with
greater or less propriety, upon all the public
puildings, from the church to the pillory, in the
ancient quarter of Edinbargh, which bears, or
rather once hore, the same relation to the Good
Town that Westminster does to London, being
gtill possessed of the palace of the sovereign, as
it formerly was dignified by the residence of the
principal nobility and gentry. Imay, therefore,
with gcme propriety, put the same motto at the
head of the literary undertaking by which I hope
to illustrate the hitherto undistinguished name
of Chrystal Croftangry.

The public may desire to know something of
an anthor who pitches at euch height his am-
bitions expectations. The gentle reader, there-
fore—for I am much of Captain Bodadil's humor,
and could to no other extend myself so far—the
genfle reader, then, will be please (
stand, that T am a Scottish gentleman of
old school. with a fortune, temper, and person,
rather the worse for wear. I have kmown the
world for these forty ye ring written my-
gelf man nearly since d—and I do not
think it is much mended. But this is an opinio:
which I keep to myself when 1 am among
younger folk, for I recollect, in my youth, quiz
zing the Sexagenarians who carried back their
ideas of a perfect state of society to the days of
Iaced coats and triple ruffles. and some of them
to the blood and blows of the Forty-five. There-
fore T am cantious in exercising the right of
censorship, which is supposed to be acquired by
men arrived at, or approaching, the mysterions
period of life, when the numbers of seven and
nine multiplied into each other, form what sages
have termed the Grand Climacteric

Of the earlier part of my life it is only neces-
gary to eay, that I swept the boards of the Parlia-
ment-Honse with the skirts of my gown for the
gsual nnmber of years doring which young
Lairds were in my time expected to keep term—
got no fees—laughed, and made others langh—
drank claret 2t Bayle's, Fortune’s, and Walker's,
—and ate ovsters in the Covenant Close.

TE.

Becoming my own master, I flung my gown
gt the bar-keeper, and commenced gay man on
my own account. In Edinburgh T ran into all
the expensive society which the place then af-
forded. When I went to my house in the shire
of Lanark, I emulated to the ntmost the expenses
of men of larze fortune, and had my hunters, my
first-rate pointe ame-cocks, and feeders
T can more easily forgive myself for these follies,
than for others of a still more blamable kind, so
indifferently cloaked over, that my poor mother
thoucaht herself obliged to leave my habitation,
and betake herself to a small inconvenient joint-
ure hounse, which she occupied till her death.
1 think, however, I was not exclusively to blame

separation, and I believe my mother after-
wed herself for being too hasty.
. ty which destroyed the
18 of continuing my dissipation, restored me
s of my eurviving parent.
rse of life could not last. I ran too
lone : and when I would have checked
my career, I wag perhaps too near the brink of
the precip Some mishaps I prepared by my
own folly, others came npon me uNawares, I
put my estate out to nurse foa fat man of busi-
ness. who smothered the babe he ghould have
brouoht back to me in health and strength, and,
in dispute with this honest genileman, I found,
like a skilful general, that my position would be
most juc usly assnmed, by taking it np near
the Abbey of Holyrood. ; was then I first be-
re’s marrative
of th al fou I Holyrood, s
the Holy dven in Bell
examder t
and wes crownit- at
MCXXIV 3 did gret justi
of his realme. He had na werls during the time of King
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il and
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the samin wes noleum to sl gud maneris, makand Lis pepi
tender and effeminat.

“In the fi
vigle the m
boundis of S
the countre w
tioun of cor
of haris, hind
the Rude Day 1, CA and,
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and were ful of woddle, le
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tame acquainted with the quarter, which my lit-
tle work will, T hope, render immortal, and grew
familiar with those magnificent wilds, thr'uu-_;h
which ‘the Kings of Scotland once chased the
dark-brown deer, but which were chiefly recom-
mended to me in those days, by their being inac-
cessible to those metaphysical persons, whom
the law of the neighboring country terms John
Doe and Richard Roe. In short, the precincts
of the palace are mow best known as being a

contemplation. ERir the messis wer done with maist solemp-

nd reverence, comperit afore hin and insolent
of § ic irus to nd solace,

¢ forest, At this time w

king ane man of eingulare and devolt life, nami

ehannon eftir the ordour of Sanet Augustine, q

time eonfessoure, afore, to King David in Ingland, the time

he wes Erle of Huntingtoun and Northumbirland. This relig

man disznadit the niz, to pas to this hun
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sion Is littill

