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R. L. S.

CHAPTER I

R. L. S. AND HIS PEOPLE

IN
an unfinished fragment of famUy history

R. L. S. with even more than his usual in-
genuity has speculated on his name and race

Now he will have them ardent Covenanters or
again parts of that broken clan the Macgre^ors,
fam to adopt this or any other alias. He dwells
with peculiar fondness on the legend of a French
barber-suigeon who came to St. Andrews in the
service of Cardinal Beaton, and there founded the
famUy. But aU are vain imaginings. Stevenson,
If not the most common, is yet a quite common
Scots name, sometimes of places and very often
of people. Take any Lowland town you please
call the roU of its folk and many a Stevenson
jwould answer adsum I But " a' Stewarts are no'
sib to the King," and none of them would claim
relationship with our author.
The name itself seems of Noise origin, but possibly
was GaeHc or Pictish, or indeed anything ; for your
itiquary comes, and in the cracible of his lore or

[lis fancy things take strange shapes. It may be so



a R. L. S.

with Stevenson. In etymology, especially Gaelic

etymology, all things are possible. However, what

is certain about the family is that they grew of a

stock of westland Whigs who dwelt in a coiner of

Renfrewshire in the latter part of the eighteenth

century. For practical purposes their history

begins with our author's grandfather, Robert

Stevenson (1772-1850). In 1796 his stepfather

Smith, the first engineer to the Commissioners of

Northern Lights, took him into partnership. He
married Jean, Smith's eldest daughter, for half a

century was himself engineer to the Commissioners.

He spent his life in a house built by his father and

stepfather, i and 2 Baxter Place.

Jhere are strange points of resemblance and con-

trast between him and his distinguished grandson.

The seas and rocks of Scotland were less figured on

charts, less lighted and secure you might think, than

th<>3e South Seas on which the grandson sailed a

century later. The romance of the strange and the

unknown had its attraction for both generations. The

elder Stevenson was no student in his earlier years,

but later a continual worker. He was liked and

respected, though his hold was that of awe rather

than of charm. The most obvious difierence was

the one was a man of action, the other a man of

thought. The one controlled materials and forces,

the other ideas.

The great exploit of Robert Stevenson was the

biiilding of the Bell Rock tower on what is known

in poetry as the Inchcape Rock, with its legend of

the bell, and to old-time mariners in fact as a
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t^^^ ^t""- ^* "** °« ''« "«>««'s of the Tav

which '

"^ " "'^"* ^400 feet m Ch ofwhich 4.; are discovered at low water F;«m
1794 It attracted Stevenson. In December LTdunng a great gale, many ships were caS aiav^n'
It, chief of them H.M.S. York which wp«T7
with aU hand,. This quickenej'^tbrLttrS
and anxiety, but there were lonj anS TedS^.slative and other pn^liminariS^ to be Z"through, and it was not till July 1807 that RolTrJwith a floating lightship and a^lc^^XotSburden^ accompanied by a chosen band of tLmland artificers, attacked the work

™

difficulty was greaj.^'itrasl o^e't^rrra^tSsteam, and the mechanical appliance of the H,.~/°-P-rile. Foi^es'^wrbiSlt on t^JRock, then whenever the tide had sunk, sailor andworkers rowed from the shins tn tCl
^

ground, lighted fires, m^ 'driled L^pS'^^S
untU the tide rose. The workmen toil^ ^n ^^theu- knees in water, but presenUy the ft^,^,
hissed in vain against the waveTlid'^Ul wasS'Laoour withdrew, carrying manv ofU= • ,

•*•

to the boats, amongStrC bilTSsustamed the fire. Not seldom the wTrkt"hmdered by terrific storms the hVht.K .
"

so terribly that every minTt' if h S^Sto?^
turtle, or dash from its moorings on tte^*° 'T
twenty-four houn at a t^ St^«^„ev"
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closed an eye or swallowed a morsel of food, yet

the ship was no sooner free from danger of wreck,

the waves were no sooner reduced to manageable

height, than the heroic band, still suffering men-

tally and bodily, forced themselves to renewed

effort. Again the fire glowed and the chisel rang,

the smoke rose to the sky, and at length from the

ground there began also to rise the structure of the

tower.

In his journal Robert Stevenson recorded the

story in minute detail. His grandson was too

eminent an artist to spoil the natural force by

paraphrase or elaboration, he but pruned and

cleared away. It is the most interesting part of the

Records of a Family of Engineers, the finest of

Stevenson's efforts in biography. The story is full

of quaint detail, for here are the men and the

manners of another age. The master wished his

helpers to labour on Sunday, so he lectu.ed them

as to works of necessity and mercy, which the

Shorter Catechism allows to break the repose of

the Scots Sabbath. His men discussed the point

with the unction of an assembly of divines. Yet

all were persuaded, save four, whereof three finally

gave in. Stevenson records with satisfaction that

on that day all toiled with peculiar energy and

solemnity.

Once there was ? mutiny : ;he men thought they

had not enough beer, and yet the allowance per

man was three quarts per diem with extra draughts

on special occasions; also glasses of spirit were

doled out when the weather was stormy, or they
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^taJ^l- ^ "*""' happened. One man wa.sent ashore, whereupon the others submitted Adegenerate race can only wonder at aS almire

concerned, the nice scrupulosity of their theologica
convictions, the seasoned stomachs and^aS
heads, untouched by even the mightiesfd^Js

It goes without saying that in every effort andeveiy danger Robert Stevenson was^lst No

'rhoul TT 7''.'"'^ —plished such thing:WKhout a leader of exceptional force. It is notfancrful to compare those efforts in the fire o

::'a?d^''^T'
'••-"""«*'--* With the toUtf thgrandson who cut and chiselled page after paceword symmetry and beauty through long /eaSof almost mortal sickness

; at work again wheneve"

rZ iVr^ •*'* ^P '•'^ ^ moment.
Robert had a large family, whereof th .- sons roseto distmction. The eldest was Alan (1807- 86^He was partner with his father, and irislVhe

rbStlen''^?."^'"^" *° '""^ CommiiSne«'
IV^v hghthouses; the most famous of themwas Skerryvon,. His only son was R. AM
1/1!!'°" i^«47-i9O0), known in the family circTe-md beyond it as " Bob," the nearP^f 3 !
intimate of the friends of R L S oL^at

™°''

son, the third son (,8^5-:^ wrot^\t f'aS
f R L S" !1T"" ^''^''««7). the fathe

IL A •. " *•** youngest son. A culturedand educated man, he followed the old pat^S

^:i;:1

i
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glad acquiescence and intelligent conviction. He
had a good knowledge of Latin and was deeply
if not widely read. In 1846 he became partner

in his father's firm. In 1853 he and his brother
David were appointed engineers to the Com-
missioners of Northern Lights, which office he held

till 1885. He improved lighthouse illumination,

a fact gracefully referred to by the son in one of

his charming dedications. I do not know whether
the master or men who built the Bell Rock
would have considered him as one of themselves.

To us he seems rather of the older than the modem
world, and is, after all, mainly interesting as the

father of R. L. S.

Robert Lewis Balfour Stevenson was bom at

8 Howard Place, Edinburgh, on 13th November
1850. He finally wrote his name Robert Louis
Stevenson. The initials R. L. S. became, in Sir

J. M. Barrie's words, the best beloved in recent

literature. Louis, he and his intimates always
pronounced with the final letter sounded. There
was a certain Bailie Lewis, Alderman Lewis as one
would say in the South, who was a prominent figure

in the municipal life of Edinburgh about half a
century ago. He was on the democratic or popular
side of local politics. There was nothing against

his character, and he ended reputably enough in

some city office, but the Stevensons were on the

other side, and strange as it may appear, R. L. S.

and his father carried the doctrine of touch not,

taste not, handle not to such an extent that it

led to the curious change in the spelling of a name.



R. L. S. AND HIS PEOPLE
7

S? nM ^«i'
fi
8«ifi"nt. Old Scotland died slowly.The old Scots got the reputation of being good

tills in the Edinburgh of to-day

.JtL ^"^"^r
"""^ ^"*'' ^^ grandfather the

fX ti,

^^''"' *"' '""'^ ^ '"^^^"'^ grand-
father, the minister of Colinton, on the northerndope of the Pentlands; the Balfour from th™mothers famjy name. She was descended from

^th ^r" ^""^' " distinguished family,
with wide connections, which brought R L S

Si?""' I!
}\'P^^^' ^"h some considerable

figures in Scots history. But a chance mentionby a great wnter confers a vivid and ever presentmemory more potent than ought else R L S
was justly proud that his grandfather Roberthad been honourably named by Scott in the

o„l?..'° ^^ "'•'"''• "'^ great-grandfathe
on the other side was the Rev. Dr. Smith of Galstonm Ayrshire. He twice appears in Bums's verse'
ine chief mention is

—

Smith opens out his cauld harangues
On practice and on morals.

An" aft the godly pour in thrangs
To gie the jars an' barreb

A Uft that day.

Bums be it noted, adopts the language of thego% only to mock at them, so both references are
highly complimentary. But you doubt if R L Swas as pleased with the lines from Burns as with
hose from Scott. From first to last, and more
and more m the last, he was moralist, preacher with

.£&•'» -f-.m^.
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a passion for ethical and theological discussion

and dissertation, wherefore his intimates and even

acquaintances quoted the " cauld harangues

tUl he was minded to fling the Opera of Robm at

their heads.

Ingenious writers have traced the strams of his

genius part to one, part to the other side of the

house. What he took from the brave and worthy

Scots lady who was his mother I cannot say.

It were possible to trace everything in him either

as action or reaction from his fathers ;
truer and

better to put it down to " the unexpectedness of

genius." He arose even as Shakespeare did from

a good, sound, middle-class stock, a stock that

is the strength of England and Scotland alike.

You could not have predicted a wonderful flower

of genius from anything in Henley Street at

Stratford-on-Avon, and if possible still less from

anything in Howard Place in the New Town of

Edinburgh.

After two and a half years the family removed

to No. I Inverleith Terrace, which is but on the

other side of the street, so to speak. In 1857

they " flitted
" to No. 17 Heriot Row, where they

abode for thirty years. Here the father died,

and then the family life was at an end, for the son

and the mother became wanderers. The son, as

we know, came not back, whUst the mother did

return to end her days, to die and to be buried, but

not at all to establish a new home. The Ul-health

which pursued him through life was early developed,

so that his very existence was largely due to the
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devotion of his nurse, Alison Cunningham (1822-

1913). It is not rare that the nurse loves the

foster-child, whilst there are one or two cases where
the foster-child becomes a famous person, so that she

magnifies her office and dotes on his memory. But
what is rare is that the child should repay with

equal devotion yet with no touch of condescending

kindness, nay with gratitude and reverence, what
has Len done for him. R. L. S. did this; pure

gratitude is a rare virtue, but he showed it in the

highest d^ree.

Through the influence of parents and nurse his

childhood was "Covenanting." The picturesque

legend of the Covenant so impressed itself on the

imagination of R. L. S. that it became of the very
essence of his being. It was a devout period in

Scotland. Fifty years earlier, at the b^inning of

the century, the better middle class took religious

matters very easily, but the state of thing; that

led up to the Disruption of 1843, especially the Ten
Years Conflict which immediately preceded, caused

a quickening of certain phases of religious life. As
Mr. W. D. M'Kay has pointed out, it revived the

thoughts and sentiments of the Covenanting times.

True, the Stevensons remained in the Established

Church, but as the Reformation evangelized the

Church of Rome itself, so the Disruption quickened
the zeal of the remnant that remained. In after

years the Free Church was to lead the way in

strange advances and into entirely new paths, but
that belongs to the history of modem religious

thought in Scotland, and is not for us here. Steven-
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i!

son never gave sign that he was interested in this
last development. InteUectuaUy he had antici-
pated and outstripped it, but the Covenanting view
of things impressed on his imagination during his
eaily years curiously asserted itself more and more
towards the end. The " Shorter Catechist," to use
Henley's phrase, was never stronger than in Samoa.
The Sttvensons, like most Edinburgh folk of

their class, ieft town for the summer months, and
ill-health multipMed those absences in the case of
their son. He was much at the Manse of Colinton,
till his grandfather died in i860. In 1867 his father
took a lease of the house known as Swanston
Cottage, also on the northern slope of the Pentlands,
two or three miles south-east of Colinton. For
fourteen years the family were there, and R. L. S.
has made those hills his own. Eariier, the
family had been at North Berwick, then and to-day
the Edinburgh Super Mare, just as Brighton is to
London. During these years his education had
been going on in a more or less desultory fashion.
In 1867 he went to the University. A curious
Sturm und Drang perirl, brought about by the
collision of opposite forces, followed. As it turned
out, R. L. S., who seemed for some time to
be steering fair and full on the rocks, made a
brilliant success. But we are not to blame his
advisers because they took the common -sense
view, nor are we to be such worshippers of success
as to praise h.m foi the neglect of many ordinary
and wise rules. To do so is absurd. On the other
hand, there was a method in his madness.

(1
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The thing fell out in this wav Hi« fc*i,

L^dee<^ R T c
^"^^ eminent engineeruideed. R.L.S.wasan only son. The fates <i«.m»^

which he »« „„„mall, att™ji„. ,h,r™S

books, how m the v^y famous and now hacknevSpamse he Uayed "the sedulous ape." ButE
.s another paradox. There is a chair in the Un?versjty of Rhetoric and English Literal e oZwould have thought that here at least the sJdulou!

Kiti' h"'^
'^ ^ ^^"'°- stuVeii't'r:

bit of ,t
!
He neglected this as well as the others

occupant the late David Masson. Masson is ^ntruth rather a dreary writer, and LowSl s^Jticism

If ^" V'"
'^^^^ '^ i-^fi^i. but h waHprofound scholar, a skilled instructor, a gSal
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and kmdly man. His judgments were right, and
his taste exceUent. Yet this perveree youth would
go his own way. And again with the best possible
resiUts. Yet he is not to be applauded, for this
conduct showed or developed a st ain of weakness in
nim. He left an enormous deal unfinished, and at
critical periods some of his long stories break down
He carried this n^lect of stated times and

places to a much greater and more aggravating
and perplexing extent. Modem Edinburgh society
is conventional, precise, prim, formal, in speech
in thought, in conduct, in dress much given to
formal parties and to formal exchange of civilities
If It does not rise very high, it is determined not
to smk very low. It is very exclusive. The
Scots Mrs. Grundy is fearfully and wonderfully
made, and is an absolute despot. The Stevensons
were people of position in Edinbui^h and lived
in the best social life of the place. All this R L S
detested with his whole heart and soul. He would
have none of the formal society. He found more
humour, more point, more salt in folk at the other
end of the social scale. He had friends oi his own
class, but they were mainly of his own way of think-
ing. Now he has said of Feigusson, " It was not
dioice as much as an external fate that kept
Fergusson in this round of sordid pleasures A
Scot of poetic temperament drops as if by nature
mto the public-house. The picture may not be
pleasmg, but what else is a man to do in this doe's
weather ?

"

This isalmost a confession that hehimself ' 'dropped
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mto the public-house." K , doubt he looked onthe wme when it was red, ,r its Scots equivalentNow the public-house in Edinbui^h is a Zy
drfler«,t thmg from the public-houTe in LondolT
It IS frequented by a lower class of people. Youcan scarcely " use " one in the North, to employ

^n^lThr tk"''°"
^"^^rism, and continue re-

spectable. There is well-founded reason for thisL.quor m the form of whisky has a certai
u^iholy power over the Scot, and the better his

potent the attraction. The gloom of the climate
the gloom of the national faith, the gloom
of the national character, all help to account f"

thL r«1 T' ^^ ^ "'^^^ '"='«*<=' K- L- S. escaped

^LeT.T ^."^ ?"''""* ^^^^' " ^' heard the
chirnes at midnight, nay, if he lay among the

ml;,r
^"^.''"^^°^ ^ ^^^^- ^s physiil ormental constitution, his physical and mental

delicacy, the strength of his mLls or his wiS?, Stor somethmg else scared him from the danger towhich many a friend succumbed.

it tf^r,!"^ ^T *="«'^*^«s <"• perversity, perhaps
t may be from mverted pride, Stevenson dressed

Tn^ ?Mn°'
'"*"^ ^^^^''- Some men can do thisand stUl look distinguished. R. L. S. to the common

snoTetr'

r

"' *^^"- «^ -*^ °"«^ ^^^
TS ''!""' *^^" * ^'^'"P- ^" tl»'^ ^as enough to
flutter the family dovecot, but one other elmentmore extreme thari all remains. However strong
the national faith, however rigid the spirit of
S>cots Calvmism, there was always a violent opposi-
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tion to and reaction from it in certain quarters
and specially oflater days, among the younger men
at the University. Extreme in belief, the Scot is
also extreme m his unbelief. The cheap acqui-^ence and practical neglect of the Englishman
s or at least was not his. Here Stevenson wasm accord with many another student. It was
impossible but that he should show that he didnot thmk as his fathers had thought on such
matters^ It .s not surprising that the impression
R. L S. produced in Edinburgh, though he was
not then a sufficiently important pereon to makeany great impression at aU, was that he was a
harum-scarum youth who had some skiU .. puttingwords together, but who if he did not go under
would never make anything of a creditable appear-

^ T^ ^' '"'^ ^^ I fi«t heard of him

faf??"" f " "^^ ^^ '*°"^' ^^' t^° Stevensons,
father and son, must have possessed the strongest
aflection for one another, and elements of under-
standing and compromise, or they would not

tZl t^"^ t^'^'
"' '^^y ^^- H«^«^ father

Of letters. It was possible, no doubt, the fathermust have reflected, to make a living by writing.The journalist was a not unfamiliar figure, but agaki

.t has m England, aad for good or for ill there was
nothing of the journalist about R. L. S Now

M T- *^^ P«^fession of the advocate. It

rj!^«°I '*f^ ^? * ^'^ P°^"*°°- " had thecommand of one of the finest libraries in the world
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the Stevenson influence was powerful in va- u ^and was likely to brin^ abo^f

*
* ? Edmbuigh

briefs, and if a mTZT^te JIT^'
''*'*^'" "'

able to talk well al«n T? ,
" ^^ ^*' «"ely

he ought to be aS to ^
'°"'^ '•^^" ^ P"^^*^

R-Lltun^edtolaw aidrH"""*""
P""'^' ^hus

an advocate. i6th jly "87," hT I"?
"'"^"'^

^j;jIectedthecoijaf2ha?nar2

D^lfSSt^SS theTont'r ^ ^-* <'«^-

but little, but he Sn ca-- ^T ^"'^'*'^ ''^
France which s^?^L „7'

.*° ^*^« ">** '°ve for

In the foresroStat K^
^' "**"^ °^ t'"* Scot.

Grez. and a Iris hTlSTh T' !.*
^^'''^•'' »*

intimate kno^JSS of fI 5 r?""****'""
^°' ""at

wards exhibit«r^On ,![rT
^'^%"^''* ^^ *"«-

elected member of the sIvi/eTf ;:*^\*?' ^'^ '"^
his London headquarter j^r".'

"^''=\^«=^«

was, introduced him to Leslfe Stent'"'' "'i*'
"'^"

thn.ugh Stephen tha he mad!
1^'°' ^'*.'* ^«

of W. E. Henley. thenap^tiSt tte'oirnt*^"in Edinbuwh on the T,Vh r u ^ ^"^^^^y

madea„e^rttosc4?a?vltfh ™"?u'*75.
«^

bis great power. b"t hetuS" Tn th 't',*
"'

history had repeated itself l^ott h.^
^"^"'

only seen Robert Bums CarlvlfeiJ^ '^- '^^

because Scott was ™ ix^'^j'^ ,
''' ''=°"'

financial worries and aS!2l,T "'?^ '"'*

^».en^!rheT^^.;:---wo^
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.„r«^
"' ?'"'' '^76, was the yea?^ hi."land voyage with Sir Walter Simpson In iZ

r„H r„ r***'
'"\*"' -contribution to thatjCaT

a Donkey and JA* iV«r Arabian Nighls. a seri«that was supposed to account for the unp^pulS
of the journal caUed London in which they^peaTed

In 1876 he met Mrs. Osboume at Grez. She washvmg separated from her husband. She lidStevenson feU in love with one another so tSt

tomia he followed next year, without consultationmtihh.s parents. He felt that he coulr: scarcdj

r^Tu ?.
"jndeKtand his position. They did

r^li?T*f'
'".^y '" ^'' ^^•"y- They would havelooked at the undeniable fact that she wa., a mar^Lwoman, whJst the explanation that it wasp^^Sto obtam a divorce and legally and properlySetoe lovers would only have made things wor^

2 r'S^r'TT* ^«^™ Ws living in^AmeS
f.t, u

**^P' ^^ "«^*' ''"t he never hada proper chance. He was struck down by severe
Uhiess. His efforts after work in New York sl
Francisco, and Monterey were not very- succe^fulthough he was toiling, on his own accountTtoe
L*nks which some English critics have, odd^
enough, considered his best story. For the first
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April 1880 he was aUowS''"
"'"'"''• ^^^

a year from home. I w^f
'" ""=°'»« °* ^230

on the father's part iTnrf f ""^ P^^ent
can see the son's life- tL^^lT"^ "' ^" " ^«
what he then suffered bro^h't V*'^"'^ ^''^^

state that was lo render r?«^
^^°"* ^ ^^^V

possible. Mrs. OsLoute hl2'"" '"!. ^""P^ ™-
obtaiaed a divorce.Td on xo^h S'

'"^^"'"''

n.arnedherasFannyVandeGr^f?ats?n''p'''° ^^

.

On 17th August 1880 R L Tl^u ^"^»"«=o.
•n Liverpool, where thev t"

^" ^ife landed
'^d mother. C stvJ ' '".'* "^ "'« ^^'her
deared her^lf to"he 1^^ f ^ /°""«^^ ^"-

-ery way his choice sTems to L "^

.i"'"^"'-
^"

one. Such is his own f *
^^''^ "^^n a happy

Of his intiri;L'^rndrreS-dthetesU.n^^j:
was to show the essential wisdon, . t""^^''^

^^
spite of all appearance to t^ .

'"' ^""°n in

'« only from one St of Wew r?"^,,
^"* ">**

trace the ill-health fr ^ ^- ^* '« difficuj. to

Jhe next eigh^^rsXSgtt f^^^-
'^"^^

dunng the sojourn in America hI
^"^""""^

^an of a healthy stock t/ I "^^ * young
he would outgrow h rearlvLlT^ ^'°^'^^' «>«*
and well. EvervthTn.

^'''^' ^"d be strong

happily marSed,^l'7he'S"o?/^'- "^ ^^
parents, not in .ant of mn .*'™' ^'^h his

-"ngasthebuSL^JSi^-y-edin

fi- I
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darling of hu choice, then it was becoming every
day more evident that he was going to make a
great success ; though he came of a fa nous family
he was to be the most famous of them all, if the
Stevensons ended with him the end was to be
a climax of triumphs. Yet ill-health made the
next eight years a long-drawn-out tragedy, only
relieved by the invincible cheerfulness and courage
of the sufferer, and his constant labour, not merely
in the intervals but through days and nights of
pain

In search of health he was driven forth again
as an exile to Davos in Switzeriand, where the
high, pure air of the mountains is deemed excellent
for those suffering from any form of ron; i nption.
The story of his residence there is the same as it

was in every fresh quarter: the change did him
good at first, but the benefit was gradually lost.

He himself spoke of the exhilaration of the mountain
air, though the narrowness of the life pressed upon
him. Here, however, he met John Addington
Symonds

; like him, driven to Davos Platz for
reasons of health. Next year he was back in
Edinburgh, and the summer found him at Kinnaird
Cottage, near Pitlochry. Here he wrote Thrawn
Janet, The Merry Men, and The Body-Snatcher.
It was from here, too, that he made an effort to
obtain the chair of Constitutional Law in the
University of Edinburgh. It was a strange thing
for Pegasus to run in harness, for the man who had
practically condemned University training to desire
to turn himself into a wheel of the system. But
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;Srt"ral!"her/i'
°' ""• ^-"''y <" Advocate,

whirin nrf* •

''^ * ""'""^ °f their body

work of SisproUoT Z^T" *" "*" "'"'^^

considerably'reSd. As Si 11^"?'!'°"T

done. The emoluments wero an ^J
something like ^150 id aT^of A '"^°r"*°* °|

student R i «; 1, e "' 3*- ^^om each
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Cambridge, which reads—name, designation, and
everything—as if it were a lost page of The New
Arabian Nights. The Professor was a relative of

our author, as he had married a Balfour cousin.

He is described by Sir Sidney Colvin as " a
Cambridge colleague of mine" and " of learned and
amiable memory." It was, however, not to be.

Learned bodies must respect themselves; they are
not ready to promote those who treat them as
negligible quantities. Stevenson had not yet
greatly impressed the outer worid. Even though
Edinburgh geese are said (to themselves and their

intimates) always to rank as swans, yet Edinburgh
is too old a town and too chill a town eagerly to
welcome a budding reputation. Your goose must
in his own small way have arrived before he can
rank as swan. Stevenson was not elected.

Through the influence of Dr. Japp, who visited
him in Braemar to discuss Thoreau, Treasure
Island was accepted for Young Folks, edited by
Mr. Henderson. It is creditable to Dr. Japp and
to Mr. Henderson that this was so ; also it was at
Mr. Henderson's suggestion that the name was
changed to Treasure Island from The Sea-Cook.
Surely an unpromising name for a romantic story 1

But you wonder what Stevenson was doing dans
cette galire. For the serial rights he was getting
little more than ten shillings a thousand words.
As Andrew Lang says, the market price ought to
have been better. Was the literary agent not yet
in the land ? or were there no publisher's readers ?

He afterwards got from Cassell's £100 for the book

I
i
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«... up mL" a.?LS"™ «" >-«« "*

"y a senous illness in Tanuarv n,^ j ^^

<^'<? ^otts, mth Illustrations; 0/«tt,; and in

H- II li
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one sense more important than all, The Strange
Case of Dr. JekyU and Mr. Hyde. With this last
Stevenson for the iirst time emphatically " knocked "

the puWic. It was a great popular success here,
and still more in America. He took decisive rank
as one of the first popular writers of the time.
On the 8th of May 1887 his father, who had

been in failing health, died. He went North on
the 6th, but was too ill to attend the funeral. At
the end of May he came South. Though he knew
it not, he was to return to Lochaber no more. He
was never again to see the city and the land for
which he cherished so passionate an affection.
In August there was another break, for with his
wife and widowed lother he left London for
America. He was not again to visit England.
On the 7th of September the party reached New
York. Crowds of reporters and callers, and invita-
tions, and in short all the inconveniences of
celebrity, awaited him. He made his home on
the shore of Saranac Lake, near the Adirondack
Mountains, where he wrote The Master of Bal-
lantrae. But his health continued dubious, and it

was almost an inspiration of genius that led him
to charter the yacht Casco, wherein on 28th June
1888 he sailed on what was to be three wandering
years in the South Seas.

Here again the question of money was of vital
importance. His father's death had placed him
in immediate funds, and he was paid for writing
in what he thought the American lavish way. At
Honolulu he finished The Master of BaUantrae.

^'M
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FinaUy he made his home at Apia, in Samoa He
bought land and built a house, which he called
Vailima, which means the Five Waters. Above it
rose the mountain Vaea. Here he did much of
his best work. His letters from the South Seas
have never been widely popular, but the book
entitled In the South Seas, compiled from the best
of them, is at least eminently readable, though
the subject be remote and the treatment often
didactic. Here also he did Catriona. He began
and almost finished St. Ives, and he began Weir of
Hermiston. his last great romance. Various things
he started and never lived to complete.

In the closing days of 1893 we picture him as
full of l;f J and energy, though not in perfect health
the centrepiece of a large household whose affairs
he ruled with prudent wisdom, graver than of
yore, perhaps, more of the " Shorter Catechist

"

foUowmg more in the ways of his father and grand-
father, though always a modem man, a frequent
and generous host, a not rare guest at the houses
of native chiefs, and an important pohtical per-
sonage in the island—the most romantic of literary
figures m modem history, his works and days
an object of perpetual interest to educated men
throughout the world. And then with appalling
suddenness he vanishes from the earthly scene
On the moming of Monday, 3rd December 1804'
he was at work and in apparent good health, when
he was stmck down, and died in the evening at
ten mmutes past eight. He was buried the next
day on the summit of Vaea. On his tomb were

n

If I

m
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written these lines, his own requiem, weU known
yet improper here to omit :—

A
1850 Robert Lovis Stevbnson

Under the wide and starry sky
Dig tlie grave and let me lie.

Glad did I live and gladly die.
And I laid me down with a will.

TTiis be the verse you grave for me

;

Here he lies where he longed to be
;Home is the sailor, home from sea'

And the hunter home from the hill.

a
1894

m:^%.



CHAPTER II

A WALK THROUGH STEVENSON'S
EDINBURGH

T T.Ff '^'
'f^''

*° "^"^ ^'th -ne to the
I chief places m Edinbui^h where R. L. S lived± and worked and played. First we seek Ihp
ongrnal Stevenson hon.e. Thon^as IJ^ Sestepfather of Robert Stevenson, the grand at£rof Louis buJt for himself the " land " knor^as

uyed, and Thomas also m his early years BaxterPlace ,s one of the subdivisions oJ L^ith WaS
buiigh to Leith. It is on the east side almost
opposite Picardy Place. That street is on th^teo the VJlage of Picardy, where the French wSveSo old phed their looms. Baxter Place is a t2^«
of houses, solid-looking, plain, CMashioneS Safter the pattern of Number i. Formerly it s oSsome way back from the street, with a"S
K'''"\"' '"^ «'°""'* '^ -- valuabL JSatocahty so shops are built in front, one stoiy h%h

^tltL^l"^
ample room for pavemenZ &age of the house shows it to have been that whichThomas Smith built for hims-dlf.

If we walk along Picardy Place it takes us to

I' i
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Broughton Street, which again reminds us of theold Borough of Barony called Broughton. Weturn to the right, and keep on bearing a little tothe west, till we come to the Water of Leith, whichwe cross by a bridge, and are in Howard Place.
ITiomas Stevenson was married to Miss Balfour in
1848 and It was in this street they made their
first home at Number 8. Authors do not choose
their own birthplaces, nor do a committee of

hZ^Z ^r"^^-
'^^^ *'''"' ^P°* ^^^ perhaps

been Huntly House in the Canongate. Howard
Place is a totally undistinguished street, andNumber 8 is also without distinction. It insists
of two stories and a smik basement, marked offby a railmg, which is partially masked by creepers
Number i Inverieith Terrace, to which they movedwhen Louis was three, is neariy opposite, but a
httle farther north. It is all the same street,
inis has also two stories and a basement. There
are two stone vases on the roof by way of decora-
tion. The houses are both of the same class. If
the street is commonplace it is cheerful, and has
an au- of modest prosperity and propriety, con-
ventional but reasonably and properly so.
The way has another connection with letters

W. E. Henley had his abode there during the timem the nmeties when he was editing the Scots
Observer. R. L. S., then in the South Seas, wasan occasional correspondent. He contributed his
fine Imes In Memoriam E. H., on the death
of Henley s mother, and his letter in defence of
Father Damien. In talking of him Henley once
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«JM my MlenHon to th. I,rt «,„ ,,,^ ^^

woma nave been a very quiet street into a rath«

family house till his death ti,'
*

advance l7 h .

^'"^ "^^^ » decided

Sr^r !
.^"^^ comfortable rooms. Ithas three stones, with a basement and stone stensup to the door, fit home for a well-to-do SbuSctuen. You gain the Row from Howard SeeUher by retracing your steps up by BroughtonStreet and turning off at Albany^StrL

"
foSgup by the cable tramway, which cuts through TfLike some of the more favoured Edinburgh streets

•t faces gardens; only, as far as Heriot Row Sconcerned, it loses by doing so the fron view i

huLlhT
"' ?' ^"^ ^"-^ P"« ^d the HigWandhiUs that most striking effect which you get bZthe cross streets of the New Town

There are points of interest in Heriot Row Its ca^ed after George Heriot. "Jingling GeoTdie

"

the famous goldsmith of James' VI a^d "^eground belongs to the Hospital he founded atLauns on. At leastJthe Hospital is the "
suj^rior?'

LI L fh ;" ^°"""''' °^ ^°"°<» '^dlo'd.

Herf-f c
P^" ^"^ '^^"^'^ "Wood's Farm"

s^Ln
^"^

tf^^^
^'^^'" '^' «^^«>tric Edinburgh

surgeon, was bom in the farmhouse in 1725 But
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that was before the New Town was thought ofHenot Row is not in the original New Town, which
stopped at Queen Street, on the other side of the
gardens. It was built early in the nineteenth
century, when some fifty years' experience had
convinced the citizens that the place was destined

iLuZ ^"J
'^^^^ *° *" ^''*""* *»»«y ^^^ neverbought of Henry Mackenzie, the "Man of

ST; .h
"^'1 '"

i^*'
'^'''' °" ^4th January

1831 at the age of eighty-six, the connecting linkbe ween widely different literary periods, used to
^11 how he shot snipe and all manner of game onWoods Farm. Other " residenters -

ataost aswdl known were the Reverend Archibald Ahsonand his son. Sir Archibald Alison. The father wrote
a once famous Essay on Taste, and the son a oncefamous mstory of Europe during the French Revolu-
Hon. descnbed by a political parti: .1, not of thesame way of thinking, as a "Tory pamphlet intwenty volumes." The gardens, called the Queen
Street Gardens are reserved for those who ilabit
the houses which overlook them. The stranger
can only adinire through inexorable iron railings
the shady walks and the trim-kept plots. It wfsnot always thus. The New Town did not spring
into bemg nght off. It is the result of much

nlir^ "^. '^"°«'• '^^ S^^'^^"^ -«- once a
neglected spo

. It was the land between the first

^LT° .^T ^°^' '* *^ no-man's-land, a
perfect waste where clothes were hung out to dkr
However, some Quintus Curtius of a builder jumpedmto the gulf, and raised the first house, NuinberVs
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It was thought a mad speculation

: from Queen Street

years thT.^i
'"'"''^"y' *"^ *"«^ ^""^ twenty

pTn^rs'^^LTb^snir*'r
^^"^^'

onjament.. Progresses retfrdrLfuTtSEarl of Wemyss had a house in Queen Str^T ,nHthe grounds attached to it were shut^n h„ \ u
wall which stood in the way Howlver thf,

"*

ttnl=h^=---VrZefrfyT^^

xoennJT' ^''''P^ ^^^"'"^'^ ^^at the Sgexperiment was got up for their entertainm^tDanng t was, for the east wind must no bW ^dthe haar must hold off, and it must no^rSand these are only some of several assumption^'
Jere was a chance, however, of the perfect " enTni"w^th their long-drawn-out magic nightfall that ?h^

burgh home of R. L S. for many years. Sslamp-post in front of No. 17. but no

ill

k

i

iiri
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uses a ladder to light street lamps nowadays;
doubtless some up-to-date Leerie does it by a touch
of his wand.

Those were the homes of R. L. S. in Edinburgh.
Next come he places of education between 1857 and
1867. All but one may be dismissed with a word.
If you walk westward along Heriot Row you come
to a street running north railed India Street, where
Mr. Henderson had a preparatory school. Mr.
Henderson was always reported a careful and
accurate teacher. I had some slight acquaintance
with him ; h? struck me as pedantic, but after all

that is tue ^ ?.y of his calling, especially in its lower
walks, and he had no pretension to scholarship,

which except in an elementary form cannot count
for an advantage in such work. If he did not make
very much of R. L. S., no one will blame him.
Again, in Frederick Street, which is one of the streets

that run north from Princes Street on the line of the
cable tramway, a Mr. Thomson kept a school where
special attention was given to boys who required

it from their health or otherwise. The father

thought the system suitable for a boy not in strong
health, of curious individual habits and tastes

and fancies, that made him unfit for the rough-and-
tumble of a schoolboy's life. Here he remained on
and off for about three years in 1864-1867. For
one term he was at a boarding-school in Spring
Grove, Isleworth. Spring Grove is a long suburban,
almost semi-rural street beyond Brentford, close

to Isleworth Station. In Stevenson's time the rural

note was stronger, for miles of houses and several
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planted with a profusion of trees in the street itselfand about the houses. Young as he was. for hewas but fourteen, u was from his term there that hedrew what he ever learned of ordinary English youthThe Spring Grove Academy was the usual English
boardmg-school of the period, peopled by average
John Bull types. He did not like them, though

sighted cnticsm of the class-from his point of

a h^^and'lh^'
^^^^'^^ Academy for a year and

Lr.L *^/* ""P°rtant institution, both in itselfand to hmiself the most important of his schools caUs^r some ment.on. It is not quite a hundred yearsdd. Tt. conception occurred to Lord Cockbum.who lived at Bonaly Tower, not far from Colinto™on the slope of the Pentlands. as he took one of hSfavounte walks on the hiUs. It was to be a classic^^hool on the English model. Dr. Johnson's sne^
at &ots leammg struck deep. The weakness of

ProL^°"n ,'". ''"*»"«««' ^Wch Pitcaime and

I? u^.^"''
^''""eh clerk to the General As-sembly, had ascribed to the Solemn League and

IZ'^'^^T'l'^''"''^'^- With Lord C^kburnwas Sir Walter Scott as another founder. It seeiS
curious that two such pronounced Scots should havehankered a.ter English methods. The foundation
stone was laid on the 30th June 1823 on X„dfued. or obtamed on perpetual lease in the lan-guage of the South, from the Governors of Heriot's

!•

I i.
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Hospital. Its masters, head and otherwise, have
often been English scholars, sometimes English
churchmen

; and in the school the now almost
obsolete, and, one may say, discredited method of

pronouncing Latin as if it vtere English was adopted.
It became, and continued for many years, the
fashionable Edinburgh school. An Archbishop of

Canterbury, a Lord Chancellor, many eminent
Professors and Senators of the College of Justice, were
pupils. In less than fifty years—namely, in June
1863—Fettes College was founded on the slope of

Comely Bank, between Edinburgh and the Firth.

It was a more exact model of an English public

school than the Academy could pretend to be, and
deprived the Academy of its place as the first classi-

cal school of Edinburgh. It was inevitable that
a boy, a day scholar of the position of R. L. S., should
attend the Academy, and so he did. It is some
half-mile as the crow flies due north from Heriot
Row. It is in Henderson Row, long, one story in

height, of classical aspect, with a Latin inscription

and a Greek motto inscribed on its walls. There
is a huge gravel playground in front, and a consider-
able gate with square stone pillars. Next to it on
the west is the Deaf and Dumb Institute. Many a
moral and many a sage reflection, to the most
opposite effect, however, have been drawn from the
juxtaposition of the two buildings. The street is

on the downward grade, a poor locality for a
famous school ; but the ups and downs of city life

in Edinburgh have played wilder pranks. R. L. S.

in after years addressed in witty and cheerful Scots
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It
! verse a dinner club of bis former class-mates

began—
Dear Thamson clau, whaure'er I gang
It aye comes ower me wi' a spang
•• Lordsake

; thae Than nn lads (de'u hang
Or else the Lord mend them I)

An' that wanchancy annual sang
I ne'er can send them I

The " Thamson " referred to was Mr. d'Arcy Went-
worth Thompson, who was afterwards Professor of
Greek m Queen's CoUege, Galway. His Day-DtMrns
of a Schoolmaster made a considerable sensationm their own day.

In after years R. L. S. regretted that he had not
been at the High School, which you trace back to
the begmning of the sixteenth century. Once it
stood where is now the Old Infirmary, but in the
years 1825-29 it was removed to the southern
slope of the Calton HUl. It is a beautiful and
i-npor-" building. Looking up to it from the

hurchyard in certain lights, you get
itectural effect in new Edinburgh,

r tvvi.,a ^now it "bears the gree " above the
Academy

; perhaps the Town Council had an eye
on Henderson Row when they piled those stones
together, but they did not recapture the genteel
citizen. Thomas, the father of R. L. S. had
attended the High School, and had walked in the
procession of boys from the old site to the new
It was not thU that weighed with Louis. It was
that the High School was antique, essentially Scots
and Edinburgh Scots.

3
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We must now turn our steps to the University,

the old College in South Bridge Street, the classes

of which Louis attended, or made the pretence of

attending, for some years. Here you are emphati-

cally reminded that the Edinburgh of R. L. S. is

not the Edioburgh of to-day. The new Infirmary

in the Meadows, the new University buildings in

Teviot Place, the huge M'Ewan Hall, and other great

erections to the west of the old Collie, throw it into

the shade ; nay, the design of Adam the architect

had not then been fully carried out, for it was not

till 1887 that the dome was supplied. Student

life has become more corporate and a little more

regulated since his time. It is still marked by much
individualism. A student is left to the freedom of

his own will. He lives anywhere and anyhow. He
must attend the classes or he does not get the class

certificate ; but the roll is not called every day, and

the professors are fairly lenient. Louis was so

outrageous and even ostentatious an absentee that

he had difficulty on several occasions.

If you walk over the North and South Bridge

southward, you soon come to the old College on

the right hand. It is a huge classical building.

There is a raised way by which you can walk round ;

from this the classrooms open—such as are on that

floor at any rate, for there are others above. During

the session every hour the bell clangs, and a tide

of youth sweeps out, part through the huge gate

to the street, the others broken up into eddies and

cross currents as they stream into other rooms.

This is changing classes, and if you follow them into

'
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one of the rooms, you wUl find a man in a goAvn seatedon a pktfonn talking to a number of student^whl
sit on benches of different altitudes, so that all may

Z,^^ \r^- ^°'' ^PP^' *° be taking notes
though on the least excuse, or without excuse, the^
break mto violent applause. Such were the classes
that Louis attended, or did not attend. Let onewho has been through the mill speak the truth
about It If you are interested in the subject
anxious to get a prize, keen to do well, the hou^
passes speedily by, and may be caUed enjoyable.
If the subject or its treatment be distasteful, oryou have no ambition in that direction, nothing canbe more dreary and distasteful than that never-

afflicts the unfortunate student with a sense ofextreme misery. Idleness and inattention are theirown severest punishment. Once lose interest in
the classes, and faUure to attend is almost inevitable
Thus the case of Louis is not solitary or even ex-
ceptional. Only he was a man of genius
One feature of the University is the students'

deba mg societies. These hold meetings usuaUy
weekly m the evenings. R. L. S. belon|ed to Zmostfamous of these-towit,theSpeculative Society
With him here were JamesWalter Ferrier and Charles
Baxter, his devoted friends in after life. He has
described the rooms-" a haU. Turkey-carpeted
hung «ath pictures, looking, when lighted up with
fire and candle, hke some goodly dining-room-
a passage-Uke hbrary waUed with books, and thei^
wire cages

;
and a corridor with a fire-place, benches
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a table, many prints of famous members, and a
mural tablet to the virtues of a former secretary."

This Stevenson attended for about three years,

with considerable irregularity. Another University

institution, not so reputable, though in its way
quite respectable, must be noted, for R. L. S. was
there not infrequently. In a letter of 6th September
1888 we have :

" All I hoped and feared, as I pickled

about Rutherford's in the rain and the east wind."
He goes on to say how things had come out much
better than he expected—that " I should like the

incident set upon a brass plate at the comer of that

dreary thoroughfare for all students to read, poor
devils, when their hearts are down." Now the
" dreary thoroughfare " referred to is Drummond
Street. The old College is on the west side of

and faces South Bridge Street ; Drummond Street

is opposite, on the east side. Along the north of it

ran the old town wall, Flodden Wall as it vras always

called, and here too was the house of Kirk o' Field.

Kirk o' Field itself was where is now the old College
—^famous as the scene of the murder of Damley,
the great tragedy of Mary's reign, and the immediate
cause of her ruin. The "Rutherford's" men-
tioned by R. L. S. is and was a small public-house

restaurant, one of several held by the same firm

in Edinburgh and Leith. It was a " howf," to use

a Scots expression, or haunt of R. L. S. by day or

by night. It is the habit in Scotland to divide

such places by wooden partitions into little rooms,

each with a table in the centre, a cushion bench
surrounding the table, and a bell to summon the
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attendant. When the door is shut, you obtain
that pnvacy dear to many a Scot, to whom the
imbibing of liquor is an act of dear, sinful enjoyment
These little rooms are technically termed " boxes."
ihey form no bad resort from an inclement Edin-
burgh night, with its rain and wind ; no bad place
for talk on art or morals, or letters, or what not.And so Rutherford's, which I take as a type of

S^^ifan""'
'° "^ "^^'"^^** '' ^^« "^--^•'

But Paulo majora canamus. We move c- to the
Parliament House opposite St. GUes'. Louis was
admitted an advocate on 15th July 1875. Custom
requires young advocates to walk the ancient hall
where the Parliament of Scotland once sat, and
so is still called the Parliament House, for several
hours in the forenoon. As most of the legal youth
walk there to no profitable purpose, it is truly
a s««e <fes pas p^rdus. The haU is one of the
finest m ScoUand, which is not rich in such monu-
ments of the past. It has a noble oak roof, a stained-
glass wmdow representing the foundation of the

,„°iT ^."f" *'y J*""' V- ""^"y portraits
and busts of famous lawyers. The courts open
off It and underneath in the Laigh (or low) ParUa-
ment House is the Library of the Faculty of Advo-
cat^, one of the very best in Britain, and very much
the best m Scotland. It was founded by Sir George
Mackenzie on the eve of the Revolution, and its
books occupy the very space where the •' Bluidv
Advocate and his fellows tortured the Cov«^.
nanters. The sorrows of the unsuccessful lawyer
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do not excite the sympathy of the outside worldHe IS usuaUy a man of some UtUe means, so that
actual want is a very remote possibility. His life
is dreary enough for all that, so the daily promenade
became speedUy as intolerable to R. L. S as even
coUege classes had been. And it was even easier
to get nd of. Nothing shows that he even betook
hmiself to the Ubrary to any extent. In after years
fate prepared for him a curious Nemesis. He was
writing on Scots history, and required books not
easUy to be come at, old fUes of the extinct Edin-
burgh Courant, Lauder of Fountainhall's Dedstons
and so forth. Such of those as he could procure
he procured with great difficulty, loss of time
temper, and money. In those early years thei^
use was to be had for a word, but that word w'.s
not spoken.

Your interest in R. L. S. will lead you to visit,
at least, three Edinburgh graveyards. His 'Pictur-
esque Notes is the gem of aU books on Edinburgh
and the gem of the NoUs is Greyfriars. Yet he
expresses a literary rather than a personal interest
For that you must seek the graveyards on the
slopes of the Calton. Now the Calton has a history
long before the days of its prison and its monu-
ments, classic or Gothic, its fine buUdings, and its
ways, paved or otherwise. The Calton was hkt
Broughton, a Borough of Barony in the old days
The superior was Lord Balmerino, who on the
slope of the hiU made a burying-ground for his
tenants or vassals, as they were called in Scots law.
which used with quaint and picturesque effect
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world At the beginning of the nineteenth century,when Regent Road was made, the burying-grord

cZn k""
°* ''"'"'^'y' **^ '««»°^«d to the newCalton burymg-ground, which is a UtUe way east-ward, also on the south slope of the hiU. It is intibs new Calton burying-ground that his father wasmterred, wiUi other members of the family. ButK. L. S took more interest in the other-at least

so we gather from his written word ; for he mean^
It when, m Oiat brilliant essay called Old Mortalityhe says

: • In the hot flts of youth I came to b^unhappy." It is densely crowded, llie mostfamous grave is that of David Hume, a round
Roman-like tower, which accident and history
ratter than design, make strikingly, almost start-
Ungly, pronunent, from various spots in the city
especiaUy from the North Bridge.^^lTiere is aS'ilughobel^k called the Martyrs' Monument, crecteSn 1844 to the memory of Thomas Muir and his
feUows, who were tried, and banished from ScoUand
"11793. by Stevenson's idol. Lord Braxfield
This essay has some splendid passages on the

last days of his friend James Walter Ferrier Hisgrave is not in any of those three, but in that which

recorded m memorable lines—

Our Athos rests-the wise, the land,
rue liberal and august, his fault atoned
nests in the crowded yaid
There at the west of Princes Stieet

,i
i
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This last place of tombs has no mention from him,
yet it was often under his eye, since cm its west side
it borders the Lothian Road, which is i«ferr«d to
more than once by him in a half-jesting, half-serious
fashion, as a familiar if not favourite promenade.
It dates from about a century ago, and the legend
runs that, in accordance with a bet made by Cletk
of Penicuik, it was constructed, however roughly, in
one day. A poor woman, it is said, who had a
cottage there, quitted it one morning to attend to
her affairs in town. In the evening it had clean
vanished, and a broad thoroughfare stood in its

place. The Lothian Road may be called the Totten-
ham Court Road of Edinburgh. It is a broad, but
you cannot say noble, street. One house of en-
tertainment in it was a favourite haunt of our
author. In a letter of May 1894 to Mr. Baxter he
comically suggests that the Edinbuigh edition should
be called the Lothian Road edition, with the picture
of the old Dutch lugger in the comer. The " Dutch
lugger " was the name he gave to the landlord of the
house he frequented. In another letter he talks of
it as rather a convivial place, but most would class
it with Leith Walk, another street where the fates
willed that R. L. S. should be often present, as a
dreary thoroughfare not old enough to have the
charm of antiquity, not new enough to have that
of novelty.

Such were the homes and chief haunts of R. L. S.

in the city of his birth. But Edinbuigh presents
itself to us in connection with him in another aspect.
It was his favourite literary subject, never more
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so than when he was far away from it in time or
space. It is quite another kind of Edinburgh that
we have now to visit and examine, an Edinburgh
that is only very partiaUy that of his own day.
much of it vanished ere he wasbom ; the Edinburgh
of his writings.

:'
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CHAPTER III

EDINBURGH IN FACT AND FANCY

THE feelings of R. L. S. for Edinburgh were a
mixture of opposites. The wind, the wet, the
chill, the gloom affected him with a physical

loathing for which there was good reason, since he
must have died had fate confined him within its
bounds. Likewise he detested the rigid conventions
of the class to which he belonged. He was set to
uncongenial tasks. The forms of religion practisedm the place called forth his anger and contempt.
They seemed to him to miss what religion really
was. On the other hand, the city had a powerful
attraction for him, which grew stronger the farther
he was distanc from it. When he was there, the
events of every day, something cross-grained in' the
weather and the folk, acted as a continual irritant

;

but far off those pinpricks were forgotten, and Auld
Reekie asserted over him a singular, a peculiar
charm—partly because he was a native, as well as
a Scot among Scotsmen, but chiefly that it suited
as no other place ever could the peculiar bent of
his genius as man of letters. The town, the
people, the history, the legends, aU were material
ready made to his hand. Had he not been a
Scotsman, it is possible that he might have neglected
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Edinbuiigh altogether as subject, though even then,had he known as much of it as he aftenvards did ofLondon or Paris, he would have written something
noteworthy about it. However this may be, had

m,H^^ r t^^^''' ^ ^°^^^- h« ™ust havemade Edmbuigh his chief literary subject. Abeitleen
or even Stirhng would not have been rich enoughm matter; and as for Glasgow-what was therein
Glasgow, past or present, to attract him ?
As prelude to what follows, a few words on this

famous city will be in place. The Edinburgh of
history and romance is a very smaU portion of the

wrh°i^ ?"'
''"i

" "' "*^* '"^" Portion with
whi<± R. L. S., and we after him. are mainly con-
cerned. Two mUes or over from the Firth of Forth
there nses a mass of hills. One of these running

TL n'^T ^"^ * "*^''y perpendicular western
flank. On its eastern side it descends to the plainma slope of about a mUe. The western sumiAit is
the Castle rock. At the bottom of the eastern descent

HphT^' °^ Holyrood; the ground between is
the High Street, which the Canongate continues to
Holyrood. To the north and south of the ridge
narrow ways called closes descend to the levelOn the north there lay at the bottom for centuries
the Nor Loch. The closes to the south finish in
the Cowgate, which thus is parallel with the High
street. The Cowgate runs westward into the open
place of the Grassmarket, and from it southwarf
there are or were, other closes by which you reach
vanous famous places such as Greyfriars and the
CoUege. A wall called the Flodden Wall, because
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it was nin up in desperate haste after that battle

as defence against an English invasion believed to

be imminent, ringed and fenced all this in, save

for the Nor' Loch, for that of itself was sufficient

protection. The wall stopped at the end of the

High Street. Holyrood as well as the Canongate,

which of old was independent of the city, were like-

wise beyond the wall. The ground was small

space for a capital city, even for a poor kingdom
like Scotland, but the limits for some centuries

were rigidly observed; wherefore, partly from
necessity, partly from French example, story was
piled on story as the population pressed, so that

the houses grew higher and higher, till from one
side you had ten or twelve or fourteen or more
stories. All the land between the city and the

sea was wild and bare, subject to some form of

cultivation no doubt, but sparsely inhabited. If

you came from the northward any night during all

those centuries, you had the blazing illumination

of this town hung in air, built as it were between
earth and heaven.

There are ether elements of attraction, for Edin-

burgh is set about with hills, Arthur's Seat featuring

a lion to tt south of Holyrood, the Calton Hill to

the north, tue Braid Hills at some distance to the

south, the imposing mass of the Pentlands to the

west. More than all, from any moderate height you
have the prospect of that arm of the sea, the Firth

of Forth, and beyond it the hills of Fife ; nay, in

certain aspects of weather there loom beyond and
behind, dimly visible yet how suggestive, the
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frowning mass of the Highland ranges. Those hill

views are the most surprising of Edinburgh effects.

From the grime and toil of the Canongate you look
overhead into quiet nooks of Arthur's Seat ; from
the Castle your eye conveys you on the instant to
remote recesses where your feet will never tread.
The last great historic event in Edinburgh—the

last when it caught for a time the serious attention
of the world—was the romantic occupation by
Prince Charles Edward Stuart in the '45. When the
Highlanders left the city, and the music of their
pipes was lost in the distance, the history of Edin-
burgh came in many ways to an end ; and then, by
one of the contrasts of which her history is full, the
era of wealth and intellectual splendour commenced.
Dunedin awoke from the Stuart dream, that vision
of the past. The North Bridge was thrown over
the ravine. The Nor' Loch was drained, and on its

north side the New Town arose of splendid buildings,
and great wide streets, •'.nd roomy spaces, and every-
body who was anybody went to live there. Then
the great houses in the High ' reet, which had once
sheltered the old Scots not js and judges and
divines, became the homes of the poorest of the
poor, so that you had another remarkable centre jt.

Ever since, Edinburgh has gone on growing in sae
and numbers ; and as for wealth, though you could
not compare it with Glasgow, yet to the poverty-
stricken Scot of a couple of centuries ago its riches
would seem fabulous and its prosperity beyond belief.

