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Give me but one hour of Scotland, 


Let me see it ere I die. 



 


William Edmondstoune Aytoun, from 'Charles Edward at Versailles On the Anniversary of Culloden' 
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Now the summer's in prime 


Wi' the flowers richly blooming, 


And the wild mountain thyme 


A' the moorlands perfuming. 


To own dear native scenes 


Let us journey together, 


Where glad innocence reigns 


'Mang the braes o' Balquhither. 




 


Robert Tannahill, from 'The Braes o' Balquhither' 
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A record of representative men from among engineers, ironmasters, coalmasters, ironfounders, shipbuilders, shipowners, shipbrokers, bankers, merchants, clergymen, lawyers, medical men, principal and professors of the University, cotton spinners, calico printers, manufacturers; cotton, corn, yarn, sugar, timber, and tobacco merchants; drapery, linen, and chemical manufacturers; brewers, builders, accountants, stock brokers, marine and life insurance agents, philanthropists, architects, civil engineers, journalists, dyers, publishers, stationers, teachers, men of letters, portrait painters, sheriffs, and chamberlains. 




 


James MacLehose, Memoirs and Portraits of One Hundred Glasgow Men 






[image: ]










Did not strong connections draw me elsewhere, I believe Scotland would be the country I should choose to spend the remainder of my days in. 


 


Benjamin Franklin 
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Scotland lived, she could never die, the land would outlast them all. 


 


Lewis Grassic Gibbon, Sunset Song 
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We had an excellent supper – fresh salmon, a fowl, gooseberries and cream, and potatoes; good beds; and the next morning boiled milk and bread, and were only charged seven shillings and sixpence for the whole – horse, liquor, supper, and the two breakfasts. We thought they had made a mistake, and told them so – for it was only just half as much as we had paid the day before at Dalmally, the case being that Dalmally is in the main road of the tourists. The landlady insisted on my bringing away a little cup instead of our tin can, which she told me had been taken from the car by some children: we set no little value on this cup as a memorial of the good woman's honesty and kindness. 




 


Dorothy Wordsworth, Recollections of a Tour Made in Scotland, AD 1803 
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O Caledonia! stern and wild, 


Meet nurse for a poetic child! 


Land of brown heath and shaggy wood, 


Land of the mountain and the flood, 


Land of my sires! what mortal hand 


Can e'er untie the filial band, 


That knits me to thy rugged strand! 


 


Walter Scott, from 'The Lay of the Last Minstrel' 





[image: ]










The mark of a Scot of all classes [is that] he... remembers and cherishes the memory of his forebears, good or bad; and there burns alive in him a sense of identity with the dead even to the twentieth generation. 




 


Robert Louis Stevenson, Weir of Hermiston 
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Let anyone with an ordinary share of the observing faculty sail round the west coast of Scotland and take note of the successive mountain groups which pass before him and he will acknowledge that the voyage of a couple of hundred miles has been almost as instructive to him as if he had scoured over half the globe… Nowhere in Europe does colour come more notably forward in landscape than in the west of Scotland. 




 


Archibald Geikie, Scottish Mountains 
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The shout of the welder in the din of the great Clyde shipyards; the speak of the Mearns with its soul in the land; the discourse of the Enlightenment, when Edinburgh and Glasgow were a light held to the intellectual life of Europe; the wild cry of the pipes; and back to the distant noise of the battles of Bruce and Wallace. 
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