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farces, introduces a Scotch valet, who, when some one

inquires of him whether he be a Latinist, indignantly cx

èlaims, "Hoot awa, man! a Scotchman and no understand

Latin!"

The school of Cromirty, like the other schools of the

kingdom, produced its Latinists who caught fish and made

shoes; and it is not much more than twenty years since

the race became finally extinct. I have Lard stories of

an old house-painter of the place, who, having survived

most of his school-fellows and contemporaries, used to re

gret, among his other vanished pleasures, tle pleasure he

could once derive from an inexhaustible fund ofLatin quo

tation, which the ignorance of a younger generation had

rendered of little more value to him than the paper-money

of' an insolvent bank; and I remember an old cabinet

maker who was in the practice, when his sight began to

fail him, of carrying his Latin New Testament with him to

church, as it chanced to be printed in a clearer type than

any of his English ones. It is said, too, of a learned fisher

man of the reign of Queen Anne,.that, when employed one

day among his tackle, he was accosted in Latin by the pro

prietor of Cromarty, who, accompanied by two gentlemen

from England, was sauntering along the shore, and that, to

the surprise of the strangers, he replied with considerable

fluency in the same language. William Forsyth was a

Latinist, like most of his school-fellows; but the natural

tone of his mind, and the extent of his information, were in

keeping with the acquirement; and while there must have

been something sufficiently grotesque and incongruous, as

the satirists show us, in the association of a classic litera

ture with humble employments and very ordinary modes of

thought and expression, nothing, on the other hand, could

have 6eemed less so than that an enterprising and liberal-
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