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single servant., to expostulate with him on "an act so atro.

cious and disgraceful. Newniore was welcomed with a

show of hospitality; the baron heard him
patiently, d,

calling for wine, they sat down and drank together. It

was only a few weeks before, however, that one of the

neighboring birds, who had been treated with a similar

show of kindness by the baron, had been stripped half

naked at his table, when in a state of intoxication, and

sent home with his legs tied under his horse's belly. New

more, therefore, kept warily on his guard. He had left his

horse ready saddled at the gate, and drank no more than

he could master, which was quite as much, however, as

would have overcome most men. One after one the

baron's retainers began to drop into the room, each on a

separate pretence; and, as the fifth entered, Newmoi'o, who

bad seemed as if yielding to the influence of the liquor,

affected to fall asleep. The retainers came clustering

round him. Two seized him by the arms, and two more

essayed to fasten him to his chair; when up he sprang,

dashed his four assailants from him as if they.had been

boys of ten summers, and, liaising the fifth from off the

floor, hurled him headlong against the baron, who fell

prostrate before the weight and momentum of so unusual

a missile. In a minute after, Newmore had reached the

gate, and, mounting his horse, rode away. The baron

died during the night, a victim to apoplexy, induced, it is

said, by the fierce and vindictive passions awakened on

this occasion ; and a Gaelic proverb, still current in the

Highlands of Ross-shire, shows with what feelings his poor

vassals must have regarded the event. Even to the pres

ent day, a Highlander will remark, when overborne by

oppression, that "the same God still lives who killed

Black Andrew Munro of Newtarbat."
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