THE HIGHLAND WIDOW.

CHAPTER L
Tt wonnd as near as near could be,
But what it is she cannot tell ;
On the other side it seem’d to be,
Of the huge broad-breasted cld oak-tree.,
COLERIDGE,
Mrs. BerauNe Barton's Memorandum be-
gins thos:
1t is five-and-thirty, or perhaps nearer forty
years ago, eince, to relieve the dejection of
spirits occasioned by & & at family loss sus-
tained two or three months before, I undertook
what was called a short Highland tour. This
had become in some degree fashionable ; but
though the military roads were ex -ellent, yet the
accommodation was so indi nt, that it was
reckoned a little adventure to accomplish it. Be-
gidqs, the Hichlands, thongh now as peaceable
as any part of King Geor dominions, was a
sound which still ¢ B . while g0 many
gurvived who had witnes 1rrection of
1745 : and a vague idea of fear was im
many, as they looked from the tow
northwazd to the huge chain of mo
riges lile a du apart to conceal in its re-
cesses 8 people, whose dress, manners, and lan-
guage, differed still very much from those of their
Lowland countrymen, For I come of &
race not greatly subject to appreh i
from imagmation only. I had
relatives, knew several of their families of dis-
tinction : and, though only having the company
of my bower-maiden, Mrs Alice Lambekin, T
went on my journey fearle
But then I had a de and cicerone, almost
equal to Greatheart in the i n's Prog 2
no less a person than Donald MacLeish, the pos-
tilion whom I hired at Stirling, with a pair of
es. as steady as Donald h 1f,
elf,
wheresoever it v my pleasure to g0.
Donald MacLeish was one of a race of post-
boys, whom, I suppose, n jl-coaches and steam-
ave put out of hion. They were to be
found chiefly at Perth, Stirling, or Glasgow,
where they and their horses were ust
by tr ra. or tourists, to accomplish gnch
journeys of business or pleasure as they m
have to perform in the land of the Gacl. This

ciass of persons approached to the cter of

what is called abroad a conductenr ; or migh
compared to the sailine-master on board a Brit-
igh ship-of-war, who follows out after his own
manner the course which the captain commands
him to observe. You explained to your post ilion
the length of your tour, and the ohjects you were
desirous it shonld embrace; and you found him
perfectly competent to fix the piaces of rest or
refreshment, with due attention that those should
be chosen with reference to your convenience,
and to any points of interest which you might
desire to vis

The qualifications of snch a person were
nec much superior to those of the **first
ready,” who gallops thrice-a-day over the same
ten miles. Donald MacLeish, besides being qnite
alert at repairing all ordinary accidents to his
horses and carriage, and in making shift to sup-
port them, where forage was gcarce, with sauch
substitutes as bannocks and cakes, was likewise a
man of intellectual resources. He had acquired
a general knowledge of the traditi onal stories of

he comntry which he had traversed so often ;
and, if encour (for Donald was & man of
the most decorous reserve), he would willingly
point out to you the site of the principal clan-
battles, and recount the most remarkable legends
by which the road, and the objects which oc-
earred in travelling it, had been distingnished.
There was some O ality in the man’s habits
of thinking and expressing himself, turn for
Jegendary lore strangely contrasting with a por-
tion of the knowil wrewdness belonging to his
actual occupation, which made his conversation
amuse the way well enough.

Add to this, Donald knew all hig peculiar du-
ties in the country which he traversed so fre-
quently. He conld tell, toa day, when they would
¢ pe killing lamb at Tyndrum or Glennilt; se
that the stranger would have some chance of be-
ing fed like a Christian; and knew to a mile the
last villaze where it was possible to procure a
wheaten loaf, for the guidance of those who wera
little familiar with the Land of Cakes. He was
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short, Donald MacLeish was not only our faithfal
attendant and steady servant, but our humble and
obliging friend; and though I have known the
half-classical cicerone of Italy, the talkative
French valet-de-place, and even the muleteer of
Spain, who piques hims n being a maize-eater,
and whose honor is not to be questioned without
danger, I do not think I have ever had so sens
ble and intelligent a gunide,

Our motions were of course under Donald's
direction ; and it frequently happened; when the
weather was serene, that we preferred halting
to rest his horses even where there was no es-
tablished stage, and taking our refreshment un-
der a crag, from which leaped a waterfall, or be-
gide the verge of a fountain enamelled with ver-
dant turf and wild-flowers. Donald had an eye
for euch spots, and though he bad, I dare Bﬂ-}',
never read Gil Blas or Don Quixote, yet he chose
gnch halting-places as Le S8age or Cervantes would
have deseribed. Very often, as he observed the
pleasure I took in conversing with the country
people, he would manage to fix our place of rest
near a cottage where there was some old Gael,
whose broadsword had blazed at Falkirk or Pres
ton, and who seemed the frail yet faithful record
of times which had passed away. Orhe would
contrive to quarter us, as far as a cup of tea
went, upon the hospitality of some parish minis-
ter of worth and intellizence, or some country
family of the better clags, who mingled with the
wild simplicity of their original manners, and
their ready and hosepitable welcome, a sort of
sourtesy belonging to a people, the lowest of
whom are accustomed to consider themselv
being, according to the Spanish phrase,
gentlemen as the king, only not quite so rich.”

To all guch persons Donald MacLeish was well
known, and his introduction passed as current
as if we had brought letters from some hig
of the country. E

Sometimes it happened that the Highland hos-
pitality which welcomed us with all the varic
of mountain fare, preparations of milk and e
and girdle-cakes of various kinds, as wellas more
gubstantial daintier, according to the inhabitant’s
means of regaling the passenger, descended ra-
ther too exuberantly on Donald MacLeish in the
ghape of mountain dew. Poor Donald | he wa
on such occasions, like Gideon's fleece, moist
with the neble element, which, of course, fell not
on ns, But it was his only-fault, and when
pressed to drink doch-an-dorroch to my lady-
ghip’e good health, it would have been ill-taken
to have refused the pledge, nor was he willing to do
guch discourtesy. Itwas, I repeat, his only fault,
nor had we any great right to complain ; for if it
rendered him alittle more talkative, it augmented
his ordinary share of punctilions civility, and he
only drove glower, and talked longer and more

nponsly than when he had not come by a drop

ebaugh, It was, we remarked, only on
such occagions that Donald talked with an air of
Importance of the family of MacLeish; and we

had no title to be scrupulons in censnring a fol
ble, the consequences of which were confined
within such innocent limits,

Webecame so much accustomed to Donald’s
mode of managing us, that we observed with
gome inferest the which he used to prodace s
little agreeable gurprise, by concealing from ug
the spot where he proposed ourhalt to be made
when it was of an unusnal and interesting Chap:
acter. T 3 go much his wont, that whenhe
made apologies at setting off, for being oblized
to stop in some strange solitary place, till the
horses should eat the corn which he bronght on
with them for that purpose, our imaginationnsed
to be on the stretch to gu what romantie fe-
treat he had secretly fixed upon for our noontide
baiting-place.

