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Notches on
- The Stick

Still fancy and affection linger among
these haunted homes of lovelness. We
are loth-to turn away from that shore to
which our thought is ever returning,—

“To Lothian's fair snd fertile strand,
And Pentland's mountains blue.

Not vainly, or without reason, did their
poet praise them, and learn usto love
them, ill Tweed end Terrot and Yarrow
and Ettrick ; yes, and “Eske's fair woods”
and silver stream are all replete with his
magic. .

“Through wocds more fair no stream more sweet

Rolls to the eastern main.

Sweet are the paths, O, passing sweet !
By Eske's fair streams that rup,

O'er airy steep, by copsewood deep.
Impervious to the sun.

There the rapt poel’s step may rove,
And yield the muse the day;

There beauty led by timid love
May shun the tell-tale ray.

From-that fair dome, where suit is paid
By blast of bugle free,

To Auchendinny’s hazel glade
Andhsunted Woodhouselee.

‘Who knows not Melville’s beechy grove,
And Roslyn’s rocky glen,

Dalkeith, which all the virtues love,
And classic Hawthornden.”

Howitt, at the time of his visit, ranged
through all the Abbotsford plantations,
from the mansion ‘‘to the foot of the
Eildon hill, down by the Rhymer's glen
and Huntly burn.” He was more amszzd
at the extent of the manor—the ‘‘large
stretch of poor land Sir Walter had got
together,” rather than the use made of it.
He declared it ‘“not particularly romantic,
but accounts for all defects by the supposi-
tion that Sir Walter saw the scene as a poet
sees, and though *‘tke eyes of poetic tradi-
tion ;" that he *‘saw thiegs which bad been
done there and sung of ; and all was Leauti-
{ul to him.” Doubtless, as he predicted
they would, these slopes have become
more beautiful, with the increased growth
of deciduous frees. At that time, he says,
“‘down at the house the trees have so grown
and closed up the prospects, that you can
scarcely get a glimpse of the river, but
.when you ascend the woods and come to
an opening on the hills, you see up and
down the valley far and wide. Near a
mount on the plantations, on which an old
carved stone is reared, and held upright by
iron stays. probably making the scene of
some border skirmish, there are seats of
turf, irom which you have fine views. You
see below Abbotsford, where the Gala-
water comes sweeping into the Tweed, and
where Galashields lies smokiog beyond, all
compact, like a busy town as it is. And in
another direction, the towers and town of
Melrcse are discovered at the foot ot the
bire but airy Eildon Huls; and still
farther, the back summit of the Cowden-
koowes.”

Lot us pursue the course of our guidea
little farther for he will lead us to a haunt
we cannot afford to miss. Going beyond
this sightly summit, ‘‘after issuing out of
the first mass of p'antations, and ascend-
ing a narrow lane, Icame to a farm house.
I asked a boy in the yard what the farm
was called ; and & thrill went through me
when he answered Kaeside. It was the
farm of William Laidlaw, the steward and
friend of Sir Walter, We have seen how,
in his earlier joyous days, Sir Walter fell
in with Laidlaw, Hogg and Leyden. The
expeditions into Ertrick and Yarrow, in
quest of old border ballads, brought Scott
in contact with the two former. He found
not only poetry, but actual liviog poets,
amongst the shepherds and sheep farm-
ers of the Lills. I know of nothing

more beautiful that the relation
ot these circumstances in  Lock-
hart's Life of Scott. In Chamber's

Edinburgh Journal of July and Augusts
1845, there is also & very interesting ac-
count of Laidlaw, and especially of the
coming of Scott and Leydén to Black-
souse farm, in Yarrow, and Laidlaw’s
farm, and of their strolling over all the
classic ground ot the neighborhood ; to St.
Mary’s Loch, to the thorn, ot Whitehope,
Dryhope tower. the former abode of ‘the
Flower of Yarrow,” Yarrow church, and
the Seven Stones, which mark the graves
of the Seven Brothers, slain in the Douglas
Tragedy.’ How Laidlaw produced tke
famous ballad of ‘Auld Maitland,’ and how
Leyden walked about in the highest excite-
ment while Scott read 1t aloud. Then fol-
lows the equally interesting account of the
visit of Scott and Laidlaw to Hogg, in
Ettrick. These were golden days. Laid-
law and Hogg were relatives and old
triends. —Hogg bad been shepherd at
Blackhouse, with Laidlaw’ father. The
young men had grown poets  from the in-
spiration of the scenes they lived amongst,
and their mutual conversation. Then comes
thelgreat Minstrel of the time, seeking

