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LIFE OF

SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART.

b CHAPTER L

Warten Scorr wes born on the 15th of Augnat,
1771, in a house belonging to his father, sitnated at
the head of the College Wynd, which has since been
removed to afford apace to the University buildings.
The two lower fats of this tenement were oceupied
by another family; the third, which was accessible
by a stair from behind, was the dwelling of Mr,
‘Walter Scott, the father of the post, who was bern
in 1729,

This gentloman was connected with opulent and
influential femilies, still it does not appear thet any
of those extended the hand of patronege to him in
his outaet in life. ‘Walter, however, being of a clear-
sighted, persevering disposition, baving passed Writer
t7 the Bignet in the twenty-eighth year of his age,

to procura for himself asconsiderable phare

of profesgjonal business, and to accumulate a hand-
some fortune. At the period when the son, who was
afterwards to render wame so illustrious, was
b.&m, :Ifl;.ﬁtyeott was a hepdsome man, on th];a. ;mmg
ide of , frugal and methodical in his habits, 5
xigid disciplifiarian in his family, strict, sharp, and
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honest in matters of business, and generally known
as the Aonest wrifer—an sppellation by no mesna
proverbisl amonget lawyers.* In his political senti-

* The following is an exiract from a M. sntitled * A Eooteh Law-
it ¥t An honest lawysr s & RARL AVIS IN SOOTiA:. A more dege.
fierate and rapacious st of unprincipled and untalented follows do ot
exist than some of the low regamuflin © writers,’ as they ere termed, who

pettiforgicy

than in & recent ouse before the Sherifl depute's court, Dumivies, in whids
& "pulr,” meshing, erawling, eonning, Anrminiset body of the name ot
Geotge B—1l, of Ectlefachan, was [AvIL) doer for tha pursnsrs and the
notour K:sry Sm—th, of whisky drinking celebrity, was the aame
(shuffler) for the defendsnt. The bl Iny, in fue, In & putshell ; it
relatod to the retention of soma family property of minor eonsideration,
which, nevertheless, the pursusr considersd ms Lllmll; and unjustly
withhald from him. To be brief, these two cormorants made & bro Yours'
job of the busdness, under the very noss of the present enlightened She-
rilt-depute of the eounty of Domfries. In what condition raust the lew
of that country b, whare a simple case of debtor and ereditor can be s
reinously protracted by the lufernel Intriguss of two rvenous sad de-
signing harpies, $ili their costs smount to npwards of one huadred powis
enth: and where the bone of contention, in the plurlity of ¢xsen, s In
this, might not amoont in velue to a9 meny peace.  IT thers be ona berth
wircaet than another in & oeBraty place, it must wnguestionably be re-
talwed for quch wyltures as these: one of whom, we have just heen fn-
forwund, is (probebly) gone THEME, to get- 0o doubt, his biE taxed by his
original employer. 'The other, nocording to the oourse of nsture, If not
OFF yet, cannot tarry behind maeh longer. If we may judge from our-
selyes, what a gratifieation would it not e, a¢ & Kind of set-off o the
mirk FRAXIS Of such yeptilea, who thus [nsstiably prey on the vitals of
thows who venture to approsch them in their tag-reg-and-bob-tall sapacity,
to see ¢ Auld Homic' invemnatly prepasing them with (if with nothing
worse) the bastinadg, for s littte mors folleity, a hundred years henes. As
& mildar and more ynchristinn-lke alteroative, however, let us hope that,
i the genersl refotm now comtemplated by avery well-wisher of his eouns
try, the law degartments of the United Kingdome—{the law of the Sherlf-
depute’s court in Duonafries, in partioulsr).—and every other placs whime
such farces aro eebed, of carrying on the pleadingy by replicstion and -
Jobmder for an imterminsigle petiod, to the ruin of both pursner
dafinder, and the enriehing a wet of primitive bogyars with the subetames
of both, will mget at length with the conalderation which the still existing
sbwmses have, for such & length of time, so imperionly exaved j—protec-
thotr of prepecty, individusl righgs, Justice, and humaenity,

deer to xap in civil soelcty, el sloud for such reform eourle, as
wiil seture ber Majoty's linges from e gripe of the vermin by
whoss sy a0 infssted. g Then caly can law have iy iree and pooper
IRflisnea-iha then mm-mﬁ-‘umu
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manta he was a whig, such as whige of those days
lova of the protensions of the aristocracy,
sfcaid even of the memory of the violent apirit of the
Jacobites, attached to the existing order of things for
the aake of a quiet and peaceful life. In his religicus
opinions—and he was nowise backward in profeesing
thom—he was a striet Calvaniatic Pregbyterian. He
was withal a good map, and professed a great deal of
humour.

The wife of this gentleman, and mother of the
future poet, was Anne Rutherford, Her father, Dy,
John Rutherford, was one of the founders of the
medical school of Edinburgh, and a physician in
extensive plactice. Her mother was a daughter of
Swinton of Swinton, the representative of one of the
most ancient and opulent families in Berwickshire.
Mra. Scott was of small stature, and plsin features;
and, previous to the birth of her first child, extremely
d»ohcate in her health. Her father taok great pains
with her education, placing her at Mrs, Euphemia
Sinclair’a school for young ladies, which was attended
by many of the female nobility and gentry of Secot-
land. Respecting the head of this seminary, Bir
Walter once expressed himself thus:—* Te judge
by the proficiency of her acholars, although much of
what is now called accomplishment might then he
left untaught, she must have been possessed of un-
common talents for educations for all the ladies at-
tending her school had well cultivated minds, were
fond of reading, wrote and spelled admirably, were
well scquainted with history acd with the belles let-
tree, without neglecting the more homely duties of
grievaners redressad In proper tme, without the visk of being minod—
apdl than only will the wanjon and maet wnpriceipied peitifeggers, the
Olivers, the Bells, the Smiths, and all g trxx tresh, here, thers, and
ercywhere, be muxtled; amh octusequently, priveated from en-
thalng the unwary into thelr Teskless Tuzes, nander “uss and beso Tepressns
tathens, Aeationy ad¥iee, snd yliimete 20bbery."
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the needle and accompt book; all of them were per-
fectly well bred in seciety,” Sir Walter continued-—-
**That his mother and many othera of Mrs, Sinclair's
pupils were sent, according to a fashion then prevalent
in good society, to be finizhed off by the Honourable
Mra. Ogilvie, s lady who trained her young friends
to & style of manners which would now he considered
intolerably stiff.  For instance, no young lady in sit-
ting was permitted ever to touch the back of her
chair. Such was the effect of this early training
upon the mind of Mrs. Scott, that even when she
approached her eightieth year, she took ss much
care to avoid touching her chair with her back, as if
she had been still under the stern eye of Mrs.
Ogilvie."” 8he was a person of much shrewdness,
E:;eued of a large fund of anecdote; like her hus-

she was strietly pions, and much in the habit of
reading hooks of devotion; she was frugel in her
housebold economy, but without meannese, and in
her charities she was unbounded ; her servants were
often engaged in errands of mercy.

The fruit of thiz union was a family of ten chil-
dren. Of these, Sir Walter Scott, the subject of our
narrative, was the third. None of the others attained
to any distinction; and with the exception of his
younger brother, Thomas, none of them ever were
so intertwined with the after-events of his life, as
to render their appearance in this volume neces-
gary. We therefore in a fow words dispose of them
here. Robert, the eldest born, died captein of &
vowel in the East India Company’s service. John,
the aecond, who, after suffering many years of bad
health, died in his father's house in Edinburgh, held
the commission of majgr in the 78th regiment of
ancier danghier v s61 forn, Daoieh the youges

er daughter was still-born. iel, the youngest
2o, served in Hollazd under Sir Raiptt Apercromby,
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as s lieutenant in the 5th regiment of foot, He sub~
gequently left the army, and ecommenced business in
. Leith, a3 & merchant, Having suffered many severe
losses, he went abroad, where he remsined some
time, but returned in had health to his father's house,
where he died. Anne Beott is said to have been ex.
tremely handsome, of 2 mild and amiable disposition,
and a great fayourite with ber brothers. If Mr. and
Mrs, Scott had any more children, their names have
oot survived. In their boyhood, the brothers were
remarkable for nothing but good health and untameahle
gpirita; while in manhood they performed, with
more or less ability, the daoties of their station, and
dedicated t#eir leisure hours to the pursuit of such
pleasures as they were eaiable of enjoying. With
this short notice, we leave them to tarn to the imme-~
diate subject of our parrative.
8ir Walter, sccording fo the acconnis given of him
by his nuree, was *“as fine sonsy a bairn as ever a
woman held in her arms.” He had sttasined his
twenty-second month, and could alresdy walk pretty
well for & child of his sge, when the girl was awakened
by his screams one morning, betweon one and two
o'clock. She lifted him from the bed, and set him
on hia feet, but he fell to the floor. Mm. Scott was
immediately slarmed, and a messenger aent off in
haste for her father, Dr. Rutherford, every effort of
whose skill was tried In vain, Walter'sright leg was
cold as marble. The eanse of his lameness was, in
all probability, & paralytic affection, superinduced, or
at least aggravated, by a scrofulous habit of body,—
Thia sccount of Scott's lameness is more probable
than that which represents it as having been caused
by a fall. The nurse related the whole of the cir-
cumatances, many years rwards, with so much
simplicity, and with sucl minutegess of detail, as
fully showed how deeply the events of that night had
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been imprinted on her memory. Her statement wav
eorrohorated by another female domeastic, who resided
in the fumily at the time of the unfortanats ocewr.
rence, which cleared the nurse from the imputstion
of carelesaness,

Be the cagee of his lameness, however, what it
might, it is certain that his general health suffered
soverely. The * somey baira" continued for upwerds
of two years a pining child s and it wae only at the
emd of that period that he became able to move about
a little upon crutches. After recovering thus far,
however, he continued slowly but steadily to gain
strength ; until in his fifth year, he was sp far reso-
vered, that his anxions parents could venthre to truet
him ont of their sight.

In the meantime, Mr. Scott removed his dwelling
from the head of the College Wynd, which must
then have been much more confined, and egually
dirty as now, to a new and more commodions honse
in George’'s Square, at that period the most fashion.
sble quarter of the eity. The infant eye was here
allowed to dwell upon a less confined and more
cheerful scene, The neighbouring meadows allowed
him to enjoy the pure country &ir in the arms of his
nuree. It is imposaible to say how far the acenes
and persons immediately around him might, even at
thia early pericd of his life, have left lasting impres-
sions upon his mind ; but, in sll probability, it is to
some adventure in this neighbourhood that we are
indebted for the following passege in “ My Aunt
Margaret's Mirror,'-—a circumstance strongly corzo-
borative of & very general belief, that the passions
stirred upin the breast of childhood long survive the
Images of their exciting causes, winding through
human life like & stresm whose source ig hidden.—
*Every step of the way afitr 1 have passed throngh
the green already mentioned, has for nfe gomething
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of sn early remembranee. There is the stile, at
which I can resollect a cross child’s-maid upbreiding
me with my infirmity, as she lifted me coarsely and
carelessly over the flinty steps, which my brothers
traversed with shont snd bound. I remember the
suppressed bitterness of the moment, and, conecions
of my own inferiority, the feeling of envy with
which I regarded the essy movements and slastic
steps of my more happily formed brothren. Alas!?
these goodly barks have all perished on life’s wide
ocean, and only that which seemed eo little sea-~
worthy, as the naval phrase goes, has reached the
port when the tempest is over.”

The following anecdotes referring to this period of
his life may serve to indicate his temper and turn of
mind as a child. One nursery-maid seemed long to
retain a vivid recollection that he was frequently too
many for her, remarking thet he often kept the nur-
sery in & kullabulloo, using hiz stilis upon his brothers
upon the slightest provocation.” * Upon one ocea+
sion the cook-maid had angered him, when he, to
punich her, drowned a whole litter of puppies in the
water-cistern.” That day at dinner he refused io eat
any, well knowing where the water was taken from,
with which the broth was made ; an investigation was
naturally set on foot in consequence of such an unu-
sual phenomenon, when Walter's trick was brought
1o light, and he laughed heartily when he saw most of
the femily vomiting the nausecus broth. One mere
anecdote of his infancy, and we will leave this part of
the subject. Even when a child in his fifth year he
was happy in a thonder-storm. A %iclent tempest of
thia description happening to break over the town one
afternoon, when ©eripple Wattia’” commenced ca-
pering about on his stilts ; th® reat of the frightened
children wefe collected Mto the nursery by their
scarcely less frightened attendants. %Wattie had made
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kis ¢ and conid nowhere be seen; the anxious
parents became alarmed st his absence, and the ser-
vants were sent off in all directions in search of him.
No tidings however could be learned of the missing
favourite, until accidentally one of the men-servants
had occasion to go to the back garden, where, to his
surprise, he found Wattie lying on his back, clapping
hip little hands at every flash of lighting, and crying
fhonnie, bonnie.” He was carried into the house
drenched with rain, kicking and scresming with vexa-
tion at being disturbed. In these trifling incidents
may be discerned traces perhaps of a slight degree of
that irrascibility geverally attendant upon protracted
gickness, but at the game time of a temjlzr inclining
to drollery, bold and fearless, determined to keep its
own under every disadvantage, and claiming kindred
with the beantiful and sublime.

In his sixth year Walter was sent to the care of his

ternal grandfether at Sandy Knowe, in the hope
that the free life of a couniry boy might confirm his
kealth. Sandy Knowe is situated near the border
line of the rich arable strath of the Tweed, where
the land rises towards the wild pasture lands of the
Lemmermuirs, Mr, Robert Scott, although an
enterprising agriculturist, was by no means a weslthy
man, and he had a numerous fawily. The farm-
house is built on a braehead, beneath the shelter of
rade crags on which the tower of Smailtholm stands.
But we have the following beautiful aketch of the
scene in Marmion :

£ And feelingl roused In Yife's firet day
Glow In the ling, and prompt the lay.
Then rise theso crags, that mountain tower
Which shaxmed my fenry's waking honrt
Thoogh vo broad ritur swept wlong
To clalm perchancs »ong t

Though no in mammer
Tomwmlmnh. e
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Though sares s puny streamlet’s spead
Claimed homage from a shepherd's reed ;
Yt waa poetic impalse glven

Hy the green hill and elear hlue heavem.
Tt was & barren sveme and wild,

Lay velvet tufts of lovellest green 3

And well the lonely infant knew

Recesiss where the wall-flower grew 3

And honey-guelkia loved to crawl

Tp the low crag and ruined wall,

1 deenied such nooks the awestest shade
‘The yun in all his younds surveyed ;

And still I thought that shattered tower
The mighticst work of human power;
And marvel¥'d as the sged hind

Wil vomne strangs tale bewltch'd my mind,
Of forsgers, who with hesdlong foroe,
Down from that strength had sporr'd their horse,
‘Thalr southern rapine to renew

Far in the distant Cheviot’s blue:

And home returning, AlPd the hall

‘With revel, wasssl-route znd brawl.”

The impression this scene made on the jafant mind
of Scott must have been great, which retained its
strength for upwarde of thirty years, at which the
foregoing description was penned.

The master of the maneion is spoken of by his
grandeon in these words —* The poet’s grandfather,
though both descended from, and allied to, seversl
respectable Border families, was chiefly distinguished
for the excellent pood sense and independent spirit
which enabled him to lead the way in agricultural
improvement,—then a purenit abandoned to persons
of & very inferior deseription. His memory was long
preeerved in Teviotdale, and etill survives as that of
an active and intelligent farmer, and the father of &
family, all of whom were djstinguished by talents,
Probity, and gemarkable ss in the pursuits which
they adopted.’: The ihteﬁ the o] gentleman was

B
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nof exempted from that usnal fo improyers, a race of
men who teach others how {o acquire rpiches, but
seldom, if ever, secure any portion of the golden bait
to themselves.

A story, introduced into the preface of Guy Man«
nering by Sir Walter, gives s happy idea of this Iand.
improver of the beginning of the eighteenth century.
My grandfather, while riding over Charterhounse
Moor, then a very extensive common, fell suddenly
among a large band of gipsies, who were carousing
in a holiow of the moor, surrounded by bushes. They
instantly seized on his horse’s bridle with many
shouts of welcome, exclaiming, (for he was well
known to them,) that they had often {dined st hia
expense, and he must now sisy and share their good
cheer. My ancestor was a little alarmed, for liko the
goodman of Lochside, he had more money about his
persen than he cared to risk in such society, How-
ever, being naturally a bold, lively-spirited man, he
entered into the humour of the thing, and sat down
to the feast, which consisted of all the varieties of
game, poultry, pigs, and so forth, that could be col-
lected by a wide and indiscriminate system of plunder,
The dinner was a very mezry one, but my relative got
a hint from some of the older gipsies to retire juet
when—

¢ The mirth and fan grew fast and furious."*

and monnting his horse accordingly, he took a French
leave of his entertainers,

ks Corresponding  with this pieture of the gnde-
man of Sandy Kfiowe, is = story whichk was current
at the period, that he and his gudewife had made &
run-awsy marriage. But as this report took its rise
from a disappoinied female servant who lived in the
house at the timo of the tharriage, we cannot place
greet reliance u;ﬁm it. :
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The appearance of the old gentlemsn et the time
of his grandson’s visit, is thus deacribed :

 the thatched maneion™s grev-halred sleg
Wise without leaming, plain ani good,

And syrung of Seotland’s gentler hlood:
Whose eye in age, quick, clesr, and kesn,
Showed what In youth lis glancse hed heeng
‘Whowe doom contending patties sought,
Content with equity unbought.”

Bir Walter's grandmother was alive at the time of
his visit to Sandy Knowe, but of her no record has
been preserved. More iz remembered of * Aunt
Jenny,” who devoted herself from the firat to her
“puir lame laddie,” with all a mother's love. Bhe
watched and cherished him, goerded him from seei-
dents, and'coddled him with little dainties, 8he
posseesed an immense atore of ballads, and {old tales
to amuse his waking hours, and sung him to sleep at
nights. For a course of years she continued thess
unremitting attentions; end well did her favourita
baim repay her affection.

There were two more of the old man’s grandchil-
dren residing at Sendy Knowe when Walter arrived,
both of whom were younger than the stranger, and
they coneidered him 2s a famous play-fellow. His
own recollections of this period of his life forms a
sketch in his own vivid colouring, but opposing Annt
Jenny's opinion of her favourite, He says—

o Por I was wayward, bold, snd wild,
A self-will'd Imp, & grandame’s child;
But half & plagus and half s jeag

. Was still enduored, beloved, earest.™

We can bave little doubt that it was during his
residence aj Bandy Knowe, the first germs of thoss
ions to which be $wed his future fame were
planted iz his mind, The intensly with which he
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has been able to identify himself with the feelings
which animate the * farmer’s hs',” could never have
been awakened in after life. He was a lodger in
that abode of homely shrewdness snd glowing com-
fort, If he had been wholly educated in Edinburgh,
he might heve imagined the humour of Dandie Din-
mont's character, but he could hever have realized
the warmth of his affactions. Here he had learned
from experience how much nobility of sentiment vwas
consistent with what appears to the affected children
of the fashiomable circles mere ignorance; and he
was teught to feel the difference between trme worth
and refinement, and when in after yeqrs he sought
for herces to his tales, he had no prejudices to lay
aside, and threw himself boldly into the arms of na.
ture at once.

The pious excitement which had breathed over the
roral life of Scotland made m strong impression on
him, In his poems, when describing some of the
visitors at his grandfather's, he makes honourable
mention of

ar he i N]-e':l
Ouor frequent and familiar guest,—
‘Whosa life sl manners well could paint
Allke the student and the ssint.*

But there were also persons of an entirely different
character, who would at times make their appearance
af 8andy Knowe ; for, in speaking of the original of
his Meg Merrilice, he eays, ‘* When a child, and
among the sceneg which she frequented, I have often
heard these stories, and cried piteously for
Jean Gordon, Notwithstanding the failure of Jean's
fssue, for which “ Wgary fa’ the waefo' woodie,”
ﬂmddaughter survived her, whom I zemember to

ve seen. Tht is, aa Dr, Johnston haed a abhadowy
recollection of Queen Anne, as a Sately lady in
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Nack, adorned with diamonds, sc my memory is

wsunted with a solemn remembrance of a woman of
nore than female height, dressed in a long red
Joak, who commenced acquaintance by giving me
n apple, but whom nevertheless, I looked on
with as much awe as the future Doctor, High
Church and Tory as he was doomed to be, could
look upon the queen. 1 comceive this woman to
have been Madge Gordon,” Tales of that say
iife which had long meintained its amid
vancing civilization, were the m which circu-
lated n}nﬁd the dﬂre a;fa {I:mng %cott clung to the
knees of his er, and & stray specimen
of the trlbefgelpfil:: still survived to zddp;::nter
probability to the dreams which those wild siories
conjured up,

The same remark holds good with regard to his
aunt’s many tales of border strife, and her snatches
of old songs. The neighbourhood around Smailholm
is haunted ground. In front rise the wizard Eildon
hills ; behind, the no less wizard tower of Learmont.
Btaried Melrose and Dryburgh peep from le
shede, and the ““broom o' the Cowden knowes" s
wavea on the one hand, while, * Yarrow braes”
and * Gala water" rise and roll on the other. With
what intenseness of reality then mmat the lovely
creations of the Seottish muse have presented them-
selves to young Scott—how deeply must they have
impressed themselves on his belief, and intermingled
with his being, when the acene of every Jsgend lay
spread out before him. There is uomaﬂ:ing in this
blending of fiction and truth, whish to the mind of
a child, is alimost equivalent {0 reality.

We have been uuable to agqgrtain how long Walter
reided at Sapdy Knowe; knt on the death of her
father, the warm-hearted Yand mdﬁ:ﬁg‘abh Aunt
Jenny took up*her residemce in Ke thither
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the child of s0 many cares aceompanied her. Miss
Seott inhebited & small house in the east cormer of
the churchyard called * The garden,’ which was her
own property. At a short distsnce, and in a honse
which communicated by means of a lane with Mise
Jenny's, regided her eister Mrs. Curl. The nieees

had resided st Smailholm accompanied their
sunt to Xelso as well as Walter. Misa Jenny mixed
8 good deel in the most genteel society that the place
;ﬂhrded, and was highly estesmed by all who know

er.

The parich school-honss was also in the church-
yard; and the incremsing years and stature of her
Jjuvenile relatives, together with the immedrate viclnity
ofthe lace of instruction, determined the good lady

them to scheol. Every one must remember
the strange feelings with which they Srst entered
within the boundaries of the dominie's dominion.
A large room, filled with long wooden benches, crogs-
ing and re-crossing each other, iz occupied by
children aorted into classes; each, with real or pre-
tended interest muttering to itself in half-articunlated
sounds the lesgons it will be shorily called upen to
repeat alond. At ons end of the apartment is a man
ensconced in a desk, with a band of youngsters
drawn up around him. They have all books in their
hands, a.nd he has a large black strap laying beside
him, cunonsly cut at one end into long narrow siripes,
which forms his sceptre of rule, and well known by the
scholars under the appellation of the “ tawse.” The
condtrained attifndes of the children, and their sub-
dned, slightly tremulous voices, conviace the spectator
that it is no play that is going forward. If it be
winter, & clear turf firp is burning in the grate, and
the thin blue smoke gooss denving up ¢he chimmey.
I it be snmmey the ows are all open, and the
mild air enters refreghingly through® them, besring
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npon its winga the sweet smell of flowers, or the
cireling boom of the wild bee. The door opens, and
the new comer in ushered in. In & moment all is
silent, and the intense gaze of the silent impe, and
the whole scene appsl the little stranger, who, hold-
ing fast by the hand of his friendly econductor, and
stuffing the thumb of his dizengaged hand into his
mouth, advances with fear and trembling towards the
master of the place.

The teacher to whose care Scott was enirnsted when
first introduced to a school, was not of a character
and appeerance to assusge the fears of her now pupil ;
he was & strgnge, uneouth-looking person, with a two-
storled wig, blind of an eye, and withal the worst
tempered men in Britein. His name was not leas
iremendous than himself—it was Lancelot Whale.

Our information, respecting the literary qualifica-
tions of this schoolmaster, is less precise than that
which relates to his figure and temper; and as little
do we know of the progresa which his pupil made in
learnfng while under his care. Walter remained
only one year at this school, and during that time ke
was engaged in lesrning Laiin, from which we infer
that Aunt Jenny had taken upon herzelf the charge
of initiating him into the earlier branches of lesrning.

It was long roecollected by Sir Walter Beott’s
schoolfellows, at the seminary of the redoubied
Laancelot ‘Whale, that he mingled little in their
amusements. One gentleman, who appears to have
paid more attention to the lame boy than his more
thonghtless compeers, thus speafs of him:—*“He
was a8 studjous boy, who did not associate much with
his school-companions, which was ascribed to his
being lame, The path fromy the school-house to biz
aunt’s residence necessagjly lny through the church-
yard, A part of the encloseregnot occupied as
burying gyouhd, and called * the Knowes,” was the
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play-ground of the school-boys, I recollect of him
g through this noiey ecene to his suat's,
heedless of the amusement of his echoolfellows. I
do not remember that he was at this time partienlarly
intimate with My, Ballantyne's family. I think
there were three of them at school—David, the
oldest son, who went to sea, but returned in bad
health, and died many years ago, James, and Jo
Of these two last named gentlemsn we will have
frequent occasion of speaking in the course of this
volume,

Scott appears to have formed no intimaey with any
of his schoolmates at Kelso, He was among them,
not of them, They knew him only as® studious,
quiet boy, who, so soon es the school broke up,
pressed through the noisy and frolicaome throng
with the aid of hia cruteh, seemingly nnobservant of
of all that wes passing aronnd and enly anxious to
shelter himself in the house of his aunt. He was
sometimes seen riding about the outskiris of the
town on a little poney, but his schoolfellows came
into no closer contact with him. The habits of his
aunt contributed alse to keep him aloof from
familiar intercourse with boys of his own age, She
formed with ker siater and the childrer a little soeial
compact, scarcely dependant upon extraneoms oh-
jeets for ammmsement, The ladies visited, and were
on civil, but not intimate, terms, with their neigh-
bours. Mise Jeony and Ler sister, though only
daughters of 2 farmer, had good blood in their veins,
a:nd looked down with disdain on what they con-
sidered the upsetfing pretensions of the rich shop-
keepers of Kelgo, who, on the other hand, conscious
of their wealth, considered the mercantile profession
more gentesl than the .%.:glcml By these causes
was Walter Scott’s fam interconrse almoat ox-
elu.i'el’ restrichnh tn tha sissla Af his année and
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consing ; and weak in body, and accustored to their
society, he does not seem to have entertained a de-
gire for any other.

But his father now began te think Walter suffi-
ciently strong to stand the tear and wear of the
High School, snd was naturally snxious thet as little
time should be lost, as possible, ere he commenced
that course of edueation which bas long bsen con-
sidered, in Scotland, a necemsary preparative for
entering upon any of the liberal professions. Before
recalling him to Edinburgh, however, another ex-
periment was to be made upon his wesk leg. Some
married man had recommended a trial of the Bath
waters, an®’ Jenny, whose home-loving disposition
would never otherwise have dreamed of such a
journey, undertook to be his guide and guardian to
the healing springs. After thie excursion, which
had no effect, he returned to the paternal mansion.

He was now become a tolershly healthy boy; but
his leg, which was still extremely weak, and ensily
susceptible of fatigue, afforded matter of serions cara
to his parents. Every known remedy was tried, but
in wvain; and by the advice of a quack, of the name
of Grabame, Walter was laid on beds of leaves
soaked or sprinkled with strong ale, but, as the
reader will easily guess, with no beneficial result.
Mature proved more efficient than art; for although
he was at first regularly carried to mchool in the
morning, and anxionsly confided, while there, to the
care of his younger but more robust brother Thomas,
he came in time to be able to indulge in long rambles,
and fo take a part evenin the most boisterous amunse-
meonts of his playmates.

However indulgent his pagents might shew them-
selves, on agrount of his physical weakness, in every
other respect, he, along with his bgothers, was sub-
jected to a most strict eystam of discipline, His
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father, methodical in every thing, insisted upon the
most panciual observance of family hours. Thelr
food was wholesome and plentiful, but plain; and
with that affectation belonging to a certain class of
citizens of the old achool, any expression of prefer«
ence for ome kind of food over another was pro-
hibited as a kind of crime. It was esteemed & vir.
tue to appear ignorant of whether the food wae
palatable or not.

In matters of religious discipline, if possible,
greater etrictness was obgerved, as beseemed the
house of one who was & confidential friend of Dr.
Emkine, and an elder of his session. qhe theatre
was a forbidden place. At that period it was
customary for the boys attending the High Scheol
to desire a play once a year. Atiendance on the
cceasion was not compulsory, but payment of the
ticket was. Old Mr. Scott duly paid the three shil-
lings for each of his boys, but refused to permit them
it enter the'noholy precincts ; winding up the whole
affair with the remark, *that he would rather give
it to a cherity sermon!”

But Sunday was the day on which the unbending
strictness of the elder's discipline was shewn forth in
all its terrors. Beyond enforeing the punetual at-
tendance of his whole household on divine service,
Huly forenoon and afternoon, he took no active part
in the services of the day, although he watchfully
superintended their observance. Young Walter
would have been better plessed with ont-door amuse.
ment than being gonfined for two long hours in the
kirk, we may therefore conclude that hia attention to
the offices of devotion was not of an uninterrupted
charseter. A large Negfoundland dog, belonging to
the fumily, used irequentlygo come to church during
service, and it weg & grand manceuvre on the part of
Walter, who was generally on the loof-opt for him,
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to open the door of the pew and let him quietly in.
Then followed, 28 a matter of course, shy locks and
emiles among the youngsters, and reproving looks
from the old people. To prevent this unseemly an-
noyance, Mr, Scott ordered the dog to be tied up
during church hours, which had the desired effect for
two Sundays, but Neptune, not approving of hie con»
finement, seemed, as if by instinet, to know Sunday
from the other days of the week, and ever afterwarda
embraced the first opportunity in the morning, of
meking his escape, and became more regular in his
attendance on public worghip than formerly.

Whilst egbjected to thiz family discipline, Walter
was admittec to participate in the ingiruetion afforded
at the High School, and his nsme appears for the
first time in the register of that eeminary, in Qctober,
1779, and he attended four seasoms, viz., from his
ontrance till the commencement of the autnmn vaca.
tion, in 1781, he belonged to the class of Mr. Luke
Fraser: from October 1781 till the antumn vacation
of 1788, he was & pupil in the class of the rector, Dr.
Alexander Adam.

Mr, Fraserbore the character of one of the severest
disciplinarians even of the old school. He was »
sound and eritical scholar, and one of those pains.
taking teachers who will give his popils a complete
command of the langnage in which he undertakes
to instruet them, if any one can. But however well
caleulated to impress an accurate knowledge of Latin
upon the minds of thore who went through the whole
of the course, it would require ugecommon exertion
on the part of any one, joining the class midway in
ite career, at once to keep pace with it in the daily
exercises, and to work backwagd in order to obtein the
same footing with his clag-fellows. This must have
been peculiarly diffienlt in the casqof Walter Scotts
who, a5 wg Have previously noticed, had only re-
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ceived instruction in Latin, for a year, in the provin-
cial school of Lancelot Whale, and was plunged at
once into the class of this disciplinarian just as it was
about to start on the third yearof ite course. When
we further add that he was, according to the joint tes-
timony of his mather, and a favourite domestic of the
old lady, “a careless boy about his lessons, and that
no one ever knew how he got them,” wes will not
wonder that his knowledge of Latin was never very
e¢ritical or accurate. Dr. Adam was the very reverse
of Frager. He was mild and gentle in his deport-
ment, and one of those who valued language only
for the information to which it gives us Ece“- The

d natured gossiping tuition of the Doctor, while
it tonched upon one string of Scott's mind which
afterwards vibrated eloquent masic, was ill qualified
to mend the matter. Walter was equalled by few
of his schoolmates in his acquaintance with that maze
of desultory learning into which Adam was prone to
guide them, and by his own testimony, he was
zealouz and regular in the manufacture of the verai-
fled exercisea proposed to them, but in the real
business of the class he was so far defleient that he
was never known to aitain a higher place than the
eleventh.

A very necessary part of the instruction, commu-
nicated at a public gchool, is the knack of being able
to keep one's place among his fellowa; and in this
branch of learning, Scott seems to have made greater
progrees than in Latin, At the flrat outset of hia
High School cargpr, we find him carried to achool
by mservent. ““He was very fond of it,” said this
man, which presents us with a touching picture of
the weak and delicate Joy, nestling on a friendly
brenst. By degrees he began to mingle more fully
with his equals in,age, but met at first with an iadif.
ferent reception; he was thrust about®ang regarded
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as a dull boy. One of hia juvenile misfortunes
ought to be remembered :-—the reat of the boys of
George's Square had been amusing themselves by
thrusting their heads through the rails which enclcas
the garden in its centre, Walter must needs repeat
the operation, but his head, which seems to have
been a8 much larger than that of ordinary children,
as it eventmelly proved, if we may believe Allan
Cunningham, smaller than that of ordinary men,
stnck in the attempt, and he was kept in that
io{;ition until a blackemith was sent for to relieve

w in strength, hia epirit assumed 2
ﬂrmer 'bone nd he learned to make aggressors keep
a proper distence. He, whose little cruteh had at
an earlier ‘period kept the nursery in an uproar,
made his sturdiest assailants quail beneath the
weight of his club.foot. He fought his way man-
fully to an equality with his class-fellows, carrying
home a8 trophies of his thousand fights, black eyes
and bloody noses intumerable, and earning from the
children’s maid the dainty epithet of “a weario
laddie.” One of his juvenile exploits he has him-
self recorded thus,—‘* The manning of the Cowgato
Port, especially in snow-ball time, wan also a choice
amusement, as it offered an Inaccessible station for
the boys who used these missiles to the annoyance
of the passengers. The gateway iz now demolished,
and probably most of its garrison lie as low as the
fortress. To recollect that the suthor himself, how-
ever naturslly diaqualified, was one of these juvenile
dreaduoughts, is & sad reflection t8 one who cannot
now step over s brock without assistance.”

His most daring adventyrs in these youthful
battles must not be om w‘s re partxeuhrl as he
himeelf has deemed it wolthy of celgbration, In this
fray it will be noticed that his bro Thomas, Lis
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isn when first committed to the perile of the
igh School yards, stood aide by side with him. It
was then that he won that ardent, ective, and en-
during attachment which his brother displayed towards
him in after life. Atthe conclusion of the enterprise
we are about to quote, Sir Walter foelingly eulogizes
him in words of the fondest affection :—‘Of five
brothers, all healthy and promising, in & degree far
bayond one whose infancy was visited by personal
infirmity, and whose health after this period seemed
iong very precarious, I sm, nevertheless, the only
survivor. The best loved, and the best deserving to
be loved, who had destined _this event to be the
foundation of & literary composition, die® * before his
day,’ in a distant and foreign land ; and trifles assume
an impertance not their own, when connected with
those who have been loved and lost.

It is well known in the south that there is little
or no boxing at the Scottish schools. About forty or
fifty years ago, however, a far more dangercus mode
of fighting, in partiea or factions, was permitted in
the streetz of Edinburgh, to the great disgrace of the
police, and danger of the parties concerned. These
parties were generally formed from the gquarters of
the town in which the combatants resided, those of a
particular square or district fighting against those of
an adjoining one. Henece it happened, that the chil-
dren of the higher classes were often pitted against
those of the lower, each taking their side according
to the residence of their friends. So far as I recollect,
bowever, it was unmingled either with feelings of de~-
mocracy or aristderacy; or, indeed, with melice or
ill-will of any kind towards the opposite party. In
fact, it was only a rough mode of play. Such con-
tasts were, however, mni:!:nined with great vigour
with stones, and gticks, and fisticuffs, when one part
dared to charge, and the other stoodstheir grolmd,:
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Of course, mischief sometimes happened, boys aze
said to have beenkilled at these dickers, as they wera
calied, and serious mecidents certainly took place, as
meny ¢ontemporaries can bear witness.

“The suthor’s father, residing in George Squere,
in the southern side of Edinburgh, the boys belonging
to that family, with others in the sguare, were ar-
ranged into a sort of company, to which a lady of
distinetion presented a handsome set of colours. Now,
thiz company, or regiment, as a matter of course,
was engaged in weekly warfare with the boys in-
habiting the Cross-causeway, Bristo Strest, the Pot-
ter-row—in short, the neighbouring suburbs. These
last were ciffefly of the lower ranks, but hardy loons,
who threw atones to & hair’g-breadth, and wers very
rugged antagonists at close quarters. The sgkirmishea
frequently lasted for a whole night, until one party or
the other was vietorious, when if ours was successful,
we drove the ememy to their quarters, and were
ueuslly chased back by the reinforcement of bigger
lads who came to their assistance. If, on the con.
trary, we were puraned, as was often the case, into
the precincts of our square, we were, in our turn,
supported by our elder brothers, domestic servants,
and similar auxiliaries. N

‘! It followed, from our frequent opposition to each
othar, that, though not knowing the names of our
enamies, we were yet well acquainted with their ap-
pearance, and had nick-names for the most of them.
One very sctive and spirited boy might be considered
as the principal leader in the cohort of the suburba.
He was, I suppose, thirteen or f®uirteen years ald,
finely made, tall, blue-eyed, with long fair hair, the
very picture of ayouthful Goth. This lad was always
first in the, charge, an t in the retreat—the
Achilles at once and Ajax of the Cross-causeway.
He was too formidable tou.snotto‘l:nve & cognomen,
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and like thai of a knight of old, it was taken from the
most remarkable part of hia dress, being a pair of old
green livery breeches, which wae the prineipal part
of hia ¢lothing ; for, Jike Pentapolin, according to Den
Quixotte’s account, Green Breeks, 28 we always called
him, slways entered the battle with bare arms, legs,
and feet,

#7¢ fell that once upon a time when the combat was
at the thickest, this plebeian champion headed a charge
#o rapid and furious, that all fled before him. He was
several paces before his comrades, and had actusily
laid hin hands upon the partrician standard, when one
of our party, whom some mis»-jndging. friend had
intrusted with a coufeau-de-chasse, or hanger, inapired
with 2 zesl for the honour of the corps, worthy of
Major 8turgeon himself, struck poor Green Breeks
over the head, with strength sufficient to cut him down.
‘When this was seen, the casualty was zo far beyond
what had ever taken place before, that both parties
fled different ways, leaving poor Green Breeks with
his hair plentifully dabbled in blood, to the cate of
the watchman, who (honest man) toock care not to
know who had done the mischief. The bloody hanger
was thrown into one of the Meadow ditches, and
solemn secrecy was sworn on all hands, but the re«
morse and terror of the actor were beyond all bounds,
and his apprehensions of the most dreadful character.
The wounded hero waa for a few daye in the Infirmary,
the case being only a trifling one.  But though
inquiry was strongly preesed upon him, no ar-
gument conld make him indicate the person
from whom he received the wound, though
he must have been perfecily well known to him,
When he recovered, aid wae dismissed, the author
and his brothers opened 3¢ communication with him,
through the medjum of a popular gingerbread baker,
of whom both parties were cuatomerh, jn order to
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tender a subsidy in the nams of smart money. The
gumn would excite ridicule wers I to name it; but
gure I am that the pockets of the noted Green-Brecks
never held as much money of his own. He declined
the remittance, saying that he would mot sell his
blood ; but at the same time reprobated the idea of
being ar informer, which he said was clam, i. e. base
or mean, With much urgency he accepted a pound
of snuff for the mese of some old woman,—aunt,
grandmotber, or the like,—~with whom he lived.
‘We did not become friends, for the bickers were
more agreeable to both parties than any more pacific
amusement; but we condueted them ever after
under mutuf assurances of the highest considers-
tion for eaeh gther.”

Walter Scott was perticularly anxious to be con-
sidered in no way inferior to his comrades, hence hic
joining in their bickers and other no Jesa dangerous
smusements; and we have another proof of the
dawning of that strong unbending will which he dis-
pleyed in after life, that despite his lameness, he was
a regular attender upon the dancing lessons of Mr.
Wilson, who waited on the family at home, He was
considered to be the best daneer among them. Nor
will onr readers be astonished at this apparently
strange decision, when they consider that in those
days the people cared less for grace, or exact ob-
servance of measure, than the hearty good-will shown
by strenmous thumping of the floor: he who went
through most hard work in a given time was the best
dancer; and if noiee was any criterion, his club-foot
would assuredly satisfy the most fasfdious.

But Walter laboured under another disqualification
besides his lamenpesz; he hgd, as the learned in
melody exprgss it, no eary Mr. Alexander Camp-
bell, organist of an Episcopalian chapgl in Edinburgh

a .
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at the time we apeak of, hut afterwards better known
as the Editor of *' Alleyn’s Anthology,” laboured to
jpatruet him in music, but it was labour lost—for
‘Welier had no ear, We learn moreover from Burns’
Thomson, to whom Sir Walter furnished a few son
that he was under the necessity of furnishing

t with a stanza of the exact rythm suited to the
&ir for which he wanted words, and that upon this
pattern-card modelled his verses.

‘While Scott was thus lounging through the routine
of High School duties, and mixing with as much
apparent keenness and forgetfulnesa of any nobler
aim in the rough sports of boyhood as any of his
young compeers, the attentive observel might have
detected in him the growth of higher faculties, He
had not altogether relinquished those recluse habits
which his indisposition had snperinduced upon him.
Although none more forward or buoyant when once
engaged in play, he often forgot to seek it, and
seemed as happy in his retirement as when sur-
rounded by his comrades. His mannere, perhaps
from having lived so mnch among females, were more
gentle and refined than those of other boys. One
who was formerly a domestic in the family, and after-
warda an humble but confidential friend, said that,
unlike his brothers, Walter was ever ““regardful and
polite ;" and that instead of swearing as they were no~
waye loath to do, the strongest expletive she remem-
bera to heve heard from him was * Faith!" and the
good lady, being somewhat of & puritan, seemed suffi-
ciently scandalized at even that. Walter belng more
amendable to censure than his brothers, was in the cus-
tom of receiving both their share and his own. Another
feature of his character at this age, and on this point
the old domestic and confidential friend is corrobarated
by many othersgwaa fervent piety., * He was a pions
dovoted creature” is the expressiof used by one



IR WALTER HCOTT. 35

anthority. In corroboration, rather a characteristic
anecdote is related of the two brothers Walter and
Themss. The butler wae of counrse, az delegated
guardian, obliged to wait Walter’s time when setting
out for school. All our readers cannot have forgot
the relief with which boys enjoy a few minutes
ooshering before * the school gees in,” Thomas was
a fine healthy lad, always on the alert, and dressed in
time for *‘the gathering.,”” But Walter had his
prayers to say, and in Thomas's estimation they were
gomewhat of the longest, ** Doetor Wattie,” the im-
patient youngster was one morning heard to exclaim,
“eanna ye come awa P’ T canna come till 1 have
zaid my prayers, Tam,” replied Walter. * Bet your

rayers to the deevil, can youno pray whan you come
Eame to breskfast ?”

A great part of the time which the boy spent apart
from his comrades was spent in reading, for which he
had slwaye a strong inclination. Not contented with
the perusal of zuch beoks as be could procure at
home or borrow from hir friends, he seraped acquaint-
ance with Mr. James M'Cleish, a bookseller, from
whom he purchased or borrowed many a volumec.
He used to read in bed for hours in the mornings and
evenings. , His favourite attitude for studying, if he
was up and dressed, a3 we learn from George Wilkin-
son, & valued servant (to whom we will have after-
wards o recur), was lying upon his back upon the
carpet, with all his books around him, his lame leg
Testing upon his left thigh, and the book he was read-
ing laid upon the lame foot as onga reading-desk.
This hubit he retained for meny years; but what was
the nature of the boy's studies at this early period, we
have been unable satiefactorilg to ascertzin; we are
confidant however that theywere not his gchool tasks.
One informant sseures us that he apent his time in
reading all kinls of nonsepse books; while another
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remembers the names of * Tha Arabian Nights® en.
tertainments,” and * Rollin’s Ancient History." His
mother enccuraged this love of books, and often in-
vited him to read aloud te her, with which request
he readily complied, but always without altering his
supine position. The degree to which he was en-
grossed by a favourite book, kindled up a fend
against him in the breast of a beauty of theday. The
Iady in question expected homage to her good looks
from boys as well as men, and was exceedingly mor-
tified to find that Walter preferred the perusal of
some romance which he had got hold of to her con-
versation. Her caressing attempts werg unavailing,
and her remonstrances could only draw from him
““ wha wud speak to you.”” The belle was so annoyed, °
that on leaving the room, she could not resist the
temptation to vent her anger, by putting in her head
again, and erying “*hob-goblin Wattie ' The epithet
sunk deep, for but a short time before hia death, he
asked her if he was still hob-goblin Wattie? ‘This
mascoline beauty told him he was ten times more so
than ever, maintaining that *‘ he was always a fashious
child from over-indulgence, sometimes humorous, but
commonly very dull.”

Besiden the delight he took in reading, his original
sonrce of pleasure and information, the conversation
of elderly acquaintances was still open te him, The
pictures of some of those living libraries of romance
have been traced by himself, and we transfer a few
of them to these pages, as important indications of
what these early impressions were, under which his
youthfol mind received its directing bias,

First on the list wo will place George Constable,
Esq. of Wallace Crajgie, the original of Jonathan
Oldbuck, in the Antiquawy. In the pceface to that
novel, Sir Walger states :—'"An excellent temper,
with & slight degree of sub-acid hulwopr; learning,
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wit, snd drollery, the more poignant that they were
a litile marked by the peculiarities of an old bachelor ;
a scundness of thought, rendered more foreible by an
occasional quaintness of expression, were, the author
conceives, the only qualities in which the creaturs of
his imagination resembled his benevoleni and excel-
lent old friend.” In the introduction to the * Two
Drovers” we have an outline of the features of the
old gentleman :—* Ha had been present, I think, at
the trial at Carlisle, and seldom mentioned the vener-
able judge’s charge to the jury without tears,—which
had a peculiar pathos, as flowing down features
carrying rather a sarcastic or almost a cynical ex-
pression. his worthy gentleman’s reputation for

" shrewd Scottish sense, knowledge of our national
antiquities, and & racy homour peculiar to himself,
must still be remembered. For myeelf, I have pride
in recording that for many years we were, in Words.
worth's language,—

¥ e 8 patir of friends, though I wes young,
And * George’ was peventy-two.™

Mrs. Anne Morray Keith, an intimate friend and
schoolmate of his mother, and to whom the suthor
had on many occasions been indebted for the sub-
stratumm of his Scottish fictions, Sir Walter con-
fesses, in one of his introductions ** that the lady
termed in his narrative, Mrs. Bethune Baliol, was de-
signed to shadow out in its leading points the in-
teresting character of a dear friend, Mrs. Murray
Keith, whose death occurring ahogly before, had
saddened a wide cirele much attached to her,” Mrs,
Keith was *a little woman, with ordinary features
and an ordinary form, and hgir which in youth had
no decided solowr, We gmay believe Mrs. Marths
when she said of hergelf that she was never remark-

able for pergorl charms.
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Mra, Martha's featurea had been of a kind which
might be zaid to wear well; their irregularity was
now of little consequence, animated as they were by
the vivacity of her conversation; her teeth were
excellent, and her eyes, although inclining to grey,
were lively, Jaughing, and undimned by time.
slight shade of complexion, more brilliant than her
years premized, subjected my friend, among strangers,
to the euspicion of having stretched her foreign
habits as far as & prudent touch of rouge. But it
was & calumny; for when telling or listening to an
interesting or affecting story, 1 have seen the
colour come and go, as if it played on fhe cheek of
eighteen."”

Mrs. Margaret Swinton, the maternal grandmother
of Beott, is thus made mention of by him :—**8he
waa our constant resource in sicknese, or, when tired
of noisy play, we clozed around her to listen to her
tales, Aa she might be supposed to look back to the
beginning of the last century, the fund which sup-
plied us with amusement coften related to events of
that period.” Agasin, he says ;—* This good epinster
had, in her composition, a strong vein of the super-
stitions, and was pleased, among other fancies, to
read alone in her chamber, by a taper fixed in a can-
dlestick, which she had formed out of & humen skull.
One night, this strange piece of furniture acquired
suddeniy the power of locomotion, and after perform=
ing some odd circles on the chimney-piece, feirly
leaped on the floor, and continued to roll sbout the
apartment. Mrg, Swinton calmly proceeded to the
adjoining room for another light, and had the satis-
faction to penetrate the mystery on the spot. Rats
abounded in the ancieng building ehe inhabited, and
one of them managed to gneconce itsel within her
favourite memenjp mori.”

-It was from the stories of this Ihdy that Scolt
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gbtained the tradition upon which the ¢ Bride of
Lammermoor” is founded, a3 well as the ground-
work of My Aunt Margaret's Mirror.” One story
in particular, which must have made a strong impres-
sion on the mind of Walter, we proceed to give in
his own words :—

“* Aunt Margaret was, I suppose, seven or eight
years old, when residing in the old mansion-hounse
of Bwinton, end already displayed the firmness
and gegacity which distingnished her throngh life,~~
Being one of a large family, she was, owing fo
slight indisposition, left at home one day, when
the rest of the family went to church with Sir
John =and .La.dy Swinton, their parents, Before
leaving the little invalid, she waa strictly enjoined
not to go Inte the parlour where the elder
party had breakfasted. But when she found herself
alone in the upper part of the house, the spirit of her
great ancestress, Eve, took possession of my aunt
Margaret, and forth she went to examine the parionr
in question. She was struck with admiration and
fear at what she saw there. A lady, *beautiful ex-~
ceedingly,’ was seated by the breakfast-table, and
employed in washing the dishes which had been
used. Little Margaret would have had no doubt in
accounting this singular vision an emanation from the
angelical world, but for her employment, which she
could not so easily reconcile to her ideas of sngels.

' The lady, with great presence of mind, called the
astonished child to her, fondled her with much kind-
nems, and judiciously avoiding to render the necessity
of secrecy too severe, she toid the Mttle girl she must
not let any one, exeopt her mother, know that she
had seen her, Having allowed this escape-velve for
the benefit af her curiositg, the mysterious stranger
desired the lLittle girl to Jook frop the window of
the parieux to*see if her mother was returning from
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chorch, 'When she furued her head again, the fair
virion had vanished, but by what means, Margaret
‘was unable to form a conjecture.

“ Long watched and eagerly waited for, the Lady
Swinton at lest returmed from church, and her
danghter loet no time in telling her extraordin
tale. ¢You are a very sensible girl, Peggy,’ ans
her mother, ¢for if you had spoken of that poor lady
1o eny one but me, you might have cost her her Jife,
But now I will not be afraid of trusting you with any
secret, and I will thow you where the poor lady
lives, 1In fact, shs introduced her to a concealed
apariment, opening by a sliding pangl from the
parlonr, and ehewed her the lady in the hiding-place
which ahe inhabited.”

This unfortunate lady was Mrs. Macfarlane, but
her story has nothing to do with our present pur-
pote, which is merely to shew the strength of cha-
racter which must have been posscssed by a womean,
who when a mere girl could be thus relied upon. The
death of this relative which happened while Seott
‘was yet young, and which he haa termed * the first
images of horror that the scenes of real life stamped
upor my mind,” was fated to be deeply impressive,
Mrs. Swinton, st this period about eighty years of
age, resided in a house in Charles Street in the
immediate neighbourhood of George Square; no
person living in the house with her but a favourite
maid-servant. The girl became dersnged, but her
symptoms were not of such & viclent nature aa te
alarm her mistress. One Sunday afternoon, when,
-with her friends in George Square, Mrs. Swinton
chanced to mention eome of her servant’s aberrations,
and Mra, Scott, nlarm&d at the idea of her aont’s
living alone with & maniacgprevailed on ¢he old lady
to her coolp-maid to sleep in the house. Abont

Juidnight the woman heard the outer dbor open; she
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yan thither, and was met by the mad servant, who
pushed her out, and violently shut the door. The
cook succeeded in foreing it open; upon which the
maniac flew at her in & state of great excitement, bit
her in the shoulder, and threw her down the stair,
‘When she recovered from her stupefaction, she again
easayed the door, but found it locked ; and she now
heard the old lady exclaiming, *“Oh! Peggy, you'll
no morder your mistresa!” Mra. Scott's gervant ran,
all undressed na she was, to her master's houso to
give the alarm. The inmates, horrified by thia wild
atory, rushed to Charles Street, and forced Mrs,
Swinten's dgor. They found the old ledy mangled
and bloody,q;ing dead on the hearth, with a gory
hatchet beside her, and the house on fire. The
flames were speedily extinguished. The depositeries
of the deceased were broken open, but though every
thing was misplaced, nothing wes missing, The
manisc was nowhere to be seen. It appeared after-
wards, that with a small box under her arm, she had
walked out of the louse, with no covering but her
shift; she passed elong the Potter-row, and informed
s waichman who sat haif asleep in his box, that
¢ there was a fire in Charles Btreet.” He looked up
#nd fainted, on beholding the ghastly and bloody
spectacle. She was next seen at the Goard House,
in the High Street, where she gave 2 similar alarm,
but was seized and detained. The maniac was con-
fined for life, and the cook continned dangerously ili
for a long time. Such an event counld not fail to lay
strong hold on a young mind, and must bave lent an
additional importance to the memory of Aunt Margaret
and her stories,

In this portrait gallory, Alexander Stewart, of
Invernahyley whose conygrsation added zo much to
store the mind of the future poet agd novellist, musé
notbe forgottén. He was a Highland gentleman of
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good family, and had been * ouf in the forty.five, ~=
This would have been recommendation scficient for
young Walter; and to judge by some of his expres-
sions, which the suthor of Waverley has preserved,
we are inclined to think that Mr. Stewart had sat for
his picture in the * Pate in Peril” of Redgeuntlet.
Stewart’s fondness for relating his **hair-breadth
escapes,” his rough, half-jocular expressions, were
the same. T was found with the mark of the beast
on me in every liat,” were his words, when speaking
of the diflculty with which government was induced
to grant his perdon after the insurrection was quelled.
His ndventures during that turbulent period were
such as did him honour. His spirit of enterprise
blaged brightly to the lsat, a8 will appear from the
following anecdote, related by Bir Walter,

% Invernahyle chanced to be in Edinburgh when
Pau} Jones came into the Frith of Forth, and though
ther an old man, I saw him in erms, and heard him
exult in the prospect of drawing his claymore once
more before he died. In fact, on that memoxable
occasion, when the capital of Scotland was menaced
by three trifling slocps or brigs, scarce fit to have
sacked a flahing village, he was the only man who
seemed to propose resistance. He offered to the
mapistrates, if broad-swords and dirke could be obe
tained, to find an many Highlanders among the lower
clesses as would cut off any hozt’s erew that might
be sent into a town full of narrow and winding pas-
sages, in which they were like to diaperse in quest of
plander. I know, not if this plan was attended to;
I rather think it seemed too hazardous to the consti=
toted anthorities, who might not, even at that time,
desire to see arms in Highland hands. A steadyand

rful west wind ee the matter, by sweeping
Jones and his vessels ont of the Frith."
The frequent visits of young Wnlberitgwhomot
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his uncle, Dr, Rutherford, professor of Botany in the
University of Edinburgh, and eminent for hiz disco~
verien in chemistry, brought him in contact with the
mont distinguished scholara of the day. Concerning
these visits a sufflciently characteristic anecdofe is
told. *' His thirst for rerding is perhaps not described
in sufficiently emphatic terms, even in his own nar-
rative. It amounted to an enthusissm. He waa at
that time very much in the housa of his uncle, and
there, even at breakfast, he would constantly have a
& book open by his side, to refer to while sipping his
coffee, like his own Oldbuck in the Antiquary. His
uncle freql@ntly commanded him to lay aside his
book while “eating, and Walter wounld only ask per-
mission to read out the paragraph in which he was
engaged. But this request resembled the miracle of
Balmerino's rik* in conviviality, and the Doctor could
never find that his nephew finished a paragraph in
his life, It may be mentioned that Shakepeare was
at this period frequently in his hands, and that‘of all
his plays, the Merchant of Venice was his principal
favourite,

In his father’s house, it would appear from these
sketches, that young Beott found himself transported
into & totally different e¢lass of society from what he
had been acustomed to during his residence with his
grandfather and Aunt Jenny. It was a new world
aponing to him; but he did not bresk off his con-
nexion with the lower classes, and still clung toevery
person who could eatiafy his voracious sppetite for
“anld warld stories,” He has embglmed the memory
of John M'Kinlay—'an old servani of my father's,
a excellent old Highlander, without a fault, unless
a preference to mountsin-dew over less potent
liquora be ascounted one'’y—in his last introduetion to

*A wayof drn perpetial
- nn'ﬁ -.n m one m& means of k
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Guy Maunering ; it was even reported by his brothers
that * Wattie used to treat Jock M'Kinlay to a dvam
for the sake of hearing his auld stories about the High-
landers, and the forty-five.”” A kindly connection was
generally kept up between nurses and their foster~
, and Walter long maintained a friendly
intercourse with Lizzy Crapstoun, who had nursed
him, and in her old age ho frequently gave hex
pecuniary assistance, But there ig one of those more
humble friends of the family, who seems worthy to
be more perticularly introduced to the reader.
Rebecea Johnaton entered Mr, Scott’s serviee in
the year 1779, about the period of Wa!ter's return
from the conntry, and seems to have beén entrnsted
with a more special charge of him than any of the other
gervants. During the first year of hia attendance
upon the High School ho slept with her. Although
then only a girl of fiftesn, she had been educated in
the strictness of the Burgher secession, and frequently
lectured Walter upon his religious duties. She was
even then so remarkable for a pious turn of mind,
that, on one occasion, when a ball of fire passed over
the city, and Walter's young nurse was asked for amid
the alarm, he ohserved that ‘‘ Becky would be at her
prayere.'” When Becky left the family on the occasion
of her marriage to a respectable citizen, Walter of.
ficiated a8 her husband’s besf man, drank tea with the
young folks at the house of the bride’s mother, and
faithfully attended their * kirking” on the following
Sunday, both forenoon and afternocon. In virtue of her
slight superiority in years, snd the high estimation in
which she stood “with her master and mistress, this
good woman seems to have assumed something of the
character of a monitresy towards her charge, and to
have kept it up in after-life, Her ultra-presbyterian
notions wers parijenlarly shocked st Walter's relax.
ation from the strictness of his father®s Prq‘izm‘on,
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and still more by his ultimately becoming ae Episco-

alian,—this lapse she could never forget. Her free
E&bih of uttering her opinions, in all places and at all
times, seem to have latierly begoiten a degree of
¢oldness and alienation between them. Still no one
seemed to rejoice more in her former favourite ; and
we are certain, none mourned his death with a more
sincere grief, than did Mrs. Williamson, who survived
him four years.

The mind of Scott was not, however, a mere pas-
sive recipient of impressions, even at the period of
life to which our narrative at present relates. His
active fancy was, even at this early period, struggling
to recreate and arrange them into a world of his own.
He had already learned fo imitate the most renowned
of the story-tellers by whom he was surrounded.
Hin proficiency in the art will be beat told in hiz own
words :—* T must refer to a very early period of my
Iife, were I to point out my first achievements as a
tale-teller—-but I believe most of my old school-fel-
lows can bear witness that I had a distinguished
character for that telent, at a time when the applause
of my companions wae my recompense for the dis-
graces and punishments which the future romance.
writer incurred for being idle himself and keeping
others idle, during hours that should have been em-
ployed on our tasks. The chief enjoyment of my
holideys was to escape with a chosen friend, who
bad the same taste with myself; and alternately to
retite to each other such wild adventures as we were
able to devise. Wae told, each in {prn, interminable
stories of - knight-errantry, and battles, and en-
chautments, which were continued from one day to
another, as opportunity offeged, without our ever
thinking ofsbringing them to a conclusion. As we
observed a strict secrecy on the subject of this inter-
view, it agqrﬁred all the character of a concealed
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plessure, and we nsed to select for the scenes of our
indulgence, long walka through the solitary and ro-
mantic environs of Arthur's Seat, Salisbury Crags,
Braid Hills, and similer places in the vicinity of
Edinburgh; and the recollection of these holidays
still forms an ossia iz the pilgrimage I have to look
back upon.”

SBuch of our readers as have been educated at a
public school in Scotland, eannot fail to have been
engaged in such peity warfare as is described by
Sir Walter in his introduction to Green Breeks,
And those of them who may have been tinged in
their youth with a alight shade of thg romantie,
must remember the delight they experienced whila
investing their combats with a mock dignity derived
from viewing them ay representatives of the battles
they read of in story. Some feeling of this kind
seems to have suggested to *“the future romance-
writer” another medium of giving ntterance to his
thick-coming fancies ; in the use of which his parents
seem to have mcquiesced with mors readiness than
their religious prejudices and their dislike to the
theatre would have led us to anticipate. Walter,
with the aid of his brothers and aister, and some
other young friends, were permitied to perform plays
in the dining-room. The household served them for
an sudience, the window-hangings for scenes, and
the dresees were, no doubt, in strict keeping with the
rest of the decorations. Walter, having s better
knowledge of the thing, undertook the management;
and being the best reciter, took upon himself the
principal parts, Richard I1I. was a favourite piece ;
and it affords a eurious matter of conjecture what
the boy’s feelings mightbe when repeating the lineg,~

.
“ mgihﬂtnﬂh:mmﬂml"
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Another of their stock pleces was Jane Shore, in
which Misa Scott represented the heroine.