‘We had spent the greater part of the morning
at the delightful village of Dalmally, and had
gone upon the lake under the guidance of theex-
cellent clergyman who was then incumbent at
Glenorqgu and had heard a hundred lezends
of the gtern chiefs of Loch Awe, Duncan with the
thrum bonnet, and the other lords of the now
mouldering towers of Kilchurn.t Thus it was

venerable and hos cman’s pame was Mg
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ater than nsual when we sef out on our journey,
after a hint or two from Donald concerning the
length of the way to the next stage, as there was
no good halting - place between Dalmally and
Oban.

Having bid adien to our venerable and kind
eicerone, we proceeded on our tour, winding
round the tremendous mountain calied Cruachan
Ben, which rushes down in all its majesty of
rocks and wilderness on the lake, Jeaving only a
pass, in which, notwithstanding its extreme
strength, the warlike clan of MacDongal of Lorn
were almost destroyed by the saracions Robert
Bruce. That King, the Wellington of his day,
had accomplished, by & forced march, the unex-
pected manceuvre of forcing & body of troops
rownd the other side of the mountain, and thus
placed him in the flank and in the rear of the
men of Lorn, whom at the same time he attacked
in front. The great number of cairns yet visible
as you descend the pass on the westward side,
ghows the éxtent of the vengeance which Bruce
exhausted on his inveterate and personal ene-
mies. Iam, you know, the sisterof soldiers, and
it has since struck me foreibly that themanceuvre
which Donald described, resembled those of
Wellington or of Bonaparte. He was a great
man, Robert Bruce, even a Baliol must admit
that; although it begins now to be allowed that
his titla to the crown was scarce so good as that
of the unfortunate family with whom he con-
tended—but let that pa nchter had
been the greater, s the deep and rapid river Awe
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{s disgorged from tho lake, just in the rear of
the fogitives, and encircles the base of the tre-
mendons monntain: so that the retreat of the
unfortunate fliers was intercepted on all sides by
the inace ble character of the country, which
had seemed to promise them defence and protec-
tion.*

Musine like the Irish lady in the song, **upon
things which are long enough a-gone,* + we felt
no impatience at the slow, and almost creeping
pace, with which our conductor proceeded along
General Wade's military road, which never or
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rare.y condeseends to tnrn aside from the steep-
est ascent, but proceeds right up and down hill,
with the ifference to height and hollow, steep
or level, indicated by an engineers.
Still, howe

great works—

lence of the

ry highways
: .:-w-;l the compliment of
the poet, who, whether he came from our siste
kingdom, and spoke in his own dialect, or
whether he supposed thosewhom he addressed
might have some national pretension to the sec-
ond sight, produced the celebrated conplet—

%Had you but eeen these 3

You woul# bold np your h al Wade.”

Nothing indeed can he more \\'on(icrful than

ee these wildernesses [lfl\-ll,llﬂ

ery quarter by broad accesses he best
possible construction, and so superior to what
the country could have demanded for many ¢
taries for any pacific purpose of eomme 1
tercourse, Thus the traces of warare sometimes
happily accommodated to the purposes of peace.
The victories of Bonaparte have been without re-
gults; but his road over the Simplon will long be
the communication betwixt peaceful countries,
who will apply to the ends of commerce and
friendly intercourse that gigantic work,

formed for the ambitious purpose of war
invasion.

While we were thus stealing alo we gra
nally turned round the ghoulder of Ben Cruac
m'ul descending the course of the foaming

the expanse of the
3 birth to that impe
river. The rocks and precipices which t[wmml
down perpendicularly on our path on the
hand, exhibited a few remains of the wood wh
once clothed them, but which had, in latfert
been felled to supply, Donald MacLeish inforn
us, the iron-founderies at the Bunawe. This
made us fix our eyes with interest on one la
oak, which grew on the left hand towards
river. It seemed a tree of extraordinary ma
nitude and picturesque beauty, and stood
where there appeared to be a few roods u1 n,mn
ground lying among huge stones, whic
rolled down from the mountain. To add to EhL
romance of the sitnation, the spot of cle
extended round the foot of a proud-browed rock.
from the summit of which leaped a mountain
giream in a fall of sixty feet, in which it was
sclved into foam and dew. At the bottom of the
fall the rivulet with diffienlty collected, like a
routed gen its dispersed forces,
tamed by its descent, found a noise
throuch the heath to ,::u‘ i!u‘ J.\'.e
ree and water-
n; not that T

ground

fall, ax ul wishel 3
thought of sketch-book or por
isses were mot acc

e good purpose—but merel
self with a clozer view, Donald imme:
opeued the chaise-door put observed it

rongh walking down the brae, and that I woglg
gce the tree Detter by keeping the road fora
hurx d yards farther, when it passed closer to
the gpot, for which he seemed, however, to have
no predilection. ‘‘He knew,” he said, “a fay
bigger tree than that nearer Bunawe, ﬂud it was
a 1,] 108 W e \\'a* 1T.nt r'1'--!111111. for the car

My ladyship md L]lGD:rL, m!l.ur to ]ou!\ at the
fine tree before me, than to pass it by in hopes
of a finer, g0 we walked beside the carriage till
we should come to a point, from which, Donald
assured ums, we might, without scrambling, go
as near the tree as we chose, ** though he wé{d_ua
advise ns to gn ncumr than the high-road,”

and mysterious in
e when he gave

ent from his unsoal frankness,

cariosity was in motion. We walked on the

whilst, and I found the tree, of which we had

now lost sight by the intervention of some ri: ng

ground, was really more distant than I had af

first supposed. ‘* I could have sworn now,” said

I to myc _u‘.‘rm“‘ *“ that yon tree and waterfill

wag the very ]s ce where yon intended to razke
a stop to-

Sirhe mel forbid | "* gaid Donald, hastily.
shat, Donald ? why shounld you be
pot? "

v leddy, to corn

YWEE LLEAT
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that my female

There iz 8
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kale-yarid, the usual aceompaniment of the very
worst huts ; and of living things we saw nothing,
gave a kid “1. wag browsing on the roof of the
hut, and ¢ i other at some distance, feed-
ing betwixt iho ak and the river Awe.