tune soli-

aronis, that be anding the

solempnite of this day, to his houn ’
cnmén throw the vail that Iyis o the

hen he wes

ra the said castell,
past throw the wod
C Oy , that all the bestis

were rasit fra thair dennis, Now wes the king enmin to the fn

with
1te
g, and all his nobilis severit, heir and thair, fra him, at
game and solace ; quhen snddenlie ¢ to his sicht, the
wes sene afore with lev
s hart rim 83 8] itl
i tindis, maid the kingis hors so effrayit, that na remzeis
t hald him ; bot ran, perforce, oulr mire and mossi
Nochth: the hart followit so f
s to the ground. Thas
f this hart, to

adoring the b ot eumin but sum b
providence, as w 3 3 is na man can
qubat mater it is of, metal or tre. Sone eftir, the king ret
t follo dm
18 in

ne. as he was

with maist fervent devotion thairt
gend his traist servand
jcht erafty o

it at Durame,
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It is by no means clear what Scoltie
palace, proparly so called, in the precincts of this renowned seat
7. The abbey, endowed by successive govereigns and
werful o th manificent gifts of lands and tithes,
came, in process of time, to be one of the mest important of the
lesiastical corporations of Se and as early as
of Robert Brue ¥
buildi We have evidence that Jam
cloister ; but it'is general ed (hat the
erable edifice for the accommodal p royal fam-
iy erected he s that of James V,, anno at part of
which still remains, and forms the nortb-western side of the
sxisting palace. The more modérn buildings which complete
the quadrangle were erscted by King Charles II. The name of
fhe old conventual church was uted as the parish chorch of the

place of refuge at any time from all pursait foy
civil debt.

Dire was the strife vetwixt my quondam doey
and myself; during which my motions were cir.
cumscribed, like those of some conjured demon,
within a circle, w *beginning at the north.
ern gate of the King's Park, thence runuing
northways, is bounded on the left by the Kin‘r‘;
garden wall, and the gutter, or kennel, in a liﬁne
wherewith it cross he High Street to the
Water-gate, and passing throngh the sewer, is
bounded by the walls of the Tennis-court :‘m(j
Physic-garden, &c. It then follows the wall of
the churchyard, joins the northwest wall of 8
Ann’s Yards, and going east to the clack mill.
11_91&."0, tams sonthward to the turnstile in the
King's Park-wall, and includes the whole King’s
Park within the Sanctuary.” e

Thege limits, which I abridge from the ac.
curate Maitland, once marked the Girth, or Asy.
lum, belonging to the Abbey of Holyrood, and

yhich, being still an appendage to the royal pal-
ace, has retained the privilege of an &syium for
civil debt. One would think the space sufiicient
ly ex e for & man to stretch his limbs in
as, besides a reasonable proportion of le\'ui
gronnd (considering that the scene lies in Scot-
land), it includes within its precincts the monns
tain of Arthur's Seat, and the rocks and pastare
land called Salisbury Crags., But yet it is inex
pressible how, after a certain time had elapsed,
I used to long for Sunday, which permitted me
to extend my walk without limitation. During
the other six days of the week I felt a sickness
of heart, which, but for the speedy approach of
the hebdomadal day of liberty, I conld hardly
have endured. I experienced the impatience of
a mastiff, who in vain to extend the limita
which his chain permits.

Day af I walked by the side of the ken-
nel which divides the Sanctuary from the un-
privileged part of the Canongate; and thongh
the month was July, and the seene the old town
of Edinburgh, I preferred it to the fresh airand
\'_t:-rr.lum turf which I might have enjoyed in the
King's P. he cool and solemn gloom of
the portico which surrounds the palace. Toag
indifferent person either side of the gutter wonld
have seemed mach the same—the houses equally
mean, the children as ragged and dirty, the car
men as: brutal, the whole forming the same pic
ture of low life in a deserted and impoverishied

