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THE SCULPTURED STONES OF ROSS
AND CROMARTY.

By Captain COLIN MACKENZIE, F.S.A. Scot.
0

ITL.
THE stones next to be taken into consideration are those which
I have placed in Class A., viz—rude monoliths with hierogly-
phics. The two stones which come under this head are rough
unhewn pillars of the common stone of the country—whinstone—
and the manner in which they are erected, and the art of the
figures cut upon them, prove that they are undoubtedly the oldest
sculptured stones in the twin counties. Behind the schoolhouse
at Edderton may be observed a rough standing stone, ten feet
in height above the ground, and tapering to a point at the top,
the breadth at the bottom being about four feet. Mr Petley
says that it is placed in the centre of a circular mound of earth,
twelve paces in diameter, and raised about three feet above the
natural surface. The Statistical Account (1840) states, “ There is
a circle surrounding the obelisk, at the distance of three yards
from it as the radius, and two feet in height above the surround-
ing plain.” T have not myself tested the accuracy of either of
these measurements, but the slight difference is not important.
Simply incised upon the top part of the stone is a fish, apparently
a salmon, with the head pointing upwards towards the left, at an
angle of about 45°. The mouth, jowl, and three fins are well
defined, Below it, cut in the same manmer, is the double disc
. A
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and sceptre hieroglyphic, the double disc being nearly perpendi-
cular, the top touching the belly of the salmon. The double
disc is composed of two circles, one at each end, each having a
smaller circle within it. The outer circles are connected by
flanche lines, two on each side, the convex sides inwards as
usual. Within the inner circle of the bottom pair, a still smaller
circle is cut, which impinges upon it at the top. The centre bar of
the sceptre passes horizontally through the centre of the double
disc, the two parallel bars springing from the ends of the centre
bar, being at right angles to it, and directed in the form of an
inverted Z. The sceptre is without ornament. The Statistical
Account says:—“ These hieroglyphics, which perhaps allude to
the circumstance of the chief who is interred under the stone,
being one of the Vikings, or sea-kings of the middle ages, are
executed with great delicacy and beauty. The local tradition is
that a battle was fought in this place, betwixt the inhabitants of
the country and a party of invading Norwegian pirates, in which
the latter were defeated with the loss of their leader, Prince Carius,
who was interred on this eminence, and the above-mentioned
obelisk erected over him ; accordingly, the name of the place to
this day is Carry Blair, or the battle-field of Carius.”* I have
no doubt that this stone was raised long anterior to the Norse
Dominion, and that if it marks the resting-place of any one, it is

* I have already stated that the banks of the Oykel were a favourite battle ground of
the Celts and Scandinavians, but I have not come across any record of a fight, where any
person of the name of Carius was engaged. ¢ Kari” was a Norse proper name. It
is mentioned (I think in the Flateyjarbdk or else the Njal Saga) that when King Sig-
trygg of Dublin came to ask aid from Earl Sigurd the Stout against Brian Boroimhe,
at Yule-tide, 1013-14, the King sat on the high seat listening to the story of Njal’s
burning, related by Gunnar Lambison. Gunnar stated that one of Njal’s party wept,
when Kari, a friend of Njal’s, who was present, drew his sword and smote off Gunnar’s
head, for which he was permitted to go free, as it was held he had only done what he
had a right to do.  This is the only Kari I have come across, and there is nothing to
connect him with the Edderton stone. There is a Karston or Careston north-east of
Stromness, and a Corness or Carisness near Kirkwall, both in the mainland of Orkney,
so it is quite possible that there may have been Karis in the Islands, about whom we
are at present ignorant. All I contend is that it is most improbable that any of them
lie under the monolith in question. Great care should, of couyse, be taken in endea-
vouring to identify individuals simply by the similarity of the sound of their names, lest
we fall into errors such as making the Caracul of Ossian into the Roman Emperor
Caracalla. But we must also remember that time has wrought great changes, as we
have already seen in the conversion of Siward’s Hoch into Cyder Hell, and the strong
hold of Kolbein Hruga at Weir, into Cobbie Row’s Castle.

Y
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a Pictish and not a Scandinavian chief. I have before alluded
to the hieroglyphics being found almost entirely in Pictish terri-
tory. A few are to be found in localities which were afterwards
scized by the Northmen, but as none have been found in Scandi-
navia, it stands to reason that they must have been raised by the
Picts, who owned these territories prior to the arrival of the
Vikings.