There is another side to the picture. It is a
learned and cultured town, never more so than at

M\



46 R. L. S.

the present day
; but it is not the home of genuine

creative talent or epoch-making writers, and its
folk, if correct and better-behaved, are neither so
witty, so remarkable, nor so entertaining as their
old-time forbears. R. L. S. was the last writer of
genius that Edinburgh has produced. The climate,
you may believe, is much the same ; but then, by
an odd but not singular case of forgetfulness, the
builders of the New Town never thought of wind
and weather, and their long straight streets and wide
open spaces vrete a pressing invitation for rain cloud
and storm cloud and tempest to take them for
playground and the scene of their wildest pranks.
Fergusson was of the Old Town, which he frankly
praises as weather- tight, especially to those
"panged" with that inner spirituous lining which
no citizen of Old Edinburgh was like to forget.
Here in town prospects you have the very essence

of the picturesque and the romantic. Those were
elements attractive to a writer like Stevenson,
and not to him alone. Fergusson, his unhappy
predecessor on those same stones, as he named him,
was like minded

; only, as he lived in the place nearly
all his short life, the charm was even greater. Scott
felt this potent attraction. He has summed it up
in one brilliant phrase :

" Mine own romantic town."
Yet it did not attach to his more robust nature in the
same enveloping, haunting, clinging way. With
the two others it is the devotion of the lover to his
mistress. They are overpowered with the charm of
their birthplace. To its devotees, Edinburgh has
the strange magic of a dream-city. In memory

''sm>ji^m^mwm^m'.:
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wlk Its streets it seems not altogether compounded

1« ar ^K*^
?'''•"« *<'^'*'- ^« *t the partis

«ts history, all blend together to influence the mindThe wntings of R. L. S. have the peculiar quamy ofcharm: he caught much of it from thU c tyromance. For she is romantic from first tflas-m her history, in her aspects, in her evolution
Destmy or character made the events of Edinburgh

Take one case-the murder of Damley. Howcrowded It is with picturesque incidenrt You

fhJl^^*
'^'; P^in« of the Queen and her Consirt

totht °i **r *? ^"^y"^^ •" * 8'i««^ of flashingtorchw and gleaming steel, her passage up hfBlackfruR Wynd. whilst the conspirfLM^e
draggmg down the adjacent Todricks Close the ba«

tl'^r.f.T1* '° ^'' *^^ '•°"^« °^ Kirk o' Field"^

iSetv Bothii?^.°"1
"°"'*'' ''°'" """^'^ f--ri^

gaiety Bothwell steals at midnight on his fearful
'"*'"««/,,n^o" than all, theterriWeminute^^^henhl
and his feUows crouched to the earth. waitSg for tJeexplosion that was to herald in one of theS far-reach^g events of history. R. L. S. hasS d a tmth this scene at aU, for he did not handle Jeatthemes, but it is only one of a hundred. T^uShim the history of Edinburgh had potent atSionfrom the very setting of the incidents, h. is alsoa wnter with a genius for the supernatural, delicate !and yet powerfully introduced, controUed by a^e

m
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literary sense. Old Edinburgh was pre-eminently

a town of the supernatural. If the sense of reality

gets confused with you to-day, it was more so with

the old-world citizen. The unseen was ever present

to him. Legends of ghosts and demons attached

themselves to its ways and houses : nay, some closes,

as Mary King's Close, some houses, as that of Major

Weir, were the peculiar property of dark and evil

spirits ; the living dared not dispute their possession,

so that they were left tenantless. Each dwelling-

place of any pretension bore a pious motto like an

amulet or charm to ward ofi the evil power of Satan

and his lesser devils, ever potent, ever present to

the fancy of Old Edinburgh. R. L. S. had drunk in

those legends and reproduced or imitated or was
inspired by them; for though he preached and
practised the doctrine of cheerfulness, yet in life

and letters the gloomy, the squalidly picturesque,

the criminal had for him a potent attraction. You
have all these elements in the past of the capital.

In its darker aspects it was cruel and evil. Aigyll

gloating over the boimd and captive Montrose,

his fallen enemy from Moray House, the choicest

spectacle of a wedding feast ; the divines that like

vultures watched the last agonies of this chivalrous

gentleman; and, on the other side, the CavaUers

themselves, who hoimded those same divines to

their death and set up their limbs on city gates,

are no pleasing spectacles, yet as characteristic

of the time and the place as the splendid deeds of

daring and chivalry. Then there is a long roll of

ingenious, determined, and remorseless criminals,
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of viUains literally of the deepest dye. As literary
subject R. L. S. dearly loved a viUain : John SUver
David Pew, and Deacon Brodie are set forth in his
pages with a certain touch of sympathy The
criminal annals of our author's birthplace are
pecuharly rich. That was not the least of its
attractions for him.
One physical fact of the climate of Edinbureh

peculiarly impressed itself on his sensitive natur^
that IS, the prevalence, you might say the supremacy,
of the wmd wbich riots there as it does nowhere
else. Its peculiar passionate, waUing, almost animal
sound, as of a wild beast i , pain, its mournful lower
notes. Its infinite wail," as if it bore the sorrows of
the countless generations of the place, their woes and
their crimes, are set forth by him in many passages
I recall no other writer who has spoken so much andm so many different ways of the wind. He drew thU
direct from his own experience in his birthplace.

/J° f"*^
^'^ characteristic in his treatment

of Edmbuigh. He assumes in his reader a know-
edge of the town, and does not explain where one
ocahty IS with reference to another. If you don't
know you ought to, or you must get up your
knowledge elsewhere. If you write of London or
Pans you may fairly do this; the case is more
doubtful m regard to the Scots capital. Some
knowledge of the Castle and Holyrood, and perhaps
Prmces Street, may be taken for granted, but who
save the native ever heard of Murrayfield or Inver-
leith quarry? The same intimate knowledge was
assumed in the famous " Chaldee Manuscript,"

4
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which appeared in Blackwood's Magazine in 1817.
It is full of precise local hits, yet it has some per-
manent place in letters. But, after all, the " Manu-
script " was mainly addressed to the town itself

;

also in 1817 Edinburgh was a more important
literary centre than it was fated to be the greater
part of a century after. But R. L. S. has a cosmo-
politan audience ; he speaks not merely urbi, but
orbi. Distant readers might reasonably expect
localities to be made plain to them. He handles
Old Edinbmgh in like fashion. The Luckenbooths,
the Gallow tee, on the way to Pilrig, are intro-
duced as familiar objects without note or comment,
though both have long vanished. Possibly a
future age may justify the assumption R. L. S.

tacitly makes. You must get up a whole bio-
graphical dictionary of foigotten lives, a whole
geography of obscure villages, to read your Bums
with complete understanding. A large body of
admirers accept and perform the task. The ardent
Stevensonian must fulfil a like labour of love fully
to comprehend and perfectly enjoy Stevenson's
Edinburgh. He is far less explicit than Scott. So
much for the first point ; the second is, the places
have their real names. He does not invent or
pervert, as he does elsewhere, in a quite outrageous
manner, as we shall presently discover. Also he
commonly gives the name right out, so that, at
any rate, it is possibl*, from reasonably accessible
sources, to get a knowledge of the place, present
or past, existing or vanished. Some such notes I

now propose to give.
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CHAPTER IV

EDINBURGH IN THE WORKS

THE scenes of some of the most important of

^'„r t ^- ^- ^- "'" '^''' '" Edinburgh.

" stai h,I^- ^f" ^''' "' references to it. He isstdlharpmg on it at all times and places. "AfteraU. he wntes to Mr. Baxter. " new countries sunmusic, and all the rest, can never take doSi o";

S'tW^T'^^L^'^'" °'^ "'y ''"* °^ the firstplace that it has been making for itself in thebottom of my soul." When he was forty-two henotes to Sir J. M. Barrie that they both mldeThelr
,

stages m the metropolis of the ^nds. our VirS'sgrey metropolis.' and I count that a lasting bond.No place so brands a man." He laments to Mr

To come would be suicide, yet could he once arrfnge
his affau3. he would risk it, even though he muSmscnbe h« trunks

:
" Passenger to-Hades." ^sohe remarks to Sir Sidney Colvin, " How slnr^arthat I should fulfil the Scots destiny throulout

with the blessed, beastly place all the time." Youturn to more formal and finished works. Here thesame note rings clear and strong. In his ve^ L

m I
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pictures " the grimy spell of the nocturnal town."
Even when he is dying, and

The voice of love
Falls insignificant on my closing ears.
What sound shall come but the old cry of the

wind
In our inclement city I

And again

—

The voico of generations dead
Summons mo sitting distant to arise.

My nhmerous footsteps nimbly to retrace.
And all mutation over, stretch me down
In that denoted city of the dead.

Over all the leagues of sea and land that lie between,
the towa is present to his physical sense-

Hearkening, I heard again.
In my precipitous city, beaten bells
^OTnnow the keen sea wind.

ITiere are no more beautiful passages in English
prose than those wherein he glorifies Edin'Mirgh.
In The Silverado Squatters he calls it " the quaint
grey-castled city where the bells clash of a Sunday,
and the wind squalls, and the salt showers fly and
beat." And again :

" I will say it fairly, ' It grows
on me with every year. There are no stars so
lovely as Edinburgh street lamps " When I forget
thee, Auld Reekie, may my right hand forget its

cunning." In the preface to The ifosier o/Baliantrae
he talks of himself as an " old, consistent exile,"
who revisits now and again the city of which he exults
to be a native

; and as he sits down to dinner with
Mr. Johnston Thompson, W.S. (Mr. Charles Baxter),

^GfcT'siar^-
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Ll^n'^f'
" "" Y '^'^^y •"»»*' ^o'Kiven

lumself his two unpardonable errors-that he should
ever have left his native city, or ever returned to it."
in the dedication to Catriona he speaks of " the
venerable city which I must always think of as my
rK™**' K 7?*'^ "* " ^'^^^ P'^t^^'^s " as gorgeous as
those, but I may not set them down here

I turn to his individual works. First comes
Picturesque Notes on Edinburgh, which is professedly
an account of the city, the best account in existenceM bnef as It is good, full of vivid, iUuminating, and
charactenstic touches. Here be a few gathered
at random

:
" Beautiful as she is, she is not so much

teautrfu^ as interesting." Again :
" Like the King

of the Black Wes, it is half alive and half a monu
mental marble^" And yet again : " To look over
the South Bridge and see the Cowgate below full
of crymg hawkers, is to view one rank of society from
another m the twinkling of an eye

"

Let us next take Kidnapped\nd its sequelCatrt^. Towards the end of Kidnapped thehero,

u^^^ '"'''• *"*^ *•** *°^ ^y t»»e West Port, of
which thename still survives in the south-west comer

FH nK ^T"^^^^-
"^^ *™" ^ ^751. when as yetEdmburgh was the old waUedcity edged in by stone-

work, the Castle rock, andthe water of the Nor' Loch.
So David could not have got in conveniently by any
other way His nearest alternative route would

StT..^ ^ 'I"
^^""^ ^y^''- ^^^'^ *^ °°* Princes

the Port at the bottom of Halkerston's Wynd on
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the line of the present North Bridge, though at a
much lower level, and so hit the High Street at the
Tron Kirk, by which his actual route would also

take him. His destination was the British Linen
Company's Bank, in front of which he suddenly
finds himself. In fiction this was the favourite
bank of R. L. S., no doubt because the curious
development of a linen company into a bank caught
him. It was incorporated in 1746 to manufacture
and deal in lin^ wares, but concluded that occupa-
tion in 1763, when it confined itself exclusively to
its banking business. The offices were first at
Tweeddale's Court, on the south side of the High
Street, near the Netherbow Port. They were re-

moved to Moray House in the Canongate, and again
to St. Andrew Square, where they now are, but they
were at Tweeddale's Court during David's visit, and
for half a century afterwards. A mysterious crime
afterwards made this court or close famous, or
infamous. On the evening of 13th November 1806,
about five o'clock, William Begbie, a messenger of
the bank, was here found murdered. He had been
robbed of some ^{4000. The money was afterwards
recovered, but no one was ever punished for the
crime. Nay, it was only after the death of James
Mackoul, a notorious criminal, that he was surmised
the author. A good deal of evidence, though nothing
conclusive, pointed that way. R. L. S. refers to
this murder in his Picturesque Notes, chapter iv.,

which deals with legends. The court or close is, and
has long been, the head-quarters of Oliver & Boyd,
an old-established printing and publishing house.

(^19 IT.
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producers of a yearly alnunac, indispensable to the
Edinburgh citizen.

Kidnapped appeared in 1886, Catriona in 1893,
dunng which considerable interval David remains
in the bank kicking his heels, or doing whatever
characters in fiction do in the intervals of their
existence. However, the spell is finaUy broken, and
in the sequel David comes out of the bank, and walks
westward up the street to the Luckenbooths, in one
of whose shops he is properly fitted out. The
Luckenbooths were a peculiar feature of Old Edin-
burgh. They were a huge mass of buildings running
parallel to St. Giles', placed between it and the
north side of the High Street. As you see it to-day,
the space between St. GUes' and the north pavement
is not spacious

; then it was shrunk to a straight
passage. There was a stiU narrower footway be-
tween the Luckenbooths and the church, also im-
peded, since open booths called the Krames were
plastered against the St. GUes' waU. The Lucken-
booths meant the closed booths in contradistinction
to the others. At this very time Allan Ramsay
the poet kept shop at the east end of the Lucken-
booths, so that with him David might have had
a • crack," had he or his creator been so disposed.
But the young man was after merchandise other
than books. The Luckenbooths dated from the
time of James III, and were only pulled down in
1817. It was in a close off the High Street that
David for the first time saw Catriona with "her
wonderful bright eyes like stars.

'

' She lived behind
the village of Dean, which is on the north side of the

• M

ids

r>i ...

i'i "1
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Water of Leith. You look down to-day on the
remains, or at any rate the site of this village, for
tile last of It vanished in 1881. from the lofty Dean
Bridge (built 1832). Since our author's time tiie
parapet has been raised

; the incitement to a terrible
flying leap was too great if you were inclined to a
swift and dramatic exit from life. The abyss had
an aUunng fascination of its own; tiius the Bridge
had got itself as evil a name as the Monument in
London ere its summit was caged.

Pilrig is David's next house of call. He leaves

*^!,,*T v^.*^*
NeUierbow Port, at the east end

of tile High Street
; tiien turning sharp to the left

goes northward by Leitii Wynd. He passes round
tile base of tiie Calton, and over Mouters Hill
where is now tiie Register House, and tiien by the
village of Picardy, inhabited by French weaversA gibbet (by no means tiie only one tiiat Edinbuigh
possessed) is fair in his view, for between EdinburRh
and Leitii was a place of execution special to
tiiose given to unholy dealings witii tiie otiier
world and desperate crimL.als of a like nature
Here Major Weir and his staff were ended in the
same fire. He continues along Leith Walk till
he riches Pilrig, "a pleasant gabled house, set
by the V,,jk side amongst some brave young
woods. Pilrig House still stands, though tVdJgnmy houses and dreary ways hem it round It
has be«i enlaiged, yet you easily trace tiie first
torm. It IS genuine, interesting, and characteristic.
There wks probably an old peel tower on tiie
spot, and Pil Rig means a ridge of some sort.
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Tradition wiU have it a country house of Marv of

irr^:j's?r ^he"frofrr ^^ "°^

told of in a later chapter
^^"^ "*

t^^Z lT!l:-
"'^"": r"^^ ^''^^ «=Wefly been

2^Tatr^^K^^hu-rinti"^jt:HrN-^^M Vicar, the incumbent, distinguished him«if k

K„ *i. rT ** ™<1 Daviu in Hone Park

K^.. ParrwhiS s: ^o^r iSr;tLt
^l^r '° *'^ '=">'' "- * favour!"X
pyom, to^a/bufl do^noV?2rhrS
tiJZ 1*

""*' "°* "" ^862 that the WeU w«amoved to us present site from RestalrJ.th^'
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it was threatened with hideous and prosaic destruc-
tion by the workshops of the North British Railway.
He afterwards goes through the Sanctuary. This
was a delimited space round the palace of Holyiood,
where debtors were safe from arrest. Imprison-
ment for debt was abolished in Scotland in i8«o,
up to which time the Sanctuary had its own life

;

but its privileges are now in abeyance, and the
" Lairds of the Abbey," as the debtors were of old
time humorously named, have clean vanished.
You will remember that David met Alan Breck

by appointment in the woods at Silvermills. This
was then a quiet little viUage on the Water of
Leith, though to-day it is but a word for mono-
tonous streets. It is suggested that the name
was derived from a silver mine, the property of
" Tam o' the Coogate," as the first Earl of Hadding-
ton was nicknamed by hU royal master, James VI.
This sagacious nobleman, in and out of season,
kept dropping mysterious hints as to the fecundity
of " God's blessing," his pet name for his mine.
The fancy of Solomon caught fire. " A Prince, and
only a Prince," quoth he, " ought to possess this
precious treasure"; so for ^5000 he got it for his
own, whereupon the vein of silver incontinenUy
vanished. There is nothing new under the sun,
so you rather suspect that far-seeing Tam had
" salted " the mine. SilvermiUs lies somewhat to
the south of the Edinburgh Academy; thus the
little Louis passed by it every time he went to that
school. The way of Alan Breck and his friend
was eastward by Broughton, one of those little
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ISZIZ^''^ "P*"'"^ Edinbui^h long since

manor. Lochend, farther on with if, nw ^and it« «!„ i_ u . " "* °'d house

rMlf^;^X't^4T'^* Of the antique

Af^* r.^ T''^
*•'* *«* ^t the Figgate Whins

as 1 ha^r^*'**
^'°^' '""^ »>-<^ stSfbad^ameas a haunt o smugglers and robbers. I„ lyT

yJl S^thftaC orPonr/"^^'
"''^-'

^d laid hands t^^! l^''::^^^^^''^:'':^
e«ht and what not as his share of the bootvTuiUa house on this lonely waste, to which he^retirSm the enjoyment of his gains, wea or UI go e^

bravery towards the field of Pmtonpans ^^

intheseconddec"Seof\^S;ruJ-f32J;

M
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centres round the Castle, which impressed itself

uoon R. L. S. more than any other spot in Edin-
buiigh, almost to the exclusion of Holyrood, which
has a more pathetic and romantic charm. He
was a New Town boy, and so was often in Princes
Street, its main and most important thoroughfare.
From thence the Castle is prominent, dominating
the scene around. In history the Castle is the
root from which all Edinburgh grew and developed.
Thus he was led to tell the story of a French prisoner
of war in the vaults of the fortress. Those vaults
are under the great or Parliament Hall. Partly
excavated from the solid rock, they are dark and
dismal. From the middle of the eighteenth century
to the time of Waterloo they were used as a place
of confinement for war captives, as many as forty
men being cooped for the night in a single vault.
Many names or initials or inscriptions cut by these
in the rock still remain. Little is known of those
mournful depths. They are not shown to the
public, nor is there any ground for believing that
R. L. S. explored them. In later days his name
had acted as an open sesame, but he had not con-
ceived the story until he had left Scotland far
behind. It is not known when those vaults were
cut out, possibly before any building now on the
hill was thought of. Your dungeon was an integral
part of your old-time castle. If you caught your
enemy, and did not end him at once, you needs
must hold him fast. To do so above ground was
difficult and troublesome ; the risk of escape must
needs be great, whilst the living room in the Castle



EDINBURGH IN THE WORKS 6i
WM ever ^anty. But to have your foe securebu^ aHve. under your feet, p^uciik Tie^tant a. long a. hU miserable li/e dragged out

Spite of aU difficulties, the .n:,,is of th. {, riress"com many remarkable c.pe.. JTr Fr.vT

1811, made desperate effort.; to get n «r? y r i smodels hu, story after the .8x1 rtten.pt. in whichthe captives cut a hole in the low./p rt cT S
Mr Neil Munro traces the source to a translation

.w1h!^» P^'t'" Edinbuigh Castle. Many of the

T^^'^VrX ^'""'theydescidiby

^rass2S.S\ :L'r'4tS* '°^ ^'•^ '-"

bv the ri!^ ^i f "»«°"»e" sped westwardby the Glasgow road, but were speedily retaken

J^^^ ^'- ^''"- ^P^^ mention » made asyou might expect, of the Devil's Elbow There^ one curious case between the dates mentilnSM Enghsh episcopal cleigyman. minister of the

pnsonera m their escape from the Castle After

.^,1 ?u"''*
«'* *''*'" °^«' t° Inchkeith. the^d m the Firth of Forth outside Leith. He

a^y Jt^ogX""*"""' '" '^P ""*" "'^y «°*

R. L. S. was careful about points of detail. If
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he distorts the facts, it is not from carelessness,

but from what seemed to him sufficient artistic

motives. At first he supposed the prisoners were
dressed anyhow, were unshaven and unshorn, an
unkempt crew of ruffians. Presently he discovers
they were tricked out in a "grotesque livery" of

yellow, and under the barber's hands twice a week.
Though loath to alter his draft, he did so when he
found out his mistake. Yet it is hard not to

make slips, for the history of the New Town is per-
plexing. To-day, it is some hundred and fifty years
old. Those years were full of incessant change and
development. St. Ives remarks on the view of
Princes Street from the Castle, " a singularity in a
military prison that it should command a view of
the chief thoroughfare." The promenaders on it

" entered and left the shops which are in that
quarter, and for a town of the Biitannic provinces
particularly fine." This is true of to-day, but not
of the years before Waterloo. There were one or
two shops, but the street was mainly a residential

street like Heriot Row, the houses being built after
the same fashion with sunken areas, and steps up
to the front door. Again, in his last chapter of
St. Ives the author wrote :

" I went down on the
esplanade off Princes Street, walked and stood
there, alone and conspicuous, looking across the
garden at the old grey bastions of the fortress."

But there was no garden in those days ; the valley
on the site of the Nor' Loch, save for the space
taken up by the Mound, popularly known as
" Geordie Boyd's mud brig," was a waste howling

.j^unny'iig;^^
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wildemess, a receptacle for aU sorts of rubbish Inchapter «v St. Ives again re-enters Edinbu^h
where he lodged in St. James's Square. Th^k
r'. „^,f

*"*'' "°"'*' ^"'l ^^ ^«re built onMoutersHUl. as R.L.S. spells it in C«<no«a. tZpopular name was Bunker's Hill. The buUding

r^ta«fr" "^
"t'
^'y ^'^P"^« culminating

lnLTt.'°^^^' ^^"'"^ ^"y Pummeled onfanoto^ lustdy, to the delight of a huge mob ofspectators News of the battle of B^ker" hSireached he town that same day, and the scene S
Hi^ tn T.''^ '"^"'^^ ''"^^^i B""ke;s

nf n.? p "!* "*"' " '^ mentioned in the trialof D^con Brodie 1788. Robert Bums lived herem 1787 during his visit to Edinbuigh. There are

tTe' 'h"'nT'*?
'"^^^^ EdinLrgh at Setime, thus Dalmahoy, the convivial citizen withwhom St. ves " foregathers " in St. Andrewluare

fn « r I
"^^^ * well-known hotel of that andan earlier day situate in the Square

The last six chapters are contributed by SirQuiUer-Couch, but they are on the outlines sketehed
^y K. L. S and deserve a word. The Assembly
baU was given at Buccleuch Place, a little offGeorge Square. These Assemblies were markedand ^uliar features of Old Edinburgh life. They

Z7" 5?K ^^iV*' ^''' ^"^^ *h«» °" the south
side of the High Street, where you may still see theOld Assembly Close, but finally in George Street
.n the New Town. There were also LSibly

iii
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Roon5s in Buccleuch Place, chosen because the

escape to Swanston was less impossible from here

than from George Street. The place was buUt

between 1766 and 1780 as part of that extension

on the South Side which at one time seemed Uke

to outrival the New Town across the valley. Ac-

cording to LordCockbum, in those beautiful rooms

were to be seen the last remains of the stately ball-

room discipline of the preceding age.

WHr of Hertniston is placed in the same period

as St. Ives. It is much concerned with Edinburgh

and legal life therein. Competent critics consider

this brilliant fragment the best thing its author

ever did. They have not explained, however, the

reason of this, which is sufficiently obvious. He

was writing in the fuU maturity of his power on

all his favourite subjects. The Covenanting note

appears in Mrs. Weir and her history. Again, h

set forth Edinburgh and the life in it of a yount

man ; such as he was himself in the University an'"

the Parliament House. Also he drew on his knov

l?dge, which was considerable, of the trappings and

furnishings of Scots law, if not of Scots law itself.

Adam Weir, the Lord Justice-Clerk with the paper

title of Lord Hermiston, according to the fashion

of the Senators of the College of Justice, is pro-

fessedly a realization of the character as Stevenson

conceived it of Lord Braxfield. In Some Portraits

by Raeburti Stevenson dwells on the figure in a

sort of fascinated way. Braxfield, ihough coarse,

narrow, uncultured, was a man of strong wUl and

great powers. He knew hi" book of Scots law very

'^' /j>-r
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weU indeed, and he also knew aU that was evil in
human nature. He was not crael or vicious but
merciless, steady as a rock ; a man of pithy, vigorous
expression, his Scots had a deadly force. Ramsay
of Ochtertyre compared it with the Scots of Robert
Bums. He died in the last year of the eighteenth
century, when Scots was not so much of a dead
tongue as it is to-day. It was spoken among the
better classes as R. L. S. wrote it, for he harked
back to the classic models of an earlier time. Brax-
field as Lord Justice-Clerk presided over the Court
of Justiciary, the Supreme Criminal Court of Scot-
.-;nd. It was a troubled time : the lower classes

ci j restless, discontented with their lot, demanding
nioit

,
eedom and better conditions of life; the

Uicher rere alarmed and disturbed. Braxfield
r t * lef

. ^er the " sedition trials," as they were
cu' e.V ... administered what he believed to be
•'t:-

•

'
the political martyrs entirely in the

••.,.c»- ••
(, the ruling classes. Stevenson's portrait

..'••w- ihe original very closely, though he makes
' =1 ...ild a nobler figure than he was in reality
'<Uy enough, the date of this story is made 1814
From the wild nature of the action, it had been
better to antedate rather than postdate. Some
later episodes which as fate decreed were never
written must have determined the years.
Of the Edinburgh places mentioned the first

is George Square, which is some half-mile walk
south of the Parliament House. Here Braxfield
rt'ent to reside about or before 1784; previous to
that he had occupied one ot the flats in Covenant

.11

{'4

1

1

1
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Close, o£f the High Street. Even for to-day the
houses in George Square are spacious, then the
change from the narrow ways of the Close must have
seemed remarkable. The Square was built about
1765. b^jts peers. Lords of Session, and other
distinguished people were early tenants. Number 25
is memorable as the home of the Scott family
between 1776 and 1797, Walter's father having
removed there from the College Wynd in the former
year. George Square is still eminently respectable,
if not genteel. For some occult reason it is to-day
particularly affected by dentists. The home-life of
young Weir was passed in this Square. " A cad
from the Potterrow once struck him in the mouth,
he struck back, the pair fought it out in the back
stable lane towards the Meadows." This reads
like an echo of Scott, who describes the fights between
the High School boys such as himself and the cads
of the neighbourhood. " Cad " simply means
vulgar little boy, and appears to be abbreviated
from caddie, the class that performed many im-
portant though more or less servile offices in Old
Edinburgh. The Potterrow was called a mean
street in 1779, and it seems to have always been so
during its long if ignoble life. One thing makes it

memorable. In June 1567 in a house there >vas
discovered the casket that held those famous
letters, conclusive if genuine, of Mary Stuart's
complkity in the Damley murder. The Meadows
are immediately behind Georgt Square. They
form a lai^ aaen space, hemmed in now on every
si<k by bouses. At the tiae of the story they
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were a fashionable promenade, wherein the ladiesand^tag-wgs of Old Edinburgh took their walks

the m^t IT ?' "!,""' '"""'^ °' Edinburgh boys,the High School and the College." The Hi^hSchool you will remember, was the old buiK
CoZ:' Tc'n ^''^J't™^^-

to the east o!tf
<^^?\- ^t C°"«ge. Archie was a member of theSpeculative Society, but of that I have already said-ough. The trial and execution of Duncan J^ppIS a tummg-pomt in the narrative. The Justicia^Court was then and still is in the ParliamentSZbuJdmgs. After hearing the sentence, young WSgoes out mto and down the High S reet "Hesaw Holyrood in a dream. rem'embrSe of Usromance awoke in him and faded. He had a vLion

?h rile of"^ri^*rr^ ^^^^ *^^^ ^^^^^^
Charlie of the hooded stag, the splendour andcnme.the velvet and bright iron of the past ^ddismissed them with a cry of pain." Here Ts oneof the few references R. L. S. makes to HolyroTdand Its memorable story. The hooded stag Hel^ast that, according to legend, attacked DaviJla^ he was hunting in the forest on the spot onHolyRood Day xia8. In gratitudefor th miraSous

This s, or rather was. ere the days of rifle practicea secluded valley in the King's Park, a favouriSplace for quiet meditation to disturbed mindTSe
hanging of Jopp is pictured without local detaSbut at that time the Tolbooth was still stan<Sg

;

feH;

:

m

.sm
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the roof of the western portion of it was the place

of execution. Next day Weir has " a chance en-

counter with the celebrated Doctor Gregory," who
gave him some good advice. James Gregory

(1753-1821). Professor of Medicine in the University

and the best known member of a famous family,

was one of the chief physicians in his time in Edin-
burgh. He is still remembered, gratefully it is to

be hf ped, if not pleasantly, as the author and first

compounder of
'

' Gregory's mixture.
'

' Following on
this Archie >has an explanation with his father,

whereupon the scene of the story shifts from the
capital to Hermiston.

The Body-Snatcher is not one of the best stories of

our author. It is excluded from the Edinburgh
edition, and R. L. S. " would not take the fiUl

payment which had been bargained for." It was
the Christmas Number of the PaU MM Gazette,

and achieved some notoriety from the gruesome
method of advertisement adopted, a method it was
said suppressed by the police, yet it has powerful
passages. The incidents' are taken from the re-

surrection period in Edinburgh that culminated in

the Burke and Hare murders in 1827. Some of the
characters are historical. The extra-mural teacher
of anatomy " whom I shall here designate under the
letter K." is obviously Dr. Robert Knox (1791-1862),
the anatomist

; Jane Galbraith is " handsome Mary
Patterson "

; and the central episode of the story,

where Gray after being cut in pieces on the dissect-

ing-table is dug out of a grave in a country chutch-

jwrd, is adapted from a legend of the time, which
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teUs of two medicals abstracting a woman's bodyfrom Gl«icorse. The body seems to come toTfe
airfij'T.""—-t--ts desert Thei p y

aeserted body. The artistic fault of the R L S
version is that it ends in an impossibihty of whichno explanation, natural or supernatural, is suggested^

o?The hI.."-
" '^'/*=*""' ""^«^« the husband

rl?/ r™^" '^"''^ *h^ ^°^y deserted on theroadside early next morning. At first he thought

effort,'?' "IP^^™^^"'-^ burial, and made fiJtic
efforts to restore consciousness. Only when he saw

hnSf Tt ^ ^""^ considered treat of the Edin-burgh of the past. The Misadventures of JohnNMon deals with the city of Stevenson's youtti
It IS not of his best, nay, it was only after some
hesitation placed among his collected works iSehero IS a muff, the heroine does not convince Thecabman, however, is droll and Ufelike, a gem of hiskrnd; you might have taken him off thell^ a^Pnnces Street. The story was written in 1887a potboder or 'machine," as the author would

Zlta '' '''T"'
*°^ ^^ ^^"^'^^^ Number of

yuleftde, an annual of the house of Cassell R L S

TaTH^r^f"^f

*° '*' '""' f"*^P^ ^ "«'« ^^hamed' of

local, and I for one should be sorry to miss it for itgives pictures not to be had elsewhere of phases of

li

K,
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£dinbiugh life, recent yet quite vanished. It is

not likely that readers out of Scotland will under-
stand all its hits. Have they heard of Candlish
and Begg and Lee, for instance ?

The first two were ministers of the Free Church,
which at tlic disruption of 1843 broke away from
the EstabV- iment, and " Disruption principles

"

expressed liiir stricter views. Dr. Candlish was
for many y^jars the leader of his sect. Dr. Begg was
of the Irreconcileables. In Embro Hie Kirk, one
of the Scots poems in Underwoods, this divine is

introduced suggesting the destruction of the painted
windows of St. Giles'. Dr. Robert Lee was a
minister of the Church of Scotland, and incumbent
of Old Greyfriars, into which he introduced a service-

book and a ritual. He and all his works were
anathema to the men of the old school, and heated
and bitter discussions and proceedings in the Church
Courts ensued anent his innovations, though the
controversy is dead enough to-day. Randolph
Crescent, the home of the Nicholsons, is a little to

the south-west of Heriot Row, and its houses are

of the same class. " Here at least was a citadel

unassailable by right-hand defections or left-hand

extremes." Douce Davie Deans in The Heart 0/
Midlothian has a phrase like this. It is a Cove-
nanting catchword, archaic at the date of the story.

John forgets to lodge ;f400 in the British Linen
Company's Bank in St. Andrew Square, and of this

money he is afterwards robbed on the Calton Hill.

To assist his friend Alan Houston he had already

pawned his watch as " John Frogs, 85 Pleasance."
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TTiis Reasance is a piece of Old Edinbuigh. It is

Lftr^uT""*?^ ^*- ^^^y 5*^* t°^"<»« the
south. It lay just outside the Flodden Wall.

^Z^l^- 7* » ^""^^nt °f St. Mary of Placentia,
corrupted into Pleasance, also called for some un-
explained reason Dearenough. It is one of the
lower quarter of the town. His friend Alan makesan appomtment with him in the house of one CoUette
CoUctte was simply an unlicensed publican who

gave suppers after eleven at night, the Edinbureh
hour of closuig." The mention of this pkce recalls
a curious chapter in municipal history. In the
aeyimties the Licensing Laws were administered inEdmbui^h with considerable laxity. The hotels
were often kept open till twelve or later There

ZZJ"! '^f
'"^^^ " "^^"^^^ "1"°^ °n Sunday,when the houses were supposed to be closed to all

but travelers. Dotted over the town were various
unhc«ised houses called shebeens, where drink was
sold all night through. Of these, Collette's was thrmost famous. There were wild rumours about
the Propnetor. He was reported a member of
Cambridge University, and some averred a barrister-
at-law, though what he was doing in that galley
no one ever explained. I have seen its like and
can say that the picture of dirt and discomfort
IS not exaggerated. The site as here given is in an
obscure lane " whose tail descends into the sunless
slums of the Low Calton." On the night of John's
presence the house is raided

; the whole company
are marched off to the police office and bound over
to appear next day. Now the police in a to^vn of

i

*i!
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the moderate dimensions of Edinburgh were well

aware of the existence of this and other shebeens.

They raided them from time to time, no doubt
could have suppressed them had they wished,

perhaps minor officials were bribed, whilst their

superiors looked upon such places as safety-valves.

However, dens like this, and even of a less reputable

sort, were not hard to come upon in the Edinburgh
of the period. The nightly scenes in Princes Street

and the adjacent places now seem incredible. They
were comment^ on by strangers, and pointed

contrasts were drawn between Edinburgh Saturday
nights and Edinburgh Sunday mornings, it being

preposterously assumed that the wild reveller of

Saturday and the staid churchgoer of Sunday was
one and the same person. This was to visit the

sins of John Nicholson on the head of his respect-

able parent. The picture R. L. S. gives us of the

seamy side shows nothing of the " raptures and
roses of vice." It is all sordid and mean. However,
the better part of half a century has gone by and all

has suffered change. Edinburgh if less theologically

devout than of yore is more decent and orderly. The
law is rigidly observed, public-houses close at ten,

and Princes Street is swept and garnished.

The httlc pj,rty emerge from the police office in

the Old Fishmarket Close, they consult under the

buttresses of St. Giles', which is just opposite, and
then go to North Castle Street, memorable as the

home of Scott for thirty-six happy and crowded
years. Opposite the Castle, whence its name, it

runs north of Princes Street. References to places
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I'^lf ^\^- ^' ^- ""**^ '^^ «"Ie story. Queens-

absence in San Francisro H-. .« ^i. ^,.

then m favour w,th the Edinburgh schoolboy. Hevisus Houston at the Regent Terrace, a set of

Heme^: '/""r^ '''"'^ °" *^^ Calton HiSHe meets a fnend at the comer of Pitt Street and

wndow in India Place down towards the Water
erf Le.th. and climbed the Castie Rock, a favSefeat for centuries of the Edinburgh sch^lbov Seou,.e of the story takes him to MurrayfieTd'^whV^e

piece. The Lodge has been identified as the home

Mur^ayfield, now an outlying suburb on the Cor-

stoS-"',?',^'*:
""*^ °" '^' continuation of Co[-

t t^nr*
'^'' ''

f
P'"" "' ^'^ ««<1«««^ house

It took Its name from the famUy of Murray, whose

toS L ^ ^T '* °P^" ^^''^^ ^^^«tch upwardo the woods of Corstorphine Hill, or backw^d to

11 T^' ^""'"y y'" t'»°^« ^P«n fields aremore and more invaded by the builder, and the

would'now
°' '^' --'™di„gs of Murr^Jfiddwould now require modification, but you can stillwalk along Ravelston Dykes and view R^dsto"
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House, once the seat of the Keiths, hereditary
Marshals of Scotland, with its quaint gardens, on
which Scott modelled those of Tullyveolan. R. L. S.

mentions the height of the garden walls. The
manner in which, especially in the older suburbs,
the houses are enclosed by those stone walls is a
curious feature of Scots suburban districts. Appar-
ently it was imitated from the French, for you find

the same thing in the older suburbs of Paris, and in

many of the French towns. This hints of a disturbed
state of things, when each house was guarded.
The absence of those walls in England points to

centuries of peace and order.

Returning from Murrayfield, he meets his cabman
in front of Donaldson's Hospital. This is a beauti-

ful Tudor building, founded about the middle of the
last century by James Donaldson, formerly a printer

at the foot of the West Bow, for the education of

poor children. It is one of many in Edinburgh, of

which George Heriot's is the most famous. Other
localities are the Craigleith Quarry, where John
conceals himself. From here great part of the stone
was taken to build New Edinburgh. Everything is

cleared up in the end. The author of the murder
proves insane and is removed to Momingside
Asylum, which has long been the Bedlam of Edin-
burgh. Some consider Nicholson senior drawn from
Thomas Stevenson. He is rather the heavy father

of the comedy of genteel Edinburgh life as R. L. S.

observed it. Whatever be its faults, the story has
the true feel of the Edinburgh of the seventies.

As companion picture and contrast to John

I
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l^^i^\ ^^ ^''* y°""S '"^"' y°" have the correctEdinburgh youth set before ^ou in theSS nmigeour of The N^ AraLn NigH^s. He J

building on the south'Sfof E« ^rT^S
,^.f:"^'«*"^\onahighpartoftheridSTLtS
the other banking corporations of Edinb^gHS
hs^Ld

^°!^'"'' '^"""' *° °"^ traditions hi stm

L w^rr,/? ,

^'^"^ ^*^ ^ 'certain droll ironyjn words of mock praise. His conventional goodness
IS on^y skin deep. At his interview with the W^Jto the Signet (the highest class of Scots solSorJhe IS directed to go to the Com^die FrancSo„Sunday the 15th. " I should certainly havTpr

"

ferred a week-day.' replied Francis, ' Jt Ser^oncemaway--' -Andin Paris, mydJsSdfithe lawyer soothingly; • I believe I am something

I Zm^'^.T'"' **"* "P°" ^"^h a conside at onI should not hesitate an instant.' And the pair

tefotsatTL*''^^^'^^^" ^^ "-^ Sc'otview ot habbath observance, and the tacit awnmn.
tion that, like the old Scots Fast Day iUsoX^
neirHs't^'^'^^^~ be'en^put 2r
"
S'fl ? • c**'"

"^^"^ '"««' ^ s"dden change
JTie flat m Scotland Street looked mean in hiseyes, his nostnl for the first time rebelled againsthe odour of broth." Scotland Street is a litde tothe north-east of Heriot Row, but it is not a s reljof the same class, since the houses are divided int
flats, and not self-contained. In the Old Towi S

i\ 1
1^ 1
\m
;:isBrnm
u : iliB



76 R. L. S.

the old days practically everybody lived in flats,

as is still so frequent in France and Germany, but in

the New Town and the suburbs better-class people
came to occupy houses of their own. There was, by
the way, in Scotland Street a railway timnel, now
long disused. R. L. S. as a lad tock a quite
romantic view of this tunnel, possibly the memory
of it led him to use the name cf the street.

I must refer to one other passage where R. L. S.

does not give the name of the locality In The
Wrecker Loudon Dodd is taken by his grandfather
to a cemetery, " by some strange chance immured
within the bulwarks of a prison, standing besides
on the margin of a cliff crowded with elderly stone
memorials." This is the Old Calton burying-ground,
on the lower slopes of the Calton Hill. The prison
is the Calton Jail, a huge castellated structure be-
gun in 1815 and opened in 1817 as successor to
the Tolbooth, or Heart of Midlothian, in the High
Street. After a century of existence it is about to
be removed to make way for Government offices.

The cemetery was there long before. It is the one
referred to in the brilliant essay entitled Old
Mortality. The grandfather is a Scots jerry-builder
amusingly portrayed. With him he visits the lions
of the city, touched off in a brilliant paragraph, and
also the " doleful suburbs." " I have rarely seen a
more shocking exhibition ; the bricks seemed to be
blushing in the walls, and the slates on the roof
to have turned pale with shame." In the chapter
on the villa quarters in thp Picturesque Notes R. L. S.

had already poured forth the vials of his wrath on
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CHAPTER V

THE PENTLANDS IN STEVENSON'S LIFE

THE Pentlands are peculiarly the R. L. S.

countrj'. Swanston Cottage is there, and
so is Colinton, and after Edinburgh they are

the tv'o spots in Scotland that he knew best. There
he spent his most impressionable years, and the

scenery of this hill district was used by him again

and again in his writings. Not that he went far

afield even within the circuit of those hills. A
name impressed him, so he used it : that does not

mean that he ever trod the- particular way. Thus
I doubt if he even crossed the Cauldstane Slap

which in the last days of his life he was to make
the scene of some of his most moving passages. He
knew well the shady comers of Glencorse. The
Hunter's Tryst, the Fisher's Tryst, the Buckstone,

are all within the bounds of the places mentioned.

He tells us, in his Gossip on a Novel of Dumas, how
he roamed about the near heights, and in the evening

read the ViconUe de Bragelonne, that huge (there

are six volumes) hotchpot of exciting adventures
which forms the concluding number of the Trots

Mousquetaires series. He was thus acquainted
with the prominent characteristics of the range.

The Pentland Hills begin about three miles south-
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r.*h°^
E^dinburgh, they go on for sixteen miles

south-westward; they are not a continuous chaS

of passes. They are soft, rounded, friendly hillshere covered with heather, again green with ferass'A vanety of villages are on the lower slopes There
are numerous farm-steadings or " touns," in the oldScots phrase^ and as all these in one way or other
depend on Edmburgh, the connection oJ the hii

SnH T^- u
P^"''^''y '"""'^t^- K these

£nl ""J''^^"^'^ '" °"^ ^^y- Edinburgh

Stn", r "i f"'''^'- There are numerousbums and lochs. A little judicious damming, anda small loch becomes greater, or one is created St
il d^^^J

^'^tl'^^thewater supply of Edinburgh

vou Z ^°" ^°°^ ^* " ""^P °f th« district,you find reservoirs and compensation ponds ir^abundance. The peculiar name of the Tatter Sthus explamed. If you interfere with a natUsupply of water to divert it in a particular direcSTyou deprive certain tracts of what nature gave them'you camiot always do this with impunity Thecompensation pond restores the balance! ' hel,^
udiciously to equalize for the benefit of the foS

As Hugh Miller said, the name is misleading The
reservoirs are mostly beautiful lochs, with all thewild natural charm that you associate with the very

fhTw- ^^l "^^^'^ '^*'=*^y ^^ y°" ^ them in

North'gi'p''-
^^' ""''"^""^ ^^"'"i- ^d theworth Esk Reservoir are cases in point

The PenUands are beautiful in every point of
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view. From the Castle you see them from a height.

You get in one sweep many important summits,

gather at a glance the nature of the range. Still

more charming is the prospect from Corstorphine

road, that is between them and the sea. This is a

low level, so thus you look up, first at the townlets

on the lower slopes, then on the fields and woods
and farms that are above and around them, and
finally on the summits with their exquisite contours.

From the hills themselves you have far-reaching

views of the Lothian plain, of the waters of the

Firth, and the hills of Fife beyond. On the southern

slope, where the land falls away towards the border,

you have another set. From the summit of the

passes you see around you a very sea of hills, and
there is nothing but hills, for all trace of human
presence has for the time disappeared. It is this

last element that gives the Pentlands their rarest

charm. The passes are peculiarly solitary. If

you leave the last farm-house on the south side, you
go some five or six miles up through one of the

passes and down again before y a reach a farm-

house on the other. Often you will not meet a

human being. Though there is a right of way
through the passes, there is sometimes no way at

all. Here is my own experience in two cases. The
first was crossing from the south from Balemo up
by Redford across the Threipmuir Reservoir, then

along a beautiful avenue of trees, "the gateway
of the Pentlands," and past Javelaw Castle and so

on, skirting the Kitchen Moss, ever upward. The
legends of the countryside are numerous. This
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tt* kaJZr'"" T^ ^ *"''• ^°' illustration, as

Robert the Bm?i^ r**'*^
^'^^ ^''"'°"*y °f Ki"8

wherein hf«?! ^y h,s extravagant hunting tales

ine nead of httle importance, a fit subject for a

loi, ere the h
' ''°^'- ''" '^^^^ P"»«d ** "ot

Sfst r .r ""^^ '^^^'^- °« *«nt the head.ITie St. Clair <A.e<^,rf or urged on the dogs with

raunch"'
71^''" ^'^^^ ^^y '•^'^ their fangfinlehaunches of the quarry just in time. The Sctorhad the forest of Pentland as a gift for his dlrin^He piously ascribed his success'lo th afd of sfKathenne. whomhehad invoked in his hour of need

er3 \fPr' " ""'' ''°--- -hich he prisen lyerected at Glencorse. As the place U calledThreipmuir to this day, and as the ruins o thechapel are still to be seen, ,r rather would l^ seen

doubt S:T'* f '''''''''"' «^-«'- howcan yoJ

hTJ °^ ""^'"^ "°t ^ st°ne remains, was ahuntmg seat of the old Scots kings. YouTveevidence of the chase.
xou nave

I toiled onwards and upwards, and presentlv

et" ^sf'ti'rr'^ '"^"^ "•"-^^
me^ The path was a thin track through the heatherThere were sheep feeding on the hiU-side. I pri
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ceeded for an hour or more in solitude and stillness

—nothing but the heather in front and the edge
of the cup

—

Like one that on a lonesome road
Doth walk in fear and dread.

It was an eerie feeling. I could not help turning
round every minute or two, but behind was as

solitary as before. In the \'ery depth of the cup
ran a bum of dark, gloomy water. It was dyed
by the heather that grew over ... There was the
midday halt. It is only under such conditions that

you know how delightfully the plainest food tastes,

'how divinely the sip of usquebaugh drinks. In
such solitudes, though amid wilder scenes. Prince
Charles after Culloden is said to have acquired a
taste for liquor that lasted him through life. The
wine of the covmtry goes so well with the water of

the country I I crept on between the West Kip Hill

and Gap Law. I was close to Ninemilebum, on
the road between Carlops and Edinburgh, on the
south of the range, before I met anyone.
Another day I was at the Cauldstane Slap. This

is the most famous of all the passes. It runs between
Mid Calder and West Linton, a distance of fourteen

miles. Approaching from the north side, you go
along the old Lanark road till you reach the edge of

a dismal stretch called the Cauld Whang. Here is

the Little Vantage Inn, once well known to the
old-time drovers, who did not fail to bait man and
beast ere they attacked the pass. A grim, odd,
cynical name for a house of call ! But it is of no
advantage to anybody nowadays, for its hearthstone
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C*in, Hills. At the SI?' ofth
™ '"^ ^*'*

cross the Water of Leifh hel i
'.'" ^"' y°"

save in time of flood ami ih
™'^*'^*'' ''""'

through the heath^as oesf
:"r "T ''°""'^'"

no path at all There arpf ^ ^^^^ ^°'' "»"e is

you .teer your couAe vT'
^"•'''"'^'*^ ^''«^*'by

is clear e„ou^[. T ^o.. f I"
"'"' ^"^^ *''* ^«y

as they ap^ch "„eTrhef d? T *'*^ ''"'•

speak, and where they dip lowit tL. T^ *° *"

But if you go straight J."""^^ /^^at is the pass.

are in.pVbytSfa '

•'"ieJrL"^''hat the circuitous route fJn, n^lf.„ ^
^°"''' '^

It is a stiff climb, and th^Z^'JV?!:^ '* ''«*•

wild enough, strewnwiihirS" ?' ^'^ '^

by mighty hills, cold andS A .f'
'""^""ded

a gateless opening ,> a dvk. h * k " "^ P'^P^'ly

thedyke a/d th^^na^^t'j 'a^^^«
"'^ '^^-

do:rnSEa?L^^1lL\t*Sc^^-^^^«^^^
a mild antuj. day iid^e^ ,''''". ^''^""
force; far off I had nof^ k

^lew with little

on a boulder OP the st^Sit Th"^"^
"^"^ '^'^^l

a placed minis.r ofX j^^J^ ^7^^°"^° ''^

where was his parish I caLouSlor 5 '
*''°"«^

and stiff, and a littleoSS af;he o^""'.'
""^^'

which I saluted a fellow-waWarer h?^^^
*"

ISn'S and I saw l^Z'^mol^.'^Z'^'^^
*ards.

Agipsyoradn^verhadbeenmuSSf;
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in keeping, for this was once a great drive-road, and
along this in the old days " bestial " were driven
southward for the English market. At a still

earlier date the pass was known to the wild free-

booters of the border, the Scotts and Armstrongs
and Liddels and Elliotts and so forth, who thus drove
towards their border fortresses the cattle they had
lifted on the slopes of the Pentlands. Some of

those raids from thn damage and ruin they caused
were historical. Those in 158a and 1600 may be
mentioned. Then came the union of the Crowns,
and the borders were speedily quieted by the strong
hand.

It is quiet enough to-day, but you think of those

wild nights of yore, the farm-house burning in the
distance, the heather and the rocks glimmering in

the light of torches, the leaps and bellowing of the
frightened cattle as they drove onward, the yells

of men in hot strife, the ground dyed with blood I

It is made a reproach to the city folk that they do
not seek those solitudes oftener and in greater

numbers, but the modem love for mountain scenery
easily yields before real difficulty, and here there
is no train or coach, you must tramp it. In the
drove-days the passes were not so solitary. And
again, since the town is so populous, more folk are
afoot there than in the sixties and seventies when
R. L. S. knew them. I htve given a specimen of

the Pentland legends. They are of all sorts. Cove-
nanting, supernatural, romantic. The very name
has its charm, for Pentland means Pict-land, and
though I do not profess to know who the Picts were,
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yet they were surely old and mysterious. Historytoo was here made, for on TunAouse Hill o„ Z
on 28th November 1666, and the long u-encuSmarks wh.ch you see loo^ ..g „p from thfESu«hroad that runs out from Momingside are s^o

Many writ... touched the Pentlands beforeR. L S., and some of them were near his peculiarground. Lord Cockbun,. the Scots Judge K!?Bonaly, and built himself there an a£t fe^/altown on the northern slopr f the hills in thepSofCohnton. One summe ne tells us, he sa^^after day m a favourite nook, and read evej woSof Tacitus How the gloomy words of fhe«eS
not told us Scott too has written, "

I th .Jl never

Caunethy agamst a clear, frosty sky with its neaksand varied slopes. The hills glowed laceouS!
aj^ethysts the sky glowed tojaz'ldtSncolours. I never saw a finer screen than PentlanH

eSr" ?'l " '^ "^"^^' rocky" f"hS

whte*7?'t" P'^'""- ^' ™"^* ^°»« Colinton,wnere k. l. S. was so much in the lifetime ofh^ maternal grandfather. The Rev TZlBalfour ministered there 1823-1860 In^f
he has told all that you will p«,bably care to toow

m
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of this village. Here as in many other cases I can

only add a few words of supplement. Though
swollen of late, it is still a little place four miles

south-west, of Edinburgh. It has no history worth

the telling. Steep hills and tree-clad braes slope

down to the Water of Leith, in the bed of which

there are great rocks forming a succession of cas-

cades. The walks by the side of the stream are of

peculiiu' charm; the river malies a fold enclosing

n!>anse and church, as also a hideous paper-mill.

The manse is a delightful old house, fairly large, with

fine grounds! The church bears the date of 1771,

but it has been restored and partly re-edified at

various times. Steep steps lead up from ii to the

houses on the hill-side, where is now the most im-

portant street. In the village shops postcards,

books, trinkets referring to R. L. S. or his writings

are very much in evidence. Villas crown every

coign of vantage: they compass the place about,

they appear on imlikdy and as you might think

unsuitable nooks, they are much of the fashion

of those structures which R. L. S. cursed with

such whole-hearted fervour in early years in The

Picturesque Notes, later in The Wrecker.

Such things must be. Colinton is a pretty place

near Edinbuigh, Edinburgh expands, communica-

tion is easy, and why is not the cit. to spend his

hours of ease from toil there as well as elsewhere ?

Why not indeed ? But by one of fate's little

ironies R. L. S. is himself partly the cause of a

growth he detested. His fame is great in his birth-

place. He has touched the place with magic wand,
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so that its fields and woods and waters are wider
and better known and seem more lovely. Letters
like other trades has its rules and even tricks If
you praise a place you take it at its best, select
Its choicest spots of set purpose, rose-colour your
picture. As your citizen balances the pros and
cons of locality this literary feather, so to speak
may turn the wavering balance, and at last for
Cohnton he neglects Currio or Corstoqihine.
The :<rdent Stevensonian may not find his pilgrim-

age to Colinton a source of pure joy, but he will
console himself when he turns his steps south-east-
ward and makes for Swanston. The distance is
about two miles as the crow flies, and about five
miles from Edinburgh. Here R. L. S. himself is
yotu- best, indeed your only guide. The Cottage is
a charmmg, old-fashioned, roomy house in a nook
of the hills

—

Atween the muekle Pentland's knees
Secure ye sit.

The slopes rise above it, and sink under it. It is set
off with lawns and privet hedges. Behind it, a
httle to the west, are the few trim-kept houses that
make up the hamlet, for it cannot be called village
Woods are round it, the trees climb some way up the
hill, and spread out in the shape of the letter T
It is a conspicuous object from the lower slopes as
well as from FairmUehead on the Edinbuigh road.
Numerous excursion coaches pass that way. It is one
of the stock objects, and the conductors do not fail to
caU the attention of the flocks they are shepheiding
to this now famous place. They supplement with
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entertaining though inaccurate details of the life

and works of R. L. S. The Cottage is now in

charge of a Lord of Session, the friend and corre-

spondent of our author, as well as a careful student

of what he has written. He has collected and
preserved such relics as have come into his hands.

The gates of the garden stand invitingly open, so

that you may enter and take a modest survey

without let or hindrance. Swanston Farm lies

just below, but you cannot roam over the fields as

you would, for every gate and post carries a stem
warning not to trespass. Such warnings are not

rare in that countryside. Is it that the lairds are

specially tenacious of their rights, or the populace

are possessed with a demon? Certain it is, that

were it not for the Rights of Way Society with
their presence and their posts, many paths had
perished utterly in that long tract of years when
men had ceased to tread them for profit and had
not yet b^un to walk for pleasure.

