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HEART OF MIDLOTHIAN

CHAPTER I

Being Introductory

So down thy hill, romantic Ashbouni, glidea
The Derby dilly, carrying six insides.

Fbxbi.

THE times have changed in nothing more— we follow as
we were wont the manuscript of Peter Pattieson—
than in the rapid conveyance of intelligence and com-

munication betwixt one part of Scotland and another. It ia
not above twenty or thirty years, according to the evidence of
many credible witnesses now alive, since a little miserable
horse-cart, performing with difficulty a journey of thirty miles
jm- dtem, carried our mails from the capital of Scotland to its
extremity. Nor was Scotland much more deficient in the.se
accommodations than our richer sister had been about eighty
years before. Fielding, in nis Tom Jmes, and Farquhar, in a
little farce called the Stage-Coach, have ridiculed the slowness
of these vehicles of public accommodation. According to the
latter authority, the highest bribe could only induce the coach-
man to promise to anticipate by half an hour the usual time of
his arrival at the Bull and Mouth.
But in both countries these ancient, slow, and sure modes of

conveyance are now alike unknown : mail-coach races against
mail-coach, and high-flyer against high-flyer, through the most
remote districts of iiritain. And in our village alone, three
post-coaches, and four coaches with men armed, and in pcarlet
cassocks, thunder through the streets each day, and rival in
bnlliancy and noise the invention of the celebrated tyrant

:

Demens, qui niiDbos et non imitabile fulmen,
&K et comipeduro pulsu, simnlarat, equorum.
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