The other stone belonging to the same category as that last
described, has a Celtic instead of a Scandinavian tradition at-
tached to it. Dr Stewart says:—“ This stone, marked as being
‘near Dingwall, is in reality several miles to the westward of
that town, at the opposite end of the glen from it, and close to
the mineral springs of Strathpeffer, in the Parish of Fodderty.
Nothing is known of its history, and it is probably in its original
site. A foolish tradition exists, which supposes the stone to
mark the site of a battle between the Munros and Mackenzies
about the time of James IV, in which the former were worsted.
In this parish is the virtified Hill Fort of Knock Farrel. There
are also several remarkable circles of stones and cairns. On each
side of the church are two standing stones, and near the burial
ground lies ‘the Temple Cust, in which Kist remains of bones
and ashes have been found The Pillar is formed of whinstone.”
At Croit-an-Teampuil (Temple Croft) stone coffins and urns
have been found. A large cairn stands on the heights of Hilton,
which contained many bones. In 1838 it measured 260 by 20
feet, but had originally been larger. There is a stone circle to
the north of the cairn, and another lies on the march line between
Cromarty and Hilton, the stones of which are from five to six
feet above ground, a foot apart, and enclose a space of nine feet
in diameter. Surrounding this are the appearances of several
concentric circles of larger size, but most of the stones have been
removed. There is another ring to the north-west of Knock-
farrel, and one at the west end of Park has been long supposed
by the inhabitants to commemorate the bloody battle of Blar-
na-Pairc, in which the Mackenzies defeated the Macdonalds with
terrible slaughtér.* As to the standing stones near the church,

* The battle of Blar-na-Pairc was brought about in the following manner, as is
related by Mr A. Mackenzie in kis excellent ¢ History of the Mackenzies ” :—Kenneth
Mackenzie (a’Bhlair) had manicd Margaret Macdonald of the Isles, but being in-
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some say that Fin MacCoul (the Fingal of Ossian) hurled
them at his enemies from Knockfarrel. The next story is scarcely
less far-fetched. The Statistical Account says:—*“There is another
stone half-way between Castle Leod and the Spa with an eagle
cut upon it, and called in Gaelic Clack-an-tiompan* 1t stands
close to the old line of road, and is supposed to mark the place
where a number of the Munroes fell in an affray with the Mac-
kenzies of Seaforth. The tradition is as follows :—The Lady of
Seaforth dwelt at that time in a wicker or wattled house at Kin-
ellan. A party of the Munroes came upon her by surprise, and
carried off the lady, house, and all it contained. They were over-
taken near Castle Leod, defeated with great slaughter, and the
Lady of Seaforth réscued. Clach-an-tiompain was set up by the
Munroes over the remains of their fellow-clansmen. Kenneth
Oure is said to have prophesied that in the course of time ships
should be seen moored to this stone.” This whinstone pillar
which stands about four, feet high by two broad, is pretty evenly
shaped at the bottom, though less regular at the top. On the
top portion appears a well defined and evenly cut torque,} and

sulted by Alexander of Lochalsh, her cousin, he sent the lady (who was blind of an
eye), to her relative, mounted on a one-eyed pony, led by a one-eyed gillie, followed
by a one-eyed dog. Enraged at such treatment, Alexander collected a force of some
1500 men, and invaded Mackenzie’s country, determined to reconquer the lands which
had Dbeen previously owned by the Macdonalds as Earls of Ross. Mackenzie could
only collect 600 men, but with these he strongly posted himself at Park, his front
being covered by a peat moss. By a dexterous stratagem he caused the Macdonalds
to advance into the bog, where they were soon entangled, and while in this plight they
were easily shot down by a body of archers which Mackenzie had kept in ambush, or
killed with pikes and axes. Those who escaped were either drowned in the Conon or
killed by the country people during their flight, and this battle for ever broke the
power of the Macdonalds in Ross-shire. As it was fought at the close of the fifteenth
century, the.value of the tradition assigning an ancient stone circle as its memorial,
may be at once perceived.

* Clach-an-tiompan—Iliterally—the stone of the Drum. Many words foreign to
the ancient Celtic language are in use by the modern Highlanders, introduced at dif-
ferent times and under different circumstances. Thus ZZonzpan is clearly derived from
the Latin Zympanum.