If you have come from Colinton you have passed

the Himter's Tryst on your way. From Swanston
you come down till you join the cross-road, and a
little way along it westward at another bend of

the road is a cottage, with storm windows, a small

garden in front, and rather extensive stabling at

the side. It is now a dairy. Of old it supplied

a more generous liquor. The himter as he returned

laden with spoil after his long day in the hills saw
with peculiar satisfaction the red light that beamed
from its little windows. Such is the old-time

picture your fancy paints, for then the Hunter's
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Tryst was sufficiently far from Edinbuigh to make
It a real country inn. Once it was a favourite
walk

;
a battered stone post by the roadside states

that here IS five miles from the General Post Office
also that It was " erected to regulate the post-hors^
duties payable by hackney coaches 1814." The
words seem the echo of a vanished world. To-dav
the suburbs of the capital are close at hand, andtrams bicycles, and motors-especially motors-
have shattered our old ideas of distance

Glencorse is a little way farther from Swanston
than Colmton. You go south on the highway
then eastward through beautiful leafy lanes, and so
to the church, which is a plain modem structure
no remarkable example of Presbyterian archi-
tecture As you see there is no churchyard you
suspect a mistake, and presently discover that you
must retrace your steps a little to the northward
and there, just off the road, is the old church the
one referred to by R. L. S. It is dismantled 'and
rumous, ivy-clad, embowered in trees, and round it
are low beautiful hiUs. The bum trickles in the
hoUow. The crowded churchyard is round itYou gather that the natives were long livers formany mscriptions are in memory of folk above
eighty. Glencorse is a parish, not a village, nor is
It ancient, since it only dates from 1616, when itwas compounded out of Pentland and Penicuik If
you foUow the road that passes by both churches
southward, you presently come upon the Fisher's
Tryst, which is stiU an inn, no doubt because it
stands on a broad highway, which your road has

ill
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just joined. It is quite an ordinary, unpretentious
suburban inn, spite of its romantic name.
Those are the chief places in the Pentlands which

bear on the life of R. L. S. Curious inquirers have
interviewed the local rustics as to their impressions
of the gifted youth. The result is disappointing,
but quite in keeping with historic precedent.
David Hume's mother thought her son " uncommon
weak-minded." The fishwife encountering Adam
Smith in the High Street promptly judged him a
natural or idiot, though she admitted " weel putten
on." With ,them must go the Swanston dame
who summed up R. L. S. as "just naething,"
{houg^ she with wise caution added "when I

kenn'd him." Another remembered how he doffed
his hat whenever he passed her—sufficiently un-
common and at least characteristic. I wish, however,
that someone had tapped John Todd and taken his
impressions. Perhaps someone did, and was told
in the words of Candlish about him that " the lad
was grand company," and there was no more.
After all, these and their kind would not under-
stand or appreciate to-day. Later, when men of

letters spoke words of commendation, it was with
what seems to us now a misplaced air of patronage.
The fairy prince was yet in disguise, later he was to
take his rightful place on the throne.
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THE PENTLANDS IN STEVENSON'S
WRITINGS

T"WO of the 1

5 much concerned >

-J novels i

^P«°«ands. Ilcscare«./„«and»'«>

foAelfr;ra:es aJe^'^^^er^r.-'^^^^'
described. In sCfton r^f. t*"*'

frequenUy

and Miss ^m^^^l^^ZT" *^.%'*™"''

chapter V. Flora sta^drii'^rh'^*^'- '"s« Of ^e Castle RocI ^SSstutt t^"e <S!

sri^es'irres^iLT^;^-^^^^^
dawn withoutmucS^^ 'J^tT? '.^ " "^ *^^

little quaint place 'W^T* * ^°"*8* '^as a

houselas ieXi^^ttlS-t^hi °"" '""^ ^'^

its earlier statP» '•S^ ^'"^'gea-this is a picture of

roofs. ItLiS/XTT'-'^'S''
infinitesimal cathedral !he bSlJ *

.^'*"''ling

midst two stories WK "'.!/*°<*y °* " nsmg in the

andsen2gou"upSf ' ^f/;te«P-Pitched '<->^'

houses, chSs Ti^ "^ ^^ " ^^'^ '^'^apter-

dwarii^tSior radSt^tSr"^^ "'^

^was grotesquely d.orated ^th ^rSr^dgargoyles ravished from some m«H ,^^'^ ^^
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arranges that he is to be put across the border by
the two drovers Sims and Candlish (modelled after
John Todd, the Swanston shepherd) ; to them she
explains that he was a man " put to the horn " for
debt. St. Ives thinks there is something barbarous
and mediaeval in the sound, and is assured that it

is only a process of Scots law. It is a curious
term; still used in old-fashioned legal documents in
the North, but never actually performed. By an
ancient legal fiction, a defaulting debtor was assumed
a rebel to the King, and was declared an outlaw by
blowing threfe blasts on the horn, whereupon he
suffered all the penalties of outlawry.
The drovers and their cattle take a westward

route. They rest on the top of Howden, which is a
summit near Mid Calder, and that is the last definite
indication we have. It is probably meant that they
passed the Pentlands by the Cauldstane Slap,
and they would then proceed by the Thieves' Road]
which is a continuation of this last on towards the
border. Its name suggests that others besides
droverspassed thatway—in old times the freebooters,
and in 'ater years the smuggler, the gipsy, and every
" gangrel " body. At last, from a bare hill-side, he
sees " the ribbon of the great north road." He
joins it somewhere between Berwick and Newcastle,
which latter is the first town he reaches. You
observe he makes a considerable detour, for the
Great North Road, starting from Edinburgh, passes
through Haddington, Dunbar and Berwick, and
so on to Newcastle, following pretty closely the line
of the coast, though with considerable dives inland
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fi3."''f
* ^" ''^ ^^y *'^'^- "n the top of the

3'
. /?

approaches it, and finds " a plainnistic cottage by the wayside of the sort ca^f^Hdouble, the signboard over the doo on i thfin

HeX-'lr "r^;^ ^^^^ by^^LfaSd;
Si!Z7r, K

" '^ '^^ ''"''' * "meeting of theSixfoot Club, "an athletic society of young menm a good station, who made of the Humer'sW
mght This club was a reality; drinkine andathletics were the amusements of tS youl^pants, as they were those of the No^r^vi^Si^

nogg were of their company, and where the Wizard

c nv':r2°S„::'^
*'' ^"?' ^'^^P'^^^'^ -* ^^-^2

remISSriIl^xr''"'f
'^' ^^^ '^»«^«' *ell worth

by Merchiston, where he meets Mr. Robbie W sMej^histon m ght even then be counted a suburb oiEdinburgh. It is a district that grew up round the^d peel tower of the Napiers of Merchiston. Here

Sstt^or'' ""k
'""^"*°' °' Logarithms, stillS

To^^l J^«/°nt>nuation takes us again to theneighbourhood of Swanston, from whence St Ive^^apes in a baUoon. Balloon ascents wSavount^
exhibitions of this and an earlier period

I turn to Weir of Hermiston. I think substan-

.iiir"
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tially the whole scenery is taken from the Pentlands.

But the topography is of the most fantastic descrip-

tion
; places are mixed up in the oddest way,

and historic rivers are made to run as they do
not run in fact. Wide as is the licence allowed to a

writer of romance, if there be any bounds at all they

are here exceeded. First as to the title name, it is

taken, oays Sir Sidney Colvin, " from a farm on the

Water of Ale, between Ettrick and Teviotdale, and
close to the proper country of the Elliots." I think

this is not well founded. The Hermiston referred

tb is on the northern slope of the Pentlands. It is a
village or hamlet or farm " toun " in Currie parish,

Midlothian, close t , the Union Canal. It is on the

high road to Mid Calder, five and a half miles west of

Edinbuiigh. It is anything but a " shore of cid

rom:nee
'

' ; there is a row of quaint, thatched cottages,

there is also a smithy, all which points are features

of old Scots village-life, but to-day the road is studded
with telegraph posts, heavily loaded with wires.

Motor buses from Edinbuiigh and motor cars from
eversnvhere crash through it with endless din, but
those later features are since Stevenson's day. In

the vicinity there is Hermiston House. It is a con-

venient distance from the capital, and those Pent-

land slopes, be it remembered, were favourite haunts
of the Scots lawyers ; moreover, it is the only place

of any size in Scotland bearing that name. It is

not a parish, and R. L. S. has, as we know, attached

Glencorse Church to it, but that is also in the

Pentlands though some distance away. The de-

cisive point that clinches the matter to my mind
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"«!!*"* ^' ^ ^' **" "**** ***" ^'"^ "*">« '" smother
of his tales. The bibulous cabman in John Nicholson
recognues the hero on the road to Murrayfield
which IS also on the way to Hermiston. and declares

I drove ye to Hermiston to a Christmas party
"

Glencorse is identified by the fact that Mr. Torrance
the divine mentioned in Weir of Hermiston was
actually the minister at Glencorse.
The scene of the most tragic moments of the story

was meant to b ; the grave of the Praying Weaver of
Balweary. It was " in the wild end of a moorland
parish, far out of the sight of any house." There
was a cairn among the heather, and near it a monu-
ment with some half-defaced verses. Balweary, I
note, is a favourite imaginary parish of Stevenson
It IS the parish of Heathercat, and also that of
the Rev. Murdoch Soulis in the tragic history of
ThrawH Janet. The nearest actual name to and
probably the origin of it, is Balwearie, a ruined
tower in Fife, the abode of Sir Michael Scott, the
Wizard of Dante's Inferno and Scctfs Uy of the
Last Minstrel. Even if the Wizard be vague and
mythical, at any rate the Lairds of Balwearie were
sung m old-time baUads, and the last of them cursed
by John Knox in a particularly graphic passage.
On the west of the Pentland range there is a Black
Law and a Black HiU, each of which is practically
the same name as the Black Fell of the story. On a
wild and desolate part of Black Hill there is a solitary
tombstone. Here, according to well-founded tradi-
tion, he the remains of John Carphin. He fought
with the Covenanting host at Rullion Gi«en was

I. A

'^i



96 R. L. S.

grievously wounded, and fled after the defeat over

the whole course of the Pentlands. He came at

dead of night to the lonely farm of Adam Sanderson

of Blackhill, a now ruined homestead ; here he

was kindly received, but died on the hill-side in

Sanderson's arms. He had one last request, that

his grave should lie within sight of his native Ayr-

shire hills. There is at the spot a gap in the heights,

through which it is possible to see the hills of

Ayrshire, which are some eighteen miles away

in a straight line. The piety of the time marked

the spot with a cairn. It has been noted that the

Disruption of 1843 in the Scots Kirk revived the

ideas cf the Covenanting period. Here was an

instance, for shortly after that event a tombstone

was put up with an inscription. But the Praying

Weaver of the tale was shot by Claverhouse with his

own hand. Now in the story Crossmichael is given,

apparently as the county town of Hermiston. Cross-

michael is actually the name of a village and parish

in the middle of Kirkcudbrightshire. It is on the

river Dee, which there spreads out like a lake. In

the graveyard of the parish church is a tombstone

whidi bears " William Graham shot dead by a

party of Claverhouse's troops for his adherence to

Scotland's Reformation Covenant 1682." This is

very similar to the fate of the Praying Weaver of

Balweary, but the locality fits in much better with

the slope of the Black Hill in the Pentlands. Cross-

michael is identified by Sir Sidney Colvin with

Peebles, because there is some trace of a convivial

club in that abode of pleasure. This reminds of a
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Dublin
;

also Wo^ZTkTs A^^S "'"
"lone in Edinbunrh in ,,,« ^ '«»w«*i tells us of

in theirh«H^ - '*** ^*y '^•'1 "uch business

as wcU he mieht i^K k
"" ''"' "P Us hands,

were equ'aJyt^'^S'Thiet^T 17"^"^
«ons in several of S^rovS SJs ^.r^t

odd, since there .^TIomL ^"°' ''^'* *«*" "

"I" farmoi the CuJdsUne Stoo Z J^'™« " but mil. Jiead, h" (oTL M„?~f".'"

^ .•.II
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lut it a tribuUry of the Nith, which finally runs

into the Solwty Firth. R. L. S. wisely preferred

to take his scenery from personal experience. He
knew the Pentlands better than any other hill*

country in Scotland. It were absurd to suppose

that he deliberately chose the Pentlands, and then

needlessly disguised his choice as much as possible.

But for th« reasons given I think he had them mainly

in his mind, and they fit in better than any other

locality with the incidents of the tale. In regard

to proper names he took what best pleased his ear.

I have sufficiently spoken of the impressions of

the Pentlands given in " Pastoral " and other papers

in Memories and Portraits. From first tn last he

was much concerned with these hills. His very

earliest work was on the Pentland Rising, which

ended at RuUion Green on the 28th November 1666.

His essay is dated on the second r mtenary of the

combat. It was not in itself a great battle. Though
the year was Dryden's Annus Mirabitis, he does

not name it in his classic poem. Its chief interest

for us to-day is its place in the literature of the

Covenant. This was the cairn to which R. L. S.

added his stone. His tract was published anony-

mously in 1866 by Mr. Elliot of Princes Street,

Edinburgh. It is well written for a lad of sL.teen,

though it has none of the picked phrases and
golden periods of his later years. The best passage

is that which tells of the death of Master Andrew
Murray, who was an " outed " minister Uving in the

Potterrow. He was drawn to the window by the

noise in the street, and saw beneath him the victori-
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in the manne of aTmlnTn""*?'" ^^'"^ them
too much for the olJ^an K' ^^ '"«^' ^"
«li«d Within the „exrf"ew days " i^^'^h

'"'/"'
copies of this little oamnn !' ^^ hundred

anonymously.
It i, bu^Tl^'!*

^''« Published

father bough' up all the coplS'^T';
'*«" "»

now worth a cLderabr^re ^hf T**"*was strongly pro-Covenanting*^ !, t£ ^^f'™""*other matters the mind of 7h. V " '" »ome
ci-le. He came THd It the '^ "T'*'' '" *
any rate, to the thoughts .nd i5 as afthThL'"*"

''

In treating of the Pentlair h
'^«'""'"«-

Picturesque NoUs oh S« a T^*'' '" '^e

mention of the Ris^L tt T* ^' ""^^ "o
g'.essed that the'lSy ^avfV^e ^""^^ '"'''''

would have touched hisS fane
^°^'""»"t«'

was a profusion of material^'He H"^'the east not the western slopes ^d th^
"^'^

on those western slopes He treat^^ ', f*^* »
so to speak, that wereVnder hi o^ t ""!'' °^ '^^'^S^-
at the Hunter's Tryst L J.* "i"*

•' ^'^^ S'^'^t

which rises straighTalLve^"\°'^"^«"°".
he agreed with Lord cSbum ^w'T'-P^'^^'P^
most beautiful summit S'San^* ''h

^'^ "^^

engaging exciseman of FairmiS.„ 7^"f "^^^ the
bum. If it be objected thaT £,,1 """r

^°""^-
was in the near neighChld fhi " ^"*" "^
that it was a piece'of hit^^^'j .^^^^ « Partly

gemus avoided a fair v„«« * "^ "^ture
event. " *1""* 'niportant historical

! II
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In those notes he makes one curious mistake,

trusting too much it may be to casual observation

or ignorant gossip. It is about what he calls

"General Kay's monument," a monolith standing

in a field near the Hunter's Tryst. Now this is

also called the Kel Stain or battle stone. It is also

known as Camus Stane, " from the name of a

Danish commander." This is on the right-hand side

as you come from Edinburgh by the Momingside

road, and is near the road from Fairmilehead to

Hunter's Tryst ; but also on the right-hand side,

before you get as far as Fairmilehead, you pass

what is called the Buckstone, a rock in the wall on

th,e roadside, and it is said that the Clerks of Penicuik

hold their land on the condition that the tenant for

the time being shall blow three blasts of a horn

from the top of this stone when the King shall come

to hunt on the Burghmuir. Hence the motto of

the family, " Free for a blast," and Su- Walter

Scott's lines

—

From that fair dome where suit is paid

By blast of bugle free.

Stevenson erroneously transfers all this to General

Kay's monument.

Scattered through the four voltmies of letters

are numerous references to places in the Pentlands.

I will only refer to two where Glencorse Church is

mentioned. " It is a little cruciform place, with

heavy cornices and string course to match, and

a steep slate roof. The small kirkyard is full of

old gravestones. One of a Frenchman from Dun-

keique—I suppose he died prisoner in the military

'jm- Wi^iM miK:<.» "'Q
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was I^' an 7 •
^^'"""-'y Prison referred o

^^ur^d anH f T''f '"''''' Government hadprocured and fashioned into a hold for Frenchpnsoners of war. It was rather cramped and in

to lL"f
'" *'' '""^^ ^PP^'-"y thatThe war wasto las for ever, our rulers set up a huge place fito hold sue thousand captives and tE keeperssecure and comfortable, at least from the iZS

P°'"* °* ^r •
It cost a hundred thousandpSand then fate played a humorous trick, "0^^

STom^"^'°"^'*'^^'^='P"^"--^f°rthSpacked home. The prison suffered various changes

milittrv^'f? ""'"x
^y' *"^^y ^^^^S a hu5military station. It is now known as Greenlaw orGlencorse Barracks. The minister referred tl is

ZJr '
^"""^^ *° S«* a better sound an areplaces an e-a significant proof of how minutepoints of style occupied the author's mind He I'

ri %''°J^'^
'''' °"^^ °f *he Sle i^ teLowden Sabbath Morn. He and his father Ztnrlhm occupied the living of Glencoi. to whic^ h!wa« presented by Tytler of WoodiouseT^^i

haunted Woodhouselee " of Scott's bXd It i!recorded that he enriched that family w£; seatnear at hand with a watch, once "^hrpTopertToQueen Mary." It was a gift from the DauS oFrance to Maiy before he espoused her ^d U
"4
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" given by her to her French attendant Massie on

the eve of her execution." The particularity in

the history of such relics is astounding, though

possibly you are still sceptical. Mr. Torrence takes

his well-earned rest in Glencorse Churchyard, where

there is a stone to his memory, preserved more

widely, however, by Stevenson's kindly though not

altogether respectful reference. Nearly twenty years

afterwards, ii^ a letter to Mr. Crockett, 17th May

1893, he recurs again to the place, " I shall never

take that walk by the Fisher's Tryst and Glencorse
'

';;

and again, " t)o you know where the road crosses

the bum under Glencorse Church ? Go there, and

say a prayer for me : moriturus salutat. See that

it's a sunny day ; I would like it to be a Sunday,

but that's not possible in the premises ;
and stand

on the right-hand bank just where the road goes

down into the water, and shut your eyes, and if I

don't appear to you ! well, it can't be helped, and

will be extremely funny." How clear the place pic-

tured itself on his memory after all the intervemng

years 1

'T'^ii^f.

I
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CHAPTER VII

ABOUT THE LOTHIANS WITH R. L. S.

Rii.i ZZ^^l" "^^ *•*" '^o^i^ shore
of the Firth o Forth. We hear a good deal
of It m his books. First there is Queensferrv

t?an r" 'f"
'' "' ""'^ importance, less soSthan m earlier years. Its name of Queensferrv orPassag,um Regin.. is as old as the tweS emux;

Malcolm Canmore, who passed that way again andagam between Edinburgh and Dunfen^ine Herast pumey was in the drear winter of 1093, when

bun^. North Queensferry is exactly opposite, onthe Fife coast, and for centuries nearly all ;hohave gone to Fife from the South have gone Xsroyal way The Queen no doubt followed Sexample of still earlier traveUers, for nature Ssmarked out the place as most convenient for crossitJ
I V ^ !,

"^^ ^"""^ *° ^^ t°P °f the hill andkoked down upon the Ferry and the Hope," soDavid Balfour in Kidnapped. A railway ^atio^now crowns the hiU
;
" the Hope "

is St. Margaret"

foeTbrn". ZT^" ^'""^ '^' ""^•«"* fl^^t that in

iTv f^ **^'«^'^* ^"** ^^' brother Edgar the
AtheUng, fugitives to Scotland, safely rode out the

^i-if
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storm. The noble youth has also left his memorym Port Edgar, a little haven to the west of Queens-
ferry. Here is wealth of picturesque and charming
names. " The islet with some ruins." which David
notes in the midst of the narrows, is Inchgarvie.
The ruins date from the time of James IV. It was a
State prison till the Bass was purchased in 1671. If
possible, the earlier place must have been even more
uncomfortable. The Americans who visit Queens-
ferry in the track of Stevenson perhaps more thanm that of Scott, may note with interest that after
Paul Jones had frightened the capital, the Lothians
and the kingdom of Fife alike by his audacioa'
cruise far up the Firth, Inchgarvie was fortihcd
with four iron 24-pounders. This was in 1779,
and as is the way in such matters, after the special
danger was past. The islet is now the central support
of the great Forth Bridge, which carries you upm the air over the track of the sainted Queen.

If you know your Scott, you remember that the
Queensferry Fly, that ponderous old-time vehicle
conducts, in the first chapter of The Antiquary'
Monkbams and LoveU to the Hawes Inn at Queens-
ferry. Both Scott and Stevenson describe with
reasonable gusto the food and drink set before their
heroes. But the Hi.wes Inn makes a more attractive
appearance in the pages of the earlier writer
though David calls there both at the beginning and
end of Kidnapped, and converses with the land-
lord, who gives vent in very excellent Scots to some
very imprudent observations anent Uncle Ebenezer
The inn impressed R. L. S., for he had aheady in a

'^W.
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Gossip on Romance noted the rail it ™,j

behind „„''l«;-;j;''j™g"j^ H" -.bo,,

this KrS rS« ^ '"ghthouse and the harbour,

ofSaLtCoi^jor"^^'^^^^---

end":??ii,i?;r.'"TV/&r r^"'^
*'"«

thought as that nf pJki
^*" "°* «> ^le I

noble •'
It sharH .^Tt '.l "f ^'* ^"^ ^^'^ts «>It IS hard to think of the word "

noble "

J :M
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in connection with a Queensfeiry street, even when
a raw country lad is the speaker ; but R. L. S.

delighted in the ironical touch such an observation

implied. What with the Bridge, and the railway,

and the naval station of Rosj^h on the opposite

shore, the place is far other than it was in the

Stevenson not-distant day. In the autumn of 191a
I bicycled there from Edinourgh one Sunday night.

The broad and spacious highway was thick with
a fortnight's dust, which an endless succession

of motors, public and private, kept in perpetual

motion. War fleets lay in the Forth, electric flashes

lit up all the water, boats came to and went from
the diorc, which was crowded with nautical men of

many sorts and their attendants. The bustling

incident of the minute was supreme. The Hawes
Iim, or Newhalls Hotel as it is more elegantly termed,

hummed with life. Sabbath Day as it was. Its

customers thronged it that evening 'or other than
literary memories. I peered over the wall into the

garden ; it was dark and deserted, and retained an
air of seclusion and m5rstery. The last motor was
loading for Edinburgh, and it panted past as I toiled

up the brae, and then the crescent moon rose over
the tree-tops and the silence of the right fell on the
suburban fields.

Near places are referred to in the story : Alan
Breck " made but a poor meal in an alehouse near
Dundas.

'

' This is the name of an old castle and hill

two miles south-west of the Feny. It was held

for some centuries by a family of that name. David
and Alan part at " Rest and be Thankful " on
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Corstorphine HiU, stiU a favourite evening walk of

£L Tk ,""""* ^'y ^'^^ ^°^ °n Coi^torphine

i?r;>, .
.''^ '* """ ^°°* °f *'^ ""' t° the north.

the t^V^ .n°"'' * '"'^'y '^^™P' ''"* beforethe time of the story -he mineral well there was ofsuch account that a coach ran between the villageand the city eight or nine times a day. The urbL
gourmet smacked his lips over a dish of Corstorphine
cream, a choice compound for which the district was
famous. Already it had some promise as the future
garden of Edinburgh, though rows of villas aremakmg mroads on the garden. But I must stick to
theshore, and proceeding westward halt at Cramond

E^JV "^"^8? °" ^^^ Forth, five miles fromEdmburgh, and about the same distance east of
Queensferry The river Almond there joins the

lev^of fh '^
"""^'"^ '*'""* ^^^ y°» "P t° the

sTkit , f
"°""'hng country, and on that level

1 tS 1 f/^ T/".*^
'''"*' °* ""^ ™°dem date.On the left hand of the steep street as you rise are

t^^r i"
^"'^ ^""^""^ ^^"'^h, and in that inntook place the notous proceedings of the University

of Cramond set forth in S/./..S. Here Dalmahoyand his crew parodied University proceedings to the
accompanmient of much eating and more linking
Ihe mn IS a fair-sized, irregular building; plainly

In*" '^Vf^^'S^d "ore than once, but still passeswel enough for the village inn of a former year It
IS of some age, so you are sure our author had thisvery howf " in his mind when he caUed up beforehmi in the South Seas the aspects of this far-distant
countryside. The church is not three hundred

I ! In
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years old, but its yard is crowded even more than
common with old vaults and monuments. Much of

the small wealth of old-time Scotland was lavished
on such memorials. If you had the tiniest piece of

ground you were So-and-so of So-and-so, and its

name in common parlance became your name, thus
you must have it on your tombstone.

All about Cramond are places of interest. A little

over a mile up the river is Old Cramond Brig, where
James V of amorous rather than pious memory had
a famous love adventure. Stevenson in drawing
the Cramond University gives you a true picture

of Edinburgh pranks of the time. The proceedings
of the Bonaly Friday Club, which fiouridied almost
thirty years later, were, if more sober, at least equally
ridiculous—nay, many an old-time Edinburgh citizen

of good position and usually grave appearance
outdid Dahnahoy in folly. Is thcie not the record
of Councillor Pleydell with his High Jinks in Guy
Mannering ? In St. Ives the walk to Cramond
is by way of Newhaven and the sea-beach—at fi.-st

through pleasant country roads, and afterwards
along a succession of bays of fairy-like prettiness.

The miles between the New Town and the sea were
not then filled up with houses, which on the coast
to-day are well-nigh continuous. Newhaven, about
a mile west of Leith, was for centuries a quaint
village inhabited by fishermen. The fishwives with
their picturesque attire are still seen on Edin-
burgh streets, incongruous spectacles in an age of

motors and tramwa5rs, and those same tramways
grind through N jwhaven itself, so quaint houses and
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quaint community are alike on the verge of «,tmction Also Newhaven fish dinners are SuntriSjoy to the young generation, and NewhavenS
tin n in V"r?"f'"«'• ^" (^t^^'-K* ~ntradic-hon I) an English iictional writer's work, Charles

S"?in itst'" ^irr ^'«53). you iave t£place ,n its brave old days adequately set forthReade was not one of the writVrs who attrSK. L^ S.. whose own touch on Newhaven is sligh*
I pass round the coast till I come to Preston!,«;.s

fld'ofthe r' '"k ^V" "^^^^^"^ David to7he

ba tl.ri H "t
^^^^^ °^ ^745. He calls thebatUe Gladsmuu-, which is a little village on what was

rZ \ "J"
™°°''' '"* '^ "°* ''•^"y cultivatedla^d

th!^ i? ^' "^Z"" ^^ "^^^^'l' y°" «a<=h at last

maitoXh Z^"^ ^"""^'^ ^""^ <=°^-P"« have

f3^F^ K !
•^S^'"^ «< the Great North Road

sTom. r^**
"P *° *"^ P°'"*- But Gladsmuir

Lr. "^;f7f '•' the battlefield, which theJacobites called after it from an old rhyme, "On
Gladsmuirsallthebattlebe." At the fishmg Ullage

iuT^Lv^^'T' "^""^^ herring' buSat Mrs Caddal s, and you may note that CockenzieHouse IS, as it has long been, the seat of the CadSl

otLT.
""'•'

'r' '" ""^ P^^ Then they^eobhged to go mland, but they strike the ^ore

Eon'' "« ""^T ^*"*^- "°* ^« westward 3
tW H ;

,."'"' ^'^^y ^«* the quaint islands

n^f!w .^' ""^^- ^* *hese Fidra is the mostnotable, " a strange grey islet of two humps"
There IS a rum on it. It is that of a smaU cha^

ill
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There was once a Cistercian nunnery at North
Berwick, and the nuns used to get them to this

chapel once a year for purposes of devotion ; no
doubt but it must have made an agreeable break
in the monotony of their lives. As the pair came
near the island, " by some door or window of these
ruins the sea peeped through like a man's eye." A
characteristic touch I

Gillane, or Gullane as it is now spelt (its most
ancient name was Golyn), was then a few houses,
scarcely even a hamlet, and it was little more as
long as R. L. S. knew it. Here was a ruined kirk,

for the name of the parish was in i6i2 changed to
Dirleton, where is now the parish church. But of
late years golf has made the place prosper ex-
ceedingly, for Gullane links are famous, thus hotels
and shops and villas abound on that once barren
hill-side. Alan gets clear, and David is captured
and conveyed south of Berwick Law, and so avoids
North Berwick, which was then a small fishing village,

huddled in between the north side of the Law and
the sea. He observes far ofi" the old tower of a
church among the trees. This wiis Whitekirk, once
a great place for pilgrimages to the shrine of

Our Lady of Whitekirk. Among the pilgrims was
iEneas Silvius of the Piccolomini family. David
is taken to the Bass Rock from Canty Bay, the little

port under the ruin of Tantallon Castle.

Where much is changed, Tantallon and the Bass
It any rate are not. Tantallon stands on the brow
of a cliff looking towards the Bass. It is impossible

to better Hugh Miller's graphic line of description

:
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^Th.
""'y '' •^^n'Wes ever so slowly. It wdtte haunt of the Red Douglas. You stiU see T^bloody heart on the shield 'above the gateway or

i? is a Z'^TZ'' 'r'^^
fuimUngthelastTshSn^StrS/dyS

or^s^^uniArs^LrHi^^^
«( ta.y s.in «.w U,. coSis ^Ki^TjmS'S

the seasons and so forth In t),»r„
aescnomg

his native Lothian SSs t^atty TunTT.'not to mention minor lights, SottL Xactdup the place in Af«.^.o„ that everyone hJ£ard
2 t wt^dl?r:V''"-^:^'^'-tat"e
irj„„ T

*° * We cairn. The flae of

tion of 1688. It was not indeed tiU April 1694 that
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the garriaon capitulated, and the en«ign of the old
race disappeared for a time at any rate from Scotland.

R. L. S. knew the Bass well and was interested

in its romantic history. " The sea was extremely
httle, but there v^ent a hollow ' plowter ' round the
base of it." There are many such graphic touches.

He describes the solan geese, the true and sometimes
only inhabitants of the Rock. " The young are
dainty eating," says David. So the folk of the
period thought, but to-day you would not find them
served up at any of the grand North Berwick hotels,

though I am sure the sheep of the Rock are, if they
can be procured, for they are produced under the
best conditions. Harder to find a better gigot du pri
satt. R. L. S. tells how the Sea-horse came close up
under the Rock, and fired guns solely from curiosity

to see the birds rise and make evolutions through the
air. The author must have seen man^' 'ui excursion
steamer perform this not very remarkable feat.

The Bass has a long history. Its first known
inhabitant was Baldred, a hermit who died on it

as early as 756. He wrought many miracles, duly
chronicled by monkish writers or handed down by
tradition. The place was held by the Lauder
family. It was boughi in 1671 by the Government
for £4000 and used as prison for the Covenanters.
" The martyrs of the Bass " was a well-known term.
Stevenson, in the interjected story Tod Lapraik,
has a good deal to say about them. He drew largely

from a book on the Bass Rock published in Edin-
burgh in 1848. It was written by five writers;

among them, Hugh Miller and Doctor M'Crie,



i

ABOUT THE LOTHIANS WITH R. L. S. "3

tin and the snort = L • i?
i-^ntems were

8



CHAPTER VIII

HIGHLAND SCENE AND HIGHLAND STORY

RL.
S. had a good knowledge of the Highlands.

He had been by himself or with his father on

engineering trips and engineering business

over much of Scotland. In 1870 he was for three

weeks on the small island of Earraid to the west of

Mull, and he had also lived in Speyside, Blair-AthoU,

Strathpeffer, and the Braes of Balquhidder. One

of his many projects never realized was a History

of the Highlands. The information he gathered

for this was useful for Kidnapped and Catriom, of

which part deals with those regions. We have also

the short story or novelette The Merry Men, and

the brief essay Memoirs of an Island which treats

of Earraid.

We follow in the track of David Balfour. First

there is his voyage in the good (or shall we say bad ?)

ship Covenant of Dysart. She is bound for America,

and goes round by Shetland to avoid the dangerous

currents of the Pentland Firth, for the seamanship

is not of the best. The Pentland Firth is the most

difficult passage on the seas about Britain. The

tides race with terrific force at a speed of from six

to twelve miles an hour. Also there are hazardous

eddies from aquatic twistings and great masses of

''"..•«
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submerged rocks. One of these is called " Ti,.

SS-:s^si;--!^erS
sea rises up .ke , ;,v ""J' "'^^'f

conditions the

seems a sol J 41, 'th. T"""
^°'^"''

'" ^^^^

round, thous' ." pl. k^ f*' '"^^'^ "^ht

t^drnT
'''*'' *° '^""^ ''^ ^t LinnirLochTo

shyed at the Sound L ^ is sufficrJ°T°°
but the strait way is surrSnLty£ hS'
waters, so with even a moderate temoest fh.

islet of Eairaid, whereon the brig is cast awav It

l^ZT^ -populated. When the Dhu£ach
Sd hrr ""f

"" '""'^ °' construction in 1871 theisland had a temporary population of one hundredand twenty-two among whom was R. L. S. WmSEarraid is quite close to the Ross of Mull aTtleway to the north-west is lona, weU known in his 0.^'
as the chosen abode of Columba, the missL^^S

;|i,|ii!
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the West. It is described in a famous sentence of

Dr. Johnson as " once the luminary of the Caledonian

regions, whence savage clans and roving barbarian'

derived the benefits of knowledge and the blessings

of rehgion." There is a Gaelic proverb that he

who goes to lona once will go thrice. (The sage

put himself to considerable trouble to make his

pilgrimage, for he was an elderly man, and the way

was rough and little frequented.) But you do not

see on lona the church of Columba, as R. L. S.

rather vaguely puts it, unless you mean only the

site, because the cathedral was not begun till the

twelfth century. David escapes drowning, passes

through Mull, and over the ferry t Kinlochaline

on Ihe mainland. The castle here, at an earlier

date, was beleaguered by Colkitto, known in history

as the lieutenant of the Marquis of Montrose, and

in English literature by a cursory and scoffing

reference in a famous sonnet of Milton. Then he

goes on his way through Morven, and is ferried over

Loch Linnhe to Lettermore.

It is here he meets Colin Campbell of Glenure

with a party, and whilst he is talking to him

Campbell is shot by an assassin, seen at the time,

but not at the time or ever after identified. This

is the famous Appin murder. The incidents in the

book are taken almost exactly from the records of

the trial to be presently referred to, except that

David Balfour was present in fiction but not in

fact. In the fiction David is hunted by the soldiers

and escapes by the help of Alan Breck, who turns

up in the nick of time. David at first suspects him
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as guUty "art or part," in Scots language, of the deed.

rln'Ar^r!*'!- u"
^''^ ^^ ">"^'1« done upon

a man Alan hated, here was Alan skulking among
the trees and running from the troops, and whether
his w^ the hand that fired, or only the held that

de^ee " H
"""*7 "'' blood-guUty in the first

oegree. He is easily convinced of Alan Breck's
innocence on Alan Breck's word, though Alan»ally admits he knew the actual Laf^fn
TTie pan- afterwards go on to the house of JamesStewart of the Glen (not Glens as R. L. S. pS^
rl:t T ".

^"'°' °^ ^PP'"- ^--^''^ °f what suc-ceeds ,s based on recorded fact, selected, arranged,and paraphrased. Here is one incident from the
report Alan Breck wished to write, he got ascrap of paper and " looked about among the treesa>J finding a wood pigeon's quill made a pen of itandhavmg made some ink fromsome powder hetookout of a powderhom that was in his pocket hewrote a letter." No writer of romance would letth^ incident escape him. and R. L. S. does not.The chronicle abounds in such picturesque touches.
After the pair escape from the district, they wanderm Inverne^-diire and Perthshire, and so on toStu-hng and Fife, then over the Forth to Queens-

Among interesting places mentioned is Ben

^S ni f^r ^°^^.™«^-«hire, a wild part in the

ZfLl V'«,,^'^P'r- ^^y ^^'^ '^^ to death,and though the weather is fine they are not in the

imim

i

1
1
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mood to admire the picturesque ; also they must be
supposed to take the eighti^nth-century view of
such scenery, which was that it was horrid, with no
beauty or comeliness about it at all. An ancient
native, according to Hill Bur+on, commented thus
on such a prospect :

" A very fulgar place and no* fit

for a shentelman." A part of Ben Alder is a very
steep and rugged mountain called Letteinilik. It is
full of holes like caves, and huge masses of stone are
scattered over it. A small wood adheres to its side,
and within this is " Cluny's Cage," so called because
It was the hiding-place of Macpherson of Cluny.
The floor of trees was made level with gravel and
soil. Plants were left among the trees; ropes bound
round these and attached at the top held the whole
in position. The cage was suspended from a huge
tree, whicii inclined over the roof. The top was
thatched and covered with mosa. The whole was
round, inclining to oval in shape, and so hung from
the precipice, v/hereof two stones served as chuxmey.
It was contrived that the smoke from the fire crept
gradually along the rock, and so did not betray the
hiding-place. It only held six or seven, .and the
time was spent in playing cards, with usquebaugh at
frequent intervals. Here Prince Charles Edward
Stuart abode for a fortnight early in September
1746- A rough place for a Prince used to the
luxuries of France ! But he had experience of much
worse before he escaped to the Continent.

In the Braes of Balquhidder, whereof Tannahill
was afterwards to sing, and Dorothy Wordsworth was
to celebrate in prose, they find a haven in the home
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otZItT- "V"^ '" *'«' xy Rob.,,

and one of his sons lieluried i th. ',, u"^*'

mentioned isulVirwhir^^- ^"°'''^' P'^"
name to a bra^^o^ whSf T^^f ^"P'^r°"^
the Great Cave, and in fact thJ. ' '" ^"'"'^

^-so.t.side.an;tlr.lr^;XiTS

BavidtL:;rstrabri^rr *° '".^'^^ '•^^

hills over which he pa^ed wT 'l^
°' ^''^ ^'^

the waste of heatherTn ft f " *^^ *'=^°'"'t °f

showed us that counT;;; .r'
'"'^ '"'^ "^^y- *»<*

only the moorfowl " nd^tl^T^
"" ""''' ^ ^''^ ^^ -

and far over to ttela^t a wToVr^ "P°" "'

like dots. Much of it w 'j .
''^*'' ™<>^ing

staniriir,,ronr n::^:ti^^ ^'^'

man never saw." There axeZ^^rl^^ ^^^"^

clearness and sweet^^^'or^^StT ••
'"^"^

the hills like things asleeo .L 5,7
S* i^*P^ °*

•iway behind us u£ 7h ?V!^
^''^ ^"^ dwindling

the moS^ bL ,K
^"«^* 'P°* » »>« midst of

'• ^"* ^'^^'^^ «s no elaborate attempt to

ifi'fl

i
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picture the scenery. Such would have be'm out of

place.

Hum to the other Highland story, The Merry
Men. The time is somewhat later, as we gather by
the introduction of Doctor William Robertson as
Principal of the University of Edinburgh, to which
office he was appointed in 1762. He is spoken of in

connection with Spanish studies, therefore I note
that his History of Charles V appeared in 1769, and
his History of America in 1777. The impressive
scenes are of the sea, always touched with a sense
of dread and horror. " The Merry Men " are huge
granite rocks that " go down together in troops to
the pea like cattle on a summer's day ; they are all

shapes and sizes, and in fine weather vou can go
voyaging among them in a boat for hours, but when
it is stormy then you can hear the roaring six miles
off

.

" " At the seaward end there comes the strongest
of the bubble ; and it's here that these big breakers
dance together—the dance of death, it may be
called—that have got the name, in these parts, of

the Merry Men. . . . Whether they got their name
from their movements, which are swift and antic,

or from the shouting they make about the turn of the
tide, so that all Aros shakes with it, is more than I

can tell." And then we are told that on those
terrible rocks the schooner goes instantly to pieces.

R. L. S. had experience of the wild seas of the
Western Isles, and the whole account, of which I have
given a small part, was pieced together from first-

hand knowledge. It is his most elaborate and most
successful picture of a storm, more eerie and grue-
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some than anything he has written of South Sea
numcanes.

™? ^^^^J-nostnothing to say of Highland scenerym his Le^,rs There is a picture of a calm night at
Obafl, when the water was stiU " and in the dusk the
black shadows of the hills reflected across to our
very feet and the lights were reflected in long linos

"
This was in 1870, when he was twenty. Again there
IS a note, eleven years after, in a letter to Mrs.
SitweU, of a cold summer at Braemar, graphic enough
in Its way but without local character

I have StiU a word to say as to the geography
or rather nomenclature of The Merry Men Ihave already spoken of the " Merry Men of Mey "
in the Pentland Firth. Attracted by their name,
fascinated by their aspect, R. L. S. transports them
south-west to the other side of ScoOand, and sticks
them down beside the little island of Earraid which
IS here called Aros. There is an Aros in Mull
Indeed, a smaU ruin, a bay, an antique fortress, a
village, aU go by this name. These, however are
on the north-east coast of Mull, and so away from the
Ross of MuU, which is on the south-west of the island
In the story, accordingly, this is called the Ross of
Gnsapol; but then again, on the west of the island

.P*^
'^"'*' *' ^° *^^ ^^^ °f MuU, there is a place

caUed GnsapoU. The Ben Kyaw of the tale is a
moimtain more than 3000 feet in height, and itsname we are told, is Mountain of the Mist. Now
Ben More, which simply means die big mountain, is
the greatest height in MuU, and is 3185 feet, and in
tact is also a misty mountain. As for the story of

lit!
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the Spirito Santo, the lost treasure ship of the

Spanish Armada, such legends haunt the Hebrides.

Our own day has witnessed desperate search in those

parts for the buried riches in the ocean. They never

come to anything, but at least they prove the

existence of a remarkable, though latent, spirit of

romance in the minds of men of commerce.



CHAPTER IX

THE TRIAL AT INVERARAY

THE Appin murder was a subject of intense
interest in its own time and for long after.
Kidnapptd (published in 1881 and 1882) and

Catriona (published in 1893) revived that interest
and keep it alive. As late as 1907 Mr. David N.
Mackay retold the story with great fuUness for the
senes of Notabk Scottish Trials. Here a brief
summary must suffice. The murder took place in
1752, though R. L. S., for no very obvious reason
antedated it by a year. Culloden and the coUapse
of the last Jacobite rising were in 1746, only six
years before; thus the events were still recent
memories. James Stewart of the Glen and Alan
Breck Stewart were aftei-wards tried for the murder
They had fought at Culloden. James Stewart had
been pardoned; Alan Breck, who was the ward of
the other, had not. James Stewart became farmer
at Glenduror, and then at Acham. The estates
of the rebel chieftains were forfeited. Charles
Stewart of Ardshiel was a fugitive in France. He was
a relative of James Stewart's. The people on the
Ardshiel estate paid double rent, part to Govern-
ment, who were the owners of the estate at law. part

\^

i

-1
.

; i :

i f
)

> i :

; i \

i

^
i

1



134 R. L. S.

to their chieftain Ardshiel from clan affection or
habit or tradition.

Colin Campbell of Glenure was factor under the
Government for this among other forfeited estates.
He was not at first on bad terms with James
Stewart, whom he employed in collecting the rents
and so forth. However, there were complaints
against Glenure that he was not strict enough.
Certain of the tenants of the Ardshiel estates got
notice to quit at Whitsuntide (15th May) 1752.
They were loath to leave their holdings, and James
Stewart was anxious to do what he could for them.
Havingprocured the requisite authority, he joumeyed
to EdLibiirgh, and on the i8th of April presented a
bill of ^ upension to the Court of Session. He got
a sist or stay of proceedings in the meantime, but
on the 5th of May the bill was refused. James
Stewart had quitted the capital by this time, but
Glenure, who had also come there, did not set off
till the 7th. On the nth he left his home for Fort
William, and on Thursday, 14th May, he quitted Fort
William for Appin, intending to put up for the night
at Kintalline, and on the next day evict the tenants
in due form of law. There was with him Donald
Kennedy, a sheriff's officer from Inveraray, who rode
first; alsoMungoCampbell,aWriterfromEdinburgh,
connected by blood with Glenure, who came next.
After Glenure himself was Glenure's servant Mac-
kenzie, who brought up the rear. None of the party
was armed. All went well as they passed through
Mamore and crossed the ferry at Baliachulish, which
took them over Loch Leven, southward into Appin.
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TTiere had been nimours of danger, but Glenure
thought h niself safe when he got' into AppTf"he had left h« mother's country. His mother wasa Cameron and the Camerons of Mamore werestrong Jacobites, and so hostile to hU present^smess. There is ground for believing that hehad been watched all day from the heights thatoverhung the road, but no proper op^rtuStywas found for attack. The party were ne^rfng
Kmtallme and were passing the wood of Letter-

?1\ !^r?'^
**" "'" ''"«'»* someone fired

a shot, and Glenure fell stricken to death The
assassin ran up the hill, being followed for some
distance by Campbell, who described him as "

aman with a short, dark-coloured coat and a gun in

ft'. I! . J^^^^^ ^'^ "°* ««* *'eht of the oTher-s
face, but thought that the distance was so great
that he would not have recognized him if he hadihu glimpse, such as it was. was aU that was everknown at first hand of the assassin. The body was
later in the day taken to the change-houL at
Kmtallme. and thence to Glenure.
nie murder caused great commotion. It was

that of a man in position, a servant of the Govern-
ment, carrying out the orders of the Governmentm evicting certain Jacobite tenants. Had he not
been slain by the tenants or their friends ' Was
his death not the result of a plot ? Were the Jaco-
bites now to assassinate when they could not fightm fai" combat ? The serious nature of the case is
at once apparent. Suspicion fell first of all on
two people. Alan Breck was in the neighbour-

11
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hood—was at Ballachulish, indeed, that very day.

Again, James Stewart was at Acham, not many
minutes' ride from the scene. It was said that

when told of it he exclaimed that whoever had
committed the deed, he himself would have to pay
the penalty of death. Guilty or innocent, he recog-

nized his dangerous position.

Alan Brack, though diligently sought for, was
never caught. There was no difficulty about James
Stewart. He was taken into custody two days

after the murder. His son Alan, about twenty,

and about twenty other people, his servants and
others, were likewise seized on suspicion, or in order

to keep them as witnesses. The case ultimately

resolved itself into a private prosecution by the

relatives in the name of the widow and children

of the murdered man, with the concurrence of the

Lord Advocate. The accused was harshly treated.

He was not allowed to see his advisers or his family.

Thus he was prevented from " running his letters,"

as the Scots law term goes—that is, forcing on his

trial. After a formal notice given by him, he mu.

be tried within a certain time or released. Had he

had proper legal advice, he would assuredly have
given this notice. Then the case had been heard

in Edinburgh, where it would have been more fairly

dealt with.

His agent, Mr. Stewart of Edinglassie, procured

his first interview by an accident. He was pro-

ceeding to Fort William on this very business

when he encountered a party of soldiers on the

road at Tyndrum. They were escorting his client
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to Inveraray! This was on and September. On
the next day the Gregorian calendar was adopted.
Eleven days were dropped out, and the 3rd
became the 14th, a circumstance not favourable
to the accused, for it deprived him of time when
time might seem all-important. The trial was
fixed for Thursday the 21st at the Circuit
Court at Inveraray. It was not till the 19th
that his Counsel were allowed to see the prisoner.
Perhaps he was not so much prejudiced by this
as has been supposed. He had able men as advo-
cates and agent, and they were giving all their
attention to the matter. A vast collection of
facts relating to one transaction can be got up in
aw incredibly short time by legal experts, especially
when there is oral communication and an oppor-
tunity for discussion. The really serious thing
was that the murdered man was a Campbell and
the accused was a Stewart. Clan feeling and poli-
tical feeling ran high. The trial was at Inveraray,
:

>!» heart of the Campbell country. The court-
hoi. - -ill stands, but it is now the Argyll Estate

"
I ;urious reminder of the continuing influ-

.nc<- ..: i.hat great ducal house.

The then Duke of Argyll presided. He was
Archibald, 3rd Duke. He had been mixed up with
all the political movements of the time, of course
on the Whig side. He had been a Commissioner
for the Union of the Parliaments. He was after-
wards an Extraordinary Lord of Session, and in
1710 was made Lord Justice-General of Scotland.
As such he was head of the Justiciary-Court, though
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it was not the habit of the particular noblemen who
held the office to sit there. As late as 1830 the

Lord Justice-General was a difierent person from
the Lord President of the Court of Session. The
latter was always a professional lawyer; the first

was not, but was usually some great nobleman.
The Duke, as it happened, had not merely received

a special legal training, but was a man of wide
culture. He was a gieat collector of books, his

library being one of the best in Britain. It is to

be noted that bsfore 1747 Argyll as " superior
"

(in the Scots law. phrase) of the land that comprises
the Campbell territory would have had the right of

trying criminals within thcTt territory, together with
the power of pit and gallows—that is, putting them
to death when convicted. The Heritable Juris-

dictions Act of the last-mentioned year, for which
he voted, deprived him of those rights. He received

compensation to the amount of £20,000. The Act
divided the country into circuits. The county of

Argyll was part of the Western Circuit.

The Duke had two Judges with him. Lord Elchies

and Lord Kilkerran. Lord Elchies " was if any-
thing too keen a Whig," it is alleged, but both were
well spoken of by their contemporaries. According
to a Parliament House joke, they neither ate nor
drank. A reputation for moderation in such things

was not universal among old Scots Judges. In
an ordinary case, the tribunal might have been
excellent. When it came to choose the fifteen

jurors out of a list of thirty-four, the Judges on
whom the duty fell, according to the practice of
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James StVwart andXBrec^h^S"'^' '^i''"*
mu«,er G,^..e by"S "i': STBrec"

Stewart. Now, s^id StewSt-r Co„„J *^*"'*

prove Alan Breck guUty^S^of ^'^SyrcaSt^r him in his absence, and you have not caS
Se "a'V"^ "* J^" Stewart c^lHat

ecu IS aweit on m Catnona by the "dopr" «,agent or soHcitor for James Ste4^' Yo« couSnot, he urged, even outlaw Alan Breck for nn„appearance, because he had not been p^opeS cS
ssss^;r.sfs?iS
both ^des took occasion to^ow£,eSfan°d

^^\T^ '"^1 ^^'^ objections 3^;^,.

^io^rTn?r;rn:-^^^^^^
Alan Breck must be found guilty brfo^SJ -
could be convicted, but heS o^^^S

r ' fill!
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guUty as part of the case against Stewart. Were

Breck afterwards captured, the proceedings must

all have been gone over again, and his guilt proved

with no reference to this trial.

The objections having been formally repelled, on

the morning of the next day, 23rd September, at

half-past six, the jury were empanelled, and the

proof began. The curious reader must be referred

to Mr. Mackay's pages for this. The chief points

of evidence against Alan Breck were that he had

expressed enmity to the deceased on more than

one occasion, and in drink those expressions had

becofaie pointed, amounting to a threat of slaughter.

He had desired "the red fox's skin"; also he

vowed he would make blackcocks of those inter-

fering with the Ardshiel tenants, and his hearers

inferred that Glenure was the blackcock signified in

special. He had asked the ferryman at Ballachu-

lish whether Glenure had crossed from Lochaber.

He had a dark suit on that same day, whilst almost

the only thing known about the assassin was that

he wore a dark grey suit. A Judge of to-day would

tell a modem jury that these were suspicious cir-

cumstances, but they were nothing more. The

historical Alan Breck was a person with a loose

tongue even when he was sober. It was natural

for one in his position to rail at any person in

authority, and when in liquor his statements re-

quired a heavy discount. Again, dark suits were

not uncommon. His flight was explained by the

fact that he was a deserter and a fugitive, and the

country was sure to be searched far and near.
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James Stewart admitted having supplied him with
money to go away on this account. Mr. Mackay
has pointed out that Alan was knock-kneed
This would make him run in a particular manner-
but Mungo CampbeU noted nothing in particularm the running of the man, almost certainly the
assassin whom he saw in the distance. But as
the fugitive was really jumping up a mountain, the
deformity might not be noticeable.
Alan himself declared again and again that he

had nothing to do with the murder. His denial
counts for little, also the common talk of the
neighbourhood showed that he was suspected
by everybody; but again, that was only vague
suspicion. However, the jury had to be satisfied
in the first place that Alan had actuaUy fired the
shot, and then that James Stewart had conspired
with him m his murderous design. The evidence
on this last point was that the pair were extremely
intimate; also both had threatened Glenure and
tte Campbells generally. The murder happened on
Oie eve of the proposed evictions, after James
Stewart had ahnost strained the process of the law
to stop those evictions. Was he not smarting
under the ill-success of his efforts ? Then he had
expressed apprehension when told of the murder
Moreover, he had procured the hiding of his own
guns and Alan Breck's clothes. Also he had
helped Alan Breck with money to escape Here
agam were circumstances of suspicion, but here
agMn there was nothing more. There was reaUy no
evidence worthy of the name to go to a jury at
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all. Yet the jury were impatient to find a verdict

of " Guilty." It is said that as Sheriff Brown, after-

wards Lord Coalstoun, was addressing the jury for

the defence, a Campbell among them called out,

" Pray, sir, cut it short ; we have enough of it."

However, it was not till the Sunday morning that

the proceedings were over, and the jury retired.

They almost immediately agreed upon their

verdict, which was dated on Sunday the 24th, and
delivered on Manday the 25th, when the Court

resujned. It was one of " Guilty." Argyll

spAtenced the prisoner in an inflamed political

harangue, to which Stewart replied in a few dignified

words, protesting his innocence. On the 8th of

November 1752 he was taken to Ballachulish Ferry,

where a gallows had been erected. Here he de^ iared

his innocence for the last time, after vrtuch he

suffered death.

It is not necessary to suppose that Jie judge

or jury or witnesses acted in bad faith. Argyll

and hb jury of cltjismen honestly believed in the

guilt of the accused. Indeed, they believed in it

before the trial began, which is the gravamen of the

charge against them. It is impossible to know what
Elcbies and Kilkerran really thought of the pro-

ceedings. Probably they were carried away by the

current, S5rmpathetically afiecved by the preju^lices

of the time and the place, and as keen to convict as

Argyll himself. One curious point has not been

noticed. James Stewart was undoubtedly techni-

cally guilty of an offence even greater than that of

murder. That ofience was treason; yet no one
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hinted at it. It came about in this way. He was

but for that he had been pardoned, and so to sp^Sche surted afresh. Alan Breck, on the oTh r £S
woL one H "T'^f'

'^^ "^ '^ ^^ '^ ™-^
sTdrtfS *

^^ ^°"«'** °» ^e Hanoverian

h^ changed his party. Also he was present atCulloden. and had recruited for the KingWmii^us he was both deserter and traitor. Now i^S^ o treason, which since the Union in 170? hasbeen the same in England and Scotland, SLino istmction between principals and accessarie^^He who comforts and assists a traitor become a

r.S, S"^- J"^'
'''^ ^^ Wester^^Scui?m 1685 the Lady " Alice Lisle was charged wi^

harbounngoneHicks.arebel; and was foundguSy^and suffered as a traitor on this ground. Thfsen-
S'rJI r^d by Act of Parliamen?X
the Revolution, but the case wiU serve for m
Jllustration. It is difficult to see what J^es^Counsel coidd have urged if he had been SSd
^ a trai or for facUitating the escape of Ala^BrSby openly supplying him with m^ey. It Sthave seemed harsh and oppressive to charge hfmPerha^, even, it would not have suited the e.^

Yet d this be not the answer, it was a strange caseof forgetfutaess on the part of the prosecutfon Jthq^werenotquite so vicious as has teensupSdThe reader of Catriona will remember thatDavid
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Balfour, just before he is seized and taken to the

Bass, assists Alan Breck to escape on board the

Thistle ofi Gillane sands under the lee of the island

of Fidra. He also was technically guilty of treason

in so doing, but this does not trouble David. Ap-

parently he is more afraid of being brought in for a

share in the Appin murder than anything else. He

appears at Inveraray only in time to be too late.

He is at church there on Sunday, the 24th Sep-

tember, by whici time the trial was over and the

jury "had agreed on their verdict, though it was not

delivered till next day, the 25th. Nothmg comes of

it all, and next day he sees the proceedings from the

Justices' private room, where none could see him

;

then, without attempting to interfere, he goes quietly

off with the Lord Advocate. Considering the des-

perate anxiety he had shown to get to Inveraray

and the risks he had run, one would hardly have

thought him so tame. Had he been an historical

character, it is doubtful if his evidence had been

believed. He might have found himself m the

dock as art and part in the crime, of which fate

indeed he had some apprehension.

One or two interesting points arose. Whilst

holding that there was no real evidence against

James Stewart, I ask. Is it not most probable he

knew who the murderer was ? He must have

been someone mixed up in the evictions. This

knowledge would, however, come to him after the

event, would at the best have been no more than

suspicion, and it could have done him no good to have

stated that suspicion. Also, his clan would have
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looked on him as a traitor. Now Alan Breck
arrived in France in March 1753. He stated that
the murderer was Alan-beg, by whom he no doubt
meant Alan, the son of James of the Glen. He was
a lad of about twenty at the time of the murder.
In a letter a year before he had used threatening
language towards Glenure and his band. He would
not be restrained as his father was by the same
considerations of prudence, and his guilt would
give a decisive reason for his father's sUence. All
this amounts to very little. It has been said that
there was as much evidence against him as against
his father, which is not exactly true, since the father,
from age, position, and experience, was more fitted
to take part in a plot than was the son. However,
he was not prosecuted; he was discharged from
prison, and nothing more is heard of him.