 What man,” I could not help ex
‘*“ can have -:o,unmt:,d gin deep enough to deserve
guch a miserable dwelling?
i 2 gaid Donald MacLeish, with a
half-suppressed groan; ‘‘and God he knoweth
§ 1d it’s no man’s dwelling
neither, but a woma ?

“ A woman's | 1 repeated, ** and in 8o l'mcly
# place—what sort of a woman can she be 7

“ Come thi s
that for yourself, d Donald. ¥
cinga fow steps, and making a sharp turn to the
left, we gained a sight of tl de of the great
broad-breasted oak, in the direction opposed to
that in which we had hitherto seen it.

“1f she keeps her old wont, she will be there

at this hour of the day,”* said ‘)mnl" but
with his

mediately became silent, and I

finger, as one afraid of being ov

and beheld, not without some sense of awe, a

female fm'r'l seated by the stem of the oak, with

her head drooping, her ha I

(hr,u'.u]::ma mantl

a8 Judah is represented in the

geated under her palm-tre

the fear and reverence wh

to entertain tow 3 being, nor did

1 think of advancing toward her to obtain a
i o 1o )

Donald; to which he replied in a half whi

% She has been a fearfn® bad woman, my led

M Mn:E woman, said you?”
him imporfectly; *“then she is perhaps
ous?

“No—she ig not mad,” replied Donald; * for
then it may be she would be happier than she is;
thonch when she thinks on what she has ('l(:-]c,
and ed to be done, rather than yield up a hair-
breadth of her ain wicked will, it is not likely sh
can be very well settled. Bat she neither is mad
nor misehievous ; and yet, my leddy, I think yon
had best not g er to her,"” And then, in
a few hurried dg, he made me acquainted
with the story which I am now to tell more in
detail. T heard the narrative with a mixture of
horror and sympathy, which at orce impelled me
to approach the safferer, and speak to her the
words of comfort, or rather of pity, and at the
same time made me afraid to do so.

This indeed was the feeling with which she
was recarded by the Highlanders in the neigh-
borhood, who locked upon Elgpat MacTavish, or
the Woman of the Tree, as they called 1 s the
Greeks considered those who were pursued by
the Faries, and endured the mental torment con-
seqnent on great criminal actions, They arded
guch unhappy beings as Orestes and (Edipus
being the less voluntary perpetrators of their
wrimes, then as the passive instruments by

iange

y had neen
"( ¥ be

which the terrible decrees of De
accomplished ; and t‘te fear ‘\‘ith wlliuh
held them w

I also learne

tae yme appr

tending those who had the boldness to appro
too near, or disturb the awful solitude of & beir
go unutterably miverable; that it was supposed
hat whosoever approached her must experience
in some respect the contagion of her wreiched-
ness.

It was therefore with some relnctance that
Donald saw me prepare to obtain a nearer view
of the sufferer, and that he himself followed ta

scent down a very rongh path.

ard for me conquered some

ominous wﬂh"'m in his own breast, which con-
nected his duty on this occasion “.th the presa-

e horses, lost linch-ping. over-

wneeg of the postil-

re would have
ad he nor [ol-
in her countenance the stern
lesg and overpowering sor-
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rumination. Without again attempting to open
the conversation, I took a piece of gold from my
rse (for Donald had intimated she lived on
fing she ‘wonld at ] etch her
r accepted nor
jected the gift—she did not seem to notice it,
thongh twenty times as valuable, probably, as
was usually offered. I was obliged ‘o place it
on her knee, eaying involuntarily, as I did so,
“May God pardon you,and relieve you! " I shall
never forzet the look which she cast np to Heav-
en, nor the tone in which she exclaimed, in
very words of my old friend, John Home—
4 My bea —my brave!”

Tt was the langnage of nature, and aroge from the
heart of the de ed mot} as it did from that
giffed imaginative poet, w :
appropriate expressions the ideal grief of Lady
Randolph,

e

CHAPTER IL

@, I'm come to the Low Co

age
row and distress,
and happy wife of H
his strenzth and feats of prow
title of MacTavish Mhor.
and dangerous, his 1 t
land stamp, which 1
anything that could be had forthe
in the Lowland line who lay near him, and de-
sired to enjoy their | erty in quiet,
were contented to
in name of protecti
themselves with the old proverb, that it v
better to “flecch the deil than fight hir
Others, who accounted such compogition
ed by MacTav
Mhor, and his as d follow who
psually inflicted an adequate pe y, either in
person or property, or both. TI h is yet
remembered, in v 1 he swept one hundred and
fifty cows from Monteith in one drove; and how
he placed the Laird of Ballybught naked
e threatened to send for a
and Watch to protect his propert;
ver were occasionally the trinmphs
this daring cateran, they were often exchanged
for revers and his narrow escapes, rapid
fiiohts, and the ingenious stratagems with which
jcated himself from imminent danger,
were no less remembered and admired than the
exploits in which he had been sncce gful. In
weal or woe, through every species of f e,

dificulty, and danger, Elspat v his faithy)
companion. She enjoyed with him the fits of oe.
casional prosperity ; and when adversity pressed
them , her etrength of mind, readiness
of dungep

of wit, an y us endurs

exertions of her husband.

Their morality was of the old Highland cast,
faithful friends and flerce enemies; the Lowlang
herds and harvests they accounted their own,
whenever they had the means of driving off the
one, or of ng upon the other; nor did the

scruple on the right of property interfere
310N8.