S ETRT TR T B bl
2 from the period of tha Reformation, until James Il

| royal, and had it fitted up accordingly

vously outraged the feelings of

oof of this fragment of & ouee

1768, and It has recsined

on.—For fuller particulars, sed

of Seotland, or the History of Fiodyroudy

t palace is now again oorapisd

e, and the rest of thal

s 20 closely connected bY

of Stewart, seems to have

ar curver of misforfuae, Keguiscanl
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guarter of alarge city. Butto me, the gntter, or
kenmel, was what the brook Kedron was to
Shimei ; death was denonnced against him should
be cross it, doubtless because it was known to
his wigdom who pronounced the doom, that from
the time the crossing the stream was debarred,
the devoted man’s desire to transgress the pre-
cept would become jrresistible, and he would be
gure to draw down on his head the penalty
which he had already justly incurred by cursing
the anointed of God, For my part, all Elysiom
seemed opening on the other side of the kennel,
and 1 envied the little blackguards, who, stop-
ping the current with their little dam-dikes of
mnd, had a right fo stand on either side of the
pasty puddle which best pleased them. I was =0
childish as even to make an occasional excnrsion
across, were it only for a few yards, and felt the
triumph of a school-boy, who, trespassing in an
orchard, hurries back again with a fluttering sen-
aation of joy and terror, betwixt the pleasure of
having executed his purpose, and the fear of be-
ing taken or discove red.

1 have sometimes asked myself, what T should
have done in case of actual imprisonment, since
1 conld not bear withont impatience & restriction
which is comparatively a mere trifle ; but I really
conld never answer the question to my owil
satisfaction. I have all my life hated those
treacherons expedients called mezzo-termint, and
it is possible with this disposition 1 might have
endured more patiently an absolute privation of
liberty, than the more modified restrictions to
which my residence in the Sanctuary at this
period subjected me. If, however, the feelings T
+hen experienced were to increase in intensity
according to the difference between a jail and my
actual condition, I must have hanged myself, or
pined fo death; there conld have been no other
alternative.

Amongst many companions who forgot and
neglected me of COUTEe, when my difficnlties
geemed to be inextricable, 1 had one trne friend ;
snd that friend was a barrister, who knew the
laws of his country well, and tracing them up to
the spirit of equity and justice in which they
originate, had repeatedly prevented, by his be-
nevolent and manly exertions, the trinmphs of
pelfish cunning over gsimplicity and folly. He
undertook my canse, with the assistance of a
solicitor of a character similar 1o his own. My
guondam doer had ensconced himself chin-deep
among legal trenches, hornworks and covered
ways ; but my two protectors ghelled him out of
bis defences, and I as at length a free man, at
fiberty to go or gtay wheresoever my mind ligted.

T left my lodgings as hastily as if it had been
a pest-house; I did mot even stop to receive
gome change that was due to me on settling with
my lendlady, and I saw the poor WOmAan stand at
her door looking after my precipitate flight, and
shaking her head as she rapped the silver which
phe was counting for me in a geparate piece of
paper, apart from the store in her own moleskin

purse. An honest Highland woman was Janet
MacEvoy, and deserved a greater remuneration,
had I possessed the power of bestowing it. But
my eagerness of delight was too extreme to
pause for explanation with Janet. On I pushed
through the groups of children, of whose sports
I had been so often a lazy lormging spectator. 1
gprang over the gutter as if it had been the fatal
Styx. and I a ghost, which, elnding Pluto’s an.
thority, was making its eseape from Limbo Lake.
My friend had difficulty to restrain me from
running like a madman up the street; and in
gpite of hiz kindness and hospitality, which
goothed me for a day or two, I was not quite
happy until I fonnd myself aboard of a Leith
smack, and, standing down the Frith with a fair
wind, might snap my fingers at the retreating
outline of Arthur's Seat, to the 7icinity of which
1 had been &0 long confined.

Ft is not my purpose to trace my fature prog-
ress throngh life. I had eriricated myself, or
rather had been freed by ray {riends, from the
brambles and thickets of the law, but, as befell
the sheep in the fable, a great part of my fieece
was left behind me. ~Seracthing remained, how-
ever; I was in the sceson for exertion, and, as
my good mother used to say, there was always
life for living folk. Stern necessity gave myman-
hood that prudence whichmy youth was a gtranger
to. I faced danger, I endured faticue, I sought
foreign climates, and proved that I belonged
to the nation which is proverbially patient of la-
bor and prodizal of life. Independence, like lib-
erty to Virgil's ghepherd, came late, but came at
last, with no great affluence in its train, but
bringing enough to support a decent appearance
for the rest of my life, and to induce cousins to b
civil, and gossips to say, “I wonder who old
Croft will make his heir ? he must have picked
up something, and T ghould not be suprised if it
prove more than folk think of.™