All the writers on the trial—Andrew Lang, R. L. S.,
and Mr. Mackay—assert that the name of the
murderer is known to the people of Appin to this
day, but that it is a point of honour not to divulge.
And they more or less darkly hint that they them-
selves are in the secret. I doubt if the name is

known with any certainty. The neighbourhood at
one time fixed on Alan Breck. That we see from
the trial. If it is possible to remove that suspicion,
the name should be given ; to publish it is a duty
incumbent on those who know. Here a mere tradi-
tion b no proof. It is more than a century and
a half since the date of the tragedy, which is now
probably incapable of solution. The Appin murder
will remain one of the unsolved mysteries of history.
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CHAPTER X

SOME REAL PEOPLE IN KIDNAPPED AND
CATRIONA

Yy^ IDNAPPED and Catriona are historical

/i^ novels. They deal with people who played

M. jL their part, great or small, upon the sta^e of

their time. What of the chief figtires ? Are Steven-

son's pictures true to the life ? I do not deal with

every person he mentions. I have said all I intend to

say of the Dtike of Argyll and the other Judges sitting

at the trial; and with two important exceptions,

I shall say nothing about the Counsel on either side.

I take first James More, or more fully James
More MacGregor or Drummond, indicted as James
MacGregor or Campbell, " a son of the notorious

Rob Roy," as R. L. S. describes him. In fact, he

was the third of the five sons of his father. He was

bom about 1710. He first appears in history as

charged, and no doubt on excellent evidence, with

stealing a cow. He was thrust into prison, but

presently escaped. In 1733, Robin, his youngest

brother, shot Maclaren of Invementy at the plough.

He absconded, but James and another brother were

tried for their alleged share in the murder. Duncan
Forbes, then Lord Advocate, prosecuted, but the

verdict was not provoi. They were also accused
3«
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fn i!!"^ «°"?^*** ^°" ^'^'^ "^ <=atUe belonging
o Donald Maclaren. kinsman of John the decSUwM also urged that they were habit-and-repute

£rSo„ST '°'"T''**
***"y ?'*''<*«''» ^<" them

riS-f?.""«''* ^ ^^'y °' '««* of theft
(

receivmg
), they were not so bad as many of^«r neighbour. The Court gave full effect tothis plea, smce it merely ordained them to find

caution m the sum of ^^200 to be of good behaviour
for seven years. WeU might BaiUe Nicol Jarvieexclam, to their father. " I'se plainly telling ye yeare bnnging up your family to gang an ill gate

"

'

iJhJr' ^^i^*' **°'* hesitated; for, like his
father he could look at both sides of the cards Hewanted a commission in a Highland regiment from

t^! «7T?f"u; ''"thewasnotsatUfied.orperhaps
the tide of Highland enthusiasm carried hiTawaV

w^iiT '^^' ^* •^'**''^ ^°' *he Stuarts, and foughtweU for Uiem. A small fort had been buUt at
Inversnaid to overawe the Macgregore. Jameswith only twelve clansmen, attackedL carriSk'makmg tie much larger garrison prisoner. He took^rtm that swift rush at Prestonpans which carried

S t^Ti; ^l^'^
^"^ * ^'°^^ thigh in the thick

of the fight He raised himself on his elbow andshou ed to h« men, " My lads, I am not dead ! ByGod
!

I diall see if any of you does not do his
duty. Better for his name had he died there and

!;^' i^«
"^* ** ^""o***"' ^'^ »"»inted withmany better men, but succeeded somehow or other

SbShT'I.'^'^'^"^"^™*- Heretumed
to Bakjuhidder. where, as Andrew Lang suggests, he
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" probably eked out a livelihood by cattle-stealing

and spying." In a few yean he was again at grips

with the law.

A young woman named Jean Kay or Wright

lived at Edenbellie, Balfron, in Stirling. She had

been a widow for four months, and was possessed

of some property. The young Macgregors were

probably in desperate straits. Cattle-lifting and

blackmailing were extinct callings. It occurred to

one of them (you suspect James) that a marriage

might be arranged between the widow and Robin.

Accordingly, on the 3rd of December 17jo, a band of

them entered the house. Jean hid herself in a closet,

but the terrific Gaelic curses were too much for the

mother, and she produced the trembling girl, who
pleaded in vain the sudden nature of the proposal.

Her request for time to consider was scornfully

rejected. She was presently thrown over a horse

and carried off from place to place in the Highlands,

where, after about three months, a mock form of

marriage was gone through. Robin had an almost

childish faith in the efiicacy of the ceremony. Jean

was brought to Edinburgh, and there he lost grip of

her. The poor thing speedily died from fright and

fatigue, and proceedings against the three brothers

for " ha: '^ucken," or forcible attack on a house, as

well as various other offences involved, were taken.

Again Robin could not be found, and was outlawed.

But the other two were put on their trial. Robert

was acquitted; James was tried on the 5th August

1752. The jury returned a special verdict. It

seems they meant that he should be punished, but
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notcapitaUy. There was some doubt as to the legal
effect of the verdict, so the case was ajijoumed for
furtoer consideration to the aoth of November of
that year, when the Court was to fix the appro-
pnate sentence, which there is reason to believewould
have been capital. But on the i6th he escaped
from the Castle, to which he had been removed, the
Xolbooth not being considered sufficiently secure
The town was fuU of Highlanders, as caddies
chairmen, even City Guard itself. There were
rumours of a rescue, for clan feeling was strong.
No doubt the authorities had in their mind the
leadmg case of Captain Porteous.
WhUst James lay in prison, the Appin murder

occurred
;
whereupon the prisoner made a desperate

effort to turn the series of events to his own advan-
tage. James of the Glen, who knew him personally
had visUed him in prison in April 1752, when he
was in Edmburgh on business connected with the
bill of suspension. According to James More, a
suggestion had been made him to assist in the
murder of Gltaure, w^'i a round sum for reward
The private prosecu. ,. swaUowed this no doubt
mvented story, and did all they could to get him
as a witness; but James was convicted th^ ugh not
sentenced, and he could not appear unless pardoned
which accounts for his zeal in the matter. The
Government very properly refused their consent-
so, though his name appears in the list of witnesses
tor the prosecution in the indictment, number 128
he was not and could not have been called No
remark was openly made at the trial as to his non-
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appearance, but it has been asserted that a written
statement by him was privately given to the jury.
Stevenson adopts this, though there is no actual
proof of what in itself is very unlikely.

We come to his escape, and here for one brief

moment, so to speak, Catriona appears an actual
person on the scene. We know she gives her name
to the book. She is the most charming woman
that appears in all Stevenson's many pages, and
yet of her we know very little. On this i6th of

November, no doubt in the evening, James More
sat in prison in company with his wife, when a
visit from his cobbler was announced, who, pursuant
to order, had brought him a pair of shoes newly
soled. A great din was presently heard within
the apartment. Macgregor and his spouse were
loudly upbraiding the man of leather for his
abominable workmanship; then the door was
opened, and the " souter " thrust forth still grumb-
ling. A strange figure, forsooth I A scarecrow
greatcoat wrapped him from head to foot, a leather
apron was proof of his calling, and his shoes were a
disgrace to his trade. His red stockings were in
keeping. No doubt it was a cold night, and that
was why the greasy red nightcap was drawn so far
down, and the broad hat was plastered so com-
plexly over his head. He shuffled off, grumbling,
amidst the loudly expressed jeers and merriment
of the jailers, and so vanished into the night ; and
there was quiet within the prison, until the soldiers

had occasion to enter the room, when not James
More but his daughter was discovered, a tall, hand-
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•ome lass who had disguised henelf a, a cobhWc apped the disgui«, on her father with her mo^ '

litiv"!!!'
"''''""'^P''^«*lt»>him. Appar-ently the two women were let go at oweWe hear of nothing done to thenT yJas I wehear nothing more of Catriona at aU. and evln

ILh,T " '" "nvention. James More had aplentrful progeny-^ doren or a baker's dozen itwould seem. HU own and their piteous stS heurged on a hard-hearted and close-fisted Go?em!ment m oflenng his services as a spy, but who™,to teU what became of them or any of tTemStevens,™ adopts a rumour of the ti^e thatThe

ca^^r '°"T'v** •*" '^^^P*: ^^ « so. theyearned their make-believe pretty far. A lone andminute inquiry foUowed; two officers were '•Zke -
a^rgeant^was reduced to the ranks, and a warder

After his escape James hurried southward. Hefound hunself at nightfaU on a wild moor in Cumber!
land. Four vagrant men were presently discoveredm company m an adjacent thicket. James was dad

M.ZT"X '" ""^ "' *'**'" ^^' ''^^ friend BillyMarshall, the gipsy. Billy was under a cloudabout some trifling affair in Galloway-fire-raLw
apparent y-but he very hospitably enteSS
he fugitive and helped him on his way to IrZ7from whence he escaped to France. And then hebegan mtngues with both sides-professed that i?^h« devotion to the Stuarts that had broughabout his banishment, and offered them m^hvaluable mformation. In particular, he ave^d
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that there were three thousand Macgregors, descend-

ants of members of the clan, driven from Scotland

one hundred and fifty years before, and ready to

invade Argyllshire in the interest of King James.

So he told Macgregor of Bohaldie, chief of the clan,

then living about three miles from Paris, occupying

himself in the manufacture or collection of tortoise-

shell snuff-boxes, wherein you touched a spring and
on the instant a portrait of James VIII met your
delighted gaze I In such puerile forms sentimental

Jacobites deUghted to show their devotion. Bo-

haldie, though he kept up communication with

James More, to the end suspected him of treachery,

and ' Lord Strathallan declared him a brave man,
but with " an indifferent character as to real

honesty." Evidently he could get nothing from

the exiled Court.

He had no better luck with the English Govern-

ment. They allowed him to come to London,

listened to his statements, but would not pay for

the information— took what they could get, in

fact, and gave nothing in return. Now Alan

Breck was in France, and James offered to the

English Government to secure him and deliver him
over at Dover. Even according to his own account,

Alan was too much for him. He had made him-

self very friendly, but Alan was not deceived.
" The very night I intended to have carried him
away" Breck made off, having thoroughly plundered

the other's cloak bag and appropriated no less than

four snuff-boxes— possibly of the tortoiseshell

variety carved by Bohaldie himself. Breck was
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quite convinced of his treachery and his plots, and
vowed openly that if he could but catch him he
would certainly have his life. However, they never
met, and history is lacking a remarkable duel. He
told Bohaldie that he had the offer of " handsome
bread in the Government service," but he nobly
answered, " I was bom in the character of a gentle-
man." His last days were sad indeed. He was
in bad health, and in the most desperate straits for
money. He appeals to Bohaldie for any kind of
work—at least for the loan of the Highland bag-
pipes :

" I would put them in order, and play some
melancht-y tunes." This was on 25th September
1754. and early in October he was dead. Andrew
Lang opines that R. L. S. divined his character
with the instinct of genius. Neither in history nor
fiction has anyone a good word to say for him. He
seemed genuinely concerned for his family, and
pressed on the Government the banishment in place
of the execution of Robin, his younger brother. It
would at least save the expense of a trial, he urged.
In double-dealing he took after his father, but
remember he owed no allegiance to the Stuarts,
under whom the clan had been proscribed and its
members hunted with fire and sword, the very name
forbidden

; nor had the other side shown him special
favour. And this is all that one can say for him.
His brother Robin appears in Maclaren's house

in the Braes of Balquhidder in Kidnapped, and
beats Alan Breck in playing on the pipes. This
Robin Oig—or the young, since he was the fifth and
youngest son of Rob Roy—was bom about 1718, and
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was thus only seventeer

Maclaren of Invernenty.

when he

For this he

murdered

was never

punished. Possibly he went abroad. It is stated

that he was present at the battle of Fontenoy, and
presumably fought against the English, though this

does not necessarily follow. As a lad he was slender

and feebly made, but his weakness of body was more
than compensated for by his fierceness of spirit.

He was described as " that daft laddie Rob," and
as " mad and quarrelsome and given to pranks."

I have told of his masquerading as the husband of

Jean Kay. It was believed, and no doubt rightly,

th^t he was a tool in the hands of his deeper brother

James. The authorities sought for him in vain

for some years, but in 1753 he was taken at a fair

at Gartmore and conveyed by a military party to

Edinburgh, where he arrived on the 26th of May.
The law was very deliberate in his case. He was
not tried till the 27th of January 1754. The case

lasted from between seven and eight in the morning

till five o'clock the next morning. The jury con-

sidered their verdict for five hours, and then brought

himin"GuiIty," andonthei6th Februaryhe suffered

in the Grassmarket. He was " very genteelly

dressed," showed some anxiety as to the fate of his

brother James, and professed he died a member
of the Church of Rome—altogether, made a more
edifying end than could have been expected of a

wild Highlandman. After hanging for half an
hour the body was delivered to his friends, and by
them conveyed to the Highlands for burial.

A more important and interesting figure is Alan

i /UHk 'lik
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Breck Stew^. There is a very engaging portrait
of him m Kidnapped and Catriona. He ia^hts asweU as Chicot the jester, and is altogether a very
pretty man. Some think that this is too

flattenng, and that Alan was as great a rascal asaay of the Macgregors. But no incident recorded
of hmi is mconsistent with Stevenson's picture
Tnie ascertamed facts are scanty, but here they areHe was a son of Donald Stewart of the Appin
country, a relative of James Stewart of the Glen
to whom his father left the charge of him His
mother was still living in Rannoch, though Jameswas made tutor and curator to her son. Perhaps
a stronger hand was needed. You gather that awarm affection existed between Alan Breck, so
caUed because he was pock-marked, and his
guardian. But Alan spent a wUd youth. He was
hail feUow weU met with all the spendthrifts of the
neighbourhood. He soon ran through his fortune.
Then he enhsted and fought on the Government side
at Prestonpans. You believe he never fought worse
for he was already a rebel at heart. He was taken
prisoner, and joined Prince Charles's army ; so if he
turned his coat he only turned it once, for through
good and ill he stuck to the Jacobite cause. He
fought at Culloden, and escaped the destruction
that overtook so many of his name. He fled to
France, where he took service in one of the Scots
regiments under the French King. Those exiled
Highlanders made exceUent soldiers. More ofthem were wanted, so Alan Breck came over again
and agam to recruit.
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He had another object. His chief, Stewart of

Ardshieb, had lost his lands to the Government,

but his tenants still paid something to their old

landlord, who was also their chieftain. Breck

helped to collect this—sometimes, it was alleged,

with threats and curses—and conveyed the money

over the water. Thus he was a person in some

position, and trusted by people of some position

in France; and it is not suggested that he ever

betrayed his trust. I have already discussed the

question of his guilt or innocence in the matter of

the Appin miirder. If he knew who was the actual

aff^ftW'", his was not the hand that fired the shot.

He was on the spot at the time, and rumour, as was

inevitable, followed him, so that the officers of his

own regiment declined his company. Personally

he was brave, though that almost goes without

saying. He went about the coimtry without

molestation, and lived for periods in Edinburgh

in the house of a friend at the back of Fountain

Well—that is, near John Knox's house in the Nether-

bow, possibly in Trunk's Close. No doubt he was

a spoidthrift. It is noted that in 1750 he had

run up a huge bill, which James of the Glen was

called upon to pay, and did pay. It is difficult

to know what he had to do in Edinbur^ except

enjoy himself, and that must have been in the

evening, and chiefly in taverns.

After the trial he was extensively " papered."

He was described as " a desperate foolish fellow,

a tall pock-pitted lad with very black hair ; be wore

a blue coat and metal buttons, an old red vest and
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breeches of the same colour." Again he was, de-
scribed as •' five feet ten inches high, his face much
pitted with the smallpox, in-knee'd and round-
shouldered (no wonder Alan Breck swor« as he
read the unflattering account!). He was about
thirty years old. His hat had a feather in it." There
is much characteristic of him in the report. Thus
Angus Macdonald, one of the witnesses, tells how in
company with Duncan Campbell and another, some
httle time before he had met Alan Breck on the
road. " Alan gave Duncan the common salutation
and said that the last time he had been in Duncan's
house he was bad company, though it was not he
that was so much bad company as the drink

"

As Duncan was a change-keeper at Annat, the
pomt of Alan's remark is sufficiently obvious. It
seems from the evidence of this same Duncan which
unmediately foUows that Alan in the previous
month had been at his house and had indulgedm much loose talk, though he " was not drunk for
he could walk and talk as wdl as any man, but it
could easily be observed that he had been drink-
ing." Then a certain Mafcohn Bane Macoll, who
was also a change-keeper, tells how Alan and one
John Stewart came to his house after dusk. They
sat up all nig^t carousing, and in the morning John
MaccoU, a servant in the house, entered in a shabby
condition. Alan was informed this was "an
hraest, poor man with a numerous family of small
children." whereupon he directed his friend John
Stewart to give Maccoll a stone of meal, which
h2 said he would pay for. This was arranged, and

'
!.!

'

ill's

iii



148 R. L. S.

ther Alan would have Maccoll drink a dram with

him, " and told him that if he would fetch him the

red fox's skin he would give him what was much
better ; to which the said John Maccoll answered
he was no sportsman, and that he was much better

skilled in ploughing and delving." The " red fox
"

meant Red Colin—^that is to say, Glenure ; but it was
only the subsequent murder that gave those idle ex-

pressions any importance. They are in the very

manner of the Stevensonian Alan.

Our swashbuckler friend escaped to France.

He does not, appear to have ever revisited this

country, though be lived long afterwards into the

Revolution ; in fact, Scott in the appendix to Rob
Roy tells how a friend of his was in Paris in 1789,

and, in order to see a procession, had obtained en-

trance to the chamber of a Scots Benedictine priest.

By the fire was " a tall, thin, raw-boned, grim-looking

old man with a military decoration on his breast."

They talked a little in French about the objects of

interest in Paris, when the old man muttered, with

a sigh and a sharp Highland accent, " Deil ane o'

them a' is worth the Hie Street of Edinburgh."

This was Alan Breck Stewart living quietly and
respectably on a small military pension. "Auld
Reekie," his Highland hills, and his turbulent youth

—dim, far-o£E memories in a life that was nearing

its close. There is no further note of him, and the

curtain falls. At least the last scene is fitting and
in character.

Two of the prosecuting Counsel on the trial of

James Stewart of the Glen make considerable
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figures in CaMona. These are Williani Grant
afterwards Lord Prestongrange, and Simon Eraser,
caUed by courtesy the Master of Lovat. Preston-pnge was the second son of Sir Francis Grant
Lord CuUen, was bom about 1700 and died in 1764He was admitted Advocate on the 24th of February
1722, and in 1731 was appointed Procurator to the
Church of Scotland, and principal Clerk to the

?n^"*TH
^^"^^yy- I"^ 1736 he wrote a pamphlet

ent tied Remark, on the state of the Church 0/ScoOand mth respect to patronage with reference to aB%U now depending before Parliament. This was
repnnted more than a century afterwards, in 1841
o wit, as Number 8 of the "Select Anti-Patronage
Library. The evangeUcal reaction was then hi
fuU swmg and you easUy gather that Grant was ofan evangelical turn of mmd. But his time was the
days before the Moderates. You remember Steven-
son s description of him in the kirk at InverarayHe sat weU forward like an eager horseman in the
saddle, his hps moving with relish, his eyes glued on
the minister

;
the doctrine was clearly to his mind."Mo doubt the sermon was an able one R L S

azures us that the preacher was " a skilled hand "
Tie coUegiate charge of Inveraray was then occupiedby two divines of the name of CampbeU. The
nunister of the second charge, Alexander Campbell
had been presented by Duke Archibald in October

ll^'y^!
'"
^T^''^ * ""^^ °f " '»"'=J» eminence

and ability. He was as bookish as His Grace, forhe left a valuable library," which after his deathwas disposed of by the Messrs. Foulis, the famous
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booksellers of Glasgow. He married the daughter
of Campbell of Inveraw, and his daughter also

married a Campbell. His colleague, the minister

of the first charge, was the Rev. Patrick Campbell,

A.M. He had succeeded a Campbell, and his first

wife was also a Campbell, which is about all we know
of him. The Campbells, you see, were as much
in evidence in the pulpit as in the jury-box. I

prefer to believe that the Assize sermon during the

Appin trial was preached by Alexander. At any
rate, he had some further intercourse with the panel,

since he administered spiritual consolation to him
during the last days of his life. But I wander from
Prestongrange, for whom the path of piety and
preferment was the same. He went the ordinary

rotmd of the successful lawyer. In 1737 he was
Solicitor-General. In 1746 he was Lord Advocate.
Next year he sat as M.P. for the Elgin Burghs. It

was an important and troubled period. His it was
to draft the Acts of Parliament and superintoid the

criminal proceedings made necessary by the rebellion.

These are said to have induced less ill-will against

him than might have been expected. Thus Ramsey
of Ochteriyre and a iollow-Judge, Lord Wood-
houselec, praise his rectitude and moral feeling, his

virtuous integrity, his candour of judgment, his

liberality of sentiment, his winning gentleness of

manr-ir. " These were the pure offspring of a warm
and benevolent heart." In 1754 he went to the
Bench as Lord Prestongrange. He died at Bath on
the 17th of May 1764, and was buried in the family

vault at Prestonpans.
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It is easy to pick out the principal stages in
the career of a great official power, but the touches
that show the real man under the official cloak are
sadly lacking. It is mere gossip to say that he had
a hundred guineas for his work at the trial. There
seem to be no stories or traditions about him in the
Pariiament House. Although he went down to
Inveraray to prosecute James Stewart, he did notm any way take undue advantage of his position.
His speech for the Crown was a fair piece of reason-
ing. You judge him a competent and careful high
official, one likely to proceed with caution, to walk
warily in his great office. But then this is not
the debonair and brilliant figure that Stevenson's
imagination has projected on the screen. He was
surely the last man in the worid to play those
tricks with which he is credited. No reason is
given why he should protect David Balfour, no
reason why he should not have put him in prison,
and no real reason why he should have shut him
up on the Bass Rock. He is touched ofi as a
convivial person; but it was a convivial time, and
Edinburgh was a convivial place, so this may pass.
But to put the matter shortly, the Prestongrange
of Catriona is a well-nigh impossible person. And
what about charming i-^rbara Grant? Now
Prestongrange was married to Grizel, daughter of
the Rev. Mr. Millar. She long survived her husband
only dying in 1792, aged eighty-three. There were
four daughters, though in the romance we only hear
of three. The eldest was Janet, who married John,
fourth Earl of Hyndford, and died in 1818. The
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second, Agnes, married Sir George Suttie of Balgone.

The third, Jean, married Robert Dundas of Amiston,

the second Lord President of that name. The

fourth. Christian, died vmmarried in 1761. The

three girls, you see, made good marriages, and that

is all to be said. The brilliant Barbara is entirely

imaginary.

Simon Fraser is an interesting figure, though

drawn in dark colours—so dark, indeed, that the clan

Fraser have uttered angry protests; but I think

R. L. S. divined what must have been the character

of the man. The best thing that can be said for

Fraser is that his position was difficult. He was

drawn only half, if at all, convinced into a plot

which put him in peril of his life and ruined his

prospects. He made a desperate effort to get back

all his family had lost. In a great measure he

succeeded, though not for him was the title restored.

It is no part of my plan to set my page with brilliant

passages from Catriona. Yet I will give the line or

two telling of him during that Inveraray sermon.

It is a portrait by contrast with that of the Lord

Advocate :
" As for Simon Fraser, he appeared like

a blot, and almost a scandal, in the midst of that

attentive congregation, digging his hands in his

pockets, shifting his legs, clearing his throat, rolling

up his bald eyebrows, and shooting out his eyes to

right and left, now with a yawn, now with a secret

smile. At times, too, he would take the Bible in

front of him, run it through, seem to read a bit, run

it through again, and stop and yawn prodigiously,

the whole as if for exercise,"
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Simon Eraser, Master of Lovat, was bom on the
19th October 1736. He was the son of Simon
Lord Lovat, and was dragged by him into the Re-
bellion. Old Lovat blamed his son sometimes for
backwardness and sometimes for forwardness.
" He was forcing his son out, and what could he
do more ? " he once urged. Various touches show
the Master ii -lignant with his father. Thus he
threatened that he would himself go to the President
(Duncan Forbes of Culloden, the Lord President),
and put the saddle on the right horse. " Good God,
how can he use me so

!

" said he of his father. There
were violent quarrels, in one of which " the Master
rose up and took his bonnet and threw it upon the
floor, and threw the white cockade in the fire."

Yet he too was persuaded, or perhaps was carried,
away. With six hundred of his father's vassals
he joined Prince Charles at Bannockbum before
Falkirk on the 17th of January 1746. He was not
present at Culloden, but was coming up with three
hundred fresh men when half-way between Culloden
and Inverness he met the Erasers retreating from
defeat. His was one of the forty-three names
included in the Act of Attainder of 4th June 1746

;

but on the 2nd of August of that year he ga^ e
himself up, and was confined in Edinburgh Ca^le
till the 15th August 1747. His father was be-
headed at Tower Hill on the 8th April of that year,
and his title was extinguished with him.

In 1750 a full pardon was granted to the son, and
on 25th July he was admitted a member of the
Scots Bar. He was the fifth and junior Counsel for

. I 1
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the prosecution. His speech of the aist September

175a in the Inveraray court-house was most violent

and unfair. It was marked by all the zeal or

rancour of the renegade. He soon deserted the Bar

for the Army. He came to London with Alexander

Wedderbum, afterwards the first Scots Lord Chan-

cellor, and was intimate with many eminent people.

In 1737 he raised among his clansmen a regiment

for iht royal service, and became its Lieutenant-

Colonel, and was present at Quebec under Wolfe.

He fought with the British forces in Portugal, and

became Major-General. An old Highland soldier,

hearing him address his troops in Gaelic, burst out

:

" Simon, you are a good soldier ; as long as you live,

Simon of Lovat never dies." On the other hand,

Mrs. Grant of Laggan says :
" He differed from his

father only as a chained-up fox does from one at

liberty " ; also he is described as " hard and

rapacious under a polished exterior." In 1774 he

got back the estates of the family, ten years earlier

than any other rebel. He was in the House of

Commons, and powerful and influential. Probably

he might have got back the title, but death came to

him in London in 1782. He had married an English

lady, but left no descendants, and when the title

was restored, it was to another branch of the family.

Another character was an ancestor of R. L. S.,

being the great-grandfather on the mother's side.

Perhaps that is why he is introduced, for he is only

connected with the main narrative in so far as Mr.

Rankeillor, the Writer at Queensferry, gives David

an introduction to him, and he in turn furnishes the

h

rvmi^Aj.it30si6€iBSBmssk jtos -iv—JCt^' -5-ijr:
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hero with a note to the Lord Advocate. Yet Mr.
James Balfour of Pilrig was a man of some import-
ance in his day, and R. L. S., who showed a keen
interest in his " forbears " amongst other things,
investigated carcfuUy the hiuoiy of this gentleman!
though he had not the advajuu^e of ti. .> work on the
subject which the far' :>• histodan, Mis., Barbara
Balfour-Melville, in ;( -nt yeif, ,1(^07) * as given
to the world, or at any i.te th ; '.mA\ ta tion of it
interested. James was the ^oroud Laira of Pilrig,
now a grimy district betwer.i LtitL and Edinburgh,
then pleasant fields set with yitni,' woods. The
grandfather, also called Jiurns, -vas ruined by the
Darien affair, and his son at first hesitated to take
up the inheritance. He did so at last on his mother's
persuasion, for the honour of the name ; and as some
compensation was afterwards paid, he came not
badly out of the matter. The lad was minded to
go abroad, but, paying a visit to the West before
his departure, feU in love with handsome Louisa
Hamilton, " the fair flower of Clydesdale." They
made a match of it, and returned to Edinburgh on
one horse, the bride on a pillion behind her " man "—
a proceeding which you are sure had won the hearty
approval of their descendant. The lady, by the way,
was the great-grandaunt of Sir William HamUton
the philosopher. " Marry for love and work for
siUer," saith a cheerful old Scots proverb. Balfour
worked and prospered as a Leith merchant or manu-
facturer, and in 1718 bought PUrig from the then
Lord Rosebery. and removed there with his family,
including the subject of this KtUe vignette, who
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was born in 1705. He studied at Edinburgh and
Leyden. Some letters by him from the latter place

are preserved. They are correct and dutiful, but
a little pretentious. HorribiU dictu I this ancestor

of the ingenious R. L. S. discovers distinct traces

of the prig. In due time he was admitted an
Advocate, and then was made treasurer to the

Faculty. In 1748 he was appointed Sheriff-Sub-

stitute of Midlothian, a rival beating him for the post

of Sheriff-Principal, " as it was well understood that
Balfour would do his duty without advancement,
which the other would not."

_
Virtue was presently rewarded, for in 1754 he

was set in the chair of Moral Philosophy in the
University of Edinburgh over the head of David
Hume I In 1764 he was transferred to that of

the Law of Nature and Nations. He published
anonymously some Philosophical Essays directed

against the writings of Hume and Lord Kames.
Hume wrote a courteous letter to him, pohtely
asking his name. He repUed not less politely, and
insisted on remaining anonymous ; but by this time
David Balfour's visit was an old story, for it is

dated three years before the first professorship.

He was " sensible and well-intentioned, but not a
powerful thinker," says the learned and competent
M'Cosh. There is a tradition that his lectures were
" dreich," but the irreverent are apt so to regard
all academic prelections. Sir Henry Moncreiff in

his Life of Dr. Erskine has some nice things to say
about him, and after his death, full of years and
honour, in 1793, his daughter, Mrs. Gibson, thus

P^
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respectable head." I should mention that in 1760

irL '^ ^"'g-°^-Arms-being approached in ap^per manner, no doubt-granted him a coat-of-arms Extant portraits show him a handsome manwith finely cut features. He was troubled withweak eyes: his wife had the same complainHo
badly that she ultimately became bliJd He
S/l. k'^'"'^'*''"

°^ ^'- J"**" ElpWnstone ofLope. Balfour wrote much verse, " which remainsm manuscript. Altogether, a reputable and weU-domg ctizen, rf not so entertaining as certain of
lus contemporanes with whom R. L. S. has madeus acquainted.



CHAPTER XI

ENGLISH SCENES AND INCIDENTS,

LONDON

RL.
S. had not an intimate knowledge of

England or even of London. He was often

in the capital, but his visits were flying ones.

He had no permanent residence, nor did he work

there. Most English men of letters, from choice or

necessity, keep up, through all their lives, an inti-

mate touch with the capital, and the attraction of

London is felt by people who are not literary. Ji.

is the great centre of the Empire's though* ar.d

activity. They feel themselves drawn to ', \

many charms. Their thoughts were not i.is

Edinburgh was the city of his affection ; it n >n«d

without rival. Again, London is so vast and t >.t.-

plex that you cannot grasp it as a whole. You

become bewildered in the effort. You end by

forming your own circle, and this is what the ^.lace

means for you. This was true of R. L. S. A few

streets in the West End, one or two restaurants in

Soho, some intimate friends, chiefly members of

the Savile Club, as Sir Sidney Colvin, W. E. Henley,

Mr. Gosse, and a few others, were for him London

and its folk. Those friends he might and did mett

in other places. Their talk, you believe, was very
>5«
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entertaining, and passed over a wide range of sub-
ject, but it was not talk about the town. Yet
London is the theatre in which many of his char-
acters play their parts. Even without local atmo-
sphere, he felt here was the best scene for a fantastic
tale.

It is significant that all his London stories are of
his own time—that is, the Victorian era. He has
given us a brilliant picture of mediaeval Paris in
one short story, also much of eighteenth-century
Edinburgh in two fairly long ones, but the romance
of London's past had no attractions for him. He
planned many works that he never completed or
even began. No one of them dealt in any way
vith the capital. Let us run over the London

. 'ories he has written. The Strange Case of Dr.
J hyll and Mr. Hyde and the short story called
Vfc kheim are altogether placed in the capital.
M,' kheim has no local touch. You infer it is

ire from a chance reference : when there comes
'xf knock at the door, the chief character desires
to plunge into a bath of London multitudes," so

as to destroy any mark by which discovery were
possible. Again, in the Strange Case there is a
brief but admirable account of a London fog. Yet
if you put it beside the huge canvases on which
Dickens painted his London scenes, it is a puny
sketch, very different, for instance, from the fog
scene in The Old Curiosity Shop where Quilp
meets his death. Again, it is but an episode, properly
introduced, yet not essential in any way to the
narrative. He might have put Markheim in Man-

IF

m

r
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Chester and the Strange Case in Edinburgh without
loss—nay, with some possible gain in the latver case,

except that the nature of both stories makes a very

large town best for their scene. And more so with The
Nf— '.rabian Nights. That brilliant extravaganza,

witn its frequent touches of tragic farce, must be
in the capital; it requires large spaces, movement
among vast crowds and different classes, also the

bringing together of a great variety of strange

characters.

The topography of this and its continuation

The Dynamiter is a little, but not much, in-

vented. The tale starts in " an oyster bar in the

immediate neighbourhood of Leicester Square."

To the north is Soho, the French quarter, with its

still distinctive features, especially in its byways.

Here are quaint little restaurants and shops, strange

tongues chatter in tha streets, a strange mixed
crew frequent it ; thus it is pervaded with an air

of dingy romauice. One must remember that it is

not now as when R. L. S. knew it best. In 1886
the wide street called Shaftesbury Avenue was
driven right through the centre. It let in the full

light of day on many a dark court and turning.

The avenue is now one of the great highways of

London t'^f&c, and by it Soho was made less foreign,

less mysterious, and more like the rest of London.
The " small French restaurant in Soho " where the

party had their supper before they proceeded to

tie pronses of the Suicide Club was one of the old

ntier tie club-house, however, was not in Soho,

but a vase of the streets east of Charing Cross
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lri?"~^^.v ^^T- ^'^""^ street. Buckingham
Street, or VJliers Street. Chepstow Place, West-bourne Grove, where Mr, Malthus lived, is skilfully

Tthf r*.'^-^^''^'^
middleclass neighbourhoodm the West End, though beyond what is usually

,™r ^r^- .

^'**^«"' ^'»''^«' ^th its broadspac^. Its ountams, and its lions, is a suitable scene

Sed!;il!h
""*."' *?* "-^"rtunate gentleman,

matter-of-fact that you are surprised to find London
has no such spot, though there is a Box Street far
in the East End. In the second story of iZSu^cde Club the court, it is said, Tpens of!the Strand, along which central thoroughfare thePnnce was directed to proceed after he had drawn

Strand southward toward the Embankment have
suffered many changes since Stevenson's time, but
the Craven Hotel, Craven Street, is still a recoe-
nizable locality. It is here the Saratoga trunk
with Its homd burden is taken by Cyrus Q Scudda
more after his return from Paris. In Rochester
House, Regent s Park, on the banks of the Canalyou have a very appropriate locahty for the excit'mg events that conclude the narrative. As to
Stockdove Lane in The RajahS Diamond, if youwonder how Harry Hartley reaches this rusticand secluded quarter so speedily, you can only
be ^ured that the lane is imaginary. At the end
of the firet senes we learn that Prince Florizel isdeposed m consequence of his continued absenceand edifymg neglect of public business." In the
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continuation we are introduced to a tobacconist's

shop in Rupert Street, Soho. It is of the most

orthodox type, the door "flanked with gigantic

Highlanders of wood." This is " the Bohemian

Cigar Divan by T. GoddaU," under which name

our magnihcent King in exile is masquerading.

The place is well chosen. It is named from

Prince Rupert of the Rhine, son of Frederick, the

unfortunate King of Bohemia, and his wife Elizabeth,

called " the Queen of Hearts," and daughter of

James I. It dates from 1667. In Stevenson's

time it ran into Great Crown Court, but it is one of

the ways opened up by Shaftesbury Avenue, which

cuts across it, to the destruction of its secluded air.

Some twenty years ago it held an Italian restaurant

called the " Solferino," a favourite haunt of Henley

and the band of contributors whom he had gathered

round him. Nor was it unknown to R. L. S. Its

Chianti remains a fragrant memory with all its

frequenters, and up to the very last, though by no

means particularly cheap, its meats and drinks

were particularly good. The street was the very

scene for the impossible apotheosis of the delight-

fully impossible Prince. The Divan serves as the

connecting link, for there is no other between the

two series of The New Arabian Nights ;
but not even

the most pronounced Stevensonian has ever tried

to identify the exact site. The street is alleged by

the Prince to be " the strategic centre of the uni-

verse," and as such we must take it.

Somerset tells us that a select society at the

" Cheshire Cheese " engaged his evenings. This, as
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most Londoners know, is a tavern of some antiquitym Wine Office Court in Fleet Street, with a hazy
and rather unreliable Johnsonian tradition. It
has a genuine Bohemian appearance, and is much
frequented by gentlemen of the press and societies
Ike the Rhymers' Club. A number of London
localities are mentioned, but no purpose could be
served by going over them in detail. They are
places like Leicester Square, the Marble Arch
the Embankment, Hyde Park, the great railway
stations, perfectly well known by name at any rate
to those who have never been in London. Their
mention shows a lack of intimate knowledge rather
than anything else. It may be noted that the
superfluous mansion is situated in "the square
which I will here call Golden Square, though that
IS not its name." Why it is not is very obvious
This was the house which was hired for the evening's
entertamment which preceded the duel in the
first part, and it could not have been so near the
heart of London or Colonel Brackenbury would have
got to it in much less time, and through far other
scenery than that described in the adventure of the
hansom cabs. The final scene is again in the Cigar
Divan, which has become the strategic centre of
the story. Here the characters meet and their
futures are comfortably arranged. The street
nomenclature in Jekyll and Hyde may also be dis-
missed with a word. The locality of the house in
the episode of the Door is not mentioned, though
I beUeve Stevenson meant to place it in one of the
streets to the north of Theobald's Road Mr

.1
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Utterson the lawyer lives in Gaunt Street. The

roll of London ways bears no such name, though

Ganton Street, Golden Square, may have suggested

it. Mr. Hyde lives appropriately enough in Soho.

Again, the ordinary London localities are introduced

frequently in Tht Wrong Box, but they do not

merit ro'Ve. This maybe mentioned: if you ap-

precia'-v' Stevenson's fondness for peculiar names

and i r-i quaint turn of humour, you will see that

he would not write much about London without

introducing the Isle of Dogs. Joseph Finsbury

was honorary president of the Working Men's

Mutual Improvement Society, Isle of Dogs, by whom
the paper read by him was received with a " literal

ovation." The " Isle," though so called for cen-

turies, was in fact a peninsula till the West India

Dock Canal cut it off from the left bank of the

Thames, where it is situated just ofi Deptford and

Greenwich. It is a commonplace, hard-working

locality, with an ancient, obscure history. The

quaint name is derived no one can say exactly how.

An old legend tells of a murdered man and the

discovery of the murderer by a faithful hound.

Others, again, afiinn that when Greenwich was a

royal seat our Princes had the kennels for their dogs

on this marsh, and their incessant barking got the

place the name. Pepys has a note of a night spent

in a coach here. For the story of the frolic, you

must consult his entertaining page. Another refer-

ence is to " the Halls of Nicol and Verrey."

These aie the two well-known restaurants, the first

on the south-east and the other on the north-west
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i^^ ^T"* ^*'***- Since Stevenson's day anumber of huge hotels and restaurants have sprungup m London: the Ritz, the Carlton, the CecUtoe Savoy--to name but these. The ones hementions which stUl deservedly flourish have nowan ar of almost venerable antiquity. The Caf<Royal, founded by the late M. Nicol and hi= ^fe Uan exact reproduction of a French caf^. It hai a^ng tradition of eminent French exUes when s" Smen were a featu« in London life. The origin^Verrey was a confectioner
; his cakes and tarts weredjstnbuted to the public by his daughter a y^^

Mocked by her admirers. The block became anu«ance until the charmer was packed off tHhe
country, whereat the crowd dissolved. Such is he

OneVr'^'it'",
*^" P^Ses of a Law ReportOne of the pohtical reformers of the Georgian era

hShibT* """^
T^'' •" «^«-^ St^S byh^s exhibits more or less pertinently asked whyMr. Verrey had not been prosecuted for a like

co^f^;-
^y\^'^"^ P'-ocess of evolution, the

ta?wr "''"'' '^^'"^ *^^ ^^*''"«'* ^ we

Some aspects of London impressed R L SHere he produces and reflects on them. TTie fog'

w^n „
' -^T^"'' ™^'«"^t demon it haswell-mgh vanished since his day, and to a newgeneration will soon be but a tradition. Also hidwells on the long empty streets of late night orearly mommg, brillianUy lighted as if for fpro-

;:

it '.

•*1

''|:

:«



i66 R. L. S.

cession, and yet vacant of human life. And again
those streets in the early summer dawn, qidet,

though the houses that line them be packed with
human beings. Again the mystery of London
holds him : the huge crowds made up of separate

individualities, with their separate lives and their

infinite variety of destinies. Such ideas, whether
trite or novel, are eminently the ideas of the in-

telligent stranger, not of the native and the citizen.

We have a note on the " fine and grey old quarter
of Bloomsbury, roared about on every side by the
high tides of London, but itself rejoicing in romantic
silences and city peace." This is the observer from
a foreign land, though that observer must be
R. L. S. to put his results so choicely and well.

There is a want of intimate touch in eversrthing

R. L. S. writes about London. He is never the

lover; he writes always of the outside and from
the outside.



M
CHAPTER Xri

ENGLISH SCENES AND INCIDENTS, THE
PROVINCES

IF
R. L. S. was not greatly interested in London

he was still less so in provincial England. It it
the points of difference with Scotland that

impress him. In South Britain he notes the settled
look of everything, the abodes of ancient peace
the warm red of the brick houses, the flatness of the
country, the windmills whirling in the breeze, the
slow and orderly habits of the people. Their lack
of emotion chills him, their speech U insipid and
vague. In contrast he comments on the theological
character of the Scots peasant ; he quotes, not for
the first time, the beginning of the Catechisms of
the two Churches: prosaic and practical, that of
England demands your name; you start in the
Scots version with the attributes of Deity. Again
he wiU have the older Southern Universities mere
rotten boroughs of the Arts." The bare and

Spartan Scots CoUege shows forth a nobler ideal.
You had thought that for a writer of his wide
culture and charm Oxford had been a place of
profound fascination, and that he would have
drawn pictures of singular beauty with such a
subject, but it is not so. He comments on the

.mw





MICtOCOrY lESOUJTION mi CHA>T

(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No. 2)

TIPPLED ItVHGE In,

1653 Eoit Wain Strtel

(716) 482 - O3O0 - Phon.
(716) 288 - 5989 - Fox



i68 R. L. S.

fact that Highlander and Lowlander regard each

other as " brither Scots," whUst they look on folk

to the south of the border-line well-nigh as foreigners.

Yet the Lowlander is much nearer in blood and

speech and manner of life to the Northumbrian than

he is to the Highlander.
, ^^ * i,=

Provincial England is the scene of much that he

has written. The roads and the inns attract him

most, because he was a wanderer by choice and

habit. The pageant of the Great North Road of

the early years of the last century is set forth ir. the

fragment of that name, as also in St. Ives. On it or

its likes the maUs do sixty miles a day, the chais^

whisk after the bobbing post-boys, the young blood

dashes past in a curricle and tandem, and there are

huge slow-pacing wagons, with the music of their

beUs Finally there is the motley array of traveUeis

on foot. Again, the tavern sentiment is strong m

him as in many great writers-in Shakespeare, Dr.

Johnson, Scott, to take but three. As he wrote

many tales of travel, his page must be dotted with

'

inns but he gets his characters into them on every

occasion. He dwells on their attractions with an

ahnost physical pleasure. Thus in St. /ws there

is the inn at Bedford to which he conducts Dudgeon,

the lawyer's clerk. " The white table napery, the

bright crystal, the reverberation of the fire, the red

curtains, the Turkey carpet, the portraits m the

coffee-room with the placid faces of their two or

three late guests," together with a " glass of excel-

lent Ught dry port," are compensation for the mis-

adventures of the night. The " Green Dragon " at
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Aylesbury and the inn at Kirkby Lonsdale play
important parts in this story, so do the sign of
" The Itising Sun " at Kettley and the " Goat and
Bagpipes " at Shoreby in The Black Arrow. Much
of the early action of Treasure Island takes place
in the " Admiral Benbow," the inn on the coast road
in Devon. Also John Silver is first introduced to us
as a retired seaman, who had lost a leg under the im-
mortal Hawke, and r<ow keips " The Spy Glass," a
tavern in Bristol for the refreshment of nautical
men. In the Body-Snatcher there is an elaborate
account of " The George " at Debenham, an old-
fashioned place, with its wide oak staircase, the
Turkey rug at the bottom, the light upon the stair,
and the warm radiance of the bar-room window.
Of his individual works The Black Arrow is con-

cerned with the Wars of the Roses of the time of
Henry VI. It is all in provincial England, and
most of the scenery is laid in the Forest, but it is

a property forest. There is no genuine touch,
nor anything that truly smacks of the period.
Torches flame in iron holders, the walls are covered
with arras, the floors are rust-bescattered, we have
pictures of life under the greenwood tree, the
mediaeval law of sanctuary is introduced, but all are
mere external properties. The language is wittily
described by R. L. S. himself as " tushery." He
invented the word, or more probably took it from
Henley, who had remarkable skill in the coining of
such phrases, witness his " Kailyard School," that
admirable description of the " mob of gentlemen "

who write with anything but ease sentimental nov Js

1
,'
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of Scote lower-class country life. Obviously the

language for a romance like The Black Arrow is

difficult to hit. You would not, if you could,

make it genuine. The average reader could not

follow, for he is
" stumped " by Chaucer, and even

the specialist in English could scarce write in

Chaucer's dialect. Practically the author invan-

ably gives a sort of sVam mediaeval air to the piece

by such phrases as " grammercy," " by the mass,"

" y'are,"
" an he go," or by addressing a letter

thus : " To the most untrue gentylman Sir David

Brackley Knyght—These—So much I like you to

,vrit." Scott followed something of this plan, and

that so skilfully that the average reader probably

enjoys it. In his Letters R. L. S. makes unmerciful

fun of " tushery," and he never repeated the ex-

periment. Under unfavourable conditions the force

of his genius produces ever and again striking

passages. Thus the character and appearance of

Richard Crookback, Duke of Gloucester, afterwards

Richard III, are drawn with powerful touches.

You seem to get ner.rer the man than you do else-

where, even in Shakespeare. V he is a lad

slightly deformed in that one sh^ ^der is higher

than the other ; his face is pale and distorted, the

eyes clear and bold; he speaks in sneering, cruel

tones, and makes a gesture of dangerous nobility.

In battle his face is pale as linen, his eyes shme

like some strange jewel. At the sight of carnage he

smiles upon one side, as if to conceal his pleasure m
the horrors of battle. He is a fearsome lad, and Dick,

the hero, has a great terror and some hatred of him.
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In St. Ives English incidents that took the
fancy of R. L. S., though he had only read and
could not have seen them, are introduced. Thus
there is the funeral of a suicide at midnight where
four cross-roads meet, a stake is driven through
the body. Now a man who wilfully murders him-
self is guilty of felony. At the time of the story, if

the coroner's jury brought in a verdict of /elo de
se, the goods of the suicide were forfeit, and his
lands went to the Crown, or very often to the lord
of the manor in which they were situate. He was
denied Christian burial, and popular custom had
added the other cruel rites there described. Again,
as St. Ives is nearing the border on his return to
Edinburgh, he encounters the charming Dorothy
Greensleeves proceeding with a half-bred Hawbuck
named Bellamy to make a runaway marriage at
Gretna -een. It is a neatly conceived episode.
Those ii.aiTiages, though no doubt they appear in
fiction out of all proportion to their number in

fact, were features of English life between 1753 and
1856—that is, for just over a century. At the former
date Lord Hardwicke's Marriage Act put a stop to
speedy and irregular unions in England, but accord-
ing to Scots law the consent of the parties constitutes
a marriage, so loving English couples had only to
cross the border when any form of ceremony made
them man and wife. The famous blacksmith of

Gretna Green only gave effect to the marriage by
supplying evidence of it. Lord Braugham's Act
in 1856 required residence of one of the parties

at any rate for twenty-one days in Scotland, else

I .'1
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were the nuptials altogether void, so the business

came suddenly to an end.

In the last passages of The Wrecker we have

wanderings in rural England. There is a very

charming account of Stalbridge Minster, an im-

aginary name, but a very pretty picture of an

English country village seen through American

spectacles. The church is so big that it dwarfs " the

domino of tiled houses, and walled gardens." Also

" through the sally port of every street there flowed

in from the country a silent invasion of green grass."

Bees and birds are the most prominent inhabitants

;

hives are in every garden, and nests of swallows

plastered on every house. Here again some im-

portant action takes place in the " Carthew Arms
"

at btalbridge-le-Carthew. In the Story of a Lie

I note a charming picture of an upland scene, but

it is not liKe the last, local.

If we turn to speech and character, we find much

for comment. The dialect, evenwhen not" tushery,"

is not English of any sort or kind. Thus the

English landladies in St. Ives are mere lay figures.

Rowley the servant is elaborated with some care.

You laugh because he says and does amusing things,

but I think him an impossible person, and his

speech impossible. His best English provincial

scenes are those in the first part of Treasure Island.

Life on the Western seaboard, with the country

squires and professional men and labourers and

seafaring folk, is adequately portrayed. Blind old

Pew, that humorous and sardonic villain, is of

himself enough to give a touch of real life and
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motion to a far less gorgeous tale. I do not say

that R. L. S. was unable to understand English

character, it was rather that he was not sufficiently

interested to apply himself to the study, which was
a necessary preliminary to accurate description.

He puts a telling phrase into the mouth of one of

his Scots characters. He plainly shows how he
relishes the phrase as he writes it down ; he under-

stands the nature from which the thought comes.

I do not find the same accurate touch in his English-

man. There is one exception ; oddly enough, it is

in a South Sea romance. Huish in The Ebb Tide

is a marvellous type of a criminal Cockney, vulgar,

cruel, mean. He is not altogether contemptible,

for he has courage, daring, and even a certain low
humour. Perhaps he divined the character, per-

haps it was drawn from rascal vagabond types he
had experienced on South Sea beaches

; possibly it

was both. There was a certain piquancy in showing

forth the man in strange contrast with his surround-

ings. The dialect he talks is at least sufficiently

accurate. Of its own kind this is a masterpiece of

the dark and the ugly.

In an earlier part of this book I have had occasion

to mention the Hawes Inn at Queensferry. In the

essay called A Gossip on Romance there is grouped

with it the inn at Burford Bridge near Dorking,
" with its arbors and g'een garden and silent eddy-

ing river. " It is charmmgly situated, with its back-

ground of high cliff, its frontage of water. As
Stevenson notes, " here Keats wrote some of his

Endymion and Nelson parted from his Emma."

Ml
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I may add that it was an abode of Hazlitt, and for

some time of R. L. S. himself. Here he met George

Meredith, a writer for whom he and Henley had a

whole-hearted admiration. To him they dedicated

Beau Austin. The old-time inn must have been a

much humbler affair than the splendid modem
hotel which now bears the name, and the older

house was no doubt the more picturesque if less

luxurious. However, this is the only mention

that R. L. S. makes of it.

With one place in provincial England R. L. S.

was very intimately toncemed. He lived at

Bournemouth from September 1884 to August 1887,

when he left for America, never again to visit these

shores. Apart from his father's house it was the

only home he ever had in this country. He was

driven to it by ill-health. After some time in

lodgings, he and his wife removed to a house in

Branksome Park called "Bonallie Towers," which

name sounds like a parody of Bonaly Tower on
the northern slope o* the Pentlands in the R. L. S.

hom* country. Tl.in, in 1885, Thomas Stevenson

gave his daughter-in-law a house which they named
" Skenyvore, " after the lighthouse on a reef ten miles

south-west of Tiree. It was in the way of vessels

going either to the Clyde or the Mersey, and set

amidst miles of dangerous seas and battered by
the mighty waves of the Atlantic. It was begun

in 1838, and ? x years were consumed in its con-

struction. It «vas planned and carried out by Alan

Stevenson, the uncle of R. L. S. and the father of

his cousin and most intimate friend, R. A. M. S.
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It was one of the proudest achievements of the
Stevenson family, and you see how appropriate
tre name.

For love of lovely words, and for the sake
Of those, my kinsmen and my countrymen
Who early and late in the windy ocean toiled
To plant a star for seamen, where was then
The surfy haunt of seals and cormorants :

I, on the lintel of this cot, inscribe
The name of a strong tower.

The house is on the edge of Hallam Chine. Those
chines, which are characteristic features of that coast,
are gullies running some way into the land. It is
two-storied, built of brick, with a slated roof—the
conventional, good-class seaside residence. The
front is southward and not to the road, also the
gardens stretch over the edge and some way down
the chine. In summer it is bright with flowers and
grasses; moreover, there are many charming nooks
even though its ways be narrow. In Stevenson's
time the spacious " blue room," as he caUed the
dining-roofl, was adorned with portraits of his
friends, .vhile such of them as were artists had
painted and otherwise decorated the panels in the
entrance hall.

R. L. S. did not find the health for which he came
He was nearly always ill, and very much confined
to bed, yet he worked steadily and continuously, and
with some measure of cheerfulness. He sometimes
left home for other places in England, chiefly
London. Once he got as far as Paris, but he broke
down and had to scurry back. As aU the worid
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knows, invalids are the staple industry of Bourne-

mouth. The place is sheltered and warm, and the

air of its pine woods delightful and beneficial, so

there is a large floating population of sick folk

catered for by the remainder of the inhabitants.

R. L. S. had no association with the life of the place,

which he describes in The Wrong Box as " that un-

chartered wilderness of villas." Sir Henry Taylor

with his family. Sir Percy and Lady Shelley, and

some others of kindred nature were his intimates,

but they themselves were not bound up or identified

with the town. His London friends, as Sir

Sidney Colvin, Henley, Henry James, J. S. Sar-

gent, his cousin R. A. M. S., visited from time

to time, but they were birds of passage. In The

Wrong Box Bournemouth is briefly touched on.

Joseph Finsbury is taken there according to the

direction of Sir Faraday Bond, the medical baronet.

Joseph walks in Branksome woods and reflects on

the tontine, and presently the three Finsburys

depart from the East Station, and there is no more

of Bournemouth. Perhaps there would not have

been as much had not the piece been drafted by

Lloyd Osboume his stepson, who also collaborated

in The Wrecker and The Ebb Tide. He had been

at school there, and he naturally introduced a place

he knew so well ; probably he was more impressed

than was his stepfatLer, and nowhere else does

R. L. S. use Bournemouth as literary material.



CHAPTER XIII

H
SOME FRENCH PASSAGES

E was always happy in France.
'

' So said
W. E. Henley of our author. He had a
real affection for the country as well as an

educated Scots comprehension for and interest in
the people. He found everything more sympa-
thetic than in England. Also he understood better.
He liked what odd and picturesque and quauit.
And he found it here. He was emotional, in strange
sudden ways. His French company rose to the
occasion as the stolid Saxon never did. Most of
all was the attraction of the literature. He found
writer- of his own way of thinking and working.
With them good expression was an end in itself.

He admired the constant effort to say what was
to be said in the best possible manner. Though
not a painter, he was a sketcher. He understood
something about pictures, and the life of the art
student in the Paris studio was pleasing to him.
It is well pictured in The Wrecker. He knew
Paris better than London, not merely modem Paris
but the Paris of former days. The mediaeval town
is admirably presented in A Lodging for ihe Night.
The sketch is as deftly done though of necessity

slighter than Victor Hugo's elaborate picture in
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his famous Notre Dame romance. Also in France

he was recognized as Bohemian, and treated with

easy tolerance. A Bohemian sober and well-

mannered might seem impossible in Edinburgh and

difficult in London: R. L. S. was this. He was

the exception, that it may be proved the rule for

his own country. But he was no exception in

France, where there were others like him. Yet they

were painters and not writers. He knew men

who were already or afterwards became famous

in the world of art. None, it seems, who was

to be great in the world of letters. It may be

because of his fondness for the gipsy-life of the

road and the forest. Such was useful, nay necessary,

for the painter who worked from nature. U was

usually impossible for the man of letters. Many

people lived at Siron's to paint, but none to wiite,

except R. L. S. himself.

His connection with " the forest," by which he

meant Fontainebleau, was intimate. It is a huge

tract—about forty thousand English acres. Here

is the most beautiful woodland scenery—beeches,

dms, oaks, huge clumps of black firs; also, like

our own New Forest, it is not continuous wood.

