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Some Account of my life and times.

In entering upon this undertaking the question how it ought to be written, whether in alight
gossiping style only as arecord of events, aplain statement of facts with appropriate observations
upon them, as they occur, or a more recondite enquiry into the various states of mind, of which a
person may have been conscious at different periods of hislife isthe main point for consideration.

The best autobiographies that have been published have generally consisted of a mixture of both,
but there is no question that what may be called the external history of the individual, connected
as he may been in the course of his life with contain interesting events and remarkabl e characters
isgeneraly considered by far the more engaging of the two. At least that seemsto be the most
prevalent opinion. Diaries however well written and however searching in their enquiries may be
considered as having had their day, unless set off with very interesting alusionsto certain
circumstancesin the life of the author.

Another element which ought to be taken into view is that the person who writes his own
biography is commonly eminent for some reason or other, and that he anticipates so to speak the
desire which isfelt by his admirers to have some account of his life and transactions, and more
especially the minuter portions of his domestic and social relations. Such biographies as that of
Johnson, Scott, Byron, Moore, Jeffry and Cockburn were of this description, lives of men that
distinguished themselves in the paths of literature as well asin their professiona pursuits, and
ministered to the gratification and delight of their contemporaries and of many generations to
come.

But there are instances of an obscure individual, who wrote a mass pleasing and instructive book
consisting of an account of himself and his times, which servesto show that in order to a
biography being professed of elements fitted to engage the attention call for the sympathies of the
heart, it isnot at all necefsary that the author be illustrious and distinguished for some great
qualities or actions. Indeed it sometimes happens that persons who have made a great figurein
the world and have been much mixed up with public events, when viewed as private individuals
make a poor figure, and fail to impart that interest to their readers which isthe
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chief thing aimed at in such compositions. Far be it from meto put myself on afooting with the
illustrious characters, which we have aluded to, but still 1 think something may be learned from
the life of an ordinary person, who to make use of the words of the Poet Gray “is unknown to
fortune and to fame.”

| was born on the 20" of February 1805. | was the fifth child of my Family and the only son out
of six daughters for there was one child born after me. The names of my sisters were respectively,
Agnes, who was the first born, Jean MacVicar, who died when only two years old, Elizabeth, Jean
Macvicar, Veronicaand Bridget Bonar, who was a posthumous child. Three of my sistersdied at
an early age of that awful disease consumption. There were dl of areligious turn.

An old servant named Betty Forbes, who was in the family for 30 years, used to tell me there was
“an uncofuss (?) When the lad bairn was born.” No doubt there was a ?oudie (H?) employed on
the occasion, though she did not mention it to me. However she gave me to understand that | was
amost voracious sinner, in which testimony my mother used to agree, and | dare say she had good
reason to remember. And redlly | can easily believe it atrue bill for. | have been always blessed
with a good strong appetite, and even at this late period of my life for | am now about 61 years of
age, | havein agreat measure retained it. Whatever other propensities | showed, | very soon
began to manifest adecided love for music, and for beautiful forms. The taste for the former did
not want for cultivation for my mother, who had afine voice and musical talent used to sing
delightful songs both native and Italian and what was most remarkable, with spirit. My sisters too
were musical, particularly Dear Agnes, who had a voice of great sweetnefs and compafs. | shall
never forget how she used to stir my very blood with her imitations of the bugal calls which we
used to hear from the Castle. Thetimesin which we their lived were very warlike and every
person was more or lefsinfected with the martial spirit of the times, for amost every citizen from
the highest to the lowest was attached to some corps, either volunteer or malitia, and nothing was
heard on all hands but the sound of arms and drums and martial music. Merchants, mechanics,
physicians, lawyers and even ministers were all more or lefs addicted to the military art.

Now such being the case, the same martial spirit could not fail
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to extend itself in some small measure even to school boys & children who showed their leanings
to “the pomp and circumstance of glorious war” by playing at soldiers asit was called, shutting
about with sticks for swords and guns, and a drum and penny whistle for music. Still more was
thiswarlike spirit nurtured and kept alive by the heart stirring accounts which were brought over
from the Continent and other ports of the world occupied by the French of the glorious victories
gained over them both by land and sea.

| do not remember anything worthy of being put on record during the first two or three years of
my life except that | was longer of beginning to speak that usual, for | was in amanner adumbie
until 1 was about three years of age, and | remember well the first word | uttered was “David
Dickson pronounced in broad Scotch Dauvut Diikson which | was made to regret a great many
times over. Then theice being broken, | soon acquired certain modes of speech which | picked up
from the servants or the other members of the Family. | remember too about thistime | had a
little toy called a supple jack, but which | used to call in my childish lings, “soupen Jam” with
which | was greatly delighted. | was pretty much left to the keeping on my nurse Betty Forbes,
who used to carry me abut to different places in the neighbourhood. | may mention here that
Betty had the charge of my grandmother (by my mother’s side) who occupied one of the roomsin
the house and was bed-ridden. The apartment was my favourite resort and here | spent most o f
my time. She was a kind-hearted genial old soul and was very fond of her grandson. | usedtolie
on the floor for hours together amusing myself with some toys, seashells or some other play
things, generally singing all the time.

| should have mentioned before that my Father, who was minister of Lady Y ester’s church died at
the early age of 45 in the year 1806, when | was going in my second year to the great regret of
many attached friends and Parishioners. Thus| was left to the care of my Dear Mother, who
fulfilled her part excellently well; but yet | cannot help thinking it would have been better for me
had my father been spared afew years longer.

When | was about five of six years of age, | had along-protracted illnefs from which | recovered
with difficulty, and was for a good
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while very much debilitated. The house in which | was born and brought up was alarge three
storied stone building which stood in a street called North Richmond street which consisted of ten
apartments including dining room, nursery, study & 7 bedrooms with kitchen and scullery, servants
room, lumber room, cellar, coal-holes, root-house, pantry, store-room & closets to aimost every
bed-room. In all the houses, in whch | have been in during the course of my life, (and | have been
in many) there was not one, in which there were so many comforts & conveniences. Then there
was annexed a stable, yard* & garden, which was stocked with lilac, laburnum, beech, poplar &
fruit-trees, pears, apples, cherries & currant bushes. Of course | was best acquainted with the
nursery, which was next the street & where | slept for 7 or 8 years. | remember well the bed | lay
on was called afolding bed. | wasto ly awake in the morning watching with peculiar delight the
shadows of the people flitting [or] passing by, as they were reflected through the large shutters on
the roof of the room. | was not sent to school until | was six years of age owing to my long illness
and my being backward to learning. All that | knew before | went, if | recollect right was the
aphabet & short syllables. | shall never forget the tears of bitter regret which | shed on finding
myself among a number of strange faces which showed unequivocal marks of contempt at my
babyishness. | think that | did nothing but cry for three days. The school to which | was put was
taught by Mr. Mylne, subsequently Dr Mylne of Dollar and two assistants. He was an admirable
teacher though somewhat iraseible in temper and a severe disciplinarian, and made good scholars
in the various branches which he taught , viz English reading, Grammar, spelling & Geography.
This method of teaching reading was god and free from all affectation and grimace. His principal
text-book in the more advanced classes was a book that went by the name of “ Scotts' Beauties”
which consisted of a selection from various English classical writers, such as Addison, Goldsmith,
Thomson, Gray, Pope & Sheridan. In addition to his hours of public tuition from 9 to 11 & from
12 to 2, he had private classes for young ladies for Geography & Astronomy which were well
attended.

* The stable yard was let to a man of the name of Bell, (who by the way was a crooked little man
creature) who kept two stages, which performed two trips every day to the South Queens-Ferry.
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dint of constant application, | became a respectable reader of my mother tongue.*

Just when | was about |eaving the English school for the High school at which | felt much elated
Dr. Adams the famous rector of that Academy died and | remember well witnessing his funera
procession at which the Members of the College of justice & the Lord Provost and Magistratesin
their robes as Patrons of the Institution attended, but by far the most interesting part of the
Procession were the boys attending his class and those belonging to the other classes. | can
recollect at this distance of time as the Procession passed aong in solemn silence regretting very
much boy-like that there was no grand music to add to the effect.

About thistime, | cannot be sure whether it wasin the year 1811 or 1812 a dreadful riot took
place in Edinburgh on New Y ears night. | may observe in general that there was always for a
number of years previous a vast deal of drunkenness and rioting amongst the lower orders on that
particular night; but on this occasion of which were are about to speak the spirit of misrule and
disorder rose to an unprecedented height. The High Street & part of North & South Bridge streets
for many hours were in procession of alawless mob, who were allowed to do as they pleased
without let or hindrance. There can be no doubt that they were more or less intoxicated which
was kept up by renewed draughts from the adjoining public houses of which there were many or
bottles filled with whisky, which they had with them. The direction which the caprices of the
mob took was to attack and maltreat all and sundries of arespectable cast who should fall into
their hands, which was accordingly carried out into full effect. Various groups of ladies &
gentlemen after visiting their friends in asocial manor on their return home were attacked with the
greatest fury, in many instances deprived of their clothing. The ladies having dresses torn of them,
and the gentlemen of their coats & other garments and robbed of their money besides being
severely beaten. So great was the terror inspired by these outrages that many ladies & gentlemen
who managed to make their escape and fled for refuge to the top of high stairs where they sat in
perfect terror during the whole night upon hearing the screams and shrieks of the affrighted
victims who were then suffering form the violence of the mob. There was one part of the

* During the course of the year 1811 while | wasin my 2™ year at the English school acomet of a
most portentous size made its appearance which filled the minds of many superstitious people
with great apprehensions for the safety of our Planet, but it passed away and nothing unpleasant
happened.
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High street near the corner of Hunters square which had been taken possession of by a determined
set of villains, and no one dared to approach for less to cross this spot. However there was one
undaunted spirit, a Police officer, who notwithstanding al the remonstrances addressed to him by
the bystanders rushed into the point of danger with the view of apprehending some of the ring-
leaders but he was very soon knocked down, completely overpowered and deprived of life chiefly
by three young men, who attacked him with bludgeons and murdered him. It does not appear how
the civic authorities allowed such a state of things to continue for so longa time without taking
any effective measures to put a stop to it; but they atoned for their supineness by taking active
steps to bring to justice the ring-leaders especially the three young men who had murdered the
Police officer in the discharge of hisduty. They were tried for their crime and executed in the
presence of avast concourse of spectators. It appeared from the testimony of the clergymen &
other benevolent individuals who attended them in the interval between their condemnation and
execution that they were altogether ignorant of the principles of religion and had never received
any education. Much sympathy notwithstanding their guilt was felt and expressed for the and not
only so, but great and strenuous exertions from that day forth were made for the instruction of the
young of the poorer classes both by the establishment of Sunday and Day schools which were a
great and unspeakable benefit to those who attended upon them. And this much good came out of
an apparent evil. The three young men died on the scaffold very ??tet, singing together the
beautiful hymn beginning “ The hour of my departure’s come. | hear the voice that calls me
home.”

In the month of October of the year 1813 | entered the High-school of Edinburgh and was placed
under the care & tuition of Mr. Irvine to acquire the Latin tongue. | had had a little taste of
Ruddiman’s Rudiments during our residence at Newhaven for sunbathing quarters in the months
of August & September from ayoung man called Thomas Duncan, who took me through the
declensions as far as amo, as, so that | was not altogether unacquainted with what was to
constitute my chief employment for a number of years. | must say | was rather partial to Latin.
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accidence, although no doubt | had to grapple with the difficulties of the language as | proceeded
in my studies. Among all the books that were put into my hand during my first years the Gratz as
it was called, Phaedries Fables and Ovid' s Metamorphoses were my favorites. | loved the Gratz
or more properly speaking the Grammatical Exercises because it afforded me an opportunity of
displaying my thorough & intimate acquai ntance with the conjugation of the verbs& the rules of
construction. | like Phardries Fables because they were so entertaining and so easy to trandate,
and | was delighted with Ovids' Metamorphoses because they were so exquisitely beautiful and so
pleasing to the fancy.

There were certain peculiarities with regard to the High school of Edinburgh, which are deserving
of notice. Let it be observed first of al that spirit that pervaded it. Thiswas thoroughly
republican & Scotch. The only aristocracy that was tolerated there was superior physical strength,
or in other words a readiness and ability to fight when challenged & maintain your ground among
your school fellows, and perhaps distinguished cleverness. A more than ordinary degree of
generosity was regarded wither as a mark of menta strength of weakness according to the general
character of the boy that displayed it or the fancy of the moment. But what ws sure to secure the
utmost degree of respect from al and ??? was a certain degree of wildness or recklessness which
manifested itself in a contempt for the authority of the masters and the punishments which they
inflicted, and being ring-leaders in snow-ball and stone bickers (battles with other schools or
street-boys. A boy with a character of the above description was |looked up to asahero and a
chap of superior pluck. Asfor the quiet, sober, sedate, plodding boys, they were looked down
upon as poor, effeminate, unmanly fellows and were often treated by their more hardy
companions with rudeness & harshness. If aboy happened to be a nobleman’s or baronet’ s son,
when his name was called out with histitle prefixed, there was a suppressed murmur of contempt
which sometimes burst out into an audible form as“??? ???! ‘My Lord’ “. Woe to the boy that
was of English extraction and spoke his mother tongue as nature and education prompted him to
do. Histones and accents were imitated and he was taunted with the opprobrious (?) Name of
“English Puppy” and if he had any regard for his
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persona comfort, he threw his nature English overboard as soon as possible and adopted the
Scotch with all dispatch. (?) Asanother instance of the same leveling spirit no boy could mark his
appearance in school with anew suit of clothes, or even ajacket or a new cap without being
subjected to certain annoyances such as what was called the “Tyler’ snip” hustled, jostled this cap
or hat torn of his head and kicked about as afootball by all his school fellows. Standup fights
were of frequent occurrence, but they were generally soon settled either by a bloody nose or black
eye. Whenever there was a disposition shown by two boys to fight, the cry was got up instantly
“Hand the bonnets, hand the bonnets’ which meant a hat or cap held up between the two
combatants over which they were expected to fight and not to strike under them, and aring was
formed in the centre of which stood the two pugilists (?). There was something like rude
legidationin thisasit iswell known ablow in the pit of the stomach or any other part of the body
below the middle is attended with danger. And accordingly whenever either of the combatants
struck under the bonnets, the fight was immediately stopped.

There were no less than 800 boys taught at the school by five masters, one of whom was called the
rector, whose duty was to examine the other classes once a quarter with regard to their progress as
well as to attend to his own. There were about 150 boys in each class & 200 in the rector’s class
which were al taught chiefly on the monitorial system. There were congregated under one roof
sons of noblemen, gentlemen, ministers, Judges, Lawyers, Doctors & Tradesmen of every grade
and variety. Thus was a complete amalgamation of all ranks of society brought into one focus, and
though a republican spirit as ample justice meted out to all, and most accomplished scholars issed
from its walls as such names as Lord Brougham & Horn (?) And Cockburn and many others too
tedious to mention abundantly testify.

Another peculiarity in the High-school were the examinations, which generally took placein the
month of August. These werereal Galadays. In addition to avery large number of the Parents &
Friends of the boys, the civic authorities (the Lord Provost & Magistratesin their robes as patrons
of the Institution graced these occasions, attended by
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their Halberdiers & the old town guard, who got the name or soubriquet of the town rats from us
school boys and who by the way were most unmercifully pelted with whole handfuls of pips or
cherry-stones and were expected to bear the infliction with the most philosophic indifference.
Then the reading of the lessons, the distribution of prizes more especially in the Rector’ s class
where agold & silver medal for the Latin & Greek was given, and the law and re-iterated huzzahs
?? with which announcements of the holidays (though God knows we were tired enough of them
before they were done, was followed, all combined to render the examination days peculiarly
interesting and agreeable.

There is one more peculiarity, which we shall notice respecting the High-school and that is the
Janitor, whose duty it was to open and shut the gates, to clean and ventilate the rooms, light the
firesin winter & ring the bell to summon the boys to school and occasionally to assist at an
extraordinary flagellation called in Scottish diaect “cocking” by which was meant the culprit was
mounted on the back of the Janitor during the infliction of the punishment. For these services
besides having a free house & coal and candle, the Janitor received a perquisite of 2 shillings
sterling from each boy every three months, upon the receipt of which after taking down the name,
he gave two parliament-cakes as they wer called or their pieces of ginger bread, which were very
acceptable to us boys. The Janitors name was Bouie, atall gaunt-looking old soldier. Borrowman
in his Lavargio appostrophizes him in fine style, but as | have not his book by me, | must be
excused from quoting it.

