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generally lost in a name descriptive of the individual) had been hiscompan.on from his infancy. Of an age so much more advanced as
to enable him to be a sort of tutor to his youthful lord, Albert had
early taught him the rural exercises and rural amusements, in which
he himse f was eminently skilled

; he hatl attended him in the course
of his education at home, of his travels abroad, and was still the
constant companion of his excursions, and the associate of his
sports.

" On one of these latter occasions, a favourite dog of Albert'.^whom he had trained himself, and of whose qualities he was proud'
happened to mar the sport which his master had expected who
irritated at this disappointment, and having his gun ready corked
in his hand, fired at the animal, which, however, in the Lurry of
resentment, he missed. Albert, to whom Oscar was as a child, re-
monstrated against the rashness of the deed, in a mannev rather toowarm for his master, ruffled as he was with the accideiit, and con-
scious of his being in the wrong, to bear. In his passion he struck
his faithful attendant

; who suffered the indignity in silence, and
retirmg, rather in grief than in anger, left his native country that
very night

;
and when he reached the nearest town, enlisted with a

recruiting party of a regiment then on foreign service. It was in
the beginning of the war with France which broke out in 1744
rendered remarkable for the rebellion which the policy of the French
court excited, in which some of the first families of the Highlands
were unfortunately engaged. Among those who joined the standard
ot Charles was the master of Albert.

" After the battle of Culloden, so fatal to that party, this gentle-
man, along with others who had escaped the slaughter of the field
sheltered themselves f om the rage of the unsparing soldiery among
the distant recesses of their country. To him, his native mountains
offered an asylum, and thither he naturally fled for protection.
Acquainted, in the pursuits of the chase, with every secret path and
unworn track, he lived for a considerable time like the deer of his
forest, close hid all day, and only venturing down at the fall of
evening, to obtain from some of his cottagers, whose fidelity he could
trust, a scanty and precarious support. I have often heard him,
tor he is one of my oldost acquaintances, describe the scene of his
hiding-place, at a later period, when he could recollect it in its
sublimity, without its horror. 'At times,' said he, 'when Iventured to tJiA pHrro nf tii« «,^^/i „ „ ., I ""^" *
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Heard, m tne pauses of the breeze which rolled solemn through tho