Much b covered with heath and broom, whilst

across it there run some eight or ten ridges of gaunt

sandstone. These diverse elements give picturesque

touches to the scenery. Once deer abounded, and

the old French kings hunted them on many a

bright morning long years ago. These same deer

are rare to-day, but the dead and gone monarchs

have left substantial trace of their presence, for in
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nfa they built a rastle. and we still have thefamoui
Chateau, a huni.ng seat of a superb description. It
i* right in the centre of the forest. A town speedily
grew up round it. which i=. to-day one of the most
famous

, ^tlying suburbs o.' Paris, thirty-seven
nules off by rail. It is a c.ean, pleasant place,and Its numerous villas are extensively occupiedhy retired, well-to-do Parisians, who like a touch
of the country, though they would not have it too
prominent.

A number of much less pretentious viUages and
hamlets came in time to dot the outskirts of the
forest, wher ,f the chief in renown and chief in the
eyes of St 3nson was Barbizon, on the western
outsfarts and so south-east of Paris. Here was
Siron s, his constant pla-e of residence, of whose
quamt ways he has giv so charming an account
in his essay called Fon nebleau. R. L S has
spoken with some scorn of the Vie de Boh6me of
which Murger is the classic chronicler or historian
Life m the Latin Quarter was a bright vision in the
young days of many of us, and perhaos it once
approached the reality. At least one loves to
think so, but it must have been neariy a hundred
yeare ago. for to-day there is no more dreary and
sorid place in all Paris than the Pays Latin
artificial and cheap, save in one or two places, and
save for some gallant memories. Barbizon was to
have a like fate. Perhaps Louis saw it in its best
days. Perhaps he himself was itsMurge-; at any
rate, the Bohemian life of which he tells has suffered
dire change. Parisian famiUes crowd it for their

!
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spring or autumn outing, spite of the flies and

mosquitoes which rise from its tracts of sandy soil.

There is a lack of grass and water, yet the road to

the forest is lined with villas. There is sufficient

number of more or less attractive hotels. The

available space in some of them bears a great

variety of painting, placed thereon by artists grate-

ful, or indebted. But the artist now seeks a quieter

spot. The life is dear, and even to some extent

fashionable, from the spendthrifts and gay bucks

" qui s'y installent en galante compagnie."

This was not the Barbizon that R. L. S. knew

from 1875 onward. It wa^ a genuine art centre.

There are traces of the place in 808 A.n., but it

lived its slow village-life for centuries without

notice, for it was only about 1830 that artists began

specially to affect it. We have what is called the

" Barbizon School," whose principle was, in contrast

with earUer and more artificial methods, to paint

direct from nature, after the fashion of our own

Cqnstable. Rousseau, Diaz, and Millet lived here

for many years, and Corot and Daubigny were

frequent visitors. " If you could see how beautiful

the forest is," said MUlet ;
" it is so calm, with such

a terrible grandeur, that I feel myself really afraid

of it." Such was the spirit with which those great

men approached their work; perhaps something

of it was still present in the minds of the horde of

painters of many nationalities who crowded there

year after year. Theodore Rousseau and Millet

are buried hard by. Their memorial, a plaque in

bronze, is also near. Millet had just died when
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R. L. S. got there in 1875, and incessant discussion
of his work and genius was the topic of every day.
His pictures had that exasperating fortune that
falls to the works of great artists. He must sell
them for a trifle, and work hard to live; and now
they fetch enormous sums, whilst everyone knows
"The Angelus," "The Sower," "The Gleaner," to
name but these. Mr. W. H. Low tells how he took
R. A. M. S., Stevenson's cousin " Bob," to see Millet.
It was after a discussion as to the lack of originality
:n our own time, and after they left " Bob " turned
to his companion and asked if he thought it fair
in a discussion on minor poets " to spring Shake-
speare upon your opponent."
The artists kept Siron's for themselves with

jealous care, so that when R. L. S. went, it must
have been an ideal artist's barracks. It was built
in a rambling fashion round the courtyard, and
additions were run up as occasion required. It was
fairly on the street, into which the windows of the
dining-room looked. The wood panelling had in
course of time become filled with the work of genera-
tions of artists. As night fell the generation in
possession strolled in from the forest or wherever
they were working. There was a delightful and
profitable hour of talk before dinner. Apintifs
were consumed, whilst the work of the day was
freely criticized. Then followed a simple but
prolonged meal, during which and after which, till
late into the night, the stream of talk kept on! till
at some unknown hour the company broke up,
some to their rooms in the hotel, later comers,'

.si
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crowded out, so to speak, across the way up to the

houses of peasants. The next morning there was

milk and coffee in the arbour or the great room,

followed by the long day in the forest, an arduous

day, yet filled with its own consolations and

pleasures.

R. L. S. mentions other places on the outskirts

of the forest where there were like communities.

In fact, every hamlet did what it could to fill its

houses with painters. The francs received for

rooms, for food, for posing as models, were of the

first importance to the frugal French peasant. The

charge at Siron's was five francs per day, vin ordi-

tuiire for dinner at any rate presumably included.

About four shillings is a small price, marvellous it

seems in American and English eyes, yet it was

really only ordinary rates. Ten years later I fared

sumptuously in an hotel at Blois for six francs, and

that, even at the seaside and even in the holiday

months, was a few years ago the common rate, but

the Continental peoples travel nowadays as they

never travelled before. Prices, especially in August,

the great holiday month in France, and especially

at the seaside, have gone up with leaps and bounds.

It may or may not give an additional charm to

Stevenson's bright pictures that they show forth

an extinct order of things, but such is the fact, as

the Stevensonian who makes his pilgrimage to

Barbizon speedily discovers.

Grez is next after Barbizon in note. It is a

hamlet eight miles or so from Fontainebleau, to the

south of and a little distance from the forest. It is
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on the Loing, a tributary of the Seine. Here was
afterwards a regular colony of American painters,
but this was not yet. The Stevensons were among
the first of the English-speaking crew that invaded
the forest and its precincts. American colonists
and lady students of art were yet hid in the future.
Here is a picturesque bridge of the fifteenth century
which you are not surprised to learn has been
painted by almost every artist who ever sought the
place, " a low bridge of many arches choked with
sedge." The hamlet has also the splendid red
ruins of a keep, the sole remains of a castle built by
La Reine Blanche, the mother of St. Louis. The
Stevensons and some of their friends crossed over
here from Barbizon in a moment of disgust, in order
that they might enjoy the bathing and the walks
by the river. They put up at the Hdtel Chevillon.
with which they were well content, though their
dream of an earthly paradise was not realized. " A
pretty and very melancholy village," writes R. L. S.

to his mother, and he goes on to speak of " its

atmosphere of sadness and slackness."

Grez is memorable in his life, for here he met the
lady who became Mrs. Stevenson. It is noteworthy
also as the original of the town described in the
Treasure of Franchard, and the inn in fact had the
fate which is there given to the doctor's house.
The original of Anastasie was taken from Barbizon.
She was Madame La Chevre, wife of a French painter
who Hved there. We go back to Grez for the
originals of Monsieur L^on Berthelini and his spouse
Elvira in Providence and the Guitar. These were a

\
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wandering French actor and his Bulgarian wife, who

had passed some time in the village. R. L. S. sent

them the money he got for the story which they

never saw, and could not have read if they had.

So much for Paris and the suburbs of or at any

rate the country about Paris. R. L. S. relates his

adventures in the provinces in Afi Inland Voyage

and Travels with a Donkey in the Cevennes. I give

some supplementary notes. The Cevennes form

the greatest of the mountain ranges of the south of

France. They are the fringe of the central plateau

of that country. Their shape is a half-moon with

the convex towards the Loire River. Though the

name is applied to the whole mountainous tract, the

Cevennes proper lie between Cairon and Larzac.

Here is the wildest and most tangled part. The

Cevennes separate two climates, two opposed

aspects of nature. To the north and west is a land

of rain and snow. Yet the meadows nch and

fruitful give a bountiful return to the incessant,

steady labour of the peasant. To the south and

east there is the hot sun, tracts of sterile desert, or

in other places the vine and the olive.

R L S meant to go from Le Monastier to Alais

on theGardon, a tributary of th^ Rhone, but he

finished at St. Jean du Gard. Here he sold his

donkev the famous Modestine, which he had bought

at the'starting-place to carry his " traps." He had

been twelve days on the journey, had come over a

hundred and twenty miles over all sorts of roads,

along valleys, over " several respectable ndges,

and across many more or less famous streams
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and rivers. He made no attempt to explore the
Cevennes. It is a land of wUd and strange beauty,
of remarkable and even savage scenery. But he
left the most severely alone, and came through parts
that were comparatively tame, though he invests
them with a strange charm. He gives us no hint
why he made this singular tour. He spent a monthm Le Monastier, then apparently determined to
rejoin the railway system and ordinary life at
Alais, thus the journey between was his plunge
into the wilderness. He came near some of the
beauty spots. One chapter is entitled In the
VaUey of the Tarn. Now the gorges of the Tarn are
the places which a tourist in the Cevennes would go
to see, would " do " conscientiously from end to
end; but R. L. S. didn't and in fact couldn't, given
his whimsical mode of travel. A man with a
donkey yet unaccustomed to donkey-driving must
take roads without any real difficulty about them.
He did practically without guides, without boats
or horses, without the all-powerful aid of steam.
He went alone. In his essay on Walking Tours

he says you must go alone. If you go with a friend
you turn the thing into a picnic. This s '-ment
needs analysis and distinction. If you g jerely
for pleasure you are better with a friend to support
the solitude, to laugh with you at the humours of
the road, to help you to meet the nibs of fate. But
then you think of the country only in a far-off
way. It is not the centrepiece. It is merely
decoration to the theatre of your action. Alone
you are completely under the influence of the
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places and the peoples. Each minute has fresh

experiences and fresh sensations. Your tour is one

long observation. Thus if you walk to write,

you must walk alone. And then the solitude in

which most of the day is passed leads you to ap-

preciate the company at the end or the chance talk

by the wayside. You are more eager to cultivate

casual intercourse. To put it plainly, vulgarly,

you get " copy " at every turn of the road, from

every remark at the table of the village inn.

Those twelve days were not eventful. There

was nothing startling or sensational that hap-

pened either in the weather or in the people.

Nor did the traveller seek to create incidents; an

ordinary " bagman " or report ji- had made things

"hum" to a much greater extent. This is the

most remarkable tribute to the power of the writer.

R. L. S. has written many fascinating pages, but

none more so than those of this little book. Is it

the charm of style? Partiy so, still more the

human sympathy, the humour, the pathos that

makes the ordinary incidents of the ordinary day

peculiariy fascinating.

Some of Stevenson's admirers have followed,

and no doubt still follow, the track of their author

in the Cevennes. One of them, Mr. J. A. Hammer-

ton, has recorded his experiences in an interesting

volume. He went the round twenty-five years

after, and from first to last found no human being

who remembered the passage of the man with his

donkey. Surely Father Apollinaris, you suggest.

But Father Apollinaris had been dead five years,
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and though faithful Mr. Hammerton spent a night
at the monastery " Our Lady of the Snows," he
records no scrap of personal reminiscence from any
of the inmates. He teUs us that the place is well
called, for in winter it lies buried for weeks under
" une neige toorme," as one of the monks said
with a shudder.

At Pont de Montvert Mr. Hammerton was at
least successful in tracing the after-history of
Clarisse of the Hdtel des Cevennes, the maid of the
inn on whose rustic charms R. L. S. has dwelt with
some detaU. Nay, he has embellished his page
with an authentic portrait of that damsel, but it is,

alas! contemporary with his and not with his
author's visit, so he has done rather faithfully than
wisely. True, the later life of Clarisse was entirely
creditable. She was married and had a family,
but the twenty-five years are " chiels that winna
ding," as Robin has it. And you think as Scott
did when he met Clarinda in later ' «, that she
has few remains of her ancient beautj Mr. Ham-
merton got his information from the Protestant
pastor, a weU-read and highly intelligent person,
though rather too advanced for his visitor's tastes.
He was there in the time of R. L. S., but knew
nothing of him until he read his works, of which he
proved himself an eager student. Through him
Clarisse, who also had no memory of the traveller,
had learned that she herself had some pla' e in letters!

It was at Pont de Montvert that 'lie slaughter
of du Chayla, "Archpriest of the Oevennes and
Inspector of Missions," and his companions, the
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central tragedy of the Camisard wars, took place.

Florae and Alais are. R. L. S. assures us, the capitals

of the country of the Camisards, and that at Cas-

sagnas you are in its very heart. Spite of which, it

seems, he only touched its outskirts. For him the

past religious history of the country had a power-

ful attraction, possibly from its similarity to the

struggles of the Scots Covenaniurs. Beside refer-

ring to it again and again, he has given a detailed

and picturesque account of the business at Pont de

Montvert. The Cevennes have been from an early

period the home of thbse who sought religious

freedom. The Albigenses of the thirteenth century

had numerous adherents in this wide tract of

co'utry. They aimed at a return to primitive

Christianity, and though their enemies said they

denied the verities of the Christian faith, that was

only the bigots' " pretty way." They or their likes

were condemned at a Council of Pope Calixtus II

held at Toulouse in iiig. Thence they were known

as Toulouse heretics. Their later name came from

Albigois in Languedoc, now the department of the

Tarn, the point to which a crusade of Pope Inno-

cent III (1209) against them was directed. In the

course of this B^ziers was taken, and a massacre

ensued of the inhabitants from twenty to forty

thousand in number. Sound Catholics were spared

as little as heretics. " Kill them all I " said Arnold,

Abbot of Citeaux, the Papal Legate, in an outburst

of cynical bigotry; "God will know His own."

Resistance was quelled by the year 1229. The

Inquisition took charge of the heretics, of whom
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there were numerous executions at the stake, then
we hear no more.

When Louis XIV revoked the Edict of Nantes in
1685, a stubborn remnant remained in the Cevennes,
and for some time held the King and all his forces
at defiance. The cruelties of the Abb6 du Chayla
stirred up the people against him, and led to his
murder on the 24th July 1702 at Pont de Montvert.
as akeady noted. Some terrible years followed. In
1703 Marshal Montrevel traversed the country with
sixty thousand men. Himself had been a Huguenot,
and had all the bitter zeal of the renegade. Four
hundred and thirty villages were destroyed, and a
vast number of inhabitants killed or executed.
This led to savage reprisals. In the diocese of
Nlmes alone eighty-four priests were strangled, and
over two hundred churches burned. Jean Cavalier
was the most skilled leader of the insurgents, and
he had many notable successes. In April 1704
Marshal Villars succeeded Montrevel. He inaugur-
ated a new policy. The prisoners were released on
taking the oath of allegiance, a free pardon was the
reward of all who surrendered, whilst those taken
in arms were shot without further question. Both
sides were for the moment heartily tired of the
struggle. Cavalier presently made terms. His
life before and after had strange ups and downs.
He entered the British service and ended as Gover-
nor of Jersey. Next year there was a partial revival
of trouble owing to the unwise conduct of the Duke
of Berwick, who succeeded Villars in command.
But the King's forces were now too strong to resist.
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The CamUards in appearance Bubmitted, or thw

followed the example of Cavalier and entered the

British service. .

There are various derivations of the wora

Camisard, but the one that seems to carry most

weight is that which traces it from the catntse or

blouse worn by the peasants. Such is a bare

skeleton of the story whereof so many picturesque

details are given in the Traveh. R. L. S. notes the

numerous Protestant section of the folk, and how

peacefully they live with their Catholic neighbours.

The moral he preaches is the uselessness of persecu-

tion, since here great bodies of Protestants are m
evidence to the present day. We need not too

curiously examine the theory he propounds We

know that the nascent Reformation was crushed in

Italy and Spain, as well as in France, and you

suspect that the mutual tolerance shown by Pro-

testant and Papist is due first of all to ^e lack

of profound religious conviction in the mmd of toe

av«^ge Frenchman, be he of the town or the

country, of the ancient or the reformed faith.

I do not discuss whether the mediaeval touches

in The Sire de MalMroifs Door are true or false.

This about a name is curious. The former lover

of the heroine Blanche was caUed Champdivcrs.

which is the name assumed by the hero in St. Ives

whilst a prisoner in the Castie. "It was my

mother's name and good to go soldiering with, he

explains.



CHAPTER XIV

R. L. S. ON THE CONTINKNT

I
TURN to the Inland Voyage, of which all the
interesting and important parts are in France.
R. L. S. and his friend went on canoes over

rivers and canals some way in the north, through
scenery not specially notewort-y. Here as in the
other journey the book relies for its interest on the
charming manner in which the ordinary incidents
of the day are set forth, and the quaint and humor-
ous reflections to which they give »:se. I pick out
one or two points of interest. The travellers cross
the frontier by train to Mauberg. It is a place on
both banks of the Sambre, a fortress of the first class

in the middle of the French Black Country. The
weather was bad, and to an ordinary mind the
prospect not enchanting. From first to last there
were no travellers for pleasure except themselves.
They were taken for pedlars, nay possibly for

lunatics. At some places they were well entertained.

One of them was Landrecies. On the way to it they
touched the forest of Mormal. " Alas ! the forest

of Mormal is only a little bit of a wood, and it was
but for a Uttle way that we skirted by its bound-
aries." R. L. S. saw one comer. TTie forest in

fact totals up to the respectable amount of 23,000

m
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acres, more than half the size of Fontainebleau,

which is 41 .500.

The voyage is a frank and amusing record of hU

impressions. Thus of Landrecies. which is another

fortified town, " the only public buildings which

had any interest for us were the hotel and the caf«,

but we visited the church. There lies Marshal

Clarke. But as neither of us had ever heard of

that military hero we bore the associations of

the spot with fortitude.
'

' Tlie student of Napoleon

knows Clarke very wall. He flourished between

1765 and 1818. He was one of those men who

stopped just below the very first rank, so him

the general reader is likely to miss, partly because

his name is not " kenspeckle," to use an expressive

Scots phrase. Yet he was in his time a big person

with a string of t gh-sounding titles, a Count and

Duke under Napoleon, and a Peer and Marshal of

France under the restored Bourbons ;
also he was

Minister of War to both of them. He was opposed

to- Lord Chatham in the unlucky Walcheren ex-

pedition. It was largely owing to his skill and

strat^y that the affair was for us such a melancholy

fiasco. Though he was against his old master in

the Hundred Days, Napoler. spoke weU of him at

St. Helena. He was bom and buried here. Hence

no doubt the reason of his monument. A yet more

eminent Frenchman had his origin in this town,

Joseph Dupleix to wit (1697-1764), that G jvemor of

the French possessions in India who fought so well

for his country, though in the end with no profit

to it or himself, for he was beaten by the greater
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genius of dive. There is now a statue to him by
Fagel, but It only dates from 1888, whereas the
voyage started in August 1876.

Mr. Hammcrton foUowed this route in 1004
twenty-eight years afterwards. He made diligent
mquines as to the travellers, but in only two places
did he find any memory of them. Here the land-
lord of the • T«te d-Or " gave with much assurance
various detaUs about them which were possibly
accurate. At any rate, the Juge de Paix who enter-
tamed them so handsomely was still in office
though as he was now married there were no more
plewant bachelor supper-parties. He is described
by Stevenson as "a functionary as far as I can
make out of the character of a Scots Sheriff-Substi-
tute, which is so fa/ trufi since that official is a sort
of Scots legal maid-of-all-work. His French brother
has howrver, as his na ..e implies, no criminal
junsdiction. Tc ^nisli with Landrecies, it is a town
of about 4000 folk, and though both Mr. Hammer-
ton and his author speak slightingly of its commerce
yet among its industries are breweries, tanneries
pnntmg-works, dye-works, and glass-works.
The other place where a memory of the voyagers

lingered was at La Fire " of cursed memory "
where tha pair, to their amazement, horror a 'd
indignation, were refused admittance by the ira«
landlady of the principal hotel as not quite "

class
"

enough. Like irany things in life it makes a comic
enough story, when told as R. L. S. alone of recent
writers could tell it, but it had its nasty side which
he does not conceal. And then at the " Croix de

f

"
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I t!l

Malte." a very humble aubeigc "deed ttey wwe

delkhtfuUy entertained, though m a humble fashion

bvMonsieurBazin and his spouse. Stevenson miBt

have felt as he wrote, for he sent them a copy of the

book wherefrom they got the passage translated.

Thev had been much interested and were proud ot

it. Tune had not stood still at La Ffere any "lore

than in other places. Madame Bazm told Mr.

Hammerton that her husband was dead and Mr.

Hammerton had to tell her in return thatSt^™
was gone also. Bazin seems to have struck K. L. b.

as a good name for an innkeeper. He gives it to

the keeper of the aubeige in the dunes at

Dunkirk, the scene of the exciting adventures which

conclude CatriotM.

One other of the halting-places of the voyage

deserves a word, and that is Noyon, a very old place

of between 7000 and 8000 inhabitants. The

Cathedral impressed the travellers. Well it m^ht,

for it is a masterpiece of the Transition style of the

deventh and twelfth centuries. Nor is it choked

up with buUdings as so many foreign cathedrals are^

The space around has the grave, solemn, dignified

peace of the English close, so that the beautiful

church is seen to the best effect. Here a man was

bom of undoubted interest to Stevenson, no less

indeed than the great Reformer Calvin (150^1564)-

At the age of twelve he had a benefice m the

Cathedral for he came of influential people. Mr.

Hammerton suggests that R. L. S. cannot have

known or remembered the fact or he would have

edified us with a choice discourse. This is possible
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but not certain. At Pontoise, eighteen miles fromPans they stop Thenverswere too broad, and had
lost their mdmdual interest. The travellers had
received a packet of home letters at Compi6g„e
That broke for a tm,e the charm or spell. Desire forother thmgs arose in their hearts, and, after allthey began as they liked and stopped as the;

As the Inland Voyage is now published an Ein-hgue^s attached. It is of an earlier date aTd
narrates an adventure of the year before-that is of
1875. The scene is the department of the Loi^et
It occurred during a walk in the vaUey of the
Loing, and describes the arrest of Stevenson as aGerman spy. He had come from " the most un-
fashionable spot m Europe, Barbizon." He was
dressed like a tramp, was indeed mistaken by the
landlady of a roadside change-house for a b«earFrom Chlteau Reynard, in a green vaUey S
beautiful trees, they went on to Ch4tillon-TuN
Loing. It is a smaU place, with a population of
2470. and contains two houses of the sixteenth
century, one called Paradise because Catholics wor-
shipped there, the othar Hell because it was a Calvinist
meetmg-house. Here was born Admiral de Colignv
(1517-1572). Those facts, you think, would hive
uiterested Stevenson if they had come in his wayThey crossed over to Gien, a larger place with apopulation of 8519, in the valley of Loire. Thevdid not visit the ruins of the Roman baths in the
ne^hbourhood, nor did they pay any attention tothe mediaeval bndge and castle, but pressed on

!"
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walking separately, to Chatillon-sur-Loire, where the

arrest happened. It is a little place of 3260 in-

dweUers, and furnished with a comnussary of

police, of whose proceedings we hear at length. On

condition of leaving for Paris by the train that

night, they are finaUy released from a doubtful

situation.

I say
" they." for the Cigarette of the ^iland

Voyage shared in the adventure though not in the

arrest. He is described by his feUow-traveller as

of immaculate dress and appearance and of gentle-

manly speech and demeanour, and it is elsewhere

said of him, " his was a slow fighting mmd, he was

shy of his own virtues and talents, and above all of

the former. He was even ashamed of his own

sincere desire to do the right"; also, "he wasan

opposite and perhaps an antidote to Bob.' This

was Sir Walter Grindley Simpson, Bart. (1843-

1898). He was nominally of the same profession

as Stevenson, since he was admitted advocate 1873.

but was no more, perhaps even less of a lawyer

than the other. He was the eldest son of Sir James

Young Simpson, the eminent Edinburgh surgeon

who invented chloroform. He was a fnend of

Stevenson, one should say of both the Stevensons

and of Henley from an early period. He was with

R L S in tours in the Western Islands, m canoe

trips on the Firth of Forth, at Frankfort in Germany,

and more than all at Barbizon, where he was

described by a chance Cockney as the " all-round

British sport." a description probably more accept-

able to the vulgar than the more profound analysis

m>w^
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of his friend. There are but three letters to him in
the R. L. S. correspondence, one is from Saranac
Lake, America, in October 1887. Many othere
were destroyed or lost. He was a devoted golfer
wote indeed The Art of Golf 1887, 2nd edition
1892. and contributed on that subject to The
Badminton Library. He edited the second volume
of his father's collected works. I remember some
poetry of his contributed to Henley's Scots Observer.
Strange verse it was indeed. He gave Stevenson
the black Skye terrier called Woggs. a corruption of
Walter, but I think passed out of his later life.

I turn to that part of Catriona that deals with
Holland. According to the chronology of the
book, David Balfour and his lady-love were there
in 1751. He describes his " first look of Holland
a line of windmills birling in the breeze." The
quaint aspect of a windmUl was a thing to take the
author's fancy, and he introduces one again on the
sands of Dunkirk with its sails turning like some
foolish person, holding up its hands. In their
journey to Leyden they passed through historic
towns, Amsterdam, Delft, and The Hague, where
they had other things to do than to inspect the
sights or study the antiquities. But the reason of
David's presence at Leyden deserves a word. He
was a young man of position, the owner of a com-
pact little estate. Alan Breck, you remember, in
the Scots fashion, was wont to address him as
" Shaws," from the name of the place. He was
studying for the Scots Bar. To attend classes
at Leyden was the proper, almost the inevitable

, «
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thing to do. At that date the University of Edin-

burgh had only three legal chairs. These were that

of the Law of Nature and Nations 1707: of Civil

Law 1710, and of Scots Law 1722. The habit of

foreign study, which was earUer than the century,

lasted well into it. Bourges in France was once the

fashionable place, and not fc Scotsmen only. It

was in this " Athens of lawyers" that Sir George

Mackenzie, " the bloody advorate Mackenzie" of

history and romance, as well as many another old-

time jurist studied, and then Leyden, the " Athens

of the West." had the vogue and kept it till the

Faculty of Law at Edinburgh was fully furnished,

and so able to defy foreign competition. The

Continental student looked down on the home-bred

youth, even though the latter was often more

successful in practice. If you care to turn over

some of the old volumes of the Scots State Tnals

you will find a curious result of this Continental

training. In the debates on the relevancy of the

libel—inevitable and useless, as we have seen, in

James Stewart's case—there was a great parade of

the works of foreign jurists, of men whose names

you have probably never heard, stUl less have you

conned their folios. Yet, in the chapter entitled

" FuU Story of a Copy of Heineccius," one appears

with comic effect to interrupt the love affairs of

David and his Catriona. The gentleman in question

was a German professor and jurist who flourished

between 1681 and 1741 . His full name was Johann

Gottlieb Heineccius. David does not condescend

on the special treatise he tried so vainly to read.
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Probably it was Historia Juris Civilis Rotmni
(1733).

I turn to works where the scenery has no fixed
locality, though it is more fully described, better
realized, than that of places which he himself had
visited. There is Will 0' the Mill, said to be drawn
from the Murgthal in Baden and the Brenner Pass
in the Tyrol, where he was in early life—at the age
of twelve, in fact. Yet it would fit in very well
with many a scene in the Black Forest or *he
Odenwald. It is German at every line, in its forest
and hills, in its mill which is also an inn, and in
Marjory the Parson's daughter. And the same is

true of Prince Otto, though we are advised not to
look upon any map for Grilnewald, that extinct
fief of the German or Holy Roman Empire. It is

professedly a kingdom of romance, for " on the
south it matched with the comparatively powerful
kingdom of Seaboard Bohemia, celebrated for its

flowers and mountain bears, and inhabited by
people of singular simplicity and tenderness of
heart," and that is, of course, the Bohemia of the
Winter's Tale, though the Perdita of the play is

wife, and not daughter to Prince Florlzel. No
doubt the Perdica of Prince Otto was their daughter.
On the enchanting scenery of those two pieces I can
add no useful word. I think the basis was German,
but spiritualized and refined.

In the story of Olalla R. L. S. has touched on what
he never saw, for to him Spain was an untrodden
country. Yet the account of the Residencia, of
the groves of cork trees, the hill and woods around.

11 II
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and the parting at the Crucifix seem to the stranger

at any rate admirably Spanish. Keats is the

familiar instance of the master mind who realized

Greek Ife and Greek art without the scholar's

equipment or any knowledge of the language.

R. L. S. has done the same thing here. Olalla is

the only story where R. L. S. describes scenery of

which he had no personal knowledge. On the other

hand, he did not write on everything that he knew.

Thus he spent two winters at Davos among the

high Alps, yet he has hot introduced the scenery

of the Alps into anything of importance. His

omission to make any use of Italy is more remark-

able. In 1863 he was in Genoa, Naples, Rome,

Florence and Venice, and the latter city he had

often discussed in talk with those who had been

there. Again, he recognizes Rome as the centre

of the modem world. Virgil was a favourite poet,

and it pleased him to introduce Latin mottoes here

and there. Yet he did not use his experience for a

literary purpose. Perhaps the magnitude of the

subject repelled -iim, perhaps he felt his knowledge

was imperfect. Whatever be the cause, the fact is

so. Once or twice he has laid the scene in famous

cities, but does not say anything material about

them. The fragment of the Young Chevalier intro-

duces us to Avignon, but without any real local touch,

unless it be that the mistral sounds through the piece.

As regards the travel writings I make two re-

marks. We have seen that R. L. S. held that you

cannot travel to real purpose in company, and yet

Cigarette was his companion in the Inland Voyage
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itsel/ and the Epilogue to it. In the first each
lite; Uy "paddled his own canoe," and so were
apart during the day. Each was concerned with
his own boat and his own work, and conversation
must have been reduced to an occasional word.
At their night halts they had each other's society,
but there they were no longer travelling. Thus
they had the advantage of what was good in two
methods. In the Epilogue they deliberately
pursued the same plan. By agreement they walked
at some considerable distance from each other-
out of sight, almost out of mind for the moment.
Thus the whole episode of the examination and
imprisonment had passed before the friend had
arrived on the scene. Why Stevenson attired
himself in such a manner as made him the butt and
scorn of the common crew I cannot pretend to say.
Perhaps carelessness, perhaps vanity of a kind,
perhaps as he was a professed tramp he desired to
play the part with all the appropriate accessaries.
Yet he did not receive the buffetings with philosophic
indifference. Afterwards he may have reflected that
they gave him adventures; if unpleasant in fact,
they were Inot so in retrospect. Juvabit meminisse I

The rubs were inevitable and admit of easy ex-
planation. The traveller on foot, unless he load
himself with a preposterous load of baggage, is

regarded by the average Boniface with suspicion
You must look at those things f-om the innkeeper's
point of view

; no doubt he has been cheated or has
heard of other innkeepers being cheated by foot-
travellers. The bird has flown without paying

\ iij
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lor its temporary nest. Then tiie innkeeper is an

ordinary man, and he looks with mistrust on any-

thing unusual, and the peregrinations of R. L. S.

were always of an unusual description. If the

man went that way he could afford to go no better.

Let him seek the humblest abode in the place, not

the first hotel as R. L. S. did as matter of course.

The world has changed since that time. People

travel more, especially on the Continent, where they

never used to travel at aU unless they were beggars

or princes, and you can understand in which cate-

gory the pedestrian was ranked. Yet even as it

is, if you go a solitary walking tour in your own

country, though your appearance be quite respect-

able, you will ot be without some difficulty as

to your night's lodging. At the very best you

are not a person likely to spend much, or to have

any pressing need to dispense liberal tips; add

the difficulties of the foreign air and the general

aspect of strangeness, and you account even in a

time when there was no spy fever for the troubles

that beset the footsteps of Stevenson.



CHAPTER XV

AMERICAN SCENES

APROPHET is not wi*' lut honour save In
his own country and among his own people.

"

This text is appropriate to the career of
R. L. S. True, he has honour enough nowadays.
He had even so in his lifetime, but he had pub-
lished much of his best work, the very best you
might say, before full and frank recognition came
even from his own romantic town, which now
dotes on his memory. The real impulse came
from America and its folk. If they did not dis-
cover, they "boomed" him. Editors and pub-
lishers sought him so eagerly that his price went
up by leaps and bounds. He was caressed and
admired, and then the people at home, the folk
whose business it is to buy literary wares, his old
fellow-citizens, the British public in general, rubbed
their eyes and saw in him a literary figure of the
first importance.

Stevenson's relations with America were inti-

mate. He was there twice at critical periods.
The wife to whom he was devotedly attached was
purely American. The attraction to the Stetes
was stronger because it was mixed with repulsion.
Much in the American character and life and
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scenery he admired, much he detested. Both ap-

pear in his works. He drew from history as weU

as from hU own experiences. Here his wntmgs

are not his worst, nor are they his best. The

magic glitter of romance is wanting, except it may

be in the last scenes of The Master of BaUantrae.

We have no short story dealing with America like

WW 0' the Mill or A Lodging for the Night. On the

other hand, we have much admirable realism. It

may not be true for all time or for everybody, but

it was for him.
» « ti.

His first visit to America was m 1879. «« ^^^

7th of August in that year he sailed from the Clyde

in the Devonia. His motives were various: his

love of adventure and of travel, curiosity to see

new phases of life ; more than all. like the true

lover of romance, he followed the lady who was

afterwards to become his wife. In The Amateur

Emigrant we have a vivid account of his expenences.

The ship wt-s largely an emigrant ship. Times

Were bad in the Glasgow district, and many, though

certainly not all. of his fellow-passengers were

driven from home by want. He assumed the

position of emigrant himself. Nay. he would have

gone in the steerage, but he required a table on

which to scribble, and so he had to go second. It

was here he wrote the Story of a Lie.

The voyage was of the mosc ordinary description,

weather and vessel and company neither very

good nor very bad. He goes as an emigrant, for

there was scarcely any difference in price or

treatment in his slightly superior style of trav :.
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Yet he is amazed and no little cha|;rined that he is

taken so readily at his own valuation. He was univer-
sally accepted as a mason, and yet his point of view
is distinctly aristocratic :

" I was not prepared to
find him turn away from a dish palatable to myself."
He notes in quite a superior way the horror of
fresh air. Again, three cabin passengers, a gentle-
man and two young ladies, moved by curiosity or
sympathy, take a walk through the lower decks,
and cast interested glances into every comer :

" It

was astonishing what insults these people managed
to convey by their presence." We are not told
any special act of bad taste of which the visitors

were guilty. Again, " I was taken for a steerage
passenger, no one seemed surprised that I should
be so." But why should they be? Life is too
short for curious analysis of every man one meets,
so the ingenious masquerader might have reflected.

The world has two tests wherewith it tries the
stranger, <ind R. L. S. himself had applied those
tests under other conditions: the purse in the
pocket and the coat on the back (he might have
reread with advantage his favourite Robert Fer-
gusson's poem Braid Claith). He was not much
better off as regara; money than many of his

companions, and he was certainly not conspicuously
better dressed—to put it mildly.

He does not recognize that his experiment is

not unusual. Every year many men and some
women take up for a little the tramp life, or the
servant life, or some lower life not their own, and
as long as they do not wish to be known they are
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not even suspected. There is another and a sadder

reason. The world is full of what the old Scots

Acts called "broken men "-people who have

made shipwrecK of their lives. They discover

their origin only too readily ; nay, they are given

querulously to assert it. These are accepted as one

of the ordinary features of the underworld, which

was a lower world than thU of the emigrant ship.

R. L. S. was nettled, though he suggests that

he saw the humorous side of the position
:

" I

passed among the ladies for precisely the average

man of the steerage." Finally he sees and admits

the principle of assimilation :
" I conformed more

and more to the type of the place."

He complains of and is amazed at the laziness

of the working irn^, the mannrr in which he has

reduced malingering to a science. This is quite in

the style of the average London householder.

Adam Bede in the beginning of the work of which

he is the hero makes the same complaint of his

fellows. The laziness of the human animal is no

ne- story. R. L. S. might have been reminded

that his own inattention to College and other work

was a complaint made against him in his youth.

The working man, like himself, had no interest and

saw no special profit in that which he had to do.

When you take hope—and with most of us that

means hope of our own immediate advancement—

away, what is left in the Pandora box of life ? When

R. L. S. found work that suited his hand he became

more than active, and the working man when he

takes the form of the French peasant proprietor
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becomes almost miraculously thrifty and energetic.
There is also this obvious difference between R. L. S.

and the great bulk of other tramps or emigrants
or what not. An admirable Horatian setting of
an obvious truth tells that there were great men
before Agamemnon, but they lacked a Homer and
their exploits go unrecorded. But this emigrant was
his own Homer. He could tell his stories so well
that he found legions of listeners.

He arrived in New York on the Sunday, and
left again on Monday, continuing his emigrant
journey by land across the whole breadth of the
American continent to San Francisco. It took
him nearly a fortnight. Express i ins now do
the whole in four days. There are through cars
with baths, barber's shops, sumptuous restaurants,
all the latest 'ixuiies, in short, of American travel.
And yet for the purpose of letters, nay for the
purpose of real hfe, the emigrant train " bears the
gree." He comments on the fact that emigrant
trains go in a precisely opposite direction, and
cross them from time to time, also that " Come
back " was the burden of the message from one
train to the other. In one way both were right.
The desire to wander was at the root of each move-
ment, and after all the return was at least another
deal of the cards. Something might turn up in
the old home which had not turned n in the new.
Of course it didn't, but one is attemj, : ig to explain
human motives and actions, not to justify their
wisdom.

In OU and New Pacific Capitals there are vivid
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accounts of Monterey and San Francisco, and m
the case of the latter we have also passages in

The Wrecker of the liveliest kind. Monterey lies at

the south-east end of the bay of that name, which

is of considerable extent, being twenty-two mUes

wide at the mouth. Round about the town is an

amphitheatre of sloping hUls, with great forests of

pine on their slopes. Once the liveliest and most

go-ahead city of California, it has changed all that,

for those were the days before the American in-

vasion, when it was the capital of the province. In

1846 the Americans took it, and Sacramento was

made the chief town. In 1872 even the county

seat was removed to Salinas. In 1900 the popula-

tion was only 1748, chiefly of Spanish race, and for

long it had that dreamy, old-world, decayed aspect

which our author has so admirably set forth,

its chief street being, as he says, " economically

paved with sea-sand." But since then another

change has come. R. L. S. might have lamented

the change, though he may be in part the cause

of it, for the house where he lived is pointed

out as one of the sights of the place, and after you

have conned his description you feel you would

like to go there. Then it has an equable climate.

It is only ninety miles from the great and wealthy

San Francisco. There are the pine woods and the

bay, and the obvious result are excursions and

summer quarters. Since 1881 it has become one of

the favourite stations on the Pacific coast. From

1900 the population has steadily increased. All

those classes who .aake their living by the tourist
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great ^vent since his time was tv.^ a ^

earthquake of iqo6 and fT! Zu
destructive

fire that foUoweT Tin *
" '"°'' destructive

the great Western city.
^- ^- °"

One other adventure and book we owp t„ *.,•

«r>;Lr -^r"-^*'»-» i Sr" « in the heart of a rich vineyard countrv ZTof the^ most charming passag^, i^T^Sil'Zl
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SquaiUtrs are on the new wine that was to supple-

ment, if not replace, the insufficient yield of the

classic fields of Europe. In letters, though not in

life R L.S. was a consistent worshipper of Bacchus.

In the August of that year Stevenson returned

from his first visit to America. After the death of

his father he saUed for New York again m August

1887 in the s.s. Ludgate HiU. He was there on

the 7th of September. He was now a weU-known

writer, and received thp usual attentions, pleasant

or otherwise, which are the lot of those weU known.

He spent the winter, from 3rd October till the

middle of the following April, at Saranac Lake,

in the Adirondack Mountains. From here he got

the wild mountain scenery that he used t ) im-

pressively in the last pages of The Master 0/ Bal-

lantrae. The district is in the north of New York

State, on the Canadian frontier, and near Lake

Champlain. It contains more than a thousand

lakes, and here is the source of the Hudson and

many other rivers. The mountains run in five

parallel ranges. It is a perfect hunter's paradise

:

black bears, wild cats, black eagles, hawks, herons

—to name but these—abound. The numerous

rivers and lochs are full of fish. On the other

hand, there are no rattlesnakes or other venomous

serpents. There are great tracts of virgin forest,

and to camp out in them in a form more or less

luxurious is the mode of life or recreation practised

by a large number of those who come from New

York, some three hundred miles away, to pass

their holiday-time here. Saranac has three lakes
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of great beauty. Its clear, dry air makes it good
for consumptive patients, even though the cold
IS mtense. During the sojourn of R L S the
thermometer fell to 30" below zero, but, invalid
as he was, his health remained fairly good during
his stay. The country was not developed as it
has since been. Indeed, it was only whilst he was
there that the railway was opened. It was not
le.ss pleasing to him on that account. Considerable
as the distance was, he had many visitors
Except in The Master of Ballantrae, he did not

use his experience for any literary purpose. It
has been pomted out by more than one critic that
the name is cunously chosen. Master is the Scots
title of the eldest son of a Baron, though I haveknown It given to the heir of an untitled landed

^^^^°'- "°^^^«^' tJ^e «ame ought to foUow
the title, and here properly it ought to have been theMMter of DuiTisdeer. Towards the end of July
1764 aU the parties to the story are coUected iiNew York, which at that time was an English
colonial city as it was not till 1775 that the AmericanWar of Independence began. Those who know
Uieir Stevenson wiU remember that the Amateur
Emigrant took with him across the plains the bulky
volumes of Bancroft's History of the United States
as the main part of his baggage. It was from
Bancroft he got the historical incidents which hehas woven m with his narrative.
Probably he did not think it necessary to reproduce

very accuratdy tie old-world life or ^eWages of
British New York. He mentions General cLton
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as the Governor. The Honourable George Clinton

son of the sixth Earl of Lincota, was Governor of

New York from 1741 to 1751. but that is t<» early.

And again his son. Sir Henry Clinton (1738-1795).

who as a General had seen much service m various

pa-ts, was in 1777 '-^ command at New York, and

in 1778 was made Commander-in-Chief of the Bntish

forces in North America; but this was at a later

period and belongs w the War of Independence, m

which Clinton had some considerable successes on

the English side. It is not necessary to discuss

further a character whose name occurs but once.

A greater part is played by Sir WUliam Johnson.

It was with him that the last journey mto the

wilderness was taken, and he is present at the final

scene where Secundra Dass attempts to resuscitate

the body of the Master. We are told that Sir

William
" had a diplomatic errand in these parts,

and my Lord and I (from curiosity, it was given

out) w«it in his company." " These parts are the

Adirondack Mountains, to which the party traveUed

from Albany.

Sir William, who lived from 1715 to 1774- was

Superintendent of Indian Afiairs in North America.

He was of Irish origin, but had gone to America

w-ien he was twenty-three, and began by managmg

the estate for his uncle. Sir Peter Warren. He soon

acquired fame for the success of his deaimg with

the Indian tribe., over whom he obtained inore

influence than was ever attained by any oUier white

One of his notable successes was at the great

CouDcU fire
• at Onondaga in i753- Here he caUed

^TOBflk. '-T^-
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the tribes together, and succeeded in composing
very troublesome difficulties. He had the complete
confidence of the natives, from the fairness and
generosity of his dealings. They urged on the
Government his appointment as Superintendent of

Indian Affairs. During the war of the conquest of

Canada by the English he was actively engaged at

the head of a band of Indian warriors. He spent
the last years of his life at Johnson Hall, in the
village of Johnson, which he had established, and
even endowed. Here he dispensed a lavish hospi-

tality and lived en grand seigneur. Twice a widower,
he finally fixed his affections on an Indian beauty,
sister of Thayendonega, war chief of the Mohawks,
and famed for her " black eyes and laughing face."

T^iey had a family of eight children, whom he duly
provided for in his will. He is described as a tall,

handsome man of pleasing manner, both active and
tible. His part in the story is a small one, but his

sayings and doings there recorded fit in well with
his historic character.

Of the scenery in this part of the book I say
nothing further ; it is a winter tale of evil passions

that strikes you cold to the heart. American scenes
are int ..duced in More New Arabian Nights or
The Dynamiter, but they are a farce within a farce,

though the element of tragic horror is not wanting.
There the story is told by the vivacious Clara
Luxmore, and is professedly imaginary and spun
out of that young lady's fertile brain. One is

the story of the destroying angel. Here R. L. S.

r.sed his experience of the Rocky Mountains through

ll

H
s.

I mxi"-an"- t'f
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which he had rumbled slowly on the emigrant

train as a setting. In the Story of the Fair

Cuban the element of farce is pushed much

farther, and little else need be said of " the Isle set

in the Caribbean Sea some half-hour's rowing from

the coast of Cuba." R. L. S. never was in Cuba,

but he had sufficient experience of tropical scenery

to supply him with material; and as for the

negro rites, these he would take from more or

less authentic books of travel, the whole so con-

cocted and mixed as to make a very agreeable

extravaganza.



CHAPTER XVI

THE SOUTH SEAS

I

REPEAT the chief dates of Stevenson's life

in the South Seas. On the 28th June 1888

he started from San Francisco in the yacht

Casco, whose skipper was Captain Otis. The first

point touched was the Marquesas Islands. After

a visit to the Tahitian group, his party arrived at

Honolulu, capital of the Hawaiian Islands. Here

they stayed six months. They paid off the yacht

Casco. From here R. L. S. visited the leper

settlement, on the island of Molokai, which is one

of the group. This had important results, to be

touched on presently. After visiting the Gilbert

Islands in the schooner Equator, we find him in

Christmas i88g among the Samoa Islands, at Apia,

in the island of Upolu. The town lies at the foot

of a mountain. Stevenson liked the climate so

much that he bought an estate part of the way
up the height. This was Vailima, or the Five Rivers,

which was to be his home for the rest of his life.

And on the top of the mountain was to be his home
in death, for there he was buried. He did not taka

up his residence at once—not, indeed, till October

1890. He spent the interval in two visits to

Sydney and in cruises about the South Seas;
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but no place agreed with his health so well, if at all,

as Samoa. There he was fit and strong as he had

not been for years, as he had scarce been since he

was a full-grown man. When he left it he was ill.

At Vailima he did much of his best work. There

he died on the 3rd of December 1894, in his forty-

fifth year. He was in good health till after sunset

;

then he was struck down, and at ten minutes past

eight was gone. He was buried next day on a

peak of Vaea far above his house.

There is a considerable collection of books about

R. L. S. and the South Seas. Besides the official

Lije by Mr. Graham Balfour, there are his own

writings and letters, tv/o volumes of letters by his

mother. Memories 0/ Vailima by his stepson and

stepdaughter. There are two noteworthy volumes

by residents in the islands, keen, shrewd observers,

men of t' world, men of business, and even to

some extent men of letters—Mr. A. Johnstone,

whose Robert Louis Stevenson in the Pacific was

published in 1905} and Mr. H. J. Moors, whose

With Stevenson in Samoa is as late as 191 1.

They were both Americans, both admirers, yet both

critical and discriminating. And there are other

books of the type of Miss Eraser's With Stevenson

in Samoa of 1895, and Miss L. Stubbs' Stevenson's

Shrine, pUgrimages or casual visits which do not

add to our knowledge, and may be safely

neglected.

In the South Seas for the first time Stevenson

lived the life of an ordinary human being. He

came down from his height, or out of his sick-
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room, or away from the pleasant land of Bohemia,
and was something of the citizen. This had never
been so. In his youth he had his own friends.
Later on he saw much of men and cities, but it was
as a wanderer—here to-day, gone to-morrow. He
had no real touch of the inner life of the communities
he visited. Again, in Paris and in Barbizon, he
lived in a narrow, artistic, or literary circle, whose
ways and ideas were not those of ordinary life.

It was the same in London and Bournemouth.
Also for long periods he was an invalid, confined
to his own room and restricted to tho inmates of
his own house. Nor during his visits to America
did he see much of the ordinary round. But in
Samoa he was famed

; he was at least fairly healthy,
and able to move freely about. He was in easy
circumstances. He was known to the man in the
street, or on the beach, or whatever be the South
Seas equivalent for the phrase. Nay, he was
somewhat of the man in the street himself ; shop-
keepers, officials, parsons, native chiefs—he was in
touch with all. Then he threw himself with the
whole energy of his nature into the little whirlpool
of Samoan politics. Besides this, he was busy
writing. The very finest of his wheat is of this
period. He was engaged in the management of a
large estate and a large household.

This must suffice for Samoan history. There
were differences between Germany, England, and
the United States, the three white Powers interested.
There were diiferences among the natives them-
selves, and with the white.. Stevenson threw

I; i
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himself passionately in on the native side, especially

on that of Mataafa. who was exUed some years

before Stevenson's death. In the end, though not

untU there was much war and havoc, the island

was given up to Germany and Mataafa was restored.

R L S. got on admirably with the natives.

He understood their ways and their character

He was popular with them. They were grateful

to him for his labours. There was always some-

thing of the untamed savage in R. L. S., and that

perhaps accounts for his sympathy and under-

^andkig of the aboriginal. How far his views were

right how far his interference was in the mterests

of the natives themselves, it is not possible for me-

I doubt if it is possiblefor anyone-tosay. The pomt

of view or rather the points of view are numerous

and opposing. " What right had the white stranger

there at all ? " it may be said. But he comes, and

in the end all is his. The utmost you can expect

is that the change may be carried through m as

deft a manner as possible, and with some regard

fc native interests. You would scarce think

R L S fitted for politics. He was impetuous,

had strong feelings, and was liable to strong re-

actions from them. Much as he mixed with those

about him, his views could not be as theirs. Men

of his genius live ir another worid. SoUmq^

suum. sua sidcra norunt. Yet if R. L. S. erred, his

was a generous error. He was on the side oi the

poor and oppressed, for people who had scarcely

anyone to speak for them, certainly none who

could speak as he could. Sir Sidney Colvin regrets
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that he mixed himself up with South Sea politica

at all. So much time was lost that might have
been better employed, and even R. L. S. cannot
always hold our attention on this theme. The
Footnote to History, which is an account of con-

temporary Samoan politics, has had but few readers,

and even In the South Seas, which is a serious

account of that part of the world, was something of

a failure when first published in periodical letters,

and in its republished form it is only borne up,

so to speak, by Stevenson's other works.

This is not difficult to explain. The civilized

world has a certain interest in those far-off magic
islands. It considers them admirable setting for

a story of adventure. Thus The Wrecker, spite of

its many obvious faults, is popular, and The Ebb
Tide, and The Island Nights' Entertainments. But
it has no desire to go seriously into the matter;

and when Stevenson wished to do so, the attention

of his readers Hagged. Perhaps R. L. S. felt some-
thing of this. At the last he was writing of Scotland

more than ever. Yet R. L. S. got much from the

islands. The strange trees, the strange cliffs, the

coral, the beautiful palms, all the seascapes of

the Pacific were new to him. Thus the first para-

graph of The Beach 0/ Falesd is a gem, and there

are numerous such. It was fresh literary material.

He had no predecessor of anything like the same
powers and of anything like the same knowledge.

Herman Melville is the only name that occurs to

one; but Herman Melville, however good, is not

R. L. S. In Scots romance there was always the
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overpowering presence of the Wizard of the North,

and his themes had even a touch of the worn about

them, but it was not so here. And the characters

Wire also strange. Stevenson had a certain sjrm-

pathy with reprobates and the broken men who

have gone down in the struggle with life. Where

will you ever get the Beachcomber better drawn

than in The Ebb Tide ?

One point is so illustrative of R. L. S. that I

here give it more notice than its intrinsic importance

deserves, and that is the Father Damien business.

Joseph Damien de Vienster was the son of Flemish

peasants, and was trained at Louvain in the

Seminary for Foreign Missions. In December 1864

he came to Honolulu. He was stationed at Hawaii

when the question of the lepers engaged his atten-

tion. The disease first appeared in the Hawaiian

Islands about 1850. In the course of the experience

of years, its terrible nature -^•'ethe .
Teat

ri?k of infection, pressed o. '

' "

Government. The difficulty ..-. Uy 1 .t

mediaeval in its severity. The lepc.;, .vtre laicen

month by month to the neighbouring island of

Molokai, where they were left very much to them-

selves. In 1873 a church was consecrated on the

adjacent island of Mani. The Bishop told the

assembled priests he was sorry he could not provide

for the leper colony. Damien, who was present,

offered to go. The Bishop at first demurred ;
but

a party of missionaries had just arrived, and

Damien's district of Kohala was transferred to a

new-comer. The necessary leave was given.
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Datnien departed the same day, without saying
farewell to his friends and acquaintances.

Molokai is a small, wedge-like island, a few miles
to the north-west of Hawaii. It is ringed round
with tall cliffs. The settlement was at Kalawao,
graphically pictured by R. L. S. as a bracket on
the wall. It was truly described as a hell on earth ;

and if the daring priest did not do everything that
riper experience has shown to be possible, he yet,

with limited means, accomplished wonders. He
had gone in a cattle boat, which started in an hour

;

hence there was no time for leave-taking. Also the
boat only stayed an hour at the island. He was
about thirty-three years old. He never hesitated

or regretted his choice, for he gave the rest of his

life to the lepers. In 1884 he became himself

afflicted with the disease, from which he died on
15th April 1889.

Stevenson's visit was in May 1889. On tho
2nd of August the Rev. Dr. Hyde of Honolulu
wrote a letter to the Rev. H. H. Gage in

which he told his " dear brother " things about
Damien which, if correct, were destructive of his

reputation. " The simple truth is, he was a coarse,

dirty man, headstrong and bigoted. He was not
sent to Molokai, but went there without orders."

He asserted that the reforms and improvements
were not due to him at all, but to " our Board of

Health." He was " not a pure man in his relations

with women, and the leprosy of which he died
should be attributed to his vices and carelessness

"

—with more to the same effect. It was afterwards

i
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said that the letter was not meant for publication.

However, it was published. Stevenson read it,

and was moved to a perfect passion of indignation.

He answered in his famous Open Letter to the Rev.

Dr. Hyde of Honolulu of asth February 1890, first

published in this cojintry in the Scots Observer,

under W. E. Henley's editorship. It is a powerful

piece of writing, a bitter invective put in choice

language. He meant to wound, and he did his

best. The pomts are clearly made and driven home

with great force. Yo^ have to go back to the

Satires of Pope to get anything like it in English

letters.

The student of R. L. S. will do well to con it

carefully, and this same student will find it a

curious revelation of the R. L. S. character. It is

not logical, and it is no proper defence of Damien

at all. Much is made of the comfortable house of

Dr. Hyde, his leisured and cultured life, and the

fact that he never went to Molokai. This is the

most obvious form of fallacy. The point under

discussion was not the character and work of

Hyde, but the character and work of Damien. In

defending Damien, R. L. S. is still more peculiar.

What, he asks in effect, if the charges were true ?

" Damien has been too much depicted with a con-

ventional halo and conventional features." He

had imperfections Uke other human beings, but he

did splendid work under terrible conditions. The

real facts about Damien are abundantly evident

to anyone who will take the trouble to examine

the evidence. He was not altogether popular with
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the lepers. Perhaps no man could work for the real

good of human beings degraded almost to the level

of beasts, and live with them for years, and be
entirely popular.

He seems himself to have had a somewhat low
standard of cleanliness and comfort, which again is

not altogether to be wondered at. On the other
hand, he was a man of marvellous common sense,

obstinate only in the good cause, not more bigoted
than any Roman Catholic priest must of needs be.

We have numerous letters of his to his parents and
friends, all most sensible and moderate in tone.
We have his report to the Board of Health in
Honolulu dated nth March 1886, in which the
condition of the island is set forth in the most
direct and practical manner. The improvements
accomplished, and what remains to be done, are also
told without a touch of egotistical detail. Dr.
Hyde might have known enough of the doctrine
and discipline of the Roman Catholic Church to be
sure that no priest could go anywhere without full

permission, and yet retain the confidence and
approval of his superiors, as Damien certainly did.

As to the suggestion of immorality, it was a base-
less and unfounded assertion.

R. L. S. thought he would be attacked in a libel

action, and possibly ruined; but none was ever
brought. Dr. Hyde was perhaps not unduly
sensitive. Perhaps he was better advised. At
least he contented himself with describing R. L. S.

as a "Bohemian crank," an odd epithet which
must have awakened its subject's scornful glee.
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The letter is not included in the Edinburgh edition,

but it was separately republished in 1910 and also

in Miss Quinlan's Life of Father Damien. issued m

1909 with the approval of the Catholic authorities

in this country. R. L. S. was always his own best

critic, though, accorduig to his statement, he was

much aided by his wife ; and the fact that he was not

afterwards satisfied with the Open LeUer ought to

be remembered, as well as the fact that he deter-

mined that neither he nor his should make any

profit by its sale. Possibly for the sake of com-

pleteness it was included in the Edinburgh edition

planned and carried out with his consent and

approval.