My first impulse when I returned home was
to rush to the house of my benefactor, the only
man who had in my dist interested himself
in my behalf. He was a gnnff-taker, and it had
been the pride of my heart to save the ipsa cor-
pora of the first score of guineas T could hoard,
and to have them converted into as tasteful a
gnufi-box as Rundell and Bridge could devise,
This T had thrust for security into the breast of
my waistcoat, while, impatient to transfer it to
the pergon for whom it was destined, I hastened
to his house in Brown's Square. ‘When the front
of the house became visible, a feeling of alarm
checked me. T hadbeen long absent from Scot
1and, my friend was some years older than I; he
might have been called to the congregation of the
just. Ipansed, and oazed on the house, as if 1

had hoped to form some conjecture from the ont-
ward appearance concerning the state of the fam.
ily within. I ¥know not how it was, but the
lower windows being all closed and no one
{irring, my sinister forebodinzs were rather
strengthened. I regretted now that I had not
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made inqairy hefore I left the inn where I
alighted from the mail-coach. But it was too
late ; so I hurried on, eager to know the best or
the worst which I conld learn.

']-Flu: h'mes plate hu;lriu:; my friend’s name and
designation was &till on the door, and, when it
was opened, the old domestic appeared a good
deal older, I thought, than he ought nntural.iy to
have looked, considering the period of my ab-
gence. *Is Mr. Bommerville at home " said I,
pressing forward.

“Yes, sir,” said John, placing himself in
g]’![tmslri?n to my entrance, ‘*he is at home

ut—

** But he is not in,” sald I. * I remember your
phrase of old, John, Come, I will step into his
room, and leave a line for him,”

_dJohn was obviously embarrassed by my fa-
miliarity, I was some one, he saw, whom he
onght to recollect, at the same time it was evi-
dent he remembered nothing about me.

“Ay, sir, my master iz in, and in his own
room, but—""

_Iwould not hear him out, but passed before
him, towards the well-known apartment. A
young lady came out of the room a little dis-
turbed, as it seemed, and said, “ John, what is
the matter? ™ :

‘_‘A gentleman, Miss Nelly, that insists on
geeing my master,”

.“A very old and deeply indebted friend,”
said I, “that ventures to press myself on my
much-respected benefactor on ]llj"retlll‘ﬂ from
abroad.”

** Alas, sir,” replied she, * my uncle would be
happy to see you, but—"

At this moment, something was heard within
the apartment like the falling of a plate, or glass,
and immediately after my friend’s voice called

angrily and eagerly for his niece. She entered
the room hastily, and so did I. But it was to see
a spectacle, compared with which that of my
benefactor stretched on his bier would have been
a happy one,

The easy-chair filled with cushions, the ex-
tended limbs swathed in flannel, the wide \\'1‘;t-p-
ping-gown and night-cap, showed illness: but
the dimmed eye, once go replete with liy g fire
the blabber lip, whose dilation and cr)111p:-;s;if,1;
used to give euch character to his animated
countenance,—the stammering tongue, that once
poured forth such floods of masculine eloguence
and had often swayed the opinion of fllL“ *-;
whom he addressed,—all these gad symptoms
evinced that my friend was in the 111:-‘1;1;1.:110:\'
condition of those, in whom the principle of ani-
mal life has unfortunately survived that of men-
tal intelligence, He gazed a moment at me, but
then seemed insensible of my presence, and \‘vc]]t
on—he, once the most courteons and C&'e]l-brvd?
—to babble unintellizible but violent roprr\‘l(‘]le":
against his niece and servant, becanse h}; ]{ik \U}‘
had dropped & teacup in attempting fo place it

on a table at his elbow. Hig eyes cancht a mo-
g

mentary fire from nis irritation; but he strug.
gled in vain for words to express himself ade.
quately, as, looking from his servant to his nisee
and then to the table, he labored to explain tha;
they had placed it (though it touched his chair)at
too great a distance from him,

The young person, who had naturally a re.
signed Madonna-like expression of countenanes
listened to his impatient chiding with the mos;t
humble submission, checked the seryant, whose
leas delicate feelings would have entered on hig
justification, and gradually, by the sweet and
soft tone of her voice, soothed to rest the spirit
of causelesgs ivritation,

She then cast a look towards me, which ex-
pressed, * Yon see all that remains of him whom
youcall friend,” TIi seemed also to say, * yonr
longer presence here can only be distressing to us
all.”

