











b.¢ ' INTRODUCTION.
universal favourite. The other, a young man
of interesting manners, and somewhat delicate
health, whom a severe wound had early disabled
from pursuing his military career, but who in-
demnified himself by a passion for travelling
and the fine arts, for the disappointment of
more ambitious views.
Tlie'third member of the partie quarrée was
~a Colonel in the army, of Irish extraction, and
Irish warmth of heart, though educatedin Eng-
land, and grown prematuarely grey amid all the
vicissitudes of a most eventful warfare. He had
been quartered in Scotland for some months,
and, like the other two strangers, indebted for
much enjoyment there, to the good offices of
the only Scotsman of the group; a young ad-
vocate of very rising fame and promising ta-
lents, nearly connected with one of the oldest
families in the West country, at whose sugges-
tions the present shooting-party had been ori-
ginally projected, and to whose energetic dis-

position its details had been chiefly intrusted.
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INTRODUCTION. x1

The sportsmen arrived at their destination,
from opposite points of the compass, before the
eventful 12th of August, and for the few first
days found ample excitement in the primary
object of their long and arduous journey, some
of them having come in quest of grouse and
‘happiness from the farthest extremity of the
Island. s
But men and dogs are alike subject to_f.atigue.
By the end of the first week, both were com-
pletely exhausted, and the weather, as we all
know; set in inexorably rainy. The servants
and agents, whose various cares had been ex-
 erted to provide for the bodily comforts of their
masters, had totally overlooked any food for the
mind ; and the weekly newspaper, (itself a week
~ old,)of the nearest post-town,and two lastyear’s
Sporting Magazines, were but scanty provision
for four highly intellectual human beings, of cul-
tivated minds and energetic character.

The party were assembled at breakfast one

loomy morning, when the night-caps, which
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8 TALES OF THE MOORS..

siastical associations the court-end of the town,
he was glad to recognize most of the hospitable
mansions he had frequented in his youth, still
presenting their former irregularity of fagade, |
and only distinguished by being—as the Irish-
man has it—white-washed, of every possible
hue, from the palest cream to the brightest yel-
low, according to the taste of their respective
occupants. One or two, on which the brilliancy
of the ochre which stained their walls, was
agreeably relieved by grey-painted lintels and
door-posts, brought forcibly to his remembrance
the description of Hudibras’s beard,—

“ The upper part whereof was grey,
‘The nether, orange mixed with whey-

(]

Coming, as Buchanan recently did, from the
crowded mart of London, and the comparative-
ly populous metropolis of Scotland, he was cer-
tainly struck, as strangers universally are, with
the desolate appe:irance of the streets of a quiet
University town, destitute of commerce and
manufactures, and so situated on the angle form-
ed by its bay, asto partake in none of the be-
nefits or disadvantages of a thoroughfare. But
to a man, who in the evening of abusy and






10 TALES OF THE MOORS.

 zest from the cinder sauce with which it was
liberally bestrewed ; nor was the flavour of the
bottle of tolerable port which succeeded, at all
heightened by the application (which Buchanan
could not avoid seeing in an opposite mirror) of
the slip-shod waiter’s dirty jacket to his dusty
glass. But in his present frame of mind, these
minor incidents passed almost as unheeded as
the noisy merriment of a band of heroes of the
golf, who, in an adjoining room, were celebra-
ting their monthly orgies; each with stentorian
lungs recounting the exploits of the day, and
challenging, with increasing boldness and voci-
feration, all his equally sanguine competitors.
The chief object of Buchanan in hastening to
St Rule’s, had been to embrace, if still alive,
the venerable Professor under whose roof his
youthful years had happily glided, and to aec-
quire from him particulars relative to the sur-
viving members of his own family, to whom
peculiar circumstances prevented his directly
addressing himself. In answer to his inquiries
respecting the good Doctor, he found, to his
inexpressible regret, that he had died, full of
years, but in possession of all his faculties, only
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4 TALES OF THE MQORS.

more thoughtful period; he had mused, almost
to madness, on the frenzy of priestly cruelty,
-and the retributive justice of heaven. Another
generation had since pursued, one was now pur-
suing similar pastimes, and cherishing similar
reflections, and he felt amid these revolutions
as Fancy has pictured to herself some guardian
genius, hovering with fond, yet tearful predi-
lection, over scencs the dearer for their deso-
lation.

