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THE ANTIQUARY.

A ROMANCE.
COMPLETE IN TWO VOLUMES,

DY THE AUTHOR OF * WAVERLEY," &e. &ec.

1 kneww Apselme,  He was ghrewd apd prodet ;
Wisdam apd eayning had their shares of him ;

Bt be was shrewish as o wayward child,

And pleased again by goys whick ohildhosd plesse |
As==bwok of fables graced with print of wond,

Oy elsr e jioghing of a rusly osedal,

O tbe rore mclody of some ofd didy,

That first was s 1o plegse King Pepin's eradle.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

Tue presemt Work completesa series of fictitious
narratives, intended to illustrate the manners of Scot-
tand at three different periods.  WaverLEY embraced
the age of our fathers, Goy MarseERrING that of our
own youth, and the ANTiquaRry refers o the last ten
vears of the eighteenth century. I lave, in the two
last parratives especially, sought my prineipal person-
azes in the class of soeiety who are the last 10 feel the
infliuence of that general polish which assimilates to
each other the manners of different nations.  Among
the same elass | have placed some of the scencs, in
whieh 1 have endeavoured to illustrate the operation of
the higher and nore violent passions 3 botl: because the
lower orders are less restrained by the habit of sup-
pressing their feelings, and beeause I agree with Mr.
Waordsworth, that they seldom fail to express them in
the strongest and nost powerful language. This is, 1
think, peeuliarly the case with the peasantry of my
own country, a elass with whom I have long been
familiar. ‘The antique force and simplieity of their
language, often tinctured with the oriental eloquence
of Seripture, in the mouths of those of an elevated
understanding, zive pathos to their grief, and dignity
to their resentment.



vy ADYERTISEMENT:

I have been more solicitons to deseribe manners
minutely, than w arrange, in any case, an artficial and
combined narration, and have but to regret, that 1 felt
mysell unable to unite these two requisites of a good
Novel.

The knavery of the Adept, in the following sheets,
may appear foreed and improlable ;3 bt we have had
very late instances of the foree of superstitious cre-
dulity to & mael greater extent, and the reader may
e assured, that this part of the parrative is founded
vt faet of actual occorrence.

I huve pow ondy to express my gratitude o the pub-
lie, for the distinguished reecption which they have
siven to works that have litle more than some tratl
of eolowring te recommend them, and 1o take my re-
speetful leave, a3 one who is not likely again 1o solicit

their favanr.




THE ANTIQUARY.

CHAPTER L

o i call o eoach, and let o eonch be call'd,

Azl let the man whe enlleth be the caller ;

And in his callimg let him nothing eall,

But Coach ! Coneh! Coach ! O for a coach, ye gods I
Chropihntaraholagos.

I+ was enrly in a fine summer's day, near the end of
the eighteenth century, when a young man of genteel ap-
pearance, having occasion to go toward the north-east of
Scotland, provided himself with a ticket in one of those
pulilic earriages wlich travel between Edinhm'ﬁh and tha
Queensferry, at which place, as the name imples, and as
is well known to all my northern readers, there is a pas-
cage-hoat for crossing the Frith of Forth. The coach
was calculated to earry six regular passengers, beside
such interlopers as the coachman could pick up by the
way, and intrude upon those who were legally in posses-
sion.  The tickets, which conferred right to a seat in this
vehicle of litthe ease, were dispensed by a sharp-looking
old dame, with a pair of spectacles on a very thin nose,
who inhabited a * laigh shop,” anglicé, a cellar, open-
ing 10 the High-street, by a straight and steep star, at
the bottom of which she sold tape, thread, needles, sheins
of worsted, eoarse linen cloth, and such feminine gear, to
those who had the courage and skill to descend to the
profundity of her dwelling, without falling headlong
themselves, or throwing down any of the numerous arti-
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fi THE ANTIQUARY.

cles which, piled on each side of the descent, indicated
the profession of the trader below.