+ Professor Wilson is of opinion that the ‘“torque” is exclusively Celtic or Teu-
tonic, and he remarks that in Britain and Ireland it holds ‘“a prominent place among
the symbolic ornaments of the ancient Druid priesthood.” e ascribes to it an
Eastern origin :—¢“ The torc is introduced at Persepolis among the tribute brought to
Darius ; and in a mosaic of Pompeii, Darius and his officers are represented wearing
it at the battle of Arbela. Titus Maulius Torquati.c tcok the golden tore, from which
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below a very good model of an eagle. The torque is of the
horse-shoe pattern, the ends pointing downwards. Resting on
the top of the lower arch of the horse-shoe is a three-quarter
circle, the top of which reaches to two-thirds of the breadth of
the torque. Passing over the top of the three-quarter circle, and
touching it, is a semi-circle, which is parallel to the edges of the
horse-shoe, and from its extremities depend two tassels in the
shape of inverted wine-glasses, the concave bottoms of which
nearly reach the ends of the horse-shoe. Within the threce-quarter
circle, and below the concave bottom of each tassel, is a small
circle with a little hole in the centre. The beak, eye, talons, and
feathers of the eagle, are uncommonly well defined, and though
the eagle occurs on several Scottish stones, this is by far the best
model, although the long feathers of the tail have not been so

clearly represented as in the specimen at Inveravon.* This, how-

he derived his name, from a Gaul he slew in single combat, B.C. 361; and its first
appearance in Italian art is round the neck of the moustached Gaulish hero, whose
head—decorated probably according to the fashion of his country—forms the obverse
of the As of Arminium.” Dr Stewart says that it appears upon Gaulish gold coins
‘“at different intervals from Brennus’ invasion of Northern Greece, B.C. 278, till the
age of Augustus.” He also states that a ‘“torque” and two bracelets appear upon a
third brass of the Emperor Domitian ¢ to indicate the people, probably the Germans,
conquered by Domitian. These last greatly resemble some of the “horse-shoe’ figures -
on the sculptured stones.” The ‘‘torque” is mentioned in both Anglo-Saxon and
Celtic writings, and the book of Ballymote describes Cormac MacArt wearing a mun-
torc or collar of gold. Moore sings of the days—

¢ When Malachi wore the collar of gold
Which he won from the proud invader.”

A bronze ‘“torque ” was found along with a mirror of the same pattern as those en-
graved on the standing stones, at Balmaclellan, New Galloway, in 1861. In one
instance, however, the ¢ horse-shoe” undoubtedly represents a brooch, viz., on the
Migvie stone where it is accompanied by the V shaped sceptre; and Dr Stewart
figures a ““ Scottish Brooch” of this pattern in the Sculptured Stones, vol. ii., plate
13. The ¢ Torques” on the Clatt and Rothie Brisbane stones bear some resemblance
to ancient Egyptian head-dresses.

-

* The appearance of the eagle on this stone may be the reason for connecting the
name of the Clan Munro with it, the coat-of-arms of that clan being ** an eagle’s head
erased.” It is a matter of history that an encounter did take place between the Mac-
kenzies and the Munros near the site of the stone, but the tradition, as related above,
is at variance with the facts as narrated by Mr A. Mackenzie in the ‘‘History of the
Mackenzies.” A bad understanding having arisen between Sir William Munro of
Fowlis and Hector Roy Mackenzie, Tutor of Kintail, the former visited Kinellan dur-
ing Iector’s absence, and carried away the couples of one of his barns. Hector find-
ing this on his return, sent Munro word that if he was a * pretty man,” he would come
and take the couples of the other barn, and Munro accepting this as a challenge raised
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ever, may appear so, from a piece of the ston¢ having apparently
been chipped away. Indeed, the sculptures upon this stone re-
present one of the best specimens of art among the rude mono-
liths with hieroglyphics. We have seen how full the whole
neighbourhood is of ancient Celtic remains, and it is impossible
to avoid connecting this stone with them in some degree, but it
is also impossible to hide from ourselves that it was sculptured
at a later era than some of its ruder congeners in other parts.
However, tradition is certainly at fault regarding it, and I am
myself unable to suggest any history for it