* Forgive me, young lady,” I said, as well ag
tears would permi “I am a person deeply

d to your uncle, My name is Croftan

“Lord! and that I.should not hae minded ye,
Maiste d the servant.. “ Ay, I
mind my mas ad muckle fash about your job.
I hae heard him order in fresh candles as mid-
night chappit, and till't again, Indeed, ye had
aye his gude word, Mr, Croftangry, for a' that
folks said about you.”

% Hold your tongue, John,” said the lady,
gsomewhat angrily ; and then continued, address-
ing herself to me, * I am sure, sir, yon must be
gorry to see my uncle in this state. I know yon
are his friend. T have heard him mention your
name, and wonder he never heard from you.” A
new cut this, and it went to my heart, Bat ghe
continned, *I really do not know if it is right
that any shonld—If my uncle should know you,
which I scarce think possible, he wounld be much
affected, and the doctor says that any agitation
But here comes Dr. to give his own opin-

Dr. —entered. Ihad left him a middle-aged
man; he was now an elderly one; but still the
same benevolent Samaritan, who went about
doing good, and thought the blessings of the poor
as good a recompense of his professional skill as
the gold of the rich.

He looked at me with surprise, but the young
lady said a word of introduction, and I, who wad
known to the doctor formerly, hastened focom
plete it. He recollected me perfectly, and infi
mated that he was well acquainted with the reas
sons I had for being deeply interested in the fite
of his patient. He gave me a very melancholy
account of my poor friend, drawing me for that
purpose a little apart from the lady. * The light
of life,” he said, * was trembling in the sogket;
he scarcely expected it would ever leap up even
into a momentary flash, but more was impossi-
ble.” He then stepped towards his patient.&ﬂd
put some questions, to which the poor invalid,
thongh he scemed to recognise the friendly and
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fmiliar voice, answered only in a faltering and
nncertain manner,

The young lady, in her turn, had drawn back
when the doctor approached his patient. ** You
gee how it i8 with him,” said the doctor, address-
g me; **I have heard our poor friend in one of
fhe most eloquent of his pleadings, give a de-
geription of this very disease, which he compared
to the tortures inflicted by Mezentius, when he
chained the dead to the living. The soul, he
said, is imprisoned in its dungeon of fiesh, and
though retaining its natural and unalienable
properties, can no more exert them than the cap-
tive enclosed within a prigon-house can act asa
free agent, Alas! to see fiim, who could so well
deseribe what this malady was in others, a prey
himself to its infirmities| I shall never forget
the solemn tone of expression with which he
summed up the incapacities of the paralytic,—
the deafened ear, the dimmed eye, the crippled
limbs,—in the noble words of Juvenal—

£ omnli
Membrornm damno major, dementia; que nec
Nomina servorum, nec valtum agnoscit amici.”

As the physician repeated these lines, a flash
of intellizence seemed to revive in the invalid's
eye—sunk acain—again struggled, and he spoke
more intelligibly than before, and in the tone of
one eager to say something which he felt wounld
escape him unless said instantly. ‘A question
of deathbed, a question of deathbed, doctor—a
reduction ex capite lecti—Withering against Wil-
fbug—about the morbus sonficus. 1 pleaded the
canse for the pursuer—I, and—and—Why, Ishall
forcet my own name—I, and—he that was the
wittiegt and the best-humored man living—"

The description enabled the doctor to fill up
the blank, and the patient joyfully repeated the
namesugzested. ** Ay, ay,” he said, ** just he—
Harry—poor Harry—" The light in his eye
died away, and he sunk back in his easy-chair.

“You have now seen more of our poor friend,
Mr. Croftangry,” said the physician, *‘than I
dared venture to promise you; and now I must
take my professional authority on me, and ask
you to retire. Miss Sommerville will, I am sure,
let you know if a moment should by any chance
ocenr when her uncle can see you.”

What could I do? I gave my card to th
young lady, and, taking my offering from my
bosom—** If my poor friend,” I said, with ac-
cents as broken almost as his own, '* shounld ask
where this came from, name me; and say from
the most oblized and most gratefol man alive.
Zay, the gold of which it is composed was saved
by grains at a time, and was hoarded with as
much ayarice as ever was a miser’s :—to bring 1t
here T have come a thousand miles, and now,
alag, I find him thus 1"

1 laid the box on the table, and was retiring
with a lingering step. The eye of the invalid
was caurht by it, as that of a child by a glittering
oy, and with infantine impatience he faltered
out inquiries of his niece. With gentle mildness

ghe repeated again and again who I was, and
why I came, &c. I was about to furn, and
hasten from a scene go painful, when the physi-
cian laid his hand on my sleeve—* Stop,” he
said, ** there is a change.”