antiquity, and finds these rustic poets of the
hills, and they become friends for life- It
is s romanes. Laidlaw was of an old and
famous but decayed family. The line had
been cursed by a maternal ancestress, and
they believed that the curse took effect;
they all became lawless men. But Laid-
law went to live at Abbotsford, as the fac-
tor or steward of Scott; and in him Scott
found one of the most faithtul, intelligent,
and sympathizing friends, ready either to
plant his trees or to write down his novels
at his dictation, when his evil days came
upon him. In our dsy-dreams we imagine
such things as these. We lay out estates,
and settle on them our friends and faithfal
adherents, and make about us & paradise
of affection, truth and intellect ; but it was
the fortune of Scott only to do this act-
ually. Here, at his little farm of Kaeside,
lived Laidlaw, and after Scott's de.th went
to superintend estates in Rosshire ; and his
bealth at length giving way, he retired to
the farm of his brother, 8 sheep-farmer of
Contin ; and there, in as beautiful scenery
as Scoiland, or almost any country, has to
show, the true poet of nature, this true-
hearted man, breathed his last on the 18th
of May, 1845. °
«Those who wonder through the woods of
Abbotsford, and find their senses regaled
by the rich odor of sweet-briar and wood-
brines, with shrubs oftener found in gar-
dens, as I did with some degree of surprise
will read with interest the tollowing direc-
tion of Scott to Laidlaw, in which he ex-
plains the mystery :— George must stick
in afew wild roses, boneysuckles, and
sweet-briars in suitable places, so as to
produce the luxuriance we seein the woocs
which nature plants herself. We irjure
tke effects of our plantings, so far as
beauty is concerned, very much by neglect-
ing under wocd.’ In the woodsof Abbuts-
ford the memory of Laidlaw will be often
recalled by the sight of these fragranis
plants.
¢« Descending into a valley beyond Kae-
side, I came to the forester’s lodge, on the
edge of a little solitary loch. Was this
cottage formerly the aboce of another wor-
thy,—Tom Purdie, whom Scott has, on his
grave-stone in Melrose abbey-yard, styled
«Wood forester of Abbotstord ?”"—a double
epithet which may be accounted for by
foresters being now-a-days keepers of for-
ests where there is no wood, as in Ettrick.
Whether this was Tom Purdie’s abode or
not, however, I found it inhabited by a very
obliging and intelligent fellow, «s porter
there. The httle loch here I understand
him to be called Abbotsford loch, on con-
tradiction to Cauldshields loch, which is
still further up the hills. This Cauldshields
loch was a favornte recort of Scott at first.
It bad its traditions, and he had a boat
upon it ; but finding that it did not belong
to his estate, as be supposed, by one of his
purchasee, he would never go upon it again,
though requested to use it at his pleasure
by the proprietor. By the direction of the
forester, I now steered my way onward
trom wood to wcod, towards the Eildon
hills, in quest of the glen as the Rhymer.
The evening was now drawing on, and there
was a deep solitude and solemnity over the
dark pine woods through which I passed.
The trees which Scott had planted wera
now in active process of being thinned out,
and piles of them lay here and there by the
car tracks through the woods, and heaps of
the peeled bark of the larch for sale. I
thought with what pleasure would Scott
have now surveyed these operations, and
the beginning of ths marketable profit of
the woods of his own planting. But that
day was past
bosomed in the black forest where the
grazing herds gaz3d wildly at me, as if a
stranger were not often seen there ; crossed
the deep glen where the little stream roar-
ed on, lost in the thick growth of now lofty
trees ; and then passed onward dowm the
Rhymer's glen to Huntly burn: every step
bearing fresh evidence of the banished
romance of Abbotsford. How long was
it since Miss Edgeworth sat by the little
waterfall in the Rhymer’s glen, and gave
her name to the stone on which she was
seated? The house at Huntly burn, which
Scott had purchased to locate his old triend
Sir Adam Fergusson near him, was now the
house of the wood-tactor ; and piles of tim-
ber and sawn boards on allsides marked its
present use. Lockbart was gone from the
lovely cottage just by at Chietswood. And
Scott himself, after his glory and his
troubles, slept soundly at Dryburgh. The
darkness that hadWow closed thickly on
my way, seemed to my excited imagination
to have fallen on the world. What a day
of broad hearts and broad intellects was
that which had just passed! How the
spirit of power, and of creature beauty,
had been poured abroad amongst men,
and especially in our own country, as with
a measureless opening of the Divine hand ;
and how rapidly and extensively had then
the favored ministers of this intellectual
diffusion been withdrawn from the earth!
Scott, gone and almost all his family who