In the long narratives of chivalry interchanged
with his confidant, as well as in his exertions as
manager of the private theatrieals, we recognise the
mnconscious working of those facuities ‘which made
the futare poet, But another circumstance co-ope-
rated to give him a bhiss towards literature.—

_The society into which he was introduced at his
uncle's house, where, a8 he has himaelf informed us,
he first met with that strange monster, a live poet,
in the person of Dr, Cartwright, taught him to feel
the value of literary distinction; and the exercises
which he wi called upon to perform in the rector’s
claas, yendered him familiar with the knowledge of
composition. ‘That he had collected under theze
anapices & stock of the set phrases which go to con-
stitute fine writing, and felt some pride in being able
to turn them info a pretty sentence, which will
appear from the following anecdote, which iz given
on the suthority of a friend of the family who was
present. ‘ At a tea-party in Mr, Beett'shouse, a lady
was complaining of the heavy rains that had then
recently fallen in the Highlands, where she had been
on a visit. Walter, upon hearing this, looked out
from below the table, where be had ensconced hipa-
self upon all fours, and said, * That's poor Caledonia
weeping for the poverty of her soil.””

It was about the same time that he made hia firat
attempt at original versification, the fate of which he
has himself left upon record. * At one period of
my echoolboy days, I wes so farVeft to my own
desires a8 to become guilty of verzes on a thunder-
storm, which were much approved of, until s malevo-
lent eritic spyung up in th stihpe of an apothecary’s
blus-buskined wifs, whe affirmed,q that my most
sweel-poeiry Was stolen from sn old magazine, I
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nevar forgave the imputation; and evem now, I
acknowledge some resentment uagainst the poor
woman's memory. She, indeed, accused me nnjustly,
when she #aid, I had stolen my brooms ready-made ;
but as I had, like most premsture poets, copied all
the words and ideas of which my verses consisted,
she was so far right, that there was not an originel
word or thought in the wholo six lines. 1 made one
or two faint attempts at-verse, after I had undergone |
this sort of daw-plucking at the hands of the apothe-
cary's wife, but some friend or other always advised
me to put my verseg in the fire, and, like Dorax in
the play, I submitted, though with a swelling heart.”
The real history of these unfortunate lines is con-
tained in the following well-authenticated anecdote :—
#When a boy at school, Walter was overtaken on his
way home by a storm of thunder and lightaing. His
mother, who wae anxiously expecting him, was
alarmed at his non-appearance, and on his return
began to repritnand him severely for staying so lon
out. The boy excused himself by saying, he ha
gone into a common-stair for shelter ; and, impressed
by the awfulness of the meene around: him, had writ-
ten some lines, which he forthwith presented to her.
Though possessed of little intrinsic merit, they are
interesting as the firat attempt of the poet.”

¢ Loud o'er my head when awful thundery roll,
Aund vivid lightnings flash from pole to pols;
It is thy volos, my God, which bids them fiy—
‘Thy volce dirscts them through the raalted sky;
Then let the good thy mighty power yavere,
And hardeged sinners thy just judgment fear.”

If in his story-telling adventures and’ theatrieal
undertakings we recqgmize the innate impressible
workings of the imaginagon, in the sracle which
spoke from benaath the table, and in these suiﬂciantl;
common-place verses, we see the fruits of the culti-
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vation of his powers of language by external infin.
ences. Every day's experience tenches ua the
poseibility of instructing young minds into the wse
of worde. A proper application of fins phraseclogy
often veils poverty of thought. No wonder, then,
that a talent which may be eucceasfully cultivated
whaere neither conception nor imagination exist, may
be forced to a premature ripeness in a mind richly
endowed with both. Imagination and the power of
expreasion go to make up the poet. Both existed in
the breast of Scott in no colmon degree; but his
unripa imagination had not yet discovered the mode
in which it was to manifest its creations to others,
and his talenP for verbal expression sounded chill and
ho]]aw-

Buch was the state of his mind at the time when
his High School eareer terminated, end he was trans-
ferred to the University, His name first appears in
the College-books in 1783. In the roll of the Hu~
manity class, taught by Professor Hill, it is entered
in hia own hand *' Geullerus Scott.” In the roll of
the Greek class, taught by Professor Dalzell, the
spelling is correct, written in a stiff schoolboy hand,
but quite legible. What character he sustained in
these classes, we have no account of; neither is it of
the slightest consequence, as the early age at which
boys are admitted to our Seottish Universities, and
the nature of the studies pursued in the junior classes,
render the first year of a college life in reality a blank
in our existence. In 1784, his name again occurs in
the roll of the second Greek clags ; and in that of the
Lagic clase, then tanght by Professor Bruce,

His attendance upon these clagses was, however, in
ell probability speedily terminafed by the bursting of
a blood-vesse], and a long tract of bed health, of
which that event was the commencement. The in-
terruption th:u given fo the plan of eduncation whick

D
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paternal core had sketchied out for him, and hahita
acquired during the term of mdulgenco afforded to
the invalid, mark the period of his life which on~
sued as entirely distinct from that whick we have
hitherto besn surveying., This interruption was,
moreover, coincident in point of time with that
smdden development of the physical constitution,
which seems often to change the entire character,
Mia sickness, which was in all probability an effort of
nature to work off the drege of early infirmity, seems
almost to have been providentially interposed to
chain him down, and afford him leisure to acquire
those habits which were to ensura hie fisture rencwu.
His entrance into animal existence was through pain
and suffering, and the mental birth was destined to be -
attended with similar paing,

Here wo close that portion of our narrative dedi-
cated to the boyhood of Walter Scott, and have en.
deavoured to preserve aa many traits as possible of
the frionds and relations by whom he was eur-
rounded ; a8 the history of a boy iz more properly
that of the persons gnd eircumatances among which
hia lot has been cast, The character of the earlier
yoers of the period to which we are mext to direct
the reader’s attention, will not very materially differ
from what we have been contemplating; but &= we
advance, the fignre of the youthfal poet will natu.
raily stand out in bolder zelief,
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CHAPTER II.

As we have slready noticed, Walter Scott was sab-
Jjected to a wiclent attack of sickness shortly after
being enrolled as a studeat in the Logic class of the
University of Edinborgh, in 1784. For the only
distinet account of this iliness we are indebted to
himself, He says—** When boyhood, advancing into
youth required more serione etudies and graver cares,
a long illnesg threw me back on the kingdom of fie.
tion, as it were, by a species of fatslity, My indis-
position arose, in part at least, from my having broken
& blood-vessel; and motion and speech were for a
long time pronounced positively dangerous. For
several weeks I was confined strietly to my bed,
during which time I was not allowed to speak above
a whisper, to eat more than a espoonful or two of
boiled rice, or to have more covering than one thin
counterpane. When the reader is informed that T
wag at this time & prowing youth, with the spirits,
appetite, and Impatience of fifteen, and suffered, of
couree, greatly under thie severe regimen, which the
repeated return of my disorder rendered indiapensa-
ble, he will not be surprised that I was abandoned to
my own discretion, so far as reading (my almost sole
amusement) was concerned, and still less go, that I
abused the indulgence which left my time so much af
my own disposal,

“There whs at this time = eircufating library in
Edinburgh, founded, I believe, by the celebrated
Allsn Ramsay, which, hesidgs containing a most
respectable cellection of hooks of every description,
was, as might huve been expeeted, pculiarly rich in
works of fictich. It exhibited specimens of every
kind from tife romancea of chivalry, snd the pordare
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oua folios of Cyrup and Camsandra, down to the moat
approved works of later times. I was plunged into
this great ocean of reading without compess or pilot ;
and unless when some one had the charity to play
chess with me, I was allowed to 'de nothing save
read, from morning to night, I was, in kindness
and pity, which was perhaps erroneous, however
natural, permitted to select my subjects of study at
my own pleasure, upon the same principle that the
humours of children arve indulged to keep them ount
of mischief. Az my taste and appetite were gratified
in nothing else, I indemnifled myself by becoming a

lutton of books. Accordingly I belisve I reed all

e romances, old plays, and epic poetry in that
formidable collection, and no doubt was uneonsei-
ously amassing materials for the task in which it has
been my lot to be 30 much employed.

# At the same time, I did not in all respects ahuse
the license permitted to me. Familiar acqueintance
writh the specious miracles of fiction brought with it
some degree of satiety, and I begun by degrees te
seek in histories, memoirs, voyages, and the like,
events nearly as wonderful as those which were the
work of imagination, with the additional advantage
that they were in a great measure trne. The lapse
of nearly two years, during which I waa left to the
exercise of my own free-will, was followed by a
temporary residence in the country, where I was
again very lonely, but from the amusement whieh I
derived from a good though old fashioned library.
The vague snd wild nae which I made of this ad-
vantage I cannot describe bettsr than by referring
my reader to the desultory studies of ‘Waverley in a
gimilar situstion; the passages concerning whess
seourse of reading were imitated from recollections of
my own.” ]

We are of opinion that Sir Walter has made &
‘mistake, in allotting the period of two years to hia
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confinement in town doring this sickness: and wa
have pretty conclusive evidence for forming euch an
opinion. In November, 1784, he waa in good health,
and looking forward to a winter's attendance upon
the classes ; next we find the following entry in the
minute-hook of the Society of Writers to the Signet :—
¢ 15th May, 1786.—Compeared Walter Scott, and
pregented an indentore dated 31t March iast, entered
into between him and Walter Scott, his son, for five
years from the date thereof;”” and third, we have Sir
‘Walter's own testimony that he met Burns in Edin-
burgh in the winter of that year; besides, we have
the evidencoof & near relative, that he paid a Iong
visit to Roxburpghshire during his fourieenth or Af-
teenth year. The ascertained dates of subsequent
eventis forbid us to assign a later period of his life to
this illness ; we may therefore asaume, that his long
confinement and subsequent visit to the country oc-
eurred between the close of 1784 and sometime in
1786; but at sll events, we have incontrovertible
evidence that he was in Edinburgh, and alive and
merry in the winter of 1786.

8ir Walter, in the list of amusements of his sick
chamber, forgets Drawing, Beott's mother was no
mesn proficient in this elegant accomplishment, if we
are to believe an intimate friend and old schoolmate.
It was natural, therefore, that with ithe imitative pro-
pensities of boyhood, Walter ghould betake himself to
the ecratching of flowers on paper, during the tedious
hours of his sickness. It was merely the power of
imitating form or colour with more or less aceursey,
and feeling’a harmless pride in sitcess. That Sir
Walter never in after-life felt any vocation to the
peneil, is ane strong ground for believing that he was
not posscssod of this fagnlty. There is not the
smallest doubt that he fourd pleasurs in gazing upon
the creations of art and in the conversation of eminent
artiste ; buflin liko manner, many who have the sense
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of harmony sad melody very imperfectly developed,
are suaceptible of being much excited by musie.

‘We return from this digreseion to record the exist-
enee of a perishable memorial of this period of Seott’s
lifs. On a window of the house in George Squave,
at that time inhabited by his father’s family, there
may atill be seen the following inecription, scratched
with a diamond, in & hend strikingly similar to that
which he‘wrote to the last, but with more lengthened
tails to the capital letters,—* Walter Scott—I 785
bha, who art thou?—Begone.” Thiz trifle is na-
doubtedly connected with the impatience of the tardy
convalescent; but still the name and date lend it
importance, which is seldom attached to a serawl
wpoen & pene of glass.

‘We have no other record of his sick apariment, and
will therefore follow him to Roxburghshire. Captai
Robert Scott, a brother of his father’s, had entered
the naval service of the East India Company in early
life, and refurned to his native country about the year
1784, with a reapectsble competency. I[n the year
Pollowing he purchesed the small property of Rose-
bark, in the immediate neghbonrhood of Kelso.
Captain Scott is described as a pleasant, gentlemanly
man, with nosmall degree of that sturdy pride which
men of decided character derive from the conscions.
ness of being the makers of their own fortunes., He
wee jn the commission of the peace, and discharged
the dutiea of a magiatrate with strict impartiality,——
The Captain occnpied a good deal of hia time in im-
proving the prgoerty he had purchased, makin
additions to the house, and keeping his garden
ornamental grounds in order. He had never heen
sarried ; and our kipd-hearted old frisnd, Mims
Jenny, was installed into the office of housekeeper;
che took great Gleasuzre in pecing his nephews and
nieces, and indeed all his friends abdut him. The
seanty motices we have been able to ¢ of this
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gentleman leave & most favourable impression of his
character. To the high sense of honopr, and clear-
sighted activity of the sailor, he seems to have united
a cordial and benevolent disposition. In his taste for
agricnltoral pursnits, and in the anxious desire he
teatified, by settling his estate upon his nephew,
‘Walter, to keep np his remembrance in the land, we
trace the gradual progress of honeet ambition, from
the good grandson, proud of being the most enter~
prieing farmer of hie district, through the small laird,
to the baronial splendour of the proprietor of Abbots~
ford.

To the hoyse of this gentleman Welter was sent, in
the hope that the air and soil which had proved to bhe
20 congenial to his sickly childhood, might again re-
invigorate him. He found himself restored to the
care of his ‘' Aunt Jeuny,” and, in attendanece u
her, he again met the playmates of his childhood.—
Bat he also met with more new friends than his
wncle. *In early youth,” he says, alluding to this
period of hir life, “* I resided for & considerabls time
in the vicinity of Kelso, where my life passed in a
very solitary manner. I had few acquaintances,
scarce any companions, and books, which were at the
time almoat essential to my happiness, wera difflenlt
to come by. It was then that T was particularly
indebted to the liberality and friendship of an old
lady of the Society of Friends, eminent for her bene-
volence and charity, Her deceased husband had
been & medical man of eminence, and left her, with
other valuable property, s small gpd well-selocted
library. This the kind old lady allowed me to ram-
mage at pleasure, and carry homne what volumes I
chose, on condition that I shguld take, at tbe same
time, some of the tracts pyinted for encouraging and
extending the doctrines of her ow® sect. She did
uot even exact®sny assurance that I would read thess
performancls, being too justly afraid of involving me
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in & breach of promise, but was merely desirous that
T should have the chance of instruction within my
veach, in case, whim, curiosity, or accident, might
jnduce me to have recourse to it."

The lady here painted in such amiable colours was
the mother of Waldie, Esq., of Henderaide, one
of whose sons attended Whale’s school in Kelao at
the same time with Sir Walter. This venerable per-
son was always known by the name of ‘‘Lady
‘Waldie,” a name which, when applied by a Scottish
peasent to one who has no hereditary claim to the
title, is no common tribute of respect. It is expren-
aive of blended dignity and gentlenesg of diffusive
benevolence, and purity in word and deed in the
party tbus designated, a0 genuine and impressive, as
even to breathe their softening influence over the
minda of a rough-witted, fearless race, more inclined
to pass shrewd and eanstic remarks upon their supe-
Tiors in wealth and station, than to pay them a elavish
homage. The character of the Scottish peasant is
indeod & strange mixture of passive obedience, with
undaunted maintenance of the right of private judg-
ment. Scarcely any motive is sufficient to sting
him to insubordination; but he never attempts to
shat his eyes to the worthlesspess of those beneath
whose Jash he crouches, He dares to be a tame
sleve, without seeking to reconcile himself fo his
siteation by attributing fancied virtues to his master ;
nor does he offer to hide his dislike.

But to return to * Lady Waldie." She was, as
Scott relates, a_member of the SBociety of Friends,
but no bigot to her sect, She did not hesitato fre-
quently to sttend the parish church, * She was,”
sayn an old lady, “a great observer of the stars and
heavenly bodies; frequendly looking st them, and
talking of themt Walter Scott, used to say, that
“ghe was aye looking to heaven.’” ‘fhis little anec-
dote indicates the rich and susceptible Hhind of the
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aker, but it likewise conveys a pleasing image
‘l;iul:.“ who could make 80 sirong an impression on

Beott’s eraving for books found another source
whence to satisfy itaelf, on the weli-covered shelves
of 2 circulating library in Kelso, kept by Mr, Elliot,
This libravian had that kind of taste which does not
extend beyond a keen sense of the beauty of orderly
arrangement and neatnegs, was of & shrewd turn of
mind, and spoke plausibly. His stock of kuowledge,
particularly in what regarded antiquarian matters,
was pretty extensive, and his assortment of books
was tolerably various. Both the man end his esta-
blishment, possessed a strong power of attraction for
the convalescent.

It was during the period of this visit to hia uncle
Robert, that Scott owed his introduction to the col-
lections of the Bishop of Drumore. * In esrly lifs,”
he says, *“I had been an esger student of ballad
poetry, and the tree is still in my recollection,
benesth which I lay and first entered upon the
enchanting perusal of Percy’s ' Reliques of Ancient
Poetry.'” The thread of association is, we confess,
but slender ; but there are several allusions scatterad
through Scott's writings, tending to confirm us in
the opinion, that it is to this period we are to refer
his firat acquaintance with Percy's book.

The perusal of that work, by giving him a faste
for ballad litersture, naterally led him on to the
kindred publications of Herd and Evans, Herd
“was known and esteemed for hia shrewd, manly,
commoen sense and antignarian science, mixed with
much good nature and modesty. His hardy and
antique mould of countenancey, procured him smongst
his acquaintance, the namg ut' Greystiel.” His col-
lection, was an attempt to do fo} Scottish what
Percy had actomplished for English traditionary
song. Evana' work * contained,” says Sir Walter,
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“ yeyaral modern pieces of great merit, which are
net to be found slsewhere, and which are understocd
10 be the production of William Juliuz Mickle, trans-
Iator of the Lusiad, though they were never elaimed
by him, nor received among his works.” In the
anthor's preface to the last edition of Kenilworth,
we find the following passage :—** There is a period
in youth, when the mere power of numbers has a
more strong effect on ear and imagination, than in
more advanced life. At this geason of immatere
taste, tho author was greatly delighted with the

s of Mickle and Langhorne,— poets, who,
though, by no means deficient in the higher branches
of their art, were eminent for their powers of verbal
melody, above most who have practised this depart-
ment of poetry. One of those pieces of Mickle,
which the aunthor was particularly pleased with, is a
ballad, or rather a species of elegy, on the subjeel
of Cumpor Hall, which, with otliera by the same
author, were to bs found In * Evans’ Ancient Bal.
lads,’ to which work, Mickle made liberal contribu-
tions, The first stanza especially, had a peculiar
species of enchantment for the youthful ear of the
author, the force of which is not even now entirely
spent: some others are suflciently prossic.” We
find Sir Walter referring his acquaintance with the
poetry of Langhorne and Mickle to the same period ;
and we know from the account he has given of his
interview with Robert Burne, that he was familiar
with the writings of Langhorne in 1786.

The precise pgriod of Beott’s return from Rose-.
baok has not been matisfactorily ascertained; but,
certain it is, that he passed the winter of 1786-87 in
Edinburgh, as sufficiently appears from the accounts
given by himeelf in a letteg to hia son-in-law, of an
i ¢ era inthis life—his interview with Barns,

* As for Burns, 1 may truly eay, Virgilium widi
tanisw, T wan a lad of fifteen in 1786, whin he came
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first %0 Edinburgh, but he had sense and feelin
enough to be much intereated in his try,ms
would have given the mldtoknowhm but I had
very little acquaintance with any literary people, and
still less with the gentry of the west country, the
two sets that he most frequented. Mr. Thomas
Griorson was at that time a clerk of my father's. He
Imew Burna, and promiged to ask him to his lodgings
to dinner, but kad no opportunity to Ecep his werd,
otherwize I might heve seen more of this distin-
guished mean. As it was, I saw him one day at the
Iate venerable Professor Fergnason’s, where there
werae several gentlemen of literary reputation, among
whom I remember the celebrated Mr. Dugald
Stewart, Of course the youngsters sate silent,
looked and listened. The only thing I remember
which was remarkable in Burns’ manner, was the
effoct produced upon him by a print of Bunbury's,
representing a soldier lying dead on the snow, his
dog sitling in misery on the one side, and on ‘the
other Lip widow, with a child in her srms. These
lines were written beneath :—

¢ Cold on Camndizn hills, or Minden's plain
Parhaps that parent wept hor soldier dlain—
Beut o'er her badbe, her eye diuoly’d o dew:
‘The big drops mingling with the milk he drew,
Gava the sad presaga of bis futnre yeary,

The child of misery baptised In teare.”

"' Burns sesmed much affected by the print, or
rather the ideas which it suggeated to his mind., He
scinally shed tears. He asked whossthe lines ware,
and it chanced that nobody but myself remembered
that they oceur in a half-forgotten poem of Lang-
horne’s, called by the unpromising htle of * The Jus-
tice of the Peace.’ I whisBered my jnformation to &
friend present, ¢rho mentioned it to urns, who re-
warded me gwith 2 look and a word, which, thongh
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of mere civility, I then received and giill recollact
with great pleasere,

* His peraon was strong and robust: his manners
rustic, not clownish; a sort of dignified plainness
and simplicity, which received part of its effect, per-
haps, from one’s knowledge of his extraordinary
talents, His features are represented in Mr,
Nasmyth's picture, but to me it conveys the idea
that they are diminished as if aeen in perspective., I
think his countenance was more mageive than it looks
in any of the portraits, I would have taken the
poet, had I not known what he was, for a very saga-
cions country farmer of the old Scotch achool, 4. .,
none of your modern agriculturists, who keep labour-
ers for their drudgery, but the douce gudeman who
held his own plough. There waa a strong expression
of senge and shrewdness in all his lineaments; the
eye alone, I think, indicated the poetical character
and temperament. It was large and of a dark cast,
and glowed, (I say, literally, glowed,) when he spoke
with feeling or interest. I never saw soch another
eye in a human head, though I have seen the most
distinguished men in my time, His conversation
expressed perfect self-confidence, without the slight-
est presumption. Among the men who were the
most learned of their time and country, he expressed
himself’ with perfect firmness, but without the least
intrusive forwardness; and when he differed in opi-
nion, ho did not hesitate to express it firmly, yot at
the smme time with modesty. 1 do not remember
any part of hi:é;onveraation distinctly encugh to be
quoted, nor did I ever see him again except in the
strect, whers he did oot recognise me, as I could not
expect he abould. waa much caressed in Edin-
burgh, but (considering ¢vhat literary emoluments
have been sincé his day,) the efforts made for his
reliof were extremely trifling. .

5T remember on this oceasion I mentich, I thought
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Burns’ acquaintance with English Poetry was rather
limitad, and also, that having twenty times the abili-
ties of Allan Rameay and of Fergusou, he talked of
them with too much humility as his model; thers
waa doubtlees nationsl predilection in his estimeate.”

The youth who could be s0 deeply impreesed with
the appearance of Burns in ons interview, aa to retain,
after an interval of forty years, such a vivid picturs
of the *ploughman poet,” and who was widel
enough resd to detect the comparatively limi
extent of Burns' reading, and who was slready capa-
ble of feeling his superiority to the then cslebrated
Rameay and, Fergusom, had, at the age of fifteon,
outgrown the experience of boyhood. Hismind was
rapidly advancing towards maturity. Nor was his
poetical exertions continued upon so limited a scale
s his words, * I made one or two faint attempts at
verse,” would lead us to suppose. For we are in-
formed by a gentleman who was shout this period in
habits of familiar intercourse with him, that he ‘was
shewn a poem by Scott which he had composed on
the ‘ Conguest of Granada,” coptaining about aix-
taen hundred lines. Thie poem he burned very soon
after it was finished. This gentleman adds, * He
told extempore and most fluently, admirable storiex
of his own invention. He was aleo most ready
‘with extempore poeiry, or at least rhymes, In fact
he could almost have converged in rhyme.”"

It was about this period however he thus axpresses
himself,—** In short, excepting the usual tribute toa
mistress’s eyebrow, which is the age of passion
rather than poetry, I had not for teB years indulged
the wish to couple so much as Jove and dove, when find-
ing Lewis in possession of sg much reputation, and
conceiving that if I fel] behind him in pootical
yowers, 1 considersbly exceeded hitn in genersl in-
formation, I sdddenly took it into my head to attempt
the style b} which he had raised himself to fame.'"



62 LIOFE OF

With cne exception, which will be afierwarda noticed,
wo have no indieations of the turn which his studies’
now took till we find him attending Dugald Stewart’s
fectures on Moral Piilozophy in the year 1760 ; but
we may form a shrewd guess at their character, as
we then find him nncommonly well versed in nothern
antiguities ; a0 that there can be little doubt as to the
natare of his favourite purauits.

These antigquarien researches abstracted the atten-
tion of Secott from his duties in his father's office ;
and we are of opinion that his own official delinguen=
cles suggested the description of the legal atudies of
the laird of Monkbarns.

“He waa then put apprentice to th profession of
& writer, or attorney, in which he profited so far,
that be made himself master of the whole forms of
fendsal investitures, and shewed much pleasura in
reconciling their incongrnities, and tracing their
origin, thet his master had great hope that he would
one day be an able conveyancer. But he halted upon
the threshold, and though he acqunired some knowledge
of the origin and system of tho law of his country,
he could never be persuaded to apply it to luerative
and practical purposes, It wag not from any incon~
siderate neglect of the advantages attending the
seszion of money that he thus decsived the hopes of
his master, “Were he thoughtless or light-headed,’
gaid his instructor, ‘I would know what to make of
him. But he never pays away a shilling without
looking anxiously after the change, makes his sizpencs
go farther than another lad's half-crown, and will

over anold black-letter copy of the acts of
pazliament for days, ratber than go to the golf or
the change-honse ; and yet he will not beatow one of
thme days on a little Busigess of routine, that would
ty shillings in his pocket-—s strange mixture

of ality and industry, and negligeat indolence, =«
hnowthattotzhnfhim.h'ﬁl
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However his father might find him as intractable as
Oldbuck, in his aversion to all personsl pplication of
his knowledge, we doubi the resemblance stopped
here, Scott had no dislike to amusement, either
sedentary or active, neither had he any peculiar
dexterity in making his money go farther than that
of other people. He never acted regularly either as
a clerk or apprentice. A gentleman who was a clerk
in his father’s office, during Walter’s nominal sppren-
ticeship, has recorded that they had many a tough
bout at chesz in the office, during the old gentleman’s
absence ; and they were frequently interrupted by
his inopporigne entrance, when down went chess-
board and men into the desk, and the two delinquents
assumed as business-like a deportment &z their trepi-
dation would permit,

That young Scott was allowed so much freedom,
while under so strict a disciplinarian as his father,
was in all probability owing to his recent delicate
state of health ; and as a necessary consequence, the
supposed invalid would be allowed to devots more
time to exercise in the open air, than he would have
otherwise been allowed to steal from the writing.
desk, The consequence of such indulgence haa besn
told by himself :—** Since my fourteenth or fifteenth
year, my health, originally delicate, hed been ex-
tramely robuet. From infancy I had laboured under
the inflrmity of a severe lameness, but, 88 I beliave
ia usually the case with men of spirit who guffer under
personsl inconveniences of thia nature, I had, since
the improvement of my health, in_defiance of this
ineapacitating cireumstance, disting®shed myself by
the endurance of toil on foot or horseback, having
often walked thirty miles'a day, and rods upwards of
& hundred, without stoppigg. 1n this manner I mado
many pleasing jonrneys through part® of the country
then not very®accessible, gaining more amusement
#nd imatrucion than I have been able to acquire sisee
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I have travelled in a more commodicus manner, I
ised most sylven sports, also, with some success
and with great delight.

Walter was in the habit of paying a visit of some
length to his uncle, Captain Scott, every autumn;
begides an annual visit to the Highlands, The
Highlands afforded at that period, a mew field of
observation, more congenial to his natural and
acquired sympathies, than they could have done, if
in their present state of civilisation. On the occa-
wion of his first trip to the north, he left on record a
description of his feelings when Perth firast burst
upon hiz view, from the Wicks of Baiglie
% Childish wonder, indeed, was an ingredient in my
delight ; for I wae not above fifteen years old, and as
this had been my first incursion which I was per-
mitted to make on a pony of my own, I also experi-
enced the glow of independence, mingled with that
degree of anxiety, which the most conceited boy
foels when he is first abandoned to his own undi-
rected councils. I recollect pulling up the reoina
withoot meaning to de so, and gazing on the scene
before me, as if I had been afraid it would shift Like
thoss in a theatre, before I conld distinctly obrerve
its different parts, or convince myself that what I
saw was real. Since that hour, and the peried is
now more that fifty years past, the recollection of
that inimitable landecape bas possessed the strongest
infiuence over my mind, and retained its place az a
memorable thing, when much that was influential on
my own fortunea has fled from my recollection.”

At the abod® of Mr. Stewart, Scoit found much
that was calculated to make an endming impression
upon his mind, There was the worthy cld gentle-
man himself, such as%e have previously described
him, with all bis clannish and Jacobitical predilee-
tiong; thers was the cave where Imvernahyle had
lain concealed after the battle of Culloden, so neat
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the sentinels placed by the English troope who gar-
risoned his houss, that he conld hear the muster-roll
called; there were all the associstions connected
with one who ““had been out” both in ‘15 and ‘43,
and been deeply engaged in all the intrigues which
filled up the space between these two memorabla
years; nay, who had ever fought s brosd-sword
duel with the celabrated Rob Roy. In short, the
wild and striking scenery of the district was inka-
bited by s people whose drees, language, and man-
mers, and actnel history reslized those legends upon
which his youthful imegination had so fondly dwelt.

That Scottgwas, on 8 subsequent occasion, carried
deeper into the recesses of the Highlands, seems
likewise to have been caneed by his family's con-
nexions with Invernahyle. The story will be best
narrated in his own words. “ There were conaider-
able debts due by Stewart of Appin, (chiefiy to the
suthor’s family,) which were likely to be lost to. the
creditors, if they could not be made available out of
the farm of Invernenty, the scene of the maorder
done upon Mac Laren, by the son of Rob Roy.

Mac Laren’s family, * consisting of several strap-
ping deer-stalkers, still possessed the ferm, by virtue
of & long lesse for a trifling rent, There was mo
chence of any one buying it with such an incum-
hrance, and a trensaction was entered into by the
Mac Yarens, who being desirous to emigrete to
America, agreed to sell their lease to the creditora
for £500, and to remove at the next term of Whit-
sundsy. But whether they repenteq, their bargain,
or desired to make a better, or whethe) from » mere
point of honour, the Mac Larens declarad they wonld
not permif a summons of removal to be executed
against them, which was negessary for the legsl com-
pletion of the bargein. And such wha the general
impreasion tt.ut"they were men capable of resisting

B
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the legnl exccntion of warning by very effectund
meens, 1o king's messenger wonld execnte the sum-
mons, without the support of s military force. An
escort of & sergeant and pix men wee cbtained from a
Highland regiment lying in Btirling, and the anthar,
then a writer's apprentice, equivalent to the honour-
able sitnation of an attorney’s clerk, was investad
with the superintendence of the expedition, with
directions to see that the messenger discharged his
duty fully, and that the gallant sergeant did not ex-
ceed his part by committing violence or plunder.
And thus it happened, oddly enough, that the anthor
first entered the romantic scenery of T.och Katrine,
of which he may perhaps say he has somewhat ex-
tended the reputation, riding in all the dignity of
danger, with a front and rear guard, and loaded
arme, The serpeant was abeolutely a Highlend
Sergeant Kite, full of atories of Rob Roy and of him-
eelf, and & very good companion. We experienced
no interruption whetever, and when we came to
Invernenty found the house deserted. We took up
our quarters for the night, and used some of the
victuals which we found there. On the morning we
returned as unmolested 28 we came.”

Scott's excurgions to the south, subsequent to his
illness, were the mere every-day-occurrences to which
he had been sccustomed from his infaney; they
wented the freshnees and sharpness of scenery and
mauners, and their memory became insensibly mixed
with the events of after-years. We have been able
to obtain only fwo anecdotes of his adventures in
Roxburghuhirt, which ean with any degree of cer~
tainty be referred to this period,

On one occuiont;o?hen preparing for his departure
to the neighbourhood of elso, like a dutiful nephew,
ke called upon.his Aunt Jenny, who happened to be
residing in Edinburgh at the time, t inquire whether
she had any commissions for him, He was invited
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to tes, and informed that she had something which
she withed to entrust to his care. When he took
his Jeave in the evening, a nondescript parcel of &
tolersble pize was delivered to him with great forma-
lity, and many strong injunetions to look to its safety,
¢ Tak care o't, Wattie, for there’s siller in't.” The
bearer wes coneiderably teased, while on the road,
by the incessant rattling and jingling which the
percel kept up in hia pocket, sorely to the annoyance
of his pomy. On reaching his journey's end, he
hastened to deliver it to the blacksmith of the village,
to whom it was addressed ; intimaiing at the same
time that hegelt great enriosity to know the contents
of the parcel. “Deed, its just ane o’ your Aunty’s
pat:ans, and tippence to mend it,"” was the smith’s
reply.
l'Jl‘lui other adventure iz of more consequence, and
paints the active benevolence of the young man in a
very amiable Jight. A gentleman who resided at
some distance from Mosebank had unfortunately be-
come involved in a tedious litigation, which ter-
minated in a ezption being iesued against Lim. He
was bed-rid at the time, but his opponents were ne-
vertheless determined to enforce the rigour of the
law. This intelligence reached the ears of Scott &
few houra before the time appointed to put it into
execution; and he, without a moment’s delay,
mounted his horse and rode off to give the alarm. He
approached the house of the invalid at a furjous rate,
his face flushed, and hia horse foaming—both nearly
blown. * Mount, mount for yourelfe,” he ericd,
His tale was soon told; the invalid, wrapped in
blankets, was hurried into a vehiels, and conveyed to
Edinbargh, where he had the sggisfaction of arranging
matters more to his mind than becorging an inmate
ofea debtor's prison. Few readers will fail to trace in
this incident a degree of similarity o the death-scene
of the Laird of Ellsngowen ; an associntion which,
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in connexion with the following passage from the pre-
face to Guy Mannering, may help to guide some more
fortonate investigator to all the particulars of the
story.

‘l‘TSuch a preceptor as Mr. Sampson is supposed to
have been, was actuslly tutor in the family of a gen-
tleman of considerable property. The young lads,
his papils, grew up and went ont in the world, but
the tutor continued to reside in thae family, no un.
common circumstance in Scotland (in former days)
where food and shelter were readily afforded to humble
friends and dependants, The laird’'s predecessors
bad been imprudent; be himself was passive and
nnfortunate. Death swept away his sons, whose
snccess in life might have balanced his own bad Inck
and incapacity. Debts increased, and funds diminished,
till ruiz came. The estate was scld, and the old man
was about to remova from the house of his fathers,
to go he knew not whither, when, like an old piece of
furniture, which, left alone in its wonted corner, may
hold together for a long while, but breaks to pieces
on an attempt to move it, he fell down on his own
threshold under a paralytic affection.

‘ The tutor awakened as from a dream. He saw his
patron dead, and that his patron’s only remaining child,
now neither graceful nor beautiful, if she had been
ever either the one or the other, had by this calamity
dbecomo a harmless and pemnniless orphan. He ad-
dressed her nearly in the worda which Dominie
Bampson uses to Miss Bertram, and professed his
determination ot to leave her. Accordingly, ronsed
1o the exerciseof talents which had long slumbared,
he opened a little school, and supported his petron’a
«<hild for the rest of her Jife, treating her with the
game humble observanog and devoted attention,
which he had vled to her in the days of her pros-
perity. Buch iz the outline of Dmiinie Sampeon’s
story, in which there is neither romsntic‘incident nor
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gentimentsal passion; but which, perhaps, from the
rectitude and simplicity of character it diaplays, may
instruct the heart and fill the eye of the reader, as
jrrosiatibly sa if it respected distreases of a more
dignified and refined character.

Scott during this period became acquainted with
the liternture of Germany. Its more immediate
working, as far as it concerned himself, he thus ner-
ratey ;—-

"% In Edinburgh, where the remarkable coincidence
between the German langnage and that of the Low-
land Scottish, encouraged young men ta approach this
newly discovered spring of literature, & claza waaformed
of six or seven intimata friends, who proposed to make
themselves acquainted with the Geerman langunage.
They were in the hebit of living much together, and
the time they spent in this new study was felt as a
poriod of great amusement. One source of thix
diversion was the laziness of one of their number, the
present author, who, aversa to the necessary toil of
grammsr and its rules, was in the practice of fight-
ing hia way to the knowledge of the German, by his
acquaintence with the Scottich and Anglo-Saxon dia-
lects, and of course frequently committed blunders
which were not lost upon his more accurate and more
studious companions. A more general source of
amusement was the despair of the tescher, on finding
it impossible to extract from his Scottish students the
degres of sennibility necessery, as he thought, to enjoy
the beauties of the author, to whom he considered it
proper first to introduce them. Wa yere desirouns to
penetrato at once into the recesses df the Teutonic
literature, while Dr. Willich, who was our teacher,
was judiciouly disposed to gommence our studies
with the more aimpls dicgion of sner, and pre-
seribed to ua “ The Death of Abel,” as the produe-
tion from whic® our German tasks were to be drawn.
We could %o more sympathize with the overstrained
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sentimentality of Adam and his family, than we ecould
have had a feeling for the jolly Faun of the same an-
thor, who broke his beantiful jug, and then made a
song on it, which might have moved all Staffordahire.
To sum up the distresses of Dr. Willick, we with
one consent voted Abel an iInsufferable bore, and
gave tbe pre-eminepce, in point of masculine cha-
racter, to his brother Cain, or even to Lucifer himself,
When these jests failed to smuse us, we had for our
entertainmesnt the unutterable sounds mannfactured
by s Frenchman, our fellow-student, who, with the
economicel purpoze of learning twe languages at
once, was endeavouring to acquire German, of which
he knew nothing, by English, concerning which he
was npearly ms ignorant. Heaven only knows the
notes which he uttered, in attempting, with unprac~
tised organs, to imitate the gutturals of these two
untractable languages. At length, in the midst of
much laughing and little study, most of us acquired
some knowledge, more or lesa extemsive, of the
German language.

The history of this German ¢lasg is less interesting
on account of the light it throws upon the progress
of Scott's studies in that language, than from the in-
formetion it communicates respecting his disposition
and habits of intellectual labour at thia period of his
life. It shows him in possession of confirmed health
—the boldest and gayest among hie young com-
panions ; it shows him possessed of kmowledge be-
yond his years. He would appear, with an unexamplsd
appetite for regding, to have devoured every book
that came in his way, without order or purpose; and
at hia leisure hours, to have set to work to
his multifarious knowlgdge, Itwas after this fashion
that he accumnlated tion to an extent which
fow, if any, hate ever possessed, but of s kind that
neither himself nor others could see the wie untll he
turned his sttention to novel writing, With all il
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extent there was B want of precision about his know-
Jodge, that rendered it alike inapplicable to the pur-
poses of & moralist, a metaphysicisn, or a practical
man. It was with his German studies as with every
thing else ; he mastered the language after a fashion
of his owng but in & most artificial manner; any
attempts which he has made to express himeelf in
German are ungrammatical in the extreme,

Six years had been spent since Scott's interruption
of his College stedies by iliness—spent betwixt the
practice of athletic exzercises, idling in a lawyer's
office, and studies of the most desultory charaster,
when he sggjn becama w student of the Scots Law
Class, and the Mora! Philosophy Clase in the Uni~
versity of Edinburgh. He had long determined
upon becoming & member of the bar; and as it waa
then, as now, the practice of those young men whose
destination is the Scottish bar to become members of
the Speculative Society, Scott complied with the ens-
tom, and was duoly elected a member on the 21st
December, 1790.

‘We have no information to what extent Scott bene-
fited during his atiendance on the Law Clase; the atien-
dance was quite optional on the part of the student, and
no exerciges afforded him any opportunity of displaying
his proficiency. Judging by the nataral bent of
Scott's mind, we should doubt whether he derived
much benefit from the lectures. There is every
rezson to believe that hia legal atudiez resembled
those of his own Darsie Latimer, who says of himself,
“T attended a weary session at the Scotch Law claes ;
& wearier at the Civil; and with whW. excellent ad-
vantage, my note-hook, filled with caricatures of the
B venttty !and ;:ny fallow-studﬁtg, i it not yet c;xhnt
of ** The Heart ofMid-IEtlﬁan " yfly be understood
to throw some %dditional light upon the anthor's legal
studies. **‘And that's all the good yon have ob=
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tained from the permsal of the commentarles on
Scottish Criminal Jurisprudence ?* anid his companion.
¢ I suppose the learned zuthor little thinks that the
facts which his erudition and acnteness have acenmus«
Iated for the illustration of legal doctrine, might be so

d as to form a sort of appendix to the balf-
bound and slip-shed volumes of the eirculating
Library.” I'llbet yona pint of claret,’ said the elder
lawyer, * thet he will not feel sore at the comparison.’
8cott attended the Scota Law class for two successive
sessions,

The Moral Philosophy class afforded a more con-
genial sphere of action to our student,, both on ac-
count of the studies pursued iu it, and of the smiahle
and highly gified individual who filled the chair.—
Dugsld Stewart, It was not in the class alone that
Scott wan exposed to the influence of his teacher’s
amiable habits of thought. He was introduced into
familiar intercourse with his family. Stimulated by
this intercourse, he tock an active part in the business
of the class, as ia apparent from & reminiscence of
* A Father's Gift to his Children.” *'I had no par-
ticular intimacy with Sir Walter, but I attended
Dugald Stewart's Moral Philosophy class along
with him. One of the exercizes imposed upon the
students, was the writing of Essays, which wera de-
livered to the professor, and afterwards criticised by
him publicly in the class. Scott composed one at
lenst, and the title was, * On the Munners and Cusg~
toms of the Northern Nations of Eutope.) I re-
member Mr, Biewart sayiog of this epsay :— The
author of that.{iper shows much knowledge of the
subject, and great taste for such research and im-
formation,’ In general the professor eritisised the
eﬂc{s without mentiofling the namea of the writers,
Imt" know thifone to be Scott’s bfcause he told
me, '

~ We will now turn our attention to Scott’s exertions
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in the 8 tive Societ t the leaat im t
part of feenh Booitish Law mt'a academical m.
He continued a reguler attendant on its meetings,
and a zealoue sharer of its labours for four years.
The duty of this society then as now, consisted partly
in the cultivation of tha arts of eloquence and com-
position, and partly in the management of the society’s
concerns.

The Bpeculative Society was not so brilliant in
Scott's day a8 at the time when Brovgham, Jeffrey,
and Horner, trained their young gentus within its
walls. There were, however, even then among its
numbers, soype who have esince distinguished them-
eelves at the bar and in the church. In the latter
years, Jeffroy was a member, and there waa Iaid the
foundation of that mutnal respect and friendship
between Scott and him, which not even the keenness
of politieal partizanship could extinguish.

The third night of Scott's appearance in the clab,
he was appointed Jibrarian ; and in a few months
after he was chosen secretary, to which office the dis-
cherge of the duties of treasurer was then attached.
These various functions he continued to discharge
with amsidoity till the 1st of December, 1795, when
he resigned, on the ground that owing to his other
avocations it was ont of his power to retain any lonﬁ:
the offices of secretary and librarian. During hi
secretaryship he regularly extended the minutes of
ench meeting with his own hend. The writing is at
first & sprawling scrawl, which, as we turn over the
leaves, comtracts into the firm compget hand which he
retained almoat to the Jast. His speMgg, however, is
extremely incorrect, in many instances.

The share taken by Scott in the literary business
of the society is worthy of beir recorded, as shewing
the subjects on which his mind at thak time dwelt with
interest. His first essay was ** On the origin of the
feudal system ;” his next was * The anthenticity of
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the Poems of Ossian; and another “On the origin
of the Bezndinavian Mythology.” When wo view the
subjects of these esseys with his previous habits of
antiquerian stndy, it iz evident that the warlike
achievements of the encient Celtic races, and their
cherished superstitions, were the themes upon which
he loved to linger. Besides his own essays, he took
an active part in the discuseion of the various ques-
tions debated in the society.
Scott informs us in one of his works that his prin-
cipal aim at this period of his life was to gualify him-
{for rising in the profession of thelaw, The love
of literary distinction had for a time bgen hushed to
alumber, And certainly the experiment inetitnted
and persevered in for four years in the Speculative
Society, establishes most satisfactorily that he pos-
sessod in no common degree that power of steady and
persevering exertion which seldom fails to raite even
men of moderate talents to eminence, Whether his
extreme industry was not increased in some measure
by the watehful control of his father, anxious to train
him to habits of business, or in & great degres owing
to a good-natured disposition, upable to refuse &n
undue share of labour, imposed npon him by more
indolent coropanions, is uncertain, That his temper
was highly conciliatory, we know ; for every person
who came én contact with him liked him; and hy his
moare intimate acquaintances, and the members of the
society generally he was beloved. One anecdote
more before we leave this part of our subject, When
Dr. Baird was elevated to the dignity of Principal
of the Univer-fy of Edinburgh in 1793, the Specu-
lative Society, of which he was & member, gave him
s dinner. When the evening was somewhat ad-
vazoed, the gentlemdn yho had presided on the
oceasion withdrdir, and the secretary was unlmmoui
ealled to fill the vacant chair, Scott Tiirplad
i in his own guist way, and only remarkid before he
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sat down, * that he was not the firet man who had
been called upon to fill a place of which he was not
worthy.” The unintentional hlow atruck home, and
was received with bursts of 1su¥tter.

In the minute-bhook of the Faculty of Advocates,
we find the following eutry:——*¢ Edinburgh, 10th
July, 1792. Mr. Walter Scott, son of Mr. Walter
Scott, writer to the signet, was publicly examined,
and found sufficiently qualified. The Faculty recom«
mended him to the Dean to assign him a law, for the
subject of his discourse to the Lords and the Faculty.”
The Hon. Henry Erskine was at that time Dean of
Faculty. Itgjs to hia memory that Scott has paid the
mont pathetic tribute that ever was whispered from
the shadowy region, whers the lands of Fiction and
Reality meet. We allude to a passage in his Chro-
nicles of the Canongate, of which the manner of his
own {eath has since enhenced the melancholy interest,
where he males the paralytic lawyer struggle to de-
seribe him s the “ wittiest and best-humoured man
living.” Bcott assumed the gown only a few days
before the cloge of tho summer session of 1792;
and unluckily no authentic record has been preserved
of the young advocate's deportment, while assuming
the hat in the presence of the assembied judges,
or while sitting consequential and {imid, yet amueed,
at the breakfust-table of the witty Dean. @ As to the
gober bueiness details of his professional career, the
reader is referred to the next chapter, to which they
more properly belong. He has occasionally thrown
out, however, in his writings, hintgof the favourite
vocations of the young lawyers of day, omne or
two of which may be noticed, to give an ides of the
associates by whom he now found himself surrounded.
At the Scottish bar thery always been & due
proportion of men of fortule, who never
seriously look business.  Chrystal Croftangry,
Esq. thus discribes those of Scott's younger days :~==
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“Of the earlier part of my life, it in only neces.

for ma to say, that T sawept the boards of the
Parlizment Honse with the skirts of my gown for the
usual number of ysars, during which young lairds
wers in my time expected to keep term—got no foes
—Jaughed and made others laugh—drank claret &t
Bayle", Fortune's, and Walker’s—and ate oysters in
the cavenant-close.” In the introduction to the Heart
of Mid Lothian, we find the young lawyer described
with *“the new novel most in repute lying on his
table—snugly entrenched, however, beneath Stair's
Institutes, or an open volume of Morison's Deci-
sione ;" mod going abent with pockst full of “old
play-bills, lettars requesting a meeting of the Faculty,
rules of the Speculative Society, syliabus of lectures
~-gll the miscellancous contents of a young advo-
cate’s pocket, which contains everything but briefs
and hank-notes.”

Shortly after becoming & member of the Seottish
bar, Seott set out on.a pretty extensive tour through
the Highlands. He entered the mountainous region
through the county of Stirling, where he paid a
visit to the venerable father of Sir Ralph Aber-
cromby, who told Sir Walter an anecdote of his early
life, which appears to have made 8 strong impression
on him. *When Mr. Abercromby of Tullibody
first settlog in Stirlingshire, his cattle were repeat-
adly driven off by the celebrated Rob Roy, or some
of his gang; and at length he wsa obliged, after
obtaining n proper safe-conduct, to make the cateran
such a visit as that of Waverley to Bean Lean, Rob
received him #¥ith much courtesy, and msde many
apologies for the accident, which must have hap-
pemcf he said, by some mistake, Mr, Abercromby
was regaied with collbps two of his own cattle,
which were hnflg up by the heele in the cavern, and
was dismissed in perfect safety, aftef having sgreed
£o pay in fature o small mm of dlack mas/, in con-
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sideration of which Rob Roy not only undertook to
forbesr his herds in future, but fo replace any that
should be stelen from him by other freebooters.
Mr. Abercromby said, Rob Rey affected to consider
him a3 a friend to the JYacobite interest, and a sin.
cere enemy to the Union, Neither of these circuims-
stances were trme; but the laird thought it quite
unnecessary to undeceive his Highland host, at the
risk of bringing on a political dispute in such &
situation.”

Scott's ronte, after thia wvisit, seems to have led
him up through the strath of Monteith to Loch
Katrine, and ghence down upon Loch Lomond. Be-
tween these two justly celebrated sheets of water is
situated the Fort of Inversnaid, built originally to
suppress the restless freebooter, Rob Roy, It was
at the closa of the civil war, 1745, repaired and
strengthened. A more pacific age, however, had
arrived, as is etrikingly exemplified from the follow-
ing memorial, of the condition in which Bcott found
the fortress, ' About 1792, when the anthor chanced
to pass that way, while on & tour through the High-
lands, & garrison, consisting of a single yeteran, was
atill maintained at Inversnaid. The venerable warder
wos reaping his barley croft in all peace and tran-
guillity ; and when we asked admittance to repose
ourselves, he told us we would find the key of The
Fort under the door.”

His further progress we cannot trace with accuracy,
but he seems to have taken a wide sweep throngh
the centre of the Highlands, sz wg next find him a
visitant of Mr, Walker the parish mister of Dun-
notar. Bir Walter says, in the original preface to
the Cl:.romelea of the Canongha, “Yt is about 30
years since, or more, that the author met with this
singular person (Old Mortality,) in thr% churchyard of
Dunnotar, whed spending a dsy or two with the late
loarned emﬂent clergyman, Mr. Walker, the
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minister of that parish, for the purposs of & close
examination of the ruins of the castle of Dunnotar,
and other subjects of antiquarian rescarch in the
neighbourhood. Old Mortality chanced to be at the
same place, on the usual business of his pilgrimage ;
for the castle of Dunnotar, though lying in the anti-
covenanting district of the Mearns was, with the

ish churchyard, celebrated for the oppressions
mustained there by the Cameronians in the time of
James 11.”

Hs afterwards continnes:—* It was while I was
Yatening to this story, and looking to the monument
referred to, that I saw Old Mortality gngaged in his
daily task of cleaning and repairing the ornaments
and epitaphe upon the tomb. His appearance and
equipment were exactly as described in the novel.
I waa very desirous to see something of a person so
singular, and cted to have done 8o, as he toock u
his quarters gf:the hospitable and libeml-apiriteg
minister. But though Mr. Walker invited him up
sfter dinner to partake of a glass of spirits and water,
to which he was supposed not to be very averse, yet
ha wounld not speak frankly upon the subject of his
occupation. He was in bad humour, and had, ac-
cording to his phraee, no freedom of conversation
with us. His apirit had been screly vexed, by hesr-
ing in a certain Aberdonian kirk the psalmody
directed by a pitch-pipe, or some similar instrument,
which was to Old Mortality the abomination of abe-
minations, Perhaps, after all, he did not feel himaelf
ot eass with hiy compafy; he might suspect the
questions aslpfi by a north-country minister and a
young barrister to sayour more of idle curiosity than
profit. At any rate, in the phrase of John Bunyan,
Old Mortality went hi¥ way, and T saw him no more."

It was durin this excursion that Scott paid a visit
to the castle of Glammis, the eeat ‘of the Earl of
Strathmore. Many stories have got into cirenlation
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ting Scott’s superstition ; but he sppears to us
to have had even less of that weskness in his com-
stitution than most men. An snecdote which he has
preserved, explaing his feelings at this time, in regard
to supernatural intercourse.

“3 have bean myself, at two pericds of my life,
engaged in scenes favourable to that degree of super-
stitions awe, which my countrymen expressly ecall
being eerie. On the first of these occasions, when I
happened to pase a night in the magmificent old
baronial cestle of Glammis., The heavy pile con-
taing much in ite appearance, and in the traditions
connected wih if, impressive to the imagination, It
was the scene of the murder of a Scottish king of
great antiquity; not, indeed, the gracious Duncan,
with whom the name natorally associates itself, but
Malcolm the Second. It contains also, & curicus
monument of the peril of foudal times, being a
secret chamber, the sntrance of which, by the law or
cuatom of the family, must only be known to three
persons at once, viz,, the Earl of Strathmore, his
heir-apparent, and any third person they may take
into their confidence, The extreme antiquity of the
building is vouched by the thickness of the walls,
and the wild straggling arrangment of the accommo-
detion within doors. After a very hospitable recep-
tion from the late Peter Procter, then seneachal of
the castle in Lord Strathmore's abeence, 1 was con-
ducted to my apartment in o distant corner of the
building. I must own, that as I heard door after
door shut after my conduetor had refi I began to
consider mygelf too far from the livhgg, and some.
what too near the dead. We had passed through
what is ealled ‘the king’s room,” a vaultsed spart-
ment, seid by tradition, tp be®the spot of Maleolm's
murder, and I had an ides of the%vicinity of the
castie chapel, *

“In spite of the truth of history, the whele nights
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gcone in Macbeth’s castle rushed at once npon my
mind, and etrack ms mors forcibly, than even when
I have eeen its terrors ted by the late John
Kemble and his inimitable sister. In a word, I
rienced senmations, which, though not remark-
:ﬁf either for timidity or superstition, did not fail to
affsct me to the point of being disagreesble, while
they were mingled at the same time, with & atrange
and indescribable sort of pleacnre, the recollection of
which affords me gratification at this moment."

From this tour, Scott returned home in time to
make his debué at the Jedburgh circuit. He was
anxious to obtain an opportnnity of displaying his
lagal lore; but his anxiety to make himself ac-
quainted with the country and inhabitants, was still
greater. He was desirous of penetrating into the
recesses of those hills with whose rude traditions he
was so familiar. In such a mood, he was walking
on the streets of Jedburgh, canvassing with a laird
from tha neighbourhood, the best manner of accom-
plishing an excursion into Teviotdale, when Mr.
Robert Shortreed, sheriff-depute of the connty,
passed them. ** There's just your man,” said Scott’s
friend, and proceeded te inireduce the two lawyers
to each other. Mr. Shortreed was not only able and
willing to assist the yonng stranger in hie proposed
excurgion ; but his official situation enabled him to
introduce his new friend to some of these unfor-
tunate cuolprits, whose destiny it is to pass to their
final doom through the purgatory of affording young
advocates an qoportunity of acquiring practical
knowledge in %heir profeasion,

Beott had reason to be satisfied with the result of
his first trial. The evening before the crown sat, he
had an interview with hja client in the gaol. To
Shortreed's induiry on hif return, what he thought
of the case, he replied *“ Guilty, by“G—d!" Next
day, however, the evidence for the conrt broke
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down, of which circumatance the young lawyer tock
advantage, and the jury acquitted the prisoner,
With a pardonable degres of trinmph in en wum-
pledged lawyer, Scott addressed his friend, “Not
ill done that, to get off such a blackguaard |

Full of the buoyant spirits of one-znd-twenty, and
a heart triumphing in the succesa of his first eircuit,
he set cut along with Mr. Shertreed to explore the
recesses of Teviotdale and Liddesdsle, The oha.
racier of the district into which he now penetrated,
will be best understood from his own words. * The
roads of Liddeadale, in Dandie Dinmoot's day, could
not be said tg exiat, and the district was only acces.
gible through a succession of morasses, About
thirty years ago, the author himself was the first
person who ever drove a little open carriage into
these wilda; the excellent roada by which they are
now traversed, being then in some progiess. The
people stared with no emall wonder ot a aight
which many of them had never witnessed in their
lives before.” '

The friends performed their journey on horseback,
Mr. Shertreed riding a grey mare, which hss sinee
been jmmortalized by Secott under the name of
Dumple. A characteristic anecdote of their tour
uredl to be relsted with much glee by Mr. Short-
reed, On visiting * Wille o' Milburn,” the hLonest
furmer was from home, but returned while Scott
was tying up his horse in the atable. On being told
by Mr. Shortréed that an Edinburgh advocate was
eome to soe him, he expressed greatgalarm, and even
harror as to the character of his visitois the old fear
of the law being atill ko very rife in Liddeadale, s
even to extend to the persons of its simplest ad-
ministrators,  What idea JWiifle formed of an
Edinburgh edvoeate, it would be difficult to con-
Jecture, but bavihg gone out to reconnoitre, he soon

P
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returned with a countenance sufficiently bright to
shew that his fears had vanished. Iz yon chsp
the advocate !’ he inquired of Mr, Shortreed, “ Yen,
Willie,” replied that genileman, *Deil o' me’s
feared for them then,” cried the farmer; *yon's just
a chield like oursels.”

The method employsd by Scott at this time for
impressing on his memory the local anecdotes and
Yegends which he ecollected from individuals with
whom he came in contact, was curious enough. He
geized any piece of wond which came to hand, and
kept notching it with his pocket kmife as the narrator
went on ; these poetical ally sticks, hegat times in-
trusted to the charge of his companion; and Mr.
Shortreed said, that on one oteasion, this strange
note-book became so bulky, that, in the words of
Burns, the ping in his pocket.

1 Might serve to mend a mill In time o noed*

The excursion proved fo pleasant, that it was repeated

every sutumn, after the circuit, for many years.

These jaunts Seott used to term his raids into

Liddeadale, they certainly deserved the name, for he

generally returned laden with precions gpoil, the

materials of his inimitable narratives of his after-
ars.

Scott's determination to qualify himeelf a8 =&
pleader, now kept him for the greater part of the
yeer a close resident in Edinburgh. His employment
in the Outer-Heguse might not, as he himgelf some-
where statespexceed one opportunity of appearing in
behalf of the prototype of poor Peter Peebles, but he
‘was regularly present in the pyivate meetings of the
Faculty. The consefjuence was, that he was soon
recognised a3 2’ young man of steady habita by the
managers of that body's affairs. One of the matters
of rare importance which the Faculty have to attend
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to Is the mansgement of its extensive and valuable
library; which being entitled to claim a copy of
every book entered st Stationer’'s Hall, may be
rogarded a3 one of the mational libravies. This
library is entrusted to the care of a libravian, who
acts with the sdvice, and under the control, of five
curators, chosen from amorg the body of advocates,
On the firat of June, Mr. Walter Scott was appointed
one of the euratora of the library, before he had
completed his third year at the bar, During the
course of the same year, a piece of duty incidental to
his office was imposed upon him, which must have
afforded pecifiar gratifieation to one of his turn of
mind, and which may be received as a proof of the
respect entertained for his acquirements. * It having
beer represented thet the cabinet of medals in the
library was in some disorder, it was recommsnded to
My, Hodgeon Cay and Mr. Walter Scott, two of the
present curatora of the library, to put the medsls in
proper arrangement.” Up to (he time of this com-
mission his attention had never been invited to the
inspection of medals ; and we may not be going too
far when we refer to this incident the commencement
of his passion for collecting and preserving the relics
of antiquity.

‘While he was making himself useful in the private
business of the lesrned body of which he was &
member, the records of the High Court of Justiciary
prove that he wae at the same time endeavouring to
etruggle professionally into notice. This court offers
fow temptations to lawyers possessef of a lucrative
business, and i principally abandoitd to those
members of the profession who have no beiter em-
ployment. We know from Shortreed’s family,
that Scott was a constant siiendant ah the Jedburgh
cirenit, and gengrally managed to get himself em-
ployed in a case or two; but the minutes rarely
contain the names of the counsel, or anything that
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can throw light on the progress of the trial. The
forensic efforta of Scott at these perambulatory conrts
muet, therefore, sleep in silence. The records of the
conrt, while sitting in Edinburgh, are mare specifie,
and in them the name of Walter Scott appears for the
first time, 14th July, 1795.

A favourits amusement of boys, and euch young
men as have outgrown the years of boyhood, without
relinquishing all its tastes, haa ever been the firing
of pistols, miniature cannons, and such like penny
artillery. On the afternoon of the 17th June, 1795,
a young man of the name of James Niven, who, after
sorving for some time on borrd of a king’s ship, had
been discharged in consequence of a wound in his
right hand, snd was living unemployed with his
father, a tobacconist in Edinburgh, loaded and dis-
charged a small iron cannon for the amusement of
gome of his juvenile asmsociates, According to hia
own declaration, he puts nothing into it but some
powder, a wadding of paper, and a piece of tobaceo,
It so happened, however, that on diseharging the
cennon up Liberton’s Wynd, a piece of iron, either
rammed down with the rest of the loading, or splin-
tered from the metal by the coneussion, struck a
man standing before one of the doora, and killed him
on the spot. There was no aunspicion of 2 malicions
intention on the part of Niven, but the fact of his
having discharged flre-arms, apparently loaded with
an iron bolt, along a public etrect, argued such a
culpable levity and indiffercnce to the lives and
safety of othersr as induced the public prosecutor to
bring up 1 ed for trial,

The 14th of July, 1795, wan appointed for the day of
trisl. Mr. James g:.rguson and Mr. Walter Scott
appeared forethe prisoger; and it fell to Seott, ag
junior counsel, to open the case, which he did with
such effect, that the bench deferred pronouncing
judgment; but ordered parties, precurators to give
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in informations upon the relevaney of the indictment,
to tha clerk of the court to be recorded. Our limits
prohibit us from entering upon the full particulars of
the argument, but aa the written information Jodged
for the accused boars the signature of Walter Seolt,
it is worth while to lay before our readers & fow ox-
tracts to give them a notion of the style and execn-
tion of the paper.