Here is a word as to the subsequent history ol

Vailima. Much as R. L. S. loved hi^ island home,

it would not long have held him had his health

permitted his departure. When he was gone, it

was natural that his house-party should leave a

place of melancholy memories. They did shortly

aiter his death, but some of them were able to

return cnce again for a little. Herr Gustave Kunst,

a wealthy German merchant, bought VaUuna

soon after it was deserted. It was much damaged

during the island conflicts in 1899. but a consider-

able sum was paid as indemnity by the German

Government to its owner, and by 1903 it had not

merely been restored, but decorated and em-

bellished in the most luxurious manner. Herr

Kunst died in 1905, and the German Government

acquired Vailima from his heirs to make it the

official residence of the Governor of the island.
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They also did something for the memory of the
famous writer. In process of time, and under the
rank vegetation of the tropics, the path to the top
had become nearly obliterated and the grave
overgrown. They cleared it, set it in order, and
drove a new and commodious path through the
forest.

Some have suggested an elaborate monument.
One believes this would not have been the wish of
R. L. S. himself. The grave on the summit, with
its striking inscrii tion, its blended memorials of
Samoa and Scotland, is the only monument himself
had desired.

There are many anecdotes of R. L. S. in his
Samoan years, but few are instructive. It may
be noted that the name Tusitala, or Teller of
Tales, by which the natives knew him, was not of
native invention. It was the name by which the
Rev. J. E. Nowel, a missionary, introduced him
to the natives. " The folks on this side of the
world would prefer Marie Corelli or Mrs. L. T.
Meade." Thus Captain Otis, a better seaman
than critic. If sale be the final test, possibly the
folks on this side would be of the same opinion ; but
it is not, which is a good thing for letters I

15



CHAPTER XVII

R. L. S. AS LETTER-WRITER

IN
1888 R. L. S. was in the island of Tahiti.

He was very ill, and had to contemplate, as he

often had, the possibly abrupt termination of his

career He then committed to paper a desire that

his friend Sir Sidney Colvin should write his life,

as well as publish a coUection of his letters. In 1892

he reiterated this wish as to his letters. We have

them now in four compact volumes of about three

hundred pages each. Pais is only a part of what he

wrote, alas I not always the best part. He kept no

copies, so much has perished. Some of his corre-

spondents never t^^ught of storing up what he sent

ihem Sir Walter Simpson is a case in point, as is also

lames Walter Ferrier; but few letters of theirs have

been preserved out of themany they must have wnt-

ten Again, some of the most amusing were far too

free-and-easy for print. Many things he wrote to

W E Henley and his cousin R. A. M. S. are excluded

on this account. Again, some were "too sacred and

intima-"- also obviously purely business letters

have no interest. Still, a great deal remains, care-

fully collected and edited. They furmsh the best

biography of R. L. S.
. . , ..

-niere is a great difierence between his letters
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and his other works. In those other he set himself
to attain a high standard. He wrote and rewrote.

He abhorred the careless, easy, and indifferent.

What seems a casual remark is in truth carefully

prepared. But in the letters he dashed off every-

thing on the spur of the moment, jumped from one
subject to the other just as the whim took him.
Perhaps this was not his ideal of letter-writing. He
described himself " as essentially and originally

incapable of the art epistolary." His letters were
casual, but they are a compiete revelation. From
his formal works you might not infer his true nature.

Mistakes had been made. Mr. William Archer, from
his joy in travel and in life, his breezy optimism,
believed him a man of rude health. You could
never gather that impression from his letters.

R. L. S. was a many-sided man, and you have all the
sides in the familiar epistles, all his passing shades
of character, theories on art, literary criticism of the
most slap-dash, direct, brief, comical nature. He
hits the nail on the head with amusing directness,

emphasis, and force. He is continually describing
scenery and human beings, touching off the common
incidents of the day with quaint humour. The
letters are the most amusing nUlange possible—so
amusing that you wonder if his elauorate style of
work was not a mistake. Had it not been better
if he had always written like this ? Here at least he
is never studied, never " precious." But then, again,
you think of some of the masterpieces like Thrawn
Janet or the tale of Tod Lapraik, and what can you
say but that Wisdom is justified of her children ?
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And then we have both, and without the letters it is

certain you do not know the man.

Stevenson was frankly interested in himself and

his works, so he refers to them continually. Thus

the place they occupy in his achievement is properly

as final touch, unless you were to read them twice,

and they are well worth it—at the beginning to

awaken your curiosity, after the rest to satisfy it.

There is a great change in the tone, corresponding

to a change in his life. In his last years he was a

man of position, even an important figure in island

politics. Thus the South Sea correspondence is

more solid than the early parts. He reverted to

the paternal type. There is no difficulty in finding

in him the true son of hi5 father, a serious member

of a serious family. The letters are absolutely

spontaneous and unaffected. It can only have been

in the last years that he ever thought of them as

likely to appear in print. He expressed in plain,

direct terms the wish that nothing of the sort should

happen in his lifetime. Even yet a good many

asterisks are necessary. He was averred a bad

correspondent. Sir Sidney Colvin reasonably de-

fends him from this charge. Himself is frequently

complaining that those whom he esteemed most

were remiss in their attentions. Obviouslyhe enjoyed

letter-writing, but he had difficulties to contend

with. His post-bag was enormous. He had long

intervals of ill-health, when it was impossible to do

anything. His life was full of many and varied

interests, especially in the South Seas, and there also

the post played strange pranks. The mails went
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systematicaUy amissing. A letter from him was
such a delightful present that it led to pressure for
more than he was able to give.

The earlier epistles are the more amusing ; they are
full of the joy of life. As we know, ill-health dogged
him from the start, while from the very conditions
of private letter - writing it caUed for frequent
mention. It is always treated as an irrelevant
nuisance. The earlier letters deal with subjects
mteresting to all who read. When he became
engrossed in Samoan politics, he naturally referred
much to them

; but Samoan politics cannot be made
mteresting to the worid at large. One of his first
correspondents who was able to bring out what
was best in him was Mrs. Sitwell, now Lady Colvin.
In a collection of this kind, we only get one-half the
picture, so to speak. We have not the letters that
were written to him, so we can only surmise what
it was that evoked his answers.
Wherever he was, he would as by instinct give a

picture of the place. Examples are far too numerous
to quote or even refer to. But one remarkable
word-picture I cannot pass. It is that of Dudding-
ston Loch near Edinburgh in the winter. "

If you
had seen the moon rising, a perfect sphere of smoky
gold, in the dark air above the trees, and the white
loch thick with skaters, and the great hiU, snow-
sprinkled, overhead

!
It was a sight for a king" And

on the return
:
" The walk home was very solemn

and strange. Once through a broken goige we had a
glimpse of a little space of mackerel sky, moon-litten
on the other side of the hUl ; the broken ridges stand-

ii
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ing grey and spectral between and the hill-top over

all, snow-white, and strangely magnified in sire."

He was then only twenty-four. He was often more

elaborate, but how to better touches like this ? He

is specially rich in Edinburgh scenes—the dawn,

the Sabbath stiUness, the bugle call from the

Castle, the horror of winter—to name but these.

He had the sensitiveness of genius, but seldom its

irritability. And this quite apart from his ill-health.

Thus he had a peculiar horrorof highwinds;" Nothing

sours my temper like this coarse, termagant wind.

I hate practical joking, and your vulgarist practical

joker is a flaw of wind." Again he talks of " the

horrible howl of wind round the comer, the horrible

haunting of an incarnate anger about the house, the

evil spirit that was abroad, and above all the shudder-

ing silent pauses when the storm's heart stands

dreadfully still for a moment. Oh, how I hate a

storm at night I They have been a great influence

in my life, I am sure." There is a French proverb,

"
II faut hurler avec les loups." R. L. S. rages like

the wind itself ! So an imaginative peasant might

talk of the dreadful howl of the wolf in the village

street in the bitter winter.

Because he felt strongly, he could describe vividly.

Hence his magic accounts of woods and hills and

seas. His sympathy was not reserved for nature

;

it shows itself in every direction—in his pity at

the sight of a crippled man, in a kindly and genial

talk with a labourer, in notes on some poor people

in a train. His grief at his disagreement with his

father is bitter, as is also his grief at the death of
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James Walter Ferrier. How beautiful is his con-
tinual interest in and sympathy with his friends

!

When his cousin, R. A. M. S., was lying seriously

ill at Portobello, he goes there in anxiety, he nears
the house and sees the blind is not drawn down—the
worst has not happened I How genuine is the relief

and the revulsion of feeling I You understand how
loved the man was apart from all his brilliant gifts

;

and though you would never have known his name
but for those gifts, you have the same warm feelings

towards him for himself.

Of the stray touches of art criticism that are
scattered through those letters one stands out—
that on the Elgin Marbles is much the best thing
ever written on the subject. Not that he was
always thus moved by the antique. Three years
earlier he says :

" Your old Greek statues have
scarce enough vitality in them to keep their

monstrous bodies fresh withal," whilst in contrast
we have this on the figures of Michael Angelo:
" The very marble seems to wrinkle with a wild
energy that we never feel except in dreams." His
point of view changes from time to time and so does
his expression, but he is equally delightful and
amusing as well as stimulating and instructrve.

"Chattering away to you on this bit of paper"

—

we can do with any quantity of such chattering I

Naturally he is most at home in literary criticism.

Virgil had always his special admiration from his
mastery of style, his pathetic touches—"those cling-

ing hexameters that sing themselves in one's mouth
to such a curious lilting chaunt." He calls Tennyson
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"Our Virgil." Again, on Carlyle: " I have heard

too much against this thrawn, uncomfortable dog.

Dead he is, and we may be glad of it ; but he was a

better man than most of us no less patently than

he was a worse. To fill the world with whining is

against all my views ; I do not like impiety, but

—

there are two sides to all things, and the old scalded

baby had his noble side." This is sane and moder-

ate, so is a brief word of comparison of Henley and

Rudyard Kipling as poets. It is also the exact truth.

He is never commonplace. To say that Alfred

de Musset and /natole France were well-known

French writers would be commonplace; it is at

least amusing that he thinks the one an " in-

credible cheese," and that he has " no use for

Anatole," whom you yourself probably think of as

gifted but unequal. Again, when he tells us that

Meredith's poetry makes him drunk like wine, and

that Marjorie Fleming was " one of the greatest

works of God," you do not think the expressions

unnatural, nor his inclusion of the revisers of the

Bible among " absolutely loathsome literary lepers
"

uncalled for.

His best literary criticism is of himself. He took

a healthy and natural joy in his own literary effort

and in its success. "I find few greater pleasures

than reading my own works, but I never read The

Black Arrow." He dedicates this last work to his

wife, for the whimsical reason that it is " the only

book of mine that you have never read—and never

willread." Of twoof his short stories, " TodLapraik

is a piece of living Scots ; if I had never writ any-
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thing but that and Thrawn Janet. stiU I had been
a wnter." TMraum Janet was first published in
the CornhiU. He wrote to his father: "I made
Miss Femer read us Thrawn Janet, and was quite
bowled over by my own work." If you under-
stand Scots and a peculiar vein of antique Scots
religious sentiment as Stevenson did. you will have

^.^''^^VP*"'""- ^^ ^" *" •»« »»«» K°ne with
Wetr 0/ Hertniston, he thought highly of it. The
Merry Men was a special favourite—indeed at one
tune he thought of expanding it. Of the longer
works which he had actually finished he placed
Catnona first, and in this the majority of critics
would agree. He calls it his high- water mark.
He draws his own portrait to Mrs. Sitwell : " A

strange person; not so lean, say experts, but in-
finitely battered. Mighty active again on the
whole. But this is not so comic as an eariier account
to Cosmo Monkhouse :

" High and very narrow
Upon the lungs I wiU not linger. The heart is large
enough for a baU-room, the belly greedy and in-
efficient, the brain stocked with the most damnable
exr sives like a dynamiter's den. The whole
plwt is well furnished, though not in a very pure
taste: Corinthian much of it; showy and not
strong." And this at .he time of his marriage:
When I was a mere complication of cough and

bones, much fitter for an emblem of mortality
than a bridegroom." There is his comic exaggera-
tion, flashes of truth, a sense of his own weak and
strong points. By unexpected turns, he maintains
and quickens your interest. Sometimes it is pure
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jest, so you are not to take him too seriously, but

there is sound sense in hU jesting. " I have not

old myself to the devU, for I could never find him.

Again :
"

I cannot say why I like the sea ;
no man

is more cynically and constantly alive to its penis.

I regard it as the highest form of gambling, and

yet I love the sea as much as 1 hate gambling."

When he touches land after long absence on the

Pacific : " We are now about to rise like whales

from this long dive."

He on occasion drops into Scots, though he

commonly reserves this for hU Scots correspondents.

Thus he describes an addition to his household at

Marseilles : "Our servant is a Muckle Hash of a

Weedy." Admirably conveying the appearance

of a huge, shapeless mass I It has been laid to

his charge that he was egotistical. It is clear that

he took a perfectly sane and clear view of his

achievement. His reception at New York, when

he went there on a second occasion as a well-known

man, was a mere nuisance to him. He expresses

himself again and again in the most modest manner.

He is lavish in praise and compliment for his fnends.

NaturaUy much interested in himself, he knew

how to make himself interesting to other people.

If in some ways he was a Bohemian, he is free

from what are considered the attributes of a

Bohemian. He was rigidly honest in money

matters, and that when money was of great im-

ponance to him. In fact, if you were to search

for faults of character, as exhibited in the letters,

you would be hard put to find them. You might
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allege a want of balance—Ih i s due to super-
sensitiveness; and he may h^vc nad too good an
opinion of himself as a politician, but all such are
minor matters. On the other hand, you must
again remember the Horatian phrase, "Nothing
hinders us to talk the truth when laughing." Here
are great common sense and shrewdness, true
views of life as well as of letters, true pictures of

maxim and of polity. His letters are in effect
" Familiar Studies of Men and Books."
His financial relations with his father are expressed

with admirable sense and truth :
" It is fortunate

for me I have a father, or I should long ago have
died; but the opportunity of the aid makes the
necessity none the more welcome." Had he been
a poor man, he must have stayed in Edinburgh,
and that had meant early death. It was the
knowledge of this fact that gave him his deepest
sympathy with Robert Fergusson, of whom he
almost believed himself a reincarnation, so like up
to a certain point were their lives and destinies.

He would have probably gone under in California

had there not been generous help extended to him.
Of this there is full recognition, with becoming
gratitude, and yet with an honest and honourable
expression of regret. His remarks on missions are
particularly sensible. They are, of course, not
ultra-evangelical

; just as little are they scornful

and disdainful. Finally, almost every letter from
first to last is a sermon on the duty of cheerful-

ness. A brave and beautiful spirit ! Such must be
your final verdict.
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R. L. S. AS PLAYWRIGHT

STEVENSON wrote four plays in conjunction

with W. E. Henley. A study of the works of

both writers sho^s that some characters are

mainly the work of R. L. S., whilst others seem

originally moulded by Henley. I was told by

Henley himself that what each did was revised

and gone over by the other, so that no part could

be said to be the work of one. The chief play is

Deacon Broiie, or The Double Life. The problem

of the double life had a peculiar charm for R. L. S.

Brodie's career was a choice example. In appear-

ance he was a respectable and prosperous citizen,

but in fact was housebreaker, bui^lar, and bankrupt.

R. L. S. rewrote the piece several times; the first

draft is dated 1865, when he was only fifteen. In

1878 it was put together as we have it. It was

privately printed in 1880, acted in 1883, and

published in 1892. The piece is intensely local,

as much so as a poem of Fergusson. And most

of the action is in the High Street of Edinburgh

or the closes that run from it. The chief places

are Brodie's Close, as it is still called. It is in the

Lawnmarket, on the same side as and a little to

the east of the West Bow. Farther down is Libber-
is*
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ton's Wynd. Geoige IV Bridge now passes over
Its site. Here lived Jean Watt, one of Brodie's
mistresses, by whom he had two children. Anne
Grant, his other mistress, had three. She lived
in Cant's Close, which is below Niddry Street, on
the same side. Across the street, though not so
far down, is Fleshmarket Close. Here was Clarke's
tavern, a favourite " howf " of the Deacon's.

Brodie was Deacon of the Wrights or Carpenters,
as his father had been before him. The Wrights
was one of the incorporated trades of Edinburgh,
and the Deacon was their head ; as such he was a
member of the Town Council. Old Brodie died
in 1782. The son, who then was forty-one years
of age, succeeded to a good business and a com-
paratively large fortime. There was no abler
workman in Edinburgh, so a prosperous life lay
easily before him ; but he was given over to all
sorts of secret vices. Drinking and cock-fighting
were not thought of as vices in Old Edinburgh,
but gambling and immorality were, and Brodie
was a desperate gambler with dice and cards and
what not. He joined himself to a gang of house-
breakers, was the leader and the most active
member. At this time Edinburgh was policed by
the Town Guard, whose abilities were scarce equal
to queuing a street riot. There was no provision
for anything requiring skilled detective work.
Then Old Edinburgh arrangements were of a simple
and homely character, and Brodie could pick a
lock to pieces quicker and more easily than he
could construct. His position gave him some
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advantages. It is not certain that he made large

sums by his crimes. He enjoyed his wrongdoing.

He had the true criminal instinct, the double life

was his by preference.

Finally the gang robbed the Excise Office in

Chessel's Court, Canongate. It is on the same side

as Brodie's Close and Libberton's Wynd, though

much farther down, and out of the bounds of the

old city proper. Their booty was but trifling, but

this was a Government office, so the authorities

were stirred into abnormal activity. Some of the

gang peached ; Brodie escaped to Holland, but was

arrested at Amsterdam on his way to America.

He was brought back, tried along with Smith, one

of his associates, before the High Court of Justiciary

at Edinburgh. There were five presiding Judges,

of whom the chief was Lord Braxfield, that pet

figure of Stevenson's. The pair were convicted

and hanged on the 2nd October 1788, at the west

end of the Tolbooth, where they had been confined.

This Tolbooth was the famous Edinburgh prison

known as the Heart of Midlothian. It continued

westward the line of the Luckenbooths. The

drop, it is said, was an invention of Brodie's own.

That is the outline of the true facts of the case,

but very considerable changes are made in the

drama, so as to bri:ig the chief incidents into

manageable compass. The action of the play is

about fifty hours, begiiming on Saturday night

and ending on Monday. The Deacon's father is

represented as living, though he had been dead six

years. Andrew Ainslie, Humphrey Moor, and
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Geoige Smith appear, though their actual parts
are varied. A totally imaginary Bow Street runner
named Hunt takes an active part in the proceed-
ings. Brodie is given a sister called Mary, who
has a 1 ver named Walter Leslie. Jean was the
real name of the sister, but this is changed to Mary,
probably because Jean was the first name of Brodie's
mistress. This last, in fact, appeared at the trial

to support an attempted alibi which was set up
on hb behalf. Amie Grant was not called at the
trial, nor does she appear in the play. Jean Watt
does, and is an admirable picture of a lower-class
Scotswoman. You put her down to R. L, S.,

just as you put down Hunt with his graphic and
picturesque slang phrases to Henley. In the play
the Deacon attacks Hunt, who parries the blow
and mortally wounds him. Thus the complicated
and long-drawn business of the arrest, trial, and
execution is evaded.

R. L. S. had almost an antipathy to the Plays.
At any rate, he soon lost interest or belief m them.
He writes to Sir Sidney Colvin in July 1884 regretting
that Henley is likely to lose money on their pro-
duction :

" It is about Henley, not Brodie, that I

care"; and again, "I fear my affections are not
strong to my past works. They are blotted out by
others, and anyhow the Deacon is dam bad." Mr.
Charles Baxter told r .e that R. L. S. was inclmed
always to consider the Plays as nothing. Henley
to the last believed in them, not merely as literature
but as practical working pieces. I have often heard
him express this view, for he spoke more of the

' 1
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Plays than he did of his other works. He discussed

them chiefly in connection with the theatre. He

thought highly of the Deacon, as he called the piece.

It was played in America throughout a somewhat

lengthy tour. The name part was taken by Edward

Henley, a brother of W. E. H. and an actor of very

considerable promise, which time was not given to

him to fulfil, for he died young. The piece had a

qualified success. It is occasionally produced on

special occasions, but, neither it nor any of its

fellows, also occasionally represented, have had a

continuous or popular run.

Next in order and importance comes Beau Austin.

The place is given as Tunbridge Wells and the time

1820. The piece is not less local than Deacon

Brodie, though there is no historical incident behind

it. It is rather a picture of manners at the Wells

when these were at the height of their splendour.

' We bring a fancy of those Georgian days." says

W. E. H. in a charmi^gly written prologue. The

Wells are not the centre of fashion that they -once

were, though after Bath they form the oldest

watering-place in the kingdom. A quaint Kentish

legend accounted for the peculiar taste of the springs.

All the world knows how St. Dunstan seized the

Devil by the nose with his tongs to the discomfiture

of the fiend. Now either Satan cooled his nose or

St. Dunstan his tongs in the water, and so the iron

taste was variously accounted for by the peasantry,

but it was not till 1606 that Dudley Lord North

discovered them for himself. He thought the place

better than the German spa, and to it he put down
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his recovery from iUness. No doubt regular hours
smaple diet, and country air playedtpS'At first all was wUd heath, and you had to go toTunbndge Itself, some five miles off. for your m^hfslodgmg. However, buildings of one sort or another

SSeTo^n''"^r^°* ^^'•'°"- The PantUesdate from Queen Anne's time. What a charming

You' ^.r°'l?f; •

"*'^ "' °^^-''°''^- dignified air "!You can still imagme Samuel Johnson, LL.D
thrus mg aside the gay butterflies of another age a^he rol ed along towards the spring I Beau Nashm his time ruled and arranged society at the WellsHe died as far back as 1762, when he was nearlynmety years old; but the Wells kept something ofthen reputation down to railway times, when peoplebegan to go farther afield and craved for something
more exciting in the way of scenery than the
pleasant Kentish landscape could afford

1820, the date of the piece, is too ate. Thebepmmg, not the end of George III', reign hadbeen better chosen. Then the Wells were afthek
2emth, and some strangeness in the ideas wouldhave seemed less obvious. The piece is vmtten incharming English. " A faint and fine perfume"han^ about the lines. From this point of viewand here for once at any rate, R. L. S. collaboratedw tL succ^. The story is very slight. George
Frederick Austm, called " Beau Austin," is the venrpink of fashion and a dandy of the first water He

maid. Miss Musgrave suffers terribly, but her



243 R. L. S.

pride prevents her accepting an offer of marriage

which the Beau makes to her on account of the

intervention of an honest suitor of Dorothy's.

The Beau, though insulted by Miss Musgraves

brother, from the best of motives refuses to fight,

whereupon Miss Musgrave surrenders, and the thing

ends in marriage. The atmosphere of the We s

is admirably given, but the Beau is not a weU-

conceived character. He pictures forth a buck of

the period, but is morelike one of the French noblesse

imperfectly translated and set down amidst in-

congruous surroundings. Truth to tell, he is a bit

of a cad. and yet not consistent, since he too swiftly

repents at the very mention of his misdeeds The

maiden aunt also is a shadowy, impossible fipirc;

but Dorothy herself is admirable, and so is John

Fenwick of AUonby Shaw, her admirer.

The scene of the third piece. Admiral Guinea, k

in Barnstaple in Devon. There is no local touch

which suggests the place, nor even the time, which

is 1760, except the mention of the slave trade.

Admiral Guinea is the sailors' name for the captain

of the slaver Arethusa, now a reformed and Puritan

character. He is a widower with one daughter,

called after the ship. Kit French, a sailor lad, is

her lover. He is not favoured by the Admiral on

account of his free-and-easy manners. "The scene

moves between the house of Admiral Gumea

and the Admiral Benbow Inn. David Pew. a

blind old seaman, once boatswain to Gaunt but

fallen on evil days, appears on the stage and is

repudiated by Gaunt. Pew attempts to rob his old
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employer and to lay the blame on Kit He is

1 J •*'^ ^" *''"'" attempting to injure Arethusa.
Admiral Gumea then withdraws his opposition

/ IvT". °* ^^^ '°^"''^- The slave trade was
not abolished m Britain till 1807, and slavery itself
was only ended in 1833. But in 1760 and long after
there was scarce a word against it by Puritans or any-
one else. Admiral Guinea's remorse if. antedated nor
IS he a convincing picture of a Puritan. Arethusa
is a very charming young woman of the Dorothy
Musgrave and Mary Brodie type. But the gem of
the piece is David Pew, the blind old seaman, with
his strong and powerful slang speeches and his
satamc humour. He is a villain of the deepest dye
but you cannot resist a sneaking fondness for
hini, with his " noggins of rum " and his slaver
chanties.

Heappearsat the beginning of Treasure Island,
but there is killed before the action of the story
reaUy commences. In both you have him set
forth as a wicked old man, blind, witty, desperate
axid m both the tapping of his stick sounds strangely
tttrough the piece. It is the character of the
bos n of a slaver or pirate, faUen on evil days
perfectly realized; the diabolical humour, the
audacious hypocrisy, the greed, the rapacity, the
sudden gusts of savage temper at the least rebuff
make up one of the most remarkable if disaeree-
able characters in fiction. Treasure Island began
to appear as a serial in October 1881, whereas itwas not tiU 1884 that Admiral Guinea was privately
pnnted m Edmburgh. Thus R. L. S. had his
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first conception to go upon. Also he had the help

of Henley's emendations and criticisms. The result

is that the Pew of Admiral Guinea is a more definite

and determined, if possibly a more repulsive and

hateful person than the Pew of Treasure Island.

The father of R. L. S. had a bad opinion of Ad-

miral Guinea and David Pew alike. The piety

of the one and the impiety of the other were equally

distasteful. Perhaps R. L. S. was more influenced

by this opinion than he admitted, for in March 1885

he writes to Henley
^

putting a very low value on

the piece, " Pew is in places a reproach to both

art and man," though in the next letter he opines

that with considerable alterations " it wiU act some

day."

The last piece is Macaire, described as " a melo-

dramatic farce." The time is 1820, and the place

an inn on the frontier of France and Savoy. The

chief personage is Robert Macaire, whose history or

rather the histoiy of whose name is a very long

one, which I shall indicate as briefly as may be.

Robert Macaire is a sjmonym in France for a clever

rascri who does or tries to do everyone with whom
he comes in contact. It is a type of audacious

rascality. A poem of the twelfth century which

had a widespread reputation though its author is

unknown, tdls the story of the Chevalier Macaire at

the Court of Charlemagne. He was bold enough to

make advances to Blancl^efleur, spouse to the great

Emperor, and daughter of Csesar, ruler of Con-

stantinople. He was rep»ilsed with scorn, whereupon

with the aid of her husband's favourite dwarf he



AS PLAYWRIGHT 345

planned her ruin. For a time he was successful;
she was banished from the Court, but his vengeance
still pursued her. He killed her devoted attendant
Aubry. whose body lay unburied, watched by a
faithful dog. The dog afterwards appeared at
Court, and persistently attacked Macaire In-
qumes were made, Aubry's body was discovered,
and when the Chevalier offered himself for trial
by combat the dog was assigned him as adversary
TTie faithful hound was victor. Macaire confessed
his guilt, was degraded and burnt alive, whUst the
injured Queen was restored to place and honour
Vanous versions of this story were afterwards
current in France ; one of the best known was that
of the dog of Montargis, where the murderer pre-
served the name of Macaire. I have abeady men-
tioned a legend not altogether unlike this which
was supposed to account for the quaint name of the
Isle of Dogs. But a dog plays no part in the
version of the story with which we are concerned
On the 2nd of July 1823 a piece entitled the
Auberge des Adrets was produced at the Ambigu-
Comique. It was a melodrama in three acts by
Benjamir ^ int Amand, and Paulyanthe The
scene is an inn at Les Adrets, which is in fact a
hamlet near Grenoble. It is this piece which
gave Henley and Stevenson the framework. The
scene is the same, so is the time, and the majority
of characters are identical; also the plot is after
the same lines. In each case Robert Macaire and
his faithful attendant Bertrand having escaped
from prison at Lyons, come to the inn on the
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eve of the marriage of Charles the adopted son of

the innkeeper with Ernestine the daughter of a
wealthy farmer. Macaire in the earlier piece is

the father of Charles, in the later he only pretends

to be. In both the pair of rascals play a set of

tricks, culminating in the robbery and attempted
assassination of a guest. Gendarmes appear on the

scene, and Macaire is shot dead— in the first

piece by Bertrand, at whose expense he attempts
to save himself, in the second by one of the gen-

darmes.

The piece of 1823 was not the final form of the
legend. This was given in Robert Macaire, a prose

comedy in three acts, produced at the Folies Drama-
tique in 1834, o* which Fr&ieric Lemattre was chief

author. In this Macaire was supposed to recover

and again join forces with Bertrand. He meets the
Baron de Wormspere, to whose daughter Elva he
becomes engaged. The Baron is reputed a German
nobleman of enormous wealth, in reality he is as

great a sharper as Macaire himself. The action

consists of the plots by which the one r6gue seeks

to outwit the other. Thus at cards they both cheat
with such admirable skill that neither pockets any-
thing. Finally Macaire and Bertrand escape in a
balloon, to the astonishment of the Baron and his

daughter. This is not at all the style of the first

piece, which is after the fashion of an Adelphi drama,
where vice is suitably punished and virtue suitably

rewarded. From the second of the French pieces

Henley and Stevenson do not seem to have bor-

rowed anything, unless it be the conception of
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Macaire as a superior and humorous viUain, and
not the mere melodramatic ruffian of the first piece.
" Bitten I

" or " Sold again I
" he remarks, as trick

after trick is discovered, and he unabashed turns to
some new device.

Macaire is the shortest and slightest of the
pieces in our author's theatre. The story is not
clear nor is the machinery ingenious. Although
the incidents are improbable or impossible, this is

not a reproach in a piece of the kind. It is well
written, like everything else its authors touched,
but that is all I can find to say li its favour. Here
as elsewhere R. L. S. was hij own most severe critic :

" Macaire is a piece of job-work, hurriedly bockled
;

might have been worse, might have been better
;

happy-go-lucky; act-it-or-let-it-rotpieceof business."
Henley put it much higher; he thought it would go
weU if played with verve and brio. As yet it has
only had a " success of esteem." We may leave it
out of account. The others are not popular successes,
but they cannot be classed as failures. They make
excellent reading. They have many choice and
powerful passages. They are full of fine and strong
character drawing and striking situations. I have
seen two of them, the Beau and the Admiral to wit,
on the stage. They went vt y well; they satisfied
what was perhaps a picked audience. They are
not dead. They are given occasionally and always
with satisfaction. Henley's fame is spreading as
it deserves to spread. The works of R. L. S. con-
tinue to call forth the liveliest interest. Yet up to
the present R. L. S. has been right. Now it is
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always easy in some ways to explain a failure as well

as a success. General statements can be made to

fit in a particular case, with some show of plausi-

bihty. Failure is no proof of merit, yet it cannot
be said that success shows a stage piece to be worth
very much. The fashion of the day, blatant appeal to

bad taste and worse instincts, cheap rhetoric, tawdry
sentiment, all may give an unworthy triumph.
There must of necessity be reasons for a failure, but
the fault need not of necessity lie with the authors.

In February 1903 Sir A. W. Pinero, " our first

dramatist," according to Mr. William Archer, lectured

in Edinburgh on Stevenson as a dramatist. He
had no difficulty in explaining why the Plays failed.

They imitated the transpontine drama of the early

nineteenth century. Deacon Brodie belongs to the
school of Sweeny Tod, and Admiral Guinea to that
of Black-Eyed Susan. The Beau is better, and
might have succeeded, but there is crude technique
and clumsy construction. There is some truth in

this criticism on Beau Austin, though plays weighted
with much worse faults have been huge draws, but
the rest is inept. Deacon Brodie is only like Sweeny
Tod in so far as it deals with crime. Now crime is

a fact of human life, a favourite and proper subject
of the masters of poetry and romance. "As re-

gards Deacon Brodie, one cannot but imagine that
Stevenson was hampered by the idea of representing

strictly the historical personage. In this for aught
I know he may have succeeded." As we have seen,

R. L. S. does not stick at all to historical truth.

The Stevensonian Deacon was like his creator, very
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much of a moralUt disposed to musing and intro-
!9>ectwn. In fact, the historical character was droUer
braver, more frivolous, more callous, not so superior
a fiend, not less interesting on that account, but then
truth mi: t be always nearer to facts of life than
fiction. Su AW Pin-ro was clearly right in saying
that ,ce.cnion had ,;,eat dramatic possibilities
Jth'U and Hyie is aim, .t a drama. When drama-
tucd rhougi; no, by rj. ;.. s.. it had a huge success,

tie I'.av, « e t i„o g. .od to win a popular success.
It was aln.,t impossible to get a sufficiently cul-
tured auaien, »> ix, sufficient numbers to support for
any lenfitl, . f tiruo .uch works. The m««, want
forcible uoi iij.u language, broad not d, ; i- .i.ides
of character, simple rather than -,,1,!;,, vfl>
Their minds are not sufficientlj ..id ;., ^
subtleties, and they weary of hea: Uiim.. ,

do not fuUy understand. Shakesp-;=r siircnd
the stage on his lesser, not his deeper merit-: ' r

Deacon had been coarsened, vuV lii, 1 i. v ,
'

;

have acted more successfully—if by success ; , u rr . .1

the applause of the many, not the u.i.:;id. lUc
verdict of the few. Again, an English audience
wishes Its play just as it wishes its novel to end
happily, but none of the pieces really end happily
though two of them conclude with marriage You
must be interested in the darker side of human
nature, perhaps in what is in itself disagreeable to
appreciate such things. And many undoubted
ments, the exceUence of language and so forth, are
thrown away or worse than thrown away on the
crowd. However, we have not yet the final verdict

tts.

v.-p

'/



CHAPTER XIX

AS RHYMER IN SCOTS AND ENGLISH

ONE complete volume of the Edinburgh

edition of the works of R. L. S. is taken up

with his poetry. In the true sense of the

term, he is not a poet. He has not that peculiar gift

of inspiration which marks Tennyson among his

contemporaries,—" Our Virgil " as himself named

him,—'Thxh also marked his friend Henley. He
never quite reaches that region, though it may be

that once or twice he comes near it. But then he

had a pecuUar genius of his own. He was a master

both of Scots and English. You would expect him

to write noteworthy and remarkable verse. You

can give him all the honours except the supreme

one, that his verse is not inspired. He is a quaint

and ingenious rhymer. The romantic note is as

strong as it was in his prose. He pictures forth

scenes and incidents with his accustomed facility.

He had a right to rhyme. You would feel a distinct

want were his verse blotted out from his writings.

You may even grant that he said some things in

rhyme better than he ever could in prose.

As usual, he is a severe and excellent critic of him-

self. He never ventures to put it high, though he

confesses to fondness for part. Thus of A Child's
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Garden of Verses, he comments :
" Not song, if you

will, but a child's voice," and for a time he proposed
to call it The Penny WhisOe. It is still the most
popular of his efforts in metre. As has been said,

there was something of the child in him to the
very last—the superlatively clever child, the child
of genius, but always a child. Also his memory
was wondrous clear, not merely as to the incidents,
but as to the moods and feelings of early life. Thus
he was able to reproduce them when he was a man
over thirty. He does so with the quaintest effect,

because they are the ideas of a child of genius,
full of curiosity as to the world which is opening
out before his eyes. He draws a child's conclusions.
You could deduce from it a child's philosophy of
life and of the universe. He not only described
what he saw, but he gives us ideas of far-off countries
of which he had heard. Already the romantic note is

strong in him. It shows itielf in a system of make-
believe. He would go to sea in a basket. He
would have a fight with robbers or pirates at the
comer of the garden. If that was not enough,
and when that failed, he could at least express
his desire for unknown scenes in verses on travel.
Even then he felt the romance and mystery of the
world. Even then he was haunted by the sound
of the wind.

Whenever the moon and stais are set.

Whenever the wind is high,

All night long in the dark and wet
A man goes riding by
Late in the night when the fires are out.
Why does he gallop and gallop about ?
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Most characteristic are the unexpected turns

which a line often gives to a simple poem, as in

that of The Whole Duty of Children, wh-re the

child is to behave mannerly at table
—

" at least,

as far as he is able "
; or the rain that falls on field

and tree and ships and—umbrellas ; or the mystery of

sleep, when he travels at night into the land of Nod.

It is this quaint touch that raises the poems, and
marks them out from any ordinary nursery rhyme, as

that on the cow, " she gives me cream with all her

might, to eat with apple tart "—a deUghtful variant

of the stock nursery poem on this u' .-f-jl animal I—or

on the gardener, with its unexpect '. r ra' : or on the

dumb soldier, where you have a V ;i ";r t i .; , n 1 the

reflecti.'ns of the man mingle wit i'i(>sf ->i t'^; ; ild.

Underwoods contains in Ergii'. J end i"- , >ts

more ambitious, though rot

efforts. They have the s ..

same absence of deep note:

.

called remarkable are set c: .t

ing way. Horace was not, .;; U
a special favourite with R. L
his lines for titles. Among the L. clir-, he pre-

ferred the deeper note of V'rgil. Yet in the genial

humour, the doctrine of contentment, the friendly

feeling and friendly ronipliment, in the moderate
and well-expressed delight in what things there are

good to eat and to drink i.n the world. R. L. S. is

truly Horatian, To a Gardener is an instance. If

likeness there be, the likeness comes not from copy
but from a likeness of nature, a similai view of the

cora~:>Qn objects of life. Every poem has instances

:ni:,T; . t. -es'J. ,

'<.i,- feaci
.'

-

:..s J' V: ' -., / .'Je

'•HI : d )".-

• S :
I: • •-. ^dge.

.'. A:.,n i li uses
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both of the aurea mediocritas and the curiosa
felicitas. Take, for instance, the six lines A Camp.
Where in all literature is the charm of a lodging
i la belle itoile more admirably expressed ? The
second part of Underwoods is written in Scots.
" The day draws near when this illustrious and
malleable tongue shall be quite forgotten." It

certainly becomes less and less classic. R. L. S.

had some advantages and disadvantages in using it.

I discuss the point later.

R. L. S. was well read in Bums, and just as well
read in Fergusson. It was inevitable that he
should, not seldom, seem to imitate those writers.

Thus the favourite rhyme of Bums, as we have
it in his Address to the Deil or the Bard's
Epitaph, was not original to Bums, y^ou have
it in Fergusson's Braid Claith, not to go back
to earlier, if not more illustrious, examples. That
rhyme you have in a Lowden Sabbath Morn.
The facts are carefully drawn from personal obser-
vation. It is original ; through it sounds the echo
of a well-known tune, and well-known words, and even
well-kno'vn ideas. This is the most important and
interesting piece, though the charming lines entitled

lUe Terrarum sue as beautiful and reach a higher
level of pure poetry. How admirably the approach
of evening on a rural landscape is expressed

—

Or in the gloamin' douce an' grey
The sweet-throat mavis tunes her lay.

The herd comes Unkin' doun the brae.
An' by degrees

The muckle siller munc maks way
Amang the trees.

i ,i
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The Ballads tell interesting stories in rousing

verse, but they are not remarkable, and would have
passed unnoticed by any other hand.

In none of the poems hitherto discussed is there

any true lyric nor are there any love songs. This
cannot quite be said of the remainder, published

as Songs of Travel arid Other Verses. Here we
have the poems entitled Youth and Love, and
the two numbers that follow after. You might
rank these and one or two others with some
hesitation among love poems, in so far as they
deal in some sort with that passion which is the

motif oi so much poetry. But they leave you cold,

and are without any touch of real fire. They are

rather the work of a gifted writer exercising himself
in various measures in a sort of academic way.
Those that tell of travel or of home have infinitely

more life and vigour. The first one, for instance.

The Vagabond, is rousing and inspiring. And
when, as in XVI., they refer to the ruined abodes
of other days, or of memories of Scotland, whether
it be town or country, Edinburgh or moorland, they
are instinct with true feeling, and move you because
they first moved the heart of the writer. In
referring to the verses containing the now well-

known lines

—

Where about the graves of the martyrs the whaups are
crying

My heart remembers how I

R. L. S. 3aid that the words expressed the strongest

feeling that was in him about his native land.

And the same strong sentiment appears through
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the mannered, grave, and beautiful words of the
verses called Evensong, which conclude the
volume. Such things have their place in the
memory of all who read them, yet he succeeds
best when he is touching things with a lighter hand
and in ironical humour ; in other words, when he is

not seeking the higher realms of poetry.



CHAPTER XX

AS ENGINEER AND LAWYER

ACCORDING to his mother, R. L. S. when six

years old, having won a prize for writing an
essay on Moses, " from that time forward it

was the desire of his heart to be an author.
'

' In this,

as we know, he ultimately succeeded with brilliant

results, but it was only after trying two other
callings, one of which had a marked influence on
his work. His parents intended him to be an engineer.
His father and grandfather had been civil engineers.
Their interest in the life of the world was bound
up with that calling. He was always recognized
as a clever lad. His path in life seemed marked
clearly out for him. Though he never was an
engineer, he went some way on the road to become
one. As early as 1862 he was his father's com-
panion in a round of inspection of the lighthouses
on the Fife coast, and in the course of one day
during this tour they visited seventeen lights. For
over three years he nominally studied scientific

subjects, especially civil engineering at Edinburgh
;

also we find him engaged in practical work at

Anstruther, Wick, and at Earraid, the little island

off the coast of Mull already mentioned. In i86g
he made part of the same tour that his grandfather
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had made with Sir Walter Scott. He went to
Shetland in the Pharoi. the ship of the Commis-
sioners of Northern Lights.

He might have seemed an advanced student,
for on 27th March 1871 he read a paper before
the Royal Scottish Society of Arts on a New Form
of Intermittent Light for Lighthouses. For this he
was awarded a sUver medal. As far as a non-
scientific reader is able to judge, it is a clear, well-
expressed paper. But all this was more show than
substance. He neglected his classes. He did
not assimilate the essential facts of his calling,
though the accidents of it attracted him. He loved
the travel incidents, the pictures of human life, the
romance and mystery of the sea. Himself has
made this distinction. His father and he would
look with equal interest on a river. The father
watched the flow of the current, calculated its
effect on the shore, tried to appreciate the result
of building a breakwater or removing a boulder ; the
son observed the life on the flood, the picturesque
contrast of trees and fields and water, the scenic
effect of the landscape and how it might be rendered
in words. He recognized, and as we now know
wisely, that he had nothing to do with that business,
and within a fortnight of reading the paper referred
to he told his father so decisively.

From that time he was done with the subject, and
thought no more about it. Other writers have raked
up stores of scientific knowledge, which they have
used even in the composition of novels. Zola is a
case in point, though you may think the result not

17
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altogether happy. Here there might well have

been a New Arabian Night, in which a lighthouse,

or some other engineering subject, was made to

play a great part. But except the poem of The

Lightkeeper, where there is some little display of

technical knowledge, we have nothing of the

kind. No doubt he used the knowledge he acquired,

but it was never the scientific knowledge. It was

afterwards his pious task to write a Lift of his

friend Fleeming Jenkin, and Records of a Family of

Engineers, this latter being a domestic history, in

which he unfortunately never got beyond the story

of his grandfather and the Bell Rock Lighthouse.

Though not the most important of his works, they

are both eminently readable. Their interest is a

human interest. There is nothing that exhibits

scientific knowledge in either of them. Many of

his earlier letters were written whilst he was a

student of engineering. They are interesting, but

it is the same human, not scientific, interest. His

father had been vastly ple.'.sed with epistles describ-

ing or discussing scientific details, but we have not

any such.

As already stated, it was arranged on his giving

up engineering that he should study for the Scots

Bar, supplemertary, at any rate, to his already

professed calling of a man of letters ; for his father,

naturally enough, considered that calling highly

dubious. Now he made practically nothing at all

as an advocate. In a phrase of the North, he might

be fairly called a " sti<^t " lawyer; though, as the

majority of advocates are, by the very cooditicns
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oftteir caUing. in the same position, the reproach
need not be considered serious. He gave up the
battle almost at once. Law impressed him in away that engineering never did. No class of men
are so weU represented in his works as lawyers.
Also there is a display of technical detaU impossible
to a man who had not studied the subject He
attended a considerable number of classes at the
Umversity indispensable for an aspiring Scots
advocate. He had third place in the class of PublicLaw

;
but it is a smaU class, and this does not imply

mudi. In other cases he scraped through with ammunum amouit of attendance. In England it
IS the habit for Sv'idents or members of the Bar
to attead barristers' chambers, and there pick upwhat they can. In Edinburgh it is usual to pass
some tune in a solicitor's office. I* was the fate
of K. L. S. to attend for part of two years the
office of a firm of W.S., of which Dr. Skene, author
otCeUic Scotland, and a very eminent historical
schoUr, was the senior partner. Principal an^
pupU might be supposed to have much in ccn^moa
yet they did not notice one another, a fact

-'
gretted by both in subsequent years.
He succeeded in passing, and was admitted .in

i6th July 1875, and on the 25th he had his fire*
bnef. As is the habit in Edinbmgh, the door-plate
of his residence, 17 Heriot Row, was marked with

^JT^ "^ f^- " "'"'^«» there long
after Stevenson had renounced the Bar and was

father died, and *ht rest of the household dis-
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pened. I have often wondered why no " agent
"

of a humorous turn of mind ever dropped a

memorial into the q>acious letter-box. Wa it

lack of humour or the need to accompany the papers

with a cheque that prevented this ?

He trod the boards of the Parliament House in wig

and gown for some time, and in all had four briefs.

One case seemed promising, but was settled. " If it

had prospered," said he, " I might have stuck to

the Bar, and then, I suppose, I should have been

dead of the climate' long ago." Himself has de-

scribed, in the Picturesque Notes on Edinburgh, the

dreariness of this daily walk, whicl to an outsider

might seem pleasant and even dignified. Perhaps

the feeling of disgust is caused chiefly by the

sensation of being entirely out of it—the shame of

a rank outsider among a busy and prosperous

throng to which he nominally belongs. However

that may be, before the year was up he had practi-

cally given up the Bar, though he had already re-

ceived influences which lasted to the end of his

life. Let me point this out with reference to his

works.

Besides this brilliant little book on Edinburgh,

there are the Notes on some Portraits by Raeburn,

there are the comments on the portrait of Braxfield

;

but his treatment here, as well as of Deacon Brodie,

is literary. The legal part of the story does not

emerge. But his portraits of lawyers I In the

Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde we have

Mr. Utterson the solicitor sketched with graphic

touches. Mr. J. T. Mowbray, the family agent, is
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affinned the original of this. Th4 Master o/BaUantrae
has in the briUiant prologue a sketch of Mr. Thomp-
son, who professedly is Mr. Charles Baxter, WS
his old friend, fhere are also various detaUs
evincing knowledge of a Writer's ofBce from the
inside. In The Wrechtr there is Bellairs the
" shyster." In The Wrong Boxy/t have Michael Fins-
buiy. Catriona is full of lawyers. Most important
IS the Lord Advocate, Prestongrange. Then there
IS Mr. Balfour of Pilrig, sheriff, professor, author
and his own ancestor. There is Simon Eraser, son
of the attainted Lord Lovat; also the Counsel for
the defence in the Appin murder trial, who with
Mr. Stewart of Edinglassie, agent for the panel
in the same business, are all historic figures. In
their talk and action technical details are introduced,
as, for instance, in the preparation of the memorial.'
David Balfour, the now-historical hero, is himself a
law student. His experiences in HoUand in that
capacity have already been set forth. In St. Ives
there is the London solicitor, Daniel Romaine;
Dudgeon, his comic clerk ; and most important, Mr
Robbie, W.S., of Edinburgh, an admirable full-
length portrait. Finally, there is Weir of Her-
mslon, where a lawyer is professedly the main
figure. There also David Keith Carnegie, Lord
Glenalmond, is admirably and even tenderly
touched off, perhaps after the historic figure of
WiUiam Erskine, Lord Kinneder, the friend of
Scott, " he was often compared with the statue
of Forbes of Culloden in the Parliament House"
(Duncan Forbes of CuUoden ahready mentioned

i
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{1685-1747), President of the Court of Session, and

one of the greatest of Scots lawyers and Scotsmen of

l-;s time). He is made to observe, " We were hearing

the parties in a long crucial case before the fifteen."

This is an anachronism. The " fifteen," or " a'

the fifteen," was a well-known phrase in old

Scotland. It meant the fifteen Judges of the Court

of Session, who all sat together to hear appeals

from the Lords Ordinary. But in 1808 this Court

of Appeal was split up into a first and second

division with four Judges apiece, which thus made

up the Inner House. Hermiston, as Lord Justice-

Clerk, would preside over the second division.

This is the modem constitution of the Court ; the

number fifteen was afterwards reduced to thirteen, at

which figure it still remains, the Judges not in the

Inner House sitting as Lords Ordinary. Another

senator is Lord Glenkindie, the best and most

genuine sketch in letters of the coarse, hard-

drinking Judge of an earlier epoch ; but again such

a figure was something of an anachronism.

R. L. S., quite apart from the question of health,

could never have made an engineer. His brain was

not built that way. In a striking poem he tells us

not to reproach him for deserting the strenuous

lives of his fathers " to play at home with paper

like a child," but rather to consider him as the end

of a family that, having done their work in the world,

Smiled well content, and to this childish task

Around the fire addressed its evening hours.

It is his own testimony on the point. But I think

he might have made a fairly successful lawyer.
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especiaUy in criminal law, if adequate opportunity
had been given. In one thing he was like not merely
" bloody Braxfield," but even " bloody Jeffreys."
He had an acquaintance with the worst side of
human life and human character ; he had, moreover,
a certain scientific satisfaction akin to that of the
surgeon in another field in probing and estimating
the doings of evil men. But he was not contemptuous
or scornful; he could find excuses, he could be
humanly sympathetic, all which things would have
been useful to him in criminal defences. As for
civil matters, it is to be remembered that every law
case is a story, and oft an interesting story. He
would have understood and readily perceived where
the truth lay. He had strength of mind and will,

and power of work. With a little practice he would
have made an excellent speaker, and the charm of
his personality must have attracted to him clients,

agents, and judges alike. There is something on the
other side. He was erratic, he was impulsive, he was
supersensitive—not one whom you could call well-
balanced. All those things would have detracted,
but the result would have been something to the
good. With the strong influence of his family
behind him, he would have succeeded, but not
remarkably well. His best and rarest qualities
were not for the Law Courts, and the Parliament
House would have been a poor exchange for the
Universe. It is well for his country's literature that
he acted as he did. Thus what has been said in this
chapter is merely a curious speculation.



CHAPTER XXI

WOMEN OF R. L. S.

IT
has been put against R. L. S. that he could not

draw a real woman. Some of his admirers, on

the other hand, have praised his skill in this re-

gard. The question fe interesting. In attempting an

answer we shall get some insight into his character

and the peculiar nature of his gifts as man of letters.

He has written many novels into which no woman

enters as a person of the story. This implies

an exceptional course of treatment. The love

interest is the main interest in the great bulk

of fiction as we know it. It might even seem

difficult to compose a romance without a love

affair of some sort. Such things occupy a dispro-

portionate place in fiction. " The stage is more

beholden to love than the life of man "
: thus Lord

Bacon writing of a time when the play took the

place of the novel, and if for " play " you read

" novel " you will probably agree. Here is a list

of what one may call his sexless novels—they

are taken in order of publication

—

A Lodging for the

Night, Treasure Island, the Body-Snatch«r, Markheim,

The Strange Case of Dr. fekyU and Mr. Hyde. Kid-

napped, The Ebb Tide. Some of those stories are

of his best.
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Numerous women appear in his other novels,
this as a matter of course. His genius did not expend
itself along a single narrow line; he delighted to
picture forth many and various phases of life,

he could not do so whilst he excluded half the
human race. What importance and vitality has
he given to those women ? Now he was confessedly
a nmn of genius. It would be easy for such a one
tc introduce women where their presence was
called for by the exigences of the story, to construct
and adorn them with a certain mechanical ability.

The puppets might walk and talk after a fashion,
but essentially they would be mere "machines"
as himself might say, lay figures into which their
creator had not been able to breathe the breath
of life. Such lay figures are frequent in his works.
Here is a sufficiently numerous list: Flora Mac-
kenzie in John Nicholson, Julia Hazeltine in The
Wrong Box, Mary Maclean in The Merry Men, Flora
Gilchrist in St. Ives, Alison Graham, afterwards
Lady Durrisdeer, in The Master of Ballantrae. In
the last two cases there are graphic touches that
inight make c -lubious as to the correctness of
this classifica.

, but it is true on the whole;
and though there are purple patches in Mary
Brodie in Deacon Brodie, Dorothy Musgrave in
Beau Austin, and Arethusa Gaunt in Admiral
Guinea, yet I rank them as conventional and
their charm artificial. They are admirable wax
flowers. Pediaps it would be to ask too much
of The Black Arrow to expect that the women
should be other than the lay figures they are,

I
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spite of some pretty touches in Johanna and

Alicia Risingham. Also Clara Huddlestone, in Th«

Pavilion on the Links, is an obvious " machine,"

and there is no more to be said of her.

There are few points in which R. L. S. resembles

Scott, but one is the tasteless nature of the con-

ventional heroine. Scott followed the ideals of

another period. We have other standards, and th us

Sir Walter's seem even more insipid than those,

but both are equal in their lack of genuine vitality.

Their creators had no real joy in setting them

forth; they exist not for themselves, but for the

purposes of the story. So much for this class.

There is another set worth more serious considera-

tion. They do not affect you as real, yet are they

wonderfully made, and have a charm and attraction

though not of flesh and blood. R. L. S. was »n artist

in the fantastic, he could create a fairy worid of his

own. The best examples are Prince Otto and The

New Arabian Nights. In Prince Otto thts '^

Princess Amelie Seraphina and the Countess von

Rosen. They are charming and attractive, but

not with the attraction of real Ufe. You do not ask

that they should be; perhaps if they were they

would spoil the story. The first part of The New
Arabian Nights has only a slight female interest.

The chief figure will illustrate the point I am about

to make. As regards the second part, there is the

delightfully impossible Clara Luxmore, afterwards

Mrs. Desborough, and her equally impossible

mother— quite charming in their own way, and

again too much reality had spoilt the fantasy.
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Also Blanche de MaKtroit, in Tt^ Sire de MaUtroifs
Door, is a genuine Stevensonian creation, and again
you do not ask for probability, or even possibility.

Providence and the Guitar is one of the best
stories, for the subject suited admirably the genius
of R. L. S. Perhaps the men are actual, but I am
sure the women are not, neither the charming
Elvira nor the painter's peevish wife.

A still more remarkable illustration is OlaUa, a
brilliant vision, in which R. L. S. imagined every-
thing—the scenery that he had never seen—

a

people of who n he knew nothing—the heroine, her
mother, her brother, whom he did not make real by
imputing to them a touch of madness. The heroine
is beautifuUy touched off, though too much a being
of another world to make you really sympathetic
or truly pity her tragic sorrows. The tale is unlike
anything else of its author's, for it is essentially and
of intention a love story. In all the others, although
love stories are introduced, they are episodes, not
the real centrepiece.

What is left after those considerable deductions?
R. L. S. could draw certain types of women with
admirable skill, and though some of the sketches
are slight they are life-like. But before passing to
this third class I ought to note this. However true
the divisions may be, they are not made by the
author, and from their nature cannot be complete.
Even the lay figures have their better moments
where they really live, or they have their sometime
part in a fairy-life where the touch of charm is on
them. Lady Vandaleur, in the first part of The

i "tl
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New Arabian Nights, is a profile rather than a full

portrait, yet she combines in herself the three ele-

ments. She is partly a mere machine, a mechanical

figure necessary to the development of the plot.

In her gay flirtation with crime and danger she

is scarcely the inferior of the Reverend Simon

Rolls, and is not less amusing, even because of the

fantastic touch. But there is a genuine element in

her, the fashionable woman of the world who
beneath her soft graces and charms possesses a

stem, hard, cold nature, a keen shrewdness ready to

turn everything to its own advantage, and a cynical

disregard for the feelings and interests of others

when they come in the way of her designs.

