
TUB SCOTCH MERCHANT. 301

thousand could lift from off the ground. Newmore was

con-siderablyadvanced in life at the time, -perhaps turned of

fifty; for he had arrived at mature manhood about the

middle of the reign of Charles II.; and, being a singularly

daring, as well as an immensely powerful man, he had signal

ized himself in early life in the feuds of his native district.

Some of his lands bordered on those of Black Andrew

I'Ifunro,




the last Baron of Newtarbat, one of the most de

testable wretches that ever abused the' power of pit and

gallows. But as at least their nominal politics were the

same, and as the baron, though by far the less powerful
man, was in perhaps a corresponding degree the more

powerful proprietor, they had never come to an open rap
ture. Nevmore, however, by venturing at times to screen

some of the baron's vassals from his fury, -at times by

taking part against him in the quarrel of some of the petty

landholders, whom the tyrant never missed an occasion to

oppress, -was by no means one of his favorites. All the

labors of the baron's demesnes were of course performed

by his vassals as part of their proper service. A late, wet

harvest came on, and they were employed in cutting down

his crops when their own lay rotting on the ground. It

is natural that in such circumstances they should have

labored unwillingly. All their dread of the baron even,

who remained among them in the fields, indulging in every

Caprice of a fierce and cruel temper, aggravated by ilere_

Sponsible power, proved scarcely sufficient to keep them at

work; and, to inspire them with deeper terror, an elderly

female, who had bee engaged during the night in reaping

a little field of her own, and had come somewhat late in

the morning, was actually stripped naked by the savage,

and sent home again. In the evening he was visited by

Munro of Newmore, who came, accompanied by only a
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