There was indeed, and a marked one. A faint
glow spread over his pallid features—they seemed
to gain the look of intelligence which belongs to
vitality—his eyes once more kindled—his lip col-
ored—and drawing himself up out of the listless
posture he had hitherto maintained, he rose with-
out assistance. The doctor and the servant ran
to give him theirsupport. He waved them aside,
and they were contented to place themselves in
such a position behind as might ensure against
accident, should his newly-acquired strength de-
cay as snddenly as it had revived.

“ My dear Croftangry,” he said, in the tone of
kindness of other days, “ T am glad to see you re-
turned—yon find me but poorly—but my little
niece here and Dr. — are very kind—God bless
you, my dear friend ! we shall not meet again till
we meet in a better world.”

I pressed his extended hand to my lips—I
pressed it to my bosom—I would fain have flung
myself on my knees ; but the doctor, leaving the
patient to the young lady and the servant, who
wheeled forward his chair, and were replacing
him in it, hurried me out of the room, *‘Mydear
gir,” he said, *“youn ought to be satisfied; you
have seen our poor invalid more like his former
gelf than he has been for months, or than he may
be perhaps again until all is over. The whole
Faculty could not have assored such an interval
—1I must see whether any thing can be derived
from it to improve the general health.—Pray, be-
gone.” The last argument hurried me from the
gpot, agitated by a crowd of feelings, all of them
painful.

‘When I had overcome the shock of this great
disappointment, I remewed gradually my ac-
quaintance with one or two old companions,
who, though of infinitely less interest to my
feelings than my unfortunate friend, served to
relieve the pressure of actual solitude, and who
were not perhaps the less open to my advances,
that I was a bachelor somewhat stricken in
years, newly arrived from foreign parts, and
certainly independent, if not wealthy.

I was considered as a tolerable subject of
gpeculation by some, and I could not be burden-
some to any ; I was therefore, according to the
ordinary rule of Edinburgh hospitality, a welcome
gnest in several respectable families; but I found
no one who could replace the loss I had sus-
tained in my best friend and benefactor. I
wanted something more than mere companion-
ship conld give me, and where was I to look for
jt —among the scattered remnants of those that
had been my gay friends of yore 2—alas!

Many & lad T loved was dead,

And many a lass grown old.
Besides, all community of ties between us had
ceased ‘to exist, and such of former friends as
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were etill in the world, held their life m a dif-
ferent tenor from what I did.

Some had become misers, and were as eager
in saving gixpence as ever they had been in
spending a gninea. Some had turned agricul-
turists—their talk was of oxen, and they were
only fit companions for graziers. Some stock to
cards, and though no longer deep gamblers,
rather played small game than sat out. This T
particularly despised. The strong impulse of
gaming, I had felt in my time—it iz as in-
tense as it is eriminal ; but it prodnces excit
tion and interest, and T can concelve how it
should become a passion with strong and power-
fol minds. But to dribble away life in exchang-
ing bits of painted pasteboard round a pgreen
table, for the piddling concern of a few ghillings,
can only be excused in folly or superannuation.
It is like riding on a rocking-horse, where your
utmost exertion never carries you a foot for-
ward; it is a kind of mental tread-mill, whero
you are perpetually climbing, but can never rise
an inch. From these hints, my readers will per-
ceive T am incapacitated for one of the pleasures
of old agze, which, thouzh not mentioned by Ci-
cero, is not the least frequent resonrce in the
present day,—the club-room, and the gnug hand
at whist.

To return to my old companions: Some fre-
qnented public assemblies, like the ghost of Bean
Nash, or any other bean of half a century back,
thrust aside by tittering youth, and pitied by
those of their own age. Inflne, some went into
devotion, as the French term it, and others, I
fear, went to the devil; a few found resources in
science and letters; one or two furned philoso-
phers in a small way, peeped into microscopes
and became familiar with the fashionable experi-
ments of the day, Some took to reading, and I
was one of them.