The real women of R. L. S. are marked as being

what is called in the North " characters," or even

oddities. Such have humorous points which al-

lured him. He was not one of the " masters of the

commonplace." An ordinary type had no interest

for him. It did not call forth his powers. Scott

at his best was otherwise. Thus Jeanie Deans in

The Heart 0/ Midlothian is simply a shrewd peasant

woman inspired by high ideals of duty. Scott

makes her interesting by setting her forth with

great vividness, making her consistent from first to

last, describing with admirable truth her actions

in hours of difficulty, showing her true to herself

under all circumstances. She had not sufficient

whim, was both too commonplace and too great

for a Stevensonian heroine. A lower-class Scots-

woman of a more pronounced type suited him

better. He had observed closely, had been in-

!
I
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tensely amused at, and understood and appreciated
the actions of such. Here he never fails. Such is

Mrs. Drummor.d Ogilvie, Lady Allerdyce with her
trenchant, insolent phrases, as " Saxpence had better
take his broth with us. Catrine, run and tell the
lasses." Mrs. Gilchrist in St. Ives is a higher pro-
duct of the same mind, just as Bethiah M'Rankine
in the same work is a lower, Jean Watt, the mistress
of Deacon Brodie in the play of that name, is life-

like and consistent throughout. I would almost
call her the author's best woman, were it not fo.

Kirstie Elliott in Weir of Hermiston, who has the
vitality and biting speech of the others, but a higher
and deeper nature admirably shown forth, though not
finished off, since the picture was never completed.
And Christina Elliott is also real ; her pretty ways,
her essential shallowness, are put before you with
delicate touches. She does not stand out with the
prominence and vitality of her aunt, but that is

because there is an essential difference in the two
characters. In this remarkable fragment R. L. S,
has for once drawn the commonplace with succes-.
The weak, well-meaning, conventional, pious Sccis-
woman is set forth in Mrs. Weir. R. L. S. had seen
and studied the type, though he only gives us one
example. When from a point of vantage in the
grounds she comes in sight of the ridges that rise
round Hermiston, " her hand would tighten on the
child's fingers, her voice rise like a song,'/ to the hills I

'

she would repeat, ' And O, Erchie, arena these like
the hills of Naphtali ?

' and her tears would flow."
I turn to the twin heroines of Catriona. Barbara
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Grant, the daughter of Prestongrange, U of the »me

type as Kirstie EUiott, and indeed of Mrs. Gikhrist

and Lady Allerr'.yce, though she moves in a higher

circle. Catriona herself is the most elaborate por-

trait of a woman that R. L. S. ever drew. I put

her down among the real figures, though she has

impossible touches. Of her great charm there is

no doubt. Her Highland idioms, her Highland

ways, her Highland pride are delightful. The love

scenes in HoUand are very prettUy touched off,

and the misunderstinding is even possible, if you

assume as you must, that David Balfour, spite of

his many exceUent qualities, is a solemn ass. You

will not be deceived by the title page, howeVCT, nor

forget that the main incident of the story is the

Appin murder trial and things connected with it

before and after, not the love-making of two young

people. Finally, there is the Parson's Marjory in

Will o' the MiU, where her appearance is only an

episode, though an important one. She plays a

fantastic part, but has so many genuinely womanly

touches that I venture to put her among the

realities.

Besides the romances, R. L. S. has written one or

two things which deserve notice under this head.

John Knox and his Relations to Women is an

historical inquiry interesting but not from this

point of view. The essay on Falling in Love in

Virginibus Putrisque is whimsical, amusing, even

cynical, but the subject is looked at from the stand-

point of a phUosophical outsider. One other thing

is to be mentioned. In 1874 R. L. S. went with Mrs.
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Sitwll (afterwards Lady Colvin) to vievr the Elgin
Marbles in the British Museum. He had taken
to Edinburgh photographs to serve him as a re-
minder, and from there in November he wrote to
this lady two very striking letters in wWch he sets
forth the remarkable impression those monuments
of antiquity had made upon h.m-those " great
white stars of eternal marble." and " those shapely
colossal women and yet not women." Fe says they
seem to him wonderfully womanly, " anc' those girt
draperies are drawn over a wonderful greatress of
body instinct with se-c." We feel, however, that
they belong to anothtr race, and lowly adoration
rather than love are the sentiments which they
inspire. " We do not desire to see their great ey«
troubled with our passions, or the great impassive
members contorted by any hope of gain or pain or
pleasure." But then in the next letter he strikes
a more passionate note: " And think if one could
love a woman like that once, see her once gi - pale
with passion, and once wring your lips out upon hers
would It not be a small thing to die ? " He has
wntten nothing more passionate than tbU on those
headless fragments. By a curious whimsical char-
acteristic touch he reserves the depth of his
atoiration for those mutilated divir figures of
a far-ofi vanished world I

II

}

;



CHAPTER XXII

THE RELIGION OF R. L. S.

THEREare some difficulties in discussingwith

all reverence the rehgious views of R. L. S.

His utterances are not consistent ;
they

underwent change and development. They are

mixed uv with his Work as a man of letters. Let

us attempt to look at them in a plain way. First the

external history . He began by accepting the pomts

of view of hU father's famUy, perhaps still more of

his able and inteUigent nurse, Alison Cunningham.

These were the orthodox Presbyterian views, un-

troubled as yet by the New Learning. You gather

that from The Pentland Rising, which was pub-

lished in 1866. when he was sixteen. The struggle

is told from the Evangelical standpoint. Then

came the Sturm und Drang period, when in violent

reaction he professed himself a sceptic and was m
conflict with his father. That also passed away.

He was reconcUed to his parent. He conceived a

strong aversion from professed and notorious un-

believers He did not concern himself with religious

matters. He lived in particular sets, whose ideas

were not hostUe but rather indifferent and aloof.

In the South Seas religious matters again occupied

his attention. He almost conformed. Heprof^ed

himself a Presbyterian. In the letter to Dr. Hyde
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we have, " You belong, sir, to a sect—I believe my
•ect and that in which my ancestors laboured";
and again, " Your sect (and remember, as far as
any sect avows me, it is mine"). On various
occasions he attended church, nay, he taught for
a little in the Sunday school. He was in sympathy
with the missionaries ; also he had morning and
evening prayers in his household, the only non-
missionary, non-professional so to sp. ;, white
household in the place, his wife assures us, where
such a ceremony, ritual, or duty was punctually
performed. Yet with aU this it is clear to any-
one who approaches the subject with a sole desire
to get at the truth that he was destitute of fixed
creed or belief, and that he is properly described
as an agnostic. Even the Prayers, carefully con-
sidered, prove this. In all he did he was sincere
and open. His mother lived with him in the last
years of his life. To her simple and pious nature
family worship even under such strange conditions
was attractive and satisfying. Also some such
ceremony was desirable in the best interest of his
numerous native household.
There is a peculiar and marked element in his style

and writing, what one may call the Covenanting note,
sounding clear and strong. His first published work
was a sympathetic account of the Pentland Rising.
From early years he read the Covenanting authors
with avidity. In September 1868 he writes from Wick
to his mother acknowledging receipt of Aikman's
Annah of the PtrsectUion in Scotland, " a precious
and most acceptable donation for which I tender

18
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my most ebullient thanksgivings. I almost forgot

to drink my tea and eat mine egg." And in the

year before his death he tells Sir J. M. Barrie

that for weeks he has been reading little else but

the Covenanting writers. He had assimilated their

thought and manner to such an extent that he

could write aud did write as one of themselves.

He had read much in Wodrow, the Cloud o]

Witnesses, and Law's Meniorials. He particularly

affected Patrick Walker, whose Lives were a continual

feast to him, and >^hose phrases had such a charm

that he was continually repeating them. Thus
" their resting graves " fascinated him. He uses

it in the Letter to Dr. Hyde, in the poem A
Lowden Sabbath Morn, and elsewhere. You could
" lift " a set of phrases from his two best short

stories that might have been written by Patrick

himself. Both stories are of necessity put as nar-

rated by a contemporary or his immediate descend-

ant, after the fashion of Wandering Willie's Tale.

Among the last things to which he set his hand, and

which he left unfinished, were Heathercat, which is

a professedly Covenanting story, and Weir of

Hermiston, which has a Covenanting element. But

this " note " has nothing to do with his essential

beliefs. It is a characteristic of great writers that

they are also great actors, and can set forth modes

of tiiought and feeling with a view to their literary

effect ; whether they themselves have those thoughts

or feelings as personal convictions is entirely irrele-

vant. No one has touched the beauty of holiness

from a Catholic point of view so well as Victor Hugo,

'h
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S Sk^ H ^? "r ^n^ngChunrh folk and

YetS hir r "^r.
° ^'^^ ^^^ ^°°* °f the matter,

rain r
°'^' ^''°* "°'" Victor Hugo could be

cabled rel.g,ous in the ordinary meaning !i the term

insoluble mystery," said R L f ' ^'^ " *"

f.J>^goJH.2'.£tt'the;hre^rrKf
and makes our best speculations futile. We^re^lreligious. I am religious in my own way, but I amhardly brave enough to interpose a the^rv of mv
and our philosophies seem to me to fail."™tAe view borne in upon you Kv a Der^,.I !,r!i,

«ep1i/"H:r''? T ^ '^^^^ -octin.

U P Kirkf" J '^''! * ""'' ^"^ ^t " the bomiyu.i". Kirks and at the preacher— ^
Wr sappy unction, hoo he burkesThe hopes o" men that trust in worksExpounds the fau'ts o' ither Kirto '

An shaws the best o" themNo mucile better than mere TurksWhen a's confessed o' them.
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But people of unimpeachable orthodoxy do such

things without reproach. The Ajipeal to the Clergy

of the Church of Scotland, pubUshed in 1875, merely

proves an interest in ecclesiastical matters. It is

a plea to the Old Church to take advantage of the

circumstances of the time, so as to restore unity

and heal the breach which the secession of the

Free Church had made.

This is only the n^ative side. It shows lack of

faith with an adoption for literary purposes of

what was for him a " creed outworn." R. L. S.

had religious printiples upon which he strongly

insisted. True, some of them are pagan and

might be paralleled from the maxims of Horace,

whose philosophy in some points was akin to his.

He was one of the authors that influenced our

author, though not a favourite. One of his most

remarkable essays is Pulvis el Umbra, one of his

most charming poems in Scots is lUe Terrarum,

and both titles are quotations from Horace, as

are also Virginibus Puerisque and Acs Triplex.

In Travels with a Donkey he approves this senti-

ment, it is not good to change. He thinks

it well to remain for all external purposes in the

faith in which one is bom. Thus he professed

himself to the end a Presbyterian, though only in

a peculiar sense could he be called " true blue."

Dean Stanley has claimed for Robert Bums that

even in revolt he was a son of the Scots Kirk.

Thr-^ who are anxious to include R. L. S. in the

fold may urge the same claim for him. His creed

was ethical. It consisted not in theological maxims
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but in practical precepts, rules of right living and
i^ht conduct. It is haid to take away from such
things the appearance of truism. The difficulty
about aU religions is to supply the motive power.
That religion must be bad indeed which does not
contam exceUent maxims of conduct. The problem
IS to make the disciples act up to their own pre-
cepts. Stnpt of magic of style, of quaint or forcible
modes of expression, what is novel in the ethics of
R. L. S. ?

His central doctrine is the duty of being cheerful
and brave and kind, and happy. Happiness is
to be sought for not so much for itself, or for any
utUitanan purpose, but because you thus act in
accordance with the best law of your nature and
of the universe. You are best able to help othere.
You are best fitted to do your work in the world
Nay, happmess may be attained even in suffering
What IS this but the ancient Stoic paradox of the
wise man happy upon the rack ? You are to be
kmd to your feUows. help them over the difficulties
of life, aad rather look at the beam in your own
eye than the mote in that of your neighbour A
slight examination of some of the more professed
eUucal works sufficiently proves the truth of this
Thus he issues A Christmas Sermon in 1888 as a
conclusion to twelve articles in Scribner's Magazine.
It IS full of such maxims :

" Christ will never hear
of negative morality. Try to be kind and honest.
There is no cutting of the Gordian knots of life
tach must be smUingly unravelled." And again
Gentleness and cheerfulness: these come before

i
h
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all morality. They are the perfect duties." And
then he asserts it is a mistaken idea that our duty
to our neighbour is to make him good. " One
person I have to make good ; myself, but my duty
to my neighbour is much more nearly expressed by
saying that I have to make him happy if I may."
Not, indeed, that happiness and goodness are

related as cause and effect, and so you cannot
expect happiness though you are to profit by it

when it arises. Again he says :
" A man is on duty

here, he knows not how or why, and does not need
to know. He knows not for what hire and must
not ask," where again you have the Stoic note.

And then we have this paradox :
" Somehow or

other, though he does not know what goodness is,

he must try to be good ; somehow or other, though
he cannot tell what will do it, he must try to give

happiness to others." This also is paradox, but
by no means falsehood. It is an attempt to appre-

hend the truth by looking at it in various ways.

And the same motive prompts him to say that life

must be a failure, though from another point of

view he might have urged from his own philosophy

that it must be a success.

The Prayers which he wrote for use at Vailima

were part of the mixed service which he was wont
to hold there. The rest was made up in the reading

of the Bible in the Samoan language by his s*"-?-

son. Hjonns were stmg in Samoan, and the prayers

were as we have them, or sometimes extempore.

They inculcate the duty of cheerfulness and mutual

help :
" For our sins forgiven or prevented, for
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our shame unpublished, we bless and thank Thee.
O God "

; and again, " that we may be tnie to what
small best we can attain "

; also he prays for the
grace of courage. "Thy guilty innocents," he
names hmiself and his household, again a paradox,
not unnatural, and one not difficult to understand.'
The service concluded with the Lord's Prayer in
Samoan, " that sublime prayer of the Christians,"
says Balzac.

R. L. S. was interested in an enonnous number of
subjects. Ahnost of necessity one crowded out or
partly obscured the other, and to this must be added
distracting occupations, frequent attacks of iltaess,
and the shortness of the years that were given to him.
In 1879 he b^an Lay Morals, a complete treatise on
Ethics. It was never finished and remains, as
unfortunately much of his remains, fragmentary.
Yet he called Ethics his "veiled mistress." If
he did not serve her in one way, he did in another.
Not for nothing was he the great-grandson of a
great preacher. " I would rise from the dead to
preach," he said ; and preach he did and does, for
being dead he yet speaketh. There is not much
professed theology in the fragment :

" Christ must
be understood and viewed historically and in His
environment. Give some of His sayings a literal
interpretation and they are unworkable." In
some brilliant destructive criticism he sets forth
the hollowness of conventional morality, points
out the difficulty of being honest and just and kind
and truthful, and then not for the first time, but
in flashing and striking phrases that give us a

»

/
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fresh impression of the facts of life, he comments

on the strange position of man in a strange world,

the comer of the universe that we inhabit curiously

warmed by the sun, human life for ever dependent

on a thread, our ignorance and wonder. In short,

"our mysterious life in this mysterious universe."

These are not the words of R. L. S., but they are

a phrase which he brings home to us.

All this is in effect a confession of ignorance. He
is strong when he comes to practical morals. Be

honest in the exactest sense of the term. You are

as much a thief if you scamp your work as if

you give a bad shilling for a good one. This is

how he puts the matter in his own profession :
" Or

take the case of men of letters. Every piece of

work which is not as good as yon can make it,

which you have palmed ofi, imperfect, meagrely

thought, niggardly in execution, upon mankind

who is your pajrmaster on parole and in a sense your

pupil, every hasty or slovenly or untrue performance,

should rise up against you in the court of your own
heart and condemn you for a thief." As con-

nected with this is the question of money :
" Our

society is built with money for mortar," " Penury is

the worst slavery and will soon lead to death."

Then he goes on to point out that money is only a

means after all, and " presupposes a man to use it."

The whole essay is full of striking sentences, re-

flections that are, if not original, at any rate old

truth presented in a fresh light.

In the last analysis there is this difPculty. It is

hard to say on what ultimate basis the whole system
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FMts. You can have a system of exalted morals
without any supernatural element,—such is the
Utilitarianism of John Stuart Mill,—but R. L. S.
would not have admitted that his maxims had this for
basis. On t! - other hand, it does not advance us to
say, " I believe in the supernatural, but I cannot tell
what it is or how it comes to be." R. L. S. would
certainly have said he believed in God. but he would
have refused any definition or explanation; he
would have said "I cannot teU," which is the
agnostic answer to all questions. His morality
was the morality he was taught in his youth,
purged of conventional or merely adventitious
elanents, with particular stress laid on the maxims
that inculcated courage, cheerfuhiess, and kindness.
But as ne certainly did not hold or continue to
accept the theological doctrines he had first imbibed,
he would have been hard put to it to give reasons for
such faith as was in him. He postulates maxims of
conduct as self-evident truths, or which upon re-
flection are entitled to rank as proving themselves.
And here I leave this interesting but dubious
subject.

' a
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CHAPTER XXIII

THE CHARACTER OF R. L. S.

HOW far did R. L. S. act up to his theory

of life ? Did he falter in his " great task

of happiness "
? Was he brave in the

face of difficulties ?, Was he kind and helpful ?

It is one thing to utter heroic sentiments, it is

another to put them into execution. Some people

pass through life without decisive moments. They
are furnished with a creed or morality wh.ch they

did not construct, and which serves them well

enough because they never have to make the

choice of Hercules. There never comes the time

when the paths decisively divide. They are not

tempted, and therefore they do not fall. Two
things are necessary for a reasonably happy human
existence : these are means and health. With

them happiness is within a man's own control. If

he lack either, he finds contentment difficult. Now
R. L. S. never was poverty-stricken. He con-

fesses that had he been so he must have died. The

only possible exception is during his first visit to

America. Here he deliberately cut himself adrift.

And yet he had not burned his boats ; return was

open to him at any time. Also, when it was dis-

covered that he was in,want of means, arrangements
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were made to supply his need. The prodigal son
IS usually not considered as an object of either
admiration or pity. The money difficulties of
R. L. S. were from first to last, if not of his own
seeking, at least so easy to be avoided that they
call for no sympathy. It is to be said for him that
he bore them cheerfully and courageously, that he
was reasonably and properly independent, that he
accepted help because he was sane and rational,
but he did so unwillingly, since it was necessary, and
only to the extent necessary-not that he might
live m Idle ease, but that he might be aLle to work
^rom the Bournemouth time he was a well-known

and successful author. Thus there was no question
of financial difficulty. What had been the effect
on his sensitive spirit of long years of poverty and
failure ? One cannot be certain, yet there are good
grounds for believing that his character had been
equal to the strain. If the ship had at last gone
down. It would have done so with colours flying.
btiU Its sailor would have said—

I am the master of my fate,
I am the captain of my soul.

The reasons for this belief are the manner in
Which he met his long periods of Ul-health From
first to last he was never WeU for any time. He was
a delicate chUd, a sickly youth, an infirm man.
These were external facts which he could not con-
trol, for from the time of his marriage at any rate
himself and his household took every possible care
His sickness was of a chronic nature, and of the
most distressing and discouraging kind. There

»•
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were long days in bed or, at the best, confinement to

the house. This lover of the woods and fields could

not visit or enjoy them. He travelled much in

search of healt>i, but the very travel was some-

times a confinement. The great bulk of his work

was done u.ider those most unfavourable con-

ditions. He wrote and toiled incessantly, and

whenever he was physically able. He was not

morose or peevish. His interest in the life of the

world and the life of others was ever keen and

friendly. It is here that he is reasonably an object

of our admiration. You discover in him a great

strength of character, a great purpose running

through all his years. He seemed to trifle at

College, to reject professions where he had strong

support and where, according to every computation,

there was every possibility of success. It was

because he gauged his own powers better than those

around him. He was not to be engineer or lawyer,

but man of letters. To this end he set all his

energies.

He had the encouragement of the choicest

success. Your books may sell by thousands, but

your writing may be anathema to every person

of real taste. On the other hand, your work

may have its own select circle, but it may not

suit the ordinary taste of the market. Obviously,

failure is no proof of merit in an author, but just

as little is an enormous sale. It was Stevenson's

happy lot to please both the man of culture and

the man in the street. Some masters hit both

marks. Shakespeare is the greatest example;
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Dickens is perhaps another, though he sometimes
gams the mob by vdiat are Wemishes, faults of
taste and sentiment, a^. lawdry rhetoric unworthy
his great powers. This double success U inspiring
and delightful. R. L. S. had it. It was the
only success he really cared for, and it went on
increasing till the very end. In the last days of
his life he did some of his very best work. Thus he
had what is judged to be the happiest human con-
dition-work with hope. It might not have been
so. You can conceive him equally great, but not
^ually successful. There is the case of his friend
Henley, whom no competent critic would pro-
nounce inferior in power of mind, whose work at
Its best you could put beside the best that R. L S
ever did. He did not make large sums by hi^
wntmg—very much the opposite, in fact. Suppose
R. L. S. equaUy great as author, and yet not popular
What then ? How would that have affected his
cheerfuhiess and his courage ? The might-have-
beens of life are hard to estimate. Yet one again
can beUeve that he would have sustained a literary
reverse with courage. He was curiously level-
headed in his estimate of hU own work. He
proved his good sense by that estimate. Then he
took success in the most admirable manner. He
was honestly and openly glad, but not extra-
vaganUy or ridiculously so. Such success might
have turned many a man's head, made him vain,
pompous, affected. He has been accused as self-
conscious, very much interested in his own moods
of mind, given even to posing. But no one has
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suggested that he was all these things after, and
not before; or that success increased them or

developed bad seeds in his nature into active and
noxious weeds. Rather he mellowed and ripened

with prosperity. Though not less gifted, he was
more of a normal human being.

In th" great scriptural parable of Job, every evil

is pict d as falling on the good man, and we see

a character tried and strained but not destroyed.

There may be even higher tests.
'

' Prosperity,
'

' says

Lord Bacon, " is the blessing of the Old Testament,

adversity that of the New." R. L. S. had in no
common degree, and from very different quarters,

high gifts both of prosperity and adversity. His

character sustained the strain. One last malice of

fate he was spared. He sometimes feared that the

mine was worked out, and he had nothing else

worth to give the world. This seems to us almost

ridiculous. Of course his work is imequal ; so is that

of every writer. The second part of New Arabian

Nights is much oelow the first part, and the Wrong
Box is far inferior to the Master of BaUantrae. Also

we have the names of works that he began and

abandoned because he did not find them good
enough, and his fear was that he would only do

things like this in the future. We know he was
wrong ; but had it been otherwise, I think he had
strength of mind to have realized and accepted the

fact. He would not have produced rubbish, and

imposed it on the public because of his name.
So much for his moral courage, but he iiad

physical as well. Captain Otis of the steamship
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^TLT^* ""1* " '''^««'"» hurricanes he

^Lu^^l '^disturbed. In his wandering,!

K- L *'".S°"«' Seas, there were times whenL Srf*««"«'.risk. from perils of seaS
.Z^^Ti„?\ "^'l"'

'"*=*' government were

.™^K^^ '* '"'" ''"* •»« never blanched or^ed back or even hesitated. There wasThi^
o^ th^n !1*

"""* °' *''' ""« °' the Covenant or

prd=rto?he7;;^-;£:--t

oSS'jhef'"'''-
«• ^- Shades de^^h"'

:
"*a losi au terror for hmi. The whol# nf*,...!faj= Of „a,„. w» ta ho.,,,, ui:^ oSM

out the length and breadth of Scotland. And onth.s account you may say his family atfecdon ^^
easUyexplained. But heL truirgS:te^:'2^::it"

i
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ness his devoted attachment to his old nurse, Alison

Cunningham. He has pictured in one of his essays

the feeUngs of the deserted nurse, the woman who

has brought up other people's children and is repaid

by neglect and ingratitude. He showed in practice

that this was not his own case. Again, he was a

devoted Scot, above aU a true citizen of " Auld

Reekie." He thought that to be bom a Scotsman

was the most fortunate possession given to the

sons of men. He could not live in the country, for

its climate would have killed him. And he fretted

against the narrow element in Scots Ufe and the stiff

propriety of his native city. Yet he tells us that

when he heard a strain like "Oh, why left I my

hame ?
" he felt as if no advantage of fate or fortune

could make up for his forced severance from his

native land.

He has set forth in many an eloquent and brilliant

passage, as surely these were never set forth

before or elsewhere, the splendour and glory of

thv. grey metropolis of the North. But here agam

there were substantial reasons why Ufe in Scotland

should give him some peculiar pleasures. The Scots

are addicted to magnifying their historic famiUw.

Also there is something peculiarly honourable m

the Stevenson record—you have the successful

and even brilliant achievement, the steady and

proper life, the considerable acquisition of the good

things of this world. The Scots, like the Jews, are

peculiar worshippers of success, and here was success

in its most unexceptionable form. Thus every

member of the family was assured beforehand of a

I
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warm welcome, consideration, and respect R L Sdoes not seem to have analysed the reasons thatled to his favourable reception by his countrymen.He appears o have put it down to the kindly nature

^taLT^ '
*°'

^.'
^'^ "°' ^^^ " *° himself

until he became weU known, when he naturally wascompeUed to recognize the fact. Had his family

i^A^I^
^*'''"^'''' ^^ P'^^^^^y *°"W have

judged somewhat differently of his feUow-Scot. I
talk of the days before he was famous, fo- he saw
ahnost nothmg of his native land after his renownwas world-wide. He must have felt in those last
yea«, however, that even from that remote corner
of the world he was first of all addressing a Scots
audience. He must have recognized that many
a humorous or pathetic touch would come home
to the Scot as it would to no one else.
This local or national patriotism did not makehim unjust to other nations. He was the most

perfect example possible of the truth of the sentiment
expressed m two weU-known lines of Tennyson-

That man's the best CosmopoBte
Who loves his native country best.

liL^^'^r^^v*^
^"'^ ^"''^^ ^'^ ^^n' differenttyp^ of other nations -the Frenchman, the

Yankee, Uie South Sea Islander. He had intimate
fnends who belonged to one or other of those folks
ind he wrote of their countries in a manner which
evinced whole-hearted admiration, sympathy,
and liking. He was no mawkish sentimentalist,
ttis pathos never becomes bathos; there is always
a spice of quaint humour which corrects and

*9
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preserves. His insight was too clear not to

recognize the evil and the ugly in human life and

character— the shark's teeth, active and cruel,

that lay hid under the smiling sea. Nay, more, he

had a positive taste for the study of what was

grimy. His bad characters are not of unrelieved

badness, nor his good ones of impossible perfection.

The necessity of his story made Edward Hyde an

exception; but Hyde is not put forth as a real

human being, but as a monster like Frankenstem.

Also his neglect of his own rules revenged itself,

since Hyde is more melodramatic, more a picture

after the style of common or garden fiction, than

anything else he ever did.

Of the charm of character of R. L. S. many of his

intimates have spoken in emphatic terms. Of the

charm of his works, it is for his readers to judge

;

yet how many of them who have never seen him

in the flesh have told that they felt towards him

as towards a dear friend? Henley once quoted

to me the remark that was made of Bums by Mrs.

Dunlop that the man himself was so much greater

and more delightful than even the best of his works.

He said the same thing was true of R. L. S.



CHAPTER XXIV
THE QUESTION OF STYLE

I
PROPOSE to set down here some plain points
«. our author's methods. They are charter!

possSs'. ttj
•"'P'"'- "^^ '"8ular charm he

2 i^t ^r n'
"°* magnify his office either

Tacriu"
P;"^ wnter. He thinks himself nosacer vaUs. He has not the proud outlook orpretensions of Dante or Milton If he doesnot

take himself with great seriousness. He is some-

ot set purpose; he avoids great subjects in historvand romance, as well as in what he wouldwSdescribe as verse rather than poetry. Take he
45. and compare him with Scott. Sir Walter treatsnaturally as it were, main incidents of2 RisSl

£r^ as t^rp"""""' • f'^ ™P°^^"t '^'^toricidngures, as the Prmce and Colonel Gardiner areset fair and square before you. R L S delk

o the rebeUion in Kidnapped and Co/S^ h
t Sh fr**" "^ *" ""inor-Prestotgrange
the Lord Advocate, Alan Breck the furtive
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Jacobite, Balfour of PUrig. and so on. Scott makes

Rob Roy the hero of a novel. R. L. S. is content

to set before yon two of his sons. He wrote much

on Scotland, but never on the great events of his

country's history. He deals in an interesting essay

with Knox, but it is on one aspect of his character—

his relations with women ; and those women, be it

noted, are not those whom he historically encoun-

tered—Mary Stuart, or her mother, Mary of Guise.

They are the women of the reformer's domestic

circle. In his account cf Edinburgh, the most

interesting chapter is tl.at on Greyfriars. That

famous graveyard, and the site of, if not the kirk

itself, bulk huge in Scots history. There was the

theatre of such notable events as the signing of the

Covenant and the imprisonment of the Covenanters

;

but thf: incident on which R. L. S. dwells at most

length is a description from Patrick Walker of the

burial there of five Covenanters forty-five years

after their execution. Again, he has a chapter on

the PenUand Hills : its chief points are the engaging

legend of the flute-playing ganger of FairmUehead

and the visit of some marauding Highlanders to

the farm at Swanston. Of Rullion Green and the

Fentland Rising he says nothing. True, when a lad

of sixteen he began his literary car-^er with an

account of that rising. The boyish effort is inter-

esting. You hf.ve R. L. S. in the making, but long

before he arrived. He would have been the last

to put it forth as an important work, and it is

significant that he never again tried history on this

extended scale.

ii
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He afterwards issued, but for practical rather
than literary purposes, an account of Samoan
politics during some troubled years. This he
admirably caUs A Footnote to History. Even with
literary names of his own country he deals very
sparingly. He was attracted both by Robert
Feigusson and Robert Bums. He frequently refers
to the first, though he does not professedly write
on him. He has spoken on Some Aspects of the
other; this professedly is not a whole-iength or
even a half-length portrait. He introduces Sir
Walter Scott in St. Ives, but it is only a brief inter-
view on th- hill-side, where the Groat Unknown is
altogether -inknown to the hero, and only known
to his companions as the " Shirra." His one
short story that deals with an historical character
is ^ Lodging for the Night, an episode in the life of
Villon, that picturesque vagabond ofgenius, wickedly
attractive in himself, made more so by the deft
to'ich of a master hand. In Weir of Hermiston
we have Braxfield as R. L. S. conceived him, inter-
esting, graphic—even important ; though not very
important, yet the most important historical person
with whom he has dealt in detail. As already noted,
his books of travel aje interesting, almost, you might
say, from the lack of interest. Except in the incident
of the Epilogue, nothing important ever happens.
Yet with how admirable a skill the most trivial
things are set forth I They caU up quaint or
humorous or even profound refleci ons, and you
read with delight where more pretentious writings
or descriptions would fail to charm.

i

it;!;
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With true artistic instinct he selects those

narrow fields of history or character or travel as best

suited to his genius. He works at ease, not merely

in spite of, but because of, the limitations. On
deliberate choice he prefers to be an artist in minia-

ture. But you never doubt he is an artist. It has

been said against him that he is " precious." If

that means that he is afiected, it is not correct. It

is true that he strove diligently after effects in

words, and it is true that he was very conscious of

those effects. If it is the highest art to conceal

art, he is by no means always successful. When he

makes a point, hits the bull's sye as it were, brings

off his effect, you note the careful workmanship,

and his joy in it.

Scott or Dickens did not work in this way.

They painted with broad brush and elementary

colours. They too designed their effects, but on a

larger scale. There is no mark in them of minute

care or elaboration, and you are tolerably certain

that no such things were in their plan. R. L. S. is

not so great, but he is more subtle, more careful,

more conscious. In one sense of the term he is

more artistic. He is rather like a French than an

English writer, just from his care and use of language.

He knows when he has said a good thing, and is

pleased with himself for so bringing the effect off.

Scott or Dickens might be pleased to look back

on a favourite among their works, but this would

not have reference to paragraphs or phrases, but

to the general result. Now R. L. S. weighed and

pointed and considered not merely the effect of a
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paragraph, but that o' a sentence, nay even of a
single word, trying it as a swordsman might try
the temper of his sword. He uses words ui un-
expected appHcations, or adjectives qua' ying
strangely, yet with artistic propriety. He is never
cloudy or obscure. This last is perhaps not great
praise in an English author, because an analytic
language like ours is suitable for clear, not obscure
ideas

;
but R. L. S. is singularly clear and expressive.

It was part of his artistic plan that his words should
make very definite impressions, should catch and
fix the attention of the reader, arouse interest,
and at the same time gratify that interest.

Let me illustrate this by the quotation of some
phrases, though I feel that, like jewels torn from
their setting, they shine with diminished lustre,
and you must reset them in their own page to get
their proper effect. However, to begin with, aere
are some from Jekyll and Hyde. He talks of the
*• gaiety of note " in a street he is describing, of
" the low growl of London from all round," and
again of " the vast hum and patter of the city."
I pass the striking account of a London fog, for I

cannot disentangle or break off the phrases that
together make up one definite impression; and
none of the more elaborate effects are reproduced
here, for their very reason of length and complexity.
But we have this charming touch on some rare
vintage :

" And the glow of hot autumn afternoons
on hill-side vineyards was ready to be set free and
disperse the fogs of London." Or again, this of a
physical effect : " • Sir,' said the butler, turning

i

I
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to a sort of mottled pallor," which is an exact and
vivid dexription, bringing up the face before you

;

or this of a mental process :
" To turn on some

nobler hinge than the principle of hatred." " Your
sight shall be blasted by a prodigy to stagger the

unbelief of Satan "—this is not so choice or re-

markable, and is more popular almost in the vein

of transpontine drama ; but you would not say

that of the next two :
" Any drug that so potently

controlled and shook the very fortress of identity,"

and " The animal within me licking the chops of

memory." This latter is R. L. S. all over. No
other writer would have phrased it in that way.

Finally :
" The slime of the pit seemed to utter cries

and voices, the amorphous dust gesticulated and
sinned."

I pick out a few characteristic phrases from

The Merry Men :
" The rain falling black like

crape upon the mountain," " A breeze, I suppose,

had flawed the surface," " A wonderful clear night

of stars." This last was a favourite phrase of

his. You may compare it with one of his most
characteristic lines in the scraps of poetry with

which he adorned Travels with a Donkey :
" By

punctual eve the stars were lit." One of his most

powerful passages in The Merry Men is the account

of those rocks in a storm, a whole page of

graphic phrases. Will o' the Mill has at least

one eminently characteristic touch, where Death
says to Will on the last night, " You have sat close

all your days like a hare in its forme " You fancy

R. L. S. regarded this with complacency when he
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had brought it off. It gives the whole essence of

»r?^- ^^"^^ ^ *" experiment in opposites,
as Will s phUosophy and practice are in marked
contrast to the philosophy and practice of his
creator. " Let us see," said R. L. S., " how the
thmg can be put the other way." and you have
a tailliant tour de force, the man beginning with a
desire to travel, and yet finally contenting himself
wth an Ideal vhich he never put into practice.
It represents one truth in life which may be thus
lUustrated. You desire for years to visit some
famous spot,-Rome or Athens, or it may be Jeru-
salem,—and your ambition seems never like to be
achieved. Circumstances change, so that you are
able to go there. You may be well satisfied, yet
you feel afterwards that you have lost something
fhe vague dream is gone. The attraction of the
unknown is gone. At least Will kept this to the
last.

Markkdm is also full of characteristic phrases
as: And through a haggard lift of his upper lip
his te-.th looked out." This of the dealer: in hU
shop there is "an intricate chorus of tickings"-
and of Markham himself: " Brute terrors like the
scurrying of rats in a deserted attic filled the more
remote chambers of his brain \,;th riot."

I limit my quotations from OlaUa to those of
the wind. You know from his own express state-
ments—and if you did not. you would gather it
from his works, with their curious references and
strange imaginings-that of aU the things in the
matenal universe this impressed him most. You

1^:
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must remember his exquisite sensitiveness, hit

peculiar nervous build, his early years in a city

where the wind has always a voice, and one that

is ever changing. In Oktla the scene is laid far

up the Sierras, and it is natural that it should be

a place of tempests. Here are some of his de-

scriptive phrases :
" The wind stormed about the

house with a great hollow buzzing and whistling

that was wearisome to the ear and dismally de-

pressing to the mind." And again :
" It did not

so much blow in gusts as with the steady sweep

of a waterfall." > And again :
" A far-off wailing

infinitely grievous to hear." Or, to take the

monster in a softer mood :
" The wind in the trees

and the many falling torrents in the moimtains

filled the air with delicate and haunting music."

From his Travels, a milk-can is a " great amphora
of hammered brass." This is quaint and makes you
smile, but it exactly places the object before you.
" The hills and the tree-tops looked in from all

sides on the clear air." " The leaves danced and
prattled in the wind all about us," " but I was rare

and-hungry." " The world was flooded with a blue

light, the mother of the dawn." " The golden

specks of autumn in the birches tossed shiveringly."

Prince Otto is peculiarly rich in elaborate scenic

effects, most remarkable, perhaps, the coming of

the day to the Prin> ^ss, who, " falling from the whole

height of civilization, ran forth into the woods

a ragged Cinderella." But I will leave the book

with this one atom :
" The starlight dark, the

faint wood airs, the clank of the horse -shoes

111
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Tt^-H
?"'''"••

.T"'' ^^°'^'^ ^"K'ther and
attuned his mmd.' Even in his most solemn
moments he puts a thing quaintly, but with how
impressne a quaintness ! Thus in the essay Old

tTr,f^- «' ^^^^^ °^ *•>' destruction of his old

A u . -^

*'•"''' "'y °' ''^P^ *«>th ploughed
and salted, silently awaiting the deliverer

"

A keen observer of the life around him, he saw
Its ironic as well as its pathetic aspects. He is
humorous and not seldom with an almost sardonic
humour an agreeable acid touch, not too pronounced
but distmctly present, which, as he says of his old
Scots gardener lends "a raciness to the merest
tnviahties of talk." Of this same figure :

" He would
prelect over some thriving plant with wonderful
enthusiasm, piling reminiscence on reminiscence
of former yet perhaps finer specimens." The com-
panion figure of the shepherd talks with "a kind
of honeyed friendly whine." This ironic touch ismore pronounced where he is giving us fiction pure
and sunple, as in The Suicide Club, where "His
Highness took the President aside, and congratu-
toted hun warmly on the demise of Mr. Malthus "
Or again

:
" Florizel in his official robes, and covered

with all the orders of Bohemia, received the members
of the Suicide Club." In the next story, that de-
lightful curate, the Rev. Simon Rolls, reflects-
Here am I with learning enough to be a Bishop

and I posiuvely do not know how to dispose of a
stolen diamond This inspires me with veryow uleas of University training." The remarkable
lay sermon which Florizel deUvere to the detective
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before he throws the Rajah's diamond intw the

Seine is in point. It has a smack of Horatian
commonplaces on wealth expanded, a little of a

Scots sermon—and we know that R. L. S. loved

ethical speculation, and loved to preach. Yet there

is a mocking touch of lureality about it all, and you
cannot tell—you suspect the author could not him-

self tell—whether he was in jest or earnest. To
give one last example. In the Lodging for the Night,

after the murder of the monk, Villon, in whom the

event has called forth many and various emotions,

is robbed by his Companions. Occupied with his

own reflections, he does not at the time note the

theft. " In many ways an artistic nature unfits a
man for practical existence."

Far as he goes in some of those reflections, he does
not go too far. He has an exqubite propriety, an
instinct of things, a kind of refined common sense,

which saves him from opposite dangers. He is

pathetic, but always with a certain reserve. He is

eloquent, but never merely rhetorical ; and his wit
and humour never degenerate into a grin. To
put it in another way, he has command of hui tools

and of his material; the subject never quite runs
away with him, though it sometimes goes near it,

as in The New Arabian Nights, and perhaps in An
Old Scots Gardener. There he begins in a lower and
more commonplace way, as if he meant merely to

set forth the himiours and conceits of a fussy old

labourer. But he rises, whether of set purpose or

not, into a higher mood, so that the last lines are

among the most impressive things even he has ever
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written. The contrast with the " haughty Baby-
loniaii • U a master touch, (or it "prays in aid " a
stnkuig passage in Isaiah, scarcely to be matched
even in the Old Testamenf He is particularly
careful of his conclusions. He never leaves jagged
or ragged ends; nay, the whole chapter seems to
lead up and to be rounded off by the last few words
Ftnts coronato^ is true in a peculiar sense of him.
Take the Inland Voyage, and glance over the chap-
ters. Note the impressive and graceful way in which
«ch of them concludes. And in ^ Lodging for the
Ntght. the last words that conclude the interview
between the Lord of Brisetout and Villon, with the
rascal poefs final reflections in the early dawn
rounding off on a low note the tragic honors of the
night, are the very perfection of artistic skiU.

R. L. S. has a yet higher literary achievement,
and that is his use of Scots, not in verse, where he
IS more of an imitator, but in some phrases and
passages in prose. Here he was using a powerful
but a dangerous tool, the most dangerous of all in a
hand not perfectly skilled, and one like to cut the
hand of the would-be artist. Scots lends itself
with fatal facility to rhyme, so that it tends to
become slipshod. It is difficult to write with
dignity and solemnity. There is nothing more
dwelling or contemptible than the great mass of
Scots nunor poetry. Paisley must stand in letters
for the third city of the plain, and there is nothing
more hideous or more vulgar than the language
that IS spoken in the by-ways of Glasgow or in a
hundred mining villages. But R. L. S. had learned
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his in a better school, " being bom Britannis in

motUibus, indeed, but alas ! inerudUo saeculo." He
picked up what he knew froiu old folk in remote
glens of the Lammermoors or the Pentlands, yet
perhaps the most from written record—Ramsay and
Feigusson and Bums, vivified by the simpler talk

that he himself had heard. Wherever he got it,

• he knew how to use it. His archaic terms had
height and depth. He attains a gloomy, intense
brevity not to be matched out of Tacitus ; a biting,

sarcastic humour only equalled in Bums, save that
Bums had the advantage of the poet and the native
as over the prose writer and the one to whom the
words could scarcely be the very words of his child-

hood. Scots is full of graphic phrases, of words
expressing love and endearment, of descriptive

epithets impossible to translate without lengthy
paraphrase. In Tod Lapraik and Thrawn Janet
he is at his very best. He thought so himself, and
his estimates of such things were ever just. The
Scots reader at any rate will agree with him. But
when his characters talk Scots anywhere, you have
this remarkable force. Thus of the Merry Men and
the doomed ship :

" They're yowlin' for thon
schooner." And Uncle Gordon in the same tale :

" Muckle, gutsy, blawing whales ; an' fish—the hale
clan o' them—cauld-wamed, blind-ee'd, uncanny
ferlies." Or the account of Tod Lapraik :

" There
he sat, a muckle fat white hash of a man like

creish, wi' a kind ofaholy smile thatgart me scunner."
And again of the hunter for solan geese :

" They
pu'd him up like a deid corp, dadding on the ciaig."
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There is something of the terrible w tl, > jv-tur- of
Peden the prophet. As for Thr,:,.„ ]an-:t, h is
ternble aU through: "The saugh skreighfd like
tout —but this last phrase is the d-v^;.. tc the
scene, and scarcely bears transplanting. I will only
refer without further quotation to the Scots of the
Judge his wife, and of Kirstie in Weir of Hermiston.
It IS the Scots of people of position of an earlier day
As we know, Stevenson said he got his style from

the Covenanting writers. It was a conscious ex-
aggeration, but at least he got there some of his
most impressive phrases; and not merely that but
as an artist he assimilated their point of view' and
could reproduce it clarified and refined, purged of
tedious absurdities and irrelevancies. From a some-
time neglected garden choked with rank vegetation
and wild growth he has plucked his rarest flowers
And not merely he, but others—Sir J. M. Barrie
the late Ian Maclaren, Mr. S. R. Crockett, and so on
through the descending ranks of the " kailyard
school" The dangers of the language and the
tnought IS shown in countless passages where the
writers, to adapt the words of R. L. S. himself
make brutal assaults on your feelings, and wallow
naked and not ashamed in pools of drivel. The
history of the whole movement or phase is singular
tor long years Scots literature seemed altogether on
the other side. Sir George Mackenzie was the most
elegant of writers for his time. Patrick Walker's
Uves had seemed to him the mere ravings of a
fanatic And Allan Ramsay and Fergusson and the
If tmed Pitcaime, aU CavaUers, and the whole
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school they represent, reserved literary admiration
for elegant—which usually meant Latin—prose or

Scots or Latin verse ; and even yet Mackenzie was
a name to conjure with. And then came Scott, in

sympathy a Cavalier, and yet with a strange delight

in Wodrow and Patrick Walker, and a strange

power to picture the folk and the sentiments of

the Covenant, so that his own favourites—his Claver-

house, his Rob Roy, his Prince Charlie—seem mere
lay figures, sawdust dolls, beside living folk like

Jeanie Deans, and Cuddle Headrig, and Bailie Nicol

Jarvie. And after him the thing came with a rush.

Nobody reads Sir George Mackenzie; probably
nobody could if they tried. But the tales of the

other side have become more and more popular.

They had even surprising success in England and
among all the English-speaking peoples. The
school, through its excesses, has declined of late

years; yet the thing, when well done, never fails to

charm. The eternal spirit of romance is as per-

manent as human nature. The Covenanting lives

and incidents were, though the actors did not
know it, essentially romantic. Moreover, the touch

of the supernatural is not merely an added charm,
but a charm which in itself is just as powerful. It is

fortunate for the fame of R. L. S. that he worked
so admirably well in that medium, for, except in

Scott's Wandering Willie's Tale in Redgauntlet, there

is nowhere else anything approaching Thrawn
Janet in the same class of writing to which those

two stories belong. It is one of the causes of

the continued popularity of our author, and imtil
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there is a considerable change in a widespread
sentiment he would seem secure of his place. You
cannot conceive of anyone arising who would do
the thmg better.

Literary fashions, like other fashions, change
The Covenanting note cannot for ever sound pleasing
to a great number of readers. Even as it is, it is only
on those who know something of the Covenanting
mode of thought that Thrawn Janet strikes with
Its full du-e import. The purely English as dis-
tmguished from the Scots reader would, no doubt
does, prefer WiU & the MiU or A Lodging for the
Night to this record of a lonely northern parish
In considering the future place of R. L. S., you
must discount this element, powerfully attractive
as it is. It is truly saic that the question of his
pemiMient place must be left for time to answer
but a few tentative remarks may be useful, for
they WiU help us to distinguish the essenti^ in
his achievement. The croakers who have talked
of the inevitable reaction may talk truly but
they are premature. Some thought the reaction
would begin with his death; his fame has gone
on increasing since. However, some parts of the
edifice are only supported by the others. Nothing
that he did in coUaboration is of the first value
possibly with the exception of his plays or parts
of them, when he worked with a man of equal
genius. With regard to The Wrong Box. The
Wrecker, and More New Arabian Nights, he was
encumbered with assistance. No doubt his stepson
and his wife were people of ability, but no one ranks

10
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them with him as writers, and here at the best they
were a fly on the wheel, more often a serious clog.

Again, he was not at his best in a long story. The
high level is not sustained throughout. The worker
in miniature was overweighted by a big plan. I

do not see hov/ anyone can place his longer novels
on the same level as his short stories, but these are
uniformly of the highest merit. Deserving to rank
with them are his essays and sketches, and the
two volumes of travel, where all his qualities are

at their best—^his candour and openness, his wit and
pathos, his personality vivid on every page, con-
stituting the most essential element of that singu-

lar charm which permeates his work. Here, he is

most the artist in words. He maintains the high
level throughout; his construction is perfect. It

is difiicult to conceive a time when those pieces

will fail to attract. If some of his merits be local

and accidental, others were founded on a profound
knowledge of \«*at is of true interest to everyone
who possesses the brain to read intelligently, and
the taste to appreciate not merely picturesque

and romantic adventure, but refined, tender, and
generous human sentiment. Surely the mind of

man must undergo radical changi.<! ere the best of

bis work be permanently neglected.

M't^
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una ((rtkUtlwrx GODS BOARI>

l:i».^.<*;p'i;.',«*„.i;r,'*TioN.
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MINDS IN DISTRESS.
.1 <i...A.. ., .,.,

niutulin.

order. Cr, 8tv. w. ij.'iut.
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"^fS'! •'^•„H.. CHAUCER AND HIS
ENGLA.VD. Illustrated. Stand Edmtn.
Dtmf HM. lor. id. ntt.

0«M* (WUIiui). POEMS. EdiHd,with> Intiodiictioa and Nota^ by I. C. BAII.XT.
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NotB. Dtmy ivff. ^t. bd. mt,

H^^JJk.hlr A SHORT historym BRlTISlf COLONIAL POLICY.
TAirJ SdtfiffH. Vtmfivo. 7t.6J.1ut.
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Edition. Demy 8iv. 7r. 6d. mt.

!»'«,«!•'!) MY LITTLE BOY.
Tnnibted by Aleiahdir Tiixiira dz
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THE SOLDIERS WHOM
Deeds oft
Illustrated.

''''?fi^^¥>^S WHOM NELSON LED.
Iheir Doings Describvl by Themselves.
Illustrated. Cr.»vo. ft. not.

"""""^

fnmt (t, r.l.
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THB End op thb Ybak 1911. Dtmr 8m.
lor. id. Mt.

ttningbam (Oharlts Idwftrd). THEMAXIMS 0> MARMADUKC SiJviii
Sditvn. Femf. Sew. it.
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WATERLOO. With Map,. Dim, iv7
lor. 6J, lui.

f"S«l* y.'h"). SEA LIFE IN NEL-
SON'S TIME. Illuslmied. Cr. 8m
y. t)d. ntt.

A SAILORS GARLAND. Sclecteii a.d
Edited. Seccnd Eiiition. Cr. Sva. v 6if
ntt.

^i*.'"!!?. «>• '• 80. TENNYSON
.ASA RELIGIOUS tEACHER. 5«W
hdtttiMt. Cr. Bpo. 6j.

THE CONDITION OF ENGLAND
Fvurth Editiott. Cr. Stw. fir. ..^ A*» /Va/J
8tw. ij wfi*.

'^'

^/^ Fcmp. 8ev. ix. itv^

Harne (Ethol Coltarii). BYRON. Illus-
tiated. Two Vobtmtt. Demy 8tw. ai*. tut.

si'!? <••• '•> ORIGINAL ILLUSTRA-
TloSlS OF ENGLISH CONSTITU.TIONiL HISTORY. Cr. 80,. 7,.^'!^,

•Ihu j(I.M.80. ENGLAND'S RUIN
Disclissbh in Foitktbbm Lsttehh to a
P«OT«tTlo«lsi. NItttk Eiitiott. Cr. tw.
3*. ittt.

«Um (jiuiliiM). LIFE AFTER LIFE;
«, TH£ TheORV 01- RlllNC*.«ATI011.
Cr. Stv. ar. fit/, tut.

THE POWER OF CONCENTRATION :Huw TO AcQuiRi IT. Fmrtk Edititm.
Cr. Bw, 3*. 6rf. j»^^.

'''•"•«•)• THE LIFE AND LET-

S!??*!?*^ ,?,'" J?"N. EVERETT
MILLAIS. Illiutiated. Am EditiMDtmy too. 71. «.>««.

'^K".

"',',vf„y- ":!• A HISTORY OF EGYPTUND^R ifoMAN RULE. IllSttiS
Cr. 8cw, w>

"pRiWSV S* ^^Eff LOUISA OF

MARIA THERESA niuitnitrt. Z>,»,
iva. Kit. 6d. tut.

'
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"poypfev- "v*™*.. RICHES AND
Cr 8™

"" Kf^i'tJ tint.

MONEYS FirCAL DICTIONARY, .„..Statid Editun. Dtmytvo. v tut
THINGS THAT M.\TTEh : Pa^'r, o»iUejKTl WHICH A« 0« OUGHT Vu BE.UHDER Discussion, btmy Stv. y. ,ut.

"•'^'•(O-."-)- DRAMATIC VALUES.
Stctitd Edtlitm. Fatf.ivt. j/.

^oorlKBH (I. HalluB). NELSON

«

^LADY HA^ilLTON. Ill«.t,.,.d. T*^,l
Editim. Dtmy 8co. 7». id. tut.

"'Ei^&J'ri''*^ INSTINCT ANDEXPERIENCE, iicetul Edllian. Cr.tvi.

"t'imf^'*?',', ??"u""!- "* OWNTIMES. Kilted by her Son. Sta,l4 Edi-
titm. Dtmy iff. isr. tut.

0-DoniMll (KIUol). WERVVOLVES Cr
8f». ST. tut. ^ •

"'^oVa?'- "•>• A HISTORY OF THE
AGES °T,1

'!'*^ '^n
^""^ M'OI'LEAOEb. Illustrated. Dtmy Sva. lot. 6d.

^CONmm<:^^''S¥ .?"= GORMAN
£2. 3iI?^J-

"'"'.Map.,. Third Edi.
turn, RtDistd. Dtmy 8iw. loj. firf. ,.,/.

"nU^sInc "-'V- ^ "ANDIJOOK OF

^w\T^^ "-A
fHE SCIENCE OK

Cf'P^ Ediliim. ReviKd by A. TNA.V1CIVI1L. Cr. 8to. «.»•/. '

'too' li?""'- . * ''OOK OF THE

^Eoi-LP ""?'"'•.. TURKEY AND ITS

'of'fWp?' ?!!"'*'*!? A HISTORY
Cr^8«°''r;J.'""""'- ^'•' ^'""-"•

''d;„'«tv':"°I'^."AS,^o — ''VITH

Vol. n. Th« XVIIth and XVIIIthDynasties. Fi/t.i Edit oh
'^''»»»tk

V^^ Vv '^"'™ " ''^'''" OVNAST..^

''°i!i»'A^W. =5: 'pT Zf.W.'!^
^°"'"«

'^Mili..^''"
°"'"" ''°''"* ""'•• J- G-

^sU^v&.'p,;;^"^"--^-'-
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^'t^^'^P ?ECORATIVE ART. lUu.

'theAatS^N ^."^ PROGRESS OK

'•ATo<iA*?Sk"."a S™^«,«*'''''°
O"

"'!J!n'5v?c*-J' STUART LlrE AND

•b ,rnB<ii •( _FLOWERS OF
MESSER AND or HIS FRIAH<r

TSV-.THE LITTLE
THE GLORIOUSOF HIS FRIARS

IJJiu.

jtfi u. mt, * **•

•l^Sffi!^"-"'' •"»«> SELECT STATOTES CASES, aSd DOCUMENTS'
Edllh,. Dim, tic. loT&tir^^^

^^iii^iM
UNDER THE HANOVER-

•• (FMd). OLD OAK FURNITUBF

*o!.°JS"i"i?->-
TRADE UNIONISM.

*ANIMAL*s"""in*- ^S""y SMITHS

TOMMY SMITHS OTHER animaic

JACK'S INSECTS. Ill»tt.tel. Cr.ta, 6.

Ediled br Edw» "

TFBQ im'" "'STH'CT'VECHAt
C>^.
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'""i^'-"/- »". <7« /X. 5i°irf ill"'-JORROCKSS JAUNTS AND jbtu

*fe4"^ST5^ENrv'lu^i'"^„°f ™=
TramUirf by TF Knox «??!,.'"'•

"^'w'!,."""^- CALLS- C- 8~.

"L-l?f.&.V„i&Z''?.X.T5-

%"wiS^"-> .THE SAINTS IN

^VHYsife'-^ "f"557s OF META.

FOR _

sr/sr*""'""^''^^'^''^ "c>;

'^/?iSl?;M°?"' PLANNING..

T^1»S-\.«,VEA.

"»^S4VSJ,"^J5VSTIC.SM. A

'"s^U?PR'cfeR^Ss"'Ji."ST "'

'^^iASk°''w7^"= FWOATORIO



12 Methuen and Company Limited
READINGS ON THE PARAOISO OF
DANTE. With u Inrodiiction by Iba
BiiHor OF RipoN. Tw« Vithuiui. StcmJ
Edilitn. Cr.tm. iji. ml.

^SSftS*.<?!»!?«* "-K ENGLAND INTHE LATER MIDbLE AGES. With
Map>. Drm/ ». lot. U. mtt.

"JIfJf.ft; Jtl."^ '• "•)• RAMBLES IN
SOMERSET. Illiutnlxl. Cr.ltv. U.

