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108 THTE CIHHRONTCLES OF DREEPDAILY.

part of fleod tide, fall inwards towards the river,
till both become perfectly level; duving the latter
part of the ebh the reverse takes place, and at
low tide the descent outwards is propabiy from
fifteen to twenty feet. At hiigh water for about
a quarter of an hour, vessels and hoats may pass
in comparative safety, but should the ¢hb tide
overtake them, they must inevitably be dashed
to picces.  On each side the rocks are rugged
and previpitous, asif they had been rentasander,
and displaced fragments oceupy the intervening
channel.  An attempt was made about fifteen
yeurs sinee to extend a trns<hridge across this
chasi, or vather a little below it, bat the fbries
gave way, and anumber of lives wore lost on
that occasion.
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TIIE CIIRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.
No. 2.

TOUGCHING THE BEWITCHMENT OF BEAU BALDERSTON.

[We deem it expedient to meniion here,
once for all, thatin the following * Chroni-
cles™ considerzble liberties have been taken
with the text of our late fricnd Peter Pow-
head.  In point of fact the honest “ Barber
Chirargeon ™ left behind him little more than
skeletons or memoranda of the memerabilia
which diversificd the ammals of his Leloved
Dreepdaily 5 and, consequently, the task of
filling up the outlines hecune a matfer of ab-
solute necessity.  Wherever it was practica-
ble, however, we have allowed Peter to speak
for himseif, and tell his story in his own way.
After this preliminary explanation our Anglo-
American fiiends will not be scandalized if
they shouid now mand then stumble upon a
sceming anachronism, in the course of these
veritable legends—and the citic who secksto
ninke capital out of such apwarent blunders
will ipso jucto stand convicted of snobbery in
the first degree, and © write himscly down an
ass ! !1]

It has often struck me, Peler Porwwhead to
wit, that the most difficult question which
conld be propounded for solution {o General
Council or University, is, whether witcheraft
siill holds its place in this restless and cver-
changing world of ours?

‘That it did exist when Time was a younger
man than he now is, canuot be gainsayed
axcept by some infidel Sadducee who idioti-

cally believes in nothing that he can neither
sce nor handle. Not to speak of “Peden’s
Prophecies,"—and “Satan’s Invisible World
Discovered "—(a work of singular learning
and piety, writlen by a Professor of Divinity
in the Glasgow College)—not to speak, T say,
of these and many other similar picces which
could be cited, we have the statute law of
Scotland, denouncing “ pit, gallows, and fug-
got " against the inter-communers with Ma-
houn.

There are inany, it is true, who halve the
difference, so to speak.  There are many who
maintain that though haply the “black art®
once existed and was practised, still it has
long ceased, and become extinet, like the vol-
canoes which in the spring-time of creation
vowited smoke and flames over the hills and
dales of bomnie Scotland. These partics tri-
umphantly call upon you to show proofs to
the conirary, and challenge you to produce a
witch or a warlock in contravention of their
assertion.

Whilst I am free to admit that in modern
times the facts demanded, are few and far be-
tween as angel’s visits, or Queen Anne far-
things, still there are some which, as Robin
the immortal ploughman sings :

SV IR ding, and dowan? be disputed 1?
One of these torgh and incontrovertible veri-
ties shall form the subject of the present nar-
ration.

Defore, however, descending into the pit of
my story, it may be permitted me to hazard
a hypothesis (as Dominie Paumy would ob-
serve) louching the diminution of witcheraft
in the present enlightened century.

It is 2 matter of history that the she vassals
and servitors of the Foul Thief, used to re-
semble their blasted liege lord in nothing
more than his preposterous ugliness! A
wrinkled hrow—toothless gums—parchment
skin—and bleared blood-shot cyes, being es-
sential requisites—sine gua nons—(to use the
jurgon of Quivk McQuibble the lawyer) of all
candidates for perdition.  This is a fact

* Which nobady can deny 12

Now, from all that I can rcad or hear tell
of; the beidames of * Aull Langsyne” had &
churlish and grewsome ill-favouredness far
surpassing anything that is now to be met
with! In our day and gencration, the breed