The description of the prisoner is introduced with
considerable tact—*‘ admitting there may bave been
a certain degres of cuipability in the pannel's
conduct, »till there iz one circumstznce which
pleade strongly in his favour, a0 as to preciude
all presumption of dole, This is the frequent practice,
whether proper or improper, of using this amussment
in the streets. It is a maiter of public notoriety,
that boys of sll ages and descriptions are, or at least
till the Jate very proper proclamation of the magi-
strates, were to be seen every evening in almost
every corner of the city, amusing themselves with
fire-arms and small cannons, and without being
checked or interfered with. When the pannel, a
poor ignorant raw lad, Jately discharged from a ship
of war, certainly not the most proper school to learn
& prudent aversion to ualucky or mischievous prac-
tices, observed the soms of gentlemen of the firat
reapectability engaged in such amusements, unchecked
by their parents or the magistrates, surely it can
hardly be expected that he should discover that in
imitating them in so eommen a practice, he was con-
stituting himself Aostie humani genepis, a wretch the
pest and sgourge of mankind,” 1.

Agein, *“ It is true that no dangerous pastimes
ought to be allowed in a city ; but the question occurs
here, how are they to he stoppld ? tainly not by
punishing with death the tRoughtless wreteh, who, in
prosecution of ®an samusement hitherto unchecked,
shall first be stained with the blood ofa human being.
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This would be equally harsh towazds the individual
and ineffectual towards the public. Harsh to the
individual, because he wae only doing what was done
gathoumdbeﬁore him, and with as littls intention

harm as they whose diversion had not been
attended with the same fatal consequences ; and use-
lesz to the public, because such practices are not to
be checked by a single instance of exirems severity,
the opportunity of exercising which may not ccour
once in a century, but by an extreme attention to
police, and to the distribution of lesser punishmenta
proportioned to such transgreesions thereof as, if they
are not usually, roay’ at lesst, in someginstances be
fatal to the inhabitants.”

He concludes thus :—* Thia paper, perhaps slready
too long, shall now be concluded with the following
general observations. Guilt, as an object of punigh-
ment, has ite origin in the mind and intention of the
actor; and therefore, when that is wenting, there in
no proper ohject of chastisement. A madman, for
example, can no more properly be said to be guilty
of murder than the aword with which he commits it,
both being incapable of intending injury. In the

case, in like manmner, although it ought no

bt to be matter of deep sorrow and contrition to
the pannel that his folly should have occasioned the
loss of life to a fellow-creature ; yet as that folly can
neither be termed malice, nor yet doth amount to &
gross negligence, he ought rather to bas pitied than
eondemned. The fact done can never ba recalledy
and it rests with Four lordships to consider the case
of thiz unforipnate young man, who has served his
oountry in an humble though vseful station,—deserved
such a charaster as is given him in the letter of hig
oﬁoon,—mdkeen abled in that service. Yom
will best judge idering he has suffered a
confinement of six months) he oan Sin humanity be
the object of further or severer punishment, fow s
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desd of which his mind st least, if not his hand, is
guiltless. When a case is sttended with some
nicety, your lordships will allow mercy to incline the
balance of justice, well considering, with the legis-
Iator of the east, ‘It is better ten guilty should
escape than that one innocent man should perish in
his innocence,” :

The ingenuity of the defence succeeded in obtain.
ing from the jury a verdiet of **mot guilty,” by a
plurality of voices, 21st of December, 1785.

The **learned brothers” Fergusonand Scott, again
appeared in the court of Justiciary, on the 14th of
March, 1796gas counsel for Williem Brown, accused of
etealing iron from a merchant in Leith. They were
again suceessful, the jury finding the charge not

From the period of Scott’s becoming z member of
the Faculty of Advocates, till 1796, his avocations
kept him for the greater part of the year in Edin- -
burgh ; but still his leisure honrs were devoted %o the
amusemente of society, of which he partook with all
the zest of & sound and healthy constitution. Duriag
the vacationa of the court he continued to pay regular
visits to his friends in Roxburghshire and in the
Highlanda; making likewise frequent excursions
through different parts of Beotland. But notwith-
standing these numerous calls upon his time, his
appetite for books continued with unabated keen-
ness. He read whatever came in his way, in-
ceagantly adding to his extengive store of miscellaneous
information. All this while, howevpr, as he himself
has told us,.although fond of dwelling wpon the com-
positions of others, he had never dreamed of an at-
tempt to imitate what gave him so much pleasure.

- But already the store-houss & his mind was filled
with the materials, and b® suddenl¥ and hurriedly
made the attemBt, with what guecess we shall sce.

His German studies sppear to have been prose-
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cuted after rather a desultory fashion. Tn the aum=
mer eeason while Scott was as usual absent on some
of his peregrinations, Miss Letitia Aiken, (after-
wards Mrs, Barbauld) visited Edinborgh, and was
hospitably raceived at the honse of Profesaor Stewart,
where the young advocate was a frequent and wel-
come visitor. The conversation natarally turned
upon literary topics, in which the accomplished mind
af the fair stranger enabled her to take an interesting

One evening, the new fashion of German
iterature furnished the theme of discourse ; and Misa
Aiken took occasion to prodoce a translation of
Burger's ballad of ““Leonore.” After, reading the
verses she replaced them in her pocket-buok, and
resistad all the aolicitations of her arnditors to favour
them with a copy. The ballad poetry of Burgeris
admirably qualified to make a strong impression upen
those who hear it for the first time ; and we are not
to be surprised that it did so upon Miss Aiken's
auditors.

Before Scott returned to town, this lady had left
for England ; but he found his friends in raptures
with her good sense, and lond in their praise of the
wonderful ballad, with which she had made them ac-
quainted. Scott piqued himself upon being some-
thing of n German scholar, a profeased admirer of
ballad poetry, and o hunter after every specimen of
it that was known to exist. Asif to stimulate his
euriosity the more, his friends could only furaish him
with & meagre and broken account of the story; and
the faw lines whigh dwelt in their memory were of a
nature calenlsted to awaken sanguine anticipa-
tions :— '

# Tramp, tramp, gong the land they rode,
Spiagh, rplash, alogg the ses ;
Hurrah, the dead oan ride apace|
Dot fear to ridy with me
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To sn admirer of legends of diableris, and spirited
versification, this was a most tantalizing morsel.
Bcott was anxious to see the original, a wish he
found it no easy matter to gratify ; as at that period
German works were seidom offered for male In
London, and never in Edinburgh, After a consider«
able time a copy of Burger's works was procured for
bim from Hamburgh, by the lady of Huogh Scott
Esq., of Harden, his relative and intimate friend.
Befors the book reached Scott, an event had occurred
which, joined to his admiration of its contents, con-
spired to encourage him to perpetrate the deed of
suthorship fop the first time.

Matthew Gregory Lewis published, in 1793, his
romance of ** The Monk."” This work ia now seldom
talked of, though it created an immenss sensation on
ita first appearance. It was about this time that
Lewis became almost a yearly visiter to Scotland, at-
tracted chiefly by hia friendship for the noble family
of Argyle. Beott was introduced to him during the
earliest of these visits by Lady Charlotte Campbell.

Hoott scon discovered mpon further scquaintance
with Lewis that he was greatly his inferior in general
information. He recalled to his memory his yonth-
ful facility in rhyming, and suddenly took into his
head to attempt the style by which Lewis had raised
himself to fame, In this mood the copy of Burger's
works found him. The original of Leonora surpassed
even his highly rsised expeotations. The book had
only been a few hours in his possession when he ad-
dressed a letter to his friend, in which Le gave sn
animated account of the poem, an} promised to fur-
nish him with a translation into English ballad verse.
To this sell-imposed task he set himself immediately
after supper, and he had it dmpleted by daybreak
next morning, by which ¥me he Hd succeeded in
working himse®f up into rather an macomfortable
state of excitement.



The mceess of his & induced him to
itwiﬂ:meothuof]gumpturger's baltads. Thegn?::
to whom he emunicatadutlh;e fru;‘t:eof his hm
gaxpressed an interest in them. quent appli
tions were made to the young tforeopiepsl:md
the tronble which these occasi , with the urgency
of several of his admirers, induced him to send a
selection from his productions to the press. “In
1796," he playfully says, ‘‘the present author was
prevailed on, by the request of friends, to indulge his
own vanity by publishing the translations of Leonore
with that of the Wild Hunteman, in a thin quarto.”
The title-page bore no author's or trangator's name,
being simply, “ The Chese ; and Wiltiam and Ellen,”
This was tho first publication from the pen of Walter
Scott. Unconeciously he had cast the die, upon the
hazard of which was set his future fortune,

In perusing these essays in metre, for they ars
worthy of no greater name, the similarity of the
melody of the versification to that of the Hermit of
Warkworth, strikes us at first aight. It has, in the
narrative and other less impressive pazeages, the
same well-turned, not * linked sweetness ;" the same
mixtore of plainness, with a polish which is even
carried {0 monotony., Such & verse as this might
almost pass current, were we to judge only by scund,
for an extract from the beantiful poem of the Hermit,

#r Qur gallant host was homeward bound,
With many s song of joy;
{reen waved the laurel in sach plume
The badge of vigtory,*
L]
And s stilk*more striking similarity exists in the
following,
* The martisfibend Is past and
e il

Apd in distraction’s bitter mood, ¢
Shs weeps with wild despair,”
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Thess stanzas resemble the poetry of Dr. Percy,
likewise, in a atill mors essential characteristic, Like
it, t];ﬁql’nve the same subdued, nnambitions atyle of
the allad, without ita aimplicity. The language
is full of the conversational abstractions which, from
being the hosrded tremsure of the study, have, by
slow degrees, become the curremt medium of social
intercourse. It wants the picturesque naivele which
delights us in an old song. It ia the simplicity of
muslin, not of the ‘ hoddin grey."

But when we come to the supernatural part of the
story (in William and Helen), we discover appear«
ances of a nervons turn of mind., The wverse
is often harsh, and somewhat cramped, but this is
evidently the result of an atiempt to change the sur-
feiting sweetness of the messure for & more energetic
and rapid descant, harmonising with the subject.,
The strain into which the bsllad starts when Helen
monnts behind her spectral bridegroom, is perhapa
the happiest example of Beott's juvenile awkwardness,
in which the experienced eye cannot fail to discern
the firet efforts of a loftier and more daring graceful-
ness. The readsr will excuee the following somewhat
long extract as an example :

o Busk, bhusk, and bounve ! Thou momnt'st behind,
Tpon my bleck barb steed §

O'sr stook and stile, a hundred miles
‘We hayte to tridal bed.”

Oh, walt, my lovs, till day.”

* Lok here=100k here-the moon shines slear,
Full fast I ween we ride;

Mot and away | for see the day
‘W rearh our hwidel hed.* s

2 The blask bart wacts, e tridal ringd;
Haste, dask and bunae, and seat thee |

The fest in snde, the duorier sprend,
“Tha brldal gueste swslt thor ™
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Mirong love prevallad. Ebe busku, she bounss,
Ebe mounts the sarh behind,

And round ber darling Williso's waist
Her Uly sromg she twined.

And hurry ! hurry off they roda,
Aufast a5 faxt roight ez

Spurned from the courssr’s thumdering heel,
The fisshing pebblcs fire.

And on the eight and oa the Jeft,
Ere they could; anatch s view,

¥ast, fust, sash mountsin, mead and plain,
And eot and cestle Gew,

Gt faxt—idost feat }—Tha moon shins elear=—
Fleet vides my barh—keep hold |

Feut'st thou?™ * Ohnol™ uhot-hr.lynli,
r But why so stern and rold I

* What youder rings? What yondse sings?
Why shrieks the owlet gray

1Ty donth-bell's tlang, hix funetal song,
The body to th elay.

* 'With song sud clung, at morrow's dawn
Ve may Inter the deed

To-night I ride with my young bride,
To deek ooz bridal bed.

1 Come with thy choir, thou cofin'd guest,
To swell our suptinl song |

Comea priest, to bless aur saarcisge Beagt |
Comaeall, coma all alomg.”

Apd burry, hurry ! all the traln
The thondering steed prrais.

Apd forward, farward; ou they go,
High smorts the straining stoed ;

Thick parits the tider's Inbouring breath,
As hasdlpng on they speed,

¢ Oh Williaw:, why this savage kaste
And wisere the bridal bed ™™

¢ *Te dintamt far. "suummmr'
o *T'st QRITOW,

o No'rofom for mal” &« Enowgh for both
Sp-d w,whlb.tlym'c .

Hedwnthuﬂdwﬂm
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Tramp! trapap! along the land they rode;
Splash ) aplash | aloug the sa;

The staed 1s wight, the spuy I bright,
The ixshing pabbles fes.

Fled past an right and left, how fat
Each forsat, grove, and bowey
Omn right and left find past haw fast,

Each gaty, tawn, and tower.

+ Diowt fear } dost fexy 2 ‘The moou shines clear :
Dost fear to ride with me?

Hurrsh) hurmahi the dead esn ride i*
** Oh, Willism, lot them ba [

+* Sea there, see thers ! What yonder swingy
And creaks mid whistling raln ™
Gibbgtand stesl, the aceursed whesl
murderer in his chamn.

+« Hollow | thou fslon, follow here,
To bridal bed we ride;

A thou shalt pranee a fitter dance
Before me and my bride.”

And hurry, hurey | élash, clash, elash §
Tho wasted form descends
And fleet as wind, through hazel bush,
‘The wild career attends.

‘Tramp, tramp ! along the land they rode !
Bplagh, splash ! along the sea;

The scourge is redd, the spur drops blood,
‘The flashing pebbies flen.

How tled what moonshine faintly thow'd,
How fled what darkness hid !

How fled the earth heneath thelr feet,
‘The heaven above thelr hesd |

= Diost fenr ! dont fear?  The moon shines clear,
And well the dead moxy rides

Does faithful Helen faar for them 2~
* O lewve in peace the desd !

* Barb, berd ! rasthinks T hesr the cock
The saand will ook e run:

Barb, barh 1 1 gmell the moming alr,
Th:uuwmmhedm\'

Teanp trazp 1 adong tHe band they rode,
Bplneh, splash ! alosy the e

The sourge s red, the spurs droop blood,
The Gushing pebtles few,
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We can form no ides of the creative power of
Beott's imagination at the time this translation was
executed, The passage, however, which we have
juss quoted, although frequently deflcient both in
rhyme and rhythm, shows by ita intensity that his
emeotions were sufficiently irrritable and susceptible
to b hurried along by the horrors of the ghastly
ride. The delight must have been exquisite—even
bordering on pain-——when the future post, shuddering
beneath the vague horrors whicth crept over him,
curdling his bleod, yet proud of the power he falt of
expressing them in verse, trembling with excitement,
beheld the last flashes of his expiring taper mingle
with the cold grey of the dawn, and elmosi dared io
think that he was a poet.

It was well for the young author that ihe Edin-
burgh Review was not then in existence, to make
what was so sweet in the mouth * bitter in the
belly;” as had the critic who dared to handle 5o
roughly  The Hours of Idleness,” been then exulting
in the pride of his brilliant and somewhat petulant
genius, we doubt not the barrister of five-and-twenty
would have heen as cavalierly treated as the noble
minor. On the part of the public, however, the un-
fledged author suffered the less keen, but scarcely
less mortifying infliction of real neglect. The adven-
ture, to use his own words, *proved a dead loss, and
a great part of the edition was condemmed to the
service of the trunkmaker.” And if the critical por-
tion of the press Ieft him anmolested, there werenot
wanting gmd-nltured'ﬁ'l];eﬂlds to supply its omission
in & private way. One lady in alar, to whom
he had presented a of his book, when asked by
him, with all the so]mﬁnn' of g young author, what
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ghe thought of his production, unhesitstingly replied,
“not a great deal.” Unsatisfled with t]nl reply, he
took up the volume, and read part of the eontents
aloud to her, hoping that, by the aid of his elocution,
he might probably be sbleto impress her with 2 more
eorrect sense of their merite; but greatly to his dis-
comfiture, he found, on elosmg the book, his friend’s
opinion unaltered. This anxious search after appro-
bation from any quarter, tc support his shrinking
confldence in his own powers, contrasia atran%lely
with his indifference at a later period of life,

satinted with applavse; he never made the least
attempt to s 8 review, and seldom ever heard or
saw & word which was said on the avbject. Praise
had become the breath of his noatrils—his daily food
—and was swallowed with a less keen relish, althongh
i:ipﬁvaﬁon would doubtless have been more keenly

t'

He was not daunted however by this discourage-
menf, He determined upon repeating his effort
with increased energy. He said, long afterwards,
“T was coldly received by strangers, but my repu-
tation began rather to increase among my own
friends, and on the whole I was more bent to show
the world that it had neglected something worth
notice, than to be affronted by itz indifferepce. Or
rather to speak candidly,.] found pleasure in the
literary labours in which I had, almost by accident,
become engaged, and laboured less in the hope of
pleasing others, though certainly without deepair of
doing so, than in the pursuit of a new and agreeable
amuscment to myself.” In short he possessed an-
indomitsble apirit, which neglect only hastened to
more daring adventures, the almost unfailing source
of great schicvements; and M futgre works cer-
tainly prove that he was Rot ignorant of his own
powers, and the Yeliance ho placed upon his immense
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store of information, gathered from every available
mm.

In following thas up the literary character of Scott,
‘we have naturally kept hin social and domestic history
in tha background ; nor ia there in reality much re-
lating to them at this carly period that is worthy of
being recorded. One lady to whom the world is
indebted for many interesting touches of hia cha-
racter, represents him as quiet and unobtrusive in
compeny, and * rather dell and bashful if any thing.”
From an eminent artist we learn that evon in youth
‘Walter Scott was remarkable for the pleasantnesa of
his mauners, and his snxiety to keep @thers in good
humour by avciding anything that could hurt their
feelings, or by appearing to enter with keenness into
their favourite pursuits,. He was in the habit of
spending his Sundays in the family of this gentle-
man, and “‘the children used to look forward
anxiously to the return of that day. No juvenile
undertaking was concluded without the advice of
Walter Scott—nothing was considered good of its
kind without his approbation.” ‘This gentleman,
warming a8 he recalled the early emotions of a
friendship which endured till separated by death,
ended his recital with the words, * On Sundays wa
had him all to ourselvea!"”

‘We may now consider the preparatory stage of Sir
Walter's life as closed. Having now served out
what Goethe, in hia xomance, terms his apprenticeship,
and bis time ap a journeyman, we may Lenceforth
consider him as an auwthor free of his corporation,
and commenced budiness on his own account. His
stock in trade, as we bave attempted to show in the

ding pages, consisted of an immense store of
information, g rich! power of patural reflection,
intense energy of feeling} and no mean play of fancy.
The young shoot is bursting out info a form promis-
ing gigantic growth ;—the stream is deepening and
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widening, collacting great foree as it flows onwards,
And not only does the mind expand in strength and
stature, but the wirl of a busier world is drawing it
into a more turbulent votex.

CHAPTER IIL

Tue atats of political foeling in Scotland at the period
when Scott entered upon manhood, as materially
influencing the development of his mind, the forma-
tion of his chyracter, and his status in society, cught
£0f to be passed over in the history of his life.

The subject is one of difficuity, and lieble to mis-
construction in whatever manner it may be discussed ;
#nd we cannot do better than give the sketch in the
words of an esteemed author, who proceeds to say -

‘4 After the revolution, in 1688, the homely institu-
tions and ritusl of the Presbyterian church were
established throughout the comntry. The influence
of a grest portion of the landed aristoctacy was
neutralized by the state of seclusion to which their
hostility to the new order of things, and the surveil
dance, under which they were necessarily held doomed
them. The union of the kingdoma, by removing
even the shadew of the court, the natural sphere of a
privilged nobility, to London, attracted thither the
portion of the aristocracy friendly to the new govern-
ment, and by this menns the local administration of
Scotland was more than ever thrown into the hands
of the mercantile sand professional classes, The
abolition of hereditary jurindictions completed the
tranafer of power. By that important enactment a
transition was completed, in virige of whish the local
advainistration of law and fhanee, the power of
enforcing police fegulations, passed from the havghty
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titdod fanilies of Scotland to the amall landowners
and wealthy merchants, aided in the discharge of
their duties by the salaried officials of the crown,
Beneath this new order of things, trede, favonred by
s number of concurrent circumstances, made rapid
advanceas; mnd with the growth of wealth, the ex-
ternal aspect of the country, the education of the
eommunity, and the estsblishment of & steady police,
continued to meke progress,

‘There was something striking in the extreme meek-
ness with which the middle classes of Scotland bore
their angmented power and worldly importance. A
daep-rooted traditional respect for thap aristocraey,
with which they sozeldom came into contact, retained

jion of their minds. They werze contentsd
with comfort, without aspiring to independence.
Bearing the heavy burden of presarving the tranguil~
lity and ecvolving tha capabilities of their country,
they were perfectly satisfied with the liberty to do
this in the name, and ag it was with the gracious per.
migsion of their betters. They pocketed the subetan-
tial benefits, and allowed the honour to be borne by
aristacratical shoulders ; resembling in this the savage
who attributes to the virtues of same saperstitionaly
veneratod charm—soms old brass button, or rag of
red cloth—the success in the chase which he owes to
his awn quick untiring eye, and fleet unwearied foot.
Even the Jacobite gentry, whose restless intrigues
threstened hourly the tranquillity and growing wealth
of the country, were regarded by the honest burghers
with some degres of timidity, it is true, yet with a
sorb of speaking Lkindnees, owing much to their
frank thangh supercilious deportment, and more to
their ancestral pretensions. In short every })erm
nmed!obeximat'l with & good-bumasrad spirit
of acquissosnch in things as they were. Hcotland,
was in the estimation of the whiggish middle clasees.
le vrai royaume de Gocagne, where, if everything was
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not exsctly for the best, it was yet s0 that it
could not well be better. Even the Kirk, which in
the daye of persecution had contracted a gaunt look
and acid expression,

™ A savage sir which round her hung
As of w dwalley outz of doars™—

& reflection of those bleak wilds and morasses where
she was driven to seek shelter far from the buay
haunts of men—became sleek, comfortable and
tolerant. Her face plumped out Bke Lismahago’s
lanthorn jews in the sunshine of Miss Tabitha Bram-
ble's smiles, and amid the atmosphere of her brother's
hospitable table.

Matters stood thus at the accession of George the
Third, er even better, for by that time the danger
likely to ariss from the claims of the Stuart dynasty,
existed only in 8 dream-like remembrance, Scions
of the old Jacobite farilies were inatinctively creep-
ing back to the court, end insinuating themsalves
into the effections of the young monarch. Hia Srst
favourite, Bute, found the Scots patient of rule on
the part of a minister. He found, too, their local
magistracies either in the hands of the erown, of a
Jimited number of crown vassals, or in a still more
limited number of self-elected citizens, and apt to be
orgunized into one huge government burgh. The
attacka of Wilkes and others upon Bute, were occa-
sionally sharpened by sidelong glances at his coun-
try, and thus in the gquarrel between the court on
the ome hand, and the wayward and narrow-minded,
perhaps, but etill sturdy and honest independent

of London, the Scots embraced the guarrel of
the king and his minister as a national cause. That
the Ametrican patriots were jn fany imatances, on as
intimate footing yith the Whigs of London, and that
their caumse was eagerly defended by that party,
would, perbaps, have been of itsslf sufllciert to
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throw Beotland into the scale opposed to the infant
liberties of the colonies; and this inclination was
strengthened by other motives. The merchants of
Glasgow had embarked largely in the Virginian
trade, which was earried on by considerable advances
on the part ‘of the traders on this eide of the Atlan-
tie, slowly replaced by the returns of colonial produce
from the other, Terror, leat the large amount of
debt due by Virginia, chould be held cancelled by
the emancipation of the colonies, prempted the sons
of Bt. Munge (Glasgow) to take an active part
agninst the Americans. The snrplus populstion of
the Highlands, not yet reduced to habita of regular
industry, and mors eager for mariial employment
than umgu]ons shout the canse, flocked in lke
manner sbout the royal standard. In short, the
sentiments of the whole population of Seotland,

wed against the Americans with all the fervour of
ignorant and passionate pertizans.

The dosce friends of the revolution eatablishment,
who had long wished to cast over their conseiousness
of plebeian descent the mantle of patrician intimacy,
and the old Jacobite party which had grown weary of
devotion to an absclute system, attachment to which
precluded them from teking a share in the active
buriness of life, had now found the point of re-union
after which they had long sighed leyalty to the
existing government. It was agreed on both sides
to set up the existing government as the golden ealf
of their worship, withont Instituting too curious in-
quiries into its claims to that honour, or the charac-
ter of the ritual which was to be sdopted, The
tories winked hard at the defective hereditary title of
the reigning dynasty, and nbstained from speers at
the * hits o' builie B?:dix." The whigs learned to

t the same slang of bigoted gud exmggerated
loyalty which their new compeers had lately been
wont to lavish on the exiled family, In short, freed
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from the superincumbent load of a real aristoracy,
the Jacobite cadets, and the small whig autharities
erected themselves into  body for eupplying its place.
They were deflcient, it in true, in that free bearing
which the conecionsness of almost inexhaustible
wealth and personal irvesponsibility is found to con-
fer ; they were still more deficient in those external
graces which seem to be scquired nowhere but in the
purlieus of 8 court; their professional avocations
tainted their conversation with the pedantry of Iaw,
trade, or agricuiture. But in return they reckoned
among their number many ripe and excellent scholars,
And in one matter they might have matched the
dest, and most far descended aristoeracy,—their
ordly and mmpercilious contempt for the intelleet,
rights and feelings of the poorer classes. This is the
worst, but also the most inevitable effect of erecting
any number of men into a privileged casfe.  They
leaxn to disregard the claims of those beneath them
to a common humanity. Men who in their own
circles are alive to the finest and tenderest impulsea
of the heart can treat with levity and coldness the
sufferings of the poor. This ia mere thoughtlessness
at first, but hebit petrifies it into tyrenny.
Circumstaneea had thus conspired to create &
numercus petty aristocracy in Bcotland, when the
heart-burnings spreed over Earope by the breaking
out of the French revolution, called its most abhorrent
features into broad light. The upper classes re-
echoed the war-shont of the ministry with a feroeity
elsewhere unparalleled. Not only the supporters and
sdherents.of the principles of parliamentary reform
were branded without distinction as democrats, Jevel-
lars, and atheists; the timid and somewhat servile
claas of burgh-reformers, who deljvered invectives,
and laboured busily to efidicate a few of the "1:5;
toms which indicated a deeply rooted disease, Wl
angrily denying any connexion with those who more
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prudsotly eonght to purify the whole system, were

natwithstanding ranked among the political dema-
gogues. The war with France renderod the friends
of existing establishments yet more jeslous of the
politicians whose designs their fears and fancies had
painted in such bideoms colours. The pulpit even,
and the bench, places which ought at all times to ba
sacred from passion or prejudice, caught the frenzy ;
and while political harangues were delivered from the
one, the most unfair constructions of evidence, the
mast unconstitutionel doctrines were promulgated
from the other, in the course of the verious trials for
sedition and other offences, instituted at the command
of a jealous, persecuting, and blood-thirety govern=
meat.

The mind of Scott, trained as it had been, was
exactly of the kind to be carried away by the pre~
wailing excitement. He was surrounded by those
who, for the sake of tranquillity, were opposed to all
change, the necessity of which they could not per.
ceive. In the constitution of his mind the imagina-
tive predominated over the reasoning powers, and his
earligat impressions were dreams of high-born knights
and warlite deeds. Being of the high tory party,
the levelling doctrines of the Reformers shocked all
his preconceived notions. His prejudices were
strengthened by the vehement tone of all around
him. The sacrifices of Mnir, Gersld, and other vic~
tims of power, conspired but to heighten his presiona,
as the bloodhound is rendered more fierce by the
sight and swell of blood. Blindly he threw himpelf
into the ranks of the mis-judging uphalders of old
abuses ; and with the steadiness of purpess, which
he bimself tells us has beem characteristic of his
family, he continned tb'ough life faithful to the canse
of hin ndophon, although"his more matured judg-
ment offen teased him with scepticil questinnings

regarding its justice.
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The first opportunity afforded to Scott of provimg
his warm attechment to the principles he professed,
was of a kind suited to a mind of his poetical turn.
It was hia share in the organising of a corps of
velonteers for the national defence under the prospeet
of French invasion. The independence of the
country was threatened, and men of all political
principles flocked around her standard. The city of
Edinburgh alone provided a force of 8000 well-
armed volunteers, including a regiment of cavalry
from the city and country, and twe corps of artillery,
each capable of serving twelve guns. The chivalrows
apirit was bt conflued to the capitel, but spread
through the land ; and it is an interesting coincidenca
that while the youthful nerves of Scott were grasping
the gsbre hilt in Edinburgh, the attenuated frame of
Robert Burns was toiling in the ranks at Dumfries,
The earliest original production of Scott, is hia * War-
song of the Edinburgh Light Dragoons;"” and one of
the lateat lights of Burns’ song is, *Does haughty
Gsnl! invasion threat?” Nothing conld be more
opposito than the political principles of Burns and
Seott, yet we behold them joined in ome commom
cavse—the preservation of their native country from
a foreign foe.

An anecdote recorded by a lady who witnesssd
the acene will beat shew his mertial ardour. “ When
the yeomanry were firat embodied, he made applica~
tion to be admitted into the corps, but he was rejected
on account of his lameness, at which he was much
distressed.”” But for an imagination which, like that
of Beott, kad always found its chief amusement in
dwelling upon legends of arms, this bustling and
arming for the fight had a charm for him, and he
dstormined wpon trampling down all kindrances inter-
posed between him and its gratification. * It hap-
pened that some of the most enthusinstic promoters
of the yeomanry corps dined not long afterwards wt
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the house of a friend where Seolt was on & visiti—e
The subject of his wish to join the regiment was re-
newed, while the party were atanding in the open air
enjoying the breeze; and Walter, on being again
asyured that his Jamenets was an insurmouvntabis bar
to hia admission, threw himself up, and caught the
eouplemdey of an out-honse, After allowing himgelf
to hang there for a considersble time, he turned to
his frienda, with a tear in his eye, and said, ' although
he had a bad leg, there was not a better pair of arms
among them.’” His more sedate friends interposed
further obstacles on the greund of the incompatibility
of military duties with his profeesionsl avocations,
but proved equally unevailing; and despite every
i iment, Scott forced his way, not only into the
regiment, but into the post of quarter-master o the
two regiments of Edinburgh light horse, He men-
tions, somewhere in his writings, that he was fortn-
nate enough fo be wuseful in the preservation of
digeipline, which must have been no easy matier, in
a corps consisting almost entirely of young and high-
spirited men. The yeomanry drilled every morning
at s=ix o'clock, in the mneighbourhood of Jock’s
Lodge, and again, at a Iater period of the day. Scott
waa always present, and always active, Tho services
which he rendered to his regiment by hiz good hu-
mour, his zeal in preventing or soldering up quarrels,
and his promotion of hilarity on festire ocessions,
were scarcely less important than his devotion to the
business of the corps. An anecdote eorroborative of
this is told by Mr. Chambers :—

“The commander of the carps, as not unusually
happened, was rather ignorent of the movements of
a cavalry regiment, and, therefore, required to bring
with him to the drjll u paper containing the ae-
customed words of commihd in their reguiar order.
One unfortunate morning—a very®cold one—the
officer came unfarnished with this list, and was of
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course deaperately nonplused. He could positivel
do nothing ; the troop stood for twenty ngu qnilg
motionless, while he was vainly endeavouring to find
the means of vupplying the requisite documents, At
this moment, while the men were as cold as their
own stirrup-irons, and mora like a set of mutes at a
faneral than a redoubted band of volunteers against
Gallic invasion, Sir Walter came limping mp, and
said to a few of the other officers, ip his usnal gravely
Jjocular manuper, ‘I think the corpse ia rather long in
Efting thia morning,’ & drollery so pat to the moment,
28 to set the whole off in almost inextingnishable
laughter.” o

In the “war-song,” however, to which we have
already alluded we possess the least perishable record
of his military ardour, and, therefore, make no spology
for inserting it here aa the first original production of
the greatest poet and novellist of his day.

# Toharea! ta horsa! tha standard fies,

The volcw of battle's on the breess,
Aronss ye ane and all.

From Mgh Dun-Edla’s towers we come,
A band of hrothers irua:
Our epaques the Leopand's spolls surrcund,
With Sectland's hardy thisgte crown'd,
¥Weboast the red and blue.

Though tamaly crouch to Gullta’s frowa

Dull Hollend™s tardy tradn s [
Thelr ravish'd toys thoogh Romans mourn,
Thoogh gallant Switsers vainly spurn,

And foaming gnaw the chaln :

Oh? had they mark'd the svenging eal]
‘Thelr brethren's Teurder gave,
Dumion ow'er thelr ranks bad mowa,
Hex pabriot valowr desperstegrown, [
Bought freedom Withe grsve L
.

Ehall we oo bend the stubbors hend,
. In Fresfom's texiple boet),
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Dress our pale cheek In timid smile
‘To had = master In oot file,
OF brook & vister's mota }

Wo ! thongh destrwtion o'er the land
Coms pouring s & flood,

Tha sun that sees our falling dsy,

&hall mark our ssbres deadly sway,
And set that night in blood. '

For gold 1st Gallia™ legiony fght

Or plunder’s bloody gain
Unbiribed, vubonght, our swordd we draw,
To geard our king, te fmee cur law,

Nor ghall their edge be valn,

It ewer breath of British gale
Bhall fan the tri-colour,

Oy footstep of Invader rude,

With rapine font, and red with blood,
Polluts ouwr happy shares

Then farwwell home ! and fyzewell friends !
Adiru veeh tender te

Resolved we mingle in the tide,

‘Where charging squadrons furious ride,
To eonquer ot to dis.

Tohoree ! to homse [ tha sabres glowm ;
High vounids our bugle’s call;

Combined by honont's sacred e,

Ouor word 1s Laws anp Lieenry !
Marets forward one and azl I

‘We are not astonished that amongst 0 meny men
some might be found possemsed of that littleness of
mind eas to take umbrage at Scott's first attempt to
distinguish himself above his fellows. They ridiculed
the idea of his writing 2 song at all; and one day
when the officers of the corps dined together at
Musselburgh the chief amusement of the evening
consisted in repesting with burlesque emphusis, “To
horse| to horse!" snd laughing at this * attempt of
Scott's” as » gieoe of absurdity. But Secott
himaclf was above noticing their rgillery, and con-
tinned his usual good humour during the evening.

For the annoyante he might feel at the paltry
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mal{ee of these companions in arms, he was amply
recompensed by the strengihening attachment of
earlier, and the acquisition of new friends. Amon
the former were Sir William Rae, and Mr. Colin
Mackenzie ; among the latter Mr. Skene, of Rubis~
Iaw. His activity and perseverance likewise attracted
the attention of the Duke of Bucecleugh, and M,
Henry Dundas, one of the Secretaries of State—both
lively promoters of the scheme of national defence
for Bcotland. The duke cultivated his personal
friendship ; while Dundas marked him for an ener-
getic and accomplished young man, whose services as
a political partiean it might be worth while to conei«
liats by professional advancement.

The portion of Beoit’s life which he devoted to
military matters was altogether one of unalloyed en-
joyment, and to which he often recurs both in &
serions and a playful mood; and perhaps we may
not be going too far in attributing to the scraps of
strategical knowledge, picked up during his career as
quarter-master, his skill in marshalling battles and
eonducting sieges in his works of fiction. In omn
of the carlier chapters of Waverley, we find the
following passage, which has every appesrance of &
pieture from real life.

‘* Meanwhile his military education proceeded.---
Already a good horseman, he was now initiated into
the arta of the menage, which, when carried to per~
faction, almost realize the fable of the Centaur, the
guidence of the horse appeating to proceed from the
rider's mere volition, rather than from the wwe of
any apparent.and external signal of motion. He re=
ceived also inatructions in his field duty; but I must
own, that when his first ardour was past, his progress
fell short in the latter part of ghat o wished and
expected. The duty of an d¥cer, the most imposiag
of all ethers to®the inexperiemced mind, becsuss
accompanied with 20 much outward pomp and cirewme
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stance, is in its essence a very dry and abstract task,
depending chiefly upon arithmetical combinations,
requiring much attention, end & cool and a reasoning
head to bring them into action. Our hero was lisble
fo fits of absence, in which his blundars excited some
mirth, and ecalled down some reproof. This circum-
stance impressed him with a painful sense of his
inferiority in those qualities which appeared most to
deserve and obtain regard in his new profeseion, He
asked himself in vain, why his eye could not judge
of digtance and space so well as those of his compa-
nions ; why his head was not always successful in
disentangling the varions partial moverients necessary
to effect an evolution ; and why his memory, so alert
upon moat occasions, did not correctly retain technical
phrases, and minute points of etiquette, or field dis-
cipline. Waverley was naturally modest, and therefore
did not fall into the egregious mistake of supposing
such minuter points of military duty beneath his
notice, or conceiting himself to be born a genecral,
becanse he made an indifferent subaltern. The truth
was, that the vague and unsatisfactory course of
reading which he had pursued, working upon a tem-
per naturally retired and sbstracted, had given him
that wavering and unsettled habit of mind, which is
most averse to study and rivetted attention,”

Scott, however, did not allow his militery pursuits
to draw his attention from his professional duties.-—
He continued regularly to attend such meetings of
the Faculty of Advocates as were held for transacting
the private business of the society, JIn 1797, he was
continued on the list of Curators of the Library, and
also appointed one of the exeminators, whose duty is
is io test the acquirements of such individuals as
) for adgaissiog into that body. In the month

July of the game yefr, we find him assisting his
friond Mr. Ferguson in a trial before the Court of
Justiciary. The case was that of » tan of the name
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of Poits, accused of a vory aggravated act of house-
breaking and robbery. The trial was long, but as
Scott tock no active share in it, we pass over the
details a8 foreign to our subject, simply adding, that
the pri was found guilty, and sentenced to suffer
the last penalty of the law.

On the 7th and 11th of October, Scott was engaged
in a series of trials, which, as serving to throw some
light on the temper snd circomstances of the pea-
santry of the South of Scotland, at that particular
petiod, merit more particular attention ; ard for an
account of which we are indebted to Mr. Allan.

By an act of parliament passed in the year 1797,
with a view to facilitate the raising and embodying of
a militia force in Scotland, it was ordained that the
achoolmaster of every parish shonld make yearly
returns to the lieutenancy of the county of the per-
sons liable to serve. The burden of military serviee
fell neceaparily upon the poor and industrious classes,
who could not afford to provide substitutes, and
whose families were in many instances left destitute
by the removal of those whose lahour had provided
for them, By the rich tho enactment was easily
evaded. The iniquity of such an arrangement was
not likely to escape notice at a period when disaffec-
tion pervaded the labouring clzsses to so wide an
extent. On the other hand, the passionate deter-
rainatfon of the privileged orders to regard all mur-
murs from the people as a crime, increased their zeal
for the enforcement of the law., The indignstion of
the oppressed peasaniry was fostered and matured by
the underhend exertions of some of the more violent
of that sect of politicians, whose public expression of
their sentimenta had been forcibly prevented by the
suppression of the meeting of delpgatenat Edinburgh,
styling themselvep the BritieR Convention, and by the
banishment of several of its members. By the active
inatigation of these agitators, the labourers wers
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induesd to rise in many counties of Scotland, for the
purpose of forcibly preventing the execation of the
eoactment. The local suthorities were routed in
more than cne iastance, and the escape of the ving-
leaders facilitated by the arrangement of their friends
in Edinburgh. The riots were sufficiently serious
to call for the jnterference of the law officers of the
crown ; and with the view of striking terror by ex.
ample, several of the parties implicated were arraigned
at the bur of the High Court of Justiciary,

With the first of thess trials in which Scott was
concerned, his connexion seems to have been entirvely
secidental, It wes obaerved by the presiding judge,
that of the four prisoners placed at the bar, two had
no counsel in atiendance 1o conduct their defence,
and in conformity to the uniform practice of the
court, he recommended them to the professional cazre
of two members of the bar, Mesers. Walier Scott,
and Jemes L'’Amy, who happened to be in court,
were named by his lordship, snd accepted by the pri-
soners. The want of previous notice preventsd
these pentlemen from taking any more active part in
the trial, which lssted so Jong that the verdicet of the
jury was not received till next day, than watching its
Progress, and stating st the close those points of the
evidence which appesred most favourable to their
clients. This latter duty was performed by Scott.
Upon the reading of the verdict an objection was
stated to it by the counsel for the other twa prisoners,
oa the ground of a defect in point of form, which was
after some argument over-ruled by the court. The
whole of the accused were eentenced to fourteen
years transportation.

It appeared from the statements of the witnesses
examined, tha# the grisoners, one of whom was a
fomals, had formed pat of a =i wasemblage,

inumber to several hundreds, armed with
clubs and sticks, who had attacked two depute-lisn~
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tenants of the county of Barwick, while engaged at
the charch of Eceles in adjusting and smending the
lists of the schoolmasters. The mob, after driving
the magistrates from the charch, and forcibly dis-
solving the meeting, forced Mr. Marjoribanks, one of
the depate-lientenants, to deliver up the lista fur-
nighed by ths schoolmaster of the parish, to swear
that he would never in future assist im esrrying the
obnozious law into execution, and to subscribe a fair
copy of this cath, wrote out upen a pieca of stamped
paper. The insurgonts next proseeded to the house
of the schoclmaster, whom they compelled to take
and subscribe g similar osth. Lastly, they procesded
to the seat of SBir Alexander Purves, the other depute-
lientenant concerned in the transaction, and on his
refusing to come out to them, forced their way into
the howse, This gentleman waa likewise compelled
by threats o tske the same oath they had dictated to
his brother in office. It does not appesr that any
person was seriously hurt in the tumult, and no insult
was offered to the {n.d.ies of 8ir Alexander’s family.
The determined appearance of the rioters, their dis~
crimination in selecting the objects of their attack,
and refraining from wanton aggression of others, and
the serio-comic incident of the stamped paper upon
which the cath was writien, must have made a deep
impression on the mind of Beotf, and perhaps taught
him for the first time the true character of a Scottish
mob, an assemblage which he aftarwardz so vividly
and correctly pourtrayed in his ‘ Heart of Mid-

The events connected with the trial, which took
on th‘:m: l:in of October, are morefi:;;immly

up wi e temporary feelings of the year

1797. In Berwickshire, an?lry t other counties of
Seotland, tha labouring clasms alimost to & man,
aided, snd argafiised, in many instances, by the
schoolmasters ; and the county gentlemen, nnprepased
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for resistanes, yielded to the exigency of the momant,
reserving for themsslves the manly vengeance of
swearing away the liberty of their assailants in »
court of justice. In the county of Haddingtonm,
however, they were better provided with the means
of resisting the popular will. The county had raised
a strong corpa of volunteer cavalry; a detachment
of the Cinque Port Light Dragoons were quartersd
in the burgh of Haddington, and the Pembrokeshire
mulry,u:fong with the Sutherland Fencibles, were
atationed in Musselburgh.

The village of Tranent is situated between the
towns where the troops were stationede Its inhabi-
tants and those of the neighbourhood are composed
principally of colliers and carters——the former a body
of men among whom the practice of secret affiliation
han always boen carried to & great extent ; the latter,
a class rendered strong and fearless by their migra-
tory habits, but, at the same time, rude and littls
amenable to the lawa. It is impessible for ns now to
dotermine whether the grest boldness and long
established habits of acting in union of the Tranent

e had occasionad more fear in the minds of the
ocal magistrates than their brothers in office else-
where were affected with, or whether the precipitancy
which occasioned the deplorable scene of slaughter
we heve now to describe, was the unaided result of
their more timorons and irritable temper,

Toeeday the 29th of Angust, 1797, was the day
fixed for the depute-lieutenant of the county of Had-
dington, fo receive and revise the militia lists of the

rishes in the neighbourhood of Tranent. On the
evening of Monday the 28th, an crderly dragoon,
riding from Haddington to Edinburgh, was ob-
structed on thestreejs of Tranent by a crowd assem-
bled after the day’s labodfrs to discuss the proceedings
of the morrow. No insult was offered to the soldisr,
but the denss crowd necessarily impeded his pro=
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gresa. With brutal impatience he endeavoured to
force a way, by riding down some of the men near
him. He was unsuccessful, but the attempt gave
xise to an exchange of abmsive epithets, which so
increasad his choler, that he turned upon the crowd
and attempted to draw his sabre. The hilt of his
weapon and bis bridle were promptly seized by the
nearest bystanders, and some women znd boys who
had mingled with the crowd, began pelting him with
stones, He was rescued from his imminent danger
by the very men he had first assanlted, and allowed
to pursue his journey to Edinburgh, which he did.
with the rechless fury of 8 madmap, threatening
every person he met, and attempting fo ride over
others,

The passionz of the people assembled on the
streets of Tranent were naturally inflamed by thia
adventure. The cry of ““no militia™ was caught up,
and repeated amid loud huzzaing, The rabble of
boys snd idle women ran off in the dirsction of the
schoolmaster's hovse. He was from home, and his
wife, tersified by the thick pattering of the feet of
the urchins, and the dense mass of people seen in
the distance, handed to them from the window an old
book and a paper, which she said was the militia
roll. The rabble continned to ramble about the ¥il-
lage and ita vicinity for a short time, and then began
to disperse; when those who had received the pa-
pers, beginning to feel themselves in sn awkward
scrape, went back and returned them to the school~
master's wife. No injury was offered to person or
property durjng this aimless burst of popular indig-
nation.

Mr. Anderson, of St. Germains, one of the depute-
lieutenants, took the alarm, and addfessed a letter
to the commanding officer at“Haddington, requesting
a party of the military under his commapd on the

;¢
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morrow. Even this force was reckoned insuffleient,
and with the c¢onsent of his colleague he, between
four snd five o'clock on the Tuesday morning, des-
patched circular letiers, commanding the instant
attendance of the county yeomanry., The detsche
ment from Huddington was ostentationsly deawn up
on the streets of Tranent, the main body being
stationed near the head inn, at an early hour.

In this inn the magistrates assembled at the ap-

inted time, snd were proceeding to business, when
the delegates from the neighbouring parishes arrived
in a body, and drew up in fromt of it. The leaders
sent to the gentlemen, within, a petation that they
would not proceed to enforce the regulations of the
militia act, addressed—** To the honourabls gentla-
men asgembled at Tranent, for the purpose of raising
six thougand militiamen in Scotland,” and subseribed
by an immenss number of names arranged in =
cirenlar form. The only answer returned to the
pelition was an imperious order to disperss. The
supercilions manner in which their request was
xeceived co-operated with the memory of the pre-
ceding evening's transactions to excite &n angry feel.
ing in the multitnde. The attempt to overawe and
check every expression of their gentiments by the
presence of an armed soldiery yet further embittered
their dispositions. And the Iast drop * which makes
the cup o'erflow'’ was added, when the volunteer
cavalry of the county gallopped into the village
brandighing their sabres, jeering and boasting. The
experience of every occasion on which this equivocal
force hLas been employed, from the massacre of
Tranent down to that of Manchester, warrants us
in maying that it is the worst and most dangerous
implement evar plaged by a silly or abject legialation
in the hsnds of a dedhotically inclined executive.
Vulgar and ferocious they have eYer proved theme
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selves, and their utility as a defensive force has never
yet been put to the test.

The arrival of the yeomanry was as wsual the
signal for the commencement of mischief. The wo-
men, always foremest on such occasions, began to
throw stones in the direction of the inn, and ing
short time every window of the houss was shattered.
One of the licutenants, who was zleo a juatice of
the peace, cautioned the pecple 1o depart, and
attempted to read the riot act, but without being
heard or attended to. Several of the stonez struck
individuals in the ranks of the cavalry, who began
to grow impafient and irritated. After a brief delay,
the word was given to charge, and the troopers
dashed into the middle of the assembled multitude,
cutting right and left with their sabres.

The indignation of the mob was now completsly
aronsed at this attempt of barefaced power to
trample down the people, and stifle their complaints,
Armed with no better ‘weapons than sticks cut from
the nearest hedge, and the stones lying about the
streets of the willage, they manfully threw them-
selves arong the ranks of the armed cavalry, seized
the horses by the bridles and oppesed tough wood to
cold steel., The officers soon discovered that unless
they had recourse to their fire-arms, the superiority
of their men was extremely doubtful. Orders were
given to load and fire. ‘The peasantry began to
retreat from the unequal eonflict, but without
evincing the slightest sympiom of relinquishing it.
The hiocod of women was on the sworda of the
troopers; the contest had been provoked by the
supercilious conduet of the magistracy. From
windows, heads of stairs, and house tops, the peopls
continued to attack the goldiers With whatover
missiles came to,kand, One man, stationed behind
a chimney, tore from it brick after brick which
ho threw at the heads of the assmilants; he was
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repeatedly fired at, tut befors he was brought
down he hed emptied several dragoon saddles. Dur-
ing this affray, E(r. Anderson, ita principal inst
tor, made his escape to Muaselburgh, riding behind &
dragoon, amd thence despatched a reinforcement to
the friends he had deserted. The peasantry were,
after a desperate struggle, driven from the village,
which was shortly after taken poesession of by the
Butherland fencibles. The slanghter, however, did
not ceass here. The infuriated cavalry, in deapite
of every exertion of their officers, pursued the un-
armed fogitives over the neighbouring muirs and
through the fields of ripemed corn. ®*Men, women,
aud boys were indiscriminately cut down, notwith-
standing their piteous entreaties for mercy. Several
peracng who had not been near Trament were en-
countered by the soldiera and slain.

Thua was opposition to am unjust law yet more
unjustly repressed, and scarcely a voice was heard
to upbraid. An incidental taont was all the notice
vouchsafed to it in the honse of the people’s represen~
Iatives, ‘The only editor in Seotland, Mr., Morth-
land, advocate, and editor of the Scots Chronicle,
who dared to state the Tacta of the case; was at~
tacked at once by a prosecution for libel, at the in-
stance of Mr. Anderson; a motion for his expuleion
from the faculty of advocates, made by Mr. Charles
Hope, siterwards president of the Court of Seasion ;
and the threat of proceedings to be instituted againat
him by the law officers of the crown. Wearied and
haraseed by such a multiplicity of persecutions, he
waa obliged to give way to the torrent, and deslst
from the publication of his journal, one of the most
extensively cirenlated in Beotland, But the effron-
tery of the 16cal administration of Scotland did not
stop even here. Four of the peasantry, who had
m:gad from the Tranent magsacre, wera brought
to the bar of the Court of Justiciary, accused of
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rioting and mobbing. The vindictive feslings of

ent were not glutted by all the blood shed
on that occasion. It was their trisl which tock
place on the 11th of October, and gave the Tranent
riot a yet closer conmexion with Scott’s personal
kistory, than it could have had ae & mere illustration
of the temper of the times.

The pleas urged in defence of each of the four
pannels were different, (one of them, a woman,
escaped having been indicted by a wrong pame)
and different counsel appeared for each. It will be
sufficient for our purpose to follow the trial of Neil
Reidpath, a® agriculturel labourer, who was de-
fonded by Mr. Walter Scott. We find the follow-
ing entry in the bocke of the court:—‘‘Seott for
the pannel Reidpath represented that he did not
mean to object to the relevancy of the libel :—That
his client had gone to Tranent on the day libelled for
the purpose of getting his mame struck out of the
militia list, as he was above the age; but had no
concern in the disgraceful proceedings of the mob
there assembled.” In support of this allegation five
witnesses were produced, one of whom was committed
to prison for concealing the truth upon ocath. Not-
withatanding thizs awkward accident, the most dis-
agreeable that can happen to & young and ingenuous
mind, the evidence against the prisoner was zo
insufficient that the jury included bim in their general
verdict,—* Find the verdict not proven.” Little did
the young advocate think, while triumphing in his
success, that the minute detaila of the riot to which
ke was that day forced to listen had furnished materials
to aid in rearing the imperishabla structure of his
fame. 'The pleasure afforded by this reflection, how-
ever, is materially dulled by the remembrance that
his kindly feelings, narrowetl by the range of his own
associates, were not strong enongh to break the bonds
cast around him by political sectarianism—that he
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was lod to give up to party what was meant for

‘We formerly stated that Scott was in the habit of
meking frequent exeursions into the country. He
msed to be attended by George Wilkinson on several
of thess occasions. Wilkinson, whom we have
Proviously noticed, entered the service of old Mr.
Secott, when ten years of ape, in 1796, and generally
waited upon Walter till he was appointed to the
office of sherif. We will here give the litile ad-
ventures related by Wilkinson, as forming a mnatural
and appropriate link between the history of Scott's
social and active pursuits, and that of his literary
exertions. 'These rambles were in truth ac many
perusais of the great book of nature.

George Wilkinson, (whose mother had nursed Mr.
Thomas Scott, and taken charge of Walter at the
same time) was much shout Walter's person, and
was a great favourite of his young master. Wa will
preserve, as nearly as we can, the simple language of
the young narrator. The fondness for dogs which
early manifested itself, and continued s prominent
feature of Scott's character to the last, had already
strengthened into a habit. He posseased, in 1796,
an old dog which he called Snap, an animal so doeile
and sagacious, that the boy Wilkinson was decidedly
of opinion that the creature was not canny. Snap
seldom quitted his maater's room, except to accom-

y him on his rambles, and slept every night at his

oot. If we may trust George's account, when
Walter required the attendance of any of the sers
vanis, he needed only to name them to Snap, who
trotted off to the hall, or kitchen, and barked at
them, as much as to say ** you're wanted,” and ceme
tinued doing soetill they foliowed him to his master.
Some sllowance must b made in this story for
the youth and credulity of the narrator at the time,
more eapecially as they seem occasionally to have



BTk WALTER BCOTT, 119

him to & system of playful mystification at
the hande of his master.

Scott was now in the enjoyment of confirmed and
robuat health. He was a vigorous walker, ever and
anon precipitating himself forward by a huge spring.
In pgoing wp or down stairs, he had not hia equal.
His excursions, when the distance was not great, were
made on foot. A few necessaries were packed up in
a bundle and strapped on George's back, (Scott, from
seme whim or another, always called him Donald};
and in this guise the pair wandered from house to
house. On these ocessions the boy was strietly for-
bidden to call him “Sir.” Tt was arranged between
them that the boy should first enter the house they
intended to visit, in order to spy how the land lay.
If it appesred that their company was not likely to
be regerded s ar intrusion, his master followed.
The houses into which he thus sought fo penetrate,
were generally such ag had been pointed out to him
as the residences of very old people, and with these
ancient crones and gaffers he would enter inio con-
versation, striving to lead them on to relate the
reminiacences of their youth. If the inmates proved
shy and reluctant to converse with strangers, he used
to ask for oat-cakes and milk for his boy, of which he
at times partook himeelf, but only in those cases
where payment wes accepted,

An incident which Wilkinson distinetly recollected
to have occurred during one of these rambles, shews
that even in his youth Scott’s propensity for scraping
together “a fouth o’ auld nick-nackets” had begun
te display itgelf Tt was in s poor coitage, in =
muirland part of the country, that the foture knight
and his sguire were conversing with an old dawe,
who, us her ooly piece of finery, displayed around her
withered peck & siring of *large *Jammer beads.”
They were the pride of the old woman's heart, and
beld in high esteem by the aged people of the coun-
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try side for their sanatory virtues. Bensides possess-
ing many other secret qualities, they were known to
be a sure charm against the evil inflasnce of witch-
eraft, and an infallible remedy for sore eyes. Walter
asked the good lady if she would eell her beads.
% Yes,” she replied ; **but I fear yo're no rich aneuch
to buy them.” * What do ye ask for them, gude~
wife?" Il no gie them under sax pennies the
pieca.” ¢ But, gudewife, I'll gie ye twal pennies
for them.” Jn a moment they were from her neck
end earefully counted ; the old crone being evidently
afraid lest the bold bidder should draw back his
effer if allowed time for consideration. The cash
was paid, and the glad vender exclaimed,—** Fair
fa’ yer sonsie face! ye're the honestest merchant I
ever met wi',” The beada were subsequently reset,
and presented to Mrs. Scott soon afier her marriage.

It would appear from the doubts entertsined by
the lady of the * lammer beads,” as to the ability of
her guest’s purge to purchase her fairy treasure, that
Scott's incognito was well preserved. An adventure
which befel him on another occasion, a mile or two
above Dalkeith is further correborative of this. On
knocking at the door he wae welcomed by the gude-
wife, in these words—* Come in by, honest man!
T'm glad you're come, for the gudeman's coat needs
clouting.”  What's that she says, Donald ?'* asked
Beott. **8he thinks we are tailors, and wants us to
mend the clais.” The fancy struck Scott as so
ludicrons, that he burst into & violent fit of langhter,
and it was some time before he recovered himmelf
sofficiently to be upable to wundeceive the good
woman.

8cott sometimes partook of the simple fare which
he procured fer Dopald from the cotters ; bat in
general he preferred fiking Donald's pockets, and
despatching his own share afterwards, seated in some
picturesqu2 spot which struck his fancy, whers he
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would often #it for hours with the boy by his side,

eaking eagerly to himself, Then he would langh
Emd, and take his nots-book from his pocket, and
write for & while. Even as they walked mg it waa
his habit to break out suddenly into a laugh, and
then stop short and begin to write. Thess rambles
were, in a great measure, the pecret and the source
of his poetic powers. It is pleasing to contemplate
the future poet in the faoll triumphant buoyaney of
animal spirits, wandering freely slong the highway,
like a pilgrim of romance, totally wrapped up in his
own imeaginings, langhing and talking to himself.
He walked with men, ‘- among them, not of them.”
Theso excursions were senscns of intense enjoyment.

When Secott had any more extensive journey in
contemplation, he and Wilkinson were mounted on
two ponies.  Hie expenses were not materially aug-
mented by this addition to his retinne; for he has
recorded in a note to St. Roman’s Well, that “a
young man, with two ponies ‘and serving-lad, might
then travel from the house of one Mrs. Dods to
another, through most part of Secotland for about five
shillings a-day.” Bat if his expenditure continued
nearly the same, the snnoyance to which the sim-
plicity of his attendant exposed him was inereased.
He generally gave the boy silver to pay the tolls, with
orders to lay out the small change which he received
back in the purchase of gingerbread. Tn one of his
‘abstracted fits he handed Donald some silver to pay
a toll through whith they were to pass in the eourse
of the day, merely saying to him, * mind the ginger-
breed.” The boy soon after cspying » woman with
a well filled basket, stopped and spent all his money
given him upon it. His master, who had insensibly
got a good way a-head, looked youndpand not feeling
quite secure in the sound judgraent of his faithful
fellowor, Tode back to see what kept him. * Donald,
what detaing you 9 ¢ I am putting the gingerbread
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in my pocket,” says Donald. * Havae you spent all
in gingerbread? How are we to get through the
tall 7" * You said mind the gingerbread, and I has
na forgotten.” This adventure was long a favourite
joke with Scott, who used to fell it at tzbie in his
own bumorous way, while Donald stood at his back,
vaxed, fidgetting, and blushing.

Dauring hia rambles Seott always slept at the public
houges, and generally spent the evening beside the
kitchen fire, which was in these simple days, what
the traveller’s room is in our own. There sometimes
treating some packman, who took his fancy, to a
glasa, sometimes birling his bawbee with farmers or
drovers on their way to disiant markets, he jeined in
the conversation incidental to the place. He en-
deavonrsd to draw out his companions, st times by
contradicting and instigating them to discussiom.
One evening, beside s kitchen fire mwre crowded
then usual, he suddenly lifted his walkimg atick, and
hoiding it over Donald's head, said with a stern
voice, * Pay the lawin, sir; pay the lawin.” *Ihae
ree lawin.,” “If ye dinna pay the lavin, I'l] bresk
your head.” As he wuttered these woeds up-started
a huge farmer, with “ How daur ye bid a bairn like
that pay your lawin? If ye offer to Jay yer sticken
him }"‘l.l hasta yor hide for ye. Ye had mair need to
gie Bim s bawbee tc bPuy a bap. §Come here, my
man ; there’s 8 bawbee.” Donald Jhrunk from the
good-natared farmer, but his masPer insisted upon
his accepting the offer, * Gang apd tak it, man;
gang and tak it.” Donald cbeyefi, and Scott and
tha farmer heving come to an unferstanding, com-
moncsd a jollification, and continued the best of
friends till they neparated for themight.

