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till Grace died In Baint James's Square, London, in the year 1804 : tbe

liody was to be conreyed to Scotland, to lie In state at bis mansion of

Fleurs, and to be removed from tbence to tbe family burial-place at

Bowden.
. .

At tbis time Archie, who bad been long attacked by a liver-complaint,

was In the very last stage of that disease. Yet he prepared himself to ac-

company the body of the master whom he had so long and so faithfully

waited upon. The medical persons osaured hini he could not survive the

Journey. It signitted nothing, he said, whether he died in England or Scot-

land ; be was resolved to assist In rendering the last honours to tbe kind

master from whom be had been Inseparable for so many years, even If be

should expire In the attempt. The poor Invalid was permitted to attend

the Duke's body to Scotland ; but when they reached Fleurs he was totally

exhausted, and obliged to keep bis bed. In a sort of stupor which announced

speedy dissolution. On the morning of tbe day flxed for removing the dead

body of tbe Muke to the place of burial, the private bell by which he was

wont to summon bis attendant to his study was rung violently. This might

easily happen in tbe confusion of such a scene, although tbe people of the

neighbourhood prefer believing that tbe bell sounded of Its own accord.

Btng, however. It did ; and Archie, roused by the well-known summons,

rose up in bis bed, and faltered, in broken accents, ' Yes, my Lord Uuka
yes ; I will wait on your Grace instantly '

; and with these words oa

bis lips be Is said to have fallen back and expired.

Non 12.— Alabm op Invasion, p. 404

The story of tbe false alarm at Fairport, and tbe consequences, are takes

from a real Incident. Those who witnessed the state of BriUIn, and of Scot-

land In particular, from tbe period that succeeded tbe war which commenced

In 1803 to the battle of Trafalgar must recollect those times with feelings

which we can hardly hope to make the rising generation comprehend. Almost

every individual was enrolled either in a mliiUry or civil capacity, for tbe

purpose of contributing to resist the long-suspended threats of invasion

which were echoed from every quarter. Ilracons were erected alont; the

coast and all through the country, to give the signal for every one to re-

pair to the post where bis peculiar duty called him. and men .of every

description lit to serve held themselves in readiness on the shortest sum-

mons. During this agitating p<'riod. and on the evening of tbe 2d February

1804. the i>ersim who kept watch on the commanding station of Home
Castle. Iteinc deceived by some accidental lire in the county of Northumber-

land, which he tmik for the corresponding signal light In that couuty with

which hi* orders were to communicote. lighted up his own beacon. The
signal was Immidlately repeated through all the valleys on the Kngllsh

Border. If the beacon at Snint Abbs Head had been fired, tbe alarm would

have run northward and roused all Scotland. Hut the watch at this Im-

portant point Judiciously considered that. If there had been on actual or

threatened descent on our eastern sea-coast, the olarm would have come
aUmg the coast, and not from the Interior of the country.

Through llie Hordor counties th" alarm spread with rapidity, and on no

occasion when that country was fho scene of perpetual and unceasing war
was the sunimonB to arms more readily obeyed. In Berwickshire. Itozburgh-

slilre. and Solklrksliire the volunteers and mllltla got under arms with a

degree of rapldltv and alacrity which, considering the distance Individuals

lived from each other, bad something In It very surprising : they poured to

the nlnrm-posfs o!i the sescoost In a st-tesowell nrmod and so completely

nppoInte<l. with hH-.'gnge. provlsli is. etc. as was accounted by the beat mili-

tary Judges to render them fit for Instan* and effectual service.

There were some particulars In the general alarm which are curious and

interesting. The men of Llddeadale, tbe most remote point to the westward
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