But those days of perilons, thongh frequently
fal depredation, began to be: abridsed
ilare of the expedition of Pringe
rd. - MacTavish Mhor had not gat
[ outlawed, bath
a robber and a8
settled in many
never before been
irum resonnded among
of the Highland moun-
me every day
vas the more difficalt
ions for defence ores-
; amid his evil days, bad in-
infant child, which
hle incumbrance upon the ne
of their motions.
fatal day arrived. In a gtrong
rts of Ben Cruachan, the cele-
Mhor was surprised byade
- Roy.* His wife assisted
e from time fo
n of & post

him heroic

a ; and as th

was nearly u le, he might haye per
haps escaped if his ammunition had lasted. Buk
at lenzth hig balls were expended, although it

not until he had fired off most of the silver
buttons from hig waistcoat, and the soldiers, 10
longer deterred by fear of the unerring marks-
man, who had slain three,and wounnded more of
their number, approached his stronghold, and,
unable to take him alive, slew him, after a most
desperate resistance.

All this Elspat witnessed and snrvived, for she
had. in the child which relied on her for support,
a motive for str xertion. In whab
manner ¢ itained hers t is not easy (&
gay. Her only ostensible means of support were
a flock of three or four goats, which she fed
wherever ghe pl mountain pastures,
no one challengi ion. In the genersl

* The Red Sold

Hamish Mhor argued like
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3istress of the conntry, her ancient acquaintances
had Iittle to bestow; but what they could part
with from their own necessities, they willingly
devoted to the relief of others. From Lowland-
ers she sometimes demanded tribute, rather than
requested alms. +She had not forgotten she was
the widow of MacTavish Mhor, or that the child
who trotted by her knee, might, guch were her
imaginations, emnlate one day the fame of his
fathor, and command the same infiuence which
he had once exerted withont control. She asso-
ciated so little with others, went so geldom and
go unwillingly from the wildest recesses of the
mountains, where she usually dwelt with her
goats, that she was quite unconscions of the great
change which had taken place in the couniry
around her, the substitution of eivil order for
military violence, and the strength gained by the
law and its adherents over those who were called
in Gaelic song, ** the stormy sons of the sword.”
Her own diminiched consequence and straiten ed
circumstances she indeed felt, but for this the
death of MacTavish Mhor was, in her apprehen-
sion, & sufficing reason; and she doubted not
that ehe shonld rise to her former state of im-
portance, when Hamish Bean (or Fair-ha
James) shonld be able to wield the arms of his
father. If. then, Elspat was repelled rudely
when she demanded anything necessary for her
wants, or the accommodation of her little flock,
oy a churlish farmer, her threats of vengeance,
obscurely expressed, yet terrible in their tenor,
nsed frequently to extort, through fear of her
maledictions, the relief which was denied to her
necessifies; and the trembling goodwife, who
gave meal or money to the widow of MacTavish
Mhor, wished in her heart that the stern old car-
lin had been burnt on the day her husband had
his due.

Years thug ran on, and Hamish Bean grewup,
not indeed to be of his father’s size or strength,
but to become an act igh - gpirited, fair-
haired youth, with a rmddy cheek, an eye like an
eagle, and all the agility, if not all the strength,
of his formidable father, upon whose history and
achievements his mother dwelt, in order to form
her son’s mind to a similar course of adventures.
But the young see the present state of this
changeful world more keenly than the old. Much
attached to his mother, and disposed to do all in
his power for her eupport, Hamish yet perceived,
when he mixed with the world, that the trade of
the cateran was now alike dangerous and dis-
creditable, and that if he were to emulate his fa-
ther’s prowess, it must be in some other line of
warfare, more consonant to the opinions of the
present day.

Ag the faculties of mind and body began to
expand, he became more sensible of the preca-
rious nature of his sitnation, of the erroneous
views of his mother, and her ignorance respect-
‘ng the ehanges of the society with which she
mingled so little, In visiting friends and neigh-
bors, he became aware of the extremely reduced

geale to which his parent was limited, and learned
that she possessed little ornothingmore than the
ahsolnte necessaries of life, and that these were
gometimes on the point of failing, At times his
snccess in ishing and the chase was able o add
gsomething to her gnbsistence; but he saw no
regular means of contributing to her support,
unless by stooping to servile labor, which, if he
himself counld have endured it, would, he knew,
have been like a death's wound to the pride of his
mother.

Elspat, meanwhile, saw with surprise, that
Hamish Bean, although now tall and fit for the
field, showed no disposition to enfer on his fa-
ther's scene of action. There was something of
the mother at her heart, which prevented her
from urging him in plain terms fo take the field
as a cateran, for the fear occurred of the perils
into which the trade must condunct him ; and
when she wonld have gpoken to him on the sub-
ject, it seemed to her heated imagination as if
the ghost of her husbhand arose between them in
his bloody tartans, and laying his finger on his
lips, appeared to prohibit the topie. - Yet she
wondered at what scemed his want of gpirit,
gighe he saw him from day to day lounging
abont in the long-skirted Lowland coat, which
the legislature had imposed upon the Gael in-
stead of their own romantic garb, and thought
how much nearer he would have resembled her
husband, had he been clad in the belted plaid and
short hose, with his polished arms gleaming at

subjects for anxiety, Elspat had
ne from the engrossing impefuosity
of her temper. Her love of MacTayish Mhor had
been qualified by respect and sometimes even by
fear; for the cateran was not the species of man
who submits to female government; but over his
son she had exerted, at firet during childhood,
and afterwards in early yonth, an imperious au-
thority, which gave hermaternal love a character
of jealonsy. She could not bear, when Hami:
with advancing life, made repeated & towards
independence, absented himself from her eottage
at euch season, and for such lengfh of time as he
and seemed to consider, althongh main-
her every posgible degree of re-
gpectand kindness, that the control and responsi-
bility of his actions rested on himself alone. Thi
would have been of little consequence, could &he
have concealed her feelings within her own bos
om; but the ardor and impatience of her pas
gions made her frequently show her son that she
conceived herself neglected and ill-used. When
he wag absent for any length of time from her
cottage, without giving intimation of his pur
pose, her resentment on his return used to beso
unreasonable, that it naturally sugzested to 8
young man, fond of independence, and desirous
to amend his gitnation in the world, to leave her,
even for the very purpose of enabling him to pro-
vide for the parent whose egotistical demands on
his filial attention tended to confine him to a des-
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ert, in which both were starving in hopeless and
helpless indigence,

Upon one occasion, the son nav'ng been guilty
of some independent excmrsion, oy which the
mother felt h f affronted and clsobliged, she
had been more than usually violent on his re-
turn, and awakened in Hamish a sense of
pleasure, which clonded his brow and cheek. At
length, as she pe red in herunt ynable re-
sentment, his patience became exhauste
taking his gun from the chimmney corne:
muttering to himself the reply which his respect
for his mother prevented him from speak
alond, he was about to leave the hut which he
aad but barely entered