Before leaving the High-school we may remark there was a great deal of fluctuation with regard to
numbers, particularly about the third year and during the last quarter of every year. Many boys
were taken away by their Parents, who considered three years of Latin were sufficient for a boy
that was not intended for alearned profession, and perhaps in a certain sense they were right, and
yet when one thinks of the immense stores of literature which are contained in the works of the
ancient Greeks and Romans, it was amost a pity to deprive their sons of such an admirable mean
of improving their taste and cultivating their minds. There was one bad effect which
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the exclusive study of Greek and Latin had upon the minds of the Pupils that it made them despise
and neglect the study of their own language as a thing beneath the notice of such learned men as
imagined ourselvesto be. And the consequence was when at alater period we were called upon
to study the English language with a view to composition, it was attended with difficulty.

A very disagreeable affair took place this year in the rector’s class, which led to rather serious
consequences. One day when the business of the school was proceeding, Mr. Pillars happened to
take up some verses written upon a slate of a very Licentious and obscene description. Knowing
the boy’ s handwriting well, he called him out and asked him before his school-fellows if these
verses were his composition, to which he replied in the affirmative, upon which Mr. Pillars give
him his choice of being flogged before the whole school or being expelled fromit. After a
moment’ s reflection he chose the latter alternative. He was accordingly expelled from the school
and his guardian apprised [sic] of the same and the course, for which he had incurred this penalty.

He was disposed at first to attack no importance to his being expelled from school, but he soon
found his mistake for when ever his guardian companions met him in the street they were sure to
insult and deride him. This he found very disagreeable and become irritated, he resolved to be
avenged. With thisview he went one day with aloaded pistol in his hand and took aim at Mr.
Pillars, who was standing in the middle of the room right opposite the keyhole and fired at him.
The ball passed close by hisright ear and lodged in the wall. The moment that shot was heard
members of the boys rushed out, but the would be assassin was too quick for them and was out of
sight inamoment. Although there was strong presumptive evidence against him yet there was no
direct proof. Consequently the affair was suffered to pass away without any legal steps being
taken to bring him to trial.

During the vacation, it was usual practice to retie to some watering place in the neighbourhood of
Edinburgh for the benefit of sun-bathing, and afavorite resort for 3 or 4 years in secession was
Portobello, which was anything but a retirement as such numbers of people resorted hither for the
same purpose. At that time Portobello
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was alarge village consisting chiefly of what is called in Scottish parlance small self-contained
houses, and towards the East end close upon the sea-shore a few respectable stone-houses of a
larger size with gardens attached, a church in connection with the Scottish establishment, baths, a
lead work, a Pottery, a brick-work awhile lead factory & a small harbour, where a fishing-boat or
two might be accommodated. But the most remarkabl e feature of the place was the sands, which
when the tide receded were of great extent so much so that it afforded ample room for a regiment
of cavalry to go through their manoeuvres. Accordingly the Dragoon’s regiments from Piershill
barracks and the midlothian yeomenry used to avail themselves of it, and these military spectacles
constituted agreat attraction to the crowds who resorted thither. Many is the splendid review
which | have witnessed on that favorite parade-ground provided by nature, and | can well
remember the delight with which | in common with the rest of the spectators present used to |ook
at the last full charge, which however seldom passed without some one or other of the men being
thrown from his horse with violence and seriously hurt. We Edinburgh boys had a considerable
variety of amusements. Besides our daily dip in the sea, which was usually a protracted operation,
owing to the rubbings over with some splashing one another with water, pulling one another into
the sea by way of learning to swim, and running away with each other’s clothes, we used to dig
deep holes in the sand, which we called caves, and had fires in them, under which we roasted
potatoes and on one occasion went the length of ameal pudding, ran races, caught small crabs &
prawns (??) Or shrimpsin the poolsleft by the sea, threw stones at a mark, played at golf or
cricket and other namel ess past-times equally fascinating & delightful.

The Portobello stage, which was owned & driven by a man of the same Forsythe (probably an old
soldier) who went round the village blowing a horm for passengers whom he picked up at
different corners. On one occasion, when he was on hisraid for the evening trip, ajolly old
gentleman, who loved his wine complained bitterly that he & his host had just commenced their
second bottle, which observation made a considerable impression up on his fellow-passengers
according to their respective leaning to abstinence or vinous indulgence. There were very few
notabilitiesin the place, by which
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| mean permanent residenters, besides a respectable family of the name Marshall, the owner of the
lead-work, and two elderly spinsters, the one called Turnbull, who lived in around brick building
called the tower, the other Hamilton. The latter, whom | knew alittle was a good-natured old
soul, who (not much of her discredit) loved her tipple. | recollect being at her house one evening
at a cookie-shine along with my sisters and hearing for the first time “Rollie Pollie’ gammon and
spinage? “suing a marveille by anice old gentleman to the great delectation of us youngsters. We
al laughed most immoderately at that renowned comic touch. There was another odd character in
the place called Dauvut Craig. He was town-drummer and bell-man, and in hisway was a bit of a
wag and never did he in the exercise of his office give intimation of anything without some droll
remark either in verse or prose, but most commonly in the former, which made his audience
laugh, and the best of it was every time he announced the thing, there was some new funny
remark, and like all the humorists he was as grave as a judge, whilst we were convulsed with
laughter. He was one day giving notice of some fish to be sold down the harbour, and he did it in
some such was as this:

“Down at the harbour there' s some fish to be sold

And if you dinna make haste & be very bold

Y€e'll no get nane, for it’ll sunea be gane

Soe rin, my hinnies though y’ sud gang @ yer lane”

Before leaving Portobello, there were races held every year both there and at a place called
Mussleborough about two miles beyond and well do | remember a tremendous shindy, that
occurred on one of these occasions. The Parties concerned in it were al more of less drunk, and
from some cause or other had quarrelled [sic] amongst themselves, and there was a general melee
al along the road, and sticks and stones flying in al directions, and as bad luck would haveit a
number of them stop?? At atavern next door to us, and we were obligated to hear the bachanalian
shouts & yells, and other obstreperous noises of the riotous crew, but after sundry imbibitions,
they took their departure before morning & made the best of their way to the city.

If I remember right it was in the year 1811 that the battle of
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Vittoriawas fought and crowned the British arms with a glorious victory, and brought the
Peninsular war to afinal issue.

Contrary to what might have been expected, we High School boys took an interest in teh affair
and celebrated it with waving of flags and hankerchiefs [sic] and loud huzzahs from the top of the
gates entering into the yards, and finished off with tremendous ruffing in the hall. The next year
again brought the news of the battle of Waterloo, which (as has been often said before) brought
the power of Napoleon completely down. Thiswas anew cause of rejoicing and did not fail to
excite our boyish feelings to the utmost pitch. We had a holiday on the great occasion granted by
the Lord Provost and magistrates, and there was an illumination of fire-works in the evening.
Some few months after this great victory the 42 Regiment, which played so distinguished aart at
Waterloo were sent to form part of the garrison of Edinburgh. They came by the East coast, and
lare numbers of the citizens, mixed up with whom were many of the boys belonging to the High-
school and other schools went out as far as Portabello to meet them. | shall never forget the
enthusiasm with which we cheered the gallant fellows when we first came in sight of themm just
at the turn of the road to Edinburgh.

The most of them were veterans, who had been in many a hard-fought field, and had their breasts
adorned with the Waterloo medal. When they came to Piershill barracks the guard turned out to
do them honour, and they were repeatedly cheered on their way town-wards, but when they
reached the Cannongate, they could scarcely get along at all, such were the hearty shaking of
hands, and other signs of welcome, with which the regiment was received. It waswell ordered
that they had not far to go , as the barracks, which they were destined to occupy was near the
bottom of the Cannongate.

Some time after they had been in garrison, the Town Council of Edinburgh voted them a
complimentary dinner in the George street assembly rooms, at which they got gloriously for(?) So
that numbers of them were unable to walk home. Asfor the Band, after an effectual attempt at
music, they were obliged to giveit up asabad job & proceed homewardsin silence. The
Adjutant had enough to do in picking up his stray soldiers, as they lay about
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in al direction & quite unable to help themselves.

| am not sure whether it asthis year or the next that the Scots Greys came to Piershill, but at all
events they were not received with atenth part of the enthusiasm, with which the 42™ were
welcomed, although they were equally distinguished at Waterloo.

The only mark of distinction, which they received was a dinner at the public expense, which was
given them at their barracksin front of their quarters, and this let it be remarked was a much wiser
arrangement than that in the case of the 42™ as they had not far to go in case of their taking alittle
too much.

There was an institution called the Genl. Assembly, which isworthy of being recorded on account
of the grand processions, which took place between the Merchants' hall, where the Lord High
Commissioner as he was called used to hold his levees, and the High church. A Guard of honour
was stationed opposite the Merchants hall, who paid royal honours to the Commissioner and his
suite. The High street was lined with dragoons & their band was stationed about half way up the
street & struck up the Kings' anthem when the Procession came opposite the place where they
stood.

In the month of August of thisyear (1815) | paid avisit to Perth in the company with my Mother
and one of my sisters. We travelled thither in one of two opposition coaches called Waterloo in
honour of the battle. They were two very handsome stages and were both painted the same way
and were each drawn by 4 beautiful horses, but they were in opposition to one another, and carried
matters so far asto run races to the imminent risk of passengers. Thiswas my first journey of any
length and like everything now | found it very agreeable. Our friends, with whom my two eldest
sisters had been staying for some time previous gave us avery cordial welcome. They were my
nearest relations by the Fathers' side, viz my Uncle Thomas Black, who was a Collector of
customs in the place of my Aunt & cousins, of whom there was afamily of six, three sons & three
daughters. The sons' names were David, William, Thomas, those of the daughters were Agnes,
Jane, Jessie. They lived in alarge square stone house of the High street with alarge garden
attached filled with all kinds of fruit-trees such as apples, pears, plums, cherries, goose-berries,
currants & rasps.
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Besides treating us with the greatest hospitality, they took usto all the places of note in and about
Perth, such as Hinnoul-hill which looks down upon the carse of Gowry, Torrence, Bulgersha,
Scoon etc. etc. We also visited the Y oungs of Bellwood, afine villaon the banks of the Tay; the
Hays of Seggieden, so called from its abounding in that species of water-plant. Here | spent some
few days very pleasantly in fishing boating and walking. Sometime after my return to my Uncles
we made atrip to Dundeg, at that period athriving little town, but now alarge sea-port. All things
considered, this was one of the bright spots of my life. After our return to Edinburgh, we took
lodgings at Portobello for sea-bathing quarters with afamily of the name of Bell, but | do not
recollect anything worth recording, but that | was stung very severely with awasp, which made
me cry out most lustily.

In the month of October | re-entered the High-school for my fourth year, during the course of
which | made my first acquaintance with Greek. The only thing which | can recollect worth
recording is that the class presented the Teacher Mr. Irving at the close of the year with a couple
of silver sabers with an appropriate inscription on each for which he felt so grateful that he not
only returned thanks but gave us a number of prize-books in addition to those given by the Town
Council. Thiswas a pleasing interchange of kindly feelings between Teacher and Pupils, and was
al the more so that we were about to part from one another for good and all.

But it istime that | should speak of some of the numerous friends and acquaintances we had in
Edinburgh. One of our earliest and dearest friends was a Family of the name of Stirling. There
were four of them. Miss Jane, Miss Bess, Miss Magdalene and their brother John who had a
situation in the Bank of Scotland. Miss Jane and Miss Bess kept boarders, and Miss Magdalene
was housekeeper to her Brother. Miss Jane was most intimate with us & was always ready with
her counsel and aid in all our afflictions and was present on al our joyous occasions. She was of
adecidedly religious cast. Miss Magdalene resembled her in this respect also. Miss Bess again
was more awoman of the world, but very kind-hearted. Mr. John was a man of good education,
could speak French with great fluency and ease and was fond of travelling. On one occasion he
lived for six months in Rome, and when | asked him if the inhabitants
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showed great respect to the Pope, he told me it was quite the reverse, and that all the pasquinades,
satires & scandalous stories in circulation were concerning him, or some of the Cardinals. He
went one day to the College where Irish and Scotch students are educated for the Priesthood and
sent up his card, upon which some of them came out to see him as afellow-countryman. After
conversing with him alittle, they remarked that he could not be a Scotsman as he did not speak
like one, upon which he rgjoined “Aye man | can speak Scotch brawly when | like, which was
quite decisive and of course they were perfectly satisfied.

In Scotland it is customary to allow an officer, who has served 20 years with them aretiring
salary, by means of which heis enabled to live in comfort for the rest of hislife. My Friend Mr
Stirling availing himself of this provision retired after his term of service was completed.
However he used sometimes to pay avisit to his old Friends in the Bank. One day in particular he
ws paying them avisit, but met with amisfortune. Mr. S. like many others of his countrymen,
when conversing had a most inveterate habit of what is called fiddling with anything that was
within hisreach. A huge ink-stand filed with ink to the brim was standing at the top of awriting-
desk & al the time he was chatting, he was unconsciously handling it until coming too near the
edge, it toppled over and fell on the floor, besprinkling in its descent his waistcoat and breeches,
which were both white to the unspeakable amusement of the young gentlemen present, who were
just watching for some such catastrophe.

Another Family with which we were most intimate were the Livingstons. Mr. Livingston was a
wholesale merchant of dry goods and did a very good business. He had alarge Family of some 8
or 10 children. Hisdaughters were very friendly with my sisters. My great friend was the third
son Alexander or Sandy as he was called. We were inseparable companions for a number of
years. We never had a quarrel but once and that was got up by our school-fellows for the purpose
of putting our individual strength and skill in boxing to thetest. After we had fought for 9 rounds,
we were separated and it was drawn battle. We both had ataste for whatever savoured of the
country, but which I mean we were fond of cows and horse, and stable-yards and pigeons and
rabbits & poultry and other things connected with farming. Our favorite amusement was playing
at horses. The other son Josiah was a very nice boy too and very clever. | shall never forget the
delightful Saturdays
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| spent with him and his brother some other companions either at Bruntsfield Links, where we
played for hours together at afavorite game called Souie or at a place called Holy Burn, which ran
through the Marquis of Abercorn’s where we used to minows or menous as we used to call them,
or Salisbury crags or Arthur seat.

There was another Family with whom we got acquainted at a place called morning-side, were we
used to go for country lodgings, and with whom we used to associate a good deal of the name of
Burns. There were of he agrestic order. The daughter Kate of Kittie was anice looking girl,
having light blue eyes & “lint (?) white locks’ and a beautiful complection. Upon so susceptible a
heart as mine, although very young she did not fail to make a strong impression, and when we
met, we carried on a very pretty flirtation, but like many others it cameto nothing. | remember
one day walking in company with her and her brother George & my sister Jane in the plantations
belonging to Braid Farm and the mansion house called the Hermitage, an Estate of the Duke of
Gordon’ s which stood in a beautiful valley and we had just crossed the burn on stepping-stonesin
the immediate vicinity of the mansion house, when atall woman clad in white who went by the
name of Jacky Gordon and was rather out of our mind came out and in very imperative language
made us to understand “that we were trespassing on a gentleman’s property and were liable to be
punished for the same.” The Burns, who knew her well and | took it quite coolly & retraced our
steps at our leisure; but my sister became agitated and rushed forward towards the stepping-
stones, & missing her footing stumbled into the water and got herself thoroughly wet from the
effects of which & the fright she did not recover for weeks after.