Some grains of repulsion towards the society
aronnd me—some painful recollections of early
fanlts and follies —some touch of displeasure
with living mankind, inclined me rather to a
study of antiquities, and particularly those of
myown country. The reader, if I can prevail on
myself to continue the present work, will prob-
ably be able to judgze, in the course of it, whether
I have made any usefal progress in the study of
the olden times.

I owed this turn of study, in part, to the con-
versation of my kind man of business, Mr. Fair-
geribe, whom I mentioned as having seconded
the efforts of my invaluable friend, in bringing
the canse on which my liberty and the remnant
of my property depended, to a favorable decision.
He had given me a most kind reception on my
return, He was too much engaged in his profes-
sion for me to intrude on him often, and per-
haps his mind was too much trammelled with its
details to permit his being willingly withdrawn
from them. In short, he was not a person of my
poor friend Sommerville’s expanded spirit, and
tather a lawyer of the ordinary class of formal-

ists ; but a most able and excellent man, * Whes
my estate was sold, he retained some of the older
title-deeds, argning, from his own feelings, that
they would be of more consequence to the heir
of the old family than to the new purchaser,
And when T returned to Edinburgh, and found
him etill in the exercise of the profession to
which he was an honor, he sent to my lodgings
the old family-bible, which lay always on my
father’s table, two or three other mouldy volumes,
and & couple of sheep-skin bags, full of parch-
ments and papers whose appearance was by no
means inviting,

The next time I ghared Mr. Fairseribe’s hos-
pitable dinner, T failed not to return him dne
thanks for his kindness, which acknowledgment,
indeed, 1 proportioned rather to the idea which
I knew he entertained of the value of such things,
than to the interest with which I myself regarded
them. But the conversation turning on my family,
who were old proprietors in the Upper Ward of
Clydesdale, gradually excited some interest in my
mind ; and when I retired to my solitary parlor,
the first thing I did was to look for a pedigres,
or a gort of history of the family, or Honse of
Croftangry, once of that Ik, latterly of Glentan-
ner. The discoveries which I made ghall enrich
the next chapter,

—_—

CHAPTER IL

IN WHICH MR. CROFTANGRY CONTINUES HIS
STORY.
“ What's property, dear Swiftt I see it alfer
n you to me, from me to Peter Walter.”
Pore.

“ CrorranerY—Croftandrew—Croftanridee—
Croftandgrey—for ga mony wise hath the name
been spellit—is weel known to be ane hounse of
grit antiquity ; and it is said, that King Mileol:
umb, or Malcolm, being the first of our Scottish
princes quha removit across the Firth of Forthy
did reside and occupy ane palace at Edinburgh,
and had there ane valziant man, who did him
man-gervice, by keeping the croft, or corn-land,
which was tilled for the convenience of the
King's hongsehold, and was thence callit Croft=

, that is to say, the King his croft; qubilk

e, though now coverit with biggings, is to
this day called Croftangry, and lyeth near to the
royal palace. And whereas that some of those
who bear this auld and honourable name may take
scorn that it ariseth from the tilling of the ground,
quhilk men account a glavish ocenpation, yet we
ought to honor the pleugh and spade, geeing
we all derive our being from our father Adam,
whose lot it became to cunltivate the earth, in res
spect of his fall and transgression.

“ Also we have witness, as weel in holy writl
as in profane history, of the honour in quhilk hns
bandrie was held of old, and how prophets have
been taken from the plengh, and great capfaind
raised up to defend their ain countrics, sic &8
Cincinnatus, and the like, who fought not the
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sommon enemy with the less valiancy that their
arms had been exerciged in halding the stilts of
the plench, and their bellicose skill in driving of
yauds and owsen.

 Likewise there are sindry honorable famili
quhilk are now of our native Scottish nol
and have clombe higher up the brae of prefer-
ment than what this house of Croftangry hath
done, quhilk shame not to carry in their warlike
ghicld and insignia of dignity, the tools and im-
plements the quhillc their first forcfathers ex-
ercised in laboring the eroft-rig, or, as the poet
Virgilius calleth it eloguently, in eubduing the
goil, And no doubt this ancient house of Croft-
angry, while it continued to be called of that Ik,
produced many worshipful and famous patriots,
of quhom I now prietermit the names; it being
my purpose if God shall spare me life for sic an
pions officium, or duty, to resume the firgt part
of my narrative fouching the house of Croftangry,
when I can set down at length the evidents, and
historical witness anent the facts which I shall
allege, seeing that words, when they are unsup-
ported by proofs, are like seed sown on the naked
rocks, or like an house biggit on the flitting and
faithless sands.”