Bcoit paid evedy sttgption to hip young attendant ;
and it is worthy of noties that guring the whole of
thely excursions he never lostihe command of his
tormper but ance. Snap was thl occasion of the ex-
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The beast had & good deal of the bull dog
in him, and was continually quarrelling with other
dogs. One day he attacked a colly by the zoad side,
when Donald, annoyed by the scrapes into which
Spap wazs always bringiog him, teok & stake from the
neighbouring hedge, and struck him over the head
80 hard that the blood came. When they came up
to where Scott stcod looking onm, he raised his stick,
and said, “Donald, I'll break your head for break.
ing Snap’s. Do not hurt him again.’” And check-
ing himeelf he broke off abruptly.

These excursions were persevered in, until Scott
wad appoioted sheriff depute of Selkirkehire; aftar
which his rambles assumed a different character, and
by degrees he discontinued a practice which bad
coased to afford him amusement. We have seen,
however, how keenly he enjoyed his sezson of free
and idle intercourse with nature; and all who koow
his works must feel how much of their amusement
they owe to his gipsy strolls.

An excursion in the sutuomn of 1797 seoms
here fitly in place. It relates to the unfortunate
creature, whosa peculiarities of form and fortune
smggeeted the Black Dwarf, and is from the pen
of Sir Walter Bceott himself. ‘*The authar saw
this poor, and it may be said, unheppy mam,
David Ritchie, in sutumn, 1797. Being then, as he
has the kappiness gtill to remain, connected by ties of
intimate friandship with the family of Dr. Adam
Feorguseon, the phifosopher and the historian, who
ther resided in the mansion-house of Halyards,
in the vala of Manar, sbout a wile from Ritchie’s
bermitage, the author was npon & visit at Halyards,
which lasted for several days, and was made ke-

inted with .t;;is ;ing-nlar qehori.h, w::;ﬂw.

'ergueson considered as an extraordipary »
apd whom he asmisted in various ways, particularly by
the laan of books. Though the taste of the philosopher
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and the poor peasant did =not, it may be supposed,
alwaya correspord Dr, Fergneson considered him as a
man of powerful eapacity and origina] ideas, but whose
mind wag thrown off its just bias by a predominant de-
gree of self-love and self-opinion, galied by the senso
of ridicule and contempt, and avenging iteelf upon
society, in idea at least, by & gloomy misanthropy."
Concerning this recluse, Sir Walter again tells us,
“ He waa bred a hrushmaker at Edinburgh, and had
wandered to several places, working at his irade,
from sll of which hs was chased by the disagresable
attention which his hideous singularity of form and
face attrected wherever he came. The duthor under-
ptood him to eay, that he had been as far a8 Dublin.”
It would appear, that the author's personal inter-
course with the original of * Cannie Elslie" was
limited to one interview.

‘While thus engaged in the active pursuits of his
professional career, and in snatching perusals of the
great hook of nature, Scott had not relaxed in his
attention to books of a less figurative deseription.—
He continved to prosecute his German studies,
although under particular dissdvantage, on sccount
of the paucity of German works, they being slmost
inaccessible. His friend, Mr. Constable, the future
Jonathan Oldbuck, procured for bim an Adelung'’s
dictionary ; and his relative, Mrs. Beott, of Harden,
obtained for him, from time to time, the principal
worka of Schiller, Goethe, and Lz Motte Fougue,~—
From Scott’s own acconnt of his wethod of stndying
the language, by * fighting his way to the knowledge
of the Grerman, by his acquaintanes with the Scottish
and Anglo-Saxon dialects,” wo are prepared for the
use he made of these literary tressures, when he
says, “ Being thus fgrnished with the necessary ori-
ginals, I began to translate on all aides, certainly
without anything like an acourate knowlsdge of the
language.’’ He sgsin says, “I pursued tho German
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language keenly, and though far from being a corrvect
scholar, became a bold and daring yreader, nay, sven
s trandator of various dramatic pieces from that
tongme."

One of these translations he published in the be-
ginning of the year 17089—GQuoethe’s * Goetz of Ber-
lichingen.” The degree of readiness shewn in
understanding hia author's meaning, the degree of
power evinced in elothing his author's thoughts in
English idioms, exhibit no mean trial of the trans-
lator's proficiency in the art of poetry. Gosethe in his
play did for Germany what Scott in his best novels
did for Scotl#hd ; we can find no further distinction
between them than that Goetz of Berlichingen in
dramatic in its forms, while the Waverley novels are
aarratives. That the political lesson this drama un-
eongcioualy imparts should have escaped Scott ia not
to be wondered at. Goethe was abold inguirer after
truth, and the very reverse of a bigot. Scott on the
other hand had thrown himself with the blind vehe-
mence of youth, into the ranks of the British Tories, the
most narrow minded politicians in the world; they
eonld not argue themselves, and they would not allow
any other person to argue. Determined sdherence
to what was established, be it right or wrong, deep,
bitter, and enduring hatred of every opponent, was
what they demanded. Enthralled to such a sway,
there js little room 1o be surprised at his misunder-
standing the fine picture of society, and manners
presented to him; he was forbidden to examine
sotlety with such an observant gaze as would have
enabled him to recognise its likeness.

Ancther translation was accomplished about this
period, though not published for several years after,
entitled * The House of ," flemed upon the
model of Weber's ¢ Hoiliga Vehme,” from which
Scott tells us he “borrowed the story and a part of
the diction,” while, * the whols is compressed, and
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the incidents and dialogue occasionally much varied.”
This dmma may jherefore be considered as an inter-
mediate step between his efforts in translation and in
original composition. Viewing it in this light, we
may conclude it to be & work entirely Scott’s own.

Dramatic composition, however, held only & second
place in Beott's affections. The first continned sacred
to ballad poetry. After several attempis at imitations
and translations, he ventured upon an eoriginal poem
in a similsr style. The scene selected was Glenfinlas,
a tract of forest-ground to the westward of the
Troeachs, a locality with which his earloy visits to the
Highlands had rendered him familiar. ®The tradition
which he sought to embody in hie verses is simply
this :—*“While two Highland hunters were pessing
the night in a solitary dothy (but), and making merry
over their venison and whisky, one of them ex-
pressed s wish that they had pretty lasses to com-
piete the party. The words were searcely uttered ;
when two beautiful young women, habited in green,
entered the hut, dancing and singing. One of the
hunters was geduced by the syren who attzched her-
self particularly to him, to Jeave the bothy ; the other
remained, mnd, suspicious of the fair seducers, con-
tinued to play upon a trump or Jew's harp some
strain consecrated to the Virgin Mary. Day at
length came, and the temptress venished, Search-
ing in the forest he found the bones of hiz unfor-
tonate friend who had been torm to pieces and
devoured by the fiend into whose hands he had
fallen, The place was thence called the Glen of the
Green Women," This story suggested the ballad
o‘:h“ ]s}lonﬂnlu” or Lord Ronald’s Coronach, .As

ad was pever published, though protty widel

circulated mu& tho.l::thor’s l'riend::g inpmi?mript{
wo will lay a fow specimens of this early production
of Beott before the reader.
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The opening stanza strikes & chord of rude but
stately wailing.

“Ohonarie! Ohmerie!
The pride of Albin's Iine is =,

And fallen Glonartney's statsllest tree
Wi na'er shall see Lord Ronaid more.™

The bothy occupied by the two chiefs daring their
hunting excursion is thus pourtrayed.

In grey Glenfinias deepest nook

Stesp’d healthy bank and mouy stone.

T'hw moon balf hid in dlvery fiskes,

Afar ber dublous radisanee ahed,
Quivering on Ketrine's distant lakas,

And réting on Benledi's hend. .

There is a thrilling interest in the visit of the fair
fiend to Moy when left alone by his companion.

Within an hour retnrn’d each hound,
In rush’d the rousers of the dear:

They howl'd in melansholy sound,
Then clossly eonch besids the seor.

No Honald yet ; though midnight came,
And sad were Moy's prophetic dreams,
As, bending o'er the dylog Bame,
He fed the watoh-fire’s quivering glaama.

Budgen, the hounds ereot thelr exrs,
And suddan esase thaty moaning howil,
Close proas’d to Moy, they mark their fers,
By shivering limbyg and stifled

Uﬁmnh‘dthabupqubﬁng,
Av sottly, dowly, ope'd the door,

And shook respanslve every string,
Ap Night n footatsp presyd the Soor.
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And by e watch-five's glimmering light,

All droppling wat her robes of green.

AL dropping wat her garments seern §
Chill'd wag her cheek, her bosom bare,
As bending ofer the dying gleam
She wrung the modsture from her hair.

The aunthor touches the conclusion of the intere
view with a bolder hand,

He mutter'd thriea St, Oma' rhyme,
Axnd thriee 5t. Fillan's powerful prayery

Then turn'd him to the sartern clime,
And sornly shook his conk-biack hatf

And bending o'er his hayp, he fung
His wildast witch-notey to the wind |
Axd lovd, and high, and strangs they rung,
Asmany & magic chaage they dnd.

Tull wix'd the spirits altering form,
TIll to the roof her atature grew;
Then mingling with the riaing storm,
With one wild y&il away sha fow.

Rain beats, hall ratiley, whirlwinda tear,
The slender hut ia fragments few,

But vot & lock of Moy's looss hair,
Wes wared by wind or wet by dew.

Wid mingling with the howling gala
Laud burits of ghastly laughter rlss;

Bligh o' the mivstrel's head they sall,
Axd die mmid tiw northern skies.

Ohomaris! Ohonariel
‘The pride of Albin's line 12 o'y,
And fallen Glenactney's statelimt troe ¢
W ne'er shull seo Lord Remald move,

The author himself was satisfied with the manper
he had executed his ballad, and he cared litile for the
“ carping of wluld-be eritics ;" besides, it gained him
a considerable share of local reputation ; many of his_
friends found faulis which they wers not slow in
making known fo the suthor. The transformation of
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the heroen into chieftains, rendered necessary a viols-
tion of costume, which the author thus acknowledges.
“In one point, the incidents of the poem were
irreconcileable with the costume of the times in
which they were laid. The ancient Highland chief-
tains, when they had a mind to *hunt the dun-deer
down,’ did not retreat into eclitary bothies, or trust
the success of the chase to their own unassisted exer-
tions, without a single giilie to help them; they
assombled their clan, and all partook of the sport,
forming a ring, or enclorure, celled the Tinchal, and
driving the prey towards the most distinguished
persons of the® hunt, This course would not have
suited me; so Ronecld and Moy were cooped np in
their solitery wigwam, like two moorfow]l shooters
of the present day.”

Scott was induced to comply with the requeat of
his kinsman of Harden, to compose another baliad.
The old tower of Smaitholm, near which the poet’s
earlier days were passed, has been alladed to in these
pages. The iron-grated door of this tower had been
torn from its hinges by some ill-disposed persons,
during the absence of the proprietor, and thrown down
the rock. Scott wae an earnest suitor that the gate
should be replaced, and ecompliance with his requeat
was promised under the condition that he would
make & ballad, the scens of which shounld lie at the
tower, and among the crags amid which it wes situ-
ated. Beott agreed, and in a short time produced
“The Eve of St. John,” a ballad of much deeper
interest and more varied melody than !¢ Glenfinlas.”
In short, it is_an emanation from a creative mind—~
it is the first production of Scott in which we dis-
cover power and originality, Like Gl , it was
mever published by the author, altbough saveral copies
were given to his friends,

These ballads procured for Scoit many marks of

I
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Kkindness and attention from eminent individusls;
among othera, we mway mention John, Doke of Rox-
burgh, the collector of those volunmes from which
the Roxburgh Club derives its name, and the suthor
of the Eve of 8t. John became a frequent visitor at
the princely mansion of Flenra, where he was allowed
mnlimited access to the owner's library. Thus his
taste for old literature, and the aristocratical bias of
his mind, were at once gratified and confirmed. He
has scmewhere asserted—* it is a mistake to suppose
that my situation in life or place in society were
materially altered by epuch success aa I attained in
literary pursuits.” But we are pretty certain that
had it not boen for his poetical promise, the son of
the Edinburgh writer would never have become an
Intimate visitor in the halla of Dalkeith or Fleurs.

Tt may be necessary that we convey to the reader
some idea of the reception which Scott's muse met
with from the few friends to whom she was intro-
duced ; and this cannot ba better done than in his
own words :—* Thus I was set up for & poet like a
pedlar who has got two ballads to bogin the world
upon, and I hastened to make the round of all my
soquaintances, shewing my precious wares and
yequesting criticism-—a boon whith no author asks in
wain. For it may be observed, that in the fine arts,
thoes who are in no respect sble to produce any
specimens themselves, hold themaelves not the less
entitled to decide upon the works of others; and
justly no doubt, to a certsin degree, for the merits of
composition produced for the exprese purpose of
Pleasing the world at large, can only be judged of by
the opinions of individuals, and perhaps, as in the
ense of Molieye’s old woman, the less sophisticated
the person consuited, so much the better. But X

was ignorant at the time I speak of, that though the
of the many may 'nltly appreciate the
general merits of & piecs, it is not so safe to submit
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such a performance to the more minute criticidh of
the same individuals, when each, in turn, having
seated himgelf in the censor’s chair, hae placed his
mind i{n a critieal attitnde, and delivered his opinion
sententiously and ar cathedra. (eneral spplause wasg
in almost every case freely tendered, but the abate-
ments in the way of proposed alterations and eor.
rections were really puzzling. It was in vain the
young author, listening with becoming modesty, and
with & natural wish to plesse, cut and carved, and
coopered and tinkered upon his unfortunate ballads,
~it was in vain he placed, displaced, replaced, and
)m'gslmd-, every one of his advisors was displeased
with the concessions made to his co-zssessors, and
the author was blamed by some one, in almost every
cnse, for having made two holes in attempting to
up one,

“At last thinking seriously on the subject, I
wrote out a fair copy {of Glenfinlas, I think,) and
marked all the various correctiona that had been

sed. On the whole, I found that I had been
required to alter every verse, almost every line, and
the only stanzas of the whole ballad which escaped
criticiam were such a3 neither could be termed good
nor bad, speaking of them as poetry, but were of a
coramon place character, absolutely necessary for the
condncting the busipess of the tale, This unex.
pected result, after about & fortnight's anxiety, led
me to adopt & rule, from which I have seldom de-
parted during more than thirty years of literary life.
When a friend, whoss jundgment I respect, has
docided, and .upon good advisement told me, that s
manugseript was worth nothing, or at least possessed
0 redeeming qualities safficient to gtone for its
, I have generslly cast it aside; but Xam

litle in the babit of paying attention to minnie
eriticiorns, or of offering such o any friend who may
go me the honour to consult me, I am convinced
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that, in general, in removing even errors of a trivial
or a venial kind, the character of originality in lost,
which, upon the whole, may be that which is most
valuable in the production.”

Scott received several letters from Lewis, criticising
most minutely the ballads he had been favoured with
oopies of ; and it in evident from theee latters, that
Lewis well deserved the designation long afterwards
conferred upon him by Scott, of *“ & martinet in the

of rhymes and numbera.’” 1In the spirit of
defiance to all criticism, however, which Scott had
adopted, the lectures of the Monk were for the time
fruitless ; they did not at the time produce any effect
on bis inflexibitity, though he did not forget them st
a fature period.

We must now return to Scott’s personal adven-
turea; for in tracing his literary career, we bave got
aomewhat ahead of his domestic history. Owur young
advocate still inhabited the paternal mansion, but it
wan far from being a pleasant abode to him. His father,
who had by unrelaxing industry fonght his way to
fortune, was chagrined at what he considered the
indolence of his son, whose more social habits and
freer language jarred upon the cheriahed prejudices
of the inveterate moralist, "Late hours, the frequenting
the theatve, and yeomanry messes, were in his eyes
incomputible with the drudge of the law he would
have trapsformed his son into. Mra. Scott likewisa
joined in remonstrances, and home was indeed
xendered irksome to Walter.

Like many good people, they were in the habit of
making complaints against their children the frequent

ic of their disconrse with their favonrite servants ;
one of whom (rentured, on the strength of the lenglh
of her services, to ?dmonstrate with Walter. Being
somowhat of a puritan, she even endesvoured to
his eyes to the enormity of his conduct, in
persons accused of crimes; and upon one occasion,
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when she was lifting her voice against the sin of

ing & bad eauss, he said, * I have nothing to do
with the basenees of it; my business ia to make it
good.”  On another ocemsion, he made a complaint
to the same monitress, which shows that he was still
anxious for success in his business—* One of my
profession never gets flesh to eat till he has no teeth
to eat it with,” This trick of his parents sermonising
by deputy must have been obnoxious to Walter; and
many of his friends noted at this period a growing
inclinetion in him to fly from home to the company
of his favourite associates,

To these eamses of eomplaint, another as disagree~
able was added. The stinted allowance of hia father,
unassisted by any gains of his own, was insufficient
to meet the expenditure which the society he min-
ﬁled with rendered upavoidable, and he was thus

d to contract debts, There is nothing more galling
to a delicate mind, rendered morbidly sensitive by
being educated in the lap of comfor, than tp be
agseiled by creditors, and yet fear to have recourse to
the only friend upon whom it has a valid claim for
relief. To the incessant gnawing of this petty mizery
Bcott had for some time been exposed, when by the -
death of his uncle, early in 1787, he was left pro-
prietor of Rosebank, The sale of the property
relieved him from his embarrassments ; bat in getting
rid of thia source of annoyance, he incurred another
tearcely legs provoking. All the 0ld ladies who had:
sympathised with the honest captain in his pride, a¥
the thought that his name should live in the land
after his death, get up their throats against the grace-
Jess nephew who had blasted so fair a prospeet.—
* Aunt Jonny had found men going about picking
flowers, &c., before her brother was buried ; agents
to take poesession for the debt, or the purchaser.”—
One half of the stories told were lies, and the other
half grossly exaggerated; but they were not the lesa
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annoying on that sccount. To maks the maiter
worse, Annt Jenny felt annoyed st the destrustion of
ber brother's favourite scheme, and for some time
after wourld not even speak to her nephew,

To be out of the way of such animadversions, Scott
paid & visit tothe watering place of Gilsland, near
the border, in a wild uncultivated district of the north
of England. The charitable tabbies he left behind
him averred that ho fled thither from the wrath of
Aunt Jeony. There can be little doubt that un-
comfortable as he felt himself circnmstanced at home,
hig natural inclination for visiting new scenes must
have heen greatly strengthened. It «was here that
be first met Misa Carpenter, his future wife.

Scott's amaiory propensities mever seem to have
exercised such an undues inflnence over him as to in-
terrupt his steady progress through life. He was
not however * made of the tongs any more than his

ighbours,” though there was no character he more
despised than the mere man of pleasure ; he was not an
abaolute Joseph neither. Undeniable evidence existe
that he was concerned, previous to the period of his
life at which we are now arrived, in at least one affair
of love contrary to the rules of holy kirk, We only
state the aimple fact ; and even that would have been
passed over in silence but for the duty incumbent upon,
the biographer of nerrating the truth ; but the most
delicats reader need not fear that we intend to dwell
upon the details. But Scott, althongh not more fres
than cther men from the visitations of passion, was
of too noble a nature to abandon himself to the con=
trol of sensuality. He nourished a purer flame,
and his first love flew & bold flight. It was fixed
upon a daughter of 8ir William Forbes, The real
valne of s chafacter Jike his rarely succeeds in wine
ning the affections of woman, which are maore easily
captivated by what is brilliant and striking. Withont
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personal charms to back his amit, he proved the fats
of a rejected lover,

Miss Margaret Charlotte Carpenter, who is de-
scribed as having been * s most lovely creature, with
a profusion of dark hair, a fine pale ekin, and an
elegant and slender person,” made & atrong impreasion
upon Scott. The lady was ontensibly the daughter of
a merchant of Lyons, of the name of John Carpenter ;
but there were whispera (never satisfactorily contra-
dicted) that her nominal guardian, the Marquis of
Pownshire, stood in a closer affinity to her. She
was smisble and accessible, possessing & portion of
£400 a-year if her own right. These qualities, econ-
joined with her beauty, were no contemptible objects
in the eyes of one who had passed the period when a
youth iz entering life, and ratherlooking out for some
object whoese affection may dignify him in his own
eyes, than stooping to one who looks up to him for
that distinction. At all events, he attached himself
to Miss Carpenter; and, essisted by the facilities
which the manners of a watering place afforded, ha
told ker hia tale of love, and was a thriving wooer.
After some correspondence with Lord Downshirve the

i wae agreed upon, and the young com
were united at Cerlisls, on the 24th December, 1797,
¥t was probably about this time that Scott, out of com-
pliment to his lady, transferred his allegiance from
the Presbyterian kirk, in the besom of which he had
been educated, to the Episcopalian church.

Above any other people, the middle classes of Great
Britain are averse to inter-marriages with foreigners s
and Miss Cerpenter’s French blood wounld of itself
have been ecnough to snnoy her hushand's relations,
but the rumonrs regarding her pargntage excited
their highest indignation. The young lady was ae-

ied by a Miss Nicholscn, who was reportsd
to e her mother, to whom she certainly paid mueh
reppect, althongh there was not the alightest resome
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blanoe in their faces and figures, Aunt Jenny called
a council of war, which was attended by all ths
splastera of the line and lineage of Scott, to deli-
berate whether it would be decent to visit the
young couple while this suspicions person resided
with them, The debats was summed up by a lady,
who, with equal good sense and determination de
clared, that *s0 long as she behaved herself
perly, it was nothing to them who the devil she was,”
Scott’s father and mother were loud in their com-
plaints againgt their son for bringing disgrace upon
the family by such a marriage.

Walter paid no sttention to these tittle-tattles, but
carried his bride home to a house which he hsad pre-
pared for her reception in George's street, and quietly
set himself to the enjoyment of domestic life, sweet-
ened by literary pursuits, and varied by the active
duties of his profession and military engegementa,
That this rational scheme of houschold comfort was
all he contemplated is shewn by two remarks made
to friends about him at this time. To an attsched
domestie of his father’s, who reproached him with
heving contracted a marriage which vexed his
rents, he answered * that it would keep him at home
at nights.” To an intimate friend who took the
Yberty of rallying him on his selection of a wife, he
sald *‘she would bring him bairns, and not interfere
with his work, and that was all he cared for,” He
lived long enough to know that kindly and amisble
dispositions, unless engrafted npon striet principle
and a strong mind, were no sufficient guarantes for
happiness in the married state. But at this time
no such foreboding:dhnunt:]d hir?; He had health,
& young, pretty, and amiable wife, and a competent
ineome,g with the prospect of speedy promotion. He
spent the winter in Edinburgh, and the symmer
vacation in & cottage beantifully situatsd in the valley
of the Eak, a shori disiance from Lasswade, He
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yemained with his lady in the town and country
honses which they first oceupied during the yeara
1798-99.

His sppearsnce in the Court of Justiciary during
thess two years was limited to one occasion. Thia
irial slso resulted from the raw and undisciplined
soldiery which garrisoned the sland at that time, and
throws additional light npon the character of these
troops.

We bhave already met with the Pembrokeshire
cavalry at Tranent ; it ia to them that our tale relates,
They consisted principally of young and fiery Welsh-
men, new to*he military profession, and mot very
obedient to its strict line of duty. On the evening
of the 9th of March, 1799, Serjeant Owen Jenkins,
and one or fwo other non-commissioned officers of the
pamme regiment, smong whom was Poloty, the gerjeant-
major, were carousing in the house of a Mrs. Daw-
son. Tho conversation turned upon their respestive
companione, and the soldier-like appearance of their
men. At laat they fell into a hot dispute as to who
was the tallest man in the regiment. One named
one persom, uhother another, till a voice from a
neighbouring room contradicted them sll, averring
that & porson not previously mentiomed wax the
tallest man, The voice was recognised to be that of
Butler, a private in the regiment, whose turn it was
that evening to mount guard, and who had evidently
tranegressed the limits of duty in straying so far
from the guard-house. The rest of the serjeants.
ingisted that Jenkins, to whoes troop the delinquent
belonged, should seize him; and on his asking time
to drink off his liguor, taunted him with inzbility ic
preserve disiirline among the men guirusted to his
commend, Already excited by liquor, and amarting
under the jeers of his companions, Jenkins, & strong
#ctive young man, laid hold of Batler to convey him
to the guard house, and dragged him rather ronghly
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fromn the favern. No cne followed them, but one of
the inhebitants, attracted by s noise in ths street,
below his windows, looked ocut. The pight waa
dark, but by the dim light of & lamp, he saw two
persons struggling, one of whom seemed to be beat.
ing the other with the Hat of his sword. This indi-
vidual heard the man who was beaten say, in & frank
tone, * Well serjeant, give me thy hand, and I will
go along with thee; only lot me stop to gather up
my feathers.” The serjeant however continued his
blows, and the prisoner grappled with him. Amid
the stmggle they were lost in darkness, end a few
minutes iater Jenkins burst into D#wson’s tavern
sireaming with blood. He hed received no fower
than four doep stabs in his side and breast, with a
bayonet, inflicted by Butler, who followed him, and
allowed himself to be sscured without resistance.

The trisl of Butler took place on the 27th of May,
when Scott, whose suedess in the caso of the Tranent
rioters had procured him a name in the distriet,
appeared as counsel. Twelve witnessez were ex-
anxined on the part of the prosecution, among whom
was the gentleman who had witnessed the scuffls
under the lamp. The nsatore of his evidence was
strongly dwelt upon by Beott in his address on behalf
of the prisoner; and althcugh it was sufficient to
procure for him the mitigated verdict of culpable
homicide, the deadly intent with which the blows
werg evidently given, however, and the violation of
«liseipline implied in the whole transsction, drew
upon Butler a sentence more severe than is usually
swarded to the cnlpable homicide, transportation for
fourteen years,

Beott’s first peward for his devotion ta the party in
power was ted him at the close of 1799—&
appointment to the sherifidom of Selkirkshire, with
su income of sbowt £300 a-year, which proved &
vary comfortable addition to his revanue, Hin cire



BIE WALTER EQOTT, 139

cumstances might now be regarded as moderately
opulent; for in addition to his eslary as sheriff and
the annuity of Mrs. Scott, he had lately receivad an
accession to his capital by the death of hias father;
thua fortune might be eaid to smile upon him,

His manner of living was adapted to his income
neither mean nor ostentatious. He was happy to
see his friends about him, especially in a quiet way
oz & Sunday evening. His country residence was
plainly but comfortably furnished, and he appeared
to be quite domesticated, Two ladies, visiting ons
day at Lasswade, found him apparelled in & linen
Jacket and apron, with a brueh in his hand, buaily
employed in painting his drawing-room. On finding
himsgelf surprised in this dishabille, he laughingly
threw aside his accontrements and insisted that as a
penalty for taking him unawares they shonld remain
hig prisoners during the day. They consented to
atay dinner, and he gave the freest scope to his
playful humour during the evening.

Bir John Stoddart, who during his tour in Scet.
land visited the cottage at Lasswade, has psid a
beantiful tribute to the pleasant days he apent there,
He eays, ““ The circumstance which peculiarly en-
dears this spot to me, is the residence of my friend
Mr, Walter Beott, whose poetical talenta are too well
Eknown to receive any accession of praise from me.
I shall have a future occasion to spenk of the ploasure
and instruetion which I derived from the society of
such & companion in a sabsequent part of my tour;
yet I cannot withhold the immediate expresaion of
my feelinga ; they oblige me to say something, end
the fear of doing them injustice prevents me from
gaying much. Though we caunot ppy the debts of
friendship in publie, we shoauld mot he aghamed fo
acknowledge them; this false shame of our best
feelinge has indesd become almost fashionable, but ia
& fashion ominous to general morals, and destructivs
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of individual happivess. T cannot beliove bt that
& reader of taste would be delighted with even a
slight copy of that domestic picture, which I con~
templated with so much pleasure during my short
visit to my friend,—a man of native kindness and
cultivated talent, passing the intervals of a learned
profession amidst zcenes highly favourable to his
poetic inspirations, not in a churlish and rustic
solitude, but in the daily exercise of the most
peioua sympathies, as & husband a father, and s

jend. To such an inhabitant, the simple unosten
tations elegance of the cottage of Lasswade iz well
suited, and its image will never recur vo my memory
without a throng of those pleasing associations
whose outline I have faintly sketched.”

Scott was now the admired of all admirers, and
the circle in which he moved included all that was
distingunished for rank or literature in his native city.
The raising poei who was patronised and intro-
duced into society by the Dukes of Buccleugh end
Roxburgh was a person eagerly songht after. Under
the roofs of the Duchess of Gordon, and Lady
Charlotte Campbell, he met with the most dis-
tinguished strangers who visited Edinburgh. In
these gay scones Scott mingled with more safoly
than poor Burns did, for his rank and prospects in
his profession gave him a claim to admission on a
footing of equality, and he was not to be ““thrown
rogardiess bye,” when the euriosity of his titled
friends was sufficiently gratified. His character of
poet only served to enhance his claims to attention,
to exposs him to the blandishments.of beauty and
fashion. We find meny of his minor poems com-
posed at this period at the request of ladies of rank.
Bven the Lay of the Last Minatrel was occasioned
by sach a petition. )

His moat intimate associates at this time scems to
have beem William Erskine, aftorwards Iord Kine
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neder, to whom he frequenily expressed his gratitude
for literary advicse in strong terms, A kindred
taste for the antiquities of their native
formed a bond of unlon bstween Beott and Lord
Woodhonselee. The esme affinity of semtiments
drew him into relations of intimacy with Mr. Haber,
who was a prowler abont book-stalls, and a xealous
collector of forgotten volumes. Under the aungieen
of Heber, Beott beceme acquainted with Johm
It was in the shop of Archibald Constable,
bookseiler, (n man we will have to introduce to our
once and aguin) that Heber formed an
acquaintance with Leyden, one of the most peculiar
characters of the times. A characteristic anecdote of
Layden way often told by Beot, which although more
sppropriate to a subsequent part of our mnarrative,
may here be related; it alludes to the period when
Beott wae procuring meterials for the Minetralay of
the Scottish Border :—*° In this labour, Leyden was
equally interested by friendship for the editor, and
hit own patriotic zeal for the honour of the
Bcottish borders; and both may be judged of from
the following circumstsnce. An interesting frag-
ment of an ancient historical ballad had been ob-
tained, but the remainder, to the great disturbance
of the editor and his co-adjutor {Leyden) was not to
be recovered. Two days afterwards, when the editor
was sliting with some company after dinner, & sound
was heard at a distance like that of the whistling of
s tempest through the torn rigging of the vessel
which sends before it. The sounds inereased as they
approached . more near, and Leyden (to the great
astonishment of such of the guesta as did not know
kim) burst into the room, chanting ghe desiderated
hallad, with the most enthusiastic gesture, and all
the energy of the saw tones of his voice. It turned
vut that he had been between forty and ffty miles,
sud back agaln, for the sole purpose of visting an
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old person who possessed this precious remmant of
antiquity.”

Secott sbout this period also hecame acquainted
with Dr. Robert Anderson, the first man of letters
who published a complete edition of the English

; ho was editor for the Edinburgh Megezine,
was always & vacant seat mt his freside for
youny men of promise, be their rank in life what it
might, and not unfrequently a corner in his magazine
for their effasions. Arocund this man of genuirve
benevolence were gathered at this time a band of
young men, destined to fight their way to notoriety,
by their own unaided exertions, aull despite the
frowns of fortune. With most of these young men
Scott formed an intimscy; so it might be zaid with
some truth, that Walter Seott was acquainted with
all the rank, and all the talent, of the kingdom.

We are now approaching that period at which
Scott may be said to have established his fature
fame upon an imperishable basis, and that too by
the punblication of a work laying little claim to
originality. “We pllude to the Minstreley of the
Scottish Border,'" Before entering into the detail of
& eareer so brilliant as his was deatined to be, we
will advert to one or two minor circumstances.

Scoit's sheriffdom was one of those semi-sinecures
bestowed by the miniatry for political services alone,
without the slightest regard to the legal accomplisha
ments of the person promoted ; it may not therefare
be nocessary to state, that the commission of Sheriff
of & connty, ns the law then stood, did not remder
the residence of that functionery within the loeality
at all requisite, 'These gentlemen, being invariably
mlected from tbl: mhwof the ]egdmpro&ssion, were

to purrning ir practice as

befors the supreme court, the pame as if no

such effles had been emtrusted to them, Aecordingly,
we find Beott, the year after his appointient ae
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sheriff, engagodummlfm a man of the pame of
Elhot, 2 horse-desler in Hawick, who was tried for
ry. We notice this trisl, as being a nt

g:gew of the same description in wfmlfpl:enwa{
engaged, and in which, as the junior counsel, he
acqguitied not only his client but himself tnumpha.nﬂy.
The trial lasted two days; many witnesses were ax-
amined, and the jury rcturned a verdiet of guilty of
howingly uttering base notes,~held equivalent by
the law to the crime of forging—and therefore sub-
jecting the accused to the capital punishment (now
abolished) of death. From ceriain circumstances
elicited by S&it during the procedure, the judges
considered themselves warranted in suspending the
sentence, and ordered wmutual informations to be
lodged by the counsel for the crown and the prisoner.
The paper in behalf of the latter is in Scott’s name,
and is a very elaborate production ; but the conclud-
ing paragraph is more characteristic of the Author of
Waverley than the young Seotch advocate ;—* He
(the pannel) has indeed much to answer for, and has,
garhaps, too well merited the punishment which he

eprecates, But a dead fly will corrupt o box of
precious ointment, and the irregular punishment of
the moat obscure and guilty individual may pervert
the noblest system of jurispradence.” The resalt to
tl.;ho pannel was an unconditional dismissal from the

“.

Although his studies as Sheriff did not render his
residence in Selkirkshire imperative, yet Scott thought
it necessary for him to reside in the county a certain

of the year. He therefore removed from hia
cottage at Lasswade, and took the house of Ashieatss],
on the bauks of the Twoed, which oongjnued to be bis
couniry residence till e took up his abode at Abbots~
fwrd. Thsay?omm‘ru to him an lmablc L)
well as henoficial one. Besides adding to bis nwono,

and eonferring a goneraland local respectadility o
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character, he was transplanted to a distriet abonnd-
ing with velued friends, and with scenery which,
dear as it was o him whils a boy, was now far more

ious to him as a poet. It would appear to be on
ﬁ:cremonl to the banks of his favourite stream, that
Scott abandoned sll prospect and desire of obtaining
distinction at the bar, and gave full rein to the
natural impelses of his heart, and the soaring pinions,
of his imagination. His office ss 8heriff-depute was
{exclusive, of course, of the salary,) little more than
a nominal one, and he was by no means inclined to
fncreass ita duties. Indeed, it is ssserted by Hogg,
that if ever he displayed anything likv partiality in
the exercise of his functions, it was towards the
poachers by land and water, whe were occasionall
brought before him, a species of legal game whin{
his brethren of the bench seem, from time imme-
morisl, to have reckoned it one of the prime purposes
of their office to nose ont and hunt down. Scott en-
tertained, however, a high notion of the importanes
and dignity of his office, and resolutely vindicated it
when occasion reguired.

Before proceeding to review the poetical career of
‘Walter Scott, we will introduce & faw brief sketches
of one of his early friend, Yames Hogg, the Ettrick
Shepherd, whose natural genivg entitles him to our
notice,

Hogg was Scott’s jonior only by a few months,
having been born in hineh. 1772. His ancestors, as
ho himself informe us, were all shepherds in the
border districta—a class of men to whom, for nataral
intelligence, moral integrity, forvent plety, and stern
independence of mind, we can find no parallel in the
annals of mankind. The character of this primitive,
and generally speaking, still unsophisticated, class of
men ir little known or appreciated, even by their

owR &oun . Mingling little with their fillow.
mqubmds of their own secluded vales,
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and then only at distant intervals, their knowledge of
mankind is astonishing, and would be reckoned ine
tuitive, did we not knew how powerfully the * si-
lence of the mouatain sclitudes leads to an intimacy
with the secret aprings which regulate and influence
buman conduct.” The nature of their oceupation,
too, tends fo inspire them with a feeling of trust and
relianee on Providence ; imbues them with a habitual
devoutness of thought, while it elevates their deport-
ment with a nataral dignity, almoat patriarchal.

This i3 anything but an exaggerated pleture of”
the border shepherds, ss all who have had the op-
portunity, and® the courage, to penetrate into their
native fastnesses, &nd have contented themaelves
with frugal and heslthful fare for the eske of studying
original individuality of charscfer, can attest. They
are, in fact, in the widest meaning of the expression, .
truly what Allan Cunningham has sc emphatically
denominated them, * Nature's gentlemen,” But it
must not be imagined from what we have here snid,
that thess men are ignorant of the events and trans-
actiona of the busy world eround them, The very
reverse i3 the fact, and thia more especially since tha
commencement of that system of cheap publishing,
which forms one of the most distinct features of the
present age. We will here introduce an incident
illustrative of our present observations, for which wa
aro indebted to Mr. Allen, from whom we have ob-
tained this sketch. Happening a few yesrz ago to
be on a pilgrimage to the classic banka of the Yarrow,
with two friends, we visited the Shepherd's house,
which was, as usual, crowded with a miscellaneons
assemblage from ail poinis of the compass, resembling
strongly, indeed, what he himself joculhrly termed it,
“a bees skaip in the process of omsfing.” With &
view, therefore, to relisve him somewhat from tha
oppressive duties of hospitality, we walked up the



148 LIFE GF

ﬁl’:n to St. Mary'a Loch, in order to while away the

Here we foreyatbemd with a shepberd,
who, nfber exchanging civilities, instead of come
mencing a running commentary on the state of the
weather and markets, as we expected, proceeded to
our great ssfonishment, to criticise Scott’s Napolson,
then newly published, and which none of us, to our
inexpressible confusion, had yet seen. Qur pastoral
friend, however, seemed to havaanalyzed it completely,
and stated several objections, as respected historical ac-
curacy, most of which we afterwards found gravely
put forth in the eritical press of that day.

Making every sallowence, howevergfor the benefit
of intelligent parentage, it must be owned that
Hogg's carcer is one of the most extraordinary
examples on record of natural geniue foreing its way
upwards through all obstaclezs into a lofty and
enviable fame. Like the children of almoat every
Scotch peasant, since the establishment of our in.
valuable parochial system of education, Hogg was
early ingiructed in writing and reading ; but at seven
years of age, in consequence of domestic misfortunes,
was taken from school, and sent to servics in the
dignified capecity of a cow-herd. * Im &ll,” he says,
Y had spent about half a year at scheol; and was
never another day st any school whatever.” He was
gsoon transferred from the charge of cows to that of
sheep, in which employment he continued un-
remittingly til] his eighteenth year, without attempt»
ing to lift a pen, and secarcely seeing 2 book,—the
Bible excepted. It waa not till he was twenty-one
that he attempted to write verses, and his first rude
efforts were, as he as candidly as justly, says, “sad
trash ;" buti seems to have arisen chiefly from his
stﬁempnng flights far beyond the still narrow range

'Eowers Scarcely had he begun to seribble,
casaal perusal of Bamsay's unrivalied
putnnl fired him mth dmna.hcphrenzy snd he
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begen to macrifice alternately to Thalia and Mel.
pomene, with an ardour of devotion, for which, if he
attained some notoriety, it was of s kind which hix
future fame may, withont much loss, dispenee with,
Under the dircriminating eye and fostering encon;
meat of hia master, Mr. Wm. Laidlaw, at Elibank, the
Shepherd continued to write, and to improve aa he
wrote, and his effusions begen gradually to creep into
public notice. Perhaps the startling and reproachfol
precedent of Burus, then recently laid in his grave,
rendered his countrymen the more ready to open
their convictions to the claims of his still more rustic
and unpolished successor. In 1802, the two first
volumes of the Minsirelsy of the Scotiish Border
were published ; and it muast have beer in the
autumn of that year, that the first interview between
Scott and Hogg, as detailed in the Shepherd’s own
words, took place, althongh the latter himeself, it will
be seen, dates it in 180, *“One fire day in the
sommer of 1801, a8 I was busily engaged working
in the field of Ettrick Honse, (a farm lately given
up in lease tc him by his brother William,) Wat
Bhiel came over to me, and said—*T boud gan
donn to the Rameey-cleuch as fast sz my feet coul
carry me, for there were gome gentlemen there wha
wantit to speak wi' me.'— Wha can it be at the
Ramsey-cleuch that wants me, Wat?—*1 couidna
say, for it was na me they spak to in the byganging,
but I'm thinking it's the Bhirra snd acme of his
gung.'—I was rejoiced to hear this, for I had seen
the first volumes of the Minstrelsy of the Border,
and hzd copied a number of old things from my
mother’s recital, and aent them to the editor prepara-
tory for a third volume., I accordingly went towards
home to put on my Sunday clothes, but befors resche
ing it I met with the Bhirra and Mr, William Laidlsw
(Hogg’s late master), coming to vigit me. They
alighted and remsined in our coitage for a spaoce
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better than an hour, and my mother- chsunted the
ballad of Old Maitlend to them, with which M.
Seott was highly delighted. I had sent him a copy.
but I thought Mr, Scott had some dread of s part of
it being forged, which had been the cause of his
journey into Ettrick. 'When he heard my mother
sing it he was quité aatisfied, and I remember he
saked her if she thought it had ever been printed,
and her answer was—* Oo, na, na, sir, it was never
nted i’ the warld, for my brithers an’ ms learned
frae auld Andrew Maor, an® he lesrned it, an’ mony
mae, frae auld Baby Maitlan’, that was hounsekeeper
to the first laird o' Tushilew,—*Ther that must be
avery auld story, indeed, Meargaret,’ said he.—* Aye,
it ia that! But mair nor that, except George Wat-«
son and James Stewart, there was never ane o' my
sangs prentlt, till ye prentit them yersell, an’ yo hae
spoilt them a'thegither| They war made for singing,
an’ no for reading ; en’ they'rs neither right spelled
mor right setten doun!'-—Mr. Scott answered by s
hearty laugh, and the recital of a verse, but I have
forgot what it wes, and my mother gave him a rap on
the knee with her open hand, and said—* it was tree
enouch for &' that." " Such is a part of Hogg's in~
tereeting account of this interesting introduction tohis
illustrions friend and brother poet. The intercourse,
however, lasted two days, and laid the foundation
which only terminated with the death of one of
them, They visited together soveral places in the
district, renowned in the ballad and Jegendary lote in
which they were both such enthusiasts; and it zay
be worth while noting a few of the Shepherd’s
Teminiscenses of his friend's appesrance. and bear-
ing at that mﬁod. #] remember," saya he, * his
ngmg ':ii::n a terribly high-spirited horse, which had
the perilous faney of leaping every drasin, rivmlet,
and ditch that eame in our way, The consequence
vas, thet he was everlastingly bogging himself, whils
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sometimen his rider kept his seatin despits of his
plunging, and at other times he was obliged to extri-
cate himself the best way he conid. We visited the
old castles of Thirlestane and Tushilaw, and dined
and spent the afternonn and the night with Mr.
Brydon of Crosslie. Sir Walter was all the while in
the highest good-humour, and seemed to enjoy the
the range of mountain solitude which we fraversed,

exceedingly. Indeed, I never saw him otherwise.
In the ficlds, on the rugged mountains, or even toil-
ing in Tweed to the waist, I have seen his glee not
only surpass Rimself, but all other men. 1 remem-
ber of leaving Altrive with him once, accompanied
by Mr. Laidlaw snd Bir Adam Ferguson, to visit the
tremendoune golitude of the Grey Mare's Tail and
Yoch Skene. I conducted them throngh that wild
region by a path which, if not rode by Clavers, was,
I dare say, never before vode by any gentleman, 8ir
Adam rode inadvertently into a gulf, and got a sad
fright; but Sir Walter, in the very worst paths,
never dismounted ; save at Loch Skepe to take soma
dinper. Qur very perile were to him matter of infl-
nite merriment; and then there was a short-tem-
perad boot-boy at the inn (at Moffat) who wanted to
pick a quarrel with him, st which he laughed till the
water ran over his cheeks.”” These yeminiscences of
the Shepherd are valuable and interesting, aa dis-
playing at once the animal temperament of his bro-
ther bard, and the habitual channel in which Sceit's
ideas ran, at that period of his life. And in the
picture given, we think every one will perceive that
the exuberayt flow of both-—his contempt of toil and
danger, and the chivalric current of his feelings—
are td’be found bursting forth irreprdisibly in every
page of these immortal etraing, to which he soon

{: ® birth,
gg subsequently remarks, that the enthusianm
‘withwhthcottnclted andspolneofour ancient
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ballads during that interssting tour through the
forest of Ettrick, first led him to attempt an imits-
tion of them. Every one knows how successfully
be did so in his ‘ Mountain Bard,” published in
3807 ; which, with egual propriety and gratitude he
dedicated to the high prieat of that altar, whence he
paught the fire of his inspiration. Scott, indeed,
encouraged the publication of the wark by word and
deed, not only as an enthusiastic poet, but & warm—
an actively warm—friend. Of hisz kind offices in
the former character, Hogg has beautifully said—

# Blast be his generous heat for aye,
He told me where the relle lay,
Pointed my way, with ready will,
Afsr oo Ettrick’s wildest hill;
Watched my first potes with curiows eye,
And dered at oy mi sy s
He Little dsp 's tong
Such stralus had o'er my eradle sung.”

When the work was finished, Scott took the bard
with him to Edinburgh, and introduced him to Mr,
Constable, who became the publisher, although on
terma not the most flattering to the anthor, The
fruth was, we believe, that the biblinpole was at first
somewhat staggered at the loutish bearing, nneonth
dialect, and grotesque caligraphy of the nuntutored
borderer. But Constable lived long enough to form
& more favourable opinion of the rustic anthor, whose
in & short time became generally known, and
nerally admired.
It is at all times a delicate, and sometimes a dan-
matter, to touch upon the private intercourse
friend and friend; But we have Hogg's
own and oft-refeated authority for stating, that amid
all the mwany vicigsitudes of fortune, Scott ever con-
tinned to be his warm and consistent friend, in the
falisst acceptation of the term. And this we ave the
more anxions io state, a8 Bir Walter Scott bas more
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than once been acensed of a callonsnesy and indiffer-
ence in hia friendships, even in those contracted
during his earlier years, when the heart waz young,
and the feelings ardent, amounting to apathetic inaen~
gibility. Never was scensation more false, as we
will fully testify before we clode our narrative.—
One instance of his kindly and forgiving disposition
we cannot refrain from giving here, as it is in con-
nection with the individual of whom we have just
been speaking. Among other literary specnlations
which mingled with the teeming fancies of Hogg's
brain during the heyday of his career at Edinburgh,
he conceived the idea of publishing a volume con~
taining a poem by each of the great masters of the
Iyre then living in Britain. Proceeding to act upon
this notion, he further applied personally, or by
letter, to the parties concerned, little doubting of
their cordial co-operation in a scheme so novel and
striking. His applications were, for the most part,
favourably received, and either ready contributions or
mmines of their speedy transmission were sent to

im., Hogg became daily more delighted with his
scheme, and conceived he had found the * open
sessame’’ to the Temple of Fortune. To his utter
discomfiture, however, his friend Beott, of whese
suppori he reckoned himself most secure, at once,
and without hesitation, refused to lift his pen for
such a purpose. Hogg remonstrated earnestly, but
withont effect; and fnally demanded an expla-
nation of his refosal. But on this point Seott
was equally obstinate; nor would he even con-
descend to give nny opinion respecting the pro-
priety of Hogg's projected publication. Stung
with indignatier at treatment which¥he conceived to
be undeservedly injuzious and contemptucus, the
Shepherd flung from him, sent him a most abusive
lotter, impugning equally his qualities 2s a man, and
his capacity as & poset, and refased either to speak
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to or meet with him for more than twelve monthy
afterwards, Hogg, at the same time, threw asids
his favourite project in avgry vexation, conceiving,
very justly, even in his wrath, that the want of
Scott’s name would, in all likelihood, tend materially
to frustrate its suecess, He soon afterwards re-
vived it again, however, in a different fashion, and
published hiz Poetic Mirror, giving imitations, (many
of them happily executed) of the most celebrated of
<our country poets. During the interval of estrange-
ment between Scott and Hogg, the latter (who af-
terwards confessed the quarrel to be all on his side)
feli ill, and was soon considered in gfeat danger of
hie life. Buch & casnalty ia the sureat touchstone of
earthly affection, Not knowing how he would be
received personally by his afflicted friend, Scott
made daily and most anxious inguiries after bhiz wel-
fare at the shop of Hogg's border countrymen and
oarliest benefactors, Grieve and Scott; he desired
that no pecuniary consideration might prevent his
haviag the best medical advice in Edinburgh, and
everything which conld contribute to the restoration
of his health; and frequently observed, with much
emotion,—"* 1 would not for all I am worth in the
world that anything serious shomld befal Hogg.”
As his friends had been enjoined to secrecy by Scott,
it was long after his recovery ere the particulars of
this affectionate solicitude for his welfare reached the
ears of the Shepherd. When it did so, the conse-
quence was an immediate and cordial reconciliation.
Boott’s reasons for refusing to accede to Hogg's-ur-
gent requost, as well as declining all explanation on
the subject, appear perfectly plain, and refiect the
highest credit footh on his head snd heart. The
project wes, t0 say ihe least of it, a gomewhat mer-
cepary one; at least, had it beeu carried into effect,
and conduced much to the editor’s profit, thers was
8 styong probability of its being viewed in that light
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by the world., Beott, therefore, discountenanced a

al by which the friend he esteemed might
sally the bright fame he had then eoqnired in the
world of letters, and ultimately forfeit his own self-
respect—the direst of human misfortunes ; while the
subject was, at the same time, of & nature which, to
a men of delicacy, forbade either argument or remon-
strance. During the remainder of Seott’s life the
friendship thus renewed remained undisturbed, and
Hogg was left to mourn the deceasa of his best
friend and patron,

We now turn to our task of noticing the first
great publicalion which Seott ventured upon, littls
dreaming of the long and glorious voyage before
hkim. We have slready meen in what manper he
employed himself, for some years previously with the
view of preserving the surviving relics of our ancient
minstreley from oblivion, traversing the barren heaths,
and exploring the solitary dells of the south, with
unwearying ardour and untiring foot. i

Besides his own indefatigable industry in collecting
materials for his Minstrelsy, Scott enjoyed many
advantages in its compilation, from his intimate
acquaintance with the many valuable collections of
the same description siresdy published. Besides, he
had the benefit of the beat exertions of many friends
well quslified to meaist him, and by their influenca
obtained access for him to several private libraries
end carefully preserved manuscripts, hitherto un-
profaned by strangers' tonch, The duties, howsver,
of selecting, comparing, arranging—-in short, of
editing the collection, were nowise lessenad by this
ready zeal in farnishing materials ; the contrary,
they were rendered the more b¥rdensome and
responsible, just in proportion to the namber sod
value of the contributions,

Respeoting the manner in which Secott discharged
his self-imposed tagk it would be unnecessary now to
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examine, The work contains materisla for scores of
metrical yomances; arising, perhaps, not more from
the numerous romantic and picturesque incidents
which form the groundwork of most of these ancient
effnsions, than from the earliest votaries of the muse
having, aa Scott himself remarks, the first choice out
of the stock of materials which are proper for the
art. ““Thus it happens,” continues he, * that early
poets almost uniformly display a bold, rude, original
cast of genius and expressions, They have walked
at free-will, and with unconetrained steps along the
wilds of Parnazeus, while their followeys move with
constrained gesture and forced sttitudes, in order to
fvoid placing their feet where their predecessors have
stepped before them.”

The Introduction to the Ministrelsy, is without
doubt, one of the richeat epecimens of antiquarian
research and abstruse learning, combined with
extensive historical knowledge, ever submitted to the
public. It gives a condensed but satisfactory history
of the border distriet of Scotland from the earliest
Imown period down to the Reformation—the character
and condition of the inhabitants throughout the
different ages—their habits, their religion, their
superstitions, and their occupations. It shows how
deeply and attentively Seott had studied the history
of hia native land, ere he ventured te lift hiz pen as
an anthor; how readily his mind laid hold of and
stored up every occurrence of interest, and every
remarkable trait of character. And now that the
wand of the magician is broken, a re-perusal of this,
kin earliest acknowledged essay, affords an explanstion
of much that inexpliceble during the period of
his mystericas fower, and especially that exurherant
ﬁ:huian of historieal incident with which he enriched

in fletitions naratives, and gave to his plots and hia
charnciers, all the semblance and the intereat of

reality.
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The  Minsirelsy of the Scottiah Border” is
divided into three distinet classes of poems. 1, His-
torical Ballards, 2, Romanptic. 3, Imitations of
these compositions by Modern Authors. Of the first
{wo classes, there were no fewer then forty.threa
ballads which appeared for the first time in the
Minstrelsy, if we may credit the testimony of Mr.
Motherwell, of Glasgow, himaelf a poet of no mean
rank, znd a successful gleaner in the same feld,
This of itaslf, certainly entitles Secoit and his co-
adjutors to the everlasting gratitude of their country,
¥or it must be held in mind, that relies of antiquity
thus Pmmea, were every day undergoing a metamor-
phiosiz no lesz destructive of their original appesrance
and character, then the plate-mail of the herces whose
deeds are recorded in them, suffers from the corroding
rust that at once destroys its etrength and its identity.
Baot it ia Beott himgelf whom we have mainly to
thank for the perfect ‘state in which we find them,
and presenting them to us in & form at once intel
ligible to modern readers, and at the same time with
all the genuine marks of aunthenticity ahout them.
¢ Fortunately it was,” observes Mr. Motherwell, * fer
the hercic and legendary song of Secotland that the
work wes undertaken, and still more fortunate that
ita execution devolved upon one so well qualified in
every reepect to do its subject the most ample justice.
Long will it live a noble and interesting monument
of his unwearied research, curious a&nd minute
learning, genius, and taste. Itis truly a patriots
lagacy to posterity ; and as much as it may be now
esteamed, i i cnly in times yet gathering in the
boscrn of futurity, when the in ing traditioms,
the chivalrous and romantic legends,Mthe wild super-
witiom, the tragic scngs of Beotlgnd have wholly
failed from the living memory, that this gift can be
duly appreciated. It is then that these volumes will
be conzed with feelings akin tv religions anthusiasm,
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that their strange majestic lore will ba treasured up
in the heart as the precions records of days for ever

d away—that their d stern legends will be
istened to with reverential awe, as if the voice of &
remote ancestor from the depths of the tombs had
woke the thrillieg strains of martisl antiquity."”

The Minstrelsy was generally recoived on its publi-
oation with the spplause it merited; and the popu-
larity of the work is perhaps best proved by the fast
that & zecond edition was called for in the courss of
the first year.

We must advert to a circumstance attending the
publieation of the Minstrelsy which atiracted ne little
attention at the time. This was their issuing from
the pre:i-e of; tha amall provi:hcia.l town of 0§el.m‘.a, hal:d
in a style of typography which far sarpassed anythi
that ht{d ever befor‘;hybeen executed in ch;thmf
The printer was Mr. James Ballantyne, a school-com-
panion of Scott, at Kelso, These circumstances, to-
gether with hLis eubsequent eminence in his trade,
would sufflciently entitle him to be noticed in thess
poges.  But the close intimacy which afterwards
subristed betwixt Scott and the two brothers, James
and John Ballantyne, during the greater part of their
mntnosl lives, and the peculiar circumstances which
avose out of that connexion, render our being some-
what particular in our acconnt of both no less expe-
dient than proper.

Mr, Ballantyne’s father was a respectable draper in
Kelso, and was, or at Jeast considered himself, an
individual of no little importance in his native burgh.
No great cordiality subsisted betwixt Scott and the
Ballentynes wzl: at Kelso, chiefly on secount of
certain consequential airs which, as the sons of cne
of the principal merchanis of the place, the brothers
thought i:::maelm entitle: to assume towavds their
companions, Scott, as we have previchsly remarked,
remained omly sbout a twelvemonth a.t’Kaho. but
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the acquaintance ro coldly begun, was renewed upon
his occasional visits to that place afterwards, and uvlti-
mately ripened into a warm and steady friendship.
James was at first designed for the law, and served
his apprenticeabip to a writer in Kelso; after which
he came to Edinburgh and entered as & solicitor, bt
having only got one job in the course of two years,

no payment for that, he returned to his native
town, quite at a loss es to his futore life. About
that time, the tory gentlemsen of the county were on
the® eve of starting a newspaper in accordence
with their own political opinions, and Mr. Ballan.
tyne's principles having a similar biss, he waa cffered
the editorship. This was the first acqusintance he
formed with the art of printing, After he had been
some time established in his situation, his old
school-friend, Scott, one day called upon him, and
said, “Man, James, I've got a parcel of old border
ballade that I wish yon would print for me.” * Ma
print 1" said Ballantyne, *how could I print, who
nover learned the art, and, besides, have no typssbut
what sre necemsary for the newspaper ?” This last
dificulty was, however, cbviated by Bir Walter's
urgency. It happened at that time, that an English
typefounder was at that time pushing his wares
throngh Beotland ; of these Mr. Ballantyne was in-
duced to order a quantity, almost solely for the
purpose of printing his friend’s bellads. It happened
also that My, Ballantyne's foreman had been a long
time in a celebrated London printing office, and was
therefore eapable of using his materials to the best
advantage. 'With these favonrable circumstances to-
gether with a fine thick wove paper, ghe “ Minstrelay
of the Scottish Border” burst upom eyes of the
Seottish public = pattern of phical perfection.
As anatural consequenecs, the printer was soon
in genoral request in the publishing world, and in the
coqrss of a year ar two aftarwards, chiefly through
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the instigation and assistance of Scott, he was in-
duced to remove to Edinburgh, where he commenced
his long and digtinguished caresr as a printer. John
Ballantyne had, in the meantime, been brought up
as a draper, but when his brother's business, as a
printer in Kelso, increased, he was taken into the
printing office as his clerk, and salwequently sccome-
panied him to Edinburgh, where he soon afterwards
oammenced business as a bookseller.

Although we have said that, on removing to
Ashiestasl in 1800, Scott virtually surrendered him.
self to the bent of his genius, and abandoned whatever
longings he might previonaly have chefished for pro=
fosaional fame, yet he had by no means come to any
determination on the subject, mor was it until the

1803, that the prudence, if not the necepsity, of
finally meking his election between law and literature,
was forced upon him hy a sense of his ripening years,
and the prospect of an increasing family. This may
be rogarded as the most critical period of Seott's life,
and we believe our readers counld wizh for no better
explanation of the reasons which determined his
choice, than what he gives ns himself. He says,~—

At thie time I stood personally in a different
poeition from that which I oceupied when T firat
dipt my deaperate pen in ink for other purposes than
thoee of my profession. In 1796, when I first pub-
Hshed the translation from Burger, I was an insn-
Inted individual, with only my own wants to provide
for, and having, in a great measure, my own inclina-
tion alone to comsult. In 1808, when the second
edition of the Minatrelsy appeared, I had arrived at &
petiod of life swhen men, however thoughtless,
encounter d and circumstances, which press
congideration and of life upon the most care«
minds, I been for some time married,—

3]
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was my duty and desire to place myself in & situa.
tion which would enable me to mzke honourable
rovision against the various contingencies of life.

It may veadily be supposed, that the attempis
whick I had made in literature had heen unfavour«
able to my success at the har. The goddess Themis
is, at Edinburghk, and I auppose everywhere else, of a
peculinry jealons disposition. She will not readily
consent to share her authority, and sternly demands
from her votaries, not only that real duty be care-
fully attended to and discharged, but that & certain
sir of business shall be observed even in the midst
of idleness. It is prudent, if not absolutely necess
sary, in a young barrister, to appesr completely
engrossed by his profession; however destitute of
employment he may be, be ought % preserve, if
possible, the appearance of full occupation. He
ghould, at least, seem perpetunlly engaged among his
E;Pt.‘:? dusting them os it were ; and as Ovid advises

¥ L4

¢ 51 onlins erit pulva, tamen, exdute onlium.”

% Perhaps such extremity of aitention is more
especlally required, considering the great nomber of
counsellors who are called to the bar, and how very
small & proportion of them are finally disposed, or
find encouragement, to follow the law az a profession.
Hence the number of deserters is so great, that the
least lingering look behind occagions & young novice
to be get down as one of the intending fugitives.
Certain itia that the Scottish Themiz was at this time
peculiarly jedlous of any fliriation wjth the Musew,
on the part of those who had ranghd themselves
under her banners.

*The reader will not wonder that my open inter-
ference with matters of light Literature diminished my
elployment in the weightier matters of the law,
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Nor did the solicitors, upon whose choice the counsal
takes rank in his profession, do me less than justice by
regarding others among my contemporaries as fitter
to discharge the duty due to their clients than a
young man who was taken up with running after
ballads, whether Teutonic or natioral. My profession
and I, therefore, came to stand nearly upon the
footing on which honest Slender econsoled himsaelf
with having establiched with Mrs. Anne Page,
* There was no great love between ws at the begin-
ning, and it pleased Heaven to decrease it on farther
acquaintance !’ I became sensible that tho time waa
come when I must either buckle myself resolutely
to * the toil by day, the lamp by night,’ rencuncing ell
the Delilahs of my imagination, or bid adieu to tha
sajon of the law, and hold another course.