The church, which our Family frequented was called Lady Y ester’ s which stood in Infirmary
street night opposite that Institution where my Father used to officiate. The old church had been
taken down, and a new one built on the same site. It was owing to the damp state of the walls that
my Father’s last illness was brought on. The Minister, who was my Father’ s successor was called
Dr. Fleming. Hewas afair specimen of the old fashioned divine, for the most part very prosy and
very tedious. He lectured in the morning on some book of scripture, dividing it into two parts that
the medical students, for whom a part of the Gallery was
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set apart might have an opportunity of retiring. These young medicals did not observe any
decorum in their exit, but clapped on their hats and jumped over the pews in hot haste, which
unbecoming behaviour on their part called forth most indignant reproofs from the Rev’ d Doctor,
which for the most part were totally unheeded by those, whom they were intended to benefit. The
principal motive which impelled them to make these indecent & disorderly exits from church was
to secure a good seat when an operation was to be performed on some of the patientsin the
Infirmary. It was no uncommon thing for the Doctor to preach half a dozen sermons on asingle
text, the half of each discourse consisting of recapitulation. | remember we were al much
delighted when a stranger officiated for him, as we were sure of hearing a sermon compl ete.
However he was a good man, and much respected and shone very much on sacramental occasions.

In the year 1817 the Waterloo Bridge, which constituted on of the chief approaches to the city was
completed. The building of the bridge was the least part of it, though that was by no means a
trifling matter. The making of the road, which was carried through a part of the Calton hill, which
was very rocky and required an immense deal of blasting. A whole row of very high houses
called Shakspeare square had to be removed, and alarge portion of the Calton Cemetery had to be
broken up, and the graves where lay the remains of many an estimate citizen were violated. The
carts which carried away the bones & coffins and other relics were covered over with acloth. The
day on which such a undertaking was finished could not fail to be agreat day. The auspicious
event of the opening of the bridge was inaugurated with a number of imposing ceremonies. The
Masonic Lodges with all their regalia headed by bands of music, the Lord Provost & Magistrates,
the members of the College of justice, the Trades Unions, & numerous other bodies united to do
honour to the great occasion, and at night there was a splendid illumination & fireworks. The
only subject of regret among all person of taste was that this magnificent approach to the city was
disfigured by two such building as the Gaol and the Briderock (?) and this was a constant subject
of satirical remark on the part of those who came to visit Edinburgh.

Entered the Rector’s (Mr. Pillans) class in October 1817, being my fifth and last year at the High
school. | remember well the day | entered it there was to be areview of the Scots Greys on
Portobello sands at two o’ clock P.M. and | was impatient to get away. But the worthy
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rector seemed to be in no hurry and sat at his desk and chatted and smiled complacently and took
his fees either from the Parents, or from the boys themselves. | was right glad when | got away
and made all haste to Portobello. After all | wasin abundance of time to see the review from the
salute to the full charge. During the course of the year read a great variety of classical authors,
which | must own | found sometimes rather burdensome particularly the addition of what was
called Private studies, which were over and above our ordinary lessons. And yet so judicious was
the arrangement of our studies that the burden was much lighter than it would otherwise have
been. Mr. Pillans aman of distinguished scholarship and an excellent teacher, blending the
leading qualities of the office with the kind-heartedness of the man. The school-room was his
world and the interests of his Pupils were his chief care. He never had recourse to corporal
punishment, and yet he kept up most admirable discipline. The only penalties he made use of
were tasks and confinement or keeping in asit was called.* The latter punishment be it remarked,
was no punishment at all, as there were generally severa confined together, and they amused
themselves by chasing one another over the benches and writing desks. There was one institution
peculiar to Mr. Pillans' class and that was appeals to him at the close of each day, if any one had
met with any injustice or supposed injustice from the Monitor or some of his school-fellows or
had some doubtful point which required to be settled.

In the spring of this year Edmund K ean, the famous Tragedian came to Edinburgh to perform for a
few nights, or to star it asit is called, and the Theatre was crowded to the door every night. | was
just beginning to appreciate dramatic entertainments at the time, but not so much asto desire to
witness the acting of a superior performer and therefore | did not regard it as a great deprivation to
miss the opportunity of seeing so famous an actor as Kean. But somewhat later in life | formed a
different estimate.

*With the view of keeping order in the class, the Dux or Head-boy stood in the centre of the room
watching the behaviour of his school-fellows with a black book under his arm and marked down
any one who was inattentive or talking to his neighbour.
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About midsummer | went to England to a place called Windmill hills* in the neighborhood of
Newcastle and was placed under the care of the Rev’d Mr. Tyson, who kept a boarding and day
school where Greek and Latin, French & English, Geography & Grammar, Arithmetic & English
composition were taught. The house, which skirted the public road was a very commodious one
and well adapted for the purpose to which it was set apart, having too large bed-rooms, in each of
which some 8or 9 pupils might be accommodated, and a dressing-room between, and in the lower
flat alarge school-room. The day on which | came to the establishment, | observed the boys
following me and my companion who like myself was from Edinburgh, and | afterwards was told
that they were eager to hear me speak road Scotch, in which they were disappointed for they found
that | spoke pretty much like themselves. However, when | had been some time at the schoal, |
oneday in afit of anger made use of the expression “Hand your bag” which was hailed with a
shout of laughter from my school fellows, but this was wen | was off my guard. And it has been
generaly remarked that when Scotsmen get angry they give vent to their feelingsin their native
Dorie. Thefirst thing that | felt as agrievance, which was very natural in my case was the being
confined withing bounds, which consisted principally of afield of three or four acres and a small
garden-flat. Thiswas dreadful to one who had been accustomed al hislifeto roam at large
wherever he had a mind to go, and accordingly | made a strenuous effort to get my liberty for a
few hours, making an invitation to tea from a Presbyterian Minister of the name of Murray in the
neighbourhood a pretext. At last after agood deal of manoeuvering | and two others of my
school-fellows got leave from the master to go to this Rev’ d gentleman’s & thereafter to town. |
spent agood deal of my pocket-money in tarts & sweet-meats of which | took such a surfeit that |
was quite sick next morning and was confined to bed. But when dinner-time arrived | had got rid
of my sickness, and was able to play as good a knife and fork as any of my neighbours greatly to
the astonishment and diversion of the inmates of the house.

Mr. Tyson’'s Family consisted of himself & wife & two sons, & his Father and Mother. Hehad a
lectureship in Gateshead parish, preaching at achapel in

* Called so from the number of Windmillsin the locality.
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the morning and in the Parish-church occasionally in the evening.

| do not know what salary he got for this, but it could not be very great, as he was under
the necessity of keeping boarders & a day school for his living. The Rector's name was
Colinson, who was an Oxonian & wore the Badge of Bachelor of Divinity. The curate’s
name was Dunlop. Neither of these reverend gentlemen were great Preachers, & had
generally a thin audience, but whenever our Preceptor officiated, the church was
crowded. | used to go to the chapel in the morning, and in the afternoon to hear Mr.
Murray the gentleman | mentioned above, & in the evening went in company with my
school-fellows to the Parish church, where my ears were regaled with the organ and
choir, besides hearing a good sermon occasionally from Mr. Tyson. One evening when
we were walking home from church he took occasion to speak to me on the subject of
the Christian ministry. At that time | was intending to be an M.D., but Mr. T's arguments
were so forcible that he induced me to change my views and to study for the church.
Among other things he said, “Think of what is said in scripture, “They that are wise shall
shine as the brightness of the firmament, and they that turn many to righteousness as
the stars for ever and ever.” From that time forth | resolved to be a minister, and gave
up all thoughts of becoming a Doctor. Mr. Tyson was a good man, and a thoroughly
evangelical preacher, while the Rector and his Curate were not. Mt. T. was accused of
being too hard on sinners, especially when called to attend them on sick or death-beds.
But | am rather inclined to think that though at times he might be a little severe, yet his
practice was nothing more than what a conscientious minister of the Gospel should be.
He and | got on very well together, and read so much Latin & Greek every day, besides
making verses occasionally & writing themes or essays. While | was with him, | had not
the excitement of a public school, but | learned a good deal in the quiet tutorial manner,
and there was one thing in particular, | was able to express myself intelligibly in my own
language in the way of a letter or an essay, which | could not do before. Upon the whole
we boys were very comfortable, having plenty of wholesome food, although the bread*
was very coarse & made of leaven, and sometimes mouldy and sour from being too long
kept, and some

*| recollect when we got a few pieces of wheaten-bread made of yeast, we used too
make such a grab at them.
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of the tins, in which we took our milk were none of the cleanest, having been used to
feed the pigeons. Our dinners however were good and substantial consisting for the
most part of beef and pudding, or boiled mutton with turnips and carrots. And on
Sundays we had a roast of beef and Yorkshire pudding, or beef with rice-pudding.
While Mr. Tyson preached and taught, and Mrs. Tyson attended to her domestic duties,
his Father tended and fed the cows and managed the farm, and old Mother Tyson
assisted in baking the bread & cooking the dinner, and superintending the washing and
other matters relating to the domestic economy.

We had a fine view of the river Tyne and the adjacent country from our bed-room
windows, and at night, we could see the keels or coal-barges coming down to Newcastle
laden with coal from the various pits in the neighbourhood. They had all lights at their
prow, and in a dark night these had a very imposing appearance. When we retired to
our bed-rooms we used to sit up and tell stories or hear them told. We had a
considerable variety of games and amusements, but the greatest favorite was prisoner’s
base, in which there was a good deal of running and rough handling and catching.
There was another game called Duckstone, at which we often played, and sometimes
we went to a pond, where we used to sail little boats scooped out of a piece of wood.

On Saturdays, which by the way was the chief market day in Newcastle we used to sit
astride on the wall, which skirted the road look?? At the country people going to market
with their produce. Most of them rode either on horses or donkeys with panniers or
baskets slung over them or carried in their arms. The women, a thing | had never seen
before wore spurs as well as the men, and used them with no sparing hand or rather
heel. | continued at Mr. Tysons for about a year. | went sometimes to visit a family of
the name of Potter, who lived about five miles from town. Mr. P. was a pit-owner and
had a nice snug little property. My visits to the Potter—Family were so agreeable, that |
used to look with longing eyes to a windmill which stood near the place when | was in my
bed-room at Mr. Tyson’s. | got acquainted with some nice people in Newcastle, Dr.
Trotter and his family. His eldest John or Johnny as we used to call him was one of my
school-fellows at Mr. Tyson. The rest were very young. There was a Dr. Ward, who |
remember had a pair of cork legs from the knee down-wards, Dr. Church, who had the
charge of the Infirmary,
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and there was another Family whose name | forget, who used to pay me some attention,
and that Mr. Murray, whom | have mentioned more than once. There is one
circumstance, which by the laws of association his name has suggested to me | allude to
a sort of small locomotive machine called a Veloceped or Dandy-charger, which had a
head like a hobbyhorse, which was propelled by the feet alternately touching the ground,
and guided by the hands. It was adapted solely for very smooth roads, for the least
inequality or obstruction was sure to make a capsize, which was really no joke as it was
two or three feet from the ground. There were some fine churches in Newcastle,
especially the Cathedral church of St. Nicholas, the spire of which was most magnificant,
and bore a close resemblance to St. Giles Edinburgh.

A few weeks after my return home a large Family party set out on a tour to the Trosacks
and Loch Hakine by Stirling and Callender. The Party consisted of my Mother & aunt,
my two sisters, a Miss MacVicar, a Mr. Watt and myself. We sailed up the Firth of Forth
to Stirling and stopped at the Sultan Inn there all night. On board the Steamboat ‘yclept
“the Lady of the Lake” there were several officers of the 6" Foot, then in garrison in
Edinburgh castle, who were acquainted with Col. Callender of Craigforth an estate in the
neighbourhood of Stirling who was also on board. The Col. Was an old campaigner and
having sold out had settled down in this quiet country nook above named. We
passengers breakfasted on deck under an awning, which was much more agreeable
than going below, as the weather was warm. During our passage up, some of our party
took sketches at various points, being assisted in their attempts by a little machine made
like a window, whereby only a small portion of the landscape came into view at a time.
This simple apparatus was the invention of my aunt, Mrs. Crichton, a very clever woman,
though somewhat eccentric. She was acquainted with both the Greek and Latin classics
and could converse in most of the languages of Modern Europe, particularly the French,
Italian & Spanish. Her manners were very agreeable, and her dispositions lively,
besides having an inexhaustible fund of wit & humour. Such a person could not fail to
be a great acquisition in a pleasure excursion. Our other Friend Miss MacVicar was a
very pleasant, intelligent person & capable of giving zest to any rational enjoyments. Mr.
Watt was at this time studying for the church, and though of a grave cast as best
became
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his views, yet he was of a cheerful turn and contributed much to the general enjoyment.
My sisters were good singers and enlivened the various scenes, through which we
passed during the course of our tour with some of Scotia’s native airs. Amongst others
my Sister Jane sung Jessie the Flower's Dumblain to the great delight of one of the
waiters of the Sultan Inn, who could not refrain from expressing his feelings on the
occasion. He assured us that song was a great favorite in that part of the country, and
that he had never heard it sung so well before, an observation, which though coming
from the head-waiter of an Inn we took in good part as evidently arising from the feelings
of his heart.

Next day we spent part of our time in viewing the lions of the place. First of all we
directed our steps to the castle, which stands on a high eminence with precipitous rocks
on one side, and is encompassed with massive stone walls of prodigious thickness
bristling with cannon of large calibre, and a draw-bridge and dry moat in front. Many
interesting historical events are connected with this ancient fortress. Often has it been
the scene of royal magnificence, fierce and bloody contests, and of unrestrained revelry
and mirth. There is one part of the high street, where you could easily imagine you see
the man at arms with their shields and swords and spears. When we looked down from
the castle wall, a prospect is presented to the eye, which for richness & variety can
scarcely be surpassed. The curse of Stirling with its villas, woods, cornfields and
churches, and the river Forth in its serpentine course, imparting an unspeakable charm
to the landscape; but there is one memorable spot of peculiar interest to every Scottish
heart, the field of Bannockburn, where the memorable battle was fought under the
leadership of the gallant Bruce, which secured the independence of Scotland. After we
had thoroughly examined every object of interest within the precincts of the castle
amongst others the royal apartments where the ancient Kings of Scotland and Queen
Mary in her day used to dwell, we descended ?? And sauntered about what is called the
King’'s Park, where some fine old oaks are to be seen. While so engaged, we came to a
blindman, who was a great curiosity in his way; as he had the whole bible by heart, and
upon being asked any particular passage could tell the book, chapter & verse where it
was to be found. Our Friend Mr. Watt in order to test the accuracy of his memory
recited a verse from the Apocrapha. To our astonishment he readily answered “I'm
thinking that’s no in the bible
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but it's in the Appocrapha. We asked him a good many other passages, all of which he
gave with the utmost readings.

In the afternoon we proceeded in two post-chaises to Callender, which is about ten miles
from Stirling through a beautiful country on our way to Troacks, and remained there all
night. This is a most lovely village, embosomed among mountains of a towering height.
It is composed or rather | should say was composed chiefly of small neat stone houses.
During our short stay here we went under Mr. Watt's guidance to see what is called the
Brattin Brig or Bridge, where a mountain-torrent discharges itself from a high rock into a
deep chaldron [sic] below, but we could easily conjecture what it wonts ?? Be, when in
its full strength. Next morning we proceeded on our way to the Trosacks & Loch Katiena
?7? The scene of Scott’s Lady of the Lake”. In those days there was no Inn at the
Trosacks property so called, but a small hut kept by a man of the name of Stewart, who
had nothing to give us but mutton & Highland whisky. The entrance to the Trosacks* is
extremely wild & thickly wooded to the very tops of the mountains, but the most striking
part of them is that where Loch Katrina is first seen. Here the rocks rise to an immense
height and are almost perpendicular. Thomson of Duddingston has given a very striking
and graphic idea of the huge barriers of nature in his magnificent painting. Here we
embarked on board a skiff with some Highland Gillies for rowers, and after having gone
to different points of the Lake we landed at last on the “Lonely Isle”, where the fair Ellen
had her rustic abode. The place is highly romantic, but acquires an additional interest
from Scott’s beautiful description. | do not remember whether there was any grotto at
that time, but when | visited the Island at a later period of my life, there was one
composed of moss and shells which was visited by travellers who came to these parts.
We viewed the spot with peculiar interest where it has been surmised Fitz-James first
saw Ellen,and the other points of interest alluded to in the Lady of the Lake, of which we
had a copy, which we consulted every now and then. We returned by the same route,
by which we came and stopped for some time at Callender on our way back

*It was in the Trosacks that I first saw a dragon-fly and the sight delighted me much.
There were great numbers of them. He also saw a mountain eagle flying about.
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to Stirling, but it is unnecessary to give any particulars of our journey. There was one
incident however, which deserves a passing notice. We met a chaise at a very narrow
part of the road, where there was scarce room for two vehicles to pass each other, and
had it not been for great care on the part of a young gentleman one of the party, who
took hold of the horses and led them, the chaise in which they were would have been
thrown over a precipice into the Lake beneath. But this sad catastrophe was averted.
That night we stopped again at the Sultan Head Inn, and after tea we sallied forth and
found a considerable stir in the town owing to some shows, which were then exhibiting.
We remained in Stirling till the evening of the next day, which was Saturday when we
took our places again in the “Lady of the Lake” Steamer, and arrived in due time at the
Chain? Pier near Newhaven. On our passage down there was a good deal of jollity &
dancing on deck, which was aided by a Fiddler belonging to the Steamer. On the whole
| look upon this tour to Lake Katrina? As one of the brightest spots of my life. Being a
boy, | had no care about settling with Inn-keepers & Waiters, house-maids and
postilions, Captains of steamboats etc. etc., but only to enjoy myself to my hearts
content.

| joined a class taught by Mr. Cumming rector of the Canongate High school to keep up
my Latin and | met with some nice young men, one of whom, of the name of Scott | had
known years before, (being a school-fellow of mine both at the English and High school).
One day the conversation, (for we did not read all the time) between our worthy
Preceptor & his Pupils was about a new publication, which had just then appeared, and
this was Lockharts famous production ‘y cleft "Peter’s letters to his kins folks.” At that
time | was no great reader, and did not understand the rapturous terms in which they
spoke of this publication.