his followers, with the Dingwalls and Maccullochs, to the number of 9oo, and marched
to Kinellan by the north of Knockfarrel. Here he took the couples and a quantity of
cattle, and after doing much mischief, he started for home in the evening, by the south
of Knockfarrel, having a strong front and rear-guard, with the cattle in the centre,
Mackenzie, who had only gathered 140 men, had laid them in ambush along the road
which the returning Munros must take, and as these passed theysprung upon them, break-
ing their centre, and putting them in confusion. The Munros, uncertain of the numbers
in the gloaming, fled, and were pursued with great slaughter, nineteen heads lying
round one small well, which has ever since been called ¢ Tobar nan Ceann,” or the
Well of the Heads. It is said that nearly every able-bodied man of the Dingwalls and
Maccullochs fell, and that the Munros were seriously crippled for many years. Such
is the true version. However, the stone which, by the way, possibly witnessed the
scene above described, was sculptured long before the Munros and Mackenzies came
to blows. Still the stone may mark the grave of some long-forgotten warrior, the
eagle having always been a favourite heraldic device of both ancients and moderns.
Olaus Wormius says that among the ancient Danes, a Wolf typified a tyrant ; a Lamb,
a gentle and quiet man; a Pig, a sordid one; a Horse, a generous one; a Lion, a
king ; an Eagle, a strong man, &c. In modern-English heraldry an eagle takes the
same place among birds that a lion does among beasts, a Lion representing Strength,
Courage, and Generosity, and an Eagle Strength, Swiftness, and Courage. A Golden
Eagle was the Royal Standard of Ancient Persia, as well as of the Roman Legions,

(7o be Continued,)

PRESIDENT ARTHUR OF THE UNITED STATES A SCOT.—DBy
descent the new President of the United States is a Scotchman. t{is grandfather was
an officer in the 42d Ilighlanders. His father, who died only six years ago, was
settled for some time as a Baptist minister in Ireland. At the last anniversary meeting
of the New York Burns Club, Mr Arthur was present and dclivered an eloquent
speech, in which he proved that he had not forgotten the land of his ancestors, but
was himself a leal Scotchman, possessing an intimate knowledge of the life and works
of the national poet, He was elected an honorary member of the Club,



TALES AND ADVENTURES OF A BOTANIST:

ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE MANNERS AND SUPERSTITIONS OF THE
HIGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND.

B —

JESSIE MACLEOD.

AFTER one week’s ramble among the mountains, it was my
agreeable lot to arrive at the hospitable Manse of Arnisdale,
in Glen-Uaine, where, on presenting my note of introduction, I
met with a cordial welcome from the Reverend Mr Macintyre
and his kind helpmate. I was immediately established on a
domestic footing in this amiable family; nor was it a slight
augmentation to my satisfaction to discover that this secluded
parsonage contained a numerous and playful progeny wherewith
the happy couple had been blessed. I had reckoned up some
half-score of these rising hopes of the household, and had con-
cluded that the list was now exhausted. But as we were ar-
ranging ourselves around the crowded tea-table, there entered
the apartment a tall and handsome youth, whose features
immediately announced his relation to the clan, and whose laced
jacket, well-trimmed mustachios, and dignified air, no less une-
quivocally indicated his profession. This gentleman, who was
introduced to me by the familiar appellation of Frank. honoured
me with a somewhat distant, though sufficiently polite bow,
which struck me as harmonizing but indifferently with his
name, and still more so with the open and cordial manners of
the rest of the family. The young soldier’s distance, however, I
attributed to his military habits, and though it effectually checked
on my part all attempts at conversation with him, it awakened
in my bosom no feeling to his prejudice.

Without paying much regard, thercfore, to the Captain’s
seeming /Jauteur, I chiefly devoted myself to the younger members
of the family, and endeavoured to recall my juvenile feelings by
partaking in their noisy sports. The Captain, meanwhile, con-
versed with his parents, or, in seeming listlessness, glanced over
the columns of a newspaper, seldom deigning to bestow a look
of interest on our amusements.

Sometimes, however, when any of tl.c children solicited his
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arbitration of their disputes, or in any way forcibly attracted his
attention, I remarked that his eye beamed with the kindest con-
descension, and that he appeared no less attached to his little
brothers than they to him. I was hereby confirmed in my
opinion that his general reserve was the effect rather of his mode
of life than of his natural disposition. Gathering from certain
casual remarks that he had lately returned from India, I hesitated
not to attribute some of his peculiarities to an affection of the
liver. But this theory was quite overturned when atter supper I
beheld him indulge in a large tumbler of punch. Under the
influence of this enlivening beverage, he gradually lost much of
his chilling distance, and condescended to enter into a pretty
free conversation with me, putting many questions concerning
my adventures, and favouring me with a narrative of some of
his own. Frank now gained rapidly on my esteem. I perceived
that when he chose he could render himself as agreeable as he
was intelligent and sensible, though there still remained in his
manner and expression of countenance something to supply me
with materials for speculation. Even while he evidently strove
to be cheerful, and the smile of conviviality played upon his lip,
I persuaded myself that I saw very manifest symptoms of some
deep emotion preying on his heart. The appearances which I
first laid to the charge of military pride, I now more confidently
attributed to settled grief or melancholy. When the hour of
repose arrived he politely conducted me to my sleeping apart-
ment, attentively examined my accommodations, and then in a
very kindly manner wished me comfortable rest, and withdrew.