“I confess my own inclination revolted from the
more severa choice, which might have been deemed
by many the wiser alternative. As my transgreasions

been nnmerous, my repentance must have been
signalised by unusual sacrifices. My father, whoss
feelings might have been hurt by my quitting the bar,
had been two or three years dead, so that I had no
eontrol to thwart my own inclination; and my in-
come being equal to zll the comforts, and some of
the elegancies of lifs, I was not pressed to an irk-
some employment by necessity, that most powerful
of motives; consequently I was the more eanily
seduced to choose the employment which was most
able. This was yet the easior, that in 1800 I

had cbtained the preferment of Sherilf of Selkirk-
shire, about £300 sa-year in value, and which was
the mors able to me, as in that county I had
several and relations. ButI did not aban-
don the profession to which I had been educated
without certsin prudential resolutions, which at the
risk of egotiam, 1 will here mention, not without the
hope that they mey be useful to young persons who
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iay atand in circumstances aimilar to those in which
T then stood,

# In the fizst place, upon considering the lives and
fortunes of persons who had given themselves up to
literature, or to the task of pleasing the public, it
seemed to me that the circumstances which chiefiy
affected their happiness and character were those
from which Horaco has bestowed aponr anthors the
epithet of the Irritable Race. It requires no depth
of philosophic reflection to perceive that the petty
warfare of Pope with the dunces of his period, conld
not have been carried on without his suffering the
most acute tofture, such as a man must endure from
musquitoes, by whose stings he suffers agony, al-
though he can crush them in his grasp by myriads.
Nor is it necessary to call to memory the many
humiliating instances in which men of the greatest
genina have, to avenge some pitiful guarrel, made
themsaelves ridicnlous during their lives, to become
the still more degraded objects of pity to future
timea.

“Upon the whole, a3 T had no pretentions to the
genius of the distinguished persons who had fallen
jnto such errors, I concluded there ecould be no oe-
casion for imitating them in these mistakes, or what
¥ considered as such: and in adopting literary pur-
suits as the principal cecupation of my foture life, I
resolved, if possible, to avoid those weaknesses of
temper which seemed to have most easily beset my
more celshrated predecessors.

+ % With thie view, it was my firat resolution to keep
as far a3 was in my power abreast of society, con-
tinuing to maintain my plece in ersl compary
without yielding to the very natural temptation of
narrowing myself to what in called literary society.
By doing a0, [ imagined I should escape the besetting
sie of listening to langaage which from ope motive or
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other ascribes a very undue degres of consequence
to litexary pursuita, as if they were indeed the buai-
ness rather than the amusement of life. Tha oppo-
gite course can only be compared to the injudicious
conduct of one who pampers himself with cordial and
luscious draughta until he iz unsbls to andure whole-
asome bitters. Like Gil Bles, therefore, I resolved
to stick by the society of my commis, instead of peek«
ing thatof a more literary cast, and to maintain my
ganoral ioterest in what was going on around me,
reserving the man of letters for the desk and the
library." A determination such as this has, we be-
liave, seldom if ever happenmed in the amnala of
Literatare, and certainly must have been considersd
88 a solecism in the world of letters.

But Scott dared to brave the reproach which then
attached to & professional apostate, withont the pal-
listion of private neceseity for hia choice ; while, at
the same time, his pecuniary resources were by no
means adequate for the expense of upholding that
status in eociety, which, equally by birth, education,
and patural ambition, he felt himself calied upon
to assnme and maintsin. He confesses, it is true,
that he was in no smell degree influenced by hopag
of & more substantial kind then the chance profits of
his literary labours, for adding to his income,~—deter-
mined, as he says, to make literature not his cruteh, but
his staff, ‘These hopes consisted in the chance of obtain-
ing, by the intarest of his friends, some one of those
easy and profitable, almost sinecore officea of the
iaw, in which many of those who fail to distingnich
themselves in their profession, from want of talent or
ambition, altimftely find refuge. Such expsctations,
dwwover, were necessarily of a precarious nature,
depending as they did for their fulfilment npon the
wersatile movements of the wheel of fortune, which
were at that peried both frequent in ocourrsnee, and
zneertain in their resulta.
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There ean he little doubt that Scott was stimulated
40 this determinaton by the consciousness of his own
powers and resources; for no man, however unas-
suming, arrived at hia age, but have the conviction
of his own comparative strength or weakness un-
avoidably forced upon him. He adopted, at this
time, another resolution, He eays, “ I determined
that, withont ehutting my ears to the voice of criti-
cism, I would pay no regard to that which sssumed
the form of satire. I therefore resolved to arm my-
gelf with the triple brass of Horace, against all the
roving warfare of satire, parody, and sarcasm; to
laugh, if the ’est wero 8 good one; or, if otherwise,
to let it hum and buzz iteelf to sleep, It is to the
observance of these rules (sccording to my best
belief) that, after a life of thirty years engaged in
literary labours of various kinds, 1 attribnte my
never having been entangled in any Jiterary quarrel,
or controversy; and, which is a more pleasing resuit,
that 1 have been distinguished by the personal
friendship ’of my most approved contemporaries of

L

It is well, indeed, as it i3 rare, when authors can
adopt and keep a resolution like the above; and
Scott's career certainly exhibits 2 mosl remurkable
example of forbearance, moderation, and eqyani-
mity ; but it may be questioned whether he did not
in some instances, carry his indifference, real or
affected, to an unjustifiable extent. Silence is not
alwaya that of dignity, nor endwmance of injuries,
that of manly toleration.

We have now arrived at the actual commencement
of Scott’s career as an author by profssion, when ho
was little thinking that he was to be highted along in
his triumphant course, by the **sunshine of a norid’s
amile,"—his sails filled to eracking with the applaud~
ing breath of nations. He was at this time thirty-
two years of age; a married map with two children,
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—a third, the eldest, named Walter, only lived aix
weeks. Hes had then lately removed from s house
in South, to a mors commadious one in North Castle.
sireet, in which he continued to resids in while in
town, up to the period of Mr. Constable’s nnfortunate
bankraptey in 1825. Duriog the summer, he con-
stantly removed to Ashiestee], untit he became the
proprietor of Abbotsford. Hia parents were both
dead ; and the few surviviog members of his father's
family were far aeparated from him ; so that he was
arrived &t that anxions period of life, when a man
beholds Limself becoming the centre of a new world
of domestic care end effection, andfeels all the
responsibility attached to that condition.

The first work published by Scott, after renouncing
ghe law, was his '* Sir Tristam,"” a metrical romance ;
which, although not an originsl composition, yet,
from the light which, by the most indefatigable
research, ¢combined with uncommon discernment and
sagacity, he threw on its history, and on the obsolete
language in which it waa compeeed, together with
an exquisite imitation in the shape of a conclusion to
the mncient poem, is well entitled to rank amongst
his poetical works. The original was written by
Thomae the Rhymer, who lived in the reign of
Alexander IIL.

In the summer of 1804, after the publicstion of his
“Bix Tristram," Beott was at Ashiesteel, when he
added another distinguished individual to hie already
wide circle of friends, in the person of the celebratad
African traveller, Mungo Park. This acquaintance
was of Seott’s own making, and it is pleasing to know
the cordial andfhifectionate familiarity which subsistad
botween thess eminent men, and also that it aross
from a strong congeniality in their tastes and habits,
Park was & native of Selkirkshire, and was born at
the farm-houss of Fowlshiels, on the banke of the
Yarrow, Hia father rented his farm from the Duke
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of Buccleugh. Mungo, who was the seventh of a
family of thirteen, was bred up to the profession of
medicine and served ap apprenticeship with Mr,
Amndersen, surgeon, Selkirk. After completing his
studies at Edinburgh, whera he distinguished himself
by hia thirst of knowledge and exiraordinary assiduity,
he proceeded to London in search of employment,
Here, by means of a brother-in-law of his own, then
merely a journeyman gardener, but who, from an
origin much more obscure and humble than even
Park himself, subsequently raised himself to fame and
fortune as ong of the first botanists in the kingdom
—he was in&oduced to Sir Joseph Banks, through
whoae interest he was pelected by the Afriean Asao-
ciation to explore the source of tha Niger. Upon
his return from his perilous journey, in 1797, he
married the daughter of his cld master, and not long
afterwards scttled as a surgeon in Peebles, His ad-
venturons mind, however, pined and fretted under the
flat, stale, unprofitable, and we may add laborious
rontine, of a surgeon's buziness, In answer to the
remonstrances of a friend, respecting the dangers at-
tending another expedition, he replied, that *‘a few
inglorions winters' practice at Peebles would tend as
effectually to shorten life as any journey he could
undertake,” He scon threw up his practice in dis-
gust, and retired with his wife to his paternal mansjon
of Fowlshiels, quita undecided in his future prospects.
The remuneration which he had received from the
African Association, together with the profits arising
from the publication of his travels, enabled him to
live comfortably. It was at this time that Scott and
he became acquainted, and a conatan® interconrse, by
an exchange of visita at each other’s reaidences, wes
kept up during the ehort time of the traveller’s siay
in his pative country,

Mungo Park was an enthusiastic lover of poetry,
more eepecially the ancient iminstrel lays with which his
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native district was rife ; and although he made no pre-
tensions to the laurel crown himselt, he had occasion.
ally, even from hia earliest years, given expression
to his thoughts and feelings in verse. It was not to
be wondered at, then, that he should testify a par-
ticular predilection for the society of one whose
mind snd memory were go richly stored with the ancient
ballad lore of kis country, slthough hiz reserve to-
wards strangers in general was carried even to a re-
pulsive degree, Scott has somehow noticed, in par-
ticular, his friend’s strong aversion fo be questioned
in promiscuous company, on the subject of his adven-
tures, of which grievence, as may beétimagined, he
had frequent cavse to complain, The intercourse of
the two friends, however, was doomed to be a short
one. Park soon got notice to hold himself in readi-
ness for a second expedition to the Niger: but this
circomstance he kept profoundly secret, well knowing
the remonstrances he would have to contend with
from his friends and relations, with the more affact-
ing appeals of his wife and young family, against a
project which had literally engrossed his whole
thoughts for years. His intention was generally sus.
pected, however, and amongst others by Scott; and
the incident from which he drew his inference was
curioue ezough, Happening one day to ride over to
Fowlshiels on one of his ususl chence visits, Scott
won informed that his friend had atrolled out. He
accordingly nlighted, and proceeded on foot up the
banks of Park's native stream in hopes of meeting
with hire, The channel of the river is there

and uneven, occasioning many deep pools and
eddies ; and infrounding a corner of tha bank, he
suidenly came upon Park, who was engaged in a
singular manner., He was standing on the brink of
one of these pools, into which, he every now and then
plunged a large fregment of rock, and seemed
earnestly to watch the bubbles thaf rose fo the sure
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face consequent on ita submersion. After observing
him for some time, Scott joined him, and asked him
jocularly, what he meant by pursuing this child’s
play; wher Park replied in an abstracted manner,
that this was the plan that he had adopted for de-
termining the depth of the rivers he had to cross in
the interior of Alrica, judging of their shallowness or
profundity by the tims which the bubblea tock fo rize
to the gurface after plunging in the stone. * From
this moment,"” says Secott, “I had no doubt of his
having a second exploratory expedition in contem-
plation.” -

The arrangements for Park’s second expedition,
which had been ficed on so early in 1801, were not
completed until the winter of 1805, when he
received notice to proceed to London. His parting
interview with Scott has been deseribed by the Iatter
in strong and affecting terms. Park paid him a
farewell visit at Ashiesteel, where he remained dur-
ing the night, Next morning Scott eonvoyed Kim
part of his way back to Fowlshiels, across the wild
chain of pastorsl hills that divide the valea of Tweed
and Yarrow. They were both of course on horee-
back. Park talked much, and with great animation,
of his intended expedition; stating, at the same
time, hiz determination of departing stealthily under
some pretence te Edinburgh, in order to avoid the
distress of a formal parting with his wife and family.
At this point of their conversation, the two friends
were on the top of William-Hoperidge, and the * au-
temoal mist, which floated slowly znd heavily down
the valley, presented,” anya Beott, “a striking em-
blem of the troubled and uncertain pect of my
friend's undertaking."” As it was contemplated that
Park should be sccompanied in his expedition
through the interior of Africa by a small military
foree, Scott seized the opportunity of strongly
remonatrating ageinst this plan, ms impolitic aad
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dangerous,—the number of soldiers intended for the
duty being, as he thought, inewfficisut to protect him:
from sn mssamlt by the natives, yet large enongh to
exeite ill-will and suspicion. Park combated these
objections of his friend, by describing the divided
and disorganised condition of the varions patty king-
doms he would have occasjon to traverse, which rem-
dersd a combined movement against him extremely
improbable ; and nlso referred to the circumstance of
guarded caravans, and travellers of all nations, being
permitted to trevel unmolested throngh these terri-
tories, upon paying a emall tribote or impoat. This
sting conversation occupied the fivo frienda till.
they came to a part of the moor whers they had
gevious]y agreed to separate, and where = narrow
itch divided the moor from the public road. In
passing over the ditch, Park’s horse stumbled and
nearly fell under him. BSeott, who remained on the
other side, obeservaed, half jocularly, half seriounsly,
“I am afraid, Mungo, that is a bad omen;"” to
which Park replied, smiling, in the words of the old
Bcottish adage, ** Freita {omens) follow them that
freits follow ;" snd with this proverbial expression,
he put spurs to his horse, a8 if afraid of a ceremo-
nious farewell, and was epeedily out of his friend’s
gight—alas! for ever.

Scott’s friendship for Mungo extended itself to
the rest of his family. It was a brother of the tra.
veller who made a remark to Scott, which the latter
used to relate with great glee, and which corrow
borates, what has been previously said about his
fearless style of riding. They wers one day follaw-
jog the chasl together, when Archibeld Park,
remurking the undaunted way in which Scott fook
(in sportwman’s phrase) every thing before him,
chesrved ** Od, Wattie, yo'll never hait till ye got a
fa’ that ‘ll send ye hams we’ yer fest foremost!®
8ir Walter replied, that when he got upon horsebeck
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he felt himself quite changed, entering as it wera,
upon ancther sort of exirence, and having no power
of restraint over himself. In this jom, we
may clearly discover the secret of that power of
glowing description of the cbarge and the chase,
which flowed from his pen with a force that carried
away the feelings of his readers with the strength of
the whirlwind |

Scott's life mow becomes, with a few important
exceptions, little else than the history of his nume-
Tous publications, At all events, his literary and
social character become now go inseparably con-
nected, that tihy must necessarily progress together
through our remsining pages. The spbject of our
narrative has far out-grown the narrow sphere of
domeatic retirement, and is now with propriety
claimed as & * Citizen of the World.” We find our
task increase in difficulty as we proceed.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Ir wan in the autumn of 1804, doring his residence
at Ashieateel, that Scott composed the Iarger portion
of his great original work, but which he did not
complete till the ensuing winter; we allude to the
“Lay of the Last Minstrel.” This beantiful poem
had beer the subjeet of reflection with him for
years; and its different peculiarities appear to bave
been construeted after the manner of his futare resi-
dence at Abbotsford, It is curions®to frace the
origin and growth of this admirable production—
written, as we previonsly hinted, at the request of &
{ady; but the following is his own account of the
matter \—
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# The lovely young Conmntesg of Delkeith, after-
wards Harriet, Duchess of Bucelewgh, had come to
the land of her husband, with the desire of making
hersel! acquainted with it traditions and customs.
All who remember this lady, will agree, that the
intellectual character of her extreme beanty, the
amenity and courtesy of her manners, the soundness
of her understanding, and her unbounded benevo-
lence, gave more the ides of an angelic vieitsnt, than
of a being belonging to this nether world; and
such a thought was but too consistent with the short
space she wag permitted to tarry amongst us. Of
ecourse, when ell made it & pride dnd pleasure to

atify her wishes, she soon heard enough of Border
gre; amongst others, an aged gentleman of pro-
perty, near Langholm, (Mr. Beattie of Mickledale,*)
eommunicated to her Jadyship the story of Gilpin
Homer, a tradition in which the darrator and many
more of that country firmly believed. The Coun-
tess, much delighted with the legend, and the
gravity and full confidence with which it was told,
enjoined it on me as a task, to compose & ballad on
the gubject. Of course, to heur was to obey; and
thus the goblin story, objected to by several crities
as an excreacence upon the poem, was, in fact, the
occasion of ite being written,"

It waa more than twelve months, however, after
thus being provided with & subject, before he tried

® M. Besitie was & man then considerably upwardy of eighty, of &
abrewd and mrcactic tepper, whieh he did not st soy time sudesvenr to
suppress, a3 the following anecdote will show. A worthy eclergyman,
with belter good-will than taste, was endeavouring to push the old gen-
tieman forward in' iis recollaction of border ballads and legends, by ex-
yrosing reiterated aurprive at his wonderful wemory. ** No, no, alr,™
sald obd Beatiie; **my memory is good for very lietle, for it cannot To-
fals what gught tobe preserved. Iean remember thess stories sbout
anld riding dayw wool sneugh, which are of no sarthly importanes ; bt
Wtw you, reverend Mr, to repsat one of your very best scrmons in this
druwing-room, I eould not tell you half an hour sfterwards what you
had been spoaking abont.”
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his hand on the first two or three stanzas of the
#Lay.” These he submitted to the judgment of
two litersry friends, {William Erskine and George
Cranstoun) who visited him one day at his cottage
at Lasswade, and for whose opinion he entertained
groat deference ; and the resnlt was eurious enough,
The character of the poetry, both as to language
and idess, was so perfectly new to them—-took them
#o much by surprise—that they knew not what to
make of it. 'They read and re-read—pondered,
begitated ; and at last got up, took their hats, and
went away without scarcely a ayllable of observation.
Attributing their very unususl conduct to a disgust
which their friedsbip prevented them from express-
ing, Scott threw his manuscript into the fire, and
digested his vexation as he hest could. Not long
afterwards, however, one of these gentlemen, 3w,
Erekine, inquired with much interest, after the pro-
gress of the romance, confessing the inability of
himself and friend to make up their minds for some
time, about & production so much out of the com-
mon track, but that their ultimete decision had been
moet favourable. Seott informed his friend, the
construetion he put upon their silence and ita
effects; but encouraged by this information, he
forthwith re-commenced his task with pleasure, and
the public was put in possession of that noble mo-
noment of his genius.

The “ Lay of the Last Minstrel” is so generally
well known that we deem it unnecesaary to introduce
eny specimens of it here; but as the tradition, upon
which it is fourlded, must be strange {p the moat of
our resders, we will give it a place. Two men were
tethering (fastening) their horses, late one evening,
upon their outfield pasture for the night, when they
beard a voice, at some distance, crying, * #inf, finf,
2iné” (lost), when one of them, named Moffzt, called
out, *“What deil's tint you? come here,” Upon
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which a creature appsared with something like =
human form, but surprisingly little, distorted inm
features, and misshapen in limbs. The two men
instantly took to their heels homewards, but the
goblin followed them, and Moffat having fallen by
the way, it ran over him, and upon getting to his
house it waa already there. Ii abode with the
a long time ; was undoubtedly flesh and blood; ate
and drank with the rest; and was particularly fond
of cream, which it stole on every cpportunity. It
was besides, very mischievous in dieposition, and beat
and scratched the children who provoked it without
mercy. Buot that it was not entirely destitule of
feeling of & certsin deacription, ia evident from the
following incident :-—One of the children having
struck it such a blow on the side of the bead that it
tumbled over, it immediately started up again, how-
ever, exclaiming, ** Aha, Will o’ Moffat, but you strike
sair!"” Tt was often heard calling on some one named
Peter Dertram, who——whether man, warlock, or
devil—appears to have been its master, from the
circumatsances attending its disappearance. Whilat
playing with the children one evening, a loud shrill
voice was heard to call out three times, ** Gilpin
Horner!” Starting up, it exclaimed, “ That is me,
I must away,” observing, at the same time that it
was the voice of Peter Bertram that called for him.
It sccordingly disappeared, and they saw it no more.
The Lay was published in quarto, at the price of
#£1 52., by Longman and Compsny of London, and
Archibald Constable and Company of Edinburgk.
“The work, bromght out on the usual terms of
division of prhits between the aunthor and publishers,
was not long after purchazed by them for £500, to
which Messrs. Longman and Company afterwards
added £100, in their own unzolicited kindness, in
consequence of the uncommon suceess of the work.
It was handsomely given to supply the loss of & fine
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horse which broke down suddenly while the author
was riding with one of the worthy publishers.” The
gentleman here alluded to was Mr. Rees: such an
inci@ent, thus acknowledged, is honourable to all

The anecess of this poem was, we believe, without
pracedent. Every tongve was loud in its praise;
and the sentiment of applanse was mingled with that
of wonder. The *Lay"” went through six editions
in two years, and Scott informs us (1830) ihat
upwards of thirty thousand copies of the poem were
sold by the trade; and in stating this, he ohserves,
“that he had Yo perform a taek difficult to human
vanity, when called upon to mske the necesssry
deductions from his own merits in a calm attempt to
account for its popularity.” That he expected econ-
siderable success ho freely confesses, but the result
far surpaased even his most extravagant expectations.
Hiz genius attracted the attention of those in high
places—even of royalty itself; and the consequences
to his future fortunes were as effectually and per-
menently beneficial, es gratifying in the manner in
which they came.

We have previously stated that hopes had been
held oant {o Beott of his cbtaining some one of the
easy and lucrative situationa connected with the
Court of Session, and in 1805, the prospect of an
appointtent of this nature opened upon him, Mr.
George Home, one of the Prineipal Clerks of Ses-
sion, after holding his office npwards of thirty years,
about this time found it necessary, in consequence of
advanced age and infirmity to retire, and Secott had
already secured by his own merit, a8t only the fa-
vourable notice of Royalty itself, but of those by
whom royalty is generally guided in the distribution
of public favours. Mr. Pitt was then at the helm
of the atate, and his admiration of the * Lay of the
Lapt Minstrel” was such as to Jead him to express a
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wish to Seott’s personal friend, the Right Hon.
William Dundas, that he would point ont the first
opportunity wherein bhe could serve the author. Thus
the appointment now sought was secured to him
beforehand. It was not to be immediately profit-
able to him, however, for “as the law then atood,”
aays Scott, * such official persons were entitled to bar-
gain with their successors, either for a sum of money,
which was usually a considerable one, or for an
interest in the emoluments of the situation during
their life. My predecessor whose services had been
unusually meritorious, stipulated for the emoluments
of the office during his life, while F shounld enjoy
the survivorship, on the condition that I discharged
the duties in the meantime.” Upon thiz under-
standing the commission was made out, and signed
by George III. All was thus completed with the
exception of the payment of the fees, and Scott whe
had proceeded to London, was in daily expectation
of receiving his commission, when the nation was
stunned to the centre by the sudden death of the
illugtricus Pitt, which took place on the 23rd of
January, 1806, The Fox and Grenville administra-
tion succeeded, and being on the other side of
politics, Scott found it necessary to make interest
with the new miniktry for the passing of his grant.
Fox, who, no less than his political rival, was an
admirer of Scott’s genius, and at once acceded to
the request. Buit Seott, upon looking into the
document, found that by some mistake or other, Mr.
Home's interest had been entirely omitted in it, by
which, had he died before him, the old gentlaman
would have lo# the emcinment, which it had been
stipulated he should retain; he therefore declined
sccepting it in such = state, and applied to have it
mads out afresh in proper terms, This was imme-
distely complied with and the grant was made out
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accordingly, wherecby Scott's iuterest was placed
beyond all danger of mistake.

Fox shewed every inclination to cultivate the
friendship of Scott, and even invited him fo his
residence, The unhappy state of the political world
at that fime prevented Scott from answering such
fiattering overtures in the manner his inclinations
doubtless prompted him t{o do, as he was afraid of
being acconnted an apostate to the political opinions
ha hed always professed. He never saw Fox in his
life ; and though differing in politics he edmired his
talents, as is sufficiently evinced in his introduction
to Marmion, ® Fox followed his great rival to the
grave in the short space of eight months, and Scott
pays the most gplondid tribute to the merits of both
that ever wag poured out over the bier of departed
greatness, We aro sorry that our limited space proe
hibits ue from transeribing thir eplendid and affect-
ing effusion; but wa cannot refrain from presenting
to our readers the following lines, which besides
heing replete with the noblest feeling and generous
sentiment, contain a figure which is perfectly unique
in the annals of poetry:

¢« GenTus, and Taste, and Talent gone,
For ever tombed beneath the stone,

Wh g ght toh pridai
The mighty chiefy sleep slde by side.
Drop upcn Fox's grave & tear

FTwill trickle to his rivals biev;

©'ex Pitt's the moumful requlem sound
And Fox's yhall the notes

The soleran scho seoms to oy,

£ Herp lot their dipeord with thaw dis g
Bpesk not for those s separsty doom
Whom Fate made brothers in the

Bat search the land of living men,
'Whars wilt thou find their ke again ' ®

The poet concludes his lofty monody o'er the twin.
ashes of Genius departad with the following beantiful
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himeself':

Hest, avent splrits? 11 tha exles
Of dying nature bid yon zlses
Not even your Britaine' groans can pleron
The lsaden silence of your hearse :
Then, oh ! haw Impotent apd valn
This gratefal tributary stosin,
Though not unmark™d from northern
Yo heard the Horder Minstrel's thymes :
His Gothic haxp has ¢'er youo Tung
The Bard you deigned to prajse your deathless name has sung.

We may as well mention here, tiit nearly six
years passed before Scott began to enjoy the emolu-
ments whilst discharging the duties of his appoint-
ment aa Prineipal Clerk of Bession, when a retiring
annuity to superannuate officers was substitnted for
the disgraceful system of allowing them to dispose
of those places by private traffic. Upon this new
arrangement Mr. Home surrendered up all in- .
ferest in his former office to his successor who was
shortly admitted to the full benefits of his situmation.
The emoluments belonging this office amount, we
believe, to somewhere about £1500 a-year,

This appointment was fortunate for Scott; and it
may be regarded aano leea go for the world ; as there
iz every probability that had not the above, or some
gimilar eituation opened up to him, that however
much attached to the Mueres, he would have uncere-
monioualy bid them good-bye, and buckled himself
resolutely to the toil by day, and lamp by night of
his profession, aa his income was found inadequate to
support his stfie of liberal hospitslity both in his
town snd country residences ; besides he had a young
family rising around him whose future provision must
be cared for. His moral courage was fully adequate
to the sacrifice ; and although his talents as a lawyer
may not have been of the first order, yet the host of



SIR WALTER S00TT. 177

influentixl friends who were now banded around him
were sufficient to assnre him of adding several hun-
dreds more to his annual income. His distrmst of
the stability of popularity seems indeed to have been
a sort of active principle within him throughout life,
althongh as he confesses he experienced little of the
fickleness of it in his own person. We are induced
to Iay before ovr readers the following letter, an a
specimen of his jealous caution in this respect, and as
affording an unanswerable contradiction to the oft
repeated calumny of his being indifferent to, if not
jealous of, the merits of young authors. The letter
is addressed tB a gentleman who had sent him & newly
published poem, with an intimation of his intention of
abandoning the service of the muses :-—

*From the opinicn which I have been endbled to
form of the piece, after a hasty revissl, I think you
are rash in rencuncing the pursuit of letters, althongh
I would by no means recommend that you should
gacrifice to that pursuit the time which must nedes-
sarily be employed in the graver and duller studies
which lead to an honourable independence. Litera-
ture, undertaken as a means of living, is very apt to
degrade its professors; but when it comes in aid of
those whose livelihood is independent of snccess with
the public, it always exalts their character, and very
often adds materially to their fortunes, Ihope there-
fore you will use your taste for poeiry as a staff on
which to lean cecesionally, but not as & crutch to trust
te for constant support. Let your studies therefore
relieve your labours in the weightier matters of the
law, and you:will find that your chagee of attracting
the public attention, when you apaifl make such an
effort, will be greater, the less you appear to need it:
and if the caprice of the public should pass over your
merit without notice, you will have the consoling re-
flection that they may withdraw praise, but cannot &f-
fect your independence,
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“ Perhaps I should have said more of (the
piece) and less of the author, but I have arrived at
that age when the young poet ig more interesting to
me than the poem, though I think the latter very
respectable as a display of immature talent.—1 am,
8ir, with regard, your obliged servant,

Warree Scorr.”

Is not this leiter, written to an entire stranger
dictated in the true spirit of friendship? We could
point out innumerable similar instances, but our doing
g0 in the spirit of vindication would be equivalent toan
insult to the memory of the illustrious dead. Scoft’s
modest justification of himself could be echoed by
many grateful hearts. He says, 1830, “ Let me
add, that my reign, (since Byron has so called it)
was marked by some instances of good nature aa well
a patience. I never refused a literary person of
merit such services in smoothing his way to the
public, as were in my power; and I had the advan-
tage, rather an uncommon one with curirritable race,
to enjoy general favour, without incurring permanent
ill-will, so far as is known to me, among sny of my
contemporarics.'

Scott had no sooner secured a comfortable inde-
pendence for his old age, than he turned his thoughts
to composition with a greater zest than ever. As a
sort of interlude he coliected his minor posms and
ballads, and published them, in 1806, in a small
volume, The bookasellers, to whom popularity is at
all times a mors edmleome e‘t;lmmodity tl;’anhunknm
merit, now upon the scent of the
suthor's rilin;pi.;ne, an?;in the seme year tcm;
brought out & fine paper edition of his whole posms
in five volumes, The success of this adventure was
::l:i;r;l:, owing, no doubt, to the popularity of

The next production of Scott's muss was ** Mare
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mion,” which was welcomed more warmly than its
predecensor. It consizts of six cantos, each canto
being introduced by a familiar epistle to some friend.
Criticism had not been altogether thrown away upon
him ; and he resolved to bestow more pains wpon his
fature productions ; and accordingly, particular pag-
sages of Marmion wete, 23 he states, *‘Jeboursd with
a good deal of care by ome by whom much care was
seldom bestowed.” But the publication of the poem
wag prematurely hastened by a casualty which, if it
dotracted anything from the credit of his faney,
zerved to reflect honour on the warmth of his heart.
He thus allu®es to the unfortunate eircumstance.

¢ The misfortunes of & near relation and friand,
which happened at this time, led me to alter my pru-
dent determination, which had been to use great
precaution in sending this poem into the world ; and
made it convenient at least, if not absolutely neces-
8ary, to hasten its publication. The publishera of the
‘Lay of the Last Minstrel,' emboldened by the suce
cess of that poem, willingly offered a thousand
pounds for ¢ Marmion.’ The transaction being ne
secret, afforded Lord Byron, who was then at general
war with all who blacked paper, an opportunity to
include me in his satire, entitled ‘ English Bards and
Scotch Reviewers,’ I never could conceive how an
arrangement, between an author and his publishers,
if satisfactory to the persons concerned, could afford
matter of censure to any third party. I had taken
no unusual or ungenerous means of enhancing the
value of my merchandiss, I had never higgled =
moment about the bargain, but accepted at once what
I considered the handsome offer of¥my publishers.
These gentlemen, at least, were not of opinion that
they had been taken sdvantage of in the transaction,
which, indeed, was one of their own framing : an the
contrary, the sale of the poem was so far beyond
their expectation, as to induce them to supply the
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anthor's cellare with what is always an acceptable
nt to a young Scotch housekeeper, namely, a
m“d of excellent claret.

# The poem was finished in too much haste fo
allow me an opportunity of softening down, if not
removing, some of its most prominent defects. The
nature of Marmion’s guilt, although similar inatances
were found, and might be quoted as existing in feudal
times, waa, nevertheless, not sufficiently peculiar to
be indicative of the character of the period, forgery
being the crime of a commercial, rather than a proud
and warlike age, This gross defect ought to have
been remedied or palliated, Yet I *suffered the
tree to lie as it had fallen. T have always been of
opinion, that corrections, however necessary, have =z
bad effect after publication. An anther is never so
decidedly condemned as on his own confession, and
may long find apologists and partizans, until he gives
up his own cause. I was not, therefore, inclined to
afford matter for censure out of my own admissions ;
and by gocd fortune, the novelty of the subject, and,
if I may say so, some force and vivacity of deserip-
tion, were allowed to atone for many imperfections.
Thus the second experiment on the publie, generslly
the most perilous, was, in my case, decidedly sne-
cessful."”

The Edinburgh Review, then in the hey-day of
its power, could nof permit & victim so worthy of its
1ash to escape scatheless. Mir. Jeffrey, by whom the
work was reviewed, appears to have concsived no
little spite at the poet, on aceount of his persevering
in some peculiarities of composition, which the eritic
had thought pmé»er to censure in the * Lay.” The
lash, accordingly, descended with an energy propor-
tionate to the offence offered to a0 high a judicature,
but Inckily not beyond the victim’s powers of en-
durance. And such was the effrontery of Jeffrey,
that after the article was in types, he carried the
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proof-sheet in his pocket to Scott's honse ; and after
sitting down to dinner with his friend, laid the review
before him. Scott glanced over the sheets, nodding
his head now and then good-humouredly, and saying,
# Very well—very well,” when Mra. Seott, whom the
courtecons manner of her husband had not deceived,
snetched them from his hand as he waz returning
them to the eritie ; and after running over the article,
exclaimed with a glowing face as she threw it from
her, * I wonder at the hardihood which penned such
a criticism, and more &t the boldness of bringing it
to this table, The critie, it may be believed, had
little wish to’ provoke further comment. Wa have
raad somewhere, that modeety was never the beaet.
ting sin of a Scottish critic; and, after this specimen
of Mr, Jeffrey's daring, who can doubt it ?

But the public were not to be whipped out of their
admiration, even by the flippancy of the Edinburgh
Reviewers, and Marmion rose at once into greater
popularity than even his previons poem. The author
says in 1830, * The return of sales before me, makes
the copies smount to thirty-six thousand, between
1805 and 1825, begides a considerable gale since that
period.”

One grand complaint of Jeffrey's is, “ the neglect
of Scottish feelings and Seottieh characters'” in Mar-
mion. In answer to this charge we would refer nwor
reeder to the deseription of the battie of Flodden
Field, which seems to be aniversally acknowledged
as the most completely soul-engrossing of any similar
scene that occurs either in ancient or modern song.
Allan Cunninggham, who is no meang anthority, says,
*The whirlwind of action, and the varied vicissi-
tudea of a heady and desperate fight, are there—yet
not one word ia said inconsistent with history; he
has imposed his own ideal sceme upon us for the
reality of trnth. From the moment that Surrey
passes the river, till the close of the catastrophe, the
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roader hes no command over himgelf, but is hurried
here and there at the will of the enchanter. Ha
tharges with Home and with Gordon ; snatches with
fiery Blount the bancer of Marmion from the
ground; aids Fitz-Eustace in bearing his wounded
lord from the presa of Scoitish apears; charges with
Stauley; changes sides, and, spear in hand, makes
good the desperate ring which protected the wounded
king of Scotland. There is a epell upon the reader.
Every character and scene is invested with something
80 natural and national, so original and so peculiar,
while the whole is emblazoned with Septland—=Scot-
land ; the rough bearded thistle and the warning
Latin legend represent hor no better."”

My, Chambers informs us of Scott’s art of de-
picting battles in the following anecdote. Whilst
sitting to Mr. Watson Gordon for his pietnre, not
long before the close of his life, he was shewn a
small painting by that artist representing a battle,
* This ia not the thing at all,’ paid Scott, in reference
to the clearnese and multitude of the figures ; ** when
you want to paint a battle, you should, in the first
Place get up a gude stour (cloud of dust); then just
put in an arm and a sword here and there, and leave
all the rest to the spectators,”

“* Flodden Field"” after the lapse of centuries be-
came an ohject of general interest, upon the publica-
tion of Marmion, and crowds of tourista flocked to
the site of that fatal combat, to listen in imagination
for the renewed thundering of the mortal strife. A
curious anecdote, connected with this awakened en-
thusiasm in the public mind towards that memorable
gpot, ia related‘ by Scott. ““When Marmion came
out, it made o congiderable noige, and had ita day,
no dombt; and many pecple went to see Flodden
Field ; so that an honest fellow thought it would be
& good speculation to set up & publie-house on the
spof, for the accommeodation of yieitors : and he sent
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to me, asking me to write a fow lines for o sign he
was going to erect, thinking, as his letfer told me,
that any thing from me would have & good effect, I
sent him back word that I was at present a good
deal occupied; but begged to suggest, as a next
best, 8 quotation from the book which had occasioned
hia undertaking, which I remarked, would do very
woell, with a slight alteration, taking omt the letter 7—

* Dirink, weary pligrine, drink, and piriay.”

It will be remembered that Scott mentioned Lord
Byron havik included him In his satire. But
Byron’s affected attempt of Scott’s mercenary deal-
inga was only a pretence. It was Bcoit’s well known
intimacy with Jeffrey, Brougham, and the other
champions of the Edinburgh Review, and not his con-
cemne with his publishers, which procured him the
distinction of the noble minor’s invective, The oc
casion of Byron's quarrel with the Edinburgh critics
is already so well known, that it is only on account of
Scott's acquaintance with Byron that we will glance
at him here with as much consecutiveness as possible.

While Byron was residing at the University of
Cambridge, and when scarcely twenty years of age, he

blished a volume of poems, entitled * Hours of

dleness.” Of thege effusions it is unnecessary to say
more than that while they exhibited proofs of no
mean poetic talent, there was none of that extrava.
gant pretence, either in langnage or sentiment which
renders the aspirant a fair object of reproof and cor-
rection, Unfortunately, he publi the volome as
being the production of “ A Minor ;'"“which seemas al-
most to have been the only motive for & most merci-
leag stricture on his effusions, that ehortly afterwards
appeared in the Edinburgh Review. We are un-
willing to dwell on this eriticigm, in which, as Seott
#aid in speaking of it afterwards, the writer yielded
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to that sin which mont readily besets our fraternity,
the temptation, namely, of shewing our own wit and
entertaining our readers with s lively article, without
much respect to the feelings of the aathar, or even
to indications of merit whick the work may exhibit.”
‘Fhe review waa read and raised mirth ; the poems were
neglected ; and the critic had the consolation of
thinking that ke bad fairly annihilated the hopes and
ambition of a titled author,

If ho did think so he had never made a greater
miscalenlation ; for never did & retaliation so severe
and unexpected fall from the pen of one of the
S jrritable race.’” ‘The offect of the &iticism uwpon
him was fearful ; his pride had been wounded, and
his ambition humbled ; but this feeling of humilation
lasted but a short time; he was romsed fo a full
conscionsness of his own powers, and the pain and
shame of the injury was forgotten in the certainty of
revenge.

In the eatire which Byron published in retaliatiom,
ke did not confine his spleen to the writer of the
remarks which had so fearfully stirred his gall.—
Almost every author or eritic of the period felt the
severity of his lash, Dut it was upon the devoted
heads of the Edinburgh Reviewers that the tempest
of his wrath expended ite greatest fury; and his
lines npon the editor himself afford the richest speci-
men of bitter sarcasm penned in modern times. But
it is only in 20 far as the subject of our narrative is
concerned that we bave to do. What Byron’s mo-
tives were for attacking Scott we are at a losa to
comceive, unlegs it be that he suapected him of a
connivance with the obnoxious criticism. As these
two illustrious men are now no more, and full and
satisfactory explanation was exchanged betwixt them
on the subject during their lives, we do mot think
ouraelves guilty of injustice to the memory of either,
in here quoting @ few of the angry lines, After
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ridiculing the principal characters in Scoit’s two
larger poems, the noble bard contiznes :—

© And think'st thow, Scott] in vain eoncelt perchance,
On public taste to foist thy stale rommazoe,
Though Murray with his M|ller may sombine
To yield thy muse just halfs-crown a lina}
No! when the sons of song begin to trade,
Their bays ure sest, thalir former lzurels fade.
Let tuch forego the poet's sacvad name,
“Who rack their brains for lucre, not for fame ¢
Low may they sink to marited eontempt,
And scorn remunernte the mean attarapt !
Buch be thely moed; such still the just reward
Of prostyfuted muse sud hireling bard !
For this we syurn Apollo’s venal son,
And bid a long # good night' to Marmion 1™

The following lines, however, which occur near the
conclusion, shew that the noble anthor was capable
of appreciating the great powere of his brother
peet, and even in the whirlwind of his passion was
eandid epough to acknowledge them. After re-enu-
merating, in the language of derision or reproach,
the names of all the grest poets then before the
public, ax men from whose pene it was in vain to ex-
pect anything worthy of the muse, he retnrnz to
Scott in the following mingled strain of eulogy and

reproach :—

* But thou, with powers that moeck the aid of praise,
Should'st leave to humbler bards gnoble lays.
‘Thy ecountry’s volce, the voice of all the Nine,
Detnand a ballow'd harp, that harp i thine,

Say, will not Caledonin’s annaly yield

‘Tha glorious records of some nobler feld

‘Than the vile foray of 2 murdenng clan,
Whmmmdmdudldimmthenmd!nui
Or Maymion's acts of darkness, fitter food

¥or outlaw'd Eherwood's tales of Hobin Hood ?
Seotland | still proudly claim thy native bard,
And be thy praise his first, his best rewnrd |
‘Yetnot with thee alone his name should live,
But own the vt renown s world oan give ;
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Be known, petchatco, whet Albion is no more,
And tell the tale of what she was hofore s

To future times her faded faves reeall,

And save ber glory, thowgh his country fall i

The appearance of the * Eaglish Bards and Scotch
Reviewers" created what might be termed a sonsa-
tion in the literary wotld. The evidence of auch
vigour of inteilect and power of language, despite its
personalities, caueed it to be considered as the pro-
duction of a purpricing gopiue, the more surprising
from the youth of the author who was then in his
twenty-first year. The insolent scorn of the critic
was fairly turned against himself in th¥ eatimation of
the public; whilst he derived little sympathy from
those whom his ill-judged eriticism had drawn in to
be partakets of his castigstion. Although thie pro=
duction was the firat atepping-stone to Byron's
litarary eminence, we heve ample evidencs of the
deep regret it afterwarde caused himeelf; for, not-
withetanding the impetunousness of his passions, there
never was a human being more free from everything
gkin to vidictiveness or malevolence than the un=
happy poot; and severcly as his errors have been
judged by the world, he etill found the most unrelent-
ing censor in his own bosom.

Tt waa not, however, till 1812, after Lord Byron’s
return from abread, that any direct intercourse took
place betwixt him and Scott, and the account given
by the latter of the abridged and interrupted term of
their correspondence, iz so redolent of amisble feel-
ing, that we will give it in his own words; meroly
premising that it is as it was communicated to Mor.
Moore, who was engaged in the compilstion of the
Life of Byron.

After alluding to the criticism on Byron's posms
in the Edinburgh Review, and stating that he had at
the time remonsirated with the edifor against its
admiseion, ke adverts in gentls terms to Byron's
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unjustifiable out-pouring of bile upon himself ; speaks
of it morely as a scourging which he had suffered
with his beiters ; and that Byron in the other passages
prid him so muck more praise than he deserved,
that he must have been ridiculously ill-natured not
to sit down contented. He then goes on to say t

“I was very much strack, with all the reat of the
world, atthe vigour and force of imagination diaplayed
in the first cantos of Childe Harold, 2nd the other
splendid productions which Lord Byron flung from
him to the public, with a promptitude that savoured
of profusion., My own popularity as a poet was
then on the wane, and I was mnaffectedly pleasad
to see an author of so much power and energy take
the field. Mr. John Murray happened to be in
Scotland that season, and &s I mentioned to him the
pleasure I should have in making Lord Byren's
acquaintance, he hed the kindness to mention my
ﬁ to his lordship, which led to some correspen-

e."”

It doezs not appear from Scoft's statement with
whom the correspondence originated ; but from the
introductory sentence of the following letter, we ara
inelined to think that it was with Seott himself.
This epistle demands a prominent place in our pages.

# &t. Jamee's Street, July 6, 1812.

% 8ir,—I have just been honoured with your letter.
1 feol sorry that yon should have thought it worth
while to notice the evil works of my nonage, as
the thing is smppressed eolunfarily, aud your ex.
planation is foo kind not to give ye pain. The
satiro wag written when [ was very young and very
angry, and fully bent on displaying my wrath and
wit, and now I am haunted by the ghosts ofm{
wholesals assertions, I cannot suificiently
you for your praise; and now, waiving mysel, let
me talk to you of the Prince Regent. He ordered
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me to he presented to him at the ball; and aftey
some sayings peeuliarl{ pleasing from Royal lips, as
to my own attempts, he talked to me of you and
your immortslities; he preferred you to every bard
past or present, and asked which of your works

ed me most. It was a diffienlt question. I
snawersd I thought the *‘Lay.’ - He said his own
opinion was mnearly eimilar. In speaking of the
others, I told him that I thought you more particus
larly the poet of Princes, as ihey never appeared
more fascinating than in * Marmion,’ and the ¢ Lady of
the Lake,' He was pleasad to coincidg and to dwell
on the characters of your Jameses, 88 1o less royal
than poetical. He spoke alternately of Homer and
yourself, and seemed well acquainted with you both §
8o that, with the exception of the Turks and yomr
humble servant, you were in very good company.
I defy Murray to have exaggerated his Royal High-
ness’s opinion of your powers, nor csn 1 pretend to
enumerate all he said on the subject; but it may
give you plessure to hear that it was conveyed in
language which would only suffer by my attempting
to describe it, and with a tone and taste which gave
me a very high idea of his abilities and accomplish-~
ments, which I had hitherto considered as confined
to manners, certainly superior to those of any living
gentleman.

“This interview wes accidental; I never went to
the levee; for heving seen the courtzs of Mussulman
and Catholie sovereigns, my curiosity was sufficiently
allayed, and my politics being s perverse as my
thymes, I hal no bnsiness there. To be thus
praised by your sovereign, must be gratifying to you;
and if that gratification is not allayed by the com-
muzication being made through me, the bearer of it
will consider himself very fortunately and sincerely
your obliged and obedient servant,

“ Brrow,",
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Beott's narrative procesds :—% It was the spring
of 1815, that, chancing to ha in Lendon, I hed the
advautage of a personﬁ introduction {0 Lord Byron.
Report had prepared me to meet a men of pecoliar
habits and 8 quick temper, and I bad my doubts
whather we were likely to sait each other in society.
1 waa most agreesbly disappointed in this respect. X
found Byron in the highest degree courteous, and
even kind. We met for an hour or two, almost
daily, in Mr. Murray’s drawing-room, and found a
good deal to sey to each other. We also met fre-
quently in parties and evening society, go that for
about two months I had the advantage of consider-
able intimacy with this individusl, Our sentimenis
agreed s pood deal, except upon the subjects of
religion and politics, wpon neither of which I was
inelined to believe that Lord Byron entertained very
fixed opinions. I remember saying to him that if he
lived & few years, he would alter his sentiments. He
answered, rather sharply, ‘I suppose you are one of
those who prophesy I will turn Methodist? I
replied, ¢ No,~—1I don’t expect your conversion to be
of such an ordinery kind. I would rather wish to
ge¢ you reireat upon the Catholic faith, and dis
tinguish yourgelf by the austerity of your penances.
The species of religion to which you must, or may,
one day attach yourself, must exercise a sl:mnﬁ
power on the imagination.” He smiled gravely, an
seemed to allow I mipht he right.

“ On politics he sometimes used to express & high
ptrain of what is now called ‘liberalism:’ but it
eppeared to me that the pleasure it aforded him as &
vehicle of displaying his wit and patire againet indi-
viduels in office, was at the bottom of this habit of
thinking, rather than any real couviction of the
principles on which he talked. He was certainly
proud of his rank and ancient family; and, in that
regpect,’as much an aristocrat g3 was consistent with
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good sense and good breeding. Some disgosts, how
adopted, I know not, seemed to me to have givem
this peculiar, and as it appeared to me, contradictory
cast of mind; but at heart, I would have termed
Byron a patrician on principle.

“Lord Byron's reading did not ssem to me to
be very extensive, either in poetry or history,
Having ithe advantage of him in that respect, and

sessing a good competent share of such reading ag
18 lictle read, I was sometimos ahble to put under his
;ye objects which had for him the intereat of novelty,

remember, particularly, repeating to him the fine
poem of Hardknute, an imitation' of the oid
Bcottish ballad, with which he was so much affected,
that some one in the apertment msked me what I
could poseibly have been telling Byron, by which he
wag so much agitated.

“1 saw Byron for the last time, in 1815, after I
returned from France, He dined or lunched with
me af Long’s, in Bond Street. I never saw him so
full of gaiety and gocd humour, to which the pre-
sence of Mr. Mathews, the comedian, added not &
little, Poor Terry was alao present. After one of
the gayest Mpnrn'u I was ever present at, my fellows
fraveller, Mr. Scott of Gala, and I set off for Scot-
land, and I never saw Lord Byron again, Several
Jettern passed betwcen us—one perhaps every half
year. Like the ald heroes in Homer, we exchanged

Diomed in the Jliad, for Byron sent me, some tims
after, = large sepulchral vase of eilver. It was full
of dead men’s bones, and had inscriptions on two
gides of the vase. One ran thus =—* The bones con-

in this wn wers found in certain anciemt
within the land wall of Athens, in the
of Fehruary, 1811.~The ather fuce bears two

4
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lines of Juvenal. To these I added = third inacrip-
tion in these words:—* The gift of Lord Byron {o
Waltex Secott.' There waz a lotter in thiz vase, more
valuable than the gift itself, from the kindness with
which the donor expressed himself towarda me, I
left it naturally in the urn with the bones, but it is
now missing. As the theft was not of a nature to
be practised by & mere domestic, I am compelled to
sagpect the inhospitality of some individual of higher
station,—most gratuitously exercised certainly, since
after what ¥ have said, no one will propably choose
i» boast of poseessing this literary curiosity,

1 met hith very frequently in society ; our mutual
scquaintances doing me the honour to think that he
liked to meet with me. I was considerably older,
you will recollect, than my noble friend, and had po
teason to fear his misconstruing my sentiments to-
wards him; nor had I ever the slightest reason to
doubt that they were kindly returned on hia part.
If I had occesion to be mortified by the display of
genius which threw into the shade such pretensions
as I was then eupposed to possess, I might console
myself, that in my own case, the materisls of mu-
tnal'ha[:?ineu'had been mingled in a greater pro-

on.

The friendship of the two poets, after the above
period, suffered no interruption save from the dis-
tance which divided them. That they mutually and
unaffectedly regarded emch other as the greatest
poet of the day, is evident. Upon the publication
of the third Canto of * Childe Harold,” in 1816, it
wae criticized’ in the Quarterly Reviggy, in an article,
which, slong with an animated exposition of the
many beaunties of that admirable poem, contains an
anglysin of the mental structure and habits of
thinking peculiar to the noble poet. The tone of
the laiter, besides being remarkable for its depth of
philosophic acuteness, is dictated in the kindliest
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wpirit of Christian philanthropy. Aware that he is
dealing with no co:E:non mind’: that can be laughed,
or lectured out of its fitful moods, the writer in
adverting to the unhappy and misanthropic hue of
the poet’s thoughts, endeavoured by stromg argu-
ment and gentle reproof, to awaken bim to s sense of
the uwnmanliness, the criminality of cherighing such
continual remambrance of his own miseries—such
derogatory sentiments of human nature—such scep-
ticism concerning the existence of worth and friend-
ship, 2s are expressed throughout his poetry; and
the morbid delight which he seemed to take in
msintaining an impassable gulf, as it <rere betwix:
himself and society. The arguments brought te
bear on the subject, are in the highest strain of
Christian morality. *It i3 not the temper and
talents of the poet,” says the writer; *““bui the
uee {0 which he puts them, on which his happi-
ness or misery is grounded. A powerful and
unbridled imagination is the author and architect
of its own disappointments. Its fascinations, its
exagperated pictores of good and evil, and the
mental distrees to which they give rise, are the
natoral and necessary evils attending on that quick
susceptibility of temper and fancy, necessary to the
pootic temperament. But the Giver of all talents,
while he has qualified them each with its separata
and peculiar alloy, hes endowed the owner with the
power of purifying and refining them. As if to
moderate the arrogance of genius, it is jostly and
wisely made requisite, that the conscious possessor
must ragulate and tame the fire of his fancy, and
descend from tb heights to which she exalts him, in
order to obtain ease and tranquillity. The materials
of happiness, that is, of such degree of happiness as
is conaistent in our present state, lie around us in
profusion, but so low that the man of genina mmst
steop to gather them; end it is just they shoyld, other-
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wige they would ba beyond the reach of the mass of
society, for whose benefit, as well as for his, Provi-
dence has created them. There is no royal and no
poetical path to contentment and heart's ease ; that by
which they are attained is open to all classes of man-
kind, and lies within the most limited range of intel-
leet, To narrow our wishes and desires within the
scope of our powers of attainment; to consider our
misfortanes, however peculier in their character, ns
our inevitable share in the patrimony of Adam; to
bridle those irritable feelings, which, ungoverned, are
sure to become governors; to shun that intensity
of galling a eelf-wounding reflection which our
poet has foreibly deseribed in his own burming Ilan-
guage; to stoop, in short, to the realities of life—
repent if we have offended, and perdon if we have'
been trespassed against—to look on the world less as
our foe than as a doubtful and capricious friend—
whose applause we ought, as far as possible, to de-
serve, but neither to court nor contemn ;—such seem
the most obvious and certain means of keeping or
regaining certain tranquillity.” The writer then
conjures the moody bard to combat his own irritated
feelings ; to submit to * that discipline of the soul
enjoined by religion and recommended by phileso-
ghy," as the only means of attaining the full and

ealthy use of his splendid faculties; and to believe
that those who rejoiced in hie aufferinge bore but a
small proportion to those who eagerly longed to see
him reconciled to bimself and the world.

Byron must have felt the full force of the friendly
eounsel and remonstrance contained ig this comment,
so unusual to what is generally admitfed into the pages
of eriticiem, Tt was more than eleven years afier the
publication of the above article, ere it was generally
Eknown that Bcott was the writer, and the secret was
then only forced from him by the necessity of vindi-
cating himself from a malignant accusation of having
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delayed in any way to acknowledge the supremacy of
Byron's genius, until the grave was closed on him.
‘Whether Byron ever knew who was the author of the
friendly eriticiam, we have no means of ascertaining,
but that he oherished 8 warm feeling of regerd ior
Scott, we heve abundant procfs. In the tenth canto
of Don Jusn, & poem which Scott held to display mors
vereatility of genins than any other production since
the days of Shakspeare, he records his partiality for
his iriend, in one of hia capricious episodes, part of
which we will extract, as it also includes honourable
mention of another name, much more obnoxious to
him at one time than any other in the liferary world,
together with a generous acknowledgement of his re-
gret for his youthful ebullition of spleen :—

0M enewmies who have beeome new friends
Should o contivwe—*tls & poimt of honour,
A¥d I Xnow nothing which could make amenin
For a return to hatred; I wounld shun her
Like gurlic, however she extands
Her hundred arms and legy, wod fair cutron her.
0 flames, nyw wives, become our bitterest foesm—
Convexted fows should seorn to join with those,

Thae lIawyer andl the eritic but bahaold
The baser sides of literature and life,
And nought remains unseen, but much untold,
By those who soour those donble vales of strife.

wen grow iy 1y old.
The Lawyer's brief iy Lke the surgeon kaife,
Dinseeting the whole inslde of & questicn
And with it 11 the process of digestion.

A legal broom's* & moea) chimney swoeper,—

And that's the reascn ha tumeelf®s so dirty ;
The endiaef soct bestows & tiat far deeper

Thun ount be hid by altering bis shist, be
Rotains the sabin giaine of the dark creepar,

At Ieast wmne twanty-nioe do oot of thirty,

¥ 15d the poet by this figare mean to indieste his suspicion s to tho
wather of U sitack on his juvenile powns really was—. Mr, Broughsm,
Bow Lard Brenghao, waa pmnerally understood te be the suthor.
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In all theiy habits, not so yew, I own,
Aa Crmr wore his robe, 80 you Wear your gown.

And a1l our Hitle fouds, at east all mine,

ear Jefivey, onos my most redoubted toe
(A5 fax as thyme and eritlelqm combine

To make such puppets of us things balow,)
Are ovor; here’s s health to Auld Lang Syne.

1 do not know you, and may never know
Wonr fase—tmt you have scted on the whole
Most nobly, and I own it from my soul

And when T use the phrate of Auld Lapg Byne
*Tis not address’d to you, the vaore's the pity
For me, for T woull rather take ray wine
Wiﬂm than aught (save Spott) in your prowd city.
Put somFhow==lt may seam a schoolboy's whing
And yot I seek not to be grand or witty,
Put I s haif & Scot by blrih, and beed
A whole ooe, and my heart flies to my hoads

And thongh, as you remembey, in 2 fit
Of wrath and rhyme, when Jurenils and eurly
I rmled at Scots to shew my wrath and wit,
‘Which, must be owned, was senaitive and iy,
VYet, *tis in valn mch sallies to permit,
They cennot quench young feclinge, frosh wnd early 3
1 scatck’d, not kill'd, the Seotchmps in 1oy blood,
And love the Iand of mountain xnd of Hood.

‘We must now retrogade, and take up the snbject
of cur narrative, after the publication of Marmiem.
In the course of a few weeks after that, and when
its popularity was at ita height, the literary werld
was sstounded with s fresh proof of the suthor's

ific and versatile talents, by the appearance of
the “Works of John Dryden, now flrst collected in
eighteen volumes. Ilustrated witk Notes, Historl-
cal, Critical, and Explanatory; andea Life of the
Author, by Walter Beotf, Esq.” The work was
published by My, Miller, of London, price £9 Bs.

In the year succeeding, that is in 1809, there AP~

d the ** State Papers and Letters of Sir Ralph
Saddler,” with a memoir of his life, and historiesl
notes, in two guarto volumes. This publication was
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the joint production of Arthur Cliford, Esq., and
Scott. The part contributed by the Iatter were the
memoir and notes.

# The Lady of the Lake™ is the next great effort
of Scott's muse that comes under onr notice, It
was published early in 1810; but we will allow
him to introduce his own production. He says in
hi"hi'tﬁ:dumm?o ian had, by th pulari

¢ ms gsian ’ eir po A
suﬂleientlmewn, that if wriﬁngsyon ngﬁlnnd zuh-
jocta were qualified to interest the reader, more
uational prejudices were, in the present day, very
unlikely to interfere with their success! I had also
read a great deal, and heard more, concerning that
romantic country, where I was in the habit of spend-
ing eome time every sutumn; and the scemery of
Loch Katrine wae connected with the recollection of
many a dear friend, and merry expedition of former
daye. This poem, the action of which lay among
scenes 80 beautiful, and so deeply imprinted on my
recollection, was a labour of love; and it was no
less a0 to recal the manners and incidents intro-
duced.

“] may now confess, however, that the employ-
ment, though attended with great pleasurs, was not
without its doubts and anxietics. A lady to whom 1
was near related, and with whom I lived, during her
whole life, on the most brotherly terms of affection,
was residing with me at the time the work was in

gress, and used to ask me what I could possibly

fo rise 8o early in the morning. Atlast I told
her the subjectgof my meditations; and I can never
forget the anxiety and affection expressed in her
reply. ‘Do not be so rash, my dearest cousin,’
she said, ‘You are already popular—more so, per-
haps, than you yourself will believe, or than oven
I, or other partinl friends, can fairly allow you to
merit, You stand high-—do not rashly attempt to
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climb higher, and incur the risk of & fall; for, de-
upon it, a favourite will not even he permittad

to stumble with impunity.' I replied to this affec-

tionate expostulstion in the words of Montrose,—

* He ofther feary hiy fate too much,
Oz his deseyts are mall,

‘Who dares not put it to the touch,
To gein or loge It all'

'If 1 fail,’ T said, for the dialogue is atrong in mp
reccliection, ® 1t is asign that I ought never to have
succeeded, and I will write prose for life; you shall
ses no chang$ in my temper, nor will I est a single
meal the worse. But if I succeed,—

« Up with tnebonnie Blus bounet,
The Qixk, and the festher, and a*f"

¢ Afterwards, T showed my affectionate and anxi-
ons critic the first canto of my poem, whith reecon-
ciled her to my imprudence.

#T remember, that about the same tims, 2 friend
astarted in to ‘ heeze up my hope,’ like the minstrelin
the old song. Ha waa bred a farmer, but a man of
powerfal understanding, natural good taste, and warm.
poetical feeling, perfectly competent to supply the
wania of an imperfect or irregular education. He
was & passionate admirer of field sports, which we
often pursued together. As this friend happened to
dine with me at Ashieateel one day, I took the op-

ty of reading to him the firat canto of the
‘ Lady of the Leke,' in order to ascerfain the effect
the poem was likely to produce upoma person wha
was but too favourable a representation of readers at
large. His reception of my recitation, or prelection,
was rather singulay, He placed his hand acroas his
brow, and listened with great attention through
the whole account of the atag-hunt, till tha dogs
threw themselves into the lske to follow their
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master, who embarks with Ellen Douglas. He
then started np with a4 sudden exclamation,
strmek hie hand on the table, and declared in & voice
of censure caleulated for the occasion, that tha
dogs must have been totally ruined by being per-
mitted to take the water after so ssvere a chase.
T own, I wae much encouraged by the species of reverie
which had possessed so Zealous a follower of the
sports of the ancient Nimrod, who had been com-
pletely surprized ont of all doubts of the reality of
m t.leo”

Ttz success, says tl::le a.uti::; ]f;.imstt;.llf, Wwas £0 &X-
traordinary, as fo induce him for the moment %o
conclude that he had at last fixed a nail in the
proverbially inconstant wheel of fortune, whoase
stability in behalf of an individual who had so boldly
courted her favonur for three successive times, had not
an yet been shaken. Scott thonght it necesaary at the
time to enter into a justification for again intruding his
compositions on the public, besides rnnning the risk
of incurring the displeasure of the eritice, and throngh
their means losing his already pre-eminent popularity.
He says, in his own facetious style, * If a man is de-
termined to make a noise in the world, he ia as sure
to encounter abuge and ridicule, as he who gall
throngh & village must reckon on being followedﬁ
the curs in full cry. Experienced persons know,
that in stretching to flog the latter, the rider is very
apt to catch a bad fall, nor is an attempt to chastise
a malignant crtile attended with less danger to the
suthor, On this principle, I let paredy, burlesque,
and squibs, find their own level, and while the Iatter
hissed most fiercely, I was cautiouns never to catch them
up as schoolrboys do, to throw them back aguinst the
nwaghty boy who fired them off ; wigely remembering
that in such cases they are apt to explode iz the
hsndling.” Scott had now little to fear from the
critics, Tho opinion of the public was so unanimons
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1n his favour, that those disposed to carp at him
were compelled to yield to the current.

