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Hillocks, a’ maun be aff tae' see Drumsheugh's
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This sustained defiance of Jho elements provoked oo-
casional judg ments in the shape of a “hoast” (cough), and the
head of the house was then exhorted by his women folk to
“‘change his feet” if he had happened to walk through a burn
on his way home, and was pestered generally with sani
precautions. It is right to add thatthe gudeman treated
advice with contempt, it as mal;l;for the effem-

in of towns, but not seriously in Drum ty. tage
S:n?y Stewart “‘napped” stones on the road in his shirt man, without an ounce
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had time to form ; “an’ there were waur fouk than Drums,
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1ere’ he wes a wee flichty.” His was grey and he was unocertain about a
b“"%ﬁ'ﬁﬂﬂh the audacity bot’-ttmk a Drumtochty | collar, but certain “M:oh:t e which f.:l‘tl:'.h" his beard
man, it was described as a_“whup,” and was treated by the | 4 and kawtnt four colours and
meun with a fine negligence. Hill was sitting in the Post | seven different lh&?‘- MW“ dress was
Office one afternoon when I looked in for my letters, and the | the trousers, and they were the su unending specula-
right side of his face was blazing red subject of dis- | tion, 3

was the prospects of the turnip “breer,” but he casu-

:.il';r:gpldned tll)nt he was waiting for medical advice. :
““The gudewife is keepin’ up ndingdong frae mornin’ till

nicht aboot ma face, and a'm fair deaved (deafened), so a’m
watchin' for MacLure tae get a bottle as he comes wast; yon's
him noo.”

e dootor made his diagnosis from horseback on sight,
de:nted the msulD t t:oiht{\ that admirable clearness w!

him ram % -

end"%moondt; Hillocks, zvhst are_ye ploiterin’ aboot here
fer in the weet :ﬁ" a face liked & boiled beet? Div ye no ken
that ye've a titch o’ the rose (erysipelas), and ocht tae be in
the hoose?! Gae hame wi’ye afore a’ leave the bit, and send a
haflin for some medicine. Ye donnerd idot, are ye ettlin tae
follow Drums afore yir time " And the m attendant
of Drumtochty continued his invective till Hillock= stsrted,
and still pursued his retreating figure with medical directions

the man and no vex
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of a simple and practical character. aff Keep yir | stitution, wha die, 2’ wud like tae ask1” .+ - Bhe's younger than me by ten y. s
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®Hillooks' wife informed the kirkyaird that the dooter | the lowlands either for itadiseases or its doctors. lassintheGlen. . . . A'mevercad mak oot

o Rl el oo
at me, 'at hesna hed ae word tae say aboot her till it's ower
late. . . . Shedidna cuist up tae we Mn’mwmg
o’ her, no her, but aye she nfa. ‘Yir ma ain gud

nane cud be kindertase me,’ . . . An's’ wesminded tae be
kind, but a’ see noo mon;’llmo troko;‘ a' mlohtil:: dune for
e.

¢ n an awfa’ clearin’.” and that Hillocks ‘“‘wes
k‘g:g: htoi:%ul‘nlg;:."‘whioh meant that the patient had tea
breakfast, and at that time was wandering about the farm
buildings in an easy undress with his head in a plnldéh "
It was impossible for a doctor to earn even lel :13:
ot o et (O o Do asigkbonring Datishes. . His
and so MacLure had annex e L
house — little more than a ootta.ge——abog(ll on detromm s“m
among the pines towards the head of our Glen, an st
3 he dominated the wild gien that broke the
‘:r&&l‘l’ ':)t‘;; :r?}tnl':l:pi\ns above Drumtochty—where the anoov;
drifta wers tw:Ive o0t (o0p I Tt thc Fivee._amd the mace:
anne!
{]::3& ﬁ&?ﬁ?@:&ﬂﬁﬁn he came to the Dunleith sphere of
influence, where there were four doctors and a hydropathioc.

‘‘He's a skilly man, Doctor MacLure,” continued my friend
re. Macfadyen. whose judgment on sermons or angth else
was seldom at fault ; “an’a -hearted, though o’ coorse he
hes his faults like us a’, an’ he disna tribbie the Kirk often.
“Heaye oan tell what's wrang wi’ a body,
can put f’o: richt, an’ there’s nae nowhngld wys wi’him :
a blister the ootside an’ Epsom salts for the inside dis his
wark, an’ they say there’s no an herb on the hills he disna ken.
“If we're tae dee, we're tae dee; an’ if were tae live,
we're tae 1:ve.” concluded Elspeth, with sound Calvinistic
logic; “‘but a’ll say this for the docror, that whether yir tae
live or dee, he can aye keep up a shairp meisture on the skin.
“But he'’s no verra ceevil “:10 bring him when there's
naethin’ wrang.,” and Mrs. Macf: {ien's face reflected another
of Mtr Hopps' misadventures of which Hillocks held the coyp-

“Hopps’ laddie ate grosarts (zooseberries) till they hed to
sit upa’ nicht wi’ him and naething wud do but thoy maun
hae the doctor, an’ he writes ‘immediately’ op a slip o paper,
“Weel, MacLure had been awa a’nicht wi’ a shepherd’s wife
l)unle:i%hh wy, and he comes here withoot drawin’ bridle, mud
up tae the een.