This young soldier’s general appearance and deportment
had now made so deep an impression on my mind that for some
time all my thoughts were of him. The longer they dwelt on
him the more I was convinced that some untoward or distressing
incident in the brief course of his military life lay at the bottom
of the deep-rooted sorrow which seemed to overpower his spirits
and to be superadded to a disposition evidently cast by nature
in the same happy and cheerful mould as the rest of the family
to which he belonged.

The following Sunday was one of the finest that had dawned
on the green hills of Glen-Uaine. Towards noon the whole
population of the valley, in their best attire, began to throng the
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pathway which led to the old parish church adjoining the manse.
The dimensions of this mouldering edifice were too confined to
accommodate the multitude that was now assembling; and I
was by no means dissatisfied to learn that its damp air and
musty walls were to be exchanged for the sunny breeze and
scented slope of a verdant hollow, under the bare canopy of
- heaven. There a few wooden forms were placed for the con-
venience of the more influential and respected part of the audience,
including the minister’s numerous family. But the population
at large found a softer resting-place upon the green sod all
around the speaker.
It is not my intention to enter into a critical description of
~ the oratorical and theological powers displayed on this occasion
~ by the pastor of this interesting flock. If the main art of the
~ orator, however, be to carry his audience along with him, few
) pubhc speakers I had ever heard—if I could judge from the un-
* deviating look, the deep attention, and serious air of the mass of
‘55 faces which surrounded him—had a better claim to the palm of
~ eloquence than the pious and venerable Lewis Macintyre. I am
~ sorry to be obliged to confess that my own mind ‘was more
erratic than the minds of his impressed auditors seemed to be.
The novelty of the scene presented to my fancy too much
temptation to ramble; and ere 1 was aware how far I had
resigned myself to its capricious humour, it had transformed the
. parson into an ancient Druid, inculcating from the centre of the
* mysterious hallowed circle the soul-subduing doctrines of his
- creed on the awe-struck spirits of those who had come to the
stones to worship. At another time it had presented to my
view a vision of days in the history of my native land not so

- long gone by, and persuaded me that I was listening to the
rousing harangue of a zealous minister of the Covenant, whom
the uplifted hand of persecution, though it could not silence, had
driven with his attached and faithful flock to the wilderness to
scck a temple on the hill-side.

Both comparisons, however, soon gave way before the re-
markable contrasts which they suggested. Neither my idea of
the artful and sanguinary priest of superstition, with his trembling
skin-clad audience, nor that of the thundering Covenanter, hold-
ing torth in the vehemence of fancied inspiration to the kindling
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eyes of the persecuted congregation, harmonized well with the
calm, affectionate, and paternal aspect of the worthy modern
divine, who now addressed himself in the language of “truth and
soberness” to his composed and contrite parishioners. While I
was surveying the scene I insensibly fell into another set -of
reflections, namely, on the influence which circumstances possess
over the feelings of the human breast and their outward expres-
sion, Can this, thought I, be a portion of the same people who
have in all ages been renowned for a determined and reckless
valour, approaching at times to ferocity itself? How different
are the meek and serious emotions now depicted on every visage
from the impetuous ardour that would kindle it up at the strain
of the animating pibroch sounding the charge to battle!

The clergyman’s concluding intercession, which was offered
up with much fervour, seemed deeply to affect the greater part
of his hearers, especially when he recommended to the Divine
blessing and consolation all the unhappy children of distress, and
particularly those whose hearts were bleeding from domestic
bereavement or affliction. Here I remarked considerable emotion
among several members of a numerous family who sat inter-
mingled with that of the minister, and whose appearance and the
great deference paid to them announced that they were of the
first rank in Glen-Uaine. The matron, a lady of the most prepos-
sessing air, and likewise one or two of her daughters were under
the necessity of applying their handkerchiefs to their eyes, and
did not remove them till the conclusion of the service, when the
slight glimpse which I obtained showed that the bitterness of
their grief was great. I was the more at a loss to account for
these appearances, as none of the family in question wore any of
the usual insignia of mourning. The Captain, too, appeared
much affected. He turned away his face, hung down his head,
and seemed in difficulty to control his feelings. All this, con-
nected with my former observations, made me suspect that the
young soldier’s happiness was somehow involved in that of this
family, and the circumstance of his accompanying them home to
dinner lent additional probability to the idea.

