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the nuge, horny hand. He had been settled in life, previous

to the year 1745, as the head gardener ofa northern proprietor,
and little dreamed of being engaged in war; but the l'eI)cIlion

broke out; and as his master, a staunch Whig, had volunteered

to serve in behalf of his principles in the royal army, his gar
clener, a "mighty man of his hands," went with him. As

his memory for the later events of his life was gone at this

time, its preceding forty years seemed a blank, from which note

a single recollection could be drawn; but well did he rernern

ber the battle, and more vividly still, the succeeding atrocities

of the troops of Cumberland. He had accompanied the army,
after its victory at Culloden, to the camp at Fort-Augustus,
and there witnessed scenes of cruelty and spoliation of which

the recollection, after the lapse of seventy years, and in his ex

treme old age, had still power enough to set his Scotch blood

aboil. While scores of cottages were flaming in the distance,

and blood not unfrequently hissing on the embers, the ñien and

women of the army used to be engaged in racing in sacks, or

upon Highland ponies; and when the ponies were in request,
the women, who must have sat for their portraits in iIogarth's
":March to ]i'inchlcy," took their seats astride like the men.

Gold circulated and liquor flowed in abundance; in a few

weeks there were about twenty thousand head ofcattle brought
in by marauding parties of the soldiery from the crushed and

impoverished Highlanders ; and groupes ofdrovers fromYork
shire and the south of Scotland,-coarse vulgar men,--used to
come every (lay to share in the spoil, by making purchases at

greatly less than half-price.

My grandfather's recollections ofCulloden were merely those
of an observant boy of fourteen, who had witnessed the battle

from a distance. The day, lie has told me, was drizzly and
thick; and on reaching the brow of the Hill of rornarty,
where he found many of his townsfolk already assembled, ho

could scarce see the opposite land. But the fog gradually
cleared away; first one hill-top came into view, and then an

other ; till at length the long range of coast, from the open

ing ofthe great Caledonian valley to the promontory ofBurgh
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