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I had i)itherto witnessed. I was indeed left alone to
ob^ar/e it, for . -.r whole ravalcade had dispersed in
pursuit, or nt loost to see the event of the search. In-

^
deed, as I - suspected nt the time, and afterwards
learned w rtainty. .aany of those who seemed most
active in their attenii)ts to waylay and recover the fugi-
tive, were in actual truth, least desirous that he should
be taken, and only joined in the cry to increase the
general confusion, and to give Rob Roy a better oppor-

*" tunity of escaping.

Escape, indeed, was not difficult for a swimmer so
expert as the /reebooter. as soon as he had eluded the
first burst of pursuit. At one time he was closely
pressed, and several blows were made which flashed
in the water around him; the scene much resembling
one of the otter-hunts which I had seen at the Hall
where the animal is detected by the hounds from hi^
being necessitated to put his nose above the stream to
vent or breathe, while he is enabled to elude them by
getting under water again so soon as he has refreshed
himself by respiration. MacGregor, however, had a
trick beyond the otter; for he contrived, when very
closely pursued, to disengage himself unobserved from
his plaid, and suffer it to float down the stream, where
in Its progress it quickly attracted general attention;
many of the horsemen were thus put upon a false
scent, and several shots or stabs were averted from the
party for whom they were designed.
Once fairly out of view, the recovery of the prisoner

became almost impossible, since in so many places the
river was rendered inaccessible by the steepness of its
banks, or the thickness of alders, poplars, and birch
which, overhanging its banks, prevented the approach
of horsemen. Errors and accidents had also happened
among the pursuers, whose task the approaching night
rendered every moment more liopeless. Some got
themselves involved in the eddies of the stream, and