The afternoon of that day I passed at the manse, sometimes
listening to the pious and instructive conversation of MrMacintyre,
sometimes explaining to the elder members of his family the
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principles of my favourite science, and sometimes drawing in-
struction and delight from the talk and amusements even of the
younger portion of that happy group.

The Captain did not return that night, and I never had the
pleasure of seeing him again. In.the course of the evening I
was often prompted by my curiosity to attempt to draw from his
frank and conversable parents the chief incidents of his history.
But the fear of touching on some tender string always proved a
check to my inquiries. The next morning I took my leave of
the sequestered Manse of Arnisdale and of all its kind and inter-
esting occupants. But before I left Glen-Uaine I failed not to
make inquiry of every intelligent person whom I met concerning
the minister and his family, especially his oldest son, the Captain.
Partly from information thus acquired, and partly from what I
afterwards gained from more authentic sources, I ascertained the
following particulars, which I now hasten to lay before the reader,
and which, I trust, will be found not altogether devoid of interest.

In most affecting incidents in which young men are con-
cerned there is more or less presumption that there must be
“a lady in the case,” and as the present forms no exception to the
general rule, propriety demands that, before proceeding farther,
our heroine should be introduced to the reader’s acquaintance.

Jessie Macleod was the daughter of a gentleman of con-
siderable property and of more respectability, who, both from
inclination and from prudential considerations, usually spent the
year at his hereditary residence in Glen-Uaine. Aulduiny House
lay within an hour’s walk of the Manse of Arnisdale, and the two
families, who were distantly connected by blood, lived on the
footing of the closest intimacy with each other. The young
people were from their earliest years almost constant companions,
as, in addition to other causes that contributed to bring them
together, they all received the elements of education under the
same roof. The laird having always been celebrated for the
liberality of his disposition, and yet possessing but a moderate
income, soon found himself scarcely more able than the clergy-
man to support the expense of keeping his numerous children at
a public school. He and Mr Macintyre, therefore, engaged a
tutor between them, whose residence was at Aulduiny, where
there was most accommodation, and whither the young folks of
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the manse, when the weather was favourable, daily resorted for
instruction.

While in the schoolroom, Jessie and Frank, who were next
to each other in point of years and capacity, learned and recited
their tasks from the same book, and in their happy play hours
might generally be seen scrambling hand-in-hand among the
adjoining rocks and thickets, there searching for birds’ nests,
nuts, or wild berries, according to the season. As Frank, with
increasing years, acquired a taste for more hardy sports, his
Jessie, if she could not emulate his address and daring, still was
his attendant. While he regulated the motions of his mimic fly
on the stream, she watched its success and carried the spoil, or,
to beguile the time, exercised her slender voice with those native
wild notes which she had already learned; and when all the
boys mustered on the green for a match at shinty, Jessic also was
there, beside Frank, with the little club that he had made for her.
But she was never happier than when mounted on her Shetland
pony, she accompanied her young gallant on a visit to the manse,
or galloped by his side around the level fields of Aulduiny.
When in the winter season a stormy day confined Frank at
home, poor jJessie, with a tenderness of sensibility beyond her
years, spent the tedious hours in moping listlessly over her task
or bathing her book with tears, and every effort macde by those
about her to give her comfort was in vain.

Their parents and friends beheld with secret satisfaction the
growing attachment of this youthful pair, and never once thought
of checking their intimacy, even after they had arrived at years
when it might have been expected that its longer continuance or
increase might involve the future happiness of both. They had
lived from infancy so much as brother and sister, that when
Jessie now displayed the ripening charms of sixteen with a figure
and manner more matured than her years, and her affectionate
Frank, who numbered a year or two more, had shot forth into a
corresponding stature, their undiminished familiarity seems to
have struck no one as attended with impropriety or danger. With
the same unreserve they rode or walked together, went on distant
excursions to visit their relatives, or romantic scenery, and often
ascended, either by themselves or with parties of their fricnds, to
the summits of the highest hills, to share with one another the
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rapturous emotions which the Alpine view inspired. On such
occasions Frank had many opportunities of performing pleasing
offices of gallantry to his happy Jessie, who always looked up to
him for assistance or protection when needful as her guardian
and guide.