Scott, we have seen, did not confine his genius to
the regions of poetry and romance cnly, but acknows
ledged with alscrity the duties of Editor and Com-
mentator. About this period, he was in the habit of
contributing to the Edinburgh and Quarterly Ra-
views ; for the last twenty years of his life, however,
he geldom esaw the Edinburgh; but he became &
regular contributor to the Quarterly, npon the ap-
pointment of his son to the editorship of that work.

We formerly mentioned the migration of James
and John Baflantyne to Edinburgh, where James set
up a printing offlce. In this concern Scott had a
silent partnership, although no regular contract of
co-partnership wes ever executed. As the establish-
ment was on an extensive scale, considerable eapital
was necessary to carry it on, and thiz was raised by
mesns of cash credit with the banks, and drawiag
bills on each other. This appears to have been the
period of Scott's first acquaintance with that perni-
cicus systam of conducting business, the consequences
of which he afterwards experienced to o lamentable
a degree, and which we shall have to notice more at
large. In the meantime, however, the firm of Bal.
lantyne & Co. continued to prosper; and about 1809
a new concern was started, by John Ballantyne com-
mencing business as a bookseller, with Scott as a
partner. This concern was on the same hollow baais
as the other-—no contract being drawn up between
the parties, and the capital raised on the former
process. Thie now co-partnexy was established
solely on the credit of Secott’s literary abilities. He
was then at the height of his popularity ; large iums
had been given by other publishers for his worke,
and etill more splendid offers were held ount to him
for the further productions of his genius: and the
ides of securing the profits of suthor, printer and



200 LIFE OF

publisher, suggested itself to his mind. Accordingly,
we find £3000 was placed to Scott's credit in the
books of John Ballantyne & Co., for the authorship of
the " Lady of the Lake,” which was the first of his
works published by them. Beveral new works were
atarted with success; and this publishing scheme
would have proved a highly profifable one to the
parties, had it been conducted with either care or
economy, but the system that was pursued was more
than a match for whatever prosperity might attend
it, and it was found prudant to diesolve the co-parts
nery in 1813, Scott had drawn large goms in name
of copyright-value for his works, which were paid in
bills ; these had to be met with other bills when they
became due, and the affairs of the parties got into &
state of entapglement and confusion, which nothing
but the skill and experience of a man of business
were able to unravel. The debts of the firm, how=
ever, were ultimately all paid off, and Scott resumed
hia copyrights.

In the same year in which appeared the “ Lady of
the Lake,” Scott arranged and edited the poems of
Miss Anpa Seward, in three volumes, to which wag
prefixed an elegant memoir of herlife. A friendshipy
of the strongest kind subsieted betwixt that amiable
and talented woman and Scoit; and it was at her

ticular desire that he undertook the task, The
tter bequeathing to her friend the grateful but me-
lancholy duty he s0 ably executed, was penned on
her deathbed, within 2 fow days of her death, whick
took place on the 23rd of March, 1809, in the sixty-
second year of Her age.

The “Vision of Don Roderick" was brought ont
in 1811, The poem wae of an entirely different
character, both az to subject and versification, fromx
any of his previous productions. It professes to give
& shadowy historical outline of the state of Spain,
from, hefore the invasion of the Moors, to the close of
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the penineular war in 1810. Although the sale of
this poem was nothing like that of its predecessors,
and its after popularity atill less =o, it was on the
whole well received at the time, and reached g
second edition in a few weeks. Scott devoted the
profits of the work to the relief of the then suffering
ishabitants of Portugal,

His next effort appeared in 1813, under the name
of * Rokely,” a tale of the civil war in England ; in
which he attempted to interest the feelings of his
readers in the transactiona of that period; but his
muse was the muse of romance, and his attempt to
throw her s over the dry matter-of-fact detatls of
comparatively recent history, was, as might have
been anticipated, a failure. But there was a more
formidable cause for the discomfiture of * Rokeby.*”
Byron had taken the field with his * Childe Harold,"”
and all eyes were nmow turned towards this newly.
arisen meteor, with feelings of wonder, approaching
almost to awe. Secott at once felt and confessed the
blighting influence of this rival luminary. “I was
astonished,” he says, * at the power evinced by that
waork, which neither the * Hours of Idleness,’ nor the
‘ English Bards and Scotch Reviewers’ had prepared
me to expect from itg author.” It must, howewer, be
remembered that Scott had reached that time of life
when the poetic feeling begina to cool, and the human
heart ceases to own those emotions which eonstitute
ae principal an ingredient in the temperament of the
Muses’ successful votaries,

* Rokeby’ was decidedly a break down, but Scolt
had too Iong held possession of the fleM to be driven
from it by a singls discomfitare. He retreated to
his favourite Highlands, and planting his foot once
more upon the heather, he resolved to make a laat
and vigorous effort to redeem the tarnished honour
of Caledonia, The subject which he selected for
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this purpose, was one calenlated to catch the feelings
and rouse the patriotic ardour of his countrymen—
the achievements of Bruce. The * Lord of the
Islea” appeared in 1814, which, the author says, was
concladed unwillingly and in heste, and under the
painful feeling of one who has a task to perform,
rather than with the ardour of one who endeavours
to perform that task well, enjoyed a sale of 15,000
copies, and enabled Becott to retreat from the field
with the honours of war.

In the same year Scott published anonymously, a
little metrical romantic tale of the Ttaljan school of
composition, entitied the ' Bridal of Friermain.”
Two large editions were sold off, but upon a third
being called for, Scott’s name was prefixed.

As Bcott's subsequent poems made, comparstively
speaking, but little impression on the publie, and as
we are unwilling to interrupt the econsecutivenoss
of our notices of hia prose works, by adverting to
the minor efforts of his muse, we shall here enumerate
the latter in as summary a manner as possible,

In 1815, immediately after the battle of Waterloo,
Seott, at the suggestion of Mr. Constable, proceeded
to the continent, and visited the ecene of that engage-
ment. The result of that journey was a lively prose
volume, to be afterwards noticed, together with a
poem of somae length, in commemoration of the great
event, both of which came out the same year, The
Jatter production, entitled * Waterloo,” has always
been reckoned the most unworthy of all Scott’s
poetical efforts. Nor is this at all surprising, as it
wae written at %the several stages where the anthor
halted during his journey, whence the mannseript was
despaiched to Edinburgh, and the whole published
with scarce a word of correction,

In the following yeur, 1816, another amall unae-
knowledged poem, called * Harold the Dauntless,”
appeared. It is in the style of the rude minatrel,
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and containg moet of the imperfections, and not a
fow traita of the author's genius.

In 1820, he published a small volume of fugitive
pleces, under the capricious title of *“Trivial Poems
and Triolets by P. Carey.” This volume was
searcely ever heard of, and it is unnecessary to eay
more.

In 1822, appeared a dramatie sketch from his pen,
called *“ Halidon Hill.” It was not intended for the
stage, but we are rather surprised that no attempt
has ever been made to bring it out as e drama. The
incidents are_decidedly national, and the characters
drawn with fervour and animation. The poem was
well received at the time of its appearance, and the
author received £2000 from Mr. Constable for the
copyright.

The remaining productions of Scoit’s muse that
fall to be mentioned, seem little if' at all known.
These are “ M’Duff's Cross,” a short dramatic poem ;
# The Doom of Devorgoil,” and * Auchindrane, or
the Agyrshire Tragedy'’—productions of a similar
character with the former, but of much greater length,
which were published in one volume in 1830.

This concludes our notice of the poetical pro-
duetions of Scott, and must now, for a while, turn
from his literary career, to attend to the changes
which time and circumstances were effecting in his
atation in life, as well as in his habits and occupations ;
we mwust revert to 1811, and present to our readers
the picture of Scott, by one of his own personal
acquaintances ;—

“Like all true poets, Scott's haBits of feelings
were of a decidedly rural characters but with this
love of the scenes of nature were wmingled other
feelings of a less imaginative deseription. It is
evident from the whole tenor of his life, that if he
ever allowed any one passion eompletely to engroas
his mind, it was the ambition of attaining the status
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of a country gentleman, and maintaining the hos
pitable establishment of a wealthy landed proprietor.
And this fact leads us to remark an extraordinary
inconsistency in his character, In his habite, hia
demeanour, and desires, he was decidedly eristocratic.
He was proud of his ancestry ; he loved the exercise
of the duties pertaining to his official situation in the
country ; he uniformly affected the society of those
above his own rank in life; and, as we have already
eaid, he eagerly longed to be enrolled amongst those
who are more emphatically denominated the Lorda of
the creation. Moreover, he hed attached himgolf, in
& political sense, to that party which has always been
considered as more pecubarly the aristocratic cne in
the nation, On the other hand, if we examine his prose
writings, it will be found that a spirit of what is
termed Ltberalirn predominates throughout. He
almost uniformly takes the side of the weak against
the strong, and omits no opportunity of ridiculing, or
shewing up, the weak insolence of office, or holding
out the abuse of power, and the empty vanity of
wmere rank to our contempt and detestation. Im
practice, a devoted worshipper of kings, he has
mercilesaly burlesgued monarchy in his character of
James, and exposed the licentiousness of princes in
the person of Charles. Proud of sitting at the tables
of dukes and earls, he has drawn with unsparing
truth the reckless ambition of Leicester, the

fligacy of Buckingham, and the bratal mirth of
Lauderdale over the sufferings of his victims, Jealous
of his dignity asx a magistrate he has libelled the
whole bench of' country justices in tho character of
the empty, overbearing, blustering fool, Sir Robert
Hazlewood, of Hazlewood, Baronet; and in his
portraiture of Sir Arthur Wardour, he gives ns a
racy comment on the foolish passion of family pride.
Again, it will be found that almost all his best—that
is to sy, his most virtuous and amiable specimens of
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human character, are taken from the lower classes of
society. Where shall we find 8o fine & picture of
filial and sisterly effection, and true moral firmness,
as in his portraitare of Jeanie Deane—of resl gene-
rosity end honest worth, as in that of Dandie Din-
mont-—of humble affection and devoted gratitude, as
in Dominfe Bampson—or high-souled religious prin-
ciple, as in Mause Headrigg, or the other poor blind
widow, sitting by the wayside to warn the people of
God from the persecutors’ fangs? If it be true what
Byron said of him, * that he was the poef of princes,”
it is as unqgestionably true that he was the chronicler
of the people, and may be said, in this respeet, to be
in prose what Burng was in rhyme,

All this seeme odd enough, but it only demonstrates
how far early training will go to supersede & man's
natural character. Scott’s heart was evidently With
the great mass of the people; but he had been edu-
cated in strict habita of reverence for rank and
office ; and therefore it is that, while we find him,
in his personal demeanour and habitz of acting,
seemingly yielding an almost subservient deference
to the eonventional distinctions of society, and
striving to push forward as far abreast of it as
possible, the whole spirit of his genius breathes the
emphatic language of his brother bard :—

The rank js but the guinea stamp,
The man's the gowd for a’that.

During the last few years of Scoti’s residence at
Ashjesteel he rented the emall fargn attached to his
house, upon which with the wusual suceess of all
unekilled interlopers in husbandry, he had the
pleasure of experimentalizing as the aole return for &
considerable outlay of money. Many people are
surprised at thise uniform fzilure of the labours of
% pentlemen farmers ;' but that they are so, only
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shows lLow ignorent they are of the subject. Asa
case in point we will relate the amusing anecdote of
the celebrated Lord Kames—an inveterate agricul~
tural experimentalist—and his overseer. * John,”
said his lordship one day, *I have made a discovery
that will save all this trouble and expense of cartin
out and spreading the manure about the fields, In
ghort, John, I have found out the way of extracting
the estence of dung, so that I'll carry out s much as
will manure 2 whole field in my waisteoat pocket.”
John bLung his head and said nothing, ¢ Why,
John,"” resumed his lordship, “you dop't appear to
see the value of this invention, or—but yon don't
surely doubt what I'm telling you, Johni” #Oh
no, my lord,” replied Jobn, **it's no for me to doot
ony thing your lordship says, but I was juist thinking
thét if your lordship were to carry ont the dung in
your waistcoat pocket, ye might bring the erap hame
in your great coat pocket!”

Bat Scott had neither akill nor predilection for the
putsuits of husbandry, He longed to have a property
of his own, upon which to expend the suggestions of
hie fancy ; and, in an evil hour, he fixed upon a spot
which would almost appear to have been selected to
try what could be made out of so barren a suhject.
The following is the asccount he gives of his com.
mencing propricior :~—

“ In the meantime years crept on, and not without
their usual depredations on the passing generation,
My sons had arrived at the age when the paternal
home was no longer their best abode, as both were
destined to active life. The field sports, to which I
wae peculiarly attached, had now less intereat, and
were replaced by other amusements of a more quiet
character ; and the means and opportunity of pur
suing these were to be sought for. I had, indeed,
for some years, attended to farming, a knowledgs of
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which is, or at least was then, indispensable to the
comfort of a family residing in a solitary country-
house ; but althongh this was the favourite amuse-
ment of many of my friends, I have never been able
to consider it as & source of pleasure. I never conld
think it a matter of passing importance, that my eat.
tle or my crops were better or more plentiful than
those of my neighbours; and nevertheless, I bepan
to feel the mecessity of some more guiet out-door
occupation than I had hitherto pursued. Y purchased
a small farm of about one hundred acres, with the
purpose of pianting and improving it, to which pro-
perty circumstances afterwards enabled me to make
considerable additions; and thus an era tock place
in my life, almost equal to the important one men-
tioned by the Viear of Wakefield, when he removed
from the Blue Room to the Brown. In point of
neighbourhood, at lesst, the change of residence
made little more difference. Abbotsford, to which
we removed, wag only gix or seven miles down the
Tweed, and lay on the same beautiful strcam. It
did not possess the romantic character of Ashiesteel,
my former residence ; but it had a stretch of meadow-
land along the river, and possessed, in the phrase of
the landecape gardener, considerable cupabilities.
Above al], the land was my own, like Uncle Toby'a
bowling- green, to do what I would with it."

The spot which Scott thus fixed upon was
originally named * Cartley-hole,” for which the
poet substituted Abbotsford, from a neighbouring
ford in the Tweer.

Ia the year succeeding his removal to Abbotsford,
the emoluments of his situation as prinecipal elerk of
session, for the first, began to fall in to Seott. These,
with what he already possessed, raised his income to
upwards of £2000 a-year. His attendance at his
post in the Court of Bession was most punctmal,
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'Iéiing generally from about ten te two o'clock of the

{!efore we again resume consideration of Scott's
literary career, we may here notice a2 circumstance
which strongly marks the estimation in which he was
held by his countrymen, beth as a poet and g citizen.
On the 22nd December, 1813, the lord provost, ma-
gistrates, and town council of Edinburgh, voted him
the freedom of the city; and at the pame time pre-
sented him with a handsome silver tankard, on which
was a medallion containing a flattering inscription, in
Latin, from the elegant pen of Dr. Gregory.

One peculiarity Scott had, was a strong puttural
pronunciation of the letter r, so peculiar to the na-
tives of Northumberland, and vulgarly fermed a
burr. This habit was zo inveterate in him as even
o affect his ear in the construction of his verse; and
numercus lines could be pointed out in his poems
where he hzs given that single letter the impertance
of two syllables, thus giving to his metre, in the
eyee of those unacquainted with his peculiarity, the
appearance, in many places, of heing defective,

CHAPTER V.

‘WE now turn to the last, but certainly not the least,
important branch of our task—Sir Walter Scott’s
Pprose romances{ and as all must feel interested in
acquiring an exact knowledge of every circum-
stance connected with the origin of the remarksble
geries of productions mow under consideration, we
will allow the anthor to tell his own story.

“1t makea no part of the present story to detail
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how the sunccess of s few ballads had the effect of
chenging all the purpose and tenor of my life, and of
converting 2 pains-tsking lawyer, of some years'
standing, into a follower of litersture. It is enough
to say that I had assumed the latter charaeter for
several years, before I seriously thought of attempt-
ing a work of imagination in prose, although one
or two of my poetical works did net differ from
romances, otherwise than being written in verse. But
yet I may chserve, that sbout this time, (now, alaa!
thirty years since,) I had nourished the ambitious
desire of composing a tale of chivalry, which was to
be in the style of the Castle of Otranto, with plenty of
Border characters, and supernatural incident, Having
found unexpectedly a chapter of this intended work,
to be called * Thomas the Rhymer,” among some
old papers, I have subjoined it to this introduetory
essay, thinking some readers may aceount as curious
the flrst attempt at romantic composition by an author
who has written 80 muech in that department * * #
This particular subject was never resumed, but T did
not abandon the idea of fictitions eomposition in
prose, though I determined to give another turn to
the style of the work.

“My early recollections of the Highland scenery
and customs made so favourable an impression in
the poem called the ‘Lady of the Lake' that I
was induced to think of attempting something of the
same kird in prose, I had been a good deal in the
Highlands at a time when they were much less acces-
sible and lees visited, than they have been of late
years, and wes acquainted with morélof the old war-
riors of 1745, who were, like most veterans, easily
induced to fight their battles over again, for the
benefit of & willing listener like myself. Tt naturally
oceurred to me thatthe mncient traditions and high
epirit of & people, who, living in & eivilized age and
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conntry, retained 8o strong a tineture of manners be-
longing to an early period of society, must afford
a subject favourable for romance, if it should prove &
curious tale marred in the telling.

#“ It was with some idea of this kind, that about
the year 1805, I threw together about one-third part
of the first volume of * Waverley.! It wasadvertised
to be published by the late Mr. John Ballantyne,
bookseller in Edinburgh, vnder the name of * Waver-
ley; or 'Tis Fifiy Years since,'—a title afterwards
altered to *’'Tis Sixty years since,’ that the actnal
data of publication might be made to coyrespond with
the period in which the scene was laid. Having
preceeded so far, I think, as the seventh chapter, 1
showed my work to a critical friend, whose opinion
was unfavourable; and having then some poetical
reputation, | was unwilling to rick the loss of it by
attempting & new styla of composition. T therefore
threw aside the work I had commenced without
gither reluctance or remcnstrance. * * * * Thig
portion of the manuscript was laid aside in the
drawers of an old desk, which, on my first coming
to reside at Abbotsford, in 1811, was placed in &
lumber garret and entirely forgotten,

“1 happened to want some fishing-tackle for the

» uee of a guest, when it occurred to me to search the
old writing-desk already mentioned, in which I uged
to keep articles of that nature. 1T got acceza to it
with some difficulty; and in looking for lines and
flies, the long-loat manuscript presented itself; ¥ im-
mediately set tq work to completa it, according to my
original purposs.”

“ Wavorley” appeared early in 1814, immedintely
g{revious to Scott's setting out on & tour through the

ighlands and Tnlands of the north of Scotland, with
the view of making himself acquaintsd with the
localities he meant to treat of in the ** Lord of the
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Ialesn,” At first tho fate of the romance was doubtful,
The public was as much pugzled what to think of it,
aa were the two critieal friends to whom Scott sub=
mitied the first specimen of his poetical romsnces.
It ehortly began to win its way, and when he returned
from his tour, he found the whole world astivr on the
subject, and curicsity in full cry after the name of
the author. This was a gratification to Scott, whose
sensations of trinmph were the more completely
happy, that they were confined eolely to his own bo.
som, Ha eays, ‘" The knowledge that I had the
public appropation, was like having the property of
possessing a hidden treasure, not the less gratifying
than if all the world knew it was his own. I did not
the less feel gratified for the pubiic favour, although
I did not proclaim it,—as the lover who wears his
mistress's tavour in his bosom is as proud, though
not so vain of possessing it, as another who displays
the token of her grace npon his bonnet.”

Efsctual measures had been taken by him before-
hand, to secure the enjoyment of his solitary meal.
“ My origioal motive," he says, *for publishing the
work enonymously, was the consciousness that it was
an experiment on the public taste which might very
probably fail ; and therefore there was no occasion
to take on myself the personal risk of discomfiture.
For thia purpose considerable precautions were used
to prederve secrecy., My old friend and school-
fellow, Mr. James Ballantyne, who printed these
novels, had the exclusive task of corresponding
with the author, who thus hsad_not only the
advantage of his professional talenis, but also of
his critieal abilities, The original mannseript, or, 2
it is tschnically called, copy, was transeribed wader
Mr. Ballantyne’s eye by confidential persons; nor
was there an inatance of treachery during the many
years in which these precautions were resorted to,
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although varions individoals were employed at dif.
ferent times. Double proof-sheets were regularly
inted off; ane was forwarded to the author by Mr.
tyne, and the alterations which it received
were, by his own hand, copied upon the other proof-
sheet, for the use of the printers, so that even the
correcied proofs of the author were never seen in the
printing-office; and thus the cariosity of such eager
ingnuirers as made the most amusing investigations
was entirely at fault.

Seott says, that one of hie chief reasons for keeping
unknown, was the desire of preventing all personal
diseussions respecting his own productions——*“ 1t is in
every case a dangerous interconrse for an suthor to
be dwelling continually among those who make his
writings a frequent and familiar subject of conversa-
tion, but whe must necessarily be partial judges of
worke composed in their own society. The habits of
solf-importance which ere thus aequired by authors,
are highly injurious to a well-regulated mind ; for,
the cup of flattery, if it does not, like that of Circe,
reduce men to the level of beasts, is sure, if eagerly
drained, to bring the best and the ablest down to
fools. This ritk was in scme degree prevented by
the mask which I wore, and my own atores of sslf-
conceit were left to their natural comrse, withont
being enhancad by the pertiality of friends, or adula~
tion of flatterers.” These observations will, we be-
lieve, be sufficiently understond by every literary
man of correct feeling.

In somewhat less than two months twelva thousand

of *'Waverly” were dispersed through Eng-
land and Scotland, and the delight, as well za cu«
riosity of the public became every day sironger and
more universel. And this, be it remembered, in the
absence of any recommendation from the critics;
who were, for gome time, as much nonplussed, as the
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Highland cateran, in the atory, on getiing hold of a
watch for the first time. Like him, too, they con-
cluded it muat be something—but they did not know
what ; but, of course, they must say something, and
after the popularity of * Waverley” had set in with
80 strong a current, ag to bear down every thing like
eriticisra wpon it aa a work of fiction, it became
fashionable, among these dictators of public taste, to
sccute the author of viclating historical accuraey in
his narrative, and of drawing the characters of the
Adventorer, end others of the Stnart cause, in too
favourable a |jght.

Scott saya—*‘ Among other unfounded reports, it
bas been said, that the copyright of ** Waverley”
was, during the book's progress through the press,
offered for sale to various booksellers in London, at a
very inconsiderable price. This was not the case.
Meesrs. Constable and Caddell, who published the
work, were the only persons acquainted with the
contents of the publication, and they offered & large
gum for it while in the course of the printing, which,
however, was declined, the author not choosing to
part with the copyright.

The “Lord of the Isles” appeared shortly after
the publication of Waverley., This was held by many
to be decisive of their being from different pens; but
gtill there were pome who had their suspicions, and
among others, Mrs. Murray Keith, from whom Sir
Walter derived many of the traditionary stories and
anecdotes, as we formerly mentioned, taxed him ona
day as the author of * Waverley,” which he stoutly
denied. *“What!" exclaimed the ofd lady, “d'ye

-tkhuli'n?'l dinns ken my ain groats fras ither folks’

In the aame year he published an edition of Swift's
writings, in ninsteen volumes, with an elaborate me-
moir of his lifse. Also, in 1814, Le lent his name to
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a publication, in two volumes, 4to., called Border

Antiquities; besides contributing a most learned

and ingenious antiguarian ossay to a work entitied

* Ilustrations of Northern Antiquities.” The title

of the essgy was ‘‘ Abstract of the Eyrbiggia-
"”

‘Wo thus find Seott appearing before the public as
a poet, & novellist, & biographer, » commentator, and
an antiquary—embracing a range of no leas than six
and twenty volumes—all in the course of one year;
a circumstance which exhibite a fertility and univer~
sality of genius, and a facility of composition, in the
same individual, which is, we believe, perfectly un-
ed. And all this, too, be it obwerved, the
work of one who never appeared to his fiiends to be
busy, but still kept his place as a social member of
socioty ; a great part of whose time was mnecessarily
employed as principal clerk of the Court of Bession ;
who was busying himself with agricultural improve-
ments; and who even found leisure to take a {rip of
a couple of months to the Highlanda!
¥ Guy Mannering,’”” which appeared in 1815, was
our author’s next produetion ; and the source whence
he derived the rudiments was one which only & mind
Lke his, ever agape for information, and strongly pre~
disposed to the marvellous, would ever have dreamt
of availing itself of. It was from John McKinlay,
an old mservant of his father—* an excellent old
Highlander, without a fanlt, unless a preference to
mountain-dew over less potent liquors accounted
one—that Scott heard the marvellous tale which sug-
gosted ** Guy Mannering ;" and the original story
is certainly a novel and striking one, Tt is as follows
—and ofd McKinlay believed in the truith of it ali
most religiously.
Once on a time, a grave and clderly person was
benighted while travelling through the wilds of



fIR WALTHR BCOTT. 215

Galloway, and with diffienlty found his way to a
gentleman’s seat, where he was hoapitably admitted,
Congiderable confusion prevailed throughout the
household, and the owner apologised to the vene~
rable stranger for any omission of courtesy he might
experience, aa his lJady was then in the pangs of
child-labour. The old man, upen this intimation,
although dieclaiming the profession of an astrologer,
desired to be shewn into an apartment where he
might have a view of the heavenly bodies, and pro-
mized to cast the mativity of the child. He was
accommodated with a suitable apartment accordingly,
and spent the greater part of the night making his
observations ; when, at a certain hour, he sent for
the parent, and conjured him to cause the birth to be
retarded but for five minutes, were it practicable,
This, however, it wag found impossible to do;
and the child was born at the ominoms moment.
The astrologer then told the anxious parent, that
by a eingular conjunction of the planets, the child
(a boy) would be subjected to the operation of an
evil influence about his twenty-firel birth day, which
would be the crisis of his fate ; and that if he con-
glu.ered it, his life would be & long and happy one,

e advised him to be bred up in the etrictest prin-
ciples of religion and morality, and preserved from

contamination with the world. It was ultimately
agreed upon betwixt them that when the unhappy eri-
sis approsched, the youth should be sent to pass the
ordeal that awaited him at the honse of the sage,
which was situated in the south of England, and of
which be gave the address, Time *rolled on: the
child sprung up into boyhood—from boyhood to
adolescence. The mimost care was taken, as sdvised,
with his education; none but the most pions people
were allowed to be near him; and his father wad
blessed in seeing him become all that a parent could
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wish, But as the youth began to approach the term
of manhood, & remarkable change came over him.
He became moping and melancholy, sleepless and
nervous, and both his mental and bodily powers
seemed {0 be giving way, without any apparent
caura, The sage being writien to respecting these
alarming symptoms, stated, that his fltfal state of
mind was but the commencement of the youth's
trials, That he was suffering from the awakening
of the passions, which he must be left to subdue in
his own breast, in order to work out his preserva-
tion from certain and eternal destruction, The young
man, meanwhile, combated to the uttermost with his
feelings, but he seemed to be sioking daily into the
depths of madnees or despair. At last the period
arrived for his departure to the sage’s mansion, and
a8 this was the first time of his being allowed to go
forth alone into the world, he lingered long by the
w1y, gazing at all the novelties he saw; that it was
the afternocn of the day preceding the night of his
birth ere he arrived at his destination—an anti-
gaated and solitary old mansion, The sage received
him with affection, but reproved him for his delay,
which he said would increase the terrors of the
coming night. As the hour of rest approached, the
fated youth was made to perform his ablutions; and
after partaking of some food of the simplest kind,
was led by the astrologer into a remote apartment,
farnished only with & lamp, a chair, and a table, on
which lay a Bible. After sclemnly conjuring the
youth to hold fast by his religious principles, and
koep steadfantly before his mind the grest truths and
promises of the word of God, the sage retired; and
scarcely was the door closed when the recollsction of
all his sins of omission and commission rushed npon
the youth’s mind, like a swarm of demons deter.
mined to Iaak his soul to madness. As he combated
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with these horrible senaations, he became aware that
his arguments were answered by the sophistry of
another, and that the dispute was no longer confined
to his own thoughtds. The Author of Evil was
present in the room with him in bodily shape, laying
before him his sing in all their darkest colours, and
urging euicide aa the readiest mode of escaping from
the micery of his thoughts. Ae the fated and
influential hour rolled on, the terrora of the hateful
Presence grew more confounding to the mortal
penses of the victim, and the knot of the accursed
sophistry mgre and more inextricable. He had no

wer to explain the assurance of pardon from on

igh, or name the name in which he trusted. But
his faith did not forsske him, and he resisted the
tempter until the clock told the lapse of the fated
hour, when the demon retired yelling and discomfited.
The young man was afterwards married to the sage's
daughter; & besutiful gixl whom he had seen the
previous evening, and the thoughts of whom hsd
co-operated not a little with Satan’s eophistry in
distracting his thooghts from the contemplation of,
divine truth ; and all of course ended happily.

Out of these materials Scott formed his * Guy
Manrnering," which was rated by the critica much be-
low its predecessor.

Almost at the same time as “Guy Mannering,”
 Paul’s Letters to his Kinsfolk” appeared, and as it
was pretty well known who the writer was, it led the
public more astray respecting the authorship of
‘Waverly and Guy Mannering. Pauls Letters were
eagerly and univeraally read, and well deserving of
all their popularity.

' Paul's Letters,” were like Scott’s other works
from Waverloy downwards, published by Mr. Cone
stable, with whom he had already commenced
that destructive system of prospective payment for
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his labours, by billa, which uitimately involved him
in the downfall of that great publishing establiabment.
Scott had got into the full eareer of purchming,
planting, and building af Abbotsford, which indeed
he had commenced almost immediatsly npon his
removal thithez. It would have been a blessing for
ali parties had Mr. Constable been less aocomodating
to the author on these occagions, for it wae assuredly
the command of ready mouey which he thus pos-
sessed that indaced him to launch out into those ex-
travagant schemes which he carried into execution,
In the height of their apparent pmosperity, Mr.
Constable one day disclosed to & friend his own view
of the way in which he stood towards Scott.
 Scott,” said, he, with tha humorous exprassion
peculiar to him, *'is jast Dr, Gillespic’s cow. The
cow was the firat milker in the whole parish, but yet
the doctor had to bring her to the market. *Doctor,
Doctor,” said every body, 'what's making you seil
your cow—her that gies sae muckie milk ¥ * I'II tell
ye that maybe,’ answered the Doctor, *at the con-
clusion of the market,’ Accordingly, having dis-
posed of the cow, and jogging home in the evening
with his neighbours, he was requested to explain his
reason for parting with so valuable an animal. ¢Op,
ye see,’ quoth the doctor, *there’s nae doot my cow
waa the best in the parish, so far as giving milk was
concerned ; but then yo maun tak anither thing into
account, there was deil ane that needed sae muckle
meat. First, ye see, she took her ain meat—then
she took Bruckie’s—and then she wad hae Hawkie’s
—uand after a’ she wad roar for mair!?” That, *con-
tluded the bookseller **is Walter Scott.”

We come now to Scott’s third achievement in his
unknown character, * The Antiquary,” which came
out early in the year 1816, This work did not im-
mediately rise into popularity, but if we mistake not
it will stand the test of inyestigntion with less dangerx
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from the capiiousness of criticism than almost any of
its brethern. It became Scott's paculiar favourite,
which predilection he testified upon the occasion of
the gale of his manuscripts, when Captain Basil Hall
became the purchaser of that of * The Antiquary,"
for the sum of £42. Meeting with Scott, accidentully
at Sonthampton, some time after, the latier alluded to
the recent sale, observing that his friend had become
possessed of his most favourite nevel, and offered to
edd a few lines to that effect at the end of the M8,
Captain Hall, it may he supposed, was not slow to
avail bimeelfof the offer, and the precionsness of the
MS. has been increased an hundredfold by the ad-
¢ition of the short testimonial.

On the appesrance of * The Antiquary” the public
admiration of its mysterioug author was becoming daily
watu.r, when behold ! another unknown, assuming
the name of Jedediah Cleishbotham, appeared almost
simnitaneously on the stage : under whose auspices
four handsome volumes, entitled * Tales of my Land-
lord,” in the same year, issued from the Ballantyne
press. The trick was dexterously played off; for in
the preface to the Antiquary, the * Anthor of
Waverloy” took a formal, and to all appearance, final
lesva of the pubiic, in order to make way for a more
worthy competitor in the person of the Schoolmaster
of Gandereleuch ; but the public had not read many
pages ere they saw how the matter stood, and so far
from being dissatisfied with the profusion of this
literary Briarcus, astonishment was only snperadded
to their admiration, .

This new class of productions comsisted of.two
teles—"* The Black Dwarf,” and * 0Qld Mortslity.”

“The Black Dwarf” is one of the least natural,
most meagre, and mltogether most unsatisfactory of
all Scott's romances. He obesrves, ** The story waa
intended 0 be longer, and the catsstrophe more arti-
fichally brought out; but a friendly eritio, to whoes
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inion I subjected the work in its progress, was of
ﬁion, thn:)J the idea of the Bolitary was of a kind
too revolting, and more likely to disgust than to inte-
rest the reader. As I had a good right to consider
my adviser an excellent judge of public opinion, X
got off from my subject by hastening the story to an
end aa fast as possible: and by huddling into omne
volume n tale which was deatined to occupy two, have
perhaps produced a narrative as much disproportioned
a8 the Black Dwarf whe is its subject.”

* Old Mortality” is a romance of a different stamp.
The period, selected for the plot, may be designated
as next to that of the Reformation in point of interest
and importance in Scotland. The motivjg 4, .o
who offered violent resistance to their po} lf:;orl
were the noblest which could animate o}, jppan
breast, and future ages must still lock back to/.nem
with veneration a8 the fearless vindicators of their
civil and religious liberties.

We believe that the author has received more
praise and more blame for this thar for any other of
his productions; and it is & matter of surprise that
Scott shonld have hazarded his pen on such a sub-
ject ag the Persecution, involved as it atill is in much
of prejudies and irritating recolle~tion. He found it
necessary tonotice the clamour that was raised against
him both by the Epiecopelians and Presbyterians—
for both were dissatisfied with the delineation of their
reapective ancestors, and he was alternaiely denounced
as an spostate to the religious faith of his forefathers.
This is the only one of Scott's works wherein he has
been accused of political partiality, or an anti-popular
feeling,

* Rob Roy” came out in the beginning of 1818.
Noue of Seott’s novels, we believe, took such & nni-
versal and influential hold of the public mind a3 this
one, Onz atreets and highways were thronged with
scampering Dianas; Celtic clubs and societies wete
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formed in every town and villege ; tartens, for awhile,
fairly superseded broad cloth; and the prince and
the peasant alike proudly stratted in the kilt and
philabeg.

While the whole couniry was thns running clean
wud about Glasgow bailies and breechless High-
landers, Mr. Jededish Cleishbotham administered z
febrifuge in the shape of “The Heart of Mid-
Lothian,” in four volumes, which made its appear-
ance exactly four months after Rob Roy. The ad-
miration and coriosity of the public at this period
was intense ;, the mysterious author snd his works
were the topie of every conversation.

The *Heart of Mid-Lothian” is at once the moat
elaborate and micet perfect of all the Scotch novels as
respects the number and variety of characters intro-
duced, and the complete development of them. The
characters are of ail grades from the monarch to the
footpad, and the contrast into which they are brought
is in the last degree striking and effective ; and each
of the leading characters iz 2 perfect study of itself,

Amongat Scoit's miscellancous writings in 1818,
wo may notice the *‘ Egseys on Chivalry,” and the
4 Drama,” published in the supplement to the
Encyclopedia Britannica; also his account of the
Regalis of Scotland (a pamphiet) which were dis-
covered on the 4th of February, same year, in the
old crown-room of Edicburgh castle, lying in the
same state in which they had been deposited in 1707,

In 1819, appeared a third seriea of ** Tales of my
Landlord,” consisting of two Tales, * The Bride of
Lammermoor,” and the *“Legend of Montrose.”
The first of these is in the highest style of fietitious
composition ; it is essentially dramatic, and may be
termed a tragedy of the first order. 'The second is &
shred of British history, during the turbulent era of
the seventeenth century, The narrative is sketchy
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aud brief, but more vigorous and animated than the
generality of Scott's works.

During the composition of these tales Scoit was
stretched on a bed of sickness. So severe indead
was his illness, that his hair turned quite grey, and
ke rose from his couch seemingly ten years older
then when he lay down. His sufferiogs did not,
however, interrupt hig mentsl labour, otherwise than
by redmeing him to the necessity of employing an
amanuensis, to whom he dictated from bed. Mr,
William Laidlaw, who acted in this capacity, men-
tioned afterwards, that Seott would sometimes be in-
terrupted in one of his most humorouf or elevated
scenes by an attack of pain; which, being past, he
would recommencs in the same tone at the point
where he left off, and a0 on day after day. The
“Bride of Lammermoor,” *‘Legend of Montrose,”
and greater part of ¢ Ivanhoe,”" thue dicteted, were
afterwards found to be the only parts of this long
series of compositions not in the author’s own hand-
I’!‘iﬁng.

In 1820, * Ivanhoe" made its appearance. This
is by far the most brilliant of all Scoit's romances,
Allan Cunningham tells ua, that soon after the pub-
lication of * Ivanhoe,” Chantrey asked him one day
how he liked it. I said that the descriptions were
admirable, and that the narrative flowed on in a ful}
stream, but I thonght in individusl portraiture, it
was not equal to those romances where the author
had his foot on Scottish ground.” ¢ You speak like
a Seotchman,” aaid Chantrey; I must speak; like an
Englishman :—fhe scenery ia just, and the characters
in keeping, I know every inch of ground where
the tournament was held—where Front de Brenf's
enstle stood, and even where that pious priest, the
Curtal Friar, had his cell by the blessed well of Bt.
Dunstan—what Rob Roy is to you, Ivanhoe is to
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me.” Itis asplendid poem, or rather musque, and
the author's unrivalled powers of deseription make
the whole pass before our eyes like a living pagaant.

Immediately upon the publication of Ivanhoe, in
1820, Scott was called up to London to receive from
his sovereign the honour of knighthood, with a
baropetey. This testimonial of royal favour was
peculizrly fattering on several accounts. 1t was the
first honour of the kind which his majesty had con-
ferred since his accession to the throne. As Prince
of Wales, he had distinguished Scott by many per-
sonal proofs of his admiration, bis fine taste ensbling
him fully to®appreciate the rarity and splendour of
the poet’'s genius, Accordingly, in his numerous
vieite to London, our anthor was generally honoured
with an invitation to the royal table, when the most
marked attentions were poured upen him. Ano-
ther source of gratification on the present occasion
was, that the honour was as unexpected as unsought.
A friend who had got notice of his intended elevation
to the baropetege, shortly before it took place,
hinted it to him one dsy,—More than I know of
then,” replied Scott, with his peculiarly gquist ironi-
cal mmile: “No, no,—“I like not the grinning
honenr which Sir Waller hath!”

It wae upon the oceasion of thia visit to the me-
tropolis, algo, that Chantrey exscuied that noble
bust of the poet—the only characteristic likeness of
him we have ever seen, either in marble, clay, or
copper—which will link the sculptor's name and
fame with his, as imperishably, but we trust more
worthily, as ‘that of Boswell with Jobnson. Mr.
Allan Cunningham, who then superintended Mr.
Chantrey’s establishment, has recorded an account
of the traneaction, sx well as of his own interviews
with Beott, to whom he was then for the first time,
introduced, which we will give in kis own words.—
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$'When I went to Sir Walter's residence in Picea-
dilly, I had much the same palpitation of heart which
Boswell experienced when introdoced to Johnson,
‘When I saw him in Edinburgh (1808), he wasin the
very pith and flush of life—even, in my opinion, &
thought more fat than bard beseems ; when I Iocked on
him now, thirteen years had not passed over him and
deft po mark behind; his hair had grown thie and
grey ; the stamp of years and study wae on his brow.
He told me he had suffered much lately from ill health,
and that he onee doubted his recovery. His eldest
£0n, & tall handsome youth, now a major in the army,
was with him, He welcomed me with® both hands,
and with such kind and complimentary words, that
confusion end fear alike fled. He turned the con-
versation upon song, and said he had long wished
to know me, on account of some songs which were
reckoned old, but which he was assured were mine;
¢ at all eventa,’ said he, ¢ they are not old, they are far
too good to be old. I dare say you know what songs
Imean? I was now much embarrassed ; I neither
owned the songs nor denied them, but said I hoped
to see him soon again, for that, if he were willing to
sit, my friend, Mr. Chantrey, was anxious to make
his bust,—as a memorial to preserve in his collection
of the anthor of Marmion, To thia he consented.
8o much was he songht afier while he sat to Chanirey
that strangers begged leave to stand in the sculptor’s
galleries, to s2e him a8 ho went in and out. The
bust was at last finished in marble; the seulptor
Iaboured most anxionsly, and I never saw him work
more auccesefulty: in & long sitting of three hours
he chizellied the whole face over, communicsting to
it the grave humour and comic penetration for which
the original wae so remarkable. This fine work is
now at Abbotsford, with an inscription, eaying it is a
grmnt to Bir Walter Scott from Franeis Chantrey,—

hope it will never be elsewhere.
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“When I next sew Sir Walter, King George was
about to be erowned, and he had come to London to
make one in the ceremony. This was an affair
which came within the range of his taste, and when
he ealled on me, he talked of the magnificent scene
which Westminster Abbey would present on the
morrow, and inquired if I intended to go and look af
it. T zaid I had no curiosity that way, having, when
I was young, witnessed the crowning of King Crispin
at Dumfries, He burst into 8 laugh and eaid, * That's
not unlike our friend Hogg: I asked him if he would
accompany me, and he stood balancing the matter
between the coronation and St. Boswell’s fair, and
at last the fxir carried it.””

We may here mention that Scott subsequently
used his influence in obtaining appointments for two
of Mr. Cunningham’s sons in the East India Com-
pany’s sexvice.

Immediately after Scoit’s return from London in
the character of a baronet, his eldest daughter Scphia
was married to John Gibson Lockhart, Eaq. advocate.

* Ivanhoe,” ar we have already stated, cams out
in the esrly part of 1820; snd in a few months
afterwards appeared °The Monnstery,” in three
volumes, which was again followed by ** The Abbot,”
also in three volumes-—all in the same year.

We regret that our duty here compels ua to advert
to an incident in Scott's life, which canmnot fail to eall
up many vitiating recollectiona in the public mind,
The year 1820 will long be remembered for the un-
happy disturbances which broke out in variona parts
of the kingdom, The unuasual diftress that then
prevailed, and the mniversal hatred of the existing
government, led to the renmewal of the agitation for
partlismentary reform, The popular press assumed &
tone of bolduesa which it had never before offered to
use, and which it was found utteriy unable to repress
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by the usual legal expedients. To covnteract these
Radical prints, Scott inserted three papers, entitled
* The Visionary,” in the Edinburgh Weekly Journal.
These letters were among the worst specimens of the
now exploded High Tory principle in politics—treat-
ing the advocates of parliamentary reform as a set of
raving fanatics, and addressing long arguments to
the people, which manifest the most entire ignorance
of their real feelings and motives, About the same
timne, a faw Tory gentlemen conceived the idea of
publishing a paper on their own principles, and the
“ Beacon™ began to be published early in 1521 but
it speedily began to outstrip the most scutrilous of its
opponents in private abuse and defamation, The
ontery againet this journal beeame so vehement, that
the supporters of it shrunk from the atorm, and it
waz finally stopped in September, the same year,—
Beott was severely blamed for his connexion with this
publication, but it is only justica to state, that whilst
he openly esponsed the political principles of the
peper, he disclaimed all countenance of the personal
senrrilities introduced into it, and was the first to
intimate bis intention of withdrewing, when he per-
ceived the system adopted by its conductors,

“ Kenilworth" was published in Janvary, 1821, in
three volumes. It wae now evident that the author,
whoever he was, who, in the homely Scotch novels,
seemed to have dwelt all his life among our Dinmonts
amd Deanses, had on the contrary heen trained up
amid all the pomp and cirenmstance of courts—the
public were led farther astray by every new appear-
anca, and he became the * Great Unknown.”

Previous to May, 1822, two other tales appeared,
“The Pirate,” and “The Fortunes of Nigel," in
threp volumes each. In *“ The Pirate,” he has de-
scribed the Zetlanders to the life before they became
asimilated in feeling to their Scottish neighbours;
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while “ The Fortunes of Nigel” ie hehind nothing the
author ever wrote, for dramatic power, and masterly
riraiture of character.

The Scottish public was diverted from the enjoy-
ment of these novele, during the summer of 1822, by
a circumstance scarcely less novel to them than the
appearsnce of the Great Unknown himself. This
was the visit of George IV. to his Scottish subjects.
Upon this cecasion the eyes of the public authorities
naturally turned upon Sir Walter Scott, who, as the
personal friend of his sovereign, and from hia ac-
quaintance with the customary ceremonials nsed on
such exhibitfons, scemed te them best fitted for super-
intending 80 momentous an event. To these neces-
sary duties BSeott lent himself with a zeal which,
while it contributed moat essentially to the good
order, spirit, and dignity of all the proceedings, and
drew forth the warm thanks of his coadjutors in the
getting up of the pageants, obtained him, as fre-
quently happens in euch cases—little credit with
either of the parties chiefly concerned—the soverign
and the people. The lstter conceived that he mads
himself too busy about the king's person, and wani-
fested too great an anxiety to push himself forward
into the observation of the people. The cause of his
sovereign’s diseatisfaction will be afterwards noticed.

‘When the royal aquadron anchored in Leith Roads
on the aflernocon of the 14th of Angust, Scott was
one of & distinguished party who were the first to pay
their respects to his majesty. When the latter heard
that our author waa alongside, he exclaimed, * What !
8ir Walter Scott! The man in Scotland I most
wighed to see ! Let him comeup.” Scott ascended,
and was received in the most flattering manner by
the king, who detained him on board to dimmer,
making him sit on his right hand. It is nnnecessary
to dwell upon the various festivities which took place
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during his majesty’s visit, in most of which Scott bove
& conspicnous part, and in & manner forced to obtrude
himself on the public notice with a ueney totally
at variance with his characteristic modesty and re-
tiving disposition. At the banquet given to his ma-
jeaty, Seott was selected, in preference to all the noble
and wealthy there assembled, to offlciate as vice-chair~
man. The health of * Sir Walter Scott' was pro-
posed by the Earl of Arrol, to which Scott made a
brief reply; and on the “ Author of Waverley” being
proposed by Lord Ashburton, it is needless to say the
toast was not responded to, o

The occasion of his mejesty’s displeasure with our
author, weas as follows. Amongst the projected
Pugeants was a procession in state to the castle, It
ssems that this arrangement was not commmunicated
to tha king until after 2]l the prepsrations had been
made, and when told of it he expressed his aversion
to the proposal in terms so peremptory as intimated
his expectation of being no more importuned on the
subject. The committee of management were dis-
mayed at this unexpected resistance to their wishes
on the part of his majeaty, snd turned in their ex.
tremity to Scott, the author of the project, who cheer-
fully undertock the delicate task of expostulating
with his royal master. He accordingly proceeded to
Dalkeith Palace, but found his mission mueh move
difficult than he had anticipated. His mnjeaty ex-
pressod himself with bitterness st the disrespect
shewn to himself in not coneulting his wishes in the
matter; but Scott stuck to his point and, in short,
bluntly stated that his majesty musé comply with the
projected arrangement. By this respectful firmness,
he at length extorted a reluctant consent ; but it was
remarked that the king treated Scott with coclnems
for some time afterwards, But the procession was in
scre respects than one unfortunate for Scott, On
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the morning of ite teking place, his asaistance was
uired at Holyrocd to superintend the arrangements,
seeing all things put in proper order, he left

the palace with the intention of viewing the pageant
from the window of a friend’s hense ; but in passing
up the Cannongate he found the street so crowded,
that ha was necessitated to take the space kept open
for the pageant. Ho thus became a most conspienons
object to the assembled multitude, who greeted
him with cheers. But there were not want-
ing those who were ready to impute #his ap-
pearance tp a love of ostentation, and to throw
a sneer about, ** Sir Walter’s procession coming before
the king's,” Scott was stung to the gnick by this
invendo, and took advantage of the first cpening in
the erowd to slip from the public gaze. Sir Walter
repeatedly apoke of this circumstance in terms of the
most painfol anxiety. We may safely assert, that
never was 5o much genius asscciated with so much
modesty ag in Beott, and we believe there was’ enly
two out of the many tributes to hie great name and
fame, which he was ever heard to speak of. One of
these happened on the occasion of the coromation,
when he had pushed his way through the demse
multitude for some time with considerable suceess,
bu at last got so fast locked up in the crowd, that he
was uiterly unable to extricate himself. In this
difficuity he solicited the assistance of a serjeant of
the Scots Greys who was ataticned near himj; but
the soldier, thinking only of his duty, shook his head
and coldly replied, “I can give you mo assistence,
friend.” = Bcott whispered to him, *Can you not
help your countryman, Walter Seott 1" The scldier’s
face flushed up in an instant, ** Walter Beott! Yes,
Bir. By G—d, you sheli have help, whatever
happena!"” and he immediately sent & suitable escort
with his illustrious countryman, The other coms
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plimentary occasion mentioned by Seott, is told by
Captain Basil Hsll. One of the officers of the
Barham, man-of-war, had mentioned that several
geamen had entered for service in the vessel, aolely
in consequence of Sir Walter going with her, ** That’s
something of s compliment certainly,” obaerved Scott,
“but I hold that the greatest honour yet paid to my
eelebrity wns by a fishmonger in London !ast week.
Upon my servant applying for some cod for dinner,
‘he fonnd, from its being somewhat late in the day, that
there was none to be had; but having accidenily
mentioned who it was for, the fishmongar said that
altered the matter, and that if a bit was to be had in
London for love or money, it would be at my disposal.
Accordingly the man walked np with the fish all the
way from Billingsgate to Sussex place, in the Regent's
Park. Now, if that is not substantial literary reputa-
tion, I kmow not what ia " But, perhaps, the truest
compliment ever paid to kis genins was by the poor
weaver, who said, * The only comfort I have in these
times of distress in in reading the Waverley novels—it
is often all the supper I get.”

Bhortly after the king's visit to Scotland, Sir
Walter Scott was appointed one of the deputy-
lieatenants of the county of Roxburgh.

Beott’s next work, ** Peveril of the Peak,” appeared
early in 1823, in four volumes.

Early in the same year, & vacancy occurred in the
Roxburgh elub, in London, (which admitz only a
limited number of members, all of the first distinction,
efther in ravk qr talent,) by the death of one of tie
members, when it was pr:pi:;d by the Barl of
Spencer to fill up the vacant by the election of
the “ Unknown author of Waverley.” This propesal
belry wgreed to, the secretary was requested to
sddrees Sir Walter Secolt on the subject. Seott
returmed] two humorous amd clmracteristic letters in
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.
reply, which want of space reluctantly compeis us to
omit. We may mention, however, that Sir Walter
only met their club onee at their anniversary in 1825,

The story of * Peveril of the Peak™ is as follows :
8ir Geoffrey Peveril, the hero of the tale, is an old
baronet of the cavalier faction, during the reign of
the merry monarch, Charles I1,, and descended from
an illegitimate son of William the Conqueror. This
gentleman was proud of small advantages, irritated
st small disappointments, full of prejudices, vain of
hia high descent, contentious and quarrelsome with
all that offeged to differ with him, convivial and kind
to the poor, except when they plundered his game;
and one who hated a roundhead, a poacher, and a
preabyterian, as he hated the devil.

‘When the civil war broke out, Peveril raised a ro-
giment for the king, and was in several of the en-
gagementa of that unhappy period, until at lenpth,
when his regiment was cut to pieces by Poynis, he
threw himself into his mansion of Martindale Castle,
and defended it 8s long as he conld. Forced at last
fo surrender, he waz punished by fine and seques-
tration., He was taken prisoner at the final defeat
of the king's party at Worcester, and would un-
doubtedly have suffered the fate of a traitor to the
commonwealth, had it not been for the inferference
of his neighbour, Major Bridgenorth, of Moultrassie
Hall, Though these gentlemen had teken opposite
sides in the civil war, their wives had formed an in-
timacy sufficiently strong, to be an inducement to
their husbands to do a kindness for qach other. Be-
sides which, the major had paid a somewhat Liberal
gum for part of the lands adjoining his own property,
which 8ir Geoffrey’s misfortunes obliged him to sell.
Bridgenorth, though a presbyterian, was no republi-
<an, whom the love of liberty and religion, in the
austere form professed by his party, had led, like
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many others, far beyoud his first intention in op-
g his sovereign. He was equally upright in his
E tentions with his neighbour, and averse from the
exiremities to which the independents proceeded
under the sway of Cromwell. He dealt justly with
every one sccording to his views, and very kindly
with Peveril, when oppressed by the long parliament.
A series of lossea and privations in his own domestio
circle, which i3 at last reduced to one daughter,
Alice, not very likely to survive the mother, who had
died shortly after giving her birth, deopens the
gloom on his serious and reflecting mmd The ami.
able and judicious wifo of the cavalier baronet, takes
charge of the little girl, a few years younger than
her only son, Julian, This affords some amends for
the benefits confexred on Peveril in the major's day
of power. Mutual worth produces mutual benevo-
lenca ; but there are too many opposing elementa in
the character of each to admit of social intercomrse.
It is enough that the kuight loves the major, not so
well as himeself, it is troe, but as well as the best
gible roundhead could be loved by a zealot in
alty. Bridgenorth, on the other hand, regards
Poveril as much as christian charity could afford to
an unenlightened sinner, who had assisted in shed-
ding the blood of the saints.

A closer intimacy is effected between Peveril and
Bridgenorth on the restoration of Charles JI. Ata
banquet given by Peveril, at Martindale Castle, in
honour of the restoration, the celebrated Conntess of
Derby, the royal queen of Man, suddenly made her
appearance, through a sliding paoel in the room
where Julian and Alice were at play. Bridgenorth
was present, and informed by the countess that she
had ordered the exeention of William Chmtun, the
brother-in-law of Bndgenorth, for giving possession
of the Islo of Man to the parlismentary gemerals
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This so exasperates the major, that he immediately
orders her to be srreated. Lady Peveril, howaver,
comes to the rescue, and sonsigne Bridgenorth to the
care of her servants uniil the countess hag time fo
escape. In the meantimea 8Bir Geoffrey Peveril ar-
rives on tha scene, and announces that thers was a
warrant from the council for the arrest of the coun-
tess, whose husband he had served under; and he
determines to conduct her away to a place of .
In so doing, however, he encounters Bridgemorth,
and a messenger with the warrant, which he seizes
and destroys, defeats the party, and conveys the
countess to Tale Royel.
The imaginary feelings of worthlessness which
iciam induces, eauses Bridgenorth to shun the
sweets of life. He leaves his house, and places his
daughter Alice under the charge of a self-important
governante, in the Isle of Man, where the widow of
his slaughtored relative resides, After a lapse of
some years, she iz discovered by Julian, who had
been removed to the household of the Countess of
Derby. They are, of course, destined for each other,
but the hope of fair Alice is checked by the dread of
paternal displeasure from the rivalry between the two
families, Mer strngples botween duty and affaction
are beautifully pourtrayed, At first, unkoown to
each other, the youthful lovers exult in the bright
summer of their joys-—in the fragrant and refreshing
sweetness which youth and innocence taste in the
dawn of & tender affection. Julian Peveril, however,
is destined to act a more conspicu part in the
bustling times in which he lived, the ardent
lover. His patroness iz implicated in the popish
plot; and Julian is despatched to XLondon, to ascer-
tain its true character, and the aspect of the political
horizon. The conntess has an attendart, one of the
principal personages in the story, called Fenella.
3
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This singular girl, whose acts amvour more of fairy
potency than of merely mortal power, is of bright
and felicitons creation, and may be ranked among the
happiest efforts of the author. She is of slender, yet
perfect symmetry—of an eastern hue, and of that
wild and flery expression in ber eyes, which denotes
a mind full of strong and vehement passions. She
fs not the Jess remarkable for being supposed to be
deaf and dumb—a character which she assumes
during her sorvices in the household of the countess.
When Peveril embarked in a vessel that was sent for
him, Fenella, who had & secret attachment for Julian,
foreed herself on board. In vain did Me indicate to
this apparently helpless, but interesting ereature, the
necessity of her returning ; but she, by signs, made
him understand, that her presence was & necessary
protection from some danger with which he was
threatened : Fenella, was, however, sent on shore by
the Duteh captain who commanded the sloop.

On arriving at Liverpool, Julian falla in with Top-
ham, the noted parliamentsry messenger, in whose
list of proscriptions he was surprised to find the pame
of his father. Topham is accompanied by two con-
temptible fellows, Captain Dangerfield and Everett.
Dangerfleld ewesrs he will purge the country of
papista, “ Stick to that, noble captsin,” said the
officer; * but, prithes, reserve thy oaths for the
Court of Justice; it iz but sheer waste to throw
them awsy as you do in your ordinary conversation.”
% Fear you nothing, master Topham,” anawered
Dangerfield ; * it is requisite to keep a man’s gifts
in use; and wbre I altogether to renounce oaths in
my private discourse, how should I know how to use
one when I needed it? but you hear mwe use none of
your papist abjurations. 1 swear not by the mass,
nor by George, nor by anything that belongs to
idolatry ; but such downright oaths as may serve &
poor profestant gentleman, who would fain serye
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heaven and the king.” * Bravely spoken, most
noble Festus,” said his yoke-fellow. ¢ But do not

s that although I do mot use to garnish my
words with oaths out of season, thet I will be want-
ing, when called upon, to declare the height and the
depth, the width and the length of the hellivh plot
against the king and the protestant fhith.”