And here let it be remarked publications in these days were like angel-visits few and far
between, and now oh! How different. Every week, nay every day has its thousands of
new publications. The Press like a great monster vomits forth whole legions of original
works, sermons, pamphlets, reviews, novels, poems etc. etc. in so much that authors
are as numerous as readers.

There was a grand review of the 10™ Huzzars on Portobello-sands, who had just arrived
from England. They were a splendid regiment, and were called the Prince Regent’s
own. They had been in great favour with His Royal Highness, but had forfeited his good
will, and it was said were sent in disgrace to Scotland for having refused to adopt some
change in their uniform, which he wished them to assume.
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The whole of the officers were composed of the nobility of England, and the most of the
soldiers even were of a higher grade than usual. Their aids and appointments were of
the richest description, and they were all well mounted. Their uniform was blue, highly
ornamented with gold lace, and a scarlet jacket slung over their shoulders. The review
passed of like other reviews save and except that one of the troopers was thrown from
his horse with great violence and died in hospital in a few hours. The officers assumed
very much upon their high birth, and thought it beneath their dignity to associate with the
Inhabitants of Edinburgh. They were invited to a splendid evening party by a Lady of
rank at which they behaved in a most shameful manner. They stood in a group by
themselves laughing & talking, and making satirical observations upon the rest of the
company. The Lady of the house went up to them and asked them in the politest
manner if they would not wish to be introduced to some of the young ladies and take
part in a quadrille, to which they replied, “The 10™ never dance.” She then asked them if
they would not take a hand at cards , to which they returned the same ungracious
answer. So when the Company were turning in for supper, and the officers among the
rest, she immediately cried out as loud as she could speak “The 10™ never take supper,”
upon which they were obliged to retire.

During the Fall of the year, my Mother, & Sisters and myself paid a visit to Torwoodlee,
the country-seat of Mr. Pringle who with his Lady were old friends of my Mother’s, and
had known her when she was a young lady. The Laird by the way, who had always
been in the habit of calling her Nancy, still kept it up and never called her another name
the whole time we were there. Nancy is a pretty name no doubt, but not quite consistent
with that reverence, which a son or daughter ought to cherish towards their mother. The
Laird was quite a character, and was one of the most witty and humorous of men, that
one could meet with. Such was the irresistible nature of his jokes at his own table that
he kept not only his guests almost in a continual roar of laughter, but the very serving-
men that waited at table were so put to it to preserve their gravity, that they had to stuff
their napkins into their
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mouths, or rush out of the room on various pretexts to have their laugh out, and might be
overheard giggling to one another in the hall. He told many a funny story, made many a
witty observation, and was after all very good-natured in his jokes, though sometimes
bordering on coarseness. On our visit to Torwoodlee we met with a Family of the name
of MacMurdoch, who had been living for some time with the Laird, a Mr. Adams a
Cockney. One day while at Torwoodlee there was a large dinner-party, viz the
Johnstons of Alva, & the Clerks? Of Longhaugh, and a General Walker, who had been
Governor in one of the East India Presidencies and his daughter, a young lady of
considerable beauty & accomplishments and our Friend Watt, who was residing at a
place in the neighbourhood called “Windydoors”, a name which it acquired from being
much exposed to the gales heaven. One of the Mr. Johnstons was a bit of a Dandy, and
attracted the notice of the Laird, who remarked to me because he stood with one arm at
his side, while the other was spread out “That’s the tea-pot fashion”. Major
MacMurdoch, who by the way was an old soldier and had seen service and his Lady
were plain country people, who lived at a place called Soutra-hills a short distance from
Edinburgh, but yet they had a taste for elegant literature, and read a good deal. Mrs.
Clerk, widow to a Captain in the navy, and her son William, who was a Lieutenant on
board a man of war were very intelligent nice people, the latter full of anecdotes of his
sea-experiences. One anecdote occurs to me. On the occasion of a hot engagement
with the French, he was laid up with a fever; But such was the excitement and noise on
deck, that he could not remain where he was, but rushed out of his bed, seized his
weapon and fought like a tiger. Torwoodlee was a beautiful Place, being surrounded on
all sides with thick woods, which besides having some fine old trees in them, were well-
stocked with game. The mansion house, which was a large stone building stood in a
sheltered spot well defended from the cold biting winds of winter and the scorching heat
of summer. There was also an excellent garden annexed well stocked with fruit-trees of
all kinds, kept by a man of the name of Peter Lowe, who had been a long time in the
Family and had often seen my mother when she was a girl. | used to
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have long confabs with this worthy, and have ever since associated him with Andrew
Fairservice, though | am far from saying that there was any resemblance between their
characters,

On our return from Torwoodlee we stopped for a short time at Stowe, and saw Dr.
Cormach and his Lady. They were very kind and gave us a nice lunch. | recollect when
we took our leave the Rev'd Gentleman taking his seat very coolly on the front seat of
the chaise, in which we were travelling, which was pretty well lilled with four of us and
our luggage. So far from regarding this as a mark of kindness, we considered it in quite
a different view.

Some time after we returned to Auld Reekie as it was sometimes called, we got a
reading of (“St. Peter’s letters to his Kinsfolk”, with which we were highly delighted, the
graphic descriptions, the racy anecdotes, the lively conversations are all pleasing in their
way, but the letter in which he gives an account of a visit to Craig Brook; on which
occasion Mr. Jeffray their host appears in a short green shooting jacket, playing at hop,
step & jump or leap-frog or some such game amused us exceedingly. While things were
going on smoothly within the Family-circle, there were disturbances of a serious nature
in some parts of England, chiefly in the manufacturing districts. There had been a large
political meeting in Manchester, at which speeches of a highly seditious and
inflammatory character were delivered by the different orators, of which the famous
Henry Hunt was one. Some of the principles advocated were annual parliaments,
universal suffrage, and vote by ballot. While thus engaged they were ordered to
disperse by the civic authorities within a given time, and upon disregarding the order,
they were charged upon by a regiment of yeomanry cavalry, who used their sabres it
was said with unsparing hand and cut right and left, killing some & wounding many
others. These violent proceedings instead of intimidating the People and their leaders,
only exasperated them the more against the government, and all constituted authorities.
The spot where the melancholy affair took place was called St. Peter’'s square, but it got
no other name for a long time than Peterloo in allusion to Waterloo.
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The thing was freely discussed in the newspapers, & each gave its verdict according to
its leanings either to Toryism or radicalism. The spirit of insubordination spread like wild-
fire to other parts of the kingdom, and in the course of a few months Scotland was in a
blaze. Pikes & guns were in great requisition, and large bodies of armed men
assembled at different points in order to resist the troops, which might be sent against
them, besides gangs of unemployed workmen committed all sorts of depredations upon
shops and houses, and even made attacks upon persons of a respectable appearance.
At length things came to such a height, that the troops of all arms had to be called out
and a regular battle was fought at a place called Bonnymuir near Glasgow* between the
populace and the troops, which in a short time as was to be expected ended in a
complete rout. This rebellion was soon put down & things returned to their accustomed
channel. There is no doubt but the People were in very adverse circumstances owing to
want of employment and the high price of provisions, and were therefore inclined for
revolt and shut themselves out thereby from the sympathy & kindness of the upper
classes of society. We can not help contrasting their conduct with that of the People of
the manufacturing districts, who were thrown out of employment some years ago from
want of cotton. With what patience & fortitude did they endure their severe and
protracted misfortunes and procured for themselves not only the highest admiration, but
the most unbounded liberality from their more prosperous brethren in different parts of
the world.

In the month of November 1819-20 | entered college. | attended the first Humanity class
under Professor Christison. The books we used were Cicero De Oratori, Horace &
Juvenal, to which were added lectures on general literature. At the beginning of the
session we assembled in a dark room in the old part of the college, but we soon moved
out of this gloomy abode into a much more agreeable, well-lighted and airy appartment,
which was so constructed that the benches, on which we students sat gradually sloped
down from the top of the room towards the Professor’s chair. | had not been long under
the care of Mr. C. ere we young fellows discovered his weak side and made our own of
it. Whenever the old gentleman got into his prosy moods, which he did pretty often, we
thought proper to signify our disapprobation and impatience by scraping with our feet on
the floor, which irritated him beyond measure. On day in particular we had commenced

*One incident occurs to me, for the accuracy | cannot vouch, but | give it as | heard it.
One of the yeomanry had just lifted up his sword to cut down some person on the radical

bows of meat to?
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our old tricks, and poor Mr. Christison losing his temper vacated his chair, tucked up his
gown, and ran to the spot, whence the obnoxious sounds proceeded or seemed to
proceed, but no sooner had he reached it than iy began in another quarter, and so on,
and so on. This was capital fun for us, & kept us in a roar of laughter to see the old
gentleman scudding about the class-room till completely blown and exhausted he sunk
back into his professorial chair, which he ought never to have left, upon which we ruffed
him heartily. 1 did not join in the unseemly noises, but for my life | could not help
enjoying the fun. | forget what came of this row, but if | remember right the old
gentleman was more cautious of inflicting upon us his prosy lectures, which was exactly
what we aimed at. | also attended the first Greek class under Professor Dunbar. The
books we read were Homer, his Greek Exercises, Xenophon’s anabasis, and
Aristophanis Nabes?, & once a week we wrote Greek verses. Professor Dunbar was a
man of a very different stamp from Professor Christison, but the least agreeable of the
two. He was stern and forbidding in his bearing & manners and though respected, he
was not liked by his students. He had a most extensive and intimate acquaintance with
the Greek language, and could read it with great effect, particularly the flowing &
majestic numbers of Homer, having a fine sonorous voice. There was one unseemly
practice to which he was addicted. During the recess he would add a few pages to his
Exercises & instead of publishing them in a separate form, which he might easily have
done, he thought proper to publish an entire new edition and require us students to
procure it, which some refused to do, and others did very reluctantly. | remember one
student, who was called upon to read a sentence or two from the new part, upon being
asked by the Professor what edition he had got, replied that he had got last years, upon
which the Professor advised him to procure a copy, to which he answered that did not
intend to do so, at which we expressed our approbation by ruffing, which brought the
colour to into the Professor’s face, but he said nothing.

During the summer attended a class for French under a M. Ducofrane?, who made us
read the French in Bellecour’s Extracts without translating it in order to acquire the
proper pronunciation, which was most irksome and we wrote Exercises from Levizac’s
Grammar. | am inclined to think he adopted this method because he had a very limited
acquaintance with English. There were three of us & we were all minister’s sons viz
Adam Tate, son of the Rev'd Walter Tate of the College Church Edin., Archibald or
Archy Davidson, son of the Rev’d Dr. Davidson, One of the Ministers of the Folbooth?
Church & myself. We met in Dr. Davidson’s house in Heriot row,
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He was one of the few rich ministers belonging to the Establishment, having inherited an
Estate called Muirhouse from an Uncle of the name of Davidson, for which purpose, he
changed his name from Randall to that of his Uncle. However he never got another
name from his brethren in the Presbytery than “Tam Randall’. One day Sir Henry
Moncrieff was dining with him, and upon his saying if he would take off his glass, they
would join the ladies to which proposal Sir Henry rather demurred and said “Na, na, Tam
anither bottle of claret”. This Reverend Baronet was a most estimable person, and a
most useful man in the church, having a great deal of influence both on account of his
rank and talents and experience. Among other things he had charge of the widows’
Fund. Lord Cockburn in “his Life & times” speaks of him not only with the greatest
respect, but even with affection. He well remarks that he had the air of a Cardinal
(having a shovel hat and all the external dignity of one, but he was by no means haughty
or assuming at bottom, but was affable and kind to all. He was a staunch whig and a
great stickler for the independence of the kirk of Scotland, so much so that when the
Government of the day seemed to dictate to the ministers of other churches not
belonging to the Church of England on the melancholy occasion of the Princess
Charlotte’s Funeral to have divine service, he peremptorily refused, in which he was
supported by his Friend Dr. Andrew Thomson; and the great Dr. Chalmers although he
had divine service by choosing such a grotesque text as Better is a living dog than a
dead lion, besides giving expression to his political sentiments by a furious attack upon
the Glasgow Magistrates calling them the whippers in of a miserable administration
poured contempt upon the whole affair.

| cannot remember where we went in the Autumn of this year, but it is most probable
that we repaired to Portobello as usual for sea-bathing quarters.

Entered upon my second year of College in Novr. 1820-21. Attended the Senr.
Humanity class under Professor Pillans, who had succeeded Professor Christison.*
Read Cicero, Tacitus, Juvenal etc. etc. Attended the Senr. Greek class under Professor
Dunbar. Read during the Session His Greek Exercises, Xenophon, Demosthenes De
Corona & Aristophanes.

*Professor Christison died during the Recess, and wa succeeded by Mr. Pillans, who
was formerly Rector of the High school.
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The Rev'd Dr. Stewart of Dingwall and his Family, consisting of Mrs. Stewart five sons &
three daughters came to Edinburgh about the beginning of the winter for the purpose of
medical advice & the education of their Family. The Doctor was a great Friend of my
Father’s while Minister at Moulin and benefitted much by his pious & edifying
conversation, & this in conjunction with the previous intercourse, which he had with the
Rev'd Charles Simeon of Cambridge was the means of bringing about a great change in
his views & sentiments both with regard to religion & the nature and design of the
Christiaan ministry, and | may add a great revival of religion took place at the time.* At
the time the Dr. removed to Edinh., he was labouring under an attack of stone, which
must have been attended with the most excruciating agony, especially in its later stages,
but he bore it with admirable patience. It so happened that there was a vacancy through
the death of a Mr. Garnock, in the Canongate church, which was a collegiate charge,
and Mr. Stewart was appointed successor. This was a fortunate circumstance for him
and his family in some respects, chiefly as it furnished him with a fixed income, but in his
state of health, it was too great a charge, his disease gathered strength and very soon
carried him off. When upon his death-bed he said to me & his son Charles, “Itis a
blessed thing, my dear young men, to have made your peace with God in the day of
health and prosperity, and not to put off the concerns of eternity to a dying bed.” His
Funeral was attended by numbers of attached friends, as well as his brethren in the
Presbytery, and his Funeral sermon was preached by Dr. Buchanan his Colleague. Two
of the eldest sons, Charles and Duncan, being intended, the one for the ministry, & the
other for the medical profession were sent to College, and had a private tutor of the
name of Anderson to assist them in their studies, and | used to share in the benefit of
his instructions. As the house, where the Stewarts resided was in a street, called St.
John’s, and the nearest approach to it was through narrow streets & dark closes, | was
not particularly partial to this arrangement. In addition to the Greek & Latin classes, |
attended Dr. David Ritchie for Logic and Metaphysics, which was part of my curriculum,
but | did not profit much by my attendance on this class, which may be attributed

* The circumstances of this Revival are described at great length in a letter which Dr.
Stewart addressed to some of the Clergy iof Edinh. And afterwards published.
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partly to my own negligence, and partly to the defective system, which was followed. Dr.
Ritchie’s lectures were good & well arranged, though somewhat antiquated; but the
examinations consisting wholly of what are called leading questions were no test at all of
proficiency. We were usually asked “Is such a thing so & so? Or Is another not so and
s0?* This was the year that George llld after a reign of sixty years died. It made very
little difference, as he had been laid aside for a good while before and the Government
was carried on by the Prince Regent. The day of his funeral, there was a thick London
fog. There was one day, which had almost become an institution, | mean the King’'s
birthday, which was the 4™ of June, which was abolished. The new king was proclaimed
at the cross in the High street, and at the Castle-hill and other places by the title of
George Ivth. He had not been long on the throne, when Queen Caroline, from whom he
had been separated for many years put in her claim to be acknowledged as Queen.
This gave rise to certain legal proceedings in the House of Lords, by which she was put
on her trial, and an attempt was made to prove her guilty of adultery, which completely
failed; and it was found necessary to stop proceedings. This was the thing, which first
brought Lord Brougham into notice, the able defence, which as Queen Caroline’s
counsel he made in her behalf. This affair gave rise to many a clever article in the
Newspapers, as well as numbers of caricatures & fugitive pieces, and amongst others
Moore’s Fudge Family & Twopenny Post-bag??.