In short, they themselves by degrees discovered the true
nature of that passion into which their infantile attachment had
now ripened. As they knew no reserve towards each other, they
soon confessed to one another the tender sentiment that possessed
them both, while neither, perhaps, bestowed a single thought on
the various obstacles which might occur to thwart their inclina-
tions. Bashfulness and the fear of censure, however, prevented
them from making known the state of their affections to their
parents, though, except upon the score of their yet too tender
years, none concerned would have disapproved of their engage-
ment.

Meanwhile, the paternal mind of the worthy minister of
Arnisdale had not been entirely free from solicitude as to the
future prospects of Frank. Mr Macintyre beheld his family fast
multiplying, while his small income remained the same. He was
sensible that a good education and his blessing would most likely
be all the inheritance which any of his children could receive
from him, and therefore he saw the propriety of availing himself
of all the influence of his friends in order to get his boys respect-
ably settled in life. In compliance with Frank’s inclinations, he
had for some years been making interest to procure him a military
commission. But as he could not afford to purchase one, he at
length lost all hopes of success and began to deliberate how he
might find him other employment.

When least expected, however, the commission arrived, and
the preparations for the young soldier’s departure excited no
small commotion in the peaceful Manse of Arnisdale. Frank and
Jessie, of course, were much together ; and though this was well
known, it was blamed by none in either family. At their parting
interview, which had almost proved too much for them both,
they solemnly renewed their engagements of mutual fidelity and
constancy. Besides discussing many topics fit only for their own
ears, it was settled between them that so soon as Frank had risen
to the command of a company, he should come home and marry his
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Jessie; or if his return could not be brought about, she promised
to go to him, if her parents would consent, in whatever part of
the globe his place of service might be. In the meantime, to
alleviate the pangs of separation, they agreed to keep up a regular
epistolary correspondence with one another. Frank exacted
from Jessie a promise that she would carefully attend to her
health and endeavour to make herself happy, in hopes of his
speedy return; while Jessie, on her part, laid a charge no less
strict on him, never to expose his life to unnecessary danger, for
the sake of accelerating his promotion and hastening the union
which both so much desired.

Not to dwell on the young Ensign’s melancholy parting
with his sorrowing family, nor on what else befell him till he
found himself in the uniform of his regiment, I proceed to relate
that after spending a few years in home service, he was sent to a
more active and interesting field of operations, on the continent
of India, where he met with a rapidity of promotion which
equalled his most sanguine expectations. During the greater
part of the time which he spent abroad, his correspondence with
all those most dear to him was regular and satisfactory. The
affection of his Jessie, like his own, seemed to gain strength by
time and absence, and each successive letter, he was happy to
observe, displayed a great improvement both in style and senti-
ments. Many a solitary hour did he spend in picturing to
himself the corresponding improvement which time must have
effected in her personal charms; and his spirits, when ready to
sink under the enervating influence of the climate, never failed to
experience refreshment and delight in the idea of his yet renewing
his rambles with his Jessie among the cool streams and verdant
hills of Glen-Uaine. This source of comfort, blended with the
no less frequent meditation on the affectionate relatives who
daily thought and talked of him at his native Arnisdale, not only
served in an eminent degree to reconcile the young adventurer
to the hardships of his lot, but even supplied him with an energy
of mind which was no doubt one of the most important causes of
the high esteem which he acquired, and the rapid advancement
which he made in his profession. .

Few important events, meanwhile, had occurred in the
domestic history of the families at Arnisdale and Aulcuiny.
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Their former intimacy still subsisted, and some of the younger
members of both seemed running the same course as that of
Frank and Jessie. At length, however, a change took place,
which, though it might seem of slight importance in a more
populous district, occasioned no small regret among the dispersed
and secluded inhabitants of Glen-Uaine. This was the removal
of the laird of Aulduiny and his family to spend a winter in
Edinburgh. Into the causes of this unexpected step it concerns
us not minutely to inquire. Perhaps he wished to let his young
people see a little of the world, or he might be desirous to renew
his own acquaintance with society in the hopes that it might be
useful in forwarding his children’s views; or perhaps the whole
originated in his amiable lady’s solicitude to have her daughters
instructed in some elegant accomplishments, which could not be
easily acquired in their remote situation in the Highlands. If
all these causes, together with one or two more that might be
subjects for conjecture, are duly weighed, Aulduiny’s temporary
desertion of his people may be viewed neither with surprise nor
blame.