Here I stopped to draw breath ; for the style
of my grandsire, the inditer of this goodly mat-
ter, was rather lengthy, as our American frien
say. Indeed, I reserve the rest of the piece until
I can obtain admission to the Banmatyne Club,*
when I propose to throw off an edition, limited
according to the rules of that erndite society,
with & fac-simile of the manuscript, emblazonry
of the family arms, surrounded by their quarter-
ing, and a handsome disclamation of family pride,
with Hue nos novimus esse nilil, or Viz ea nostra
Toco.

In the meantime, to speak truth, I cannot but
gnepect, that thongh my worthy ancestor puffed
vigorously to swell up the dignity of his family,
we had never, in fact, risen above the rank of
middling proprietors. The estate of Glentanner
came to us by the intermarriage of my ancestor
with Tib Sommeril, termed by the Southrons
Sommerville, t a daughter of that noble house,
but I fear on what my great-grandsire calls *“the
wrong side of the blanket.” Her husband,
@ilbert, was killed fighting, as the Tngulsitio post
mortem hes it “sub vexillo régis, apud prolivm
fuxta Branzion, 1e Floddenfledd.”

Wehad our share in theirnational misfortunes

* This Club, of which the Author of Waverley has the henor
10 be President, was
of printing and publishing works
ature, and antiquities of Scotlan

an family of the Sommervilles came into
ed one
nch in Gloucestershire, another in Seotland. After the lapse
of 100 years, the remaining po ns of these tw
were united in th
death of his
Chase,”

nglish kinsman, the well-known autnor of “ The

—were forfeited, like Sir John Colville of the
Dale, for following our betters to the fleld of
Langside; and, in the contentions times of the
last Stewarts, we were severely fined for harbor-
ing and resetting intercommuned ministers ; and
narrowly escaped giving a martyrto the Calendar
of the Covenant, in the person of the father of
our family historian. He * took the sheaf from
the mare,” however, as the MS. expresses if,
and agreed to accept of the terms of pardon of-
fered by government, and sign the bond, in
evidence he would give no farther ground of of-
fence, My grandsire glosses over his father’s
backsliding as smoothly as he can, and comforts
himself with ascribing his want of resolution to
his unwillingness to wreck the ancient name and
family, and to permit his lands and lineage to fall
under a doom of forfeitnre.

“ And indeed,” said the venerable compiler,
“ag, praised be God, we seldom meet in Beot-
land with these belly-zods and voluptuaries,
whilk are unnatural enough to devour their
patrimony begueathed to them by their forbears
in chambering and wantonness, so that they come,
with the prodigal son, to the husks and the
gwine-trough ; and as I have the less to dreid the
existence of such unnatural Neroes in mine own
family to devonr the substance of their ownhounse
like brute beasts out of mere gluttonie and
Epicurishnesse, so I need only warn mine de-
scendants against over hastily meddling with the
mutations in state and in religion, which have
been near-hand to the bringing this poor house
of Croftangry to perdition, as we have shown
more than once. And albeit I would not that my
successors, sat still altogether when called on by
their duty to Kirk and King; yet I would have
them wait till stronger and wealthier men than
{hemselves were up, 80 that either they may
have the better chance of getting through the
day; or, failing of that, the conquering party
having some fatter quarry to live upon, may like
gorged hawks spare the smaller game,”

There was something in this conelusion which
at first reading pigued me extremely, and I was
go unnatural ag to curse the whole concern, as
poor, bald, pitiful trash, in which a siily old man
was saying a great deal about nothing at all,
Nay, my first impression was to thrust it into
he fire, the rather that it reminded me, in no
very flattering manner, of the loss of the family
property, to which the compiler of the history
was so much attached, in the very manner which
he most severely reprobated. It even seemed to
my aggrieved feelings, that his unprescient gaze
on futurity, in which he could not anticipate the
folly of one of his degcendants, who should throw
away the whole inheritance in a few years of idle
expense and folly, was meant as a personal in-
civility to myself, though writlen fifty or sixty
years before I was born,

A little reflection made me ashamed of this
feeling of impatience, and as T looked at the even,
concise, yet tremulous hand wm which the manu
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