During the summer attended Mr. Nichol for mathematics, a study that | never took a
fancy to, being too dry and abstract, and yet | have no doubt it is capital discipline for the
mind. Somewhat later | paid a visit to Stirling in company with my friend Charles Stewart
and we took up our abode with the Rev'd Dr. Small one of the ministers belonging to the
place, and the Rev'd Lewis Balfour of Colinton was his guest at the same time. Dr.
Smalll had a very comfortable birth of it, having a house & Garden, from which there was
an extensive prospect of the Carse??. Mr. Balfour officiated for the Doctor on the
Sunday, and upon asking my Friend Charlie Stewart, what he thought of the sermon, he
replied, It was a real milk & water one, an expression which | had never

* | remember there was a lad fresh from the country, who was extremely bashful, &
getting confused, gave the most absurd answers, which excited the Professor so much
that he lost his temper entirely & ordered him to take his seat.
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heard before, but which | understood to mean that it was weak and deficient in interest.
Had a nice ride on a pony belonging to Dr. Small. While in Stirling we met with a good
deal of kindness and attention from some of the People. Amongst others, | or rather we
paid a visit to the Rev’d Dr. Wright, another of the ministers belonging to the place, who
was a very interesting preacher, but he held fourth in a very shrill tone of voice, having a
close resemblance to that of a woman, and was very punctilious about graces before
meat, & thanksgivings after it. We also dined with a Dr. Merchat??, a medical
Practitioner, and found him a very agreeable and genial old soul. It was the first and last
time, where | saw red-currant jelly used to give an agreeable flavour to toddy. For my
part | would have preferred the Kilbargie whisky in its pure state, for | presume the Dr.
got his whisky from the renowned distillery, renowned in connection with Burns “Jolly
Beggars”. Next day | and my friend Charly went to spend the day at Craigforth with Coll.
Callender and his family. Upon the whole we passed a very pleasant day, though it was
somewhat wet & rainy with his two sons, who rowed us about on the river, showed us
where they had lines set to catch fish, played at hand-ball in the coach-house, and took
us to the garden, where we were regaled with gooseberries to our heart’s content, and
we returned to Stirling in the evening. Next morning pretty early we were awaked by a
loud knocking at the door, & upon looking out to reconnoitre, we discovered John
Thomson, son of the Revd Dr. Wm. Thomson of Perth standing in the court &
hammering away at the door. He said that he had been on a tour to the Highlands,
which he had performed on foot, and was just on his return home. If | remember right,
he remained to breakfast and then took his departure. Charlie & | took our passage next
day in the Lady of the Lake steamer on our way to Edinh. And had breakfast on board,
at which | met an old school fellow a Mr. Phillips, who resided at Leith. We were both
very happy to meet with each other and enjoyed our breakfast all the more.
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| rember [sic] we compared notes about our daily expenses, and those of Mr. Phillips
were on a much more liberal scale than either of us, and that we had some talk about
music and singing.

Having got little or no good, as we said before, from the Logic class in Edinburgh, |
removed to the University of Glasgow in the winter of 1821-22. Attended the Logic class
under Professor Jardine, who had a much better & more efficient method, for the
students were examined very thoroughly with regard to their proficiency in their studies,
besides having essays prescribed to them. | also attended the Senr. Greek class under
Professor Sandford, at which we read Xenophon’s Cyropedeia & Christophanes. He
had just entered upon his professorship and had to give an inaugural discourse, which
was heard by all the Professors and an immense concourse of the students, and a great
number of his friends, and was considered a very able production.

Professor Sandford was an elegant scholar & extensively acquainted with English
literature, which he was always quoted with peculiar aptness in order to illustrate some
passage in the Classics.

| took up my abode at a Mrs. Rankines, who along with her sister Miss Grace kept a
boarding house in College street, which ran in a line with the University. She had three
sons,* Charles, John & William. We attended the Greek class at 7% A.M. and | shall
never forget the reluctance with which I rose from my comfortable bed at that
unseasonable hour in the dark winter mornings particularly when | had been out at an
evening party the night before, and did not get to bed perhaps till one or two oclock in
the morning. Sometimes | was awakened by the college bell tolling to summon the
students to the class-room & then | knew it was in vain to attempt being in time, and so |
fell back into a pleasant slumber. At other times it was neek or nothing to reach the
class-room door before the prayer was commenced.

| had letters of introduction to the Rev'd Dr. Lockhart, minister of the College church,
who lived at a place called Jess-field in the neighbourhood of the city. He was an old
Friend of my Father’s, and they were so much attached to one another that they went by
the name of David & Jonathan. He was

* Charles who was studying for the church died not long after he was licensed. John
was in a merchantile house, (Mr. Fleming’s) & died young. William went out to Australia
and became in time an extensive sheep Farmer.
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a poor preacher, but an excellent man, and very attentive to the poor & afflicted of his
congregation. | also had letters of introduction to Mr. Hugh Tennant, Mr. Henderson of
Park, who was married to Miss Balfour of Pitri?, Mr. Buchanan, Brother to Rev'd Dr.
Buchanan of Canongate, Dr. McGill, Professor of Divinity in the College, the Rev'd Mr.
Marshall, one of the Ministers of the High Church & Rev’d Mr. Forman of Kirkintulloch.
These with my Cousin Wm. Crichton, Superintendent of the Canal boats at Port Dundas
& other friends with whom | got acquainted were very kind to me. There was one family,
near-relatives of Mrs. Rankine’s of the name of McBrayne, who lived at a small villa on
the Airdrie Road, with whom | became very intimate. Here | met with Mr. Black, who
was at that time Tutor in the Family and afterwards was Dr. Black of the Barony. He was
a very pleasant companion, and had an inexhaustile [sic] fund of anecdote. When he
had just newly got his doctorate, he was complimented upon it by his Fathers [sic] and
brethren, upon which he told them what he had overheard one woman saying to another
at the Fountain well, as he was on his way that morning to the Presbytery, “Doctor here,
& Doctor there, ye can scarce spit out o your winnoch, but your spittle will light on a
Doctor of Divinity”, which of course set the whole assembled divines in a roar. The
“waits or weeks”?? in Glasgow were extremely good and played some of the Scotch airs
with great taste, one of their favourites was “My Nannie O” or as it is otherwise called
“Behind yon hills where Luger plows?”. | remember so well the lifting up of the high
notes in the second part.

That winter there were four concerts given by the Merchants of Glasgow to their friends,
at which a number of highly gifted performers, both instrumental and vocal were
engaged. Amongst others were Madame Catalani, Mrs. Salmon, Braham and other
singers of note. If | was delighted with Madame Catalani’s fine bravura singing, | was
fully, if not still more so with Braham’s magnificent voice. He was then in his zenith and
could give effect to any song he undertook to sing, and made his voice either as soft as
a flute, or of such volume as to make the very rafters ring again.

In the University of Glasgow there was an Institution so far
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as | know peculiar to it viz making a profession, i.e. Giving in a list of all the books in
Greek and Latin, which each student had read in the course of his studies for the
purpose of being examined on some one or other of them, as seemed good to the
Professor. An opportunity was also afforded to those who wished it to compete for a
prize, in which case the examination was more searching and severe. This custom was
a sort of anticipation of taking your degree, only that it was confined to these two
branches, but it was so far useful that it set the Students on furbishing up their Greek
and Latin. | am under the impression that it was done once for all, and only in the case
of the more advanced students. When | gave in my list, which consisted of some 30 or
40 authors to Professor Sandford, he said that | ought to compete for the prize, but |
declined on the ground that | was not prepared to undergo so strict an examination as
was considered necessary in the case. While if | had stated the true reason, it would not
have sounded so well, which was that | had a profound contempt for prizes in general.
As it was | acquitted myself tolerably, and thus this great affair was settled.

There was another institution in the University of Glasgow deserving of notice, though
not altogether peculiar to it & that was the election of Lord Rector, which was decided by
the votes of the students.* The man of their choice that year was Lord Brougham but at
that time he was plain Mr. Brougham. He was then distinguished as a lawyer & as an
author, and | may add a keen whig. He made a most able speech on the occasion,
being both interesting and instructive, and it was applauded to the echo. He was
presented next day by the Town Council and magistrates with the freedom of the city.

Another institution of the University of Glasgow was the College chapel, which was
intended for the benefit of the students, and | dare say in ancient times it was a good
institution, when there were few or no churches to go to, but very few of the students
availed themselves of the privilege. Most of them preferred going to the

* The students were divided into 4 tribes viz
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different places of worship in the city. And there were at that time a number of eminent
ministers in Glasgow. It is sufficient to mention the names of such men, as Dr.
Chalmers, Dr. Jas, Muir, Dr. Wardlaw, Dr. Wm. Muir, Dr. Henghs?? & Rev'd Edward
Irving.

Another peculiarity of the University of Glasgow, which | shall notice is that every student
belonging to the literary classes was required to wear a red gown or cloak. There was
no harm in this garment, but sometimes it brought the wearer to grief, as it exposed him
sometimes to the ill will of the populace as happened that winter | was at the college. A
rumour got up that a certain house that was standing empty had been hired by the
medical students for the purposes of dissection and that dead bodies were frequently
carried in there. This was quite enough to create a disturbance, and accordingly a large
crowd assembled and broke into the house and did all manner of mischief until they
were stopped by the authorities, who had to employ a troop of Dragoons for the
purpose. The consequence was that for some days after not a student could appear in
the street without having the opprobrious epithet of “bloody doctor” launched at him.
Whether there was any foundation for the rumour | do not know, but the rage, which was
felt by large numbers of the People, particularly of the lower orders was very great.

The last peculiarity of the University of Glasgow which | think worthy of observation is
that most of the Professors lived within the college, and their different residences stood
in a quadrangle. This arrangement was so far good that it was more convenient than if
their residences had been scattered over various parts of the city.

During the course of the winter the famous Comedian Charles Matthews made his
appearance in Glasgow, and gave two burlesque entertainments, called respectively
“Mr. Matthews at home” and the “Country Cousins” which were composed of amusing
anecdotes, admirable imitations,
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Comic songs, and characteristic conversations set off by dress, looks, gestures & every
thing that could contribute to fun and provoke to laughter, besides he ventriloquated in a
most astonishing style. Among other characters he introduced was an old gentleman of
the name of Major Longbow with his ever recurring “Upon my life its ??? what will you
lay, it's a lie? Then standing erect and clapping his chest, he would exclaim “There’s
muscles for you boys, there’s a piece of anatomy”. And the old Scotch wife with her
long prolin?? story about her husband and his joke addressed to a brother minister
about his being dry in the poopit.* Then in “the Country Cousins” one of them going to
London for the first time to see the lions receives a long string of commissions in a letter
from the other, among which one of the chief was “The worsted at Flint's” probably some
renowned dealer in that article. This coming in almost every paragraph and then in the
Postscript with some such phrase, as Remember the worsted at Flint's, or Remember
not to forget the worsted at Flint's was abundantly ludicrous, and kept the audience in a
roar of laughter. | recollect my sides were absolutely sore with laughing after an evening
spent with Mr. Matthews.

| mentioned already that | was introduced or rather | renewed my acquaintance with the
Rev’d Mr. Forman of Kirkintulloch and his Family, under whose hospitable roof | spent
many a happy day. In short this visit to Glasgow was both a source of much
improvement and much pleasure, and | have always looked back upon my residence
there with peculiar satisfaction. It was in the summer of this year that King George Ivth
paid a visit to Scotland. He had visited Ireland the year before, and had been well
received there. And now he was determined to test the loyalty of his Scottish subjects,
and he had every reason to be satisfied with his reception. His outward appearance
was well fitted to secure respect as it was perfectly regal and his manners were dignified
and becoming a king of a great nation.

* This anecdote he got from John Ballantine, with all the circumstancs which could be
traced originally to Mrs. Dr. MacKnight & none laughed more at it than her own son.
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He came from London to Leith, the ancient port of Edinburgh in a man of war Frigate in
company with other vessels constituting what was called “the Royal Squadron”. The
moment they cast anchor in Leith roads, a royal salute was fired from Edinburgh Castle
and echoed from the Leith Battery and the Guard ship and other vessels of war on the

His Majesty landed at Leith in the Man of Wars gig or longboat. | got a good view of his
Majesty from the mast of a vessel lying alongside the wharf, and after having seen him
fairly landed and welcomed by the Provost & Magistrates of Leith & seated in his
carriage, | descended from the place where | stood by swinging down a rope on the
back of the companion ladder, which I then thought a very great feat, and then | made
the best of my way towards Edinburgh, where a splendid reception awaited the King. |
kept as much as possible along side of the royal cortege, (although this was no easy
matter on account of the crowd) until it reached the entrance of the royalty or ancient
boundaries of Edinburgh. Here was a strong gate or barrier erected inside of which
stood the Lord Provost and Magistrates of Edinburgh with other attendants. The Lord
Provost demanded in a loud voice who was there? Upon which an answer was returned
George the IVth, the King of Great Britain & Ireland, and then the gates were thrown
wide open and upon the keys of the city being presented with a complimentary address
from the Lord Provost the Cortege proceeded on its way by Piccardy Place. Bands of
music were stationed at different points judiciously selected to do honour to his Majesty
as he passed by playing the national anthem. It is said when the King came to the
corner of St. Andrews street and the magnificent view, which is there presented to the
eye of the spectator struck upon his royal vision, he expressed the greatest
astonishment and delight. A great many ceremonies and entertainments were got up in
honour of His Majesty. Among other things there
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was a levee, a drawing-room, a procession, a ball, a banquet, an illumination, a review,
and a night at the theatre. The plat selected for the occasion was Rob Roy, in which Mr.
Mackay performed the part of Baillie Nichol Jarvie, with which his Majesty was much
delighted and laughed heatrtily at the Baillie saying to the boy that brought him the skirt
of his coat, “yere a braw callant, ye’'ll be a man before your neither ?????”. Never was
there a more joyous occasion & one which called forth into more lively exercise the
loyalty of the Scottish nation. The question in every one’s mouth was “Have you seen
the King? and every one valued himself according to the nearness and distinctness with
which he had seen his Majesty. And the unfortunate wight, who had never got a good
look of the King was regarded with a kind of piteous contempt. If this was not loyalty |
don’t know what is.

General remarks & anecdotes.

His Majesty, George the IVth’s visit to his Scottish dominions was one continued ovation,
and must have afforded him much satisfaction. There was only one circumstance,
which must have greatly marred his enjoyment, and that was the sad news of Lord
Castlereagh’s suicide. He was Primiere at the time, and from some cause or other, he
went out of his mind and destroyed himself by cutting his throat.