P ‘What's & dae here, Hillocks 1" he cries ; ‘it’s no an acci-
dent, ir't? and when he got aff his horse he cud bardly stand
wi’ atiffness and tire.

‘““It's nane o’ us, doctor ; it's Hopps’ laddie ; he’s been
eatin’ ower mony berries.’

*“If he didna turn on me like a tiger. '

“‘Div ye mean tae ray 4

‘‘ ‘Weenht, weesht,’an’ I tried tae quiet him, for Hopps’
wes comin’ oot.

““‘Well, doctor,’ begine he, as brisk as a magpie, ‘you're
here at last ; there's no hurry with you Scotchmen. My boy
hag been sick all night, and I've never had one wink of sleep.
You'mluht have come a little quicker, that’s all I've got to

“‘We've mair tae dae in Drumtochty than attend tae

her, and noo the time is . «_ . Naebody

tient she wes wi’ me, and aye made the best o’ me, an’ never
pit me tae shame afore the fouk. . . . "An’ we never hed
ae crofs word, noare in twal year. . . . We were mair nor
man and wife, we were sweethearts a’the time. . . . Oh,
x:nboni r:'xlo lass, what 'ill the bairnies an’me dae withoot ye,

e
The winter night was falling fast, the snow lay d u
theground, and the merciless north wind mo.nol:l’hr:?'hm
close as Tammas wrestled with his sorrow dry-eyed, for trrl
were denied Drumtochty men. Neither the ‘doctor nor Jess
mov:d lunddor :o?t.:&t :=°hdh?m wsn with tht:ir ut:ll«wt

creature, and at len, e doctor made a sign
bnyol':i% .}:I'ho had come out in search of Tammas, and now st aod
e nide.

“Dinna mourn tse the brakin’o'yir hert, Tammas,” sbe
said, “as if Annie an’ you hed never luved. Neither death
por time can pairt them that luve; there's naethin’in a'the
warld rae strong as luve. If Anpie rgun frae the richt o' yir
een she'ill come the nearer taeyir he: She wants tae see d,.'
and tae hear ye say that ye 'ill never forget her nicht nor ay
till ye meet in the land where there’s nae pairtin’. Oh. a’ ken
what a’m sayin’, for it's five year noo ein George gied awn, an’
he’s mair wi’me noo than when he wes in Edinboro’ and I wes
in Dromtochty.” ’

“Thank ve kindly, Marget. ; thae are gnde wordes and frue,
an’ ye hev the richt tae say them ; but a’canna dae without
see’n’ Annie comin’ tae meet we in the gloemin’, an’ gsein’ in
an’ oot the heose, an’ hearin’ her ca’ me by ma name, an’ a’ll no
gan tell her that a’luve her when there’s nae Annie in the

008e.

its length, which was eight miles, and its
ll))rl;;'flil:g.c :tgigll: was toug;. la;{ din hlilqoga?: t'.h l:ea;cllgg t‘ 5::: ‘;le.e
to the world, whi
ggigédu&kt.g:‘;gk of life, for the way thereto WMA ngr'?mhnl;g
big moor with its peat holes and treacherous bog. An rdle t?h
l;hg land eastwards towards Muirtown so far uladGeo e, ““,
Drumtochty post, travelled every day, and could carry e:(‘l’ !
that the doctor was wanted;, He fid L, B e aaliog dintriot,
c .
everyil:n n:ﬁ: :&ni:’ :l:‘e snow and in the heat, in the%nk and
iy 6?{ lfgyhl:. without rest, and without holiday for forty yloi.:i
" Oene horse could not do the work of this man, but w; ‘}:
best to see him on his old white mare, who diecil the t.‘swe “;‘1;
her master, and the passing of the two did our hearts good. :
ras not that he rode beautifully. for he broke everybca.non :
W?ﬂ ing with his arms, stooping til! he reemed u:i ﬁsm 3
e i {n Jess's ears, and rising in the saddle beyon adlnecegd.
oty nBut he could rise faster, stay longer in the saddle, and
N firmer grip with hie knees than any one I eve;- n;let,, an
hsdma.s ran for mercy’s sake. When the roapernd nt "vt:t
pi; w a figure whirlirg past in a cloud ofd n;l B g;e e
t'a.l;?ly“at the foot of Glen Urtach, gathered round the on

[TO BE CONTINUED.)