He paced awhile along the dizzy cliff, gazing
alternately on the clear expanse of unruffled wa-
ters, and on the hence admirably grouped and
peculiarly imposing ruins—then, turning from
the vestiges of departed greatness, sought with
quickened step the links or downs already men-
tioned, where he had plied the golf-club in all
the vigour of youth, with comrades, whose sub-
sequent destiny, with one or two exceptions,
was to him utterly unknown. His had been a
life of singular and painful, though in some re-
spects voluntary alienation from the men and
things of Europe, which even in the East gene-
rally retain so strong a hold on the affections




































36 TALES OF THE MOORS.

jugated, they would have been doomed to un-
dergo. He was empowered to open, hoth on
public and private aceﬁ‘,ﬁit, extensive connex-
ions with this distant and hitherto little known
region, rich in some of the rarest and most pre-
cious products of the East; and he agreed in
future to divide his time hetween residence at
the Rajah’s court, to strengthen his favourable
dispositions, and excursions into the mountain- |
ous inferior of his country, to superintend the

collection of the ivoi;y, precious stones, &ec.

which were to form the staple of the newly

opened intercourse. s - =
Before leaving, probably for many years, the
abodes of Europeans, Hamilton, having con-
verted into money some costly jewels, forced
upon him by the Rajah, and added to their pro-
duce the arrears of pay and prize-money due to-
him, transmitted the whole, a sum of several
thousand pounds, to his beloved Marion and : _'
her husband. This, however, like all his other ~
transactions after the period of his resignation,
had been conducted under his assumed name of
Buchanan, adopted from consideration for his

father’s feelings, and some lingering aristoera-
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TALE I. THE RETURN. 241

cealed the design, appeared to poor Walter alike
unaccountable and unamiable. In short, he was
human ; and the purchaser of Marknows must
have been an angel, to disarm his involuntary
hostility.

That of the neighbourhood of Linhaven was
soon excited, by the indecent promptitude with
which the eccentric new proprietor,—who,
strange to tell, had never, either before or since
the sale, been known to visit his purchase,—
forthwith proceeded to sweep away the innova-
tions of his immediate predecessors. Workmen
were assembled in great numbers, and carried on
simultaneously the demolition of the dog-kennel
before mentioned, and the restoration of the
grand flight of steps and princely front en-
trancetothe Mansion. Thesealterations, though
minutely ordered, were not superintended by
the proprietor ; nor would he, till they were
completed, even talk of taking possession.

He then prepared to do so, and had asked
leave to spend quietly with Douglas and his
daughter,—in whose feelings towards him the

purchase seemed to have made rather an unfa-
(0]
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- PALE IV. A DAY IN THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 429

is the scenery more striking than in that part of
the south coast called the Undereliff; which ex-
tends from the village of Shanklin, near towhich
Rosehill was situated, as far west as St. Cathe-
rine’s. Imagine a lofty terraced mountain of
more than 400 feet in height, so undermined by
the waters of the British Channel, as that the
part towards the sea should have fallen over
upon the beach, leaving a towering cliff towards
the north, and the ruins of the mountain lying
at its foot, in the wildest and most picturesque
disorder. ‘At one part the road skirts the top
of the cliff; at another it descends abruptly to
the lower level ; but turn as you will, the eye is
feasted with an inexhaustible variety of new and
enchanting prospects. ;
Often and often during the happy listlessness
of my early sojourn in the island, had I strolled
along this commanding eliff, lost in admiration
of the scene beneath; of the rich foreground
sloping to the sea, and the ever-animated waves
beyond, gleaming in every direction with light
skiffs, and frequently studded with stately con-
voys returning to their native havens. Now'
the brilliant landscape was to me eovered witk






TALE 1V. A DAY IN THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 431

tivation, enlivened by commerce; and beautified
almost to excess by art, were pathless and silent
forests, rude as their swca-r‘rty and savage popu-
lation: : : ;

Besides those reflections, common toall feel-
ing minds; on beholding this humble shrine of
our forefathers, there were associations in that
of Inez with the small rustic ehapels of her
Catholic native country, whieh, though herself
a Protestant, early familiarity had rendered
inevitable.

The Protestantism imbibed in a Catholic
country is always insensibly embued with ro-
mance ; and while her mother and I sat in the
beautiful little porch of this sylvan sanctuary;
Inez slipped into its rude interior, and, unob-
served as she thought by any one, breathed a
vow at its simple shrine, doubtless for her ab:
sent brether’s safety. As she knelt in the deep

 shadow of the little chapel’s darkest recess, she
would certainly, with her light etherial figure,
and the white veil thrown with her country’s
gracefulness around her head, have given rise;
in the days of our forefathers, to as picturesque
a legend as ever rustie fane was gr aced withaly






























