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MBong tht iwt« Rob Boj'i gnn, with hb tnitUli R. H. C. (i. #.,

Robert Ifaegr^^ Campbell), roand the tooehhole ; the bhiB-

derboM of Mofer, « preeent to Sir Vf alter from hia frimd Sir

Humphry Davyi' a magmfleent iword, ai magwifleently

moonted, the gift of Charlee the Fint to the great Hontroee

;

the hontiiig bottle of bonnie King Jamie ^ Bnonaparte'e piatob

(found in hie earriage at Waterloo, I beliere), eum mttftu

o/tif. I ehould hare mentioned that itag hwu, and boUe*

home (the petrified relici of the old mountain moneter, I

mean), and eo forth, are luipeuded in great abundanee above

all the doonrayi of these armories ; and that, in one comer, a

dark one ae it ou^t to be, there if a complete assortment of

the old Scottish instruments of tortare, not forgetting the

thombikins under which Cardinal Carstain did not flinch, and

the more terrific iron erewn of Wishart the Martyr, being a

eort of barred head-piece, screwed on the victim at the sti^e,

to prevent him from crying eloud in his agony. In short, there

can be no doubt that, Uhe Orose of merry memory, the mi^ty
minstrel

*— Has e loath o' sold nielnisshrti

:

Rnst; ein eepi sod jinftin* jaekstt,

Wsd head ths LothUu Uitm In taeksts

A towBuint irnid.'

These relics of other, and for the most part darker years, are

disposed, however, with so much grace and elegance, that I

doubt if Mr. Hope himself would find anything to quarrel with

in the beautiful apartments which contain them. In the hall,

when the weather is hot, the Baronet is accustomed to dine

;

and a gallant refectory no question it must make. A ponder^

ons chandelier of painted glass swings frcnn the roof ; and the

ehimney*piece (the design eopied from the stone-work of the

Abbot's Stall at Melrose) would hold rafters enough for a

Christmas fire of the good old times. Were the company suit-

ably attired, a dinner party here would look like a scene in the

Mysteries of Udolpho.
" Beyond the smaller, or rather I should say the narrower

armory, lies the dining-parlor proper, however; and though

there is nothing Udolphoish here, yet I can well believe that,

when lighted np and the curtuns down at night, the place may
1 Sm ths Lift 0/ Sir Hua^Aiy Davy, by his Brother, toL L pu 506.