His Majesty paid a very handsome compliment to his Scottish subjects. Seeing none
but well dressed people lining the streets, he enquired of some one that was with him in
the carriage, But where are the poor people. Those are the poor people, please your
Majesty, why rejoined he, these are gentlemen.” The truth of the matter was, the
Trades, unions had taken care that all their employees should be well dressed & decked
alike and have white wands in their hands, so that they presented a very orderly &
imposing appearance. His Majesty at the Levee held in Holyrood house, upon hearing
the name of a gentleman, called Macduff very jocosely said “Come on Macduff”. His
Majesty attended divine service at the High Church, and upon entering into the church,
expected to find the plate set to receive the contributions of
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The people, and was much disappointed to find it had been removed. However he gave
a very handsome donation of £100 to the poor’s box. The last place he visited before
leaving Scotland was Hopetoun house, the seat of the noble earl of that name, and here
he met with a right royal reception, being a most appropriate wind up to his visit to his
Scottish dominions.

Attended Professor Wilson’s class for Moral Philosophy during the winter of 1822-23,
and also Professor Wallace for mathematics and algebra. | never attended a class with
greater delight than Professor Wilson’s. | never missed a single day, & sometimes |
went, when | was labouring under an attack of sickness. Such were the fascinations of
Professor Wilson’s lectures that it was a labour of love to attend upon them. Just to look
upon taht majestic figure, as he advanced towards his chair or rather reading desk was
a delight and a pleasure, and then to listen to the torrents of eloquence, which ever and
anon burst from his burning lips shed a halo over the dry and uninteresting subject of
which he treated, which was truly delightful. | found it utterly impossible to take notes as
his delivery was so rapid and flowing.* As for Professor Wallace’s class, | neither liked
the Professor nor the subject, as it was altogether opposed to my taste. | bacame a
member of a society, which went by the name of the Philolectic. The principal object of
this society was to make the members acquainted with a diversity of subjects and to
initiate them into the mode of expressing their sentiments with readiness on these; and
the exercises consisted of an essay and a debate. However it very soon died a natural
death, and was numbered among the things that were.

In the month of May (the month universally chosen for moving Scottice flitting) we
removed from North Richmond street in the old town where | was born and spent so
many years of my life to an upper flat in a house in North Castle street in the New Town.
The old house was sold to a Mr. Mayoribanks who never went by another name than
Sandy Marchbanks for £800, the original purchase money and considering all things it
was a very fortunate arrangement. | remember that my mother and he had some
disputes about the kitchen-grate, which she thought he ought to pay extra for, but Sandy
insisted that it was a fixture, as it was built in with brick

* | made up for this by reading at home very attentively Dr. Brown'’s lectures on Moral
Philosophy, from which | derived much benefit & writing an essay occasionally.
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and mortar, and therefore was part and parcel of the property, and | think that he was
about right. The £800 was paid down on the nail, and given to me as part of my
patrimony. Though we left the old house with some regret, yet we very soon got
reconciled to the change, as we moved to , as we moved to a much more agreeable &
respectable part of the city. Our house, of which we had only the two upper stories was
situated at the corner of North Castle street & Queen street, and the windows looking
into the latter commanded a fine view of the Firth of Forth & the country that lay
between. The entrance to it was by what is called in Edinburgh a common stair. There
were two other tenants besides ourselves, a Gentleman by the name of Grecian
Williams, an artist of great taste & celebrity who had taken a great many views in Greece
in water-colours. | remember well the villainous smells, which he used to set up when
he was preparing his colours. Our other neighbour was a Mr. McLaren Secretary to Mr.
Cockburn who by the way had a splendid tenour voice, and knew how to use it. The
house was small enough upon the whole, but dreadfully infested with mice, which we
endeavoured to keep down as much as possible.*

This autumn we went to Burntisland on the other side of the Firth for sea-bathing
quarters. The Rev'd Dr. Charles Watson had just entered upon his ministry there and
was very popular in his preaching. Got acquainted with him and his sisters, and found
them very nice people. They had taken up their abode at a place called the Lochlics??
a two-storied house built on a sandbank at the end of the Lake or common. We also got
acquainted with a Family of the name of Bogue consisting of a mother and two
daughters, both of them very handsome girls, the eldest more particularly. Mt sisters
and | used often to sing along with her, either at their house or at our own. She
afterwards was married to Dr. Watson. There were other families besides, with whom
we were more or less intimate viz the Charters?? the Wemyss'’s, the late Minister’s
family, Miss Wemyss of battle hill and others whom | don’t recollect. We used to form
parties for long walks to a hill called the Beer, the sea-shore, the Earl of Morton’s
grounds, which was the shortest route to Aberdour and was beautifully wooded. There
was a Distillery in the neighbourhood of Burule?? island, belonging to a Family of the
name of Young. They had extensive premises, in which they kept a large number of
cattle & pigs, which were fed on the refuse of the Distillery, and with which they

* This year | joined the communion of the church under Dr. Thomson.
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Supplied the butcher markets of the place. The beef | remember was very dry &
tasteless. My aunt Crichton, who was with us used to say of the steak, that was made of
it, it was fashionless stuff and as if it had been birstled?? to sticks. | proposed half joke,
half earnest to get some nice juicy beef from Edinburgh, but my mother always stood out
against it on the ground of its being too expensive, alleging it woould be dear beef. And
so it would, for besides the cost of the beef, there would have been the steamboat fare,
which would have been three shillings & the stage between Newhaven & Edinburgh,
which would have been three shillings more. Then the carrying of it from the market to
the stage office would have cost something more, so that taking it altogether the
carriage would have been far more expensive than the beef itself. We did not starve
however, for we got plenty of nice eggs & fish, and fowels [sic], which made up for the
bad beef. Besides there being a number of very respectable and comfortable hands??
in the place, there was a large building called the castle, which was situated on a high
eminence overlooking the harbour, where lived a retired military gentleman, whose
name | forget, but he had been a general in his day. He had for his visitors two young
gentlemen of the name of Nicholson, whom | knew at College, but they did not seem
willing to recognize me, so | did not cultivate their acquaintance. This was of the less
consequence as we lived at different ends of the place, and never saw each other
except we happened to meet down at the wharf when the steamboat arrived. | may
remark here that the stage, which went to Perth used to go to Burntisland in preference
to going to Queensferry. This kept a little stir in the place and | do not doubt was
advantageous to it otherwise. Returned to Edinburgh in the Fall all the better for my
residence at Burntisland.

Attended Professor Leslie for Natural Philosophy during the winter of 1823-24, and
though some of the subjects were somewhat abstruse and difficult, yet | got a great deal
of most valuable information, strange facts! which were previously unknown to me, and
they made a strong impression upon
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my mind. The Professor was a man of very high attainments in his particular line of
study, and carried us students gradually on through the various branches of natural
science. Having an excellent text-book, which he had published on the subject, a sort of
epitome of his lectures, he had only to add a few extempore observations by way of
illustration. Though originally intended for the church, he was by no means favourable
to religion. There is an old saying, “a straw will show from what ???7? the wind blows”, so
the manner in which Professor Leslie used to announce “the preachings” as they were
called at the time of the winter communion was decidedly hostile in as much as instead
of simply saying that the class would not meet till next Tuesday, he took the opportunity
of showing his contempt for religion by telling his students that such was the superstition
of the age, we should not meet again till next Tuesday. One half of the students, who
like myself were Divinity students received the announcement as in duty bond with a
hearty hiss, while the other moiety received it with a ruff. This conduct on the part of the
Professor was by no means becoming or exemplary. His want of religion indeed was
one of the chief objections made against him at the time he was canvassing for the
professorship; but in consideration of his superior qualifications in other respects, this
objection was overruled.

There can be no question to make use of a favourite modern phrase he was “the right
man in the right place”. His system was a most admirable one, the different subjects
being well arranged & growing naturally out of each other, the more simple being fully
discussed, and the more difficult & complicated following in a natural order. It is curious
to remark how closely allied the highest intellects are to the greatest weaknesses. This
great Philosopher, this deep enquirer into nature and the laws by which it is regulated
was weak enough to dye his hair in order to improve his appearance and to imagine that
he was one of the handsomest men in Edinburgh. Sometimes in the ardour of his
scientific pursuits, he omitted to administer the usual unguent to his locks, which did not
add much to their beauty. One morning
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In particular a fellow-student called my attention to the Professor’s hair, and when
viewed by a side-light it appeared of various colours, a patch of red here, & a patch of
grey there, and a patch of purple in a third place. Among the students there was an
individual who made himself conspicuous by the airs & graces he affected. He was a
Major Kay in the East India Company’s service & was a Fop or Dandie of the old schooal,
and affected a great many airs and graces, such as walking on tiptoe, his hat cocked on
one side, swaying his body backwards and forwards and holding a gold headed cane to
his mouth. Such a figure and such behaviour could not fail to attract notice;
consequently every time he made his appearance he was saluted with a ruff or a hiss or
some other external mark of ridicule. On one occasion so annoying were the tokens of
contempt from his fellow-students that he appealed to the Professor, who very wisely
declined to interfere. There was another student of note in the person of a Captain of
Dragoons, but although he appeared in full uniform, yet he had no airs at all, and was a
general favourite among his fellow-students.

In the Autumn went by the West coast to the Highlands, including Glasgow, Greenock,
Tarbert, Inverness, Aldairn, Nairn and other places in company with my Friend
Alexander Fraser, Son of the Rev’d Mr. Fraser of Kirkhill, and met with a great deal
hospitality and kindness in the course of our travels. On our way we stopped at
Greenock for a week or so with a Mr. Watt, a Brewer, who had a family of 4 or 5
daughters. During our short stay with him, we were treated with much kindness. We got
acquainted also with the Baynes, who were the orphan family of one of the former
ministers of the place. The son afterwards became the Rev'd Dr. Bayne of Galt and
died there a year or two ago [ca. 1866]. He was an excellent preacher and a good man
of business in the church courts. His eldest sister was married to the Rev’'d Dr. Wilson
who went
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out as a missionary to Bombay some years ago under the auspices of the Established
Church of Scotland and subsequently under those of the Free Church, where he is still
labouring.*

From Greenock we set sail in a steam-boat called the Comet in which we were very
comfortably accommodated and in due time we reached our destination viz Inverness,
and from thence we journeyed to Kirkhill, which is about nine miles from that city. Here
we met with a most cordial reception, and | spent some very pleasant days at the manse
making excursions chiefly on horseback to some of the places in the neighbourhood,
which were well worth seeing on account of the varied scenery, for which they were
remarkable, and occasionally going to a shooting at the hares and partridges, in which |
took but a slender share not being much of a sportsman. It struck me there was more
toil than pleasure in these amusements.

| remember on one occasion young Fraser & | were paying a visit to a neighbouring
minister, and while we were in the manse Coll. D’Este (was announced), (a natural son
of the Duke of Sussex) who was on a tour to the Highlands. He was rather a handsome
man, and bore a strong resemblance to the royal family. The whisky bottle was
produced, and the Colonel and the rest of us took each our dram, and upon asking for a
light for his cigar the minister’s wife brought a piece of candle stuck upon a lump of clay
fashioned like a candlestick. | dare say the Coll. Had never lighted his cigar at such a
primitive source, & | think | observed a smile on his face, but he was too much of a
gentleman to betray his sentiments. He appeared to be quite delighted with the scenery,
which was truly magnificent in that quarter.

* Two of the younger daughters met with a sad fate, being both found drowned in a deep
hole in the river allan near ???
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We paid some visits to Inverness, and were treated by some of the people there with
true highland hospitality. Among other families we visited, Mr. Fraser Banker* in
Inverness, who had married the daughter of the Rev’d Mr. Fraser of Kirkhill. On one
occasion | was riding into Inverness to attend a concert, the poney fell with me among
some new metal which was laid upon the road, by which my arm was much bruized. In
addition to this during my residence in the Highlands, | had a dreadful attack of
toothache, and when | went to a surgeon to get it extracted, the tooth which was a
double one, and was very much decayed, and had five prongs broke over three or four
times and gave me a great deal of pain. Upon the medical man asking if he should go
on with it, | answered immediately “Oh! yes by all means and let me be rid of it.” While |
was in Inverness there was a Missionary meeting held in the town-hall, at which Charles
and Robert Grant, both of whom were very distinguished men made speeches, which
were very animated and impressive. Charles Grant afterwards became Lord Glenelg,
and was Colonial Secretary under the Melbourne administration. During his term of
office, he was applied to by Dr. Black, one of the ministers of Montreal for some papers
relating to a grant of money, which had been made to the church in connection with the
church of Scotland in Canada under the Bathurst administration, which had never been
sent. His Lordship was extremely affable and assured the Doctor he should make every
enquiry, and as he was going out at the door, he could not help remarking upon the
Doctor, who was a stout athletic looking man, “I must say, you are a bad specimen of a
starving church.”

* Mr. Fraser, who removed to Upper Canada & was Banker there was killed by a
runaway horse, upsetting the buggy & injuring him so much that he died in
consequence. He was Father to the Rev'd Donald Fraser Minister of Coté street church
& now one of the ministers of Inverness.
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After spending a very pleasant time in Inverness, my Friend young Fraser, a Mr.
McKenzie & myself took our places in the North mail for Edinburgh and had a very
agreeable journey of it till we reached Burntisland, where we remained a night owing to a
storm on the Firth of Forth. A number of passengers besides ourselves, who had come
from Perth and other places were in the same predicament & the inns were crowded.
However we reached Edinburgh at last, and entered upon our studies for the winter in
the University.

During this year 1824-25 entered the Divinity-hall, the Hebrew class, and Church history.
My Professors were Dr. William Ritchie for theology, Dr. Brunton for Hebrew and
oriental literature, & Dr. Meiklejohn for church-history. Dr. Ritchie, Professor of Theology
at the time | entered the Divinity-hall was far advanced in years, and though still acute
was fast verging towards the period when most men seek retirement. Nevertheless he
still continued to hold the Divinity chair. His class as was to be expected in the ordinary
course of things had fallen pretty much into the sear and yellow leaf. His lectures were
only given occasionally at random, and though giving indications of talent were so few &
far between that we got no good of them.* His critiques upon the discourses given by the
students, which were all extemporary were good and sound and occasionally were
somewhat severe, particularly when the manner of the student was pretentious or the
language employed was inflated or of a flowery description and still more when the
doctrinal views were unscriptural or erroneous. He remarked to one student, whose
style was of the flowery order, why Sir you seem to have been in Harvey's flower-
garden, pronouncing

* There was one word, which the Dr. pronounced in a very strange way, which made us
students laugh, and that was the word biggotted; he pronounced it bi-gotted, the middle
syllable being strongly accented.
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the latter word in the Scotch way, when you were composing your discourse. He
remarked to another, whose doctrinal views were far from being sound, Why Sir, that is
rank armenianism. | would advise you to read some authors, who treat on your subject
in an orthodox manner, and to write your discourse over again. To a third, who gave
unequivocal of weakness of intellect, | have no hesitation in saying, “Sir, that neither
God nor nature ever intended you for a minister. But the most cutting of all his critiques
was on a pert young man, who had for his text, “Laying aside all superfluity of
naughtiness etc he applied his own text to himself, remarking he hoped the next time he
came before a hall or a presbytery, he would lay aside “all superfluity of naughtiness.”
This was a well merited rebuke, as he had given every indication of contempt for the
Professor by tapping with his finger on the side of his nose as he was passing behind his
chair and other unseemly manouevres. The Professor after giving his opinion upon the
discourse, and saying he would sustain it, usually wound up by saying in an emphatic
and well-worn triad, “and | hope, Sir that in due time, you will become a useful, a
respectable and an acceptable preacher of the Gospel.

| may here observe that the class for theology in our Scottish universities was called the
Divinity hall. They were presided over by one Professor, whose duty it was to give
lectures upon the External Evidences of Xianty, and doctrinal and pastoral theology, and
also to hear and criticise the discourses of the Students, having the power to sustain or
reject them.* There were five of these, and they were called the students’ trials. 1. A
Homily or Essay upon some religious subject, a lecture explanatory of some passage of
scripture, an Exercise and addition on the Greek words, an Exegesis or

* Formerly it was the custom for the students to criticise each other’s discourses, but this
practice was discontinued for several reasons.
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or a discourse in Latin on some theological question, and a popular sermon. Then when
the student came before the Presbytery for examination with a view to licence, he had to
give five other discourses to that reverend body, but they generally allowed him to use
the same Exegesis, or the same Exercise and Addition. There were no examinations on
the subject-matter of the lectures, (which was a great defect) and it was entirely left to
the diligence and application of the Student to improve or not as he chose by means of
them. Lists of books to be read in connection with them were given by the Professor.
The Catalogue of the students’ names was called every day, and they were marked
present or absent according to circumstances, and if the marks of Absence were very
numerous at the close of the session, that session was considered a partial one. It was
no unusual thing for the students to come and answer to their names, and then shear
off. The high partition, which was put up near the door was favourable for this practice.
However there was morning in particular that a student answered to his name in a
somewhat louder tone than usual and the Professor deaf as he was overheard it, and
calling out with considerable energy, | hear some gentleman at the back there in
meditation fugae ordered the censor to call the names over again, and the consequence
was that many were marked absent, who would much rather have been marked present.
And if | remember right they never tried the same trick again.