The written landbill, which, pasted on a projecting
board, anpounced that the Queenslerry Diligenee, or
Hawes Fly, departed precisely at wwelve o'clock on
Tuesday, the fifteenth July, 17—, in order 10 secure for
ravellers the opportunity of passing the Frith with the
flond-tide, lied upon the present oceasion like a bulletin g
for ohhoogh that hour wos pealed from Saint Giles's
steeple, aud repeated by the Tron, no coach appeared
tpon the appointed stand. 1 is true, ooly two tickels
hard been tahen out, aod possitdy the lady of e subter-
ranesn mansion wizht bave an anderstaoding witle her
Auvtomedan, that, in such cases, u litke spaec was w be
allowed for the ehance of filling vp the vacant plaves—
or the =il Antomedon oight have been awendme a fu-
ceral, sod be deliyed by the necessity of stripping bis
velicle of s Juzobrious teappings—ar he ozl bave
sipid to take a holf-wuehkin exiaordingry with his crony
the hostler—or—in short, e dil sol make lus appear-
anee,

The younr realensay, who began to grow seewhat
papatient, was now joined by 2 companion n this petty
misery of human life—the person who had taken out the
other place. He who is bent upun a jowrney is usually
casily 1o be distinguished frmn bis Gellow-citzens.  The
boots, he great eoat, the ambrels, the linle bundle io Lis
Tiand, the hat palled over his resolved brows, the deter-
mined importance of lis puee, his brief answers to the
salutations of lounging acquainlapces, arc all warks by
which the experienced wraveller in mail coach or dilizence
can distinguish, st a distance, the companion of his funre
Journey, as he pushes onward to the place of rendezvous.
It is then that, with worldly wisdom, the first comer hastens
ta zecure the best birth in the coach for lumsell, and 1o
make the most convenient arrangewent for his baggaze
before the arrival of bis competitar,  Our youth, who was
gified with little prudence of any sort, and who was,
moreover, by the absence of the coach, deprived of the
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power of availing himsell of his priority of chaice,
amused hinsell, instead, by specalating upon the occu-
pation and character of the personage who was now come
1o the eoach office.

He was & good-looking man of the age of sixty, per-
haps older, but liz hale complesion and firm step an-
pommced that years had pot inpuired his strength or
lieahth,  His countenance was of the true Scotush cast,
strongly marked, and rather harsh in features, with a
shrewddt and penetrating eye, und a countenance in which
labiitual geavity was enlivened by a castof irouical hu-
mowr.  His dress was uniform, aud of & colour becouing
lis ame and graviey 3 a wig, well dressed and powdered,
surmounted by a slouched hat, had something of 2 pro-
{essionat air,  le might be o clergyman, yei his appear-
ance was move that of a map of the world than wsually
Belongs o the kivk of Scotland, amd his first gjacukation
put the watter Leyond question.

He arrived with g Tweried pace, and, custing an alarmesl
:__rj:m{:e towards the 1‘1]:_:]—£J'|:|u‘r i tho c'].lurr_-.ll, then im’fziﬂg
at the place where the coaele should have been, exelaim-
od, “ Defil’s in t—1 am too Jawe o Qer all”?

The young man relieved his anxicty by telling hin the
coach had not yet appeared.  Fhe old gentleinun, appar-
ently conscious of bis own want of punctoality, did not
at first feel eoursgeous enough to censure tlat of the
coachman. He wok a parcel, containing apparenty a
large tolin, from a licde boy wh followed him, sid, paiting
him on the head, bid him go bael and reli Mr. B ;
that if he had koown e was (o lave had so ouch time,
he would have put another word or two to their bargain,
—ihen told the boy to mind his business, and he would
be as thriving a Tad as ever dusted a duodecime.  The
boy lingered, perhiaps in hopes of a penny o buy inar-
bles, but none was fortheoming.  Our senior leaned lus
litle bundle upon one of the posts at the head of the
stairease, and, facing the traveller wlo hud first arrived,
waited in silence for about five minutes the arrival of the
expected diligence.