His absence, however, caused a melancholy blank in Glen-
Uaine, for never before, in the memory of the oldest native, had
his hospitable mansion been unoccupied by some resident member
of his respected family. The traveller, as he checked the inclina-
tion of his steed to turn aside to Aulduiny’s well-known stable,
beheld with desponding looks, through the drizzling sleet, the
closed shutters, the smokeless chimneys, and other symptoms of
solitude, where he was wont to receive a kind welcome from
many a smiling face. The Christmas festivities, which used to
be celebrated there by a general gathering of all the friends and
cousins of the family from a great distance, suffered this year a
melancholy and unexampled interruption; and though the youth
of the glen mustered as usual on Aulduiny’s level fields for their
annual match at shinty, and though the laird had benevolently
left orders with his overseer to supply them with their' accustomed
anker of “right Kintail,” yet it was remarked that the sport had
never been so dull and uninteresting. Not a single sprained ankle -
nor broken shin remained next day among the numerous com-
batants to attest their emulation in the game.

But by none was this state of things more lamented than
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by the clergyman’s family. Seldom till now had they complained
of the wearisomeness of a winter day. But now many a listless
look was cast in the direction of Aulduiny, and no well-known
voungster was seen galloping along the road that led from thence
to the clachan, while all the delighted hive sallied forth to hail
him. No friendly message nor kind invitation; no present of
venison, rendered doubly savoury by the accompanying card,
which intimated by what lucky sportsman’s hand it had fallen;
no obliging inquiry after the health of an occasional invalid now
came from that place to diversify the dreamy sameness of the
sunless day, and supply the domestic circle at the manse with a
pleasing topic of discourse for many hours thereafter when other
excitements were awanting.

Even Mr Macintyre’s superior strength of mind could not
altogether secure him against an occasional sinking of spirits
from the want of his accustomed society ; and he often acknow-
ledged that when from the pulpit he cast his eyes towards
Aulduiny’s empty pew and missed the many well-known faces
that were wont to beam from it, he often felt a sudden chilliness
coming over him and making him aware that he himself stood
in need of that comfort which he administered to others. He
and his family, however, were not without some consolation, in
the correspondence which they kept up, as regularly as Highland
roads and posts would permit, with their absent friends, and in
the hope of their return to Glen-Uaine as soon as the reappear-
ance of summer should invite.

In Edinburgh, in the meantime, Jessie enjoyed the admira-
tion which she so well deserved. Through her family connections
she found a ready access to the first circles of society, and soon
came to be regarded as one of their brightest ornaments. Her
constancy was now exposed to no ordinary trial, and to one
intimately acquainted with human nature and the power of
admiration and flattery over the female heart, it might well be
a subject of doubt how far one so young, inexperienced, and
susceptible as she was, however well disposed, was likely to
maintain her fidelity and prudence amidst the many fascinations
that surrounded her. The extent of her danger may be best
estimated by the degree of envy which she attracted. The few
reigning beauties who had for some time previously engrosscd the
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applause of the metropolis, and whose ruling passion had been
their jealousy of one another, seemed now agreed to suspend
their mutual animosity for the purpose of directing their united
batteries against her. All their arts of ridicule, satire, and de-
traction were tried to destroy her ascendency. When these
failed they tried what insinuation could do; and when it too
was unsuccessful, they frequently openly avowed that they could
not comprehend what it was that gained her so much admira-
tion, unless it were her Highland brogue, her contempt of
etiquette, or her carroty hair, as they scrupled not to designate
her bright yellow tresses.

Jessie could not long remain in ignorance of the feelings
with which she was regarded by these offended belles; and it
would have been equally impossible, perhaps, for any young
female in her situation to have been insensible of the superiority
which such invidious conduct on their part showed her to be
possessed of, or to have abstained from all attempts to mortify
them when an opportunity offered. Jessie could not contend
with them in the ornaments of dress, and she utterly despised
that mincing affectation in speech and gesture which they seemed
to regard as the perfection of female manners. But she found
equal and superior resources in her own native attractions, her
sprightly mother-wit, and that grace and elegance which charac-
terised all her words and movements, compared with which the
fastidious airs of art appeared in all their tiresome insipidity.
She possessed a refined taste, and an understanding better in-
formed than that of most young ladies of her years—advantages
which she owed partly to her mother, a woman of strong judgment
and good education, and partly to her former tutor at Aulduiny,
who had taken much pains to instruct her in the French and
Italian languages, and had introduced her to a pretty general
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