There were no fees taken from the Students in those days, and therefore the Professor
of Divinity in all our Scottish universities was usually a beneficed clergyman. Such was
the case with Dr. Ritchie and his Predecessor Dr. Hunter. Dr. Ritchie was one of the
ministers of the High-church or as it was called St. Giles. It was the same with the
Church-history class.
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There were no fees, but Dr. Meiklejohn held the living of Abercorn, which was about nine
miles from Edinburgh, and Dr. Brunton, although he had fees, yet they were so small, as
to be inadequate to his support, and he was colleague to the Rev’d Dr. Simpson of the
Thon-church. In later years these Pluralities were put an end to chiefly through the
influence of Dr. Chalmers. An Act of Assembly was passed by which Pluralities were
abolished, and the Professors’ fees were raised so as to afford them a sufficient support.
The class for Hebrew and other oriental languages, in which the Old Testament
scriptures were originally written was conducted as | said before by Dr. Brunton,
including Hebrew, Chaldee, Syriac, Arabic and Persie, but our attention was chiefly
directed to the Hebrew. We read from a book of Extracts published by himself in which
the alphabets, the grammar & excerpts from the bible and different authors were given.
There was also a subject for an Essay prescribed for which a prize was given. The
subject that year was the Book of Daniel. There were only three competitors, of which |
myself was one.. The student who gained the prize was a Mr. David Lowe, and |
remember congratulating him heartily upon his success.

Dr. Brunton gave us a few lectures during the session of which none of the students took
notes. The Church History class was the one, which we students liked least of all to
attend. In Edinburgh College the course extended over three Sessions, and it w as
required of all those students, who passed before the Presbytery of Edinburgh that they
attended the whole three, for which the tickets were vouchers. The lectures, though
containing a good deal of information were prosy & tiresome, and read in such a sing-
song kind of way that they were anything but interesting. The consequence was half of
the class were asleep, or reading other books, which were not always of a theological
cast, and a few sat listening with indifference
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but few or none took notes. The Professor was a tall and bulky man and got the name
of the steam-engine from the noise he made when he drew a long breath.

| became a member of the old Theological Society this winter, which had been in
existence for fifty years, when | entered it, where many eminent men in the church had
been trained and educated. It was proposed by the then members to celebrate the
Jubilee of the Society by a public dinner, to which all the ministers, who were members
of the General Assembly that year & others who were willing to attend were invited. The
very Reverend Principal Baird was appointed chairman and the Rev’d Dr. Chalmers
Croupier. We had a splendid dinner and excellent wines, and a vast deal of pleasant
conversation, and some eloquent and appropriate speeches. | remember upon Dr.
Chalmers calling upon some of the young members to speak a Mr. Petrie and some
other whose name | forget were the spokesmen.

Gave a homily at the Hall on Matt. on v.66 “But | say unto you, love your enemies etc.
which was approved of by the Professor and sustained as forming part of my trials. |
likewise gave a Dissertation to Dr. Meiklejohn on the murals of grandeur & degradation
in human nature, and | also read an Essay “on the Natural attributes of God” and led a
debate on the question “Can man attain the perfection of his being without divine
assistance? in the Theological society. Took the negative side of the question. Upon
the whole | had a very busy session of it.*

This Autumn went to Burntisland and spent some few weeks there very agreeably,
bathing & walking and taking sketches from nature, some of which I have to this day.
Entered upon my second year at the Divinity-hall. Gave a lecture and Exercise and
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sustained as part of my trials. Still attended the Hebrew and Church-history classes.
About the time got acquainted with Mr. Howison a fellow-student, a young man of great
abilities, an enthusiastic naturalist and decided musical taste. He and | used to take
long walks together in the course of which | sang some of my favourite songs to him, at
which he always expressed the greatest delight. Sometimes we wandered by the sea-
shore, sometimes we ascended Arthur seat or Salisbury crags, and sometimes we
walked out by Bolinton, but wherever we went, he always took the opportunity of adding
to his stores of natural productions in plants & minerals. Mr. Howison was very intimate
with a celebrated artist (Smillie Watson). We often went together to his studio, where
we enjoyed much pleasing intercourse, making observations upon some of his Portraits,
which represented some well-known characters. There was one of a man, who was
weak in his intellects, whose likeness was taken for Davie Gallatly one of the characters
in Waverly. He refused to sit unless he had two of Mr. Watson’s servant-girls to sit on
each side of him. He told Mr. W. a droll story about himself and the Parish Minister. He
had slipt into the pulpit on Sunday & took up his station there, and upon being requested
to come down, his answer was, Na, na, Sir Come ye in tae, it'll tak two o us to preach to
these rapscallions.

Went as usual to Burntisland in the autumn. By this time Dr. Watson was laid aside
from preaching on account of a weakness in his throat, which incapacitated him for
speaking aloud, consequently he had to employ an assistant, a Mr. Sim, who went by
the name of the Bis??? from having young men intended for the ministry to give
sermons at his house, which were criticised by him or some of the young men. He was
a very respectable preacher and was very much liked by the Burntisland Folks. During
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my stay there we (My mother & Sisters & Aunt) took a journey to Dumferline to see the
ancient abbey there and more especially the place, where Robert the Bruce was
interred.* The Beadle of the church, who was the showman mentioned that when the
body of the illustrious monarch was disentombed, many of the gentlemen present shed
tears at the sight of so much departed worth. The body was embalmed & his hair, which
was of a golden hue was quite entire. The heart had been taken out and carried by the
great Douglas to the holy land, where it was lost in a hot skirmish with the Saracens, in
which Douglas and his brave companions fell covered with wounds. The journey was
performed by my mother and sisters in a country cart, and | walked it, but condescended
to travel in it on our return to Burntisland.

Entered the Divinity-hall for the 3" year that winter (1826-27) and gave my Exegesis or
Latin discourse, which was sustained. Our old Professor Dr. Ritchie had by this time
retired from the chair and his friends Principal Baird & Dr. David Ritchie and Dr. Lee had
become his substitutes. We students had a hard struggle to get rid of him, as he had
become completely superannuated. They used to kick up some terrible rows in the
class some time before he thought proper to retire by whistling, singing and shouting &
hissing & all manner of unseemly noises, so that the business of the class was
conducted in dumb show. The Doctor had been waited upon by a Deputation of the
Town Council, who respectfully submitted to him the propriety of his retiring, but upon
being told that Dr. Chalmers was to be his successor, he peremptorily refused, alleging
that he enjoyed as good health as ever, and could take his dinner and his supper with as
good an appetite as he was wont to do, a very strange reason certainly for continuing in
the Divinity chair.

* The Place of his interment was unknown for 2 or 3 centuries, but at last it was
discovered by some Antiquary, and the previous remains were disinterred in the
presence of a Committee appointed for the purposes.

56b.

The Beadle, who was the showman told us that several of the gentlemen shed tears
when they beheld the remains of the hero-king.
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1827-28. This was my fourth & last session at the Divinity Hall. The class was
conducted by the same reverend gentlemen mentioned above. THE Principal, who by
the way was a very kind-hearted old man said in a very condescending mood on one
occasion before beginning to read the lecture, “Gentlemen, | will take it kind, if any of
you would rise, and tell me if | should happen to speak too fast or too slow, too high or
too low,” which last as one of my Fellow-students remarked was a striking example of
bathos. It is perfectly obvious too, had we students acted upon the invitation, it would
have been a scene of the most admired confusion and uproar. We had just emerged
from some such scenes and were very glad to be restored to quiet and order. Gave my
popular sermon the last of the 5 discourses prescribed to the students of Divinity from
the text “Whither we live we live unto the Lord etc. Rom. XIV. The Rev'd Dr. Lee, to
whom | read my discourse remarked that while he approved of it and sustained it as part
of my trials, yet he thought that | might have done better by following the train of thought,
which had been adopted by experienced divines, who had written upon the subject. And
one of my fellow students observed that there was not enough of religion in my
discourse and he strongly advised me to remodel it if | should ever use it in the pulpit.
Both of these criticisms had the effect of putting me so much out of conceit with my
sermon, that | never made any use of it. | think it was during this year that a prize of 100
guineas was given or rather offered to the Students of the University of Edinburgh by a
gentleman for the best essay “on the character of the Athenians.” The prize was won by
John Brown Patterson, who proved himself “Facile Princeps” in this department of
literature, there being a great many unsuccessful competitors. The Essay was read
before all the Professors and students and was frequently applauded. It was afterwards
published.

1828-29. Though | had completed my studies, | still attended college under the Rev'd
Dr. Chalmers, who entered this year on his Professorships. Crowds of people of all
classes went to hear his lectures. The first part of his course consisted of an elaborate
refutation of Hume’s argument against miracles. He conceived that this was much
needed, as it appeared to him that Professor Campbell had not met Hume’s argument
fair in
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the face and on that account he had always thought that the wily Philosopher had the
best of it. If | remember right Dr. Chalmers mode of handling the subject was
considered by all competent judges as most triumphant. These opening lectures of Dr.
Chalmers were much admired not only for their able and acute reasoning, but for their
striking and beautiful things, which were ever and anon put forth, enchanting the minds
of the hearers and calling forth the most unequivocal signs of appreciation from them.
For my own part | have no hesitation in saying that | derived more advantage from that
five month’s course than | ever did from my four years attendance upon the Divinity Hall
under Dr. Ritchie. It was impossible to listen to these able prelections without reveiving
some benefit. | took notes and afterwards extended them at home. The only ludicrous
occurrence which | can recollect in connection with the Rev’d Dr. was one, which
afforded much amusement to all who witnessed it. The Dr. had given strict orders to the
doorkeeper to keep the door locked until after the prayer. Those however who were on
the wrong side of the door kept up an Incessant knocking during its continuance, which
greatly irritated the Doctor and he was just proceeding to lay down some stringent
measure, when the door was suddenly burst open, and the very first person that tumbled
in was Dr. Clason, his bosom friend. This was irresistible and his advent was hailed with
a loud shout of laughter, and the Professor’'s was immediately appeased, and contented
himself by saying that he would take it kind if gentleman would be more ?? in future.

1829-30. Came before the Presbytery for examination. There were several of us viz
William Cunningham, John Brown Patterson, William Scott Moncriefe, John Tod Brown
& some others whose names | do not recollect, Our Examinators were Drs. Campbell
and Buchanan, who by the way were two most intimate friends of my Father’'s. They
examined us on our proficiency in the languages, Logic, Moral Philosophy, Church
History and Theology. After which they appointed us our trial discourses. The subjects
of mine were as follow - For a Homily Ps. CXIl, “The fear of the Lord is the beginning of
wisdom.” For a lecture Mat.VIl.1 - My Exegesis the same as that given at the Hal - Quid
sit Regeneratis!” For Exercise and Addition Rom.VI. & for Popular sermon 1.Tim.1.15.
This is a faithful saying eyc.
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In the Autumn of this year had a most dreadful attack of inflammation of the lungs, which
was brought on by my getting my feet completely wet in going to the coach office, from
which the Perth stage-coach started., sitting with them in that state during my journey
thither. When | arrived at Perth, the disease had commensed and by the end of the
week, | was scarcely able to breathe without strong effort. This was accompanied with a
hacking cough. | felt that it was better for me to hasten back to Edinburgh, which |
accordingly did, and our Family Physician (Dr. Hunter) was sent for without delay and
according to the practice of these days, he proceeded to bleed me, and did not stop until
he had taken 12 breakfast cups full from me, and next night he took 2 more. This gave
me immediate relief, but reduced me almost to deliquim and was only prevented from
fainting by my Dear Mother expressing her alarm. For some time | was reduced to such
a state of weakness, that | had to be lifted from my bed to the sofa, and from the sofa to
my bed. Dr. Hunter | remember called in Dr. Abercrombie to give his opinion upon my
case, who having felt my pulse & the action of the heart said that the work was done &
that all was all right. My Dear attached Friends Messrs. Robb & Walker came to see
me, but | was forbidden to speak to them and had to content myself by shaking them
cordially by the hand. By the advice of my medical attendant, | was taken to the country
about 4 miles from Edinburgh in the neighbourhood of Colinton, a most beautiful spot
down in a deep valley close on the banks of the river Esh. The house constituted part of
the premises belonging to a Paper-mill, which had been stopped by the failure of
Constable the Publisher and Bookseller, which again was connected with the pecuniary
difficulties in which Sir Walter Scott was involved. | had not been in this lovely spot for
ten days or a fortnight before | began to recover my wanted health and strength and in
three weeks time | was able to take long walks in the neighbourhood. While in this ?7?
retirement we read in the family Scott’s life of Buonaparte whivh we found a most
interesting and instructive book. When | was able to go to church, | attended the Rev'd
Mr. Balfour's ministry. He paid us a friendly
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visit chiefly on my account. During the course of the winter attended Dr. Chalmer’s
lectures and gave some of my discourses before the Presbytery. The Bill for Catholic
Emancipation was passed in both houses of Parliament this year, as also that for the
abolition of the Test & Corporation act. What renders the passing of these two liberal
measures more remarkable is that it took place while the Duke of Wellington & Sir
Robert Peel were in power. The great majority of the People of all classes and
denominations were strongly in favour of both these measures. Meetings were held in
various parts of the Empire & by different bodies petitioning for the abolition of the act in
relation to Catholic disabilities & that in relation to the Test & corporation act. Among
others a public meeting was held in the assembly rooms George street at which Francis
Jeffrey, Dr. Chalmers & other men of equal mark made speeches. There was also a
Pro-re-nata meeting of the Presbytery of Edinburgh, in which every one of the members
expressed their views and when it came to the vote it appeared that a majority were in
favour of petitioning for the measure, while a very respectable minority was opposed to
it.