““Ha h," gaid hi
about to leave me?*
y loo

* Ay, rub the lock of yor
ant, bitterly; *

mother, **are you again

ald woman, and your ‘n
ere you bent your brow on t
of a bearded man.”

o BP, :.
understand,” said Hamish, n
that is of the distaff and the

And was it of spindle and

thinking when I bore you
throug rh the fire of six of tt
you a wailing child? I tell yon,
a hundred-fold more of sword 8 than
ever you will ; and yon will never learn & uch
of noble war by yourself, as you have seen when
yon were wrapped up in mj i

**You are determined at
peace at home, mother; hut t
end,” said Hamish, a s
leaving the hut, he rose
door.

‘Btay, I command you,” said his mothe
‘gtay, or may the gun you carry
of your ruin—may the road you are going
track of your funeral | "

*What makes you nge snch words, mother? ™
gaid the young man, turning a little
are not good, and good cannot come of them.
Farewell just now, we are too @ to speak
together—farewell ; it will be long ere yon see
me again.,” And he departed, his mother, in the
first burst of her impatience, showering after
him her maledictions, and in the next invoking
them on her own head, so that they might spare
her son's. Bhe passed that day and the next in
all the vchemence of impotent and yet ur
gtrained passion, now entreating Heav
Buch pow as were familiar to her by rude
tradition, to restore her dear son, * the calf of
her heart ; ” now in impatient resentment, medi-
tating with what bitter terms ghe should rebuke

his filial disobedience npon his return, and noy
stadying the most tender lnguage to attach kim
tu the cottaze, which, “ht n h‘ boy was 'WE\e_\t

ng days passed, during which, neglecting
even the glender means of supporting nature
which her situation afforded, nothing but the
strenzth of a l'm ne accustomed to hardships and
¢ kind, Lwtlrl have keptherin

nm\ciﬂ 1z the anguish of hep
ted her being sensible of her per

: ]‘m' dwelling, at this period,
which T had found

oy the exertions of

been in a great meagare

mind pr
gonal we

r 2on had dis-

1z herself,

women when in
hen unwonted eir
ng geen on

he cast at

h, to make her
cond time, The
wite to her cot-

o from his pony, led it down
1th which conducted fo

rish 1"—8he

ed her in her
sed air of one
1t the traveller
& of your son
the most unin-

at, that conld
ecame awful in
r descended from
» npon her death
her seat, and with hands
and held up to

W .Wh her faltering

“Your gon sends

s, said the

pat’s hand a small
e doll

vimself Ln he 1‘\ 2 h.n\'mt Of t]]e “‘13-
Ml never more behold him! Tell
for now I know you, 18

s blood that you have pat
hand ?

Now, God forbid!

ons, mwl I

answered MacPhs-
nan, and had pogsession
tu[’*rwm*(‘ nnder his Chief,
I I yont twenty miles ofi=
“ God forbid 1 should do wrong, or 8ay wrong,
to you, or to the gon of MacTavish Mhorl 1
gwear 1o you by the hand of my Chief, {hat you

THE HIGHLAND WIDOW. 193

gon is well, and will soon 8

he will tell you hims

dralck hastened back up the pat
road, mounted his pony, and rode upon his way.

,and the rest
0 \[‘ml’hh

el

CHAPTER IIL

Erspar MAcTAvIsH remained gazing on the
ruoney, as if the impress of the coin conld have
gonveyed information how it was procured.

«1 love not this MacPhadraick,” she said to
herself; ‘it was his race of whom the Bard hath
spoken, saying, Fear them not when their we
are lond as the winter’s wind, but fear them when
they fall on you like the sound of the thrush's
gong. And yet this riddle ean be read but one
way: My son hath taken the ¢ rd, to win that
with strength like a man, which churls would
keep him from with the words that frig
children.” This idea, when once it occur:
her, seemed the more rea hle, that MacPha-
draick, as she well knew, himself a cautions ma
had so far encourared her husband’s practices,
as occasionally to buy cattle of i\Lm‘Tansh, al-
thongh he must have well known how they
were come by, taking care, however, that the
transaction was so made, as to be accompanied
with great profit and absolute safety. Who so
likely as MacPhadraick to indicate to a young
cateran the glen in which he conld commence his
perilous trade with moxtpmk:‘utor success P who
g0 likely to convert his booty into money? The
feelings which another might have experienced
on believing that an only son had rushed forward
on the same path in which his father had per-
ished, were scarce known to the Highland moth-
ers of that day. She thonght of the death of Mac-
Tayich Mhor as that of a hero who had fallen in
his proper trade of war, and who had not fallen
unavenged. She feared st for her son’s i’ﬁ
than for his dishonor. She dreaded on his ac
count the subjection to st erg, and the ﬂu:nn-
glegp of the soul which is brought on by what
ghe regarded as slavery.

The moral principle which so naturally a
justly ocenrs to the mind of those who havetl
educated nunder a settled goverr mmtﬁ* law
protect the property of the weak
earsions of the strong, was to poor 1‘:1;}1 1 book
gealed and a fountain closed. She had been
taught to consider those whom they called Sax-
ons, a8 4 race with whom the Gael were con-
gtantly at war, and she regarded every settlement
of theirs within the reach of Hi
a8 affordinz a itimate obj
plunder, Her fee
strengthened and confirmed, not only by the de-
eire of revenge for the death of her hu hand, but
by the sense of general indignation entertained,
notunjustly, through the Highlands of Scotland,
on account of the 1 arong and violent conduct
of the victors after the battle of Culloden, Other
Highland clans, too; she regarded as the fair ob-

9

jeets of plunder when that was possible, upon
the score of ancient enmities, and deadly fenda,