WwMtll (L. a.). LHASA AND ITS
MVSTEftlES. With a Rccocd a( the Ei-
pMilioo of tgoa-1904. IJIuurucd. TAinI
MdChtmtv EdUlm. MnliHmtvti. 11.U.

^StfSL Ottftf*- RICHARD WAG-
NER'S ilUSIC DRAMAS. InHrmu.
tUMU, ambodTing Wftgncr't own txpluu-
"°9^ By Auc> LllGHTgH Cluthm
iuulBA4lLClillHr. Fc^.iai. u.U.tMe*.
The RtNu or the Nibblung.

J'l/IA Edilim.
LOHKNOKLV AND PaRSIFAL. J

Stcond Edition, rtwritttm oMinlargtd.
Tkutan and Isolde.
TannhXuskr and the Mastbrsingbss
op nukbuburg.

WntnliaiiM (BIliab«Ui> WITH THE
WMPUCH^ARTED. 'uttfe H^iilfc"

o

Woown in Country PUcBS. Third Edilim.
Smmli Ptlt 8w. u. tul.

THE HOUSE BY THE CHERRY TREE.A Stcond S«n«i of Little Homilin to
Women in ConntryPIacei. SuuU ftll lai.
2S. lut-

COMPANIONS OF THE WAV. Beiiii
Sel«uan> fcc Hornin( mi Eveninf Reiid-
inf. Chtaen and nmnged by Elizabeth
Watbrhousb. Lmrrw Cr. 8n>. u. ml.THOUGHTS OF A T-ERTIARVT Sm^
foil bw. 14. ml.

VERSES. A Ne» Bdit>». Fa^. tc: a
ml.

WjUui(W.e.>. ITALIAN SCULPTORS.
lUutnted. Cr. Bewv yj. 6d. ml.

Watt (FnuiclB). EDINBURGH ANDTHE LOTHIANS. Ulustnted. Stmii
EdUien. Cr. Oec tot. id. ml.

•U. L. f, Cr. 8ev. e>.

-r—;• (*' IMMtak), MEMORIES.
StMid EdiliDn. DtMftut, jt. U. ml.

WjdMl (trtlliw a. PJ. A^ GUIDE TOTHE ANTIQUITIES 6f UPPER
50VPT: From Abvdos to the Sudan
KrobtiEb. lilustrated. SitMd Edilim.
Cr. Stv. 7<. M lilt.

"'fSf.<'-V..°,''J2'*° AND OXFORD
LIFE. Third Edllinm. Cr.tct. yi td

"SHORT HISTORY OF ROME. T^WiEdilim. With 3 Uapa. Cr. int. y. Sd.

""«j^» (fWtf*). A LONDONERS
CV *£^ «i

"""'"«' •^""^ Edilim.

•i'WfffS'"'- THE WORKS OF OSCAR
WILDE. 7V.&» ytlmmii. Fa>i. 1».
5#. ml meh tvtmm.

I. Lord Arthl-k Savilb's Crime and
'HE Portrait of Mr. W. H. 11. The
>UCHE» or Padua, hi. Poeiu. i».
Ladv Windermere's Fan. v. A WoHAN
or No Imi-omta.vcf. vi. .\n Ideal Hus-
band. VII. The lupoRTAKCB or beinu
Earnest. viii. A House or Po«e-
grahatbs. IE. Intentions, x. Db Pro-
FUNDIS AND PrISON LtTTBRS. XI. ESSAVS.
XIL SALoMt, A Florentine Tragedy,
End La Saimte Courtisamb*

WllIlulli(H.lo<IX A ROSE OF SAVOY:
Marie Adelaide or Savov, Duchesse db
BouRuocNE, Mother o» Louis xv. IUw-
tnted. Strand Edilim. Dtmf 8tw. 15*.

the' FASCINATING DUC DE RICHE-
LIEU : Louis Francois Akmano du
PLESSls(t«8t-i7Se). lUiBtraled. Vtuntvo.
151. lUt.

A PRINCESS OF ADVENTURE: Marir
Caroline, Duchlsse de Berrv (1758-
ie70> lUusttated. Demyivir. \xt.ml.

THfe „LOVE AFFAIlfs o/^ THECONDES {1530-1740)1 IllujUBted. Dnij
lofc 1jj. ml.

"t!!!?Si'!r""'"-)- A NATURALIST INWESTERN CHINA. lUusirated. Dtm,
8fv. j£i tot. ml.

*ff!U''ftJ*'?!l'!>U ^*°M MIDSHIP-UN TO FIELD-MARSHAL. lUus-
timted. Fifth Edilim. DtmUm. v. Int.

ml.
Also Fctti. 8tw. If. lut,

THE KEVOLT in HINDUSTAN (1857-
59> lUustimted. Stcmd Edilim. Cr.&o.

"f^^*.*WS!ftl*°'" ««'»««i(Coi.
1. 1.). A HISTORY OF THE CIVIL

fi^^l^J^?^ UNITED STA-fis
(i8<t-«j). Withu Introduction by SrsNSEs
yiV*!"!?"- ''''"' "4 Maps and Plan*
TAtrd Edtltm. Dm^tva. lu. id. ml.

Wortnoith (W.). POEMS. With an
Introduction and Notes by Nowbll C
Smith. Thru yalmmn. Dimrtet. ly.

'^K!l„<?' > A BOOK OF IRISH
VERSE. TUrdEdilim. Cr.Uv. y.U
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Part II.—A Selfxtion of Series

Anoitnt Oitiei

General Editor, Sir B. C. A. WINDLE
Cr. %vo. 4J. td. tut tnck volume

With Illustrations by E. H. Nbw, aild other Artists

Rristol. Alfred Harvey.

CANTBRBUItV. J. C. CoJI.

Chistir. Sir B. C A. Windle.

T>UBLiH. S. A. O. Fitzpatrick.

EniMBL'Rcn. M. G. Williamson.

Lincoln. C. Manu] Sympson.

Smrewsbl'RV. T. Auden.

Wells wid GuASTONBURv. T S. Holmes

The Antiquary's Books

General Editor, J. CHARLES COX

Demy 8w. 7r, 6d. net each volume

With Numerous Illustrations

'Ancient Painted Glass
Philip Nelwn.

IN Engi^nd.

Archeology and False Antiquities.
R. Munro.

Bells o? England, The. Cmoti J., J.
Raven. Second Edition.

Brasses of England, The. Herbert W.
Macklin. Third Edition.

Celtic Art in Pagan and CHftisriAN
Times. J. Romi!!/ Allen. Second Ediliim.

Ca<:tlbs and Walled Towns op EHCLAko,
The. A. Harvey.

Chitrckwardfn's Accounts from the
FouKTBKNUH Century to the Close of
THE Seventeenth Century.

DoHisDAT Inquest, Th*. Adolpbas Ballard.

FNGLtm Church Pornitvkb. J. C Cox
and A. Harvey. Second Edition,

FvGLiSH Costume. From Prehistoric Times
to the End of the Eighteenth Century.
George Clinch.

English Monastic Li
Fourth Edition.

rt. Abbot Gasquet.

English Seals. J. Harney Bloom.

FoLK-LORE as an HISTORICAL SciENCF.
Sir G. L. Gomme.

GiLDB AND Companies of London, Thi
GeorKc Unwin.

"Hermits and Anchorites of England
The. Rotha Mary Cay.

Manor and Manorial Records, The.
Nathaniel J. Hone. Second Edition.

MEDi,«tvAL Hospitals of Ehglamd, Ihe.
Rotha Mary Clayi

Old English Instruments cv Music.
F.W.Oalpin. Second Edition.
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0u> ewluh u.i,a.,b. j««.h„h

""""oo, Tmi.

ROMAH E«A IK BHITAI,, !»» I. W„j

«««. /UUTl or EWLAKD, T«.. J. c.

Sniiru or BtiTiiH Saikti. J. c. W.1I.

Tha Avdra Shakupeare.

*"'• W.U. That EHDt Wiu.

Cyiim.i>nL

CoyioT o> Eann, Th»
Hamut. Tkt-dSiUi^,.
JVLim C-iua.
•KliM Hlmnr i». Pr. i.

KiHo Huiiv T.

Kino Huiiv vi. Pt. i.

Kiwi HMnr vi, tr. ii.

Kixo Hm.v ti. Pt. iit

KiHO LlA>,

Kim RicxAU II.

Kino Kkhaio iil

Lira m, DuTii o, Kiiio Jom., Th..
LovhUtoiii-, Ion. StcmtMdWM.

Macmth.
Muion ,« M«Aioii«.

M.KHAi.TorV.,ic^T«i J«««(^a,,wMU., Wl»M OF Wl»Mo,, THfc
MiimaHn Nkht', Duiam, a.
Othbxo.

I^iicua.

ROMM ADD JOUET.
Tahim, or TIM Sniw, Th»
TcuruT, Tm.
TiMOH or ATHun.
TlTU» AmdRDKICOI.
T«OIL01 AND CHOIIDA.
T« OttTLMw or V«»»A. Tmi
TwitTTH NkiIT.
Vrhus and Adonis.

WimtWi Tali, Tm.

Olouloiof Art
Edited by D^

J. a I lAI^q
~ "—^"mms. tyUtRafalint

or TBI GaaKS, Tm. H B. w.l>_ , „
i».<>Lwl!. ^ " "• » W""!-.. OONATILU. M«KlCnill~n

CHAtSW. H.E.A.Pmt. IM.««<.
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GKr«LAMDAio. OtnU S. Divia. Xtefm/
hditum. io#. td. mtt,

lAW««i.ci. SlrWAlioAmMronr litt.„l.
MicKltAHo«Lo. 0«r>ld S. Davlai. lu. td.

RAfMAll. A. P. Offt. ,u. M w/.

"tI'.'vj"'''
«'"'""• A. M. Hind.Two VoliwMi. ti«. mtl.

Ri'uai. Edward Dill.tn. •)/. w/.

Ti«TO«HTO. Enlyo March Phillippi. ,5,.

TiTlAK. Cliarhi Riclcani. ly. arf.

Tl)«l.l«'i Skitchu AMD DaAWlXM. A. I.

rlnbarg. Stfml Edilin, lu. V. w/.

Viuzquu. A. da Banitla. Ku. U. mit.

Ttat 'OomplaU' 8«Fi«s.

/«/// llluitnlid. Dtmy 8w

''^n" B**'!^'"" Association FooTaALLXa
B. S. E>m and C E. Hi«li«i-Davia<.

Thj CoiirL«Ta Athi.«tic T«ai»e«. S. A.
Mmaablni. j^. tut.

Tk« CoMrLETa niLuiAao PLAraa. Cliarin
Roberts, lor. tid. m*L

The Cohflete Boeee. J. G. Bohun Lynch.
51. mtl. '

Tke ConrtETE Cook. Lilian Wbiilina.
7/. M. «//. *

The Cohplete Cekketee. Albart EK»iGHT. jt.U.ml. SKtmd SJIIi.1,.

The Complete Foekoetee. Charl^ Rich-
anUoo. ,„.U.mrt. Snm/ lUilum.

The Complete Golme. Harrr Vaidon.
lor. U. mtl. Tkirtnmlk Sd/litm.

'^t' ^f"-"* Hoceev-Plavee. Enuacc
E.Whila. v-xf. SuMtSJUIm.

The CoMPLETi Hueiemah. W. ScanbD(e» SmmdOaim. io».«.«t

The Complete MornaiiT. Filion Voani
IU.U.MI. Iflw/tdilitmiSmHlA). '

The Complete Mountaineer. G. D
AbCEham. ly. a«(. Sttti^ Edi:in.

The &MPLETE Oauman. R. C. Ubmann.
top. iW. aw/,

Th* Complete Photogeaphee. R. Child
Barky. lu. W. ar/. F„rth Edilitm.

The Complete Rvoev Footeallbe, oh the
w"r l"'i'"''

Swtem. D. Gallabrr and

The C0MP1.ETE Shot. O. T. Taaadala-
Buckall. lu. U. ar/. TUrd Edilam.

The Complete Swimmbb. P. Sacha. yj. w.

The .Compute Vachtimak. ». HackauU-
Smith and E. du Boalajr. Strand Idllini.
Xtrutd. lu. mti.

*

The OonnoiiMup*! Library

Wm Humima llhutraiitns.

Fnclish FUENiTU.E. F. S. Robinnon.

Encidh Colooeed Books. Martin Hardia.

Etchings. Sir F. Wadmore Stctml Edillf.

^^taTC**"
'"*""" """y H- Cnnynj-

(Jlass. Edward DUIoo.

Gl^.I).MITHS' and SiLVEISMITW'
Nelion Dawson. Stctmd Edititm.

WiM Rtfttl ia>.

IVOEIB*.

IJi. mIttthTtlumt

WOEE.

Jewblleev.
lUIHtn.

Alftad Haskall.

H. ailTord Smith.

HaziuTtNTS. Cyril Davenport.

MiBiATtjEEs. DtMlky Heath.
PoncELAiN. Edward Dillon.

FiHE Boons. A. W. Pollard.

Seale. Walter de Gray Bitch,

^oop ScviPTUEE. AUnd Ifaakalt

Stcft

StttKti
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Handboota of Kniltah ChMoh HIrtofy
EJl'rf by ;. H. BURN. c^„g„. ,..u.^,^/„.

Huidbooki of ThMlo^

Tm« R.fohmatiom Pe.iod. Htnr, Om.

Th. Cmukh or E.OIAHO m t»e Em.TMNIK Cktuw. Alfred Womw. "

The « Home Lifo' Serlra

Th. Illu.trat«i Po«k.t library of PUbi and Oolour«l Books
F<af. 8tw. 3,. W. «,/ wi n,lMmt

WITI^ COtOyRED ILLUSTRATIONS
Death of Tomr Mu---».. ».__ .

T»i Lift or A Sro.TSMAN. Nimrod

M«. Sponce'i Sportikc Toiii c
Surteei. Sic9mi Editim.

**

R. S.
JoRROCKS'S Jau
StUtMS. r«i>wl^SS.-'"'-"'"-

Asic Mamma. R. s. Sunea.

The Cbave: a J

WITH PLAIN ILLUSTRATIONS
. R«hM BUr.

I

Iu.i,.T..tioK, OF TH. Boon OF lo.. I..
I voted TOl E„,„„i b?WillkL-«Ik,.
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iMdm or Rallilmi

Edited hy II. c. BEECIIING. inn PMrMi
Cnnn 8«. 21. nil tack vclumi

Cmdikai. Nr*i„». R. H. Hulion.

JoMK Wmliv. J. H. O.trloi,.

lh-.mr Wir.Btupo.rr. C. W. D.ni.fl.

CAtDlKAt Mannino, a. W. Hutlor.

CllAHtM SlUIOK. n. c. O. Mmil,.

JOHK Knox. F. M.iCunn. SKtml Eiili„.

John Hoin. K. F. Honnn.

Thohai Kin. F. A. Claik..

""wIX!!;.!"' «"""• f. H<rf,H„.

;oHir Kiai.t. Walin Lock.

'i^J;«J^Chaim.»i, Mri OlipliAni. .f„.„,

'/fj'lii^
*""'"''" ''••-0"l«y- f"".'

Aiiou«Ti«« op CAKTttiunv. E. I.. Culi^

W. H. Hulton. FamHI,
W1M.1AM Laud.

I'lHN DONNR. AtlgUltUft JtUop.

Thouai CaANHlD. A. ;. Maioh.

I.AT1MI«, R. M. anil A. J. Carlyl,.

HisHOf UuTLia. W. A. Spoonr,

Thi Conpubiohs
Eifklk BdUlm.

The Library of Oevotion
With Introduction! tnd (where nece»u>) NoIm

SmaU IWI Sro, ,Mh, ax.; I,a,l„r, is. 6rf. ml ,a,h volum.
OF St. ALGtrsTiNt.

The Imitation pf Christ. Sixth EdiHtm.

The Chkiitian Year. J-Vlh Editian.

I.viA Innocentium. Third RJifigm,

The TsMri^ Set§nd Edition.

\ Book of Devotions. Stamd Ediiiom.

A Sksious Call TO A Devout amn Holv
LIFE. Ei/i'i Edition,

A Gums to Eternity.

The Inhrr Way. Stcmd Edition.

On the Love of God.

The Psalms of David.

LvEA Afoetolica.

The Song of Songs.

The Thouokts OF PAKAt- Soemd Edition.

A Manual of Consolation from the
Saints and Fathers.

Devotions fxom the ArocRvrKA.

The SriRiTUAL Couiat*

The Devotions of St. Ansei.m.

BiSHor Wkjon's Sacra Privata.

OiiACE Abounding to the CHiRr of Sin-

A Day IIook
Patiimis.

from the Saints a\

A Little Book of Heavenlv Wisdom.
a*r«:tion from the English Mysiiics,

I-mntj Lite, and Love,
tn« German MyilicH.

A Selection from

Aw Introduction to the Devout Life.

^M.,«y^ Flowers of th. Glor.ouiMissRR St. Francis and of his Ffiabs.

Death and Imhoktauty.

The Spiritual GuiDK. Smmd Edition.

Devotions for Every Day in the WeekAMD the Grrat Festival*.

PuBCBS Privatab.

"S?M ""[TiS**-. ^ ^y Boo'' fro« tb«
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little Books on Art

Each V r*
"""" '"•"'"^""- ^"-r '6^. 2S. M. ^^t „,„^Each volume consjuU of .bout »0 nun .nj ™ . • ,

r All..Ali.echt do,.,, l. J. All.n.

BooicrLATBs, E. .Jouck.
BOTTICILLI. M«yL.Bonnor.
Bu,ii>-Jo>ia. T. it Uile.

CIU.IHI. R. H. H. Ciut
Ch,i.tia» Sv«»,u.lf. Mn H. Jt„„„
CM.iM,HArr. Mn.H.J»n.r.
Clauds. E. Ditloa.

Co,ot. A.P„ll.rd.,.dE. Bimsdn,!.

^H^hl"""" *""CoLou,. c E.

r,iDK«ic LiicHToK. A. Corknn.
GiOKi RoHxiT. O. Fuua.
Cm. Act. H.B.W.11,,1 fimrt»£JM^

G„UI. AND B UCHrt,. E. F. PollBd.
HoLMiK. Mn G. Forlescue.

ILLUMIWATED M*NUSC,1PTS.
J. W. Brjull^

J.WELL.,,. CDavenpo,,. S.c^ £J.„^
JoHK Hor,»„. H. P. K. Skiptoo.

M.1L.T. N.p««t s^^sJili^
MlMATO,«|. CD.,mp„t S.c«^EMi^
Oo, Ladv .» A«T. .\t™. H. /.„„„.
RArHAU. A R. DryhnrM.
RODII.. Muriel CiolkowskA.

Tu,>i.,. F. Tj-rrell-GMI.

Vabdvck. M. G. Sirwllwood.

"g^K"- " *">»'f>™ •»« A. R.

Watt.. R. E. D. Sk..ckl.,. StccmlEJUim.

The UtUo Galleries

A LiTTU Gaixut op RmioLM.
A Little GALLin or RoMifir.

A Little Galleiv or HormiE.
A Little Galleiv or Millah.

The Little Onldes

(4)»n ukqiwte but comp*ct pii«nt.tion rf !^k'^'.JP°^ P"™ *^ ""P";

Chaheel I.la»o^ The. t B. Bick^U. !f
"~"- °- *="°"^

E«cL„„ LAKE,. T„E. r. G. b™^,.
I "3;^""rrs.„^:'''=*-^"«"-



General Literature
The Llttl* OnIdM—coiit//iu«/

OxrOKD AND ITS COLLEGKS. J. WcIls.
Nimth Edition.

St. Paul's Cathkdral. G. Clinch.

Shakkspkau's Countkv. Sir B. C A.
Windlt. Fifth EtuHen.

South Waibs. G. W. snd J. H. Wsd*.

Wbstmikster Abbev. G. E. Troutbeck.
S*C9md Editiom.

B: RKSHiRB. F. G. Brabant

BlCKINGHAMSKIRB. E. S. RotOOB.

CiicsHUUL W. M. Gallichan.

CoufWALi. A. L Salmon. Steamd EiUitn.

Dkrbtshire. J. C Cox.

Devok. S. Baring-Gould, Tkird Editum.

1 ORsrr, F.R. Heath. Stc»md EJUim.
Durham. J. E. Hotlgkia.

Essex. J. C Cox.

Hampshire J. C. Cox. Stemd EdttUm.

Hertfordshire. H. W, Tompldns.

Kekt. G. Clinch.

Kerrt. CP. Cnoc Stcfnd EdiOtm.

Leicestershire and Rutland. A. HBrvey
and V. B. Crowther-Beynon.

MIDDLBBEX. J. B. Ptith.

HoHMouTHSHiEB. G. W. Bsd J. H. Wade.
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Third EJitiom,

Dry. Stctml

NOBPOLK. W. A. Dutt.
Rniud.

NORTHAMPTONSIIIRS. \
Ettiticm, Rtoiuk,

NORTHUUBERLANO. J, E. MorrtS.

NoTTtMGHAHSHIU. L. GoiirOTd.

OXFORDSKIRK. F. G. Brabant.

SHiiorsHiRB. J. E. Audcn.

SouiMiT. O. W. uul J. H. Wuie. Stctni
Edition.

Stafpordshirk. C Hatcfield.

SuprOLK. W. A. Dutt.

SURREV. J. C Cox.

Sussex. F. G. BmUnt. TAIrJ EJilltn.

WiiTs'lRE. F. R. Heath.

YoRKsutRi, The East Rioihg. J. E.
Morns.

VaR:.iniRE, The North Ridikg. J. E.
M. IS.

YoRlfSNiRB, The West Riding. J. E.
Morris. CUtk, jr. &/. mt; Itathtr, 41. 6rf.
lut.

Brittamt. S. Baring.Gould.

NoiHANDT. C. Scodaiaoi*.

Rome. C. G. Elkby.

SiaLT. F. H. Jacksob

The Little Library

With Introdnction, Notes, and PhotcgitTtire Frontitplecu

Smaa Pott 81H. Back Viibime, ibtk, 11. 6d. nt
~_ A LITTLE BOOK OF ENGLISH
LYRICS. Sxtmd Uiiitn.

1 (Ju*> PRIDE AND PREJU-
DICE. TwVtUma.

NORTHANGER ABBEY.

mm (Fiu<Ii> THE ESSAYS OF
LORD BACOnT

-rsTTS, ffl; "y- THE INGOLDSBV
LEGENbS. TatVUmma.

UMttCluM. A UTTLB BOOK OF
ENGLISH PROSE.

MUM (WiniuOi THE HISTORY (

THE CALIPHViTHEK.

I>ta_(inillail^ J^^^^'.QM.'KOMTHE WORKS OF WILLIAM BLAKET

LAVEMGRO. Tm*«« atmtttt.
Votmrngt.

THE ROMANY RYE.

roWBlaf(•kwt). SELECTIONS FROMtheIarly Poems of robert
browning.

««•<(*!;«•>. selections fromthe anti-Jacobin : with son. ut«
roans by George Canning.



Methuen and Company Limited
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Th. Llitl. Ubnrj-eontinvad

•1KB.II.). MANSIEWAUCH.

THE PADAntcn n. —
Uted by H. F. Cary. '**""•

I
ai^ukessES. "" —J-'-'s-t.

"'/KT'SIIIS*"- CHRISTMAS BOOKS.

'•/vXl^.?'^^ MARRIAOa 7W
THE INHERITANCE. 7W W.«,,.

'^IS.."'"* CRANFORD. s.c^^

""n'S?.""'"""'^ THE SCARLET

Klntflaka (A.

'K§i?s*gnLfi''*' *""™= y-*ST

r* EOTHEN. J««rf

SON.
Hf MEMORIAH.
THE PRINCESS.
MAUD.

"?S:'K*2?; "* ^-^^'Tv FAIR,

P^.NDENNIS. ra™ ,•«/.«.,.
HENRY ESMOND.
CHRISTMAS BOOKS.

l«».r(F.X LONDON LVRICS.
''?^mS^B7'drA''!jSS's^rl

,

- Th8 Uttle Qnuto Shakespeare
EdiWl^ W.J. CRAIG. With Int^ductions and Not«' '

.

,iy*»<|jiw,. XtTvhimg BMk Cast. toi. met
^'.11 r

MlBlatnn Ubrary
^my 32W. /*a/;i«r, u. „, ^n ^.^

"•^?lRw;.tJ'^2!^f



General Literature 2f

The Nev Ubnry of Hedioine
Edited by C. W. SALEEBY. Demy %vo

Cam of the Body, The, F. Cavanagh.
S4ion3 BdUioH. 7J. ifi„ tut.

Childhn of the Nation, The. The Riabt
Hon. Sir John Gotat. Stcomd Edition,
JS. td, M€t.

Diseases of Occufation. Sir Tho«. Oliver,
lOf. 6d. m:/. Steend Edition.

Drink Prodlem, in its Meclko-SocioloKicAl
Aspects, The. Edited by T. N. KelvDack.
It. id, m(.

Drvcs and the Drug Habit. H. S)un>-
bury.

Functional Nerve Diseases. A. T. Sttio'
field. 7«. f^. Htt,

HvGiKNE OF Mind, The. T. S. Ciouatyn.
Sixth Edition, jj. 6d. mt.

Infant Mortality.
•js. id. ntt.

Sir Georg- Newman.

Prevention of Tubbuculosis (Consumf.
tion), The, Arthur Newsholme. ic». &/.
net. SteonJ Edition.

AiK AND Health. Ronald C Macfie. is.td.
ntt. Second Editioit.

J. A. Fuller- Maitland. Second

The Nev Library of Husic
Edited by ERNEST NEWMAN. nimtraUd. Demy %vo. 7j. 6rf. net

Handel. R. A. Streaifeild. Second Ediiim
I Hugo Wolf. Ernest Newman.

Oxford Biographies

Illustrated, reap. 8w. Each volume^ chth, zs. 6d. net; ieather, y. 6rf. net

Brahms.
EdiiioH,

Paget Toynbce ThirdDante Alighieki.
Edition.

GiRUb'iMO Savonarola. K. L. S. Hoisburgh.
Sixth Edition.

John Howard. £. C. S. Gibson.

A. C. Benson.Alfred Tennyson.
Edition.

Sir Walter Raleigh. I. A. Taylor.

Erasmus. £. F. H. Capey.

Robert Burn? T. F. HenJerson.

Chatham. A. S. McDuwail.

Canning. W. Alison Phillips.

Beacossfield. Waller StcheU

Johann Wolfgang Goethe. H. G. Atkins.

Francois db Fenelok. Vi»couni Sl Cyres.

Four Plays
Fcap. 9vo.

The HDNEYMo<»t. A Comedy in Three Acts.
Arnold BeonetL Stoand Edition.

The Gbkat Adventurb. A Play nS Fancy in
FourActs. Arnold Betuiett. .Second Edition.

Milestones.
Knoblauch.

Arnold Bennett and Edward
Sixth Editiot^

2s. net

Kismft. Edward KnobUii-h. Second Edi'
tion.

Typhoon. A Play in Four Acts. MclchJor
LengyeL English Version by Laurmce
Irving. Second Edition.

The States of Italy

Edited by E. ARMSTRONG and R. LANOTON DOUGLAS
Illustrated. Demy 8tw

* ""T*""**' M»la»« WBM THE Sfoeea. I A HisTOBv OF Vbrona. A. M. Allen.
Cecilia M. Ady. lo*. 6d. not. | 12s. dd, not.

A History of Perugia. W. Heywood. lu. td. m^.



MeTHUEN and CoMPANV LiMrTED
The WMtmtaster CommentarlM

General Editor, WALTER LOCK
"

Th. Book c, Ge»ki^ Edit.) _i,k ,
'"'"duaion .nd NMM.*b!?ii. f^J"'- r'""

The 'Young' Seriea
lUuHrated. Cmm 8k>

I
'^ VOOW 0«»,TMOU>G«T. W.P.W«.1|.

•Cha.iI™. '' Chesterton.

"^X'Sar ^"'="-'. tk.. g. y. 0,

?' ''"OFuMDij. Grar Wiide.

Harvest Hon.. E. V. Lucu.

•"IMITlOm. OKKWilJ,

Meflmen's Shilling Ub,uy
I', tut

J-""
OF TiKuvsoK, The a r i.

'*^f,^;iJ." »""•«-•. THr^x^it

R^r*^ A Critic,, Study. A«hur

S.*,^ '"^"' ""• PH.DitchMd.

T^"^ *"> ""• Sto«„. i^

Sh^fTJ:;^ 'W-i^lJohnM^by.



Genekal Literature

Books tot Tntvallen

Civwm tvc. 6i, eatA

Each volume contains a number of IlluUrations in Colour

»i

AVOM AND ShaKESFIANB'i CoUNTlV, ThB
A. G. Bndley.

Black Foust, A Book or Thi. c E.
Husbcs.

Umtons at Houb, The. F. M. Gostting.

CiTiEi or LoMBARDY, Thk. Kdward Hutton.

CiTlKS OF ROUAGNA AND THB MARCHBSt
The. Edward Hutton.

NokFOLK Bkoaus, The. W. A. Duit
Norway akii its Fjords. M. A. Wylli«.

Rbiki, a Book of ih«. S. Boring Gould.

Rome. Edwud Hutton.

ROOMD ABOUT WiLT.SHIRB. A. G. Bfldloy.

Scotland OF To-day. T. F. Hmdenon And
Francis Watt.

SiBNA and Southbrn Tuscany. Edward
Hutton.

^V-'V M ' '"• "•'*'' City, Thb. Mrs. A.

CiriBs OF Spain, The. Edward Hutton.

CiTiBs OF Umbria, The. Edward Hutton
Days n Cok.-.wall. C. Lewis Hind. I

— —"
Florence and Northern Tuscany, with '

^''»°">=". East Anolia in a Motor Car.
OsNOA. Edward Hutton. i J- E- Vincent.

Venice and Venetia. Edward Hutton.
Wandbber in Florence, A. E. V. Lucbj
Wahderbr in Paris, A. E. V. Lucaa.

""

l1°B°'
^*'"""' ^"' (Brituny). Anatok

Naples. Arthur H. Norway.

Naflbs RiYiEKA, Thb. H. M. Vaugban.- —
I

Wanderer in Holland, A. E. V LucasNew Forest, The. Horace G. Hutchinson.
I Wanderer in London, a. E. V. Lucas.

'

Scoie Books on Art
Armourer and his Craft, The. Charles

ffoullces. Illustrated. XeyaJ 4/0. £2 u.
net.

.\RT AND Life. T. Sturge Moore. lllnstrat«l.
Cr. 8tv, 5J. fir/.

British School, The. An Anecdotal Guide
to the British Painters and Paintings in the
National Gallery. E. V. Lucas. Illus-
trated /cA/. 8w». ar. 6rf. ii*r.

"Decobatiyb Iron Work. From the xith
to the xviiitb Century. Charles ffotilkes-
Rtymi^it. Ctzt.mt.

Francesco Guardi, 1713-1793. G. A
Simonson. Illustrated. Imperial »jo.
£2 u. net.

Illustrations or the Book of Job.
WiHiam BUke. Qimrlii. £1 t». •>/.

John Lucas, Pobtbait Painter, 1838-1874.
Arthur Iambs. Illustrated. Imterimi itc.
£i3tittl.

Oij Paste. A. Beresfocd Ryley. lUustrated.
ttvlfta. i(s3i. iwr.

*^?5 HUNIJBBD MaSTBICPIBCES OF PAINTING.
With an Introduction by R. C. Witt. lUus-
tr«e(i Stcoitd&dititm. Dtmyhot. iot.6i/.

°S.'i'"'°?'' *'*»TE«HECBBOF SCULFIORE.
With an Introduction by G. F. Hill. Illus-
trated. Demjr Stv. lor. id. ml.

Ro«NEY Folio, A. With an Essay by A. B.
Chamberlain. Imftrimi Filit. £is ,5,.

•Royal Academy Lbctubes on Painting.
George Clausen. Illustrated. Cnwm tmi.

^*i'irU"_.*"J' ^'!"- Margartt E. Tabor.
Illustrated. SiamJEJM„^tviad. fct.
8w. 3J. W. net.

ScMooiji OF Painting. Mary Innet. lUus.
trated. Cr. Sm. 5*. "^r.

Celtic A«t in Pagan and Christian Times.

Dtmy Scv. 7,, &/. ml.

' Classics of Art.' See page 14.

' The Connoisseur's Libbary.' Seepage 15.

' Little Books on Abt.' See page iS.

' The Little Galliuib.' See page iS.



Methuen and Company Limited

Etjuhia a»d Modmm Tuscanv, Old
SOi/ltm. Cr. tvc. tt, tut.

-^"mu

'"J"'"" :
H«y Hulory uid An to lh< F«ll

rijO«.»<;i, A Wanm.., i„. e. v. Luca.

^
v2L"lS!, *•!!; "•• T«EA,l,Rtt H. M.Vaughim. lUuMr»ie<i. /-ca^. jro, j,. mi.

"Tto... y.'S"'-
'"~' "•"""

Fip«llC« AND THE ClIIM Or No.TMIKNTUKAKV WITH Uenoa. EdwA«l H„tton

IM W W/
' '"""""=''• "'"t »!«•.

Naples: Pa.l and Trejent. A. H. Notwav

Naples Rivieea, The. H. M. Vau,ha,i

Pmucia, a HisToEv or. Wffliam Hey»o6d
Illustrated. Dim, in,. ia.6d.l!^

'*°"B;. Edward Hutton. Illiuttated. Tkird
tuition. Lr, ovo. 6t.

Romaona and the Marches, The Cities
or. Edward Button. Cr. ti,. ^. ^

Roman Pilgriuage, A. R f R.,k..*.

''pXt°SJ"S ^J"""^' *•"> Martyrs.
Ethel Ron Barker. Ot^v tos. i„. td.

Pc^l 8m. cm*, •i.U.ml: Itmllitr, jr. 6rf.

^"pMtl- ^rJ/f^'^ Illustnited. j-„^/
^»« 8et>. C&M, a.. 6rf. ,„/ ; itallur, 3,. (d.

^'Il'-j' ^'!,''"'Jf"«' «»»"• -OU.1..
SUdeii. Uluatnud. Stamd Edi/t^'a^.
«w. St. nit.

SiEKA AND Southe«.i Tdscanv. EdwardHuttim. IlloMtated. Sicond Editim. Cr.

Some Booki on Italy

"r„rr;,s:«^n^;;„,'=^?-j*"'r

''ffira.'eS" .^TJ.'V ^^•"- «""=-

'K.',a."fC;a",ed^"J?-."|^. "/^e-

Dahte and his Italy.
Illustrated. Oem, Bo,.

Lonsdale Rase,
ar. 6J. n4t.

LORBN20 THl
Horsburffh.

'iiiro.?',?x"t:3."i^^iy,s:^H«j«'.'

1 Maonii-icint. E. L. S
Illustrated. StcmJ Edilicm.

?' °5^°."'°"'f Mdlle. Mori.' IllostmedSKcndEditiim. D.m,»vo. „.id^

ShSLLEY and his FrIBNQS IK Tt^iv u-.i
R. A-geli. Illu.traui'^^L^^sr- ,e%"

Seies Italian : A Utile Breviary for Tra.^Iterj u. luly. Ruu, s. PhelprKv- 8«.

''^;»;j;i,!^ror;<i7;.Sf
"'""»• ""^"''-



Fiction
*S

Part III.—A Selection of Works of Fiction

ONE OTHER. ITMrlA EMtitm. Cr.
So>. U.

''?5.J''°''^ "SlfES OF MARY. TUrJ

I KNOW A MAIDEN. THrJ EdiUtm.
Cr. tt4, 6r.

THE INVINCIBLE AMELIA: oir, Th.
JOLrr» AoniiTiimu. TUrd EJilu*.
Cr.ttt. },. «i

THE GLAD HEART. Fi/asatim. Cr.

OLIVIA MARV. FmtIA EditiK,. Cr.

THE BELOVED ENEMY. StcntIBJithn.
Cr. 8wk &r.

*»<<1S*«C*). A ROMAN MYSTERY.
TtuntEditum Cr. Spa 6r.

THE PASSPORT. F^rlk Edili^ Cr.

ANTHONY CUTHBERT. FnrtkEJili„.
Cr. Sbwl 6r.

LOVE'S PROXY. Cr. 8w. b.
DONNA DIANA. St€tml EdMm. Cr.

Sew. 6r.

CASTWO^F NETS. Twtl/M Edllun.

THE HOUSE OF SERRAVALLE. nirJ
Edi/tm. Cr. 8cw. 6f.

DARNELEY PLACE. Sttvmt Edilua.
Cr. Brv. 6t.

>Un(H.a). STORM AND TREASURE.
TAird EdittoH. Cr. 8t>o. 6r

THE LONELY QUEEN. TUrd Edttin.
Cr. 8w. 6t.

THE SEA CAPTAIN. Cr. 8w. 6..

Bu<il|<.««aM (•.). IN THE ROAR OFTHE SEA. EifktA Edillon. Cr. Sw. ti
MARGERY OF QUETHER. Stamd Edi-

tt»H. Cr. So#. tA.

THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fiftk Edilum.
Cr. 8tw. it.

JACQUETTA. TUrdEdllim. Cr.%a,. U
KnrnAlJOSE.Fi/ttSdlUn.Cr.tvm.t,

1

NOEML lUoumad. FtmrtA EdlHim. Cr.
j

THEBROOM-SQUIRE. IDmlnted. «^*
!Edifim. Cr.tM.tt.
\

ONEY. Illu^
BLADYS OF THE STEWPONEY
trued. Stcmd EdiUtn. Cr. tp

PABO THE PRIEST. Cr. Sn>. 6,.

WINEPRED. Illoaiued. S,cnd Ed,lom.
Cr. Sew. bt.

ROYAL GEORGIE. IlluMMd. Cr.Sw. 6-

'NJ>BWISLAND. Sinmd OUlim. Cr.

MJ^, CURGENVEN OP CURGENVEN.
I'tfik Editum. Cr. Sw. tt.

'V?.?!^'- "* THE MIDST OFALARMS. TUrdEdlHn. Cr.i„. i,THE COUNTESS TEKLA. Fiftk EJitl„.

THE MUTABLE MANY. Third EdMtm.

%0>S|> ffl"M). THE CURIOUS
CIVKRTING ADVENTURES OF

... AND
jpHN"-SPARROwrB»';?r«,'' fL"PUGUM OP AK Opin MlKO. Siomd

Cr. Sbv. fl#.

MERCH^T. Illiutralnl. Secimd Edi-
turn. Cr. Sw. tj.

A CHANGE IN THE CABINET. TUrd
Bdttt9n. Cr. Sttf. tM.

-jr~:,. i»™'*V, CLAYHANGER.
EtntiUk Edition. Cr. Stw. 6^.

THE CARD. J'irM Edilum. Cr. Sw. 4,.
HILDA LESSWAYS. Srmii Edi/im.

BURIBD ALIVE. TUrd Edilim. Cr.

^-Jif^f '"OM THE NORTH. TUrd
Edttwm. Cr. Scv. tt.

T.HE MATADOR OF THE FIVE TOWNS.
StctHd EdituM. Cr.Stv. tt.

THE REGENT: A Fiv. Towns Stcy opAdviktuu in LoHoon, T/Urd EdUitm
Cr. Sew. tt.

ANNA OF THE FIVE TOWNS, fct.

TERESA OF WATUNC STREET. f„t.
ofw. i#. m*t.

^
-——B (B. I.). DODO : A Detail op the
Day. SurlttmlA Edititm. Cr.lot. 6|,
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AbtFcmi.
THE SXXl
cr7fc;r-Sf"

'*'»'*• *-'* «*'"*

lalageTlovers
.^ „ i'Urt SJM,,. Cr.

'*Cr'to?''J
°""'*"'- rhMEiUi^,.

THE gUEST OF GLORY. r*/nif £ivi».

oStDgfVA'RR-f^R.'JrS.'- «,.™" '^/^^•JLJJ5= O"-" CANTON.

Alt* ^au, 8f-#. u a/i

'°^•ta^^"•"•'• THEFLYIlfoiNN.

CHANCE.' Cr.jw; 6,.

'wORffi¥'*rAS9'**fCE OF TWO

WORMWOOD: A i)«iii.» „. i,

Btefi-r-sJEi-wo^rr

GREEN GRAVES"^'"
&S/&<i. Cr.

THE SORROWS OF SATAK «•./>^ »;aSTER.CHRBTIAN. ;.„rt^,
TMWRAL"'t5te:'- a''%'~

«^

'oft%&VR,i.«'=4?f

'»J!S?^/,^*««0«' WAV.

'7ii^-iS!^'^C^..i«?™«SS0N.

TANCE MAN. 7k.*»« aa«^ "J^t.

INTERPLAY. KflkBJMm. Cr.to.. 6,



Fiction
-—,—-—,.-_.„. THE rOOL IN
CHRIST : Ehmuuil Qvimt. Tn
by TiovAi SlLTin. Cr. !». <>.

—SSSSiTS:^^'*- THK PROPHET OF
BERKfil EY SQUARE. SKmd Edili^
Cr. %m. &f.

TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. TUr4
SAtimt. Cr. 8m «j,

f^LIX
! Thjm Yiahs ih a Lift. Ttmlk

SdUim. Cr. hw. u.
THE WOMAN WITH THE FAN. KleUiOMim. Cr. tn>. b.
^I$0 rcmf. >Df. u. ntt

BYEWAYS. Cr. h«. «,.

THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. Twtmlt-
ttnmi Siititn. Cr. inc. 6r.

THE BLACK SPANIEL. Cr. im. U.
THE CALL OF THE BLOOD. EitUk
EJlliJm. Cr. Stw. i,.

*

HARBARV SHEEP. SttnJ EMim. Cr.
Uv. u. 6J.
Alt* Fc»p, Bew. It. mt,

THEDWELLERON THE THRESHOLD.
THE WAV OF AMBITION. f„,1k Sdi-

turn. Cr. %oc. fi/.

"?l?o'*"l?*"»A ^T"* GOD IN THE
CAR. Btn*nth Edition. Cr. 8w. &

A CHANGE OF AIR. .tMh Edliij!^ Cr.

A MAN 6f MARK. Stvtnllk EJiHon. Cr.

the" CHRONICLES OF COUNT AN-
TONIO. StjilA £di/i„. Cr.tii. (,

PHROSO. Ilkitnitnl. Kimti EJih\m. Cr

SIMON DALE. Illiutnted. t/lntk EJiticm.
Cr. t0«. &f.

THE KINGS MIRROR. K/H EMim.
Cr. 8o». 6(.

QUISANTt. Fmrtk SJiliim. Cr. «». 6i.

THE DOLLY DIALOGUES. Cr. 8n.. &.-.

TALES OF TWO PEOPLE TUrJ Edi-
titm, Cr. ina. 6s,

A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC Illul.
tnted. SUtk Edititm, Cr. Biw. fa.

THE GREAT MISS DRIVER. Pnrlk
EJilim. Cr. 8r>. tt.

MRS. MAXON PROTESTS. Tkird EJi-
titm. Cr. iac. 6t.

RattU («»«• Ton). THE HALO.
JVfik EJilum. Cr tn>. b

.

AiM Eem^. Bw. u. m*/.

'%.^K ShrlW (iatliw of). THEWILD OLIVE Tkiri Eittim. Cr.tiac.

THE STREET CALLED STRAIGHT.
/^MfM Editim. Cr. 8m. 6#.

THE WAY HOME. Snmd UKHiH,. Cr.
8tv. $(.

taMta («. w.)

27

Dtmy 8m.

•^^ii^--7i^?">„ "*'<'f CARGOES
TkM,.iklrt EjiHtm. Cr.
Alw Illualrattd In colmr.
7'. U. ml,

SEA URCHINS. StmnlMtk KMiM,. Cr.
«M. J». U.

* "ASTER OF CRAFT. IllMnii.d.
Tinik gdlHm. Cr. 8m. y. U.

-OHJ '"tlOHTS. Illa..r.t«l. fJkm/A
EJiHm. Cr. aw. 3«. W.
^te A^. 8m It. w/.

THE SKIPPER'S WOOING. **m./4
EJt/un. Cr. Am. y. fitf,

AT SUNWICH PORT. Illa.miud. 7W*
BatlttM. Cr. 8m. 3«. &/.

^'^ji^^NE LANE Illuitntcd. El,k,k
Edttttn. Cr. Im y. &/.

ODD CRAFT. Illu.lp.Kd. JV'* «.«(../..
Cr. Sm. }r. 6i/.

THE LADY OF THE BARGE. Illuniraltd
NuUk EditUm, Cr. 8m. 31. bd.

SALTHAVEN. Illiulntnl. TUrd Rdllim.
Cr. 8SW. )f. tf.

SAILORS' KNOTS. ILiuiraled. Fink
Edition. Cr, 8m. ji. W.

SHORT CRUISES. TkIrd EdUlM. Cr.
8m. jr. td,

''if?l'J9?^'>- f"" GOLDEN BOWI.
TAird Edi/ioM, Cr. Bw. 6t.

'*Ji.''^5fl'""'*"> T"K HUNCHBACK
ol' wSstminSter. m^ EdrnJ!;.
Cr. 8m. U.

THE CLOSED BOOK. Tkird Edi,i„.
Cr. 8m. 61.

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW.
Illustrated. Tkird Editiott. Cr.igo. (r

BEHIND THE THRONE. Tkird Edilin
Cr. 8m. fir.

Landen (Juk). white fanc.
Editum. Cr. 8m. 6r.

Klnlk

THE CHINKLemdu (an. BdlMX
IN THE ARMOUR.
Cr. 8m <<. ml.

MARY PECHELL. .y«f»>rf A*/,
8m. 6r.

.STUDIES IN LOVE AND IN TERROR
Stctml Editim. Cr. 8m. 6s.

THE LOCGER. Cnmn Sm. <r.

LOMU (E. VO; LISTENER'S LURE : An
OBLigui Naihatiom. Ifimlk Editim
Fcmp. 8m. 5r.

OVER BEMERTON'S: Ax Ea>y<»itc
Chionicli. Tlurt Edilim. Fasf. tm. 5..

MR. INGLESIDE. A'litf/I Editimi. Fc»t
8m. 5i.

LONDON LAVENDER. Ji>« **•//„.
/^r^. 8m. it.
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J,V '•ORTONE or

THJ MR.SSIMA. Fm lUi,l^ Cr.

.<*• Fern/. Im ,i. „/ODD LENGTHS. J««:,a,a** C. h..
HILL RISE, /i,^^ ^„.^ ^^ . ^

™j^:iS'i^I.O',-VB™V: a^.

THE RMT CURE. /WM i«„^ j^,

THE MORNING'S WAR. c..fc.. ^.

THK^OVALROAr.t-^„^

'xTy'SSf^. ?*»" »0*^ SKLDOM;

THE TWO KISSES. C. fc,. .^

•W!^'%?VZS2?'^f,^"rR OF

^.i'5S;.Vr/VER OK

THE SONGOP HVACIMTIT . «

''L,/I;:''1^..2: t"*i>o«'s. F^,
LAURISTONa ;w;*irrf,„„. c,.^

^?,"£"t°'' «=*»»"=• ^'>'* ^*,«.

MARY ALL.ALONE. ri,wW«. Cr.

"STlSI^.'jj^. 1.5,iSf
or MEAN

^2£wl°'-?,.'.:i™'= WALL '-«*
DIVERS VANITIES. Cr.to. «,

°'oSnVi$S3-SW<g;S„joB'wS"=

'"''J' J.''i^j*S'^TION OF A SAVAr.p

THE TRAIL OF THE'sw'nsn ...

THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTV in

TH^iiA^is-sjrrsSH-



Fiction
TH« POMP or TH« I.AVILBTTES.
TUrJSdlli^. Cr.tf. y.U.

NORTHltRN LIGHTS. Fnrik EJItin
Cr. IM. U.

THE JUDGMENT HOUSE. Cr. In. b.

AIM i-'cmp. I

TYRANt. FnrlhldUum.
IM.
Cr. »

THE

1RO(A.
--,- . ^ THE FOOTSTEPS
or A THRONE. Illuurucd. Fnrik
£ditu». Cr, tvo, ti.

I CROWN THEE KINO. Illumued. Cr.
tm. 6t.

I.OVE THE HARVESTER : A Stohy or
TH> Shiui. Illauruid. TlUni Kdilim.
Cr. tn. it. U.

THE MYSTERY or THE GREEN
HEART. Fi/tk EJilioH. Cr. iva. «, m/

Fl/lk(UIM). THE CHARM.
EJiUtn. Cr. Bt». U.
AU» Fcm^. 8nr. u. iw/.

THE ANGLO-INDIANS. Slxlk KJilim.
Cr. 8m. it.

nuiiMtu (I
TUrdi
,-— jbX LYING PROPHETS.
UrJEMUm. Cr.to). U.

CHILDREN or THE MIST. SijiH
Bdilim. Cr. Im. b.

THE HUMAN BOY. Willi • rioolliplcn.
Smntk EMtitH. Cr. ittf. 6s.

SONS OF THE MORNING. Skm,/ Eili-
turn. Cr. Ifv. 6i,

THE RIVER. l-jurlkEJilitn. Cr.tn>. it.

THE AMERICAN PRISONER. Ftmrli
Eitilhm. Cr. 8fw. 6f.

KNOCK AT A VENTURE. Tkir4Bdilmi.
Cr.t^. b.

THE PORTREEVE. Fnrtk Edilun. Cr.
Srv. it.

THE POACHER'S WIPE. Stctml F..nlim.
Cr.tf. 6>.

THESTRIKINC HOURS. Stand EJilln.
Cr. Btw. 6t.

DEMETERS DAUGHTER. Tkird Sdi-
tioH. Cr, dvt, 6r.

THE SECRET WOMAN. Fca/l, 8w. i«.

,_-«m»*uk«). SaID, THE
PISHERtiAN. Elrtl* EJilum, Cr, •».

Aitt Fcm^. 8tvi I*, ntt.

''Uitl- jBin^t^IlIMb). THE MAYOR
or TROT. Ffurtk EdlHtn. Cr.tt^. it.

MERRY<!ARDEN akd other Stomm.
Cr. 8w, Ar.

MAJOR VIGOUREUX. TUrJ BdUitn.
Cr. Btw. bt.

ERB.

29

StetmJ KAtitm,

lUlutictcd.

Cr, If*. t>.

A SON or THE STATE. TkirH Eiilit,,
Cr, IM. j<. U.

A BREAKER OF I \WS. A .Vtw Kdllim.
Cr. IM. yt.id,

MRS. CALER'S HtalNESS.
Stttmi EdUitn, Cr, \tt, U,

THE WICKHAMSES. F<mrlk Edtlh,,
Cr, 81V. bt,

SPLENDID BROTHEK. Ftunk Eillltn.
Cr, 8(w. fir.

Alto Fc»t. hot, \t, lul,
NINE TO SIX-THIRTY. TkM EdUion,
Cr. Bm. ti,

THANKS Tl SANDERSON. StttnJ
Ediliom. Cr, ivc. tt,

DEVOTED SPARKES. Sumd EdlUn,
Cr, 8tv. fix.

THE REMINGTON SENTENCE. Cr,
an>. it.

lUMll (W. OUuk> MA-<iTEK ROCKA-
FELLARS VOYAGE. Illuunud.
Fourlk Edition, Cr, kv. jj. W.

tlUaltk (Bn. Ulwl). THE KINS-
MAN. IllusiTitid. Third Edilitn. Cr,
to*, it,

THE LANTERN BEARERS. rA>W
/l«M. Cr, 8fw. 61.

THESEVERINS. Sixlk Edition, Cr
ti.

Alf Fcttf, tet. It. ntl,

ANTHEA'S GUEST. Fonrtk Edition,
ivt, it,

LAMORNA. Tklrd SdiHon, Cr, Iw. fit.

BELOW STAIRS. Stand Edition, Cr.
Sm. it,

llUklth a. 0.). THE PRINCIPAL GIRL
StC)fnd Edition, Cr, ivo, it,

AN AFFAIR OF STATE. Stand Edition,
Cr. hK. ,

IwUb).
iuatratcd.

lomtnliu (E. do and law (Mi
DAN RUSSEL THE FOX. Illui
SmJuUh SdMon. Cr, Biv. it,

Alt* Fcaf, faw. 11. ntt,

Tkmtoa (>. Tuipla). MIRAC.E.
Edition, Cr, 8cv. fit.

Alto Fcnf, StfO, It, ntt.

WatMB (H. 1. aniatt). ALISE OF
ASTRA. Tkird Edition. Cr. Btv. it,

THE BIG FISH,
fit.

Tkird Editim. Cr. too.

Wabll)rabllM CPttlh I'HE STORY OF
VIRCINIA PERFECT. Jkird Sdltim
Cr, ho. fit.

AlsB Fcafi. 9w. IS. net.
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SIT IN ailvra '.„
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tHlW,«TOrM.«TH. SU^^Z.

-«i.ftV.fc» ^.^. 2MB|llW''fi:A}'D DISCOV««s

THE PRiMrvoa <.;««

THE DKunM >

0.«L or TK. P,o,LM, A. L.T.M«d*
Hwt»Cw. I,T.IH«d.. „.«
HoKoguM M,u. Thi I. t. M«J..

''rSSi.''°""""'''V<»'««- W.Ctak

«<*• for Boys ud Olrlg

°Cu'bA "•"»•««-' Doa Uiih E.

MathoMi-a ShlUing Hot«18

AN»A«,T«r,™T0WM.. A™oldB«„«,.
BuuunrS.<„. Rob«Hld«»

Boy. llufaCowltt
C«*««, T»«. Alict Pmin.

•w Mania Rom.
^ <£• StaMrvJU* HiiiRiB, w.aii«w,a

Ji2igii'':iicsi3?i



Fiction SI

*JOfl«fH IN JmotAtot. Fnnk Danby.

Lady Bkttv Ackow thb Watsk. C. N.
ud A. M. WUlluuga.

LwilT ruUHTl. W. W. Jmcaht.

Uwo Roar. Tkb. John OMnhia.

Mmhtv Atum, Thb. Mwk Corel:].

MiliAOI. E. TtnpU Thunton.

E. Pliillip* Opp n-MlUIKG DkLOSA, Thk.
iMim.

ROUKD THB Rkd Lahf. Sir A. Conan Dor>«

SATn. TKB risHBRHAN. MAruiadukc Pick-

Sbarch Paitv, Till. 0. A. BIiaingluMb

Sbcbbt Woman, Thi. Kdvn Phillpuilh

SiVBNiMH, Thb. Mrt. Alfrad SMigwick.

SpAHtiH GoLK O. A. Birpiinibu).

Splbmoip Brothbm. W. P>tt Ridf

.

TALUOVMrANSTIBBTa. Artbl. A a. Iior.

Tkiibia op Watuno STaT.i.r. Vrookl
Btniwlt.

TviAHT, TmB. Mri. Hinry <'r a i u.t ir«.

UnuBI THB RbD KOBB. S<. v
J, vViy.n ,

VlRGIMIA PbiFECT. P»ttft. 'VM.'!')!

Woman with the Fa j, . i«. itc «rl
Hichfni.

Htthara't Bnuipuuiy MoTelt

Amgku B. M. Ch)4cr.

BiooM Souiiil, Th>. S. liuliiiCaiilil.

Bv Stkki or SwoiD. Andnw Bitfom.

Hoou or Wnhpbiis, Thi. Willuun Lt
QlMUJb

Huiua Bor, Thi. E<1«i PhillpMlt.

1 Ciowif Thbi Kino. Mu Pcnberton.

•Lai» i« Liu. Alio Ptirin.

U'HB PiNB. R. B. TowwbiiKl.

Maitii or Uua. & Phillips Oppcnlulm.

Miiu UAniAci, A. Mn. F. E. Penny,

7il. ntl

PlT», A Pamiiti. E. M»rl> Alliueii.

PoMr or THI Lavilittm, Tmi. Si» Cillxn
Pttrlwr,

PlINCI RurUT THI BUGCANUB. C. J.
CuicIUb HyiM. '

'PriMCiu ViBCiNiA, Thb. C N. ft A. M.
Williunioa.

Pkofit and Lom. John Oxenhmm.

Rid HouiB, Thb. E. NxbiL
SioH or THB SriDBi, Thb. Bntna Milfenl

SoH or THB Statb, a. W. Pmi RldfB.

PrimM tf MoBBiioa ft C»a Uunm, U/uitirti




