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CHAP. TIT. THE mec.x*m_m . 5’7',‘ :

_at the t.np of Tmtock alWay& gnded by smgmg

~ forth his praises.  She could not, imdeed, help

- suspecting that he was a Nabob, as well from
his conversation about foreign parts, as from his i
freaks of indulgence to himself, and generosity
_ to others,~-attributes which she understood to be
proper to most * Men of Ind.” But although the
reader has heard her testify a general dislike to
 this species of Fortune’s favourites, Mrs Dods hadn ‘

 sense enough to know, that a Nabob living in the
. neighbourhood, who raises the price of eggé and
poultry upon the good housewives around, was
very different from a Nabob residing within her
own gates, drawing al! his suppiies from her own |

larder, and paying, without hesitation or ques-

tion, whatever bills her conscience permitted her

" to send in.  In short, to come back to the pcﬁnt ‘

at which we perhaps might bave: sfopped SOme~

times since, landlady and guest were very much

pleased with each other. = : i
But Ennui finds entrances info every scene,

when the gloss of novelty is over ; and the fiend

. began to seize upon Mr Touchwood just when he

-



Im-—-a dmstructed I}ame Bodﬁ
of curkie a.ad muliega#:awn*m
;}"bermald into the hablt of maki g
' fohn
_made some pregress in !nséru""
 backed postilion in the Arabmn mode o
) ing. Pamphlets and ,z,iewspapers,.mt;fx:
don and from T‘dinburgh by loads, ; o
- dequate to ront this invader on My chw
\comfort and, at ast, he be[hough hi
company. The natural resouree
been the Well-=but the teaveller had a oly
; vering of awe, which crossed him at the v

"':,angle recommended by Sir

collection of Lady Penelope, who had s
him rather hard during his former br.;
dence ; and dl‘though Lady Binks’s beax
have charmed an Asiatic, by the plum
of its contour, our senior was past the ‘f !
of a Sultans and a haram. At lengb a mg
idea erossed his mind, and he sudde
ed of Mrs Dods, who was pouring
for breakfast, into a large cup of a v







' _whmky when he set dnwn the
ane o them in the Presbytery

. ing i » demanded Toucbwood
¢ Learning ?—aneugh o that, answered Meg,
“ just dung donnart wi’ 1earmng-—lets a
about the Manse gang whilk gate _they‘mﬂ 80
they dinna plague him upon the score. An awfi’
thing it is to see sic an ill-redd-up house i-'-‘If I
had the twa tawpies that sorn upon the‘honest.u
man ae week under my drilling, I think I wad
shew them how to sort a lodging.” o =
¢ Does he preach well ?” asked the gu,é:si
“ Oh, weel ancugh, weel ahétigh%sd@;t:“.tl'
Jearni
that our farmers and bannet lairds c caxma sae W
follow—but what of that, as I am aye e n
them ?—them that pay stlpend get aye the m&ﬂ'
for their siller.” i

he will fling in a lang word or a bit

¢ Does he attend to his parish ?-“'"[u h
to the poor £ ‘
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| CHAP. L. THE CLERGYMAN. 61

% Ower muckle o that, Maister Touchwood-—
Iam smfe he makes the Word gude, and turns
~ not away from those that ask o him—his very
pocket is picked by a wheen ne'er-do-weel black.
guards, that gae sorning through the country.”
¢ Sorning through the country, Mrs Dods Pom
what would you think if you had seen the Fakirs,
‘the Dervises, the Bonzes, thé‘imamﬁ, the monks,
and the mendicants, that 1 have seen P—But go
 on, never mind-—does this minister of yours come
i mugch iato company #” :
“Company P=~gaewa’,” replied Meg, “he keepﬁ
nae company at a, neither in his ain house or
ony gate else.  He comes down in the morning
 in a lang rugged night-gown, like a potato bogle, -
“and down he sits amang his books; and if t hey
dinna bring him something to eat, the puir de.
mented body has never the heart to cry fog aught,
‘and he has been kenn'd to sit for ten hours the.
' gither, black fasting, whilk is 2’ mere papestrie,m
though he does it just out o’ forget.” M
< Why, landlady, in that case, your parson is
anything but the ordinary kind of man you de- :
: senbed Time—Forget his dinner '-the man foust
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