A CIRCASSIAN SZOTCHOMAN. -As an in-
stance of the ethnolosical curiosities which the
traveler may stumble upon unawares 1 this
curious resion, Imay weation a strange =c-
guamiance I made when travelinug on tho
ereat plain which stretehes from the Sca of
Azof to the Cuspian, Oue day I accidentlly
poiiced on mny traveling map the name ** Shot-
findskava Ioloniya” (Scottish Colony) near
the celebrated baths of Piatizorsk, I was at that
mowent in Stivropo', a town about eighty
miles to the north, and could not gain any sat-
isfactory informution as to what this colony
was. Some well-informed people assured me
that it really was what 1is name imphed,
winle others asserrest as confidently that it
was sitnply a smail German settlement. To
flecide the matter I determmned to visit tho
place mysell, though 1t did not lie 1 my in-
tended voute, and I accordingly found myseclf
pue morning in the viilaze in question. The first
inhabitants whom I encountered were unmis-

tukably German, and they professed to know
rothing about the existence of Scotehmen
in the locaiity, cither at the present or 1n
former times. This was disappointing, and I
was about to turn away and drive off, when a
young tnan, who proved to be the schoolmaster,
cawe up, and ou hearing wnat Idesirved, advised
nie to consuit an old Circassian who lived a$
the end of the villaza and was well nequainted
with loeai antiquities. On proceeding to tha
bouse indicated, L tound & venerable old man,
with fize resular fearures of the Cireassian
type, coal-black

sparkling eyes, and a long

gray beard that would have done honor to a pa-

triarch, ‘Lo him Iexplained briefly, 1n Russian,

the object of my visit, and asked whether ho
kpew of any Scotchmen in the distriet.

same Jancuage, fixing mo with s keen, |
spariling  eyes. ¢ Because I am mysgell o

Scotchman, aud hoped 1o find fellow-country -
men here.”
ishmwent when, in reply to thig, he answered, in
genuine broaid Scotel, ¢ Od, man, I'm a Scotcl-
man tae! My mname is John Abercrombie.
Did ve vever hear teli o' John Abercrombie,
the jamouns Ldinburgh docturi” 1 was fairly
puzzled by this extraordinary «eclaration. Dr.
‘Abercerombie’s nume was familiar to me as thav
of a medical practitioner