up the seattered and unedited treasures of

bad rejoiced with him—Abbotstord was

I went on over fields em-.

an empty sbode—the very woods bad
yielded up their faithful spirits—Laidlaw
and Purdie were in the earth—Hogg, the
shepherd pcet, had disappeared from the
bills. And of the grest lights of England
bow many were put out! :

| "Every mortal power of Coleridge

‘Was frozen at its marvellous source.

The rapt-one of the god-like forehead,

The keaven-eyed cresture sleeps in earth;

And Lamb, the frolic and the gentle,

Has vanished from his lonely hearth.

Like clouds that robe the mountain summits,

Or waves that own no curbing hand,
How fast has Brother followed Brother,
From sunshine to the sunless land;’]

Crabb, Southey, Byron, Shelley, Keats,
Campbell, Hemans, Landon, Hood,—many
of them bidding farewell to earth amid
clouds and melancholy, intense as was the
contrasting brightness of their noondsy
fame. ‘Sic transit gloria mundi’ Tke
thought passed through me—but & second
followed it, siying, ‘not so—they only by
whom the glory is created travel onward
in the track of ther eternal destiny.’
Here we bid adieu to these scenes ot
beauty and delight—adien to our most en-
ticing subject. Not that in memory we
shall fail to recur to them, many, many
times, but we shall chat no more with our
readers, about him, who, in our youth, we
learned to love, and whom in our age, we
cannot forget. He is like an evergreen
bough, on which sunshin: may fall, or
snow may rest, but which is ever brightly
green and odorous with balsam. While
the spirit ot *‘classi: beauty and the pre-
siding genius of romance linger anywhere
on the earth, their choicest irfluence will
be felt along the Tweed, and along the
twilight braes of Yarrow ; and the children
ot the muses, wherever scattered, in the
West, or thc East, will oft be musing on
the glories of the past in Scotland.”
Of the Ettrick Bard, and 8ir Walter Scolt,

Axnd Thomas of Erceldoune;—
Of the band of namsless tingers,

Like the sun in the west suuk down,

The magic spell of whose glamorie
8till hallows tower and towa.

« And their hearts will be moved by Yarrow,
As the might-wind moves the ses,—
By the touch oi & far-off, strange unrest'
From the ages of gramerye.”
Pastor FeLix.
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FOOD IN THE ARCTIO.

Birds Have no Difficu'ty Fioding it in the
the Smow.

The number of birds that go to the
arctic regions to breed is ‘vast beyond cor-
ception.” The go no not by thousands but
by millions, to rear their young on the
tundra. The cause which attracts them is
because nowhere in the world does nature
provide at the same time and in ths same
place ‘such a lavish prodigality of food.’
That the barren swamp of the tunda should
yield a food supply so grest as to tempt
birds to make journeys of thousands of
miles to rear their young in a land of
plenty, only to be found beyond th3 arctic
circle, seems ncredible. The vegetation
consists of cranberry, cloudberry and
crowberry bushes. Forced by the perp:tual
sunshine of the arctic summer these bear
enormous crops of fruit. But the crop is
not ripe until the middle and end of the
arctic summer, and if the fruit-eating birds
bad to wait until it was ripe’ they would
starve, for they arrive on the very day of
the melting of the snow. But each year
the snow descends on its immenss crop of
ripe fruit before the birds have time to
gather it. It is then preserved beneath the
snow, pertectly fresh and puri. Illld lthe
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A Choice of Reading.

