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The ''Pen FolK
paisley weavers of other days, &c.,

By David Gilmour.

"This is altogether one of the healthiest and most delightful books we
have met with for a considerable time."

—

Freeman,

"We have quoted enough to convince our readers that the hand of the
author of The Pen Folk has not lost its cunning. . . . Since Mrs. Poyser
delighted the world with her humour and wisdom, we have heard no talkers

like the men and women that appear on these pages."

—

Glasgow Herald. •

BY THE SAME AUTHOR.
Imperial 8vo, 2s. 6d. A limited impression. Second Edition.

GORDONS' LOAN (PAISLEY)
SIXTY-ODD YEARS AGO.

The following is the substance of a letter received from Oliver Wendell

Holmes on these two books :

—

"Gordon's Loan reached me a few days ago, and I sat down to read it

in preference to all other claimants of my somewhat busy hours. I knew I

would like it, and it really delighted me. I must have said about 'Pen
Folk ' what I shall say about these new sketches, but if I say the same thing
over it is because I have experienced the same feelings in reading this as in

reading that. I seem to have lived in Paisley, to have known 'Mary,' and
'WuU Findlay.'and 'Willie Latta,' and 'Mrs. Petrie,' and all the rest of
them. Two of the stories are positively delicious—there is no other word equal
to the occasion. I mean the story of Highland Mary sitting in the corner with
herface to the wall, and doing her best to take the place of the missing piper.

The man or woman who does not want to cry over that, is fit for treasons,

stratagems, and spoils. And then the story of Mrs. Petrie and her lover and
her 'bonny white mutch,' 'It'll wash !' these are two little stories better

than any I remember in Dean Ramsay's Reminiscences which are full of
good stories. I must have said before how excellent I think your narrative

style. It flows on without effort, without any affectation, as of one who has
something to tell and tells it to his reader as he would talk it to his friend. I

expect, if I live long enough, to read these books of yours over and over again

;

they leave such a sweet peaceful feeling in one after reading them, that they are

like a cordial with a drop of Nepenthe in it, not an opiate, but an anodyne."