On the road to Derbyshire, Julian meeis at a
small inn a stranger whom he saw at Liverpool, and
who first decleres himself to be Ganlesse, 8 Roman
Catholic priest; but finding his companion no papiat,
states that hq is Simon Canter, a poor preacher of the
word. Peveril determines to get rid of him, and
starte on his way, threatening him at his peril to
follow him. This man was Ned Christian, a brother-
in-law of Major Bridgenorth. They meet however
at another ino where Christian contrives that Julian
shall be robbed of the packet of letters he is convey-
ing from the Countess of Derby to her friends. - On
arriving at his paternal mansion, Julian finds his
father just arrested, and fires his pistol at vne of the
captors, who happens to be Bridgenorth, His pistols,
however, had been rendered harmless, when hin
pockets had been rifled of the letters. Topbam,
with his two accomplices, take Sir Geoffrey into
custody, while Bridgenorth becomes answerable for
Julian, and conduets him to his own house, where
Alice warmly welecomes them,

Major Bridgenorth recommends his daughter and
his guest to appesr straogera to each other, while he
conducts Julian into another apartmept, whers five
or six persons in puritanica]l costame are sitting, to
whom Julien’s character was amnounced by the
major, Julian recognises Ganlesse among the pum-
ber. A long grace before a plain but substantial
dinner, a thanksgiving somewhat longer than the
grace after dinner, and an exposition of a chapter in
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the Bible by the major longer than all the thres,
followed. Bridgenorth while condusting Julian to
his chamber, informs him that he is known to be a
hired spy, carrying tokens and messages from the
Popiak Countess of Derby, to her catholic friends in
London ; he offers him, however, the moans of
escape, of which Julian refuses to avail himself,

An old retainer of the Poverils, called Lance
Qutram, musters thirty stout fellows, detevmined to
attack Martindale Castle; but being persuaded
againet it, he resolves on rescuing Julian from
Moultrassie Hall, which they boldly assgiled, Julian
heard the attack, but was unsble fo get out of the
rcom, until released by Alice, who called upon him
to rescus her father from QOutram and his com-
panions. Julian interposes, saves Bridgenorth, and
the house which had besn set on fire is saved by the
joint efforts of both parties. On the road to London,
Julian, accompanied by Lance, overtakes the well
known miniater of Chatles’ plessures, Chaffinch,
who, under the name of Smith, had been with
Ganlesze, when Julian was robbed of bis letters. He
learns that the packet is in Chaffinch's possession,
rides up to him, and takes it from him. Julisa
arrives in London, and is surprised by meeting
Fanella, by whose means Le is conveyed into the
presence of the merry monarch, whe was amusi
himself with a number of his courtiers in St. James'
Park, Peveril and Fenella are ordered into the
spartments of the mistress of ome of the king's
pimps, the igfamous Chaffinch, where he has mot
long remained before he ia surprised by the un-
expected appearance of Alice Bridgenorth, who runs
into the room followed by the licentious Duke of
Buckingham. Alice had been brought to this den
of iniquity by her uncle Edward Christian, who by
his hypocritical deportment had obtained the guer-
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dianship of her from her unsuspecting fsther ; and the
use he made of his power was to offer her fair parson
at the shrine of the libertine monarch. Julian
conveys her from the gripe of prostitution; and
while supperting his Jovely burden to his mother's
ledgings, he is insulted by two of the Duke of
Buckingham's retsiners. He quits Alice, and en.
gages with one of them whom he severely wounds,
For this offence he is carried to Newgate, where he
is confined in the samae cell with Jeffrey Hudson, the
colebrated dwarf, whose freaks in arma and pasties
are humorogely recounted., Alice meanwhile is
carried off by the other retainer, who had not
engaged in the fray, and lodged in the Duke's
palace. Her uncle, who fears the discovery of his
intrigues, carries her from this place of corruption,
and restored her to her father, who was in Londom
at the time,

Julian is removed from Newgate to the Tawer,
where his father is confined. The father and son
along with the dwarf are brought to trial for high
treason. The notorious Titus Oates appears ageinat
them, with other witnesses, but as Bridgenorth does
pot appear, the evidence is insufficient, and they are
acquitted, They are aseailed by the mob on leaving
the conrt, but availing themselves of a cutler’s stall,
they arm themselves, and with little Hudson, perform
proedigies of valour. They are however, invited to a
?lace of refuge, which turns out to be a house be-
onging to Major Bridgenorth, whom they encounter.
He professea friendship, and through & number of
hidden passages, conducts Julian to a conventicle of
puritans, where he discovers that they are nssembled
for the purpose of a tremsonsble comspiracy. Into
this plot the gay Buckingham was drawn by the
troacherous Ned Christian. Fenella however con-
trives to get the dwerf enclosed in a violincello, which
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with other musical instruments, is sent to conrt by
Buckingham with conspirators (among whom is the
renowned Colonel Blood, who nttempteﬁ to steal the
crown from the Tower) for musicians, Little
Hudson steps out from his musical prison, and to
the great d:nmay of the conspirators, reveals the plot,
Buockingham is sent for, and pertly acknowledging
his guilt, is forgiven, The conntess of Derhy :f
pears at court, for the purpose of rescuing
Peverils, who she understood had been prosecuted on
her account. The Peverils are presented, and
Julian Peveril marriez Alice Bridgenort§ ; her father
giving up the claim of mortgage he had on Martin-
dale castle ; and Edward Chrietian, who acknowledges
Fenelia, or rather Zarah, which was her real name,
to be his danghter, is banished.

A few months after ** Peveril of the Peak,”
¢ Quentin Durward,” was ushered into the werld,
in three volumes. This novel is a fine picture of
foreign marners towerde the end of the fiftesnth
century. And well it is contrasted with the intro-
ductory cutline, which commences the work, of those
of the beginning of the nineteenth century, in which
the interesting portrails of a restored emigrant of
the ancient regime, is one of the happiest probabiy
;ver drawn, even by the maater hand of Sir Walter

cott.

The hero, s young Scotchman of the shire of
Angus, and the only sarviving branch of a gentle
family, whom the Ogilvies had harried and exter-
minated in a feud, sets out for France in search of
better fortane. Quentin happens to emcounter the
Klng, Louis XL., near the Plessis le Tours, and to
ingratiate himself into the royal favour, aa far se
an ingenvous youth conld be prized by such a cone
ceited politician, At firat, Louis suffers the young
adventorer 1o be nesrly drowned, and then ssexms
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ing the characicr of a substantial citizen, succours
him. He is carried to an inn, where he is kindly
entertained by the king, who discovers that he is in
search of service, and looks forward for assistance to
a maternal unele, one of his majesty's bravest Scot-
tish archers, nemed Ludovic Leslie, or Le Belafre,
from a deep sear on his face, and Louis manages to
get Quentin introduced to hia uncle. The author's
description of the interview between the relations is
well entitled to a place in this volume.

* The cavalier whe awaited Quentin Durward’s
dedcont intosthe apartmeunt where he had breskfasted,
was one of those of whom Louiz X1, had long since
said, that they held in their hande the fortunes of
France, as to them were entrusted the direct custody
and protection of the royal person.

¥ Fach of them ranked as a gentleman, in place
and honour ; and their near approach to the king's
person gave them dignity in their own eyes, as-well
as In those of the nation of France. They wers
sumptuously armed, equipped, and mounted; and
each was ontitled to allowance for a squire, & valet, a
page, and two yeomen. With these followers, and
a corresponding equipage, an archer of the Scottish
guard, was a person of quality and importance ; and
vacancies being generally filled up by those who had
been traived in the service as pages or valets, the
cadsts of the best Scottish families were often sent to
eerve under some friend or relation in those capa-
cities, until a chance of preferment shonld occur.

* Ludovic Leslie, or, as we shall anore frequently
call him, Le Balafre, by which name he was gene-
rally known in France, was upwards of six fest
high, robust, strongly compacted in person, and hard
favoured in countenance, which Iatter attributs was
much increased by a large and ghastly scar, which
begianing on his forchead, and narrowly missing his
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right eye, had laid bare the cheek bone, and de-
scended from thence almoat to the tip of his ear, ex«
hibiting & deep seam, which was sometimes scarlet,
sometimes blne, and sometimes approaching to black;
but always hideous, because at variance with the
complexion of the face in whatever state it chanced
to be, whether agitated or atill, flushed with unusoal
passion, or in its ordinary state of weather-beaten and
sun-burnt swarthiness,
 His dress and arms were splendid. He wore hia
national bonnet, erested with a tuft of feathers, and
with 8 Virgin Mary of massive silver for a brooch,
Theae had been presented to the Seottish guard, in
consequence of the king, in one of his fits of super-
stitious piety, baving devoted the swords of his
guarde to the service of the Holy Virgin, and, ax
some gay, carried the matter so far as to draw out
a commission to Our Yady, as their Captain
General. The archer’s gorget, arm-pieces, and
guuntlets wore of the flnest steel curiously inlaid
with eilver ; and his hauberk, or shirt of mail, was
a3 clear as the frost work of a winter morning upon
fern or brier., He wore a loose surcoat, or cassock,
of rich blue velvet, open at the sides like that of a
herald, with, a large’ white cross of embroidered
silver bisecting it both before and behind; his kneexs
and lege were protected by hose of mail and shoes
of steel ; & broad strong poignard (called the Marcy of
G:g hung by his right side ; the baldrick for his twa
sword, richly embroidered, hung upon his
left shoulder :n:xt for convenience, he at present car-
ried in his hand thet unwieldy, weapon, which the
rules of his gervice forbade him to lay aside,
“ Quentin Durward, though, like the Scottich
mb of the period, he had been early taught to
upon armé end war, thought he had never seen
2 more martial Jooking, or more completely equipped
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and accomplished man-at-arms, than now saluted
him in the person of his mother's brother, called
Ludovic with the Scar, or Le Balafre ; yet he could not
but shrink a little from the grim expression of his
counienance, while with its rough mustachios, he
brushed first one and the other cheek of his kineman,
welcomed his fair nepbew to France, and, in the
same breath asked what news from Scotland.

*f Little good, dear uncle,’ replied young Dur-
ward ; ‘but J am glad that you know me so readily.’

st e I would have known thee, boy, in the landss of
Bourdesux, had I met thee there marching like a
crane on a'pair of stilts, But sit thee down—sit
thee down—if there ia sorrow to hear of, we will
have wine- to mske us besr it. Hol old Pinch
Menanre, our good host, bring us of thy best, and
that in an instant.’

#The well-known sound of the Scottish-French
wae as familiar in taverns near Plessis, as that of the
Swigs-French in the modern gingustfes of Paris ; and
prompily—ay, with the promptitude of fear and pre-
cipitation, waa if heard and obeyed. A flagon of
champagne soon stood before them, of which the
elder tock a dranght, while the nephew helped him-
self to a moderate sip, to ackmowledge his uncle’s
courtesy, saying, in excuse, that he had already
deank wine that morning..

*¢ ¢ That had bheen a rare apology in the month of
thy sister, fair nephew,’ said Le Balafre; ‘you must
fear the wine pot less, if yon would wear beard on
your face and writse yonrself soldjer. But come,
come—aunbiekle your Seottish mail-l}ag-—giva us the
news of (len-houlakin—how doth my sister ¥’
M‘;'Dead, fair uncle,’ answered Quentin, sorrow=-

. Dead!’ echoed his uncle, with & tone rather
marked by wonder than sympathy—*why, she waa
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five years younger than I, and I was never better in
life, Dead! the thing is impossible. T have

never had s0 much as a headache unless after reval-
ling out my two or three days’ furlongh with the
brethren of the joyous scisnce—and my poor sister is
dead !-—and your father, fair nephew, hath he mar-
tied again ¥

“ And ere the youth counld reply, he read the an-
swer in his surprise at tha question, and esid, * What,
10 ?—I would have sworn that Allan Durward was
no man to live without a wife, He loved to have
his house in order—Iloved to loock on a pretty woman
too: and was somewhat strict in life withal-—matri-
mony did all this for him. Now, I care little abont
these comforts; and I can look on s pretty woman
without thinking of the sacrament of wedlock—I am
gearce holy enough for that.’

**¢ Alaa! dear uncle, my mother was left a widow
& year gince, when (Flen-houlakin was harried by the
Ogilvies. My father, and my two uncles, and my
two elder brothers, and seven of my kinsmen, and
the harper, and the tasker, and some six more of our
people woro killed in defending the castle; and there
is not a burning hearth, or & standing atone in all
Glen-houlakin.’

¢ Cross of St. Andrew !’ said Le Balafre: *that
is what I call an onslaught. Ay, these Ogilvies
were even but sorry neighbours to Glen-houlakin—
an evil chance it was; but fate of war—Tfate of war.
+=When did this mishap befal, fair nephew " With
that he took a deep dranght of wine, and shook his
head with much solemnity, when his kinsman replied,
that his family bad been destroyed upon the festival
of Baint Jude last bya-past.

% ¢ Look yo there,’ gaid the soldier; °T said it was
all chance—on that very day, I and twenty of my
comrades carried the castle of Roche-noir by storm,
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from Amaury Bras.de.fer, 8 capiain of free lances,
whom yon must have heard off. I killed him at his
own threshold, and gained as much gold as made this
fair chain, which was oncs twice as long as it now is
«~~and that minds me to send part of it on a hely
errand.—Here, Androw—Andrew !’

* Andrew, his yeoman, entered, dressed like the
archer himself, in the genersl eqnipment, but withoat
the armour for the limbe—+that of the body more
coarsely manufactured—his cap without a plume,
and his cassock made of serge, or coarse cloth,
instead of Jich velvet. Untwining his gold chain
from his neck, Balafre twisted off, with his firm and
atrong set teeth, about four inches from the one end
of it, end said to his attendant, ¢ Here, Andrew,
carry this to my goseip, jolly Father Bonifses, the
monk of §t. Martin’s—greet him well from ms, by
the same token that he could not say * Gtod eave ye,”
whon we last parted at midnight. Tell my gossip,
that my brother and sister, and rome others of my
hoose, ars all dead and gone, and I pray him to say
masses for their soyls, as far as these links will carry
him, and to do on trast what else may be necessary
to free them from purgatory. And hark ye, ns they
were just living people, and free from all heresy, it
may be that they are well nigh out of limbo already,
so that a little matter may have them free of the
fetlocka ; and in that case, look ye, ye will say that
1 desire to take ont the gold in curses upon a gene-
ration called the Ogilvies, in what way soever the
chnreh may best come at them, Yop understand all
this, Andrew ¥’

“ The eoutilier nodded.

“ ¢ Then look that mone of the links find their
way to the wine-house, ere the monk touches them;
for if it s0 chanee, thou ehalt taste of seddle-girth
and stirrap-leather, till thou art as raw ag Baint Baré
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tholomew.—Yet hold, I see thy eye has fixed on
the wine.measure, and thou shait pot go withoms
tusting.’

“ So zaying, he filled him a brimfu! cup, which the
coutelier drank off, and retired to do his patron’s
commission,

¥ ¢ And now, fair nephew, let us hear what was

T own fortune in this unhappy matter.’

“ ¢ I fought it oct among those who were older
and stonter than I was, till we were all brought
down,’ esid Edward, ¢and I received a erusl wonnd.'
—*¢ Not s worse slash than I received ten, yeara since
myself,’ said Le Balafre.’—' Lock at this, now, my
fair nephew,’ tracing the dark crimson gash that was
imprinted on his face-—° an Ogilvie's sword never
plunged se deep a furrow.’

“ ¢ They plunged deeply enough,” answered Quen-
tin, sadly, ‘ but they were tired at last, and my
mother's entreaties procured mercy for me, when I
was found to retain some spark of life ; but although
& learned monk of Aberbrothock, who chanced to be
onr guest at the fatal time, and narrowly escaped
being killed in the fray, was permisted to bind my
wonads, send finally to move me to a place of safety,
it waa only on promiee given, both by my mother and
him, that I should become a monk.' ”

But Quentin found that this vocation would not
answer him ; and after having learned reading and
writing, rare zecomplishments in those days, he set
off to push his fortunes in the busy world. His en-
deavours were syccessful, for having saved the king's
life at & boar-hunt, he is enrolled among the Scottish
archers of his guard, and frequently on mattera of
mrhnoe. On one occasion, when escorting Isa~

Countess of Croye, they were followed by
Orleana, who could not love the match provided for
Mim by the fing, but was deeply enamonred with the
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Jovely Isshella. Quentin, however, unhorses him,
and sustains a noble combat with the renowned
Dunoix, the companion of Orleans, till a body of the
archers ride up to his relief. The assailants were
made prisoners, and the victorious Durward pursues
his dangerous way wnder uncertain guidance.

“ While he hesitated whether it would be better
to send back one of his followers, he heard the blast
of & horn, and, looking in the direction from whenee
the sound came, beheld a horseman riding very fast
towards them, The low size, and wild, shaggy, un-
trained statg of the animal, reminded Quentin of the
mountain-breed of horses in hia own country; but
this was much more finely limbed, and, with the same
appearance of hardiness, was more rapid in its move-
ments, The head, particularly, which, in the Scot-
tish pony, i often limpid and heavy, was small and
well placed in the meck of this animal, with full
sparkling eyes, and expanded nostrils.

* The rider wus even more singular in hig appiear-
ance than the horse which he rode, though that was
extremely unlike the horses of France. Although
he managed his palfrey with great dexterity, he sat
with his feet in broad stirrups, somewhat resembling
a shovel, so short that his knees were well nigh ns
high as the pommel of his saddle. His dress was a
red turban of small size, in which he wore a sullied
plume, secured by a clasp of silver; his tunie, which
was shaped like those of the Estradoits, a sort of
troops whom the Venetiana at that time levied in the
provinces, on the eastern side of their gulf, was
green in colour, and tawdrily laced with gold; He
wore very wide drawers or trowsera of white, though
none of the cleanest, which gathered beneath the
koee, and his awaxthy legs were quite bare, unless
for the complicated laces which bound a pair of san-
dals on his feet; he had mo spurs, the edge of hie
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large stirrups being so sharp, as to serve to goad the
horse in & revere manner. In a erimson gash, this
singular horsemen wore a dagger on the right side,
and on the left a short crocked Moorish sword: end
a tarnished baldrick over the shoulder hung the horn
which announced his appreach. He had a swarthy
and sun-burnt visage, with a thin beard and piercing
derk eyes, 2 well formed mouth and nose, and other
features which might have been pronounced hand-
some, but for the black elf-locks which hung around
his faee, and the air of wildness and emaciation which
rather seemed to indicate a savage, more than a civi-
lized man. v

“ Quentin rode up to the Bohemian, and ssid to
him as he suddenly assumed his proportion on his
horse, * Methinks, friend, you will prove but a blind
guide, if you look at the tail of your horse rather
than his ears.’

“tAnd if T were actually blind,” answered the
Bohemign, I could guide you through any country
in this realm of ¥rance, or in those adjoining to it,’

“*Yet you are no Frenchman borp,’ said the
Scot.

¢ ] am not,’ answered the guide,

“¢‘What countryman then are you?' demanded
Quentin,

% <Y am of no country,’ answered the guide,

“¢How, of no country 7’ repeated the Scot.

#¢No!’ answered the Bohemian, ‘of none, ] am &
Zingaro, a Boliemian, an Egyptian, or whatever the
Europeans in their different languages may ecall ouy
people ; but I hdve no country.’

# ¢ Are you a Christian ?° asked the Scotsman.

# The Bohemian shook his head,

* ¢Dog !’ said Quentin, (for there was little tole-
ration in the spirit of Catholicism in those days,)
' dost thon worship Mehoun '
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¢ ¢t No,’ was the indifferent and concise answer of
the guide, who neither seemed offended nor surpriged
at the young man's violence of manner.

¢ Are you a Pagan, then, or what are you ?'

i ¢+ have no religion,’ answered the Bohemian.

* Durward started back ; for though he had heard
of Saracens and idolators, it had never entered into
hig ideas or belief, that any body of men could exist
who practised no mode of worship whatsoever. Me
recovered from his astonishment to ask where his
guide vsualiy dwelt.

* “Wherever I chance to be for the time,* replied
the Bohemian ; ‘T have no home.’

¢ [Tow do you guard your property

¢ Excepting the clothes which I wear, and the
horse which I ride on, I have no property.”

“¢Yet you dress gaily and ride gallantly,’ said
Durward ; * what are your means of subsistence ?’

#¢Y eat when T am hungry, drink when 1 am
thirsty, and bave no other means of subsistence than
chance throws in my way,’ replied the vagabond,

¢ ¢ Under whose laws doyou live ?’

# T acknowledge obedience to none but as it suits
my pleasure,’ suid the Bohemian,

 *Who is your leader, and who commands you '

% ! The father of our tribe—if I choose to ohey
him,' said the guide; ‘otherwize I have no com-
mander,’

“‘Yor are then,” suid the wondering querist,
* destitute of all that other men are combined by;
you have no law, no leader, no enited means of eub-
sistence, no house, no home. You hawe, may heaven
compassionate you, no country—and may heaven en-
lighten and forgive you, you have no God. What is
it that remaing to you, deprived of government, do=
mestic happiness, and religion '

“ ¢ I have liberty,’ said the Bohemian; I crouch
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tonoone—obeinoone—mpectnotma. I go where
I will~-live a8 I can—and die when my day comes.’

4 But you are subject to instant execution, at
the pleasure of the judge.’

“¢Be it go,’ returned the Bohemian; I ean but
die a0 much sooner.’

‘¢ And to imprisonment slso,’ said the Scot; “and
where then is your boasted freedom '

*¢In my thonghts,’ erid the Bohemian, ¢ which
no chains can bind: while yours, even when your
limbe ere free, remain fettered by your laws and your
superstitions, your dreams of local attachment, and
your fantastic visions of civil policy. Such as I are
free in spirit when our limbs are chained—yon are
fmprisoned in mind, even when your limbs are most
at freedom ?’

# i Yet the freedom of yoar thonghts,’ said the
Sn::o}:, ‘relieves not the pressure of the gyves on your

8.’

¢ For a brief time that may be endured; and if
within that period I cannot exiricate myself, and fail
of relief from my comrades, I cen always die, and
death is the most perfect of all freedom.”

‘ Here was a deep pause of some duration, which
Quentin at length broke by resuming his queries.

“ *Yours is & wandering race, unknown to the
nations of Europe—whence do they derive their
origin ¥’

* ‘T may not tell you,’ answered the Bohemian,

' ' When will they relieve this kingdom from their
presence, and return to the land from whence they
came ?’ said thd Scot,

# *When the day of their image shall be ac-
complished,’ rep]iady his vagragitlglmd:ge ’

“iAre yommg from those tribea of Israel,
which were ied into captivity beyond the great
ziver Euphrates ?’ said Quantin, who had not forgotten
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the love which had been taught him at Aberbrothock,
¢ Had we been 80,' returned the Bohemian, * we
had followed their faith and practised their rites.’

¢ What is thine own name 7* said Durward.

* * My proper neme js only known to my brethren ;
the men beyond our tents call me Hayraddin Mao-
grabin, that is Hayraddin the African man.’

“!Thou speakest too well for one who hath lived
always in thy filthy horde,’ said the Secot.

““] have learned some of the knowledge of this
land,’ said Hayraddin. *When I was a little boy,
out tribe wapg purchased by the hunters after human
flesh. An arrow went through my mother's head,
and she died. I was entangled in the blanket on
her shoulders, and was taken by the purssers. A
priest begged me from the provost’s archers, and
trained me up in Frankish learning for two or three
years.’

‘¢ How came you to part from him?' demsznded
Durward. .

“+] stole money from him, even the god he
worshipped ;* answered Hayraddin, with perfect com-
posure. 'He detected me and beat me; I atabbed
him with my kuife, filed to the wood, and was again
united to my people.’

! Wretch !, said Dorward, ‘did you murder your
benefactor.’

“¢What had he to do to burthen me with his
benefits? The Zingaro boy was no honse-bred cur,
to dog the heels of his master and crouch beneath.
his blows, for pereps of food ; he wasthe imprisoned
wolf-whelp, which at the first opportanity broke his
¢hain, murdéred his magter, and returned to his
wilderness,”

** There was ancther pauee, when the young Scoi,
without further investigating the character and pur-
pose of this suspicioms guide, aeked Hayraddin,

B
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‘ whether it was not true that his people, amid their
ignorance, pretended to a knowledge of futurity,
which was not given to the sages, philosophers and
divines of more polished sociaty t’

#¢We pretend to it," said Hayraddin; ‘and it is
with justice.’

¥ {How can it be that so high a gift is bestowed
on Eo sbject a race ¥’ seid Quentin,

¥ ¢ Can ] tell you?' answered Hayraddin—-yes, I
may indeed; but it i3 when you shall explain to me
why the dog can trace the footstepe of a man, while
man, the noble animal, hath no power tp trace those
of the dog. These powers which seem to you so
wonderful, are instinctive in our race. From the
lines on the face and on the hand, we can tell you the
futare fate of those who conault us, even as surely as
you know from the bhlogsom of the tree in spring,
whet fruit it will bear in harvest.” "

This is & picture of a gipsay, a class of individuals
whom Sir Welter Bcott had no great respect for,
although he sometimes makes them figure in hia
novels. Very faw of the descendants of the aborigi-
nal gipaiez are now to be found in Eurcpe. The
severity of the lawz have considerably thinned this
description of vagabonds ; and the following state-
ment will show that Sir Walter tock an active part in
their dispersion, in his capacity of sheriff-depute of
Selkirkshire.

““A oeet of people possessing the ssme erratic
habits, and practising the trade of tinkers, are well
known in the borders; and have often fallen under
the cognizance of the law., They are oftep called
gypsies, and pass through the country annuslly in
emall bands, with their carts and agses. The men
are tinkers, poachers, and thieves upon a amall scale.
They also sel} ereckery, deal in old rage, in eggs, in
galt, in tobacco, and such trifles; and manufacture
horn into spoons, I believe moat of those who come
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through Selkirkshire, resided during winter in the
villages of Horncliffe and Spittal, in Northumberiand,
and in that of Yotholm in Roxburghshire.

“Mr. Smith, the respectable bailie of Kalgo, can
give the most complete information concerning those
who reside at Kirk Yetholm. Formerly, I believe,
they were much more desperate in their condnet than
at present, but some of the most atrocioun families
have been extirpated. I allude particularly to the
Wintsrs, 8 Northumberland clan, who, I fancy, are
all buried by thia time,

“Mr. Raddell, justice of the peace for Roxburgh-
shirve, with my assistance and coucutrence, cleared
this country of the last of them sbout eight or nine
years ago. They were thorough desperadces, of the
worst class of vagabonds. Those who now travel
throagh this country give offence chiefly by poaching
and smell thefts. They eare divided into clans, the
principal names being Faxr, Baillie, Young, Ruthven,
and Gordon. -

“ All of them are perfectly ignorant of religion ;
nor do their children recieve any education. They
marry and cohabit emongst each other, and are held
in a sort of horror by the common people.

“] do not conceive them to be the proper oriental
Egyptian race : at least they are much intermingled
with our national cutlaws and vagabonds, They are
aid to keep up a communication with each other
through Scotland, and tc have some intermal govern-
ment and regulation, sz to the distzicts which each
family travels.

*1 cannot help again referring to Mr. Smith of
Kelso, a gentleman who can give the moat sccurate
information respecting the habits of those itinerants,
88 their winter-quarters of Yetholm, are upon an
estate of which he has long had the mansgement.”

The three following queries haviag been put to
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Mr. Smith, a Iswyer and magintrate of Kelso, he re«
turned the satisfactory answers, which we here insert,
accomparied by his own approptiate remarks.

1, What pumber of gypsies are there in this
conntry ?

1 ¥now of none except the colony of Yetholm,
and one family who lately removed from that place
to Kelso. Yetholm comnsists of two towns or large
villages, called Town Yetholm and Xirk Yetholm.
The firet is in the eatate of Mr. Wanchope of Niddry;
the latter in that of the Marquis of Tweeddale. The
number of the gipay colony at present in Kirk
Yetholn amounts to at least one bundréd and nine
men women and children : and perhaps two or threa
may have escaped notice. They marry early fin life,
in general have many children, and their number
seems fo be increasing.

2. In what do the men and women mostly employ
themselves

“] have known the eolony between forty and
ffty years. At my first remembrance of them they
were called the #inklers (tinkers) of Yetholm, from
the males being chiefly then employed in mending
pots, and other culinary utensils, especially in their
peregrinations through the hilly and less populous
parts of the country.

“ Hometimea they were called Aorners, from their
occupation in making and selling horn spoons, called
cuttiecs. Now their common appellation is that of
snuggers, or, what pleases them better, potfers, They
purchase at & cheap rate, the cast or faulty articles
at the different manufactories of earthenware, which
they carry for sale sll over the country; consisting
of groups of six, ten, and sometimes twelve or four-
teen persons, male and female, young and old, pro-
vided with & horse and eart to transport the pottery ;
begides sheltios and ssses to carry the youngest of
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the children, and such baggage as they flud neceansry,

“JIn the country they sleep in barns and byres, or
other out-honees ; and when they cannot find that
accommodation, they take the canvass covering from
the pottery cart, and squat below it like a covey of
of partridges in the snow.

A fow of the colony also employ themselves oc-
casionally in meking besoms, foot-bosses, &e. from
heath, broom, and bent, and sell them at Kelso,
and the neighbouring towns. After all, their em-
ployment can be considered little better tham an
apology fo idleness and vagrancy,

* They are in general great adepts in huating,
shooting, and fishing; in whick last they use the
net and spear, as well as the rod; and often supp]y
themselves with a hearty meal by their dexterity.
They have no notion of their being limited in their
fleld sports, either to time, place, or mode of de-
struction.

“I do not see that the women are any otherwise
employed than attending the young children, and as-
sisting to sell the pottery when carried through the
country.

3. Have they any settled abode in winter, snd
where ?

¢ Their residence, with the exception of a singla
family, who gome years ago came to Kelso is at Kirk
Yetholm, and chiefly confined to one row of houses,
or street, of that town, which goes by the mame of
Tinker-row. Most of them have leases of their
posseasions, granted for a term of niyeteen times nine-
teen years, for payment of & small sum yearly ; some-
+thing of the nature of a quit-rent, There is no
tradition in the neighbourhood concerning the time
when the gipsies first took wp their residence at that
place, nor whence they came.

% Most of the leases, I believe, wers granted by
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the family of the Bennets of Grubet; the last of
whom was Sir David Bennet who died sbout sixty
years ago. The late Mr. Neshet of Dirleton, then
succeeded to the estate, comprehending the beronies
of Kirk Yetholm and Grubet. Not long after his
death the property was aequired by the late Lord
Tweeddale's trustees.

* During the latter part of the life of the late Mr,
Nesbet, he was lesa frequently at his eatate in Roxa
burghshire than formerly. He wase a great favourite
of the gipsies, and was in the habit of calling them
his body-guards, and often gave them money.”

The following are a few of Mr. Bmitu's remarks
upon this singnlar race of people, now almost extinet.

* I remember that about forty-five years sgo, being

then an apprentice to a writer, who was in use to re-
ceive the renis as well as the small duties of Kirk
Yethelm, he sent me there with a list of namen, and
a statement of what was due; recommending me to
apply to the Jandlord of the public house in the village
for any information or sssistance I might need.
o * After waiting & long time and receiving payment
from most of the feuars, or renters, 1 observed to him
that none of the persons of the names of Faa, Young,
Blythe, Fleckie, &ec., who stood st the bottom of the
list for smell sums, had come to meet me, according
1o ibe notice given by the baron officer ; and propossd
sending to inform them that they were detaining me,
and to request their immediate attendance.

 The landiord witk a grave face inquired whether
my master had desired me to ask money from those
yoen{ I paid, hot particularly; but they stood on
the bist. ‘8o I see,” said the landlord ; ‘but had
your maater been here himself, he did not dare to ask

from them, either &s rent or feu duty. He
knows that it is as good as if it were in his pocket.
They will puy when their own time comes, but do
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not like to pay at a sef time with the rest of the
barony ; and still less to be craved.’

I accordingly returned without their money, and
reported progress. I found that the landlord was right ;
my master, said with a smile, that it was unnecessary
to gend to them, after the previouns notice from the
baron officer; it was enough if I had received the
money if offered. Their reot and feu duty was
brought to the office in & faw weeks. I need scarce.
ly add, those persons all belonged to the tribe.

“When first I knew any thing about the colony,
old Will Faa was king, or leader, and had held the
sovereignty*for many years.

* Meeting at Kelao with Sir Walter Scott, whese
diseriminating habits and just observations I had
occasion to know from his youth, and at the same
time seeing one of my Yetholm friends in the Lorss
market, I merely said to Mr. Scoit, * Try to get be-
fore that men in the drab coat: lock at him on your
return, and tell me whether you ever saw him, and
what you think of him,' He was so good as to in=
dulge me ; and rejoining me, said, without hesitationgs
‘I never saw the man that I know of ; but he is ons
of the gipaies of Yetholm that you told me of several
years ago.” I need hardly sey that he was perfectly
correct,

“The descendants of Fas now take the name of
Fall, from the Messrs. Falls, of Dunbar, who, they
pride themaelves in eaying, are of the aame stock and
lineage. When old Will Faa was upwards of eighty
years of age, he called on me at Kelso, in hiz way
to Edinburgh, telling me ho was ghing to see the
laird, the late Mr. Nesbit of Dirleton, as he under-
stood he was very unwell, and himself being now old,
and not 50 stont as he had been, he wished to see him
ance more hefore he died.

¢ The old man aet out by the nearest road, which
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was by no means his common practice. Next mar.
kot-day some of the farmers informed me that they
had been in Edinburgh, and seen Will Fas upon the
bridge (the south bridge was not then built) ; that he
was tossing about his old brown hat, and huzzaing
with great vociferation, that he had seen the laird
before he died. Indeed Will himself had no time fo
lose, for having set his face homewards by the way of
the eea-coast, to vary his route, as is the general
custom of the gang, he only got the length of Cold-
ingham, when he was taken ill, and died.”

In the following yesr, 1824, came out *St.
Ronan’s Well,” and * Redgauntlet,” in three vo
lumes each, The former was upon a plan hitherto
unattempted by Scott, in as far as it dealt with
the seenes and characters of our own times, and
where he was of course limited to the region of
modern everyday life. This field was already
crowded with literary competitors of high and de.
perved fame, and the comsequence waz, the onset
of the whole hive of southern eritics about his ears,
and holding forth against him the favourite work of
his favourite author, somewhat like old Sheriff of
Kirkaldy shooting at the devil with the pulpit bible,
All was of no svail, however, for although our English
brethren were for awhile influenced by this atorm of
vituperation, the author's own countrymen felt and
acknowledged that ‘‘his right hand had not forgot
his cunning.” Touchwood and Meg Dods, the cler-
gyman Cargill, and worthy Mrs. Blower, from the
Bowhead, are amongst his very best characters.

In *Redgaunilet,” Scott took his last farewell
of the *auld Stuart race,”—although from the sort
of lingering affection he seemed to cherish towards
that sncient family and their adherents, we fully ex-
pected he wonld have celebrated high mass over the
remaing of Cardinal York,—an individual of whom
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he testifled grest anxiety to glean every particular.
Seott has, on this account, been cherged with Jaco-
bitism, by people who considered themselves capable
of geeing farther through a stone wall than thelr
neighbours ; and, indeed, some of the nincompoopa
have alleged his indulgence of this sentiment in his
writings, as the principal reason for keeping his name
%0 long a mystery. These people do not understand
the character or feeling of Scotamen of our anthor’s
generation. They were Jacobites in feeling but notin
principle. They cherished towards the exiled family
only that hereditary veneration of exalted birth so
inherent in Yhe national character, mingled with sor-
row for their downfall, and regret for the reasons
which caused their expulsion from the kingdom of
their fathers. 8o felt Scott, both rs a Scotsman and
8 poet,—the latter, as Shenstone fancifully, though
perhaps not Jess juatly observes, being naturally ad-
dicted to hereditary attachments—in short, aTory by
nature.—** As for politics,” says the admirer of the
Leasowes, in one of his letters, * I think posts are
Tories by nature, supposing them to be by nature
posts, The love of an individual person or family
that has worn a crown for many successions, is an
inclination greatly adapted to the faneiful tribe. On
the other hand, mathematicians, abstract reasoners,
of no manner of attachment to persons, at least of
the vieible part of them, but prodigiously devoted to
the ideas of virtue, liberty, and so forth, are generally
]yﬁs?'.“
In 1825, ““The Crusaders” appeared, in four
volumes. The Crusaders contalns two fales, * The
Telisman,” and * The Betrothed,” * The Talisman*
is cne of the finest eastern tales in the English lan-
guage, and demonstrates how ensy it is for troe genius
to overcome the obstacles which space, time, and ¢ir-
eumatances can interpose to its flight. * The Be~
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trathed"” is a much inferior work, and is thought still
more 0 from the inapplicability of the general title
to it. It ought to be called a Romance of the Cymry,
rather than a Tale of the Crusades.

In the summer of 1825, Sir Waller visited Ireland,
accompanied by his scn-in-law, Mr. Loekhart, and
his two daughters, Mrs. Lockhart, and Miss Scott.
Thia excursion was intended to be guite private, and
chiefly as & visit to his son, Captain Charles Scott, of
the 15th Hussars, then quartered in Dublin, he,
therefore, gave no little offence fo several public
bodies, by declining invitations to various splendid
entertainments. But although he conld escape the
ceremonious courtesiea of his Yrish admirers, it was
not so easy to escape from the more gratifying
indications of admiration from the promiscuous crowd,
He went to the theatre one night, along with Miss
Edgeworth, Mr. Lockhart, and his two daughtars.
He had not been long seated when a hubbub com-
menced in the gallery, to the great annoyance of
those below—the more so that the loud cheers vollied
forth by the gods were quite unintellegible to the less
exalted portion of the audience. At last the (Aunder
became so continued and deafening that the actors
were proceeding in dumb show: the curtain fell—
the manager appeared and humbly asked the deities
what they pleased to want! ¢ Bir Walter Scott!”
was the laconic and truly Irish response of some
bundreds of voices; and the manager, unaware of
the presence of the distingnished viaitor, retired quite
disconcerted, fancying, doubtless, that the unresson.
able doys hed (aken a fancy to have the illustrious
author iptroduced in character on his bosrds, Soms
quicker wits in the pit, however, caugbt the hint,
and soon distinguished the object of their godships’
acclamations ; the intelligence spread like wild-five;
the whale house rose with one consent, and greeted
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him in the most enthusiaatic manner, Seottacknow-
ledged, me msual in brief terms, this flattering and
unsophisticated testimony of public admiration, and
again sat down amid loud applause.

Amongst other objects of curiosity in Dublin, Scott
visited the tomb of the dean of Bt. Patrick’s. He
then examined the library ot St. Sepulehre, in tha
course of which a ecene in said 1o have oceurred
betwixt himsell and the deputy.librarian, which is
highly characteristic of the caution with which he
preserved his incognito, relative fo the authorship of
the Waverley novels. The official coneeiving that if
he could th®ow the Great Unknmown off his guard
and discover the grand secred, he would be a made
man, With this intent he entered into some familiar
conversation with him, and carelesely abandoning the
immediate suhject, he said, *‘Do you know, Sir
Walter, that it was only lately I've had time to get
through your * Redgauntlet.”” ** Sir,” replied Scott,
with perfeet composure, “I never heard of fugh a
book.”

8ir Walter was highly gratified by his tonr in
the Emerald Jele; in writing to a friend, he says
‘ The povery of the Irish is not exaggerated—neither
is their wit,—nor their good humonr —nor their
whimeical absurdity— nor their courage. Wit.—I
gave a fellow 2 shilling on one occasion, when six-~
pence was the fee, saying ‘ Remember you owe me
sixpence, Pat!’— May your honour live till I pay
you!l' was the reply. There was courtesy, aa well ag
art in this; and all the clothes on Pat's back would
have been desrly bought by the sufa in guestion.
Humour.—There is perpetual kindness in the Irish
cabin—nbuttermilk, and potatoes—a stool is offered, or
a stone is rolled, that your honour may sit down, and
be out of the smoke, and thoes who heg every whera
else, seem desirous to exercige free hospitality im
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their own houses, Their natural disposition is turned
to gaiety and happiness ; while a Scotchman is think-
ing sbout the next term-day, or, if easy on that sub-
ject, about hell in the next world ; while an English-
man iz making a little hell in the present, because
his muffin is not well toastad, Pat’s mind is alwayn
turned to fun and ridicule, They are terribly ex-
citable to be sure, and will murder you on slight
suspicion, and find out next day, that it was a
mistake, and that it was not yourself they meant to
kill, at sll, at all?”

Having sojourned for a month in the Green Isle,
Scott and his friends, took shipping for Holyhead,
and proceeded to the Lakes of Cumberland, where
with Wordsworth as his guide, he spent some weeks
in contemplating the varied beautiea of Mere-land ;
not forgetting a visit to the author of ** Thelebs,” who
always held a high place in Scott’s estimation. The
little party then proceded homewards, where they ar-
rived ip safety and high spirits.

Having now seen Scott placed on the topmost
rounds of Fortune's wheel, we will pause awhile to
contemplate the high and hesppy situation to which
his splendid genius and prodigions industry had
raised him, ere we frace that fatal revolution which
precipitated him into an abyss of misfortune, in the
effort of extricating himself from which his mighty
mind sunk.

We cannot better introduca this part of onr sub~
ject than in Beott's own words, where, in the intro-
duction to the * Chronicles of the Canongate,” he
takes a sorrowful, yet resigned, retrospective glance
at the height from which he had fallen. ¢ Through
the snccess of my literary efforts,” he says, * I had
been enabled to indulge some of the tastss which &
retired person of my atation might be supposed to
entertain, In the pen of this namelesa romancer,
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T seemed to possess something like the secret foun-
tain of coined gold and 1s, voucheafed to the
traveller of tha Euhern Tale ; and 1o donbt belioved
that I might venture, mthout gilly imprudence, to
extend my personal expenditure considerably be{ond.
what I should have thought of, had my meens been
limited to the competence which T devived from in-
heritance, with the moderate income of a professional
situstion, I bought, 2nd built, and planted, and was
considered by myself, as by the rest of the world, in
the safe possession of sn easy fortune.”

It wouid appear that Scott’s annual income at thia
time must Bave heen somewhers abount £10,000
a-yosr, veckoning the emoloments of hia official
situations with the profita of his literary labours;
yot he was continually in want of ready money, as
will be evident from his cash transactions with Bal-
lantyne and Constable, which will be exhibited in
the proper place, Under these circumstances we
cannot comprehend how he could flatter himself that
he was in the sefe possersion of an easy fortune, for
hia territorial acquisitions did not yield a return of
wore than £200 or £300 a-year, Hia personal ex-
peneen, that is to say of himself, family, and house-
hold, in town and country, wonld not exceed £5000
a-year; the rest was consumed in the buying, build-
ing, and planting, he speaks of above.

Scott continued to reside in Cestle atreet during
the sittings of the Court of Session, sttending daily
at his post as principal elerk; but his hesrt was at
Abbotsford, and not adnydidhergmm'nintown
when he could excape from it. Bo eager was his
affection for this creation of his fancy, that on the
day when the court rose for the ferms of vacation,
and not unfrequently on the Saturdays during its
sittings, his carringe was in readiness for him at the
door of the Parlisment House, and be drove off
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direct to the eountry without calling st bis town resi-
dence. Whilat residing at Abbotsford, he seemed so
constantly engaged in superintending his agricultural
and planting operations during the earlier part of the
day, and with company in the evening,® that it ap-

® When Monsieor Alexandpe, the relebrated vemtrilogoist, was in
Hootland, he paid a visit to Abbotsford, where he sntartained his dis-
tinguishiod host, and bl nemerous visitors, with some specimens of his
worivalled imitationy. On the following morning, when he wia sbout to
depart, Sir Walter felt & good deal embarrassed ss to what sori of se-
knowledgment he should offer 7 trat at length conshdering that it wowld
yrobably be movt agresabls to the youny forsigner to be paid in profes-
sonsl ooin, if any, he retired for & few minutes, sl ob reiursing,
yosssabel him with the following epigram. It must hbe Tamambered that
Rlr Walter was sberifT' of the eounty of Belkirk.

1 Of yore, in 011 England 1t war not thought good

To carry iwo visages under one hood ;

What thould folk sy to you : who hure faoes sush plenty
That from under one hood, you Lt night shawad us twaaty (
Gtamd forth, arch deowiver, and tall us the truth,

Are you hundsome, or ugly: in age, or in youth ?

Man, woman, or child--.a dog or & mouss }

Or are you at ooce asch Hve thing in the honsa?

Each Nve thing, did I ask? sach desd Implement too,

A workuhop in your person—saw, chisel, and serew |
Abore all, ar= you one lodividoal 2 1 know

Yoo must be st least Algxandre and Co.

Buot I think you're 2 troop—an sssemblage—s moh,
Andthlll.uﬂnﬁmll,.houlﬂhkeupthn]nbs

And instead of rebesrsing your wonders In verss,

Must vesd you the riot-sct, and bid you disperse.”

~Wo amd not my how gratefolly this Imprompto wia reesived by the

oming to Beotinnd, thetr BT objest had e ot
Liep of -the Worth, Sir Walter Bosdt:” sud Mmhhlhudh
Bow bhard it would be, M, after all thaix trxvels, they showdd

§
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peared impossible he conld find leisnre for the com.
position of those works which were keeping the
public in a state of excitement. His habits, how-
ever, were methodical, He wusually commenced
writing about seven o'elock in the morning, and eon.
tinaed at hie desk, except a short interval for break-
fast, till one or two in the afterncon; then shaved,
dreseed, and rode or walked cut to visit his grounds
till dinner time. ‘The evening he dedicated to amuse-
ment, either in reading, or entertaining company,
which he was seldom without. One of the most re-
markable trajts of Beott's character was the entire ab-
sence of any thing like the airs of authorship in his
langusge and behaviour. He left the avthor in his
study, and came forth to the world the plain country
gentleman. When he rode out he was wuaually
dreased in a short green coat, wide trousers, and
stout shoes: and he bestrode a strong little gallo-
way, fitted for climbing the braes, and from which
he could dismount and get up agein with ease. He
was always attended by two favourite stag-hounds,
very fine animals. To those employed on his grounds,
he slways spoke in the most friendly and familiav
terms ; the consequence waa, that he w.s universally
beloved by his inferiors, equaily by those dependent
on himeelf, and all the surrounding district. He
was impatient of promigenons intruders on his pro-
perty; but he was never known to prosecute any
one, contenting bimeelf by merely requesting the
trespasgers to quit his grounds. Respecting the
mangion of Abbotsford itselfu~the sugeessor of the

home dissppointed. After despatching this card they snxiowly walted
with fear and trembling, Jest thelr last hops ghould £alks buot thelr expeo
tations were 0ot defentod ; for Sir Walter lmmedistely roburned an k-
swer, couthed in the most polite tertas, and conclnding with & request
that they wouald come that day to &ime with him, ¢ ss he had some Teasms
to bohera that the Lion of the North, hiks his frisnds wt Exeter Changn,
war batl worth sreing ot fecding tHme,"”
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humble homestead of Cartley-hole—the most expres~
give general dascription is undoubtedly that of the
Frenchman, & *' Romance in Stone and Lime.”

The internal appearance of Abbotaford it is almost
impossible to describe, but it would oceupy volames
to enumerate all the curiosities which were there
congregated from every quarter of the known world.
A menagerie might slmost have been formed out of
the zoological presents he received from distant
lands, ** A friend told me,” says Allen Cunningham,
#he was at Abbotsford one evening, when a servant
announced a present from—1I forget what chieftain in
the north. *Bring it in,’ said the poet. * The sound
of strange feet were soon heard, and in came two
beautiful Shetland ponies, with long manes and unent
tails, and 20 small that they might have been sent to
Elfland, to the Queen of the Fairies herself. One
poor Scotsman, to show his gratitade to Secott, for
gomé kindness, he, as sheriff, had shown him, sent
two kangaroos from New Hellend ; and Washington
Irving lately told me, that some Spaniard or other,
baving erught twe wild Andalusian boars, consulied
him how he might heve them sent to the author of
the ** Visicn of Den Roderick.”

Such wes Abbotsford, in the ereation of which,
Scott has been heard to declare, that he felt greater
pride then in being the suthor of all the productions
of bis pen. Alag! to think that with the rearing of
this goodly heritage must be associated the sorrowfnl
recollection of all the distresses which overclouded
the Iatter years of his life, and which brought him,
perhaps, to an untimeous grave!

On hia retura from Ireland in the antumn of 1825,
Seott was engaged to writs the Life of Buonaparts,
for Constsble’s Miscellany. It was uwpon this work
bo was busily employed, when in February, 1826,
the long-established publishing house of Constabla
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and Co., became bankrupt; and along with it the
printing eoncern of Balluntyne and Co. In the in.
troduction to ** The Chronicles of the Canongste,”
Scott upeaks of this, to himself, as well as others,
overwhaelming misfortune.

“The year 1825, eo disastrons to many branches
of Industry and commerce, did not spare the market
of literature ; and the sudden mmin that fell on so
many booksellers, could scarcely have been e:
to leave unseathed one, whose career had of necessity
connected him deeply and extensively with the pecu-
niary transactions of that profession. In a word
almost withohit one note of premonition, I fourd my-
self involved in the sweeping catastrophe of the un-
happy time, and called uwpon to meet the demands
of creditors upon commercial establishments with
which my fortune bad long been bound up to the
extent of no less & sum than ome hundred and
twenty thousand pounds.”

Scott says, that these disasters came upon him al~
most without a note of premonition ; but our opinion
is that he must have been aware of the ultimate ten-
dency of the hollow system in which he was engaged
with Constable—the drawing and endorsing accoma
modation bills, by means of which they were in pos-
seasion of ready money; we repeat that he musi
have been aware of the progress and ultimate ten-
dency of this destructive system; and we have
even stronger evidence of the obstinacy with which
bhe shut his eyes tfo the inevitable consequences.
Some months before the fatal crash togk place, one of
Mr, Constabla’s bills, for a very large amount, was pre-
sented at one of the Edinburgh banks, having Scott's
name attached to it. A friendly directar, who, from the
recent frequency of guch {ransactions, was at no los to
see how matters stood with the publisher, sent for Sir

B
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Walter, and asked him if he was awars of the great
dumber of hexvy bills which Mr, Constable had abroad.
#3ir Walter,” gaid he, in an earnest tone, 1 advise
you to be cautions.” Scott was struck by this friendly
warning, and expreased his thanks, He acknow-
Isdged he was aware of Constable being straitensd for
money, owing {o the stagnant atate of the commereial
world +=~* But,'” he continued, after a pause of re-
flection, and in a tone of much feeling, * Archie Con-
steble was a good friend to me when friends were
somewhat pearcer than at present, and he shall
not want a few thonsands more yet, if he thinka they
can be of any service to him."

The fact wasg, Beott could not help himself. He
was constrained to do what he did equn]ly by feelings
of gratitude and self-interest. He could not refase
the credit of his name to one who had so often
Eledged his own for his convenience, and who had

een a sort of banker to him on small emergencies.
For instance, when Bir Walter's eldest son obtained
his commission in the army, Constable advanced the
fandes necessary to defray the expenses of his outflt,
if not of the purchase-money of the commission
itsolf. Buot besides all this, it was only by lending
his name in this manner that he was enabled himself
1o obtain from Constable the large advancea on his
works while they were in progress, nay, as was disco-
wered, on examining the affaire of the bankrupts,
sometimes hefore they were begun !—even before he
knew whether his next work was to be & romance in
three, or a nqvel in four volumes, were paid for—in
bills, of course. Scott was impawning his fancy at
blind hazard, The revelations made upon that me-
lancholy otcaeion was sertainly the most sxtraordinary
ever lsid before the public, and said little for the
Endenceofeltherpnrty Both, in fast, seam fo
acted under & species of intoxication, and it is
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difficalt to say which of them proceeded most reek-
fesaly—Constable in commercial matters, or Scott in
his insmme gunon for the acguisition of territorial

. But be this a2 it may, Scott was burdened
with a debt of £120,000.

The sentiments of the public towards Scott were
not at first of a very favourable nature. One of the
main cauees of irritation against him, was the dis-
closure of the fact, that the estate of Abbotsford,
wpon which he had expended such an enormous
amount of money, had been settled by a deed of
entail upon his eldest son at the time of his marriage ;
sud although it was immediately seen that the deed
was not valid, owing to the entailer not being solvent
at the date of its execution, still it was suspected
that it had been done for the purpose of securing the
life-rent to the entailer by a pretended disposition to
his gon. But the more thoroughly all the circam-
stances were investigated, the more clearly did Scott’s
character atand excelpated from so dishonourable a
charge ; and, indeed, had we no other proof against
such an accusation, his subsequent conduct-—the self-
devotion with which be took the burden of the debts
apon himself, and the almost superhuman exertions
he made to liquidate them, would be a enfficient
repudiation of the calumny.

That Beott would have easily got his creditors to

t of some comparatively trifting composition, no
one ¢an doubt ; and we believe overtores to this effect
were generously pressed upon him by some of those
to whom he was most largely indebtedh Nay, one of
these very. individuals privately sent him a biank
cheque on the bank, properly signed, desiring him to
#ill in the amount of composition hin ereditora wonld
accept, draw the money, and so clear himself at onee
of all his troubles! The generosity of this offer has
perhaps no parallel, unless in the bonourable conduct
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of him to whom the temptation was held ont. He
would listen to no terms of compromise—accept of
no sssistance ; it behoved him to abide the conse-
uences of his rashness, he said, and all that he asked
was {ime. ** Gentlemen,” gsaid ke to the creditors,
using a favourite Spanish proverb, which he was fond
of quoting, **Time and I against any two.’ Let
me take this good slly into company, and I belleve I
ghell be able to pay you every farthing.” His offer
was accepted : the forbearance manifested toward him
by the creditors proved no less kind than judicicns,
and elicited the grateful acknowledgmenh of Scott
himself while speaking of this dxstreasmg period of hia
life, in the introduetion to his lagt edition of Chronicles
of the Cannongate.

“ With whatever feelings,’ eays he, * ] surrendered
on the instant every shred of property which I had
been accustomed to eall my own, it became vested in
the hands of gentlemen, whose integrity, prudence,
and intelligence, were combined with all possible
liberality and kindness of disposition, and who readily
afforded every assistance towards the execution of
plens in which the author contemplated the possibility
of hia pltimate extrication, and which were of such &
nature, that had assistance of this sort been withheld,
he could have had little prospect of carrying them
into effect.” To speak more plainly, a trust-deed
was esecuted in favour of certain gentlemen, whose
daties were to receive the funde realized by our
aunthor's labours, and gradually pay off the debis,
with interest,, by instalments. He likewise insured
his life, with the sanction of his trostees, for the sum
of £22,000, by which a posi-orbif interest to that
amount was secured to his creditora. With manly
prompiitude and alacrity, he proceeded to sacrifice
all his costomary comforta and tastes to a senme of
duty; and in order, as far as possible, to lessen his
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pevsoral expenses, he sold off his house and forniture
in Castlo-street-—a sacrifice which hiz creditors never
thooght of requiring at his hands—and retired to a
small flat in 8¢t. David Street, once occupied by the
celebrated David Hume. He likewise entirely gave
up aeeing company, and, in fact, denied himself all
the indulgences to which he had been so long accus-
tomed, How he internally bore up againet all this
reverse of circumstances it is painful to conjecture,
but certainly his outward deportment displayed &
resigned and cheerful magnanimity worthy of the
greateat writer of the age, On the very day after
the calamity had been made known to him, a friend
accosted him sz he waa on his way to the Parliament
Honse, and .offered the condolences proper on such
an unfortunate occasion, ** Itis very hard certainly,”
he replied in his usual thoughtful voice, *thus to
lose all the labours of a lifetime, and be made a poor
man at last, when I ought to have been otherwise,
But if God grant me heslth and strength for a few
years longer, I have no doubt that I shall redeem it
all.” '] had several lettera from him during these
disastrons days,” says Mr. Cunningbam; ‘‘the
language wans cheerful, and there was no allusion to
what had happened: all that he said about them
was, ‘I miss my daughter, Mrs. Lockbart, who used
to sing to me—1I have some need of her now.'”’

It ought to be mentioned that Scott was the better
enabled to cerry into effect his plans of economieal
retrenchment, by the death of Lady Scott, whick
took place on the 15th May, 1826.

Sir Walter had now attained his fifty-fifth year-—a
term of life when even the most rebust begin to own
the nipping frost of time, and feel the vigorons
energy which inapires the frame of manhood decay.
In Scott’s individnal case, sonsidering his constitu.
tional infirmity, and the torturing mental afflictions
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with which he had been visited, perhaps we might
date his comparative powera of exertion several

farther forward. Yet with a devoted alacrity of soul,
and & steedy determination of purpose, ¢ above all
Greek, all Roman fame,” he pow set himself down
to the Hercalean task of redeeming a debt of
upwards of £120,000, and repairing his shattered
fortunes, The first object to which he mnaturally
torned, wes the completion of such works as he had
been engaged upon previous to the bankruptey of
Constable and Co., but a difficulty arose to interrupt
hia labours at the very outeet. By agreements of
7th March, and 20th October, 1828, Scolt had con-
tracted to write two works of fiction on certain terms.
At the date of the bankruptey one of these had been
proceeded in a little way, and advertised under the
title of * Woodstock.” Constable and Co. had sent
in the paper to the printers, and the anthor himaelf
had even recsived the amount of the price agreed on
»—in bills as usual. In this state of matters the
trustee for the creditors of Constable and Co., claimed
o have the work thus contracted and paid for com-
pleted for the benefit of those whom he represented,
stating his readiness to fulfifi Constable and Co's
part of the contract by publishing the work, The
trustes for the creditora of Sir Walter Scoit, on the
other hand maintained that the contract had been
rendered null and void by the bankruptcy of beth
parties.  Scott himself adopted the same view of the
matter as his trustees, and resolutely said, ‘ The
work is in my head, and sooner than they shall have
it, there it shall remain.” It certainly would have
been a difflcult as well as curious process to compel
the Author of Waverley to bring himself to bed of a
wark of fietion against his will. The matter was
refarred o arbitrstion, and ulhmnto}ydemdﬁ in
fayour of Soott's trusices. His erveditors recome
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T8z hou T R trant
as “The Li 1 " d be completod
without delay,

* Woodstock * was quickly completed, and we find
that at a meeting of the creditors of Ballantyne and
Co., held on the 26th of May, Mr. Gibson, (Scott’s
agent) “reported particulars of the sale of Woode
stock, 7,900 copiea of which had been scld to Hurst
and Robertson at £6,500; but they being unahle to
complete the bargain, they had been transferred to
Longman and Co. on the same terma, The ye-
mainder of the impression had been sold to Cop=
stable and Co’s trustes at 1Bs. 6d. each copy, ata
credit of ten months from delivery, with five
cent. discount for any earlier payment, of which the
trustees approved. In consequence of advice frem
8ir Walter Seott and Longman and Co., it had beex
thought advisable to restrict the first edition of * The
Life of Napoleon' to 6,000 instead of 8,000 copies,
as originally intended.”

During this memorable year, 1826, Sir Walter
Soott, independent of his own misfortuncs, and the
amount of labour he had to undergo, in order to pay
his creditors, performed an invalusble service to his
country, by the successful opposition of his pen to a
propoted measure of government. This was M.
Canning'a project abolishing the small-note currency
of Bootiand, and assimilating the monetary system of
England, Violent opposition was of course offered
to this proposel by the Secottish publie, but as their
opinions were viewed by the legislature ss arising
only from selfishness, there seomed little probability
of their rembnatrances being ot all attended to. In
this difficulty Scott stepped boldly forward, and in
three successive letters published in the Edinbucgh
Wntlg Journal, he so forcibly exposed the ridicolovg«
neas of the parliamentary scheme, that notwithstande
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ing the powerful support of Mr. Croker, and other
financial writers, the government et once dropped all
forther thonghts of proceeding with the obnoxions
measure. The letters had the sonorons and eupho-
nic signature of ‘ Malcachi Malagrowther ** attached
to them, but contained so many palpable traits of
Seoft's peculiar humonr, pathos, and sarcasm, that
there was not & moment's doubt concerning the
writer. The anthor's own feelings were excited in
an unuseal degree on this occasion. Two days after
the firat letter appeared, he was in the printing-office
with Mr, Ballantyne, when the latter ked, that
bhe had been .more solicitons and careful about the
Pproof of this little composition than he had ever ob-
served him to be respecting any of his productions.
*Yen,"” said he, in & tone that startled even this
familiar friend, who had heard him speak before
under all varietiea of circumstances, * my former
works v;ere for myself, bui this—3kis iz for my

“*Woodstock” was the last of Scott's works in
which he appeared under the myaterious mask of the
* Author of Waverley ;” for, although the necessary
investigation into the booka of Ballantyne and Co.,
bad clearly established the paternity of these produmc-
-tions, those concerned did mot reckon it altogether
prudent to tear the face st once from the Great Un-
known, whose magic had bhitherto been so prolific a
source of wealth. The public were, therefore, left in
a sort of dubjous twilight on the subject ; = wavering
betwixt doubt and certainty, more tantalizing evem
than their pravious state of complete ignorancs,

It is undoubtedly not ome of the leaat remarkable
circumetances with these novels that the mystery of
their authorship should have been so long and faith-
fully preserved, considering the number of individuals
to whom the secret was undoubtedly known; Seots
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himuelf speaks of some score of persons who were no
strangers to it. But many more than he ever dreamt
of, were privy to it, several of whom acquired their
information in spite of the moat anxious pracautions
to keep them in ignorance, and were, therefore, no
way bound by any friendly or honourable confidence
from communicating the faect to the public. Wae
couid state many ipstances of this spontansous and
unsolicited escrecy, but ehall only state one as being
equally illustrative of the trivial accidents which witl
sometimes baffie the * beat Iaid schemes of mice and
men,"” and gf the honour of the individual immedi-
ately concerned. A gentlemen, who happened to
be in the establishment of Ballantyne and Co., one
day, at the time when the public curiosity respecting
the mysterious author was at its height; picked up,
while walking through the compositor’s room, a small
slip of paper, which he was just about to throw away
again, when his eye caught the antograph of Seott,
with which he was well acquainted. It proved to be
a sard from him to Ballantyne, the address of which
was torn off. It commenced Dear James, and coa-
sisted only of two sentences, but these were snfficient.
Iy explanatory of the great Waverley secret. The
first alluded to the return of the lnst proof sheeta of
the novel then passing throngh the press; and the
second conveyed the brief intimstion—*‘I have laid
another veseel on the stocke.” This gentleman pre-
served hiz secret for six yesrs—in short until Seott
himself publicly divalged it.

