
NOTES OF A TRIP TO THE OLD LAND. 6

nation, lIt lins been said that Scotchmen wlxo go abrond to push their
fortunes are, generally speaking, men of more ability than tbose who
romain at home. A Scoteliman was once askçed to explain this, and lie
repliod that "lat every outiet persojns were statiouedl to examine ail wbk'
pass, so that, for the honour of the country, no one should be pcrrnitted
to leave it who is flot a mnan of understnnding." If this statement be re-
hiable, and any stupid Scots have escaped abroad, thoy must have beers
smnugglied out of the country. Dr. Johnson's dislike of the Scotch,
afliofnting,, in in ahîîio.,t to a miania, is rathier diffleuit to accounit for.
lit is on record that a person once inquired of' the burly doctor Ilwhy hu
lo, hiated the Scotch ?" Ilis answer ivas, IlI don't hate thora, sir; neithor
do 1 hate frogs; but I don't like to have themn hopping about my chant-
ber." There it was. IHe found the sturdy, inteilectual. Scots too nîucit
in bis way, and perhaps not sufficiently ready to, acknowledge his literar'
sovcreignity. One thing struck mne inuch in Scotland-the aluost entir.
absence from boggars. lIn ail my rambles I was only once importuned
by a beggar. An ancient daine, ia a street of Stirling,;m humbly requesteil
that 1 ivould "g ive a baubee to a pair auld body,"-adding, Ilye'Il nover
iniss it."- An Irish beggar, in similar cireuistances, would have sug-
gested long Iif'c, good luck, a large fâniily, and prayed fervently that cithe
hieavens niight ho rny bcd at last," as an inducement to give. This old
Scotchi lady sinxply hintcd Ilye'll nover miss it,"ý-a straightforward,
qensible, tlîough not a Iofty appeal, and one that showed a considera ble
knowledge of human nature. It is on record thiat an Inisl beggar once
:îssailed Sir WValter Scott withi a high,,ler domand,-he boldly asked for a
qispence. Scott gave him a shilling, adding Ilnow, my man, remember
y7ou owe me sixpence." BPt's oye twinled ivith fini as lio replied, IlOc011
sluure enoughi; and God grant, yer hionour life tili I pay you !"

From lEdinburghi 1 nmnde a journey by rail across Fifeshire intu Forf>ar-
sbire, and on, by way of Dundee and Perth, to, Stirling. The himits of
t.his brief sketch prevent nue frorn saying anything of this trip. Stili, 1
cannot pass Stirling without a, word or two. lit bas a noble situation, and
froin its external appearance niigbt ho called a littie Edinburgh. Ncu
other place, except Edinbur.ghi, is so, elosely connected with the historý
of Scotland. lIt iras long a royal residence, and a favourite abode of the
.Tameses of the Stuart race. The view frora the battiements of Stirling
Castie is triuly inagnificent. lIn the distance the 'pcaks of B3en Lomond,
B3 en Ledi, and others of the IIi ghland range are visible; the vale of 'Men-
toith stretches away wcstward ; the rich Carse of Stinling, with the silverýy
Forth. winding throughi, spreads itself out below; and ýthe Ochul fuis
close the prospect in the north-east. The Bridge of Allan, a favounit-c
resort in the sunuîner holidays, with its lovely scenery, is but three miles
off; and close at hand is the Abbey Craig, on which stands the monu-
ment to the hoero WTallace. But, inost interesting o? ail, tho field of Ban-
noekburn-thie Marathion of Scotland-is but a short walk, from, Stiriing-.
flore, in 11814, the invading Engiisli wcre defeatcd by the Scots under
'Robcrt IBruce. The oye secs nothing now but waving wheat-fiolds, u
though the Ilred rain l that foil 500 years ago liad made a richer harvest
grow liere than clsewliere. Tit is soiuuthing to stand on tho field of Ban-
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