The prudence that mighi have weighed the
glender means which the times afforded for.re-
sisting the efforts of a combmed government,
which had, in its less compact and established
authority, been unable to put down the ravages
of such lawless caterans as MacTavish Mhor,
was unknown to a solitary woman, whose ideas
still dwelt upon her own early times. She imsag-
ined that her son had only to proclaim himelf his
father's successor in adventure and enferprise,
and that a force of men as gallant as those who had
followed his father’s bauner, would crowd around
to support it when again displayed. To her, Ha-
mish wag the earle who had only to soar aloft
and resume his native place in the skies, without
her being able to comprehend how many addi-
tional eyes would have watched his flight, how
many additional bullets would have been directed
at his bosom. To be brief, Elspat was one whe
viewed the present state of society with the same
feelings with which she regarded the times that
had passed away. She had been indigent, neg-
lected, oppressed since the days that her h
band had no longer been feared and powerful,
and she thonght that the term of her ascendance
would return when her son had determined to
play the part of his father, Ifshe permitted her
eye to glance farther into futurity, it was but to
anticipate, that she must e for many a day cnld
in the grave, with the coronach of her tril
duly over her, before her fair-haired li.mu-a
could, according to her calcnlation, die with his
hand on the basket-hilt of the red claymore. His
father’s hg gray, ere, aftera hundred dan-
gers, he had fallen with his arms in his hands.
That she ghould have seen and survived {he
gight, was a natural consequence of the manners
of that age. And better it was—snch was her
prond thought—that she had seen him so die,
than to have witnessed his departure from life in
a *!'nnkv hovel—on a bed of rotten straw, like an
ovérworn hound, or a bulloek which died of dis-
ease. But the hour of her young, her brave
Hamish, was yet far distant. He must suceee
—he 1111151, C{n‘,qm'r. like his father, Andv

ted for him no

the epirit of El rose to its usual pitch, or
rather to one which seemed higher. Tn the em-
phatic language of Seripture, which in that idiom
does not greatly differ from her own, she arose
ghe washed and changed her apparel, and ate
bread, and was re freshed,

She longed eagerly for the return of her son,
but she now longed not with t.w bitter anxiety
of doubt and apprehension. She said to herself,
that much must be done ere he could, in these
times, arise to be an eminent and dreaded leader.
Yet when she saw him again, she almost expected
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daring band, with pipes

s flying, the noble tartans

ering free in tl ind, in despite of the laws

h had suppress under severe penalties,

the use of the national garb, and all the appurte-

nances of Highland Chivalry. For all this, her

eacer imasination was content only to allow the
interval of some days.

From the moment this opinion had taken
deep and serious possession of her mind, her
thoughts were bent upon receiving her son at the
head of his adherents in the manner in which
ghe used toadorn her hut for the return of his
father.

The substantial means of subsistence she had
not the power of providing, nor did she consider
that of importance. The successful cate
would bring with
the interior of her hy

hut was put into such order as

1e degree, give it the appearance of

joicing. It was sweptand decorated

with bonghs of various kinds, like the house of a

Jewess, npon what is termed the Feast of the

Tabernacles. The produce of the milk of her lit-

tle flock was prepared in as great a variety of

forms as her 8 ted, to entertain her gon

and his associates, whom she expecied to re-
ceive along with him,

But the principal deec
songht with the greatest to the cloud-
berry, a scarlet fruit, which is only found on
yery high hills, and there orly in small quanti-
ties. Her husband, or perhaps one of his fore-
fathers, had chosen this as the emblem of his
family, bet d at onee to imply by its
geareity th of their clan, and b
places in w s found, the ambitious
height of th re 8.
:¢ simple preparations

at was in o staté of
troubled happiness. In fact, her only anxiety
was, that she might be able to complete all that
ghe conld do to welcome Hamish and the friends
who she supposed must have attached them-
gelves to his‘band, before they should arrive, and
find her nnprovided for their reception.

n such efforts as she conld make had
been acco zhed, she o ¢ had nothing
left to eng her save t = care of her
goats; and when these b tended to, she
had only to review her | itions, renew
guch as were of a transitory nature, replace de-
cayed branches, and fading boughs, and then to
git down at her cottage door and watch the road,
as it ascended on the one gide from the banks of
the Awe, and on the other wound round the
heights of the mountain, with such a degree of
gecommodation to hill and level as the plan of
the military engineer permitted. While so occu-
pied, her imagination, an ating the future

which she

from recollections of the past, formed onl of
the morning-mist, or the evening-clond, the wild
forms of an advancing band, which ‘were then
called * Sidier Dhn,"—dark goldiers—dressed in
their native tartan, and so named to distinguish
them from the searlet ranks of the Brifish gr
my. In thiz ocenpation she spent many honrs
of each morning and evening,
e
CHAPTER IV.

It was in vain that Elspat's eyes surveyed the
distant path, by the earliestlight of the dawnand
the latest glimmer of the twilizht. No rising
dust awakened the expeciation of mnodding
plumes or flashing arms ; the solitary traveller
trudged listlessly in his brown lowland
great-coat, his tartan xd black or purple, fo
comply with, or evade, the law, which prohibited
their being worn, in their variegated hnes. The
spirit of the Gael, sunk and broken by the se.
vere though perhaps 1
geribed the dress and a
as his birthright, v
ing head and dej
guch depreased ¥ erers
pige the light and free step of her son, noy,as

which he considered
mated by his droop-
Not in

xon thraldom. night, as darkness
came, £he removed from her unclosed door to
throw hereelf on her restless pallet, not fo
leep, but to watch. The brave and the fers
ble, she said. by night — their steps are
heard in da when all is silent saye the
whirlwind and the cataract — the timid deer
comes only forth when the sun is upon the

itain’s peak; but the bold wolf walks in‘the
t-moon, She reasoned in
summong (id not call
, where she lay dregm-
ing of his appro: nish came not.

“Hope deferred,” saith the royal sage, * maks
eth the heart gick ;" and strong as was Elspal’s
constitution, she besan to experience thab it
was unequal to the toils to which her anx
ious i oderate affection snbjected her
when early one morning the appearance of &

er on the lonely mountain-road, revived

s which had begun to sink into listless dé=
There was m of Saxon subjugation

at the stranger, ance she conld ges
the flutter of the aid, that drooped if
gracefnl 18 beh 1, and the plume thak
placed in the bonnet, showed rank and gentle
birth. He carried a gun over his shoulder, i
claymore was swinging by his side, with jtsusual
appendages, the dirk, the pistol, and the sporrit
¥ her eye had scanned all thesd
“ht step of the traveller was hast
waved in token of recognition
nd Klspat held in her armé
T

ened, his arm v
—i moment mor

skl pouch, worn by the Highlanders rocad {hel
waith,
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per darling son, dressed in the garb of his an-
cestors, and looking, in her maternal eyes, the
fairest among ten thousand !