1830-31. Removed from the North Castle Street in the month of May to No 4 Ann Street
Stockbridge the Western suburbs of Edinburgh. Went to live with my friends, the Miss
Stirlings and thus escaped the various annoyances attending a flitting as it was called.
Though a little way out of the town, Ann street was a very pleasant place of residence,
free from the noise and bustle of the city, and having such a number of nice people in
the various houses of which it was composed. Received licence from the Presbytery of
Edinburgh to preach, Dined with the Presbytery at what is called the Club dinner and
was sumptuously entertained. There were two of us, A Mr. Russel and myself. Set
about preparing my discourse for preaching in public without delay. Took great pains
with my discourse. Chose for my text, Job XXVII,28. And unto man he said “Behold the
fear of the Lord, that is wisdom, and to depart from evil, is understanding.” Preached my
first sermon, in Colinton Church. In walking out there
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on the Sunday morning, | remember thinking it such a beautiful morning, had it not been
for the prospect of preaching. Felt very much agitated while sitting in the manse, and
before entering the pulpit, the bell, (which by the way was by no means a sonorous one),
having the same effect upon me, as if ringing for my execution, and after | had given out
the first psalm. And when | began my first prayer, | became so confused that | almost
stuck it, but having caught the connection again, | became somewhat more composed,
and in the end was complimented by my friends, on the good appearance | had made. |
preached in different pulpits in the course of the year, both in Edinburgh & elsewhere.
During the course of the summer, my Uncle Neil Black after an absence of 20 years paid
us & his other friends in Scotland a visit. He met with a hearty welcome & was very
kindly treated both by his friends in Edinburgh and Perth, and | may add that he enjoyed
his visit very much. | remember he told us a droll story about a certain bowl of punch,
which was made by a Mr. Thomson, who was famous for his skill in this particular. Upon
Mr. Andrew MacVicar, being asked for his opinion as to the mixture very jocosely
replied, it was Thomson’s seasons, which observation directed much laughter. But there
was one great damper to his visit, as my Dear Sister Betsy died while he was with us. A
finer example of a good Christian could not be found ain any part of the world. She was
loving and beloved, & many thought it a privilege to attend her dying bed for she
breathed the breath of heaven to the last. Shortly after my Uncle’s return to London
paid him a visit by his special invitation. He was a linen merchant in London. His house
and place of business, which was under the same roof stood in Bread street Cheapside.
| went to London by sea, taking my passage in the James Watt Steam-Packet and after
a passage of 47% hours arrived at Blackwall. Took my place in one of the Blackwall
stages and arrived in due time at Bread street and met with a cordial reception from my
Dear Uncle. | was taken to see the lions and was much pleased with what | saw. After
spending six weeks in London, | returned to Scotland by the land rout [sic]. After a
pleasant journey
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through Nottingham, Derby & Lancashire | arrived at Liverpool, where | embarked on
board the Ailsa Craig Steamer and landed at Glasgow, where | was received by my
Cousin William Crichton. He told me that he had got a letter from the Queensferry,
where my Mother, and Sister and Aunt had gone to reside for sea-bathing quarters,
informing him that his Mother Mrs. Crichton had had a paralytic stroke, and was not
exoected to recover. Accordingly we took our places in one of the Glasgow stages, and
on arriving at Lenlithgow?, turned up towards the sea-coast. We had much difficulty in
lugging our ???? along, as there was no vehicle nor porter to be had in the
neighbourhood. Upon reaching the North Queensferry we found the old lady in a state
of syncope being altogether insensible, and as the only sign of life breathinh hard. This
also soon ceased, and she died in the course of the night. Her remains had to be
removed to Edinburgh, where she was interred in the burying-place belonging to the
Family. My aunt was a person of no common talents & acquirements. She knew four
languages, Latin, French, Italian & Spanish and could converse in every one of them.
She was a good musician, being able to play any piece at first sight, and had some
knowledge of thorough-bass. She was of a lively disposition and extremely witty.
Though she was quick-tempered, yet she was very kind hearted and soon forgot an
injury. She and | read a good deal of Latin & French & practiced music together. Peace
to her ashes. We remained for a few weeks at North Queensferry, and then returned to
town. | had almost forgotten to mention that while resident at Queensferry, we went to
Inverkeithing to hear the Rev'd Ebenezer Brown, Brother to Dr. Brown of Haddington,
author of the Self-interpreting Bible, and though he was somewhat quaint, yet he was an
interesting Preacher. | remember he lectured upon the Parable of the sick [rich?] food,
and in order to show his folly, he remarked “that he did not consider the fire might burn
them, or the cats might eat them.”

1831-32. Preached at Pennyouik? For my Friend Wm. Scott Moncrieffe from the same

text as at Colinton, but a different discourse. On my journey thither went part of the way
by the Loanhead? coach , and walked the other few miles. The Rev'd Mr. Glover being

on board the stage said to me
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as | was leaving “God bless you”. Had some difficulty in pulling off my boots as they
were wet with snow and my feet were warm with walking, and there was no boot-jack in
the house. Mrs. Cowan, the lady of the house, and all the rest of the household were
put on their good behaviour to make as little noise as possible. But | am afraid |
transgressed a good deal in this way, as she spoke afterwards in a laughing way of the
“Battle of the boots”. Mrs. Cowan was a daughter of the Rev'd Mr. Menzies of .
The husband was a Paper-Manufacturer, a branch of the Cowans of Edinburgh, whose
establishment was in the old Palace of the Regent Murray in the Canongate, and it is
worthy of note that it was in the summer-house in the Garden at the back the articles of
union between England & Scotland were settled. Mr. Cowan was a hospitable and kind-
hearted man and having as was most befitting a very snug dwelling-house attached to
the premises was always happy to entertain his guests in a liberal manner.* Two of Mrs.
Cowan’s brothers were living with her when | first visited Pennyanick?. One of them
Allen, who was in poor health, | knew at the High-school & College of Edinh., and his
brother James | was slightly acquainted with also from the same cause.

After having performed my duties and taken a hearty dinner, | walked into Edinburgh, a
distance of 12 miles on the Sunday Evening in company with James Menzies, and some
other person whose name | forget. During the course of this year Dr. Andrew Thomson
Minister of St. Georges died of disease of the heart. The manner of his death was very
striking. He had just returned from a meeting of Presby. And had rung the bell at his
own door, and was found dead by the servant, who opened it. He was a great lossto the
Church of Scotland, whose interests it was his primary object to promote, and not only
was the whole city thrown into an attitude of mourning, but the whole of Scotland. It was
felt when he was cut down that a Prince and a great man had fallen in Israel. Dr.
Chalmers & Dr. Dickson preached his funeral sermons to large and deeply affected
audiences.

* the reason why the Ministers were received at Mr. Cowan’s & not at the Manse was
that Mr. Scott was not as yet properly settled down in the place.
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Another remarkable event in this year was the death of George the Ivth and the
succession to the throne of his brother William the Ivth. He ascended the throne and
was crowned in company with Queen Adelaide. Shortly after he was invested with the
regal power, he called Earl grey, Lord John Russel, Brougham & other leaders of the
Whig or liberal party to a conference, in which the articles agreed upon were “Reform
Non-intervention, & Retrenchment”. Upon these simple, but very significant terms was
the new Whig-administration formed. And from this period may be dated all the liberal
and truly beneficial measures, which have been carried into effect within the last thirty
years one after the other so that King William’s reign though but a short one may be
considered as one of the most glorious that was ever occurred during the long
continuance of the British Empire. Measures were effected during his brief reign which
had been long held in abeyance, and which are destined to have such a decided
influence on all the future history of the British Empire. Indeed the bloodless revolution,
that was effected was the admiration of all wise and deep Politicians in every state of
Europe. The first Reform-Bill, which put the franchise within the reach of £10 voters,
deprived the rotten boroughs of their members, gave members to many a flourishing city
and town, which never had any, or had too few in proportion to its size and population,
and a great many other beneficial changes. After having passed the house of
Commons, it was thrown out in the House of Lords, which gave a great but short-lived
triumph to the Tory party. This defeat excited a storm of indignation against the House
of Lords, and threatened its very existence. People very naturally said as long as it is
there, we shall never have parliamentary reform. While the debates on Reform were
going on so keen was the desire for the latest news that the Post office was actually
besieged by crowds of People. And when the intelligence came that the Bill was lost,
the rage and disappointment, which was felt were almost ungovernable. Some of the
Tories, who could not repress their feelings of exultation very scarcely escaped a good
beating.
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1832-33. In the course of the winter went to preach at Manchester to the Presbyterians
there in connection with the Church of Scotland, and remained there for two months. At
that time the congregation met for public worship in the Mechanic’s hall, the church, in
which they were to assemble being merely begun. There were two services every
Sunday in the forenoon at 11 oclock A.M. and in the afternoon at two oclock P.M. Some
of the leading people were the Grants, Barbours, Burkes, Bannermans, Mitchells,
McClellans etc. etc. They were mostly manufacturers with the exception of Dr. Mitchell,
who was a medical practitioner. His old mother, who was the widow of the minister of
Wooler lived with him, & his sister, whose name | forget and her daughter. The old lady,
who was a fine specimen of the good old Scotch wife, and who used to lament over the
Manchester folks being Unitarians as she called them exercised some authority over her
son, but with very little effect.* | remember being invited to an oyster-supper to a Mr.
Smith’s, a regular jolly old Englishman in company with my friends the Barbours. We
had oysters in all sorts of shapes, raw and stewed and roasted, and some nice stuff
called flip to drink, and then after that some whisky punch. Another convivial meeting at
which | was present was the Golfer’s dinner at which a good deal of wine was drunk, and
speeches made, and songs and glees sung. | remember there was a great many
preserves made out of carrots & turnips, and other vegetables, which our worthy host,
(Mr. Burke) said was made by his wife, who got the name among Scotchmen of “Burke’s
sousy wife™. and she really was a very personable woman, being both tall and stout,
and comely withal.

While | was at Manchester the debates about the Reform-bill were going on in thr house
of Commons, and every day | went to the exchange, where there was a reading-room,
and read the newspapers with deepest interest. The second Reform-bill, which was still
more sweeping in its character than the first was at length carried and became the law of
the land, but not before a large batch of new

* One evening he was playing a game at cards with one of his friends, and she thinking
that they had enough of it rushed in & snhatched the candles of the tables exclaiming,
“Ye've had enough of this work” and the guest had to take his departure.
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Peers were created in the House of Lords, by which a majority in favor of the measures
was secured. A good many even of those who were on the side of Reform objected to
this mode of settling the question as too great a stretch of the royal prerogative. If there
was anything wrong in it, their Lordships were alone to blame for their obstinate
resistance to the will of the People as exprefsed through their representatives as well as
through the prefs and numerous public meetings. | preached , as | said before for two
months at Manchester to very considerable audiences. There had been a good many
young men preaching to them before | went as Candidates for the chapel, & they were
still undecided as to the man of their choice, but as generally happens in such cases,
they chose the last that came. While | was at Manchester | exchanged pulpits with Mr
Park of Rodney street chapel Liverpool more than once that he might administer the
ordinance of Baptism to those who wished it for their children. *

Although Liverpool was a pleasant enough place yet | was not partial to the change.
Upon the whole | rather enjoyed my sojourn at Manchester, and was very kindly and
hospitably treated by the inhabitants. When | returned to Edinburgh, the agitation for the
Pafsing of the Reform bill was still going on, and the mafs-meetings were held in the
open air, at which speeches were delivered by the leading whigs and resolutions pafsed
bearing on the subject. After the Bill had pafsed into law, there was a grand procefsion
of the public bodies of the different clafses of society and an illumination in the evening.
The Populace showed no mercy to those, who refused to illuminate, for this was taken
as a sure token that they were opposed to reform. Accordingly there were a great many
window-panes smashed, and not content with breaking the glafs in some cases they
demolished the frames. This they did to Mr Blackwoods windows where the celebrated
magazine was published and also to Mr Bonar of Kimargine. He was sitting at his own
table, imbibing his wine along with his guests, when a

* Mr. Park besides being a talented Preacher had a fine musical tasts and cultivated it ti
a consideable extent. His death was very sudden. He was exprefsing his satisfaction at
the succefs of a concert, when he dropped down and never spoke more.
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brickbat thrown with no ordinary violence was thrown in at the window and fell on the
table, followed by several others. As the mob turned down Jones street, they found Dr
Chalmer’s window unlighted, and his windows went the same way. | myself in company
with two Divinity friends endeavoured to prevent it by telling the servants, (who by the
bye were very much excited) that there was an immense crowd coming along Queen
street who would soon be round the corner and smash their windows if they were not
lighted; but it was too late, for although they ran with candles to the windows, it was not
thought sufficient, and therefore the windows were smashed. All that the worthy Dr said
on the occasion was “that it was club law.” The magistrates perhaps if they had been a
little more prompt & energetic might have prevented a good deal of mischief. And
indeed when a large pofse of constables made their appearance at the corner of Morey
place, the riotous proceedings of the crowd were immediately stopped. It was more than
suspected that they had leaders, who were well acquainted with the most obnoxious
ante-reformers, and instigated them to more than ordinary acts of destructive violence.
During the course of the summer Earl Grey, Lord Brougham, and Lord John Rufsel
came to Edinburgh and were received with the most rapturous enthusiasm, and
entertained at a splendid banquet given in their honour.

1833.34. The pafsing of the Reform bill has a great influence upon the condition of the
church. The Evangelical Party or as they were tauntingly called the High-fliers, who had
long been held down by the Moderates began to acquire new power in the church-
courts, and more especially in the General Afsembly. Various acts were pafsed of a
beneficial nature. Pluralities were abolished, the call was restored to its ancient status,
the eldership was purified, Chapel or quo-ad saera Ministers were admitted as members
of church courts, and above all the veto-law was pafsed, which greatly modified the law
of patronage, & rendered it in a great measure innocuous.
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Though it cannot be denied that the veto law was sometimes abused, (for no human
institution is perfect) yet it cannot be questioned that the power to choose their own
minister rests with the Xian people. This was a season of unexampled prosperity in the
Church of Scotland, but it was not of very long continuance. Her pulpits were occupied
by good, zealous & orthodox men, her foreign mifsions penetrated into every region of
the earth, Churches were planted in places, which had been entirely neglected, and the
interests of religion and morality were placed on a firm footing.

A dreadful accident happened this year in a house in Piccardy Place, where a sale of the
furniture & effects belonging to the late Gord Eldin was going on. The sale was carried
on in the drawing-room where 300 people were standing & furniture besides, and the
prefsure being too great, the beams gave way, and the company, which consisted of
some of the most respectable people in Edinburgh were precipitated to the room below,
which was filled with statuary, and articles of virtu, and by falling upon the sharp points
of these, it made it worse. It was said that the auctioneer was selling a picture of an
obscene character, and was in the act of saying, going, going, gone, when down went
the room with a crash. * Two of my friends, viz. Mr Smillie Watson & Mr Howison were
present and fell among the rest. They were just on the point of retiring, when they were
induced to return to see how the picture alluded to would go, and then the accident took
place. Both of them got their ribs broken. Mr Smith Banker was killed by a chest of
drawers falling upon his head, and many others, both ladies and gentlemen were much
injured. Some died in consequence of the wounds they received & others of fright.
Altogether it was a most melancholy affair, and was not soon forgotten. The house,
where the accident happened had been built of unseasoned wood, as indeed the whole
block, and the joists gradually shrunk until they could hold no longer, & when such a
prefsure was added, it hastened the catastrophe. Preached in various places. Amongst
others for Mr Brewster of Scoonie in Fifeshire. | enjoyed my trips thither very much. |
spent a good deal of my time

* The picture in question, it is worthy of remark could never be found afterwards.
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with Mr Cutler, the Parish Schoolmaster. He was a Preacher of the Gospel as well as
myself, but at that time, he had no prospect of a church. Many a pleasant evening we
spent together in that nice little house of his. The voluntary question was the question of
the day, and in this remote neuk of Fifeshire as well as in every part of Scotland, it set
Establishment people & Difsenters by the ears. There were occasionally stormy
meetings in Scoonie, at which Mr Brewster as Minister of the Parish was called to
preside; but being a nervous man and not very ready at repartee, he depended almost
entirely on Mr Cutlers abilities for maintaining his ground. * Mr Brewster was a man of
talent, and belonged to a very talented family, of which Sir David Brewster, his brother
was the most distinguished; but owing to that physical defect above alluded to was
unable to preach except at long intervals. | once had the pleasure of hearing him
preach, and was much delighted. His discourse was a lecture upon the miraculous
draught of fishes. | may here remark that in few parishes in Scotland were preachers
remunerated for their labours, which was a very great omifsion. The consequence was,
they were often obliged to walk long distances rather than incur any extra expense for
travelling and were often out of pocket for these, when it was necefsary to go by water.
Now if there is any principle more distinctly set forth in scripture than another, it is that
the labourer is worthy of his hire (wages). There were only three or four Parishes within
my own knowledge that had a fund for supplies as they were called.

1834-35. This year we moved from No 4 Anne Street to No 48 or in other words from
one end of the street to the other. The Asiatic cholera after two years respite returned
with renewed virulence, and its ravages instead of being confined as it was to the poorer
clafses was very privalent among the upper clafses of society. So alarming was the
progrefs of the disease, that the civic authorities thought it adviseable to have vans
under the management of the police to convey

* The meetings were of a secular nature, but they were always turned into disputes
about the voluntary question.
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those who were affected with it or appeared to be affected with it to the hospitals
designed for their reception. Many of those who picked up in the streets & hurries away
to these places were either under the influence of intoxication or sick from some other
cause, or only slightly affected with the incipient symptoms of the disease, and there can
be no doubt that many fell victims to it by being carried to those horrible dens, where
they beheld patients writhing and dying under the last stages of the dreadful malady.
Few or none recovered who were taken to the hospitals. The consequence was that a
hue and cry arose, and the populace of Edinburgh were up in arms against these
arbitrary measures, rescued the unfortunates who fell into the hands of the Police, and
burned the vans, and would not allow any one to be conveyed in them. It so happened
during the commotions that Dr Chalmers was preaching in St Georges and offered up a
most solemn and imprefsive prayer, which was so much aadmired that it was afterwards
published in the newspapers. Some of the medical men who attended the cholera
patients were themselves more or lefs affected with the distemper, but as far as |
recollect it was fatal to n