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{•w of them puinted glaw i gronpf of right EUubethftn ehim-

sejn I bftleoniM of diven fsihionB, greater and lener ; ttonet

earred with heraldriea innanierablc, let in here and there in

the wall ; and a reiy noble projecting gateway —- a faeiimile,

I am told, of that appertaining to a certain ^lapidated royal

palace, which long ago nenu to hare caa^t in a rartieolar

manner the Poet'i fancy, as witnen the itauia,

' Of an th« paUsM id fair,

Bnilt for Uw toyal dw*Ubf,
In Seotkad, far h»j<md egmpaie,

Linlithgow ! eualU^r.' ^

From this porchway, which is spacious and ^iry, qoite open

to the elements in front, and adorned with some enormoas

petrified stag horns orerhead, yoa are admitted by a pair of

fcUittgnloorB at once into ithe hall, and an imposing coup d'ail

the first glimpse of the Poet's interior does present The lofty

windows, only two in number, being wholly covered with coats

of arms, the place appears as dark as the twelfth century, on
yooi first entrance from noonday ; bat the delidoas coolness of

the atmosphere is luxury enough for a minute two ; and by
degrees your eyes get accustomed to the effect of those * storied

panes,* a you are satisfied that you stand in one of the most
picturesq t of apartments. The hall is about forty feet long

by twenty in height and breadth. The walls are of richly

carved oak, most part of it exceedingly dark, and brought, it

aeems, from the old Abbey of Dunfeimline : the roof, a series

of pointed arches of the same, each beam presenting in the

eentre a shield of arms richly blazoned : of these shields there

are sixteen, enough to bear all the quarterings of a perfect

pedigree if the Poet could show them ; but on the maternal

ride (at the extremity) there are two or three blanks (of the

same sort that made Louis le Grand unhappy) which have been

covered with sketches of cloudland, and equipped with the ap-

propriate motto, * Nox alta vekU.* There is a door at the east-

em end, over and round which the Baronet has placed another

series of escutcheons ; these are the memorials of his immedi-
ate personal connections, the bearings of Ms friends and com-

panions.' All around the cornice of this noble room there

1 Marmion, Canto IV. Stanza 16.

3 Th« Arms of Morritt, Erskine, Rose, ete., et«., ste.