Look Carefully Through ‘Progress’
Periodical Club List.

GREAT REDUCTIONS IN PRICE.

By Subscribing Through ¢ Progress,”” Readers of
Magazines and Popular Weeklies, Class Papers,
Reviews, &c., can obtain the Two Periodicals
at a Price that Speaks for Itself.

With much cara PrRoGREsS has made up a club list of newspapers and periodicals
which can be had at a greatly reduced price by those who szbscribe in connection with
this journal and through this office. While the inducement is primarily intended for
new subscribere the same is open to present subscribers who will send us the name of a
new subscriber, PROGRESS in that event being forwarded to the new subscriber and
whatever pe}iodicnl is chosen to the person sending the subscription.

Naxe  PERIODIOAL.

Advertiser, Boston, daily,
Amateur Gardening,
Amateur Sportsman N, Y.,
Amateur Photography,

melting of the snow _discl the

with the uncomsumed last year’s crop hang-
ing on them, or lying. ready tobe eaten,
on the ground. The frozen meal stretches
across the breadth of Asia. It never de-

American Horse 4 :eder

American J1. of Ed‘acation

Anthony’s Photographic
Balletin,

Arens,

A

cays and is accessible the t the snow
meuts. Ages have taught the birds that
they have only to fly to the arctic circle to
find such a store ot ‘crystalized foods’ as
will last them till the bushes are once mora
forced into bearing by the perpetual sun-
light. The same heat which frees the fruit
brings into being the most prolific insect
life in the world; the mosquito swarms on
the tundra. No European can live there
without a veil after the snow melts; the
gun barrels are block with them, and the
cloud often obscures the sight. Thus the
insect-eating birds have only to open their
mou'hs to fill them with moequitos. and the
presence of swarms ot tender ya\'b}ers, of
cliff chaffs, pipis and wagtails in this arctic
region is accounted for.—New York Evan-
gelist.
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Lightiog & Cigar With Joc.

The Albany Journal tells how a patent
lawyer, who is naturely an ingenious man
supplied the place of a match in an unusual

and unexpected manner,
He was consulting with a brother lawyer
and in the course of the talk the second

Army and Navy Gazette,
Argosy,

Art Amateur,

Art Interchange,

Art Journal,

Athepeum,

Babyhood,

Babyland,

Beacon, (Boston)
Blackwoods Edinb’h Mag. (E),
Blackwoods Edinb’h Mag. (A),
Bookbuyer,

Rook News,

Boys Own Paper, (Eng.,)
British American,
Cassells Family Mag.,
Century Mag.,
Chambers Journal,
Chatterbox,
Chautauquan,

Christian Witness,
Churchman,

Church Union,

Clipper, (8port)
Cosmopolitan Mag.,
Delineator,

Demorest’s Family Mag.,
Detroit Free Press,
Donshoe’s Mag.,

ook & cigar from his p ket. Then
:‘:ro:koed for ‘2 match, but none was forth-
O Never mind,’ ssid the first mn. ‘A

i ice will do equally as well.

plel(j::;er Number Two laughed, but Num-
ber One litted the cover from the water-
cooler, took outs piece of clear ice about
aninch thick, whittled it into the shape of
a ditk, and with tbe palms of his hands
melted its two sides convex, thus giving
the form of & double convex lens or bnre-
ing glass. With it he focused the sun’s
rays on the end of the cigar, and set it on

fire.
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Educational Review,

Family Herald and Star,

Family Story Paper,
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Field, (London)

Fireside Companion,

Fortnightly Review, (E)
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Forest and Stream,

Forum,
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Globe, (Boston Sunday)
Godey’s Magazine,
Golden Days,
Good Housekeeping,
Good News,
Good Words, (Eng.)
Harper’s Bazaar,
Harper’s Magazine,
Harper’s Young People
Herald, (Boston Sunday)
Household,
Horse Review,
Horseman,
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Judge,
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Ladies’ Home Journal.
Life,
Lippincott’s Mag.,
Littell’s Living Age,
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Live Stock Journal,
Longman’s Mag.,
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Milliner’s Guide,
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New York Weekly,
N .ckle Magazine,
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Puck,
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