The first outpouring of affection it would be
fmpessible to describe. Blessings mingled with
the most endearing epithets which her energetic
langnage affords, in gtriving to express the wild
rapture of Elspat’s joy. Her board was heaped
hastily with all she had to offer; and the mother
watched the young soldier, as he partook of the
refreshment, with feelings how similar to, yet
how different from, those with which she had
geen him draw his first sustenance from her
bosom |

When the tumult of joy was appeased, Elspat
pecame snxions to know her son's adventures
gince they parted, and could not help greatly cen-
gnring his rashness for traversing the hills in the
Highland dress in the broad sunshine, when the
penalty was so heavy, and so many red soldiers
were abroad in the country.

“Pear not for me, mother,” seid Hamish, in
a tone designed to relieve her anxiety, and yet
somewhat embarrassed ; **Imay wear the brea-
can * at the gate of Fort-Angustus, if I like it.”

“Oh, be not too daring, my beloved Hamigh,
thouch it be the fault which best becomes thy
father’s son—yet be not too daring! Alas, they
fight not now as in former days, with fair weap-
ons, and on equal terms, but take odds of num-
bers and of arms, go that the feeble and the strong
are alike levelled by the shot of a boy. And do
not think me unworthy to be called your father's
widow, and your mother, because I speak thus;
for God knoweth, that, man to man, I would
peril thee against the best in Breadalbane, and
broad Lorn besides.”

] assure you, my dearest mother,” replied
Hamish, * that T am in no danger. Buthave you
geen MacPhadraick, mother, and what has le
gaid to you on my account ?

“ Silver he left me in plenty, Hamizh ; but the
beet of his comfort was, that yon were well, and
would see me soon, But beware of MacPha-
draick, my sen ; for when he called himself the
friend of your father, he better loved the most
worthless stirk in his herd, than he did the life-
blood of MacTavish Mhor. Use his gervices,
therefore, and pay him for them—forif is thus we
should deal with the unworthy; but take my
counsel, and trust him not.”

Hamish could not suppress a sigh, which
geemed to Elspat to intimate that the camtion
cametoolate. “Whathave you done with him? ™
ghe continued, eagerand alarmed. T had money
of him, and he gives not that without value—he
i none of those who exchange barley for chaff.
Oh, if yon repent you of your bargain, and if it be
one which you may break off without disgrace to
your truth or your manhood, take back his silver,
and trust not to his fair word=."

“It may not be, mother,” said Hamish; i ]

# That which is variegated, i. e the tartan.

do not repent my engagement, unless thatit must
make me leave you soon,”

“Leave me! how leave me ?  Silly boy, think
you I know not what duty belongs to the wife or
mother of a daring man? Thou art but a boy
yet: and when thy father had heen the dread of
the country for twenty years, he did not despi
my company and assistance, but often gaid my
help was worth that of fwo strong gillies.”

Tt is not on that score, mother; but since 1
must leave the country—"

“ Leave the country!* replied his mother, in-
terrupting him; * and think you that I am like a
bush, that is rooted to the soil where it grows,
and must die if carried elsewhere? I have
breathed other winds than these of Ben Cruachan
—1I have followed your father to the wilds of Rogs,
and the impenetrable deserts of ¥ Mac Y Mhor.—
Tush, man, my limbs, old as they are, will bear
me as far as your young feet can trace the way."

# Alas, mother,” said the yonng man, with a
faltering accent, * but to cross the sea—"

“Mhe seal who am I that I shonld fear the
gea| HaveInever been in a birling in my life—
never known the Sound of Mull, the Isles of
Treshornish, and the rongh rocks of Harris?*

“ Alas, mother, I go far, far from all of these—
T am enlisted in one of the new regiments, and
we go against the French in America.”

Enlisted 1" uttered the astonished mother—
“ aoninst sy will— without my consent —you
could not,—youn would not,"—then rising np, and
assuming a posture of almost imperial comimand,
+ Hamish, you DARED not!”

“ Despair, mother, dares every thing,” an-
awered Hamish, in a tone of melancholy resolu-
tion, **What should I do here, where I can
gearce get bread for myself and you, and when
the times are growing daily worse? Would you
but sit down and listen, I would convince you L
have acted for the b

With a bitter emile Elspat sat down, and the
game severe iromical expression was on her
features, as, with her lips firmly clused, he I
tened to his vindication.

Hamish went on, without being disconcerted
by her ex d displeasure. ** When I left you,
dearest mother, it was to go to MacPhadraick’s
house; for although I knew he is crafty and
worldly, after the fashion of the Sassenach, yethe
is wise, and I thought how he would teach me, as
it would cost him nothing, in which way I could
mend our estate in the world.”

« Onr estate in the world 1" said Elspat, losing
patience at the word: “and went you to a base
fellow, with a soul no better than that of a cow-
herd, to ask counsel about your conduct? Your
father asked none, save of his courage and his
sword.”

#Dearest mother,” answered Hamish, * how
ghall T convinee you that yon live in this land of
our fathers, as if our fathers were yet living?
You walk as it were in a dream, surrounded by
the phantoms of those who have been long witk
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the dead, When my father lived and fought, the
great respected the man of the strong right hand,
and the rich feared him. e had protection
MacAllan Mhor, and from Caberfae,®* andtr
from meaner men. That is ended, and his son
would only earn a disgraceful and unpitied death,
by the practices which gave his father credit and
power among those who wear the breacan. The
laxd is conquered—its lights are quenched,—
Glengary, Lochiel, Perth, Lord Lewis, all the

gh chiefs are dead or in exile,—We may mourn
for it, but we cannot help it. Bonnet, broad-
sword, and eporran—power, strength,and wealth,
were all lost on Drummossie-muir.”

“ Tt is false 1™ said Elspat flercely; *you, and
such like dastardly spirite, are quelled by your
own faint hearts, not by the strength of the ene-
my; you are like the fearful waterfowl, to whom
the least cloud in the eky seems the shadow of
the eagle.”

% Mother,” said Hamish, proudly, *‘lay not
faint heart to my charge. I go where men are
wanted who have strong 2rms and bold hea
too. I leave & desert, for 2 land where I m
gather fame.”

“And you leave your mother to perish in
want, age, and solitnde," sai pat, essayi
guccessively every means of moving a resolution,
which she began to see was more deeply rooted
than she had at first thonght.

“Not go, neither,” he answered; ‘‘I leave
you to comfort and certainty, which yon have
yet never known.

Barcaldine’s son is made a
leader, and with him I have enrolled n f

MacPhadraic
finds his ow g it.”

“That is the truest word of the tale, were all
the rest as false as hell,” sald the old woman,
bitterly.

“ Bt we are to find our zood in it also,”
tinned Ha *for Barecaldine is to give you
a shieling in his wood of Letter-find ht, with

cts for him, and raises men,

to have one, on the comn

dearest mother, though I am far

more than | h meal,

else yon can want. Do not fear forme. I enter
a private gentleman; but I will return, if hard
fichting and regular duty can de it, an offl-
eer, and with half a dollar a-day.”

“Poor child | "—replied Elspat, in a tone of
pity mingled with contempt, ** and you trust Mac-
Fhad

“1 might, mother,'"—said Hamish, the dark-
red color of his race crossing his forehead and
cheeks, “ for MacPhadraick knows the blood
which flows in my veins, and is aware, that
ghould he break trust with you, he might count

8 which could b Hamigh back to
e, and number those of his life with-
suns more. 1 would kill him at his own

¥ NOVELS.

hearth, did he break his word with me--T would,
by the at Beinz who made us both |
The look anc¢ titnde of the young soldier
for a moment overawed Elspat; she was unngeq
to see him express a decp and bitter mood, shich
reminded her go strongly of his father, but she
resumed her remonstrances {n the same tannting
manner in which she had commenced them, "
“Poor boy 1™ she said; **and you think that
at the distance of half the world your threats
will be heard or thought of | But, go—go—place
your neck under him of Hanover's yoke, againgt
whom every t Gael fourht to the death.—Go
royal Stewart, for whom your father,
hers, and your mot s fathers, haye
rimzoned many a fleld with their blood.—Go, put
your head under the belt of one of the race of
Dermid s¢ children murdered—yes," she
shriek, * murdered yourmoth-
3 g in their peaceful dwellings in Glen
coe l—Ye y imed, with a wilder
and shrill eam, ** I was then nuborn, but my
mother has told me—and I attended to the voice
of my mother—well I remember her words]
d were received in
@ arose, and screams,

lebrated event,

unexampled
inm [IL =
ition hisd besm
should take
the last day o
been In anms

ar, was Macdonald
expire, thsly
own house, he

dered, and whost
) the Highland
d. The King was secord-
the main of
the fact of the unfortunsie
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w«Mother,” answered Tamish, mounrnfully, but
with a decided tone, *‘all that 1 have thought
pyer—there is nota drop of the blood of Glencoe
on the noble hand of Barcaldine—with the un-
happy house of Glenlyon, the curse remaing, and
on them God hath avenged it."”

“You speak like the Saxon priest already,”
replied his mother; *will yon not better stay,
and ask a kirk from MacAllan Mhor, that you
may preach forgiveness to the race of Dermid ?"

W Yesterday was yesterday,” answered Ha-
mish, * and to-day is to-day. When the clans are
erushed and confounded together, it is well and
wige that their hatreds and their fends shounld
not snrvive their independence and their power.
He that cannot execute vengeance like a man,
ghould not harbor us y like a craven.
Mother, young Barcaldine is true and brave; I
know that MacPhadraick counselled him, that he
ghonld not let me take leave of you, lest you dis-
guaded me from my purpose; but he d, * Ha-
misgh MacTavish is son of & brave man, and he
will not break his word.’ sther, Barcaldine

st of the sons of
, and with their
houlder to s}

the Gael in their na
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At this reply, so firmly
nounced, Elepat remained k,
and sunk i sair, The arguments which she
had con 10 irresictibly conclusive, had re-
eoiled like a wave from a rock, After a long
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pause, she filled her son’s quaigh, and present
it to him with an air of dejected deference a
gabm o1,

“Drink,” she gaid, “ to thy father’s roof-tree.
ere you leave it for ever; and tell me,—sines the
chains of a new King, and of a new Chlef, whom
your fathers kmew not save as motrtal enemies,
are fastened upon the limbs of your father’s son,
—_tell me how many linke you conntupon them ?**

Hamish took the cup, but looked at her as if

ain of her meaning, She proceeded in a

ed voice, * Tell me,” she said, *for T have a
rishit to know, for how many days the will of
the you have made your m ers permits me to
Jook npon you?—In other words, how many are
the days of my lifé—for when you leave me, the
earth has noneht besides worth living for! ™

“Mother,” replied Hamish MacTavish, *“for
six days T may remain with you, and if you will
get out with me on the fifth, T will condaet you
in safety to your new dwelling. But if you re-
main here, then T will depart on the seventh by
dayb __then, as at the last moment, I MrsT
set ont for Dunbarton, for if T appear not on the
cizhth day, T am subject to punishment as a de-
erter, and am dishonored as a soldier and a gen-
fleman.”

wYonr father's foot,™ she answered, *‘was
free as the w on the heath—it were as vain to
say to him, where goest thon, as to ask that
viewless driver of the clonds wherefore blowest
thon? Tell me under what penalty thon must—
gince go thon must, and go thon wilt—return to
thy thraldom? "

“w (]l it not thraldom, mother, it is the ser-
vice of an honorable soldier—the only service
W is nmow open to the son of MacTavish
Mhor.”

“Yet say what is the penalty if
not return 1™ replied Elspat.

“Military punishment as a deserter,”” an-
gwered Ha writhing, however, as his moth-
er failed not to observe, under some internal
foelings, which sghe resolved to probe to the
uttermost.

«And that?® she said, with assamed calm-
ness, which her glancing eye dizowned, **is the
punishment of a disobedient hound, is it not? i

* Ask me no m mother,” said Hamish;
“the punishment is nothing to one who will
never des ait.”

“To me it is something,” replied Elspag
wgince I know better than thom, that where
there 1z power to inflict, there is often the will
to do so without cause. Iwonld pray for thee,
Mamish, and I must know against what evils T
ghonld beseech Hirh who leaves none unguarded,
to protect thy vonth and simplicity.”

I h, ** if signifies little to

t a crimin v be exposed, if a man is de
ained not to besuch. Our Highland chief
nsed algo to punish their vassals, an 1, as T have
—Was it not Lachlan Maclan,

we remember of old, whose head was

shonldst