Innumershle instaneces are on regord of the at-
tempts made to surprise Scott into an acknowledge-
ment of his identity with ** the Author of Waverley,”
but all were equal futile. To those who bad the har-
dihood directly to impeach him with the fact, he hesi-
tated not at ones to reply by a broad demisl. The
severest trial of this nature to which he was ever ox-
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posed, was undoubisdly an the following occasiom.
& About the year 1817, when the fame of his novels
was at the higheat, and public euriosity still snxious
about them, Scott was on a visit to London, and had
the honour of dining with the Prince Regent at Caxl-
ton Honse. Lord Lowther, Mr. Croker, and several
others were of the party. After dinner the prince
filled a glass, and 2aid ‘I have neither a blessed bear,
nor yot & tappit hen, (see Waverley) but I have, at
least, as good claret as ever the Baron of Bradwar-
dine had, and in that claret I drink to the health of
the greatest genins of my country, the author of
Waverley,! The toast was of course, duly honoured,
an toasta of princes generally are, and every ome
waited with some curiosity to know what Mr. Seott
would say. Hestood and said, that he did not pretend
to misunderstand what his royal Highness meant, and

d ths intended compliment with gratitude ;
but, ¢Bire, I am not the author of Waverloy.” Tha
princs immedistely rejoined, ‘I am excessively plad
to haar it, beeause I now find that I reckon fwe of the
groatest men of Enrope as my subjects, instead of one
—1 have now bothk the author of the Lady of the
YTake, and the mnthor of Waverley.® The prince,
from that time, slways maintained that the novals
could not have been written by Beott, because he
considered it impossible that any body would be bold
enough to mystify kim. Scott on the other hand said
the prinee had no right to pry into the secret, which
hoe would have confided to him without any hesitation
if they had heen, aione, but which he had ne idea of
publishing before compsny-—especially when that
company comprised people in any way connsctad with
liternry mniﬂ- Besides, he nsed to add, *they
were o' fou.’

Bat it was eoldom that Seoit was arraigmed in this
trying manner; ihe point from which he ran the
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greatest danger was his introducing inte his works
conversations] remarks, which had ocoeqrred in the
company of his familiar friends. Thos Hogg found
him out by his dissertstion about long sheep and
short sheep, in the introduction to the Black Dwarf;
thenceforth, as the Shepherd added the succemive
novels to his libzary, had them bound up with the
unequivocal title ** Scott's Novals," lettared on their
back. Scott happened fo visit the Bard of Yarrow,
and observing this laconic index to the voluines, he
remarked with great gravity, ' What a stupid fellow
of a bookbinder yours muat be, Jamie, to apell Sools
with two #%.” * Ah! Wattie, Wattio[" returnsd
Hogg, with chuckling glee, ** I'm o'er auld a cat io
draw that strae before."” One old lady eansed Scoit
no little annoyance, hy the manner in which she went
gadding about upon the publication of every new
work, telling every one of her assurance of Scott
being the author, pointing out particular passages
supplied to him by hergelf. There was, of coprue,
some truth in the latter assertion, and Scott, there-
fore, bore with her chattoring for some time with
great patience; until cne day, upon being told a
freah inatance of her provoking gossip, he excleimed
with some irritation—** The anld hag! As if she
had naver hothered any body but me with her cursed
lang-winded stories.” This remark being duly re-
ported in the proper quarter, had the effect of
relieving him from ous source of auncysnce &t
east.

We could fill & chapler with angedotes on this
hsad, but we mast stop, after relating the following:
—Among miany others, an absurd report was very
gonerally circulated that Lady Scott partook of &
groat share of her husband's literary toil, end that.
she had writien one entire canto of the Lady of the
Laks, The truth is, that no literary man was pers
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haps ever mated with one less capable or less inclined
to further his intellectual labours: no two minds can
be imagined of more dissimilar elements then those
of Scott and his wife—of thia, the following anecdote
is illustrative. Walking together, one fine spring
morning, throngh the parke at Abbotsford, where
many lambs were frisking about in the suns]nne, and
upon one particularly fine Iamb coming confidingly

elose up to them, he exclaimed, in the fulness of his
benevolent emoticns, * What & beautifyl and inno-
vent looking creatnre, Charlotte !” * It Is, indeed,”
regponded the lady, in a reciprocally earnest tome of
voice,—** wonldn't &t make a fine pie ' * Oh God 1"
jaculated her husband, as if the odour of the sham-

8 had been suddenly placed under his nostrils.

But¢ the time was now arrived when it became im-
possible Jonger to wear the veil of mystery in which
he had so long enccesefnlly shronded himgelf. And
as this is probably the last quotation from his
which we will introduce in these pages, we will IJE::
him to state the manner and occasion of his revealing
himself in !us own simple langunage.

“ It wag,” says he * my original intention never to
have avowed these works during my life-time, and
the original manuscripts were carefully prezerved
with the purpose of supplying the necessery evidence
of the truth, when the period of ennouncing it
shonld arrive, But the effairs of my publishers
having passed into a management different from their
own, I had no right any longer to rely upon secrecy
in that quarter; and thus my mask, like Aunt
Dinah's, in Tristram Shandy, baving begun to wax a
Iittle threadbare about the chin, it became time to
Iay it aside with a good grace, unlesa 1 desired it
shonld fall in pieces from mbout my fece, which was
now become likely. Yet I had not the slightest in~
tention of selecting the time and place in which the
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disclosure was finally made ; nor was there the slight-
est concert batween my learned and worthy friend
Lord Meadowbank npon that occasion. It was, as
the reader is probably aware, upon the 23rd of Feb-
ruary last, at a public meeting called for establishing
8 professional Theatricai Fund in Edinburgh, that
the communication took place. Just before we
sat down to table, Lord ulleadowbmk asked me
ivately whether I was still anxious to erve

i%neogniz) on the subject of what worepr::lled g
Waverley Novels ? I did not immediately see the pur-

of his lordship’a queation, although I might cer.
tainly hav8 been led to infer it, and replied that the
secret had now of necesssity become known to so
many people, that I was indifferent on the subject.
Lord Meadowbank was thus induced, while doing me
the great honour of proposing my health to the meets
ing, to say something on the suhject of these novels,
80 strongly connecting them with me as the author,
that by remaining silent I wounld have been convicted
either of the actual paternity, or the still greater
crime of being supposed willing to receive indirectly
praise to which I had no just title. I thue found
myself suddenly and unexpectedly placed in the con-
fessional, and had the task of avowing myself to the
numerous and respectable company assembled as the
sole and unaided author of these novels of Waverley,
the paternity of which was likely, at one time, to
have formed a controversy of some celebrity, for the
ingenuity with which rome instructors of the public
gave their assurance on the subjeqf was extremely
persevering.”

Tha circumstanee occurred nearly as stated ; and
Boott, in returning thanks for the honour dons him
by the company, concluded his short bnt pithy speech
as follows :—** He meant then seriously to state, that
when he said he wax the author, he was the sole and
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undivided suthor. With the sxeaption of guotations,
tivare wan not & single word that was not derived from
hiranelf, or suggested in the conrse of his readimg.
The wand was now broken, and the book bmrned.
You will allow me further to say, with Prospero, it is
your breath that has fillled my sails.”

The sensation excited in.the meeiing {of which
Bcott was chairman), by the sbove announcement,
was vented in sounds more resembling yells of de-
light than mere ghouts of applanse. And no marvel
=—consldering the occasion wes that of & Scotaman
telling his countrymen, face tof&ce,th&tthayhad
smonget them the greatest writer of the” age—even
he himself, who (to nse the words of Lord Meadow-
bank), had conferred a new reputation on their
Dational sha‘l;hml ter, and bestowed hon hS:oﬂm:h::
iroperi o name, were it only er havin
birth to himself. All broad Scobﬂ{nd—we mgay say,
all Britain—sympathised in the exultation of the
audience, at a disclosure which, we fear, something
blunted the general regret for the immediate canse
of ita being made.

The *Life of Napoleon,” appesred in Aungust
1827, being extended to nine, inatead of its originally
intended limits of five volumes, In October 1827,
the first series of the ** Chronicles of the Canon-
at:," weze published in two volumes, consisting of

e tales, “ The Highland Widow,” *The Two
Drovers,” and “The Snrgeon’s Daughter.” In
1828, a second series of the * Chronicles of the
Canongate,” came out in three volumes, containing
#The Fair Maid of Perth.” In November, the
swma year, ho published the first part of a Juvenile
History of Seotland, under the title of * Tales of &
Grandfather.” This delightful work waa eco!
by second and third parts, making altogetker nine
volamer, published in 1820 and 1830. In 1831, he
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adided another seriss on France, also in three
volumea. Early in the yeer 1831, appeared * Anne
of Geierstein,” in thres volumes; stid in the same
year he published smcaeasively in one volume each,
¥ Sermons by a Layman,” and an Essay on Gerdan-
ing and Arboricolture! and also * Letters om
Demonology and Witcheraft,” in one volume to
Murray's * Family Library.' The principle of in-
tegrity and love of independence must have bean
powerfnl, which could stimulate a man verging on
threescore to such wonderful efforts. In the course
of three years we have no fewer than twenty-
nine orighal volumes, from his uneanisted pen.
But we have pot yet stated all. Amongst the
other projects for the purpose of raising money,
one was for republishing the whole of the ¢ Waverley
Novels” in a uniform and condensed size, illustrated
by notes, prefaces, and plates, and the whole revised
and amended by the author. To sccomplish this,
when the copyright was brought to the hammer, it
was re-purchased by Mz, Caddell, one of the late
partners of Constable and Co., at £8,400, This
purchase was made by the trustees for Scott's cre-
ditors, and the new edition was to be published for
them by Mr. Caddell. It began to appear in June,
1820, and the sale scon reached an average of
23,000 copies. The volumes sppearsd in rapid
succession ; and so indefatigably did Secott labour at
the editing of them, that, amid all the exertion
necessary to produce his other originel compositions,
no less than nineteen were publishgd by December
1880—many of them containing notes and prefaces,
as, taken altogether, would form a bulky yolume in
themselves !

The profits of these volumes maast have been large ;
and the share of them, which belonged to Seoti’s
creditors, with the produce of his other works, ena-
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bled our author to pay his creditors so much, that if
it had not been for the acoummlation of interest, his
debts would have been reduced neazly one-half.
£54,000 had now been paid, all of which, with the
exoeption of £6,000 or £7,000, had been realised by
Scott's individusl exertions; besides which, he had
paid up the premiums upon the policies of inaurance
on his life for £22,000, So strikingly honourable
did Scott’s conduet appear to his creditors, that at a
meeting in the Iatter end of 1830, it was unanimously
agreed to present him with the library manuseripts,
furpiture, and plate, at Abbotsford, sall of which he
had voluntarily aurrendered to them at the period of
his insolvency. It is almost frightful to contemplate
the amount of labour he must have undergone during
these three years.

It was now evident that, but for some fatal inter.
position, Scott would readily retrieve all his misfor-
tuned ; but alas! the toil necessary for such a con-
sumzmation, came at a period of life when he was un-
able for the task. In November 1830, be resigned
his office of principal clerk of Sesnon, (retaining,
of course, the retiring pension), not for the purpose,
however, of obtaining esse and relief to himeelf, but
for the purpose of working harder than ever; as he
found his literary lahour was more remunerative than
his attendance in the parliament-house, and he con-
gidered it a duty to hie creditors to adapt the courss
which wonld be moat advantageous to them. He im-.
mediately retired to Abbotaford, where he set to work
with & determipation that showed he thought every
moment loit which did not contribute to the accom-
plishment of his object; and it is known that at this
period he generally worked for ten or iwelve hours
per day, and frequently fourteen! The effects of
this superhuman lsbour begen speedily to appear.
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He becsme unabie to taks even a moderate portion of
exerciee without exhaustion. His speech began to
be affected ; his contracted right foot became more
painful,—in shott, ovident symptoms of approaching
general paralysis manifested themselves. The best
medical advice was called in, but his disease wasbeyond
the reach of the lealing att. His physicians remon-
strated with him upon the dangerous tendency of such
continued and mentzl arduous labour, but it seemed
beyond his power to comply with their advice. Dr,
Abercrombie of Edinburgh, one day urged him most
anxionsly upon the necessity of moderating his exer
tions, ** Sir Walter, you must not write so constantly ;
really, 8ir, you must not work.”"” I tell you what it
is, Doctor,” replied the invalid. “ Molly, when sho
puts the kettle on, may just as well say, kettle, kettle,
don’t boil 1" The physician was at last compelled to
threaten him with the probability of a fatal issne, if
he persisted in keeping his mind s0 constantly on the
stretch. Thie intimation seems to have made some
impression upon him at the time, as appears from the
following letter to o friend, March Tth, 1831. The
passage alluding to his illness is as follows ;}—* Dr.
Abercrombie threatens me with death it' 1 write so
much ; and die, 1 suppose I munst, if I give it up
snddenly. I must aesist Lockhart a little, for yon
are aware of our connexion, and he has always shew-
ed me the duties of a son; but except that, and my
own necesgary work at the edition of the Waverley
novels, ag they cail them, I can hardiy pretend to be
writing anything,—for after all, this dging is z cere-
mony one would put off as long as they conld.” The
zest of the lefter was penned in a cheerful and even
happy strain. It was only a fow days after this, that
be received a shock from an ocenrrence, which be-
yond doubt, contributed greatly to shake his enfeebled
T
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powers of body and mind, and hasten the melancholy
catestrophe which zoon afterwarda overtook him,

It need acarcely be mentioned that, as a high tory,
Scott contemplated with horror and alarm the Beform
Bill introduced into the house of Commons, in
March, 1831, exceeding as it did, in its provisions,
even what the warmest sdvocates of the cause had
anticipated. Immediately upon its divulgement, the
frecholders of Roxburghshire, who were aslmost
all decided tories, held a meeting at Jedburgh, for the
purpose of considering what was to ba done in refer-
ence to the proposed change in the censtitution ; and
8Beott, although in the state of health we have des-
cribed, though himself bound to attend, and record
his condemnation of an act, which wag tantamount to
a revolution in the political condition of Britain.
Mr, Chambers zays, “ A gentleman who was present
on this oecasion deseribed his face as shrunken, ill-
coloured and unhealthy-—his voice hollow and tremun-
lous, and his whole frame feeble, shaken, and diri-
nished ; but the leaven of Lion-heart was still strong
within him. He sat in evident disquiet during the
spesches of ministerialists, till near the end of the
meeting. He then rose with much of his wonted
dignity when addressing an nssembly, and told the
meeting that he had come there that day with great
reluctanice, and at much personal inconvenience, ag
he had-been for some time coniending with severe
indjeposition ;- But, gentlemen,’ said he, clenching
his iron fiat, and giving it an energetic motion,  had

- known that 1 ehould have shed my blood on thess
ds, I would have ppent my Iast breath in op-
sing this meagure.' He procesded forther to argue
inexpediency of following French politieal

_ hions, and ended by saying, ‘I must taks leave of
{gn. goentlemen, and I ghall do it in the well-knows
age of the gladiator to the emperor—Moriturus
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m salutat.’ In the course of his spaech he was

hissed by a fow individuels who were preremt, of
which he took no notice; but in replying to the
gentlemen whormnext, when the scund was re-
peated, he turped quick upon those who were ex-
pressing their disapprobation, and said that he carad
no more for their hissing than for the braying of
the beasts of the field. His feclings, nevertholess,
were 10 affected, that on his way home, he was ob=
sarved to be in fears; and to the popular insults
offered to him——the first of the kind he had beex
snbjected to in his life—together with his strong and
excited feelings of evil angury for his country, we
hesitate not to impute the acceleration of his fatal
distemper.

From this time forward, Scott’s indisposition grew
rapidly worse and what occasioned no less eurprise
than additional distress to his friends, his temper,
hitherto so gentle and kind, and almost imperturba«
ble, became fretful and peevish in the extreme. In
a letter to & friend at this time, he says,—** Although
it is said in the newspapers, that I am actually far
from well; and instead of being exercising on s
brother novelist, Chateaubriand, my infloence to
decide him to raise an insurrection in France, which
i» the very probable employment allotted 10 me by
some of the papers, I am keeping roy head as sool
as I can, and speaking with some difficelty. 1 am
much out riding, or rather crawling about my plan-~
tations, when the weather will permit. 1 have
owed you a letter longer than Tintended, but I write
with pain, awd generally use the hand of a friend,
Xesign with my initisls as enomgh to represent the
poar half of me which is Jeft, But I am still yours,
W. 8. The penmanship of this lettar shews dis-
tinetly the rapid progress of his illness, The vmf.mg
is indistinct, the lines unseen, some of the words



284 1IFR OF

wrong spelt, and the letters of several of them con-
faredly jumbled together, as if the writer was vna-
ble to recollect the due order of their arrangement.
Yet he atill continued to labonr on.

A fourth series of the * Tales of my Landlord,”
in four volomes, appeared during the surmer, con-
aisting of * Connt Robert of Paris,” and * Castle
Pangerous;* and he managed to complete the
revising, prefacing, and annotating of all his previous
novels. The two additional tales—the last that
emanated from hid genius—are unquestionsbly the
most faulty and uninteresting of all Scoit’s produe-
tions, and bear melancholy evidence of the gradual
obscuring of his intellect. In fact, while engaged
with the last of these tales, the eymptoms of his dis-
order became so violent, that his physicians declared,
nothing but a complete estrangement from all mental
labour, and that for & considerable time, zounld afford
him the slightest chance of recovery. The only
possible means of accomplishing this, seemed to be
by removing him from the scenes of his labonrs, and
a residence in Italy was recommended. When this
proposal was made to him, he expressed the utmost

ance to it, plainly stating his conviction that

he would die during the probation of the experiment,
and oxpressing the liveliest fears, that his bones
would be laid far from the Tweed. By the urgont im-
Eortunity of friends he was atlast induced to consent :
2t a new difleuity presented itself—a reqguisite
mode of aecomplishing the journey. The invalid
was atterly ucfit for bearing the jolting over the
rough roads of France and Italy, and it seemed im-
posaible to find a suitable conveyance by ses. Im
thie dilemma, the anziety of his publisher, Mr.
Caddell, suggested to him the probability of procuring
8 passage in & man-of-war; and he accordingly
wrote to Captain Basil Hall, then in London, solicite
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ing Lis infereat with the government in obtaini
this favour; the application was asuccessful,
Capiain Hall, by the eame day’s post, communicated
to Mr. Caddell that his mnjesty had ordered a fres

for Sir Walter and his daughter to Malta, in
the Barham frigate. As the vemsel was then pre-
paring for her voyage, no time was to be lost, and
Bir Walter accordingly bade adieu to Abbotsford in
October, with a melancholy foreboding of the fate
which awaited him. Of this sorrowful presage he
has left &n affecting testimonial in the following post-
script to the last of his productions, * Castle Dan-
gerous,” *

“ The gentle reader ia acquainted, that these are, in
all probability, the lzat tales which it will be the lot
of the author to submit to the publie. He is now on
the eve of visiting foreign parts; a ship of war is
commissioned by its royal master, to carry the
Author of Waverley to climstes in which he may
poseibly obtain such a restoration of heslth as may
serve him to spin his thread to an end in his own
eountry. Had he continuwed to prosecute his vsual
literary labours, it scems, indeed, probable that, at
the term of years hie has already attained, the bowl,
to use the pathetic language of Scripture, would
have been broken at the fountain ; and little can one,
who has enjoyed on the whole, an nncommon share
of the most inestimable of worldly blesaings, be en-
titled to complaiz, that life, advancing to ita period,
should be attended with its usval proportion of sha-
dows and astorma, They have affecteg him at loast in
no more paiaful manner than is inseparable from the
discherge of this part of the debt of humanity. Of
those whose relation to him in the ranks of life, might
havo insured him their eympathy under indisposition,
many are now 1o more, and those who may yet
follow in his wake, are entitled to expect, in bearing
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farvitable evils, an example of firtmess and patienes,
shore ewpeaislly of one, l:rln:- has enjoyed no amall
fortune during the course of his pilgri

o public have claims on hix gratitude, for which
the suthor of Waverley haz no adequate means of
expression ; but he may be permitted to hope, that
the powers of his mind, such a8 they are, may not
have a different date from his body ; and that ke may
again meet his patronising friends, if not exaotly in
hig old feshion of literature, at Jeast in some branch
which may not call for the remark, that—

* Supecfluons Inys the veteran on the stage,’ uwt

Scott reached London by easy siages, being ac-
companied by his eldest son and hie daughter Anne 3
and thence proceeded to Portsmouth, escorted by
Captain Hall, who, in his * Fragments of Voyages
and Travels,” has given an interesting account of all
the incidents during this journey, end previous to
the embarkation,

At one of the stages, a blind horse ran against Sir
‘Walter, threw him violently to the ground, and
nearly killed him on the spot. * What a fate would
this have been 1" observes the enthusiastic chronicler,
“had the suthor of Waverley, perhaps the foremost
man of all the world, been trodden to death by a de-
cayed post-horse !

Sir Walter's reception at Portemouth, and the
snxious preparstions made for bis accommodation on
board the Bn}um, were salike honourable to the
illustrious invahd, and worthy the generous liberty
of the English nation, ¢ The licutenant-governor,
Sir Colin Campbell, (says Captain Hall,) and the
other Joesl suthorities, called upen him slmost as if
he had been a royal personsge, to place at his dis-
posal ali the menns in their power to render his stay
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at Portemouth plewsant. The port-admiral, Sy
Thomas Foley, waited on him to say, that his yasht,
and the flag-ship’s barge, were at hiz command,
shoold he or his family wish to sail about. The
commissioner, also, Sir Mickesl Seymour, offered his
services, and begged to know if there was anything
in the dock-yerd which he wiched to see.” The
Lords of the Admiraity happened to be at Portamouth,
on a tonr of inapection, and they too waited upon 8ir
‘Walter, to learn if anything further conll be done to
meet his wishes, All these attentions were to Seott
fully as much matter of anxiety sa of gratilication.
He seaid, ** He wondered why all this fuss was made
abont one poor individual,”” During the few days of
kis residence ashore, however, he recovered liiz napal
spirits so much, that, bat for the continucd weakness
of his foot, a stranger would have reckoned him in
perfect health, On the morning of hie embarkation,
the 20th of October, Captain Hall, who had never
seen him o cheerful and animated, says, ** Ever and
anon, 88 any one came into the voom to pick ap
things, he waa sure to fire off some good-humoured
scold about the sin of tardiness, and the proverbial
length of time it took to get ladies under weigh, with
their endiess bonnets and band-boxes. No ono of us
escaped, indeed, male or female. But there ran
h all hia observations such an air of humoeur

and drollery, mixed oceasionally with a slight dash of
caustic sarcasm in the funny style of his own dear
Antiquary, that the resemblance was at times com-
In short, there appesred mp little trace of

illness, that the hopea of his ultimate and full recovery
secemad, for the hour, to rest on surer foundations
than over.” But, alas! it was soon perceptible that
all this was merely & temporary blazing up of the
expiring lamp. When the ship was getting under
weigh, md the hour of departurs from his native
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shore was arrived, "I shall not scon forget,” says
Captain Hall, ‘' the great man's last look, while he held
his friends successively by the hand, as he sat on the
deck of the frigate, and wished ns good bye, one after
another, in a tone which shewed that he at least
knew all hope was over!”

Sir Walter's voyage to Malts, secompanied by his
son and danghter, was short and pleasant. The
enthusizsm of the Maltese upon the ship’s arrival
(having previously got notice of ita precious freight)
wes inconceivable, As he entered the town, a publie
officer with hia attendants met him, and delivered &
long speech, welcoming him to the island, and con-
cluding with a request that he would write its his-
tory! He was afterwards solicited to sit for hiz bust,
but declined the compliment, on account of his being
s0 much busied with writing. Maltese ingenuity,
however, overcame this obstacle. The landlord of
the house where Sir Walter lodged, managed to get
his desk and writing msterials so placed as to be
woaite the door of an adjoining apartment, the ey~

¢ of which was left open—and through this aper-
ture the artist accomplished his object. After soma
stay at Malta, he proceeded to Naplesin the Barham.
They arrived in the Bay of Naples in two days after-

ltgl, 17th of December, but the vessel was crdered
to perform a nine days’ quarantine. This was en.
dured with characteristic natural philosophy by the
crow; and Scott, who had greater causs for com-
plaint than any of them, from his younger son
Charles being in the town, was the only one who
maintained his usual equanimity., But Time iz s
remedy for all human distresses, and they were per-
mitted to Jand on the 27th. The parting between
the crew and their passenger was affecting—the
rough cheeks of most of the man-of-war's men were
moist with tears; eo sirong was the inflnence of this
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remarkable man in winning the regard of all who
came within his aphere.

Reinstated in the bosom of his family, as it were,
8ir Walter'a health and epirits improved so much
that he prolonged his stay at Naples till the following
April, receiving, in the mesnwhile, all the attentions
from the natives, as well as the British and other
foreign residents, which admirstion for hia genine
could suggeat. On the 12th of January, he was in-
troduced at Court, on which occasion, from some
freak of fancy, he chose to appear in the splendid
dress of the Scottish Archers—the hereditary body-
guard of the princes of Scotland, which the natives
mistook for o field-marshall’s uniform; and much
wonder was there amongst them at their previous
ignorance of his rank in the army! With the ex-
cepkion of short excursions of curiosity and recreation,
he dedicated all his leisure time, whila in Naples, to
writing ; and the last published production of his
pen—ithe Jong and interesting preface to the second
edition of * Castle Dangerous,” with many corree-
tions and antiquarian notes on the text—rwus prepared
and forwarded from Naples, in February of this year.
In April the travellers proceeded to Rome, whare
they arrived on the 21st. There they abode fox
nearly a month, and it was not a little eurious that
Scoit did not pay a single visit to the Vatican,
although he inspected all the other curiosities both
in Rome and the surrounding country with great
attention—more especially the residence of Cardinal
York, during his latter days, st Erasoli, & small
village ahout twelve miles from Rome, where
he testified grest anxiety to glean overy parti-
culsr respecting that individusl. From Rome it
was intended by the party to return by the Rhioe;
paating through the states of Germeny, and visit-
ing Vienna, Prague, Toblitz, Carlsbad, Munich,



and other prineipal towns and cities of that eurpire,
Probubly the principal inducement to fix on this
route was the prospect of visiting the remarkable
Goethe, who had sent a pressing invitation to Beott,
whils he was at Naples, through a mutual friend.
# Asgure him" said the benevolent old man, * that
be will not faill to find himgelfin every respect at
home, under my roof, and meet with the respect and
attention which are due to him, not only as the
aathor of a hogt of important works, but as a right
thinker and a man of exalted mind, who has de-
voted his life to the improvement of mankind. And,
as concerns myeelf, I may truly remark, that this
feeling is grestly enbanced by the kindred connexion
which has subsisted between ns for many 2 long

. It is meedless now to speculate upon the
interest which must have attached to this firt
meeting, beiween the two greatest literary gemiuses
of the age, for, nlas! it was doomed never to take

¢, The first news that awaited Scott, on reach-

Rome, was the inielligence of the death of his
justly celebrated brother bard, which occurred
scarcely a month after the date of the above
letter. 'We cannot affirm that the occurrence of
this melancholy event had a pernicious effect on his
precarious but seemingly improving condition, but
¢ertain it is that from this time his health rapidly
declined, and his impatience to proceed homeward
hourly increased. The party set out accordingly in the
beginning of May, and 50 continued and feverish was
the anxiety of the invalid to hasten on, that his
comipanions conceived there was more danger in
thwarting his wishes than even in journeying
with the exhausting hasts at which he insisted on
pnuadi:t&. It is aaid that for six days continwally
they traveiled at the rate of eeventeen hours per day

fatigus which would have tried the strongest
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constitution to endure, They rested a day or
¥rankfort, and it was here, perhape, that the
those unintentional testimonies to his universal farm
was offered to him, while he ratained the conssious«
ness of enjoying them, He walked into the shop of
a celebrated bibliopole, with the view of obtain

sketches of some of the more striking scenes he

Iately passed. After exhibiting somo wiews of the
scenery in Switzerland, the bookseller naturally
passed to those of Beotland, and without baing aware
of hin visitor's identity, pointed out a view of' Adbbods-
Sord! Scoft smiled sudly, and merely observing that
he had already a faithful picture of that spot, walked
off with his other purchases without making himself
known. From that hour he travelled slmost unre-
mittingly &ill he got embarked on the Rhine, It
was hoped that the comparative ense of this mode of
journeying would prove favourable to him, but his
impatience seemed even to increase from the absence
of excitement attendant on & land journey, snd
on the 4th of June he was struck insensible by &
shock of his fatal malady, which weuld undonbtedly
have proved mortal, but for the presence of mind of
& fuithful servant, wbo opened a vein and bled him
profusely. His friends were now as anxious ashims
self to hasten his return home with sali the speed his
situation admitted ; and in eight days after his last
slarming ettack he was deposited in the Bt, Jaures’
Hotel, Jermyn B8treet, London. Mers he was
instantly attended by Dr. Holland and Sir Henry
Halford, but all remedial measures were found to be
unavailing. - For some weeks he remained almost
totaily unconscious, unaware, even of the presence of
his son and daughters, although sometimes & smile
of intelligence and recognition would lighter up his
features. Atsuch times his passing gleams of recol-
Jection uniformally terminated in faunltering forth

b |
two &t
laat of
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¢ Abbotaford, Abbotsford!” and it was therefore by
the advice of his medical attendants that, as socon as
it ‘was possible to remove him without danger, their
patient was conveyed to Blackwell and put on board
& steam-vessel for his native shore. He was guite
sensible at this period, end while he was swung on
board, mede gesturea of acknowledgment end grati-
tude for the repeated and reverent *“God bless you,
Sir Walter," which proceeded from the crowd of
anxicus spectators. This was on the 7th of July,
and on the 9th he arrived st Newhaven, whence heo
was immediately conveyed to Douglas’s Hotel, in 8t.
Andrew Sguare, Edinburgh. Here he remained
two nights and a day, when he was supposed capable
of being removed to his favourite Abbotsford. He
waa accordingly lifted out of the botel, and placed in
an easy carriage, at which time he showed perfoct
conscionaness of his situation. He shook hands
with his medical attendent, Dr. Watson, who
had accompanied him from London, thanked him
kindly for all his attentions, and also noticed two
or three other friends, though by geatures, rather
than worde. But his mind evidently continued
on the stretch of expectation during his journay
homewards, and when he reached a spot from which
he might catch the first glimpse of Abbotsford,
his impatience to sit up and look aronnd for it be-
came almoat irrepressible. He at lJeagth arrived at
the beloved spot, but his previous excitement subsided
into complete apathy and mnconsciousness to every
thing that waa passing around him, sor did ke recog-
nise any one, until his old friend and factor, Mr,
Laidlaw, appeared at his Bed-side, whom he warmly
shook by the hand, murmuring, that **now he knew
be was at Abbotsford,” After some hours rest hé
revived, and had himeelf carried into the library and
other apartments of his house, and even out to his
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garden, sow blooming in all the rich hnes of summer,
and seemed delighted with all around him. He con-
tinued in this happy mood for several days, and even
improved a0 much in his intellectual faculties, as to
a wish for varicus passages from favourite

authore being read to him. And here we consider it
but proper to mention, no less as illustrative of the
ections of vur immortal anthoz, than 28 a duty

to the merits and memory of one of. the greatest of
England’s poets — one, whose writings, slthough,
now, by the lamentable perversion of fashionable
taste, permitted to be orercrowsd by the thousand
tinsel versifiers, who get pay and patronage through
the united influence of eantering stanzas, hot-pressed
paper, gilt edging and binding, together with un-
conscionable impudence—will yet survive, and be
read and admired by posterity, to the eternal shame
of the present generation, who seem altogether dead
to their merits :—we mesn the venerable Crzbbe—wo
reckon it due, therefore, to the memory of both these
great men to mention, that it was the fine moral
poems of the author of * Phoebe Dawson"—the tale
which is said to have soothed and interested the last
intelligent moments of Charles Fox—-that Scott uni-
formly desired should be read to him, alfernately with
Buat the gathering cloud eettled gradually down,
and in a few days the great mind that, as Byron naid,
had *“rained and lightered” over the universe so
Iong, at length became motionless and insensate.—
Yet neither the fibres of body nor spind—both so
long firm-strupg with exercise—ceased their fane-
tions without a struggle. Strong delirium and raving
succeeded the healthy operstions of the one, and
mortifieation those of the other; and from day to
day did this deadly contest last, until exhanated
pature sunk, and after about fourteen days of totsl
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ivsemsibility, Sir Walter Scott expired abont half-past
ons o'clock, in the afternoon, of the 21st Beptember,
1832?h He was aged sixty-one years, ono month, and
u '.

The intelligence of Scott's death, long-expectsd as
it wes, passed liko the voice of a tempest over Britain,
spbdning and hushing into silence every sound save
of imelf. The nation felt

" A mighty Spirit wis eclipsed-en Powar
Had passed from day to darkness—io whose hour
Of light np likeness it bequesthed—2i0 dame,
Fouous st opoe of all the tays of Fams!™

The greater portion of the publie prints, on announeing
Lis death, clothed their colnmns in mourning borders ;
in several of the sea-ports the vessels lowered their
colours half maest high,—in short, there were all the
popular demonstrations of real grief, usnally displayed
in courtesy upon the demise of a royal personage.
The interment took plece on the 26th, and seldom has
& ocene been witnessed more strikingly solemn ; not
from the splendid funeral trappings, nor even the
long train of the titled, gifted, snd wealthy who
awelled the crowd of mourners; but from the aspect
of profound grief that was spread over every coun-
tepance throughout the diatrict, At Selkirk, and in
the villages of Darnick and Melrose, all business was
emepended, and the signa of the traders in the line of
the procession towards Dryburgh Abbey, were almost
all covered with black clotk, In pasaing through
Melrose, the whole mals population, uncovered, and
dressed in monrning, were found drawn up in lines
on each side of the market-place, while.the bell of
the church tolled sadly forth the grief that pervaded
all hearts. There was scarcely a rood of ground an
the long road to Dryburgh, that had not been render~
ed famous by the magic pen of the dessased, and all
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seamed to feel it: the husbandman left his Iabour in
the field, and stood reverently by the wayside; and
the old and infirmy were carried to the doors of their
cotiages, to take a'farewell look of all that was left of
their great chronicler and bensfactor. Even Naturs
herself ssemed to sympathize in the peneral sorrow.
The eky wos hung with dusky clouds, and not »
breath of air was stirring,-—us if to flluatrate the truth
of the great man’s own words,

Call it not wain ¢ they do ot crr
Who say that when the Poet dlea
Mute Nature mouris or worshipper,

& And calsbisies hisobrequies”

About night-fall, the funeral train which was nearly
a mile in length, reached the precincts of the peaceful
groves of Dryburgh, where the coffin was taken from
the hesrse, and the mourners arranged themaslves in
the follow order :

HEAD.

Myer Sir Waltex Scott, eldest som of the deceased.

nGET, LEFY,
Coarles Scott, Esq., second Jﬂl:uklllttlhq-.
o,
Chalos Seott, Eaq., of Neshit James s«m. lﬂl of Neshbit,
conmn.
Willlam Seott, Esf.. of Ras- Robert n.ut.hlrnx‘. Kagq.,
barm, eousn. W.5., oousln,
Colonel Ruwwsal, of Ashicstes], Hugh Seott, Keq., of Has-
COUALIL den.
* roor.

In this order, with the rest of the monmers fol-
lowing in & double lins, &t the head of whom was the
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Reverend J. Williams, Rector of the Edinburgh
Academy, dressed in foll canonicals as a clergyman
of the Church of England, the party moved forward
towarde the Abbey, On arriving there the coffin
waa set down on tressels placed near the grave, and
the funeral service was sclemnly read by Mr. Williams,
amid a stillness the most profound, unless when broken
by a stifled sob from a bereaved relative or early
friend. The last rites were at length completed, and
the group of more than three hundred mourners
soparated without interchanging a word, or even &
gesture of friendly salutation, each moving away
ringly, slowly, and in silence.

Apg usual—the prave had scarcely closed over the
remaing of this illustrious individual, when the prying
and restless curiosity of the world began to shew
itgelf. The most preposteroms statements were
spread abrosd respecting the magnitude of his debis,
which were set down by one st £50,000, another at
£70,000, and a third at upwards of £100,000! The
truth was, that upon a statement of Scott's affsirs
being drawn up, it was found that only a comparative
trifle remaired to be made up. The real amount of
outstanding debt was about £53,000; and to meet
this were the £22,000 from insurance offices, and
between £10,000 and £11,000 aceumulated in the
hands of the trustees, arising from the profits of hie
literary laboura; so thet little more than £20,000,
exclusive, however, of the accumulated interest, re-
mained moreslized. On the 29th October, a meets
ing of the creditors was cslled, when an offer was
made by Sir Whalter's family of the whole of the latter
sum against the ensning February, and that for this &
discharge should be granted. The meeting was very
numercusly attended, and the proposal was adopted
without a dissentient voice. In addition to the reso-
Iution accepting the offer, and directing the frustees
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to see the aeme carried into effect, the following was
moved and cmrriad with a like unanimity :—

# And while the meeting state their anxious wish
that every creditor who is not present may adopt the
same resclution, they think it a tribute justly due to
the memory of Sir Walter Secott, to express, in the
sirongest manner, their deep sense of his most ho-
nourable conduet, and of the unparalleled benefits
which they have derived from the extraordinary exer-
tion of his unrivalled talents, under misfortunes and
difficulties which would have paralyzed the exertions
of any one else, but in him only further proved the
greatness of mind which enabled him to rise superior
to them."

It is thus seen, that Scott, almost by his own un-
aided labours, bad, in the course of five years, almost
accomplished the great object of his ambition—to
pay his creditors every farthing. The amount ranked
against him, in 1826, was liquidated ; the interest of
the capital only was undischarged, but as that was
pasgsed from by his creditors, and in fact is seldom
expected in affairs of bankruptey, ko may be consi-
dered as having squared accounts with the world.—
‘When we look back on all the circumstances of this
case, how noble, how unparalleled does the conduct of
Sir Walter appear! It is no reflection against others
to say, that his innate sense of honour presents a
singular contrast to the custom of the world in similar
cases, and that he voluntarily tock on himself & bur-
den which almost all others have shewn themselves
eager by every means to shake off, angd have done &0
without incurring the slightest censure. Cynics will
ssy, perhaps, he only did his duty : perhapa so,—but
the melsncholy sccompaniment to this comment is,
that he killed gmulf in the struggls,

‘When Bir Walter Scott's will was examiced it was
found that he had perfectly understood the state of

U
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his circumstances, and had provided, in his own
mind at least, for all exigenties. It was drawn u
by himself, and is dated 4th February, 1831, It
enumerates all his verivus debts, the half of which
were then discharged, and the means he caleu-
lated on for realizing the remsinder. He first di-
rects his executors (his two sons and Mr. Lockhart)
to sell his moveable property at Abbotsford, (given
back in 1830, by his creditors, as a present,) to
his eldest son, at £5000, of which sum £2000
to be given to Mr. Charles Scott, as much to Miss
Apne Scott, and the remainder to Mrs,

to make uwp her portion (with a like sulm given at
her merriage) to the same amount as the rest of
the family. He then directs that the future profits
of the work, entitled * Tales of a Graodfather,” and
certain articles inserted in the Annuals, all of which
were lately written for his own immediste comfort
and subsistence, be applied to discharge his debts
incurred since the execution of the trust ; the surplus,
if any, to go to the trust. He mnext enumerates the
means which he principally depended on for the
payment of all his other debts, First, the new
edition of his novels, or rather his share in the profits
of that edition ; then the similar edition of his poems.
In the event of these being sufficient to discharge
the debts under the trust, the further profits to go
towarda the redemption of the heritable bond of
£10,000, contracted upon the estate of Abbotaford,
for the support of Archibald Constable and Company ;
the still furtheg profits, if any, to be divided among
his family. *“ And if it be thought necessary,” the
document thus proceeds, *that any biographiosl
sketch of the auther himeelf to be drawn up, to be
attached to the said collection, I do request and en-
treat my affsctionate aon-in-law, the said John Gibson
Lockhart, who has, during all hiz connexion with
me, shown me the duty and kindness of a som, to
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draw up such aketch, using in that matter such let-
tors, correspondence, and diaries, as ghall be found in
my repogitories ; and I also request the eaid John
Gibson Lockhart to carry on and conclode the
publication of my poetical worke as sbove men-
tioned, if I ghall leave them incomplete, for behoof of
the said frust, and also for the same purpose, to
correct and cut down the Life of Bonaparte to a less
gize, which may be done with a prospect of considers
able advantage, or to puggest some competent person
to do so; and in guneral, T name the said John
Gibson Lockhart, my literary executor, assigning my
son the said Charles Scott as his assistant, to apave
his time as much as possible ;"-—a recompense, he
adds, being rendered to them, either by the trust, or
by the assigoees under this deed.

Had Scott lived a few years longer, he would have
enjoyed the gratification of not only paying off the
intorest as well as the capital of his debts, but of
finding & gradual fortune accumnulating to hiwn, with-
ouat the mnecessity of lifting his pen. As it is, there
is mueh plessure in thinking, that those he loved so
well will enjoy the benefit of his labours.

The public sentiment elicited by the death of Sir
Walter Scott, did equal credit to his eountry and to
human nature. On the 6th of October, a la.rge
meeting of ncblemen and gentlemen was held in
Edinburgh, for the purpose of * doing honour to
the memory of Sir Walter Scott, and of taking mea-
sures for the erection of some lasting monument
of the gratitude. and imperishable ®%steem of his
fellow-countrymen.” At this meeting were con~
gregated Individuals of the most :rpoulta political
cpinions, at a time when political difference was
at the highest; but everything was sunk in the
mmodm‘m :ﬁte th?jget;:fg ﬂtll:? assembling. At g
L subscriptions amoun!
to £1,100 from twenty-four mgscrﬂ»ers. His
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majesty King William 1V, immediately afterwards
subseribed £300; the Queen of Spain sent £203
£200 were {ransmitted by the poor Canedians; in
short, contributions poured in from all quarters ; and
the result has been one of the moat splendid monn-
ments which the Modern Athens can boast of, and no
city has more resson than she has to glory in the
number she contains,

The reader of the foregoing pages will not be dis-~
pleased we believe, if we ghould enumerate the
‘Worke of Sir Walter Scoit under their different
descriptions, viz :— .

Poems 14 volumes

Novels % ..
Miseellaneous Works 442 ..
131 volumes,

Besides contributions to Periodicals, which from
their geattered condition it is impossible to caleulats.

The result of the above enmmeration gires a
return of ome Atindred and thiriy.one volumer of
original writing from the pen of Bir Walter Scott,
exclusive of his immense range of correspondence,
notes, and prefaces to his last edition of the novels,
&c. Besides these, his *“ History of Scotland,”
 Letters on Demonology,” ** Provincial and Border
Antiquities,” contributions o the ** Annual Register,”
&c. The copyrights of which compositions being in
the hands of varicus parties, thongh belonging to his
original writings, are not included in the above enu-

o ything be added £ of the prolifie

anything a8 2 0!

i_ndwv'r.auatﬂe talents of Wizard of the
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Resprcrie the mansion of Abbotaford itseif—the
humble suceessor of Cartleyhole-—the most minute
detuloft.hel.rchlbectureand plenishing of this
singular abode is that of Scoft’s trans-atlantic
biographer, Mr, Lake. It is indeed almoat fnven-
forial, and we will make no apology for transcribing
that portion of it referring more particalarly to the
internal structurs and furnishing of the building,

" Not being skilled in the tachnical tongue of the
architects, I leave to decline deseribing the
structure of the farther, than merely to say,
that it is more than one huadred and fifty feet long
in fromt, as I paced it; was built at two different
onsets ; has s tall tower at either end, the one not
the Ieast like the other: presents sundry zig-zagged
gables to the eye; a myriad of indentions and para-

pets and machioolated eves ; and fantastic water-
lubollodmdowl,nottfevrofthempunwd

3::“ groups of right Elizabethan ghimneys; bal-
conies of divers fashions, grester and lesser; stones
earved with heraldries innumersble let in here and
'lhmmthewu]l and a very noble projocting gsh-

¥s nﬁw-mde Imtold,ofthatapperhlmng

3 cerhln dilapidated royal . From this porch-
way which i3 spacious airy, guite open to the
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glements in front, and adorned with some enormons
petrified atag-horns overbead you ars admitted by a
palr of folding-doors into the hzll, and an imposing
eoup d' il the first glimpse of the poet's interior
does present. The lofty windows, only two in nums«
ber, being wholly covered with coats-of-arms, the
Place appears as dark as the twelfth century on your
firgt entrance from noonday; but the delicious cool-
ness of the atmosphere is luxury enough for a minute
or two; and by degrees your eyes get accustomed to
the effect of those ‘storied panes,’ and you are satis-
fied that you etand in one of the most picturesque of
apartments, The hall is, T should guess, ‘about forty
foot long, by twenty in height and breadth. 'The
walls ere of richly carved oak, most part of it exceed.
ingly dark, and brought, it appears, from the old
palace of Dunfermline : the roof a series of poinied
arches of the same, each beam prosenting in the centre
8 shield of arms richly blazoned : of these shields there
are sixteen, enough to bear all the quarterings of &
perfect pedigres if the poet could show thewm ; but on
the maternal side (at the extremity,) there are two
or three blanks (of the same sort which made Louis
le Grand unhappy,) which have been covered with
sketches of Cloudland, and equipped with the appro-
Ptiate motto, * Nox alta velat!’ ~The shields properly
Alled up are distinguished ones ; the descent of Seolt

Harden on one side, and Rutherford of that ik on
the other. There is & door at the eastern end, over
and around which the baronet has placed another
nerios of escutc which I looked on with at Jeast
a8 much respect; they are the memorials of his
immediate personal connexions, the bearings of his
frionds and companions, All around the oornica of
this noble room, there runs » continmed series of
blazoned ahields, of another sortstill ; at the contrs of
ono end, I saw the bloody heart of Douglas ; and oppe~
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gite to that the royal lion of Scotland,~-and between
the ribs there is an inscription in black letter, which
I, after some trials, read, and of which I wish I had
had sense enongh to take a copy. To the best of my
vecollection, the worde are not unlike these : ** These
be the coat armories of the clannis and chief men of
mme, wha keepit the marchys of Scotlande in the
suld tyme for the kinge. Trewe ware they in their
tyme, and in their defense God them defendyt.’
Thers are from thirty to forty shields thus distinguished
~Douglas, Sonlis, Bucciengh, Maxwell, Johnstoune,
$#lendinning, Herries, Rutherford, Kerr, Elliot,
Pringle, Home, and ali the other heroes, as you may
ess, of the border minstrelsy. The floor of this
1l is black and white marble, from the Hebrides,
wrought lozengewise ; and the upper walls are com-
pletely hung with arms and armour. Two full snits
o splendid steel oceupy niches at the eastern end by
therwelves ; the one an English suit of Ienry the
Fifth’s time, the other an Italian, not quite so old.
The variety of cuirasges, black and white, plain and
gulptured is endless ; helmets are in equal profusion ;
dirrnps and spurs, of every fantasy, dangle above znd
Ielow them; and there are swords of every order,
the erormous two-handed weapon with which

the Swiss peasants dared to withstand the spears of
the Austrian chivalry, to the claymore of the °forty-
e, and the rapier of Dettingen. Indeed, I might
qme stili lower, for, among other spoils, I saw
Yolish lances, gathered by the anthor of ¢ Paul's Let-
tire,’ on the field of Waterloo, and a gomplete suit of
chnin mail taken off the corpse of one of'l‘ippoo’s body-
gwrd at Seringapatam, A series of German execn-
tbners’ awords was infer alia pointed out to me; on
tie blade of one of which I made out the arms of
Augsburg, and a Jegend which may be thus rendered :
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* Dust, when I sivike to dast 1 from dlewpliate grave,
Bweet Jamn, stocp, a dn-stalned sonl £o save.”

I am sorry there is no catalogus of this curious col-
Ieetim 8ir Walter ought to make one himaself, for my
cicerone informs me there ia some pu'tlculu history
attached to almost every piece in it, snd known in
detail to ncbody but himself. *Stepping westward,
as ‘Wordsworth says, ! from this hall, youﬂndymelf
in a parrow low arched room, which rmns guite across
the house, having a blazoned window again at eithe?
extremity, and filled all over with smaller pieces of
armour and weapons, such as swords, fireldcks, spears,
arrows, darts, daggers, &c. Here are the pieced
esteemned most precious by reason of their hiltcrioi
tively. 1 saw, ameng the rest, Reb Roy's gunj
his initials, B.M.C,, i.e,, Robert Macgrego}
Campbell, round the touch-kole ; the blnnderbuss of
Hoper, o present to Sir Walter from his friend 8ir
Hnmphrey DPavy; a most magnificent aword, s
tly mounted, the gift of Charles the Firg
fothe great Montrose, and having the arma of Princs
Henry worked on the hilt; the hunting bottle of
bonnie king Jamie; Bonaparte's pistols, (found ix
hia carriage at Waterloo, 1 beheveg cum muliis nbiﬁ
i should have mentioned that stag-horna and bulls®
horne (the petrified relics of the old moun
monster, I mean,) and so forth, are
in great abundance above all the door-wlys of thesy
armories ; and that in one corner, a dark one as i}
ﬁht to be, there is a complets assortment of thi
Scottish mstmments of torture, not forgetting thy
very thumbieking under which cardinal Carstairs di
nof flinch ,and the more terrific iron exown of Wi
the martyr, bemgasorl: of barred hesd-pi
screwed on the victim at the stake, to prevent hi
from crying alond in his ageny. In short,
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ean be no doubt that, like Grose of merry memory,
the mighty Minstrel,

smmefing & fouth o nld nick-nackets,

Rusty sirn eaps and jingling Juckets,

Wad baud the Yothizng three in tackety,
A towmont' yuid.

These relics of other, and for the most part darker
years, are disposed, however, with so much grace
and elegance, that 1 donbt if Mr. John Hope himself
would find anything to quarrel with in the beautifal

ts which contain them. The smaller of
these opens to the drawing.room om ome side, and
the dining-room on the other, and ia fitted up with
low divans rather than sofhs ; so as to make, I donbt
not, s most agreeabla sitting-room when the apart.
ments are occupied. In the hall, when the weather
is hot, the baronet iy accmstomed to dine; and &
gallant refectory, no queetion, it must make. A
ponderons chandelier of painted glass swings from
the roof; and the chimney-piece (the design copied
from the stone-work of the Abbot's Stall at Melrose),
would hold rafters enough for a Christmes fire of the
good old times., Were the company snitably attired,
a dinner party here would look like a scene in the
* Myateriea of Udolpho.’

“ Beyond the smaller, or rather, I chould say,
the narrower armory, lies the dining-parlour proper,
however; and though there is nothing Udolphoish
here, yet I can well believe that, when lighted up,
and the curtsins drawn st night, the place may give
uo bad notion of the private snuggery of some lofty
lord abbot of the time of the Canterbury Talea, The
room is a very handsome one, with a low and very
richly carved roof of dark oak against o hage pro-
jocting low window, and the dais elevated more ma-
jorwm the ornaments of the roof, niches for lampe,
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&o. 3 and, in short, all the minor details are, I be-
lieve, fac similes after Melroze, The walls are hnng
in erimson, but almost entirely covered with pietures,
of which the most remarkable are—the parliamentary
general, Lord Easex, a full length on horseback ; the
Duke of Monmonth, by Lely ; a eapital Hogarth, by
himself; Prior and Gay, both by Jervas; and the
head of Mary Queen of Scots, in a charger, painted
by Amiss Canrood the day after the decapitation at
Fotheringay, and sent some years ago as a present to
Sir Walter from a Prussian nobleman, in whose family
ithad been for more than two centuries. It is a most
death-like performanece, and the countenance answers
well enough to the coine of the unfortunate beauty,
though not at all to any of the portraits I have hap-
pened to see. I believe theve is no doubt as to the
authenticity of this mest curious picture. Among
varioug family picteres, I noticed particularly Sir
Walter’s great grandfather, the old cavalier men.
tioned in.one of the epistles in Marmicn, who let his
beard grow after the execution of Charles the First,
snd who here appears accordingly, with a most vene-
rable appendage of silver whiteness, reaching even
unto his girdle. This old gentlemsn’s son hangs
¢lose to him; and had it not been for the costnme,
&e., T should have token it for the portrait of Bir
Walter himuelf. It is very like the common portraits
of the poet, though certainly not like either Sir
JThomas Lawrence's picturs, or Chantrey’s bust.
There is aleo a very splendid full-length of Luey
‘Waters, mother,to the Duke of Monmouth ; and an
oval, capitally painted, of Anne, Duchess of Bue-
elengh, the same who,

*Fa pride of youth, in hesuty's hicom,
Had wapt o'ar Monmanth's Boody tanb.’
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All the farniture of this room iz of massive Gothie
oak ; and, ms I said before, when it is fairly lit up,
and plate and glase set forth, it must needs have a
richly and luxuriously antique aspect. Beyond and
alongside are narrowish passages, which make one
fancy one’s self in the penetralia of some dim old
monastery ; for roofs and walls and windows (square,
round, and oval alike) are sculptured in stone, after
the richest relice of Melroge and Roslin Chapel.
One of these leads to a charming breakfast-room,
which looks to the Tweed on one side, and towards
Yarrow and Etirick on the other: a cheerful room
fitted up with novels, romances, and poetry, 1 could
perceive at one end; and the other walls covered
thick and thicker with & most valuable and beautiful
collection of water-colour drawings, chiefly by Turner
and Thomson of Duddingstonc; the designs, in
short, for the magnificent work entitled © Provineial
Antiquities of Scotland !’ There s one very grand
oil painting over the chimney-piece, Fastcsstle, by
Thomson, alias the Wolf’s Crag of the Bride of Lam-~
mermoor, one of the most majestic and melancholy
sen.pieces I ever saw; and some large black and
white drawings of the Vision of Don Roderick, by
Sir James Stewart of Allanton (whose illastrations of
Marmion and Mazeppe you heve seen or heard of))
are at one end of the parlonr. The room i cram-
med with queer cabinets and boxes, and in a niche there
isa bust of old Henry Mackenzie, by Joseph of Edin-
burgh. Returning towsrds the armory, you have, on
ane side of a most religious looking eorridor, a small
greenhouse with a fountain playing before it —the
very fountain that in days of yore graced the cross of
Edinburgh, snd used to flow with claret at tha coro-
nation of the Stusris-—a pretty design, and astanding
monument of the barbarity of modern innovation.
From the small armory you pass, es I said before,



808 ABRBOTFORD.

into the drawing-room, a Iarge, lofty, and splendid
salon, with antique ebony forniture and crimson silk
hangings, cabinets, china, and mirrors, guanium suff.,
and some portraits; among the rest, glorious John
Dryden, by Bir Peter Lely, with his grey hairs float-
ing about in a most pictaresque style, eyes full of
wﬁdmls, presenting the old bard, I take it, in one of
those ‘tremulous moods’ in which wa have it on
record he appeared when interrupted in the widat
of his ¢ Alexander’s Feast.' From this you pass into
the largest of 2il the apariments, the lLibrary, which,
1 must say, is reclly a noble room. It is an oblong
of some fifty feet by thirty, with a projection in the
centra, opposite the fire-place, tertninating in &

bow-window, fitted up with books also, and, in fact,
constituting a sort of chapel to the church. The
roof is of carved oak again—a very rich pattern—I
believe chiefly a iz Roslin—and the bogk-cases, which
are algo of richly carved oak, reach high np the walls
all round. The collection amounts, in this room, to
aome fifteen or twenty thousand volumes, arranged
according to their subjects: British history and an-
tiquities filling the whole of the chief wall; English
poetry and drama, classicz and miscellanies, one end ;
Foreign literature, chiefly French end German, the
other. The cases on the side opposite the fire are
wired and locked, as contsining articles very precious
and very portable. One consisting entirely of hocks
and M8S. relating to the insurrections of 1715 and
1745; =and apother {within the recess of the low
windowz of treatises de re magica, both of these
being, (I am told, and ean well believe,) in their
sevoral ways, collections of the rarest curiodity. My
cieoroni pointed out, in one corner, & megnificent set
of Monifaucon, ten volumes folio, bound in the
richest manner i.n scarlet, and mm?od with the
royal arms, the gift of his present majesty, There



ABBOTSTORD, 309

are few living authors of whose works presentation
copies are not to be found here. My friend ahowed
me inscriptions of that sort in, I helisve, overy
European dislect extant. The books are all in
prime condition, and bindings that would satinfy Mr.
Dibdin. The only picture is Sir Walter’s eldest son,
in Hussar uniform, and holding his horse, by Allan of
Edinburgh, a nobla portait, over the fire-place ; and
the only bust is that of Bhakspeare, from the Avon-
monument, in a small niche in the centre of the east
gide. On a rich stand of porphyry, in one corner,
reposes a tall silver urn filled with bones from the
Pirwuns, and bearing the inseription, *Given by
George Glordon, Lord Byron, to 8Bir Walter Seott,
Bart,' It coniatned the letter which accompanied the
gift till lately : it has diseppesared ; no one guesses
who took it, but whoever he was, as my guide ob-
served, he must have been a thief for thieving’s sake
truly, as he durst no more exhibit this autograph than
tip himself a bare bodkin. Sad infamous touriet, in«
deed! Although I sew abundance of comfortable
looking desks and arm-chairs, yet this room scemed
rather teo large and fine for work, and I found ac-
cordingly after passing a double pair of doors, that
there was a sancfum within and beyond this library.
And bere, you may believe, was not to me the least
interesting though by no means the most splendid part
of the suite.

“The lion's own den proper, then, is & room of
sbout flve and twenty feet square, by twenty feet high,
conteining of what is properly called fugniture, nothing
but 8 small writing-table in the centre, a plain arm-
chair covered with black leather—s very comfortable
ona though, for T tt;wd ﬂi‘b—md a single gur besides,
plain symptoms that thie is no pisce company.
On either aide of the fire place there are shelves filled
with duodecimos and books of reference, chiefly, of
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cowree, folions but exeept these there are no books
sxve the contents of :elght gallery which runs round
three sides of the roum, and is reached by a hanging
stair of carved oak in one corner. There are cnly
two portraits, an original of the beantiful and melan-
choly head of Claverhonse, and a small full-length of
Rob Roy. Various little antique cabinets stand
round shout, each having a bust on it: Stothard’s
Canterbury Pilgrima are on the mantel-piece ; and in
one corner I saw a collection of really useful weapons,
thoss of the forest craft, to wit—axes and bills, and
so forth, of every calibze. There is only cne window
pierced in a very thick wall, so that the place is rather
gombre ; the literary work of the gallery overhead
harmonizes with the books well. It is = very com-
fortable looking room, end very unlike any other I
ever wes in, 1 should not forget some Highland
claymores, ¢lustered round a target over the Canter-
bury people, nor a writing-box of carved wood lined
with crimson velvet, and furnished with silver plate
of right venerable aspect, which looked ss if it might
have been the implement of old Cheucer himself, but
which, from the arms on the lid, must have belonged
to some Italian prince of the days of Leo the Magni-
ficent at the furtheat.

“The view of the Tweed from all the principle
spartments is beantiful. You look out from among
bowers, over a lawn of saweet turf, vpon the clearest
of all streams, fringed with the wildest of hirch woods,
and backed with the green hills of Etirick Forest.
The rest you must imagine. Altogether the place
destined to receive av many pilgrimages, containa
within itself beauties not unworthy of its associations.
Few poels ever inhabited such a place; and none,
ere now, ever created one.”

¥From this lively and poetical description, our readers
will be able to form some idea of the internal sppear-
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ance of Abbotsford, but it would occupy wolumes to
emumerste all the curiositiea which were thers con-
gregsted from every quarter of the habitable globe.
Whilst residing at Abbotsford—and not a day, not
an hour g8 we have observed did he remain in town
when he could escape from it—he ssemed so con-
stantly enguged in superintending his agricultural
and planting operations during the earlier tﬁn’t of the
day, and with company in the evening, that it ap-
peared impossible he could find lefsure for the come
position of those works which were keeping the whole
world in a state of continued excitation. Hia habits,
however, were methodical. He usually commenced
writing about seven o'clock in the morming, and con-
tinued at his desk, bating the interval of breakfast,
till one ar two i the afternoon ; then shaved, dressed
and went out to superintend his improvements,
The evening he dedicated solely to amusement,
either in reading, listening to his daughter play-
ing on the harp, or piano-forte, or in entertsining
company—the latter of which, indeed, he was seldom
without. By this uniform system of economising
his time, he managed to write, on an average, to
the amount of sixteen pages of print per day.
When bhe rode out, Scott waa usually dressed in a
short green coat, wide trousers, and stout shoes ; and
he bestrode 2 stout poney fitted for climbing the braes,
and from which he could dismount and get up again
with ease. He was always attended by two favonrite
stag-hounds—rvery fine animals—ons of which, called
Mziden, was & present from * the last of all the chief
tains” the late Glengary. To those employed on his
grounds he always spoke In the most kindly and fa~
miliar terms ; never assuming the haughty part of the
patron and master, but addressing them with the
frankness of a friend. The consequence was that he
was universally beloved by his infariors, equally by
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thoss dependant on himself, and all in the surround-
ing disirict. He was rather impatient, however, of
Promiscnous intruders on his property, and lstterly
amanifested the usuel sristocratic prejudice againet
poachers ; but we have never heard of his prosecuting
any one, contenting himeelf with ordering the tres-
paeser to quit hie domain, Scott was proud of his
self-acquired acres, and in cne sense he might wellbe
20, seoing that he had, within & few years, from the
unasgisted stores of his own ingenuity, and the pro-
fits of his literary labours, literally converted a wild
distriet of barren and unsheltered moorland, into &
rich scene of romantic beanty and repose. ~ It is little
wonder, therefore, that he watched with a sort of pa-
ternal jealousy over the welfare of this self-created
Eden. It has been caleulated that the estate of Ab-
botaford, which brings in scarcely £700 a-year, must
bave cost Sir Walter Scott upwards of £50,000.

FINIS

b, Bullivan, Prioter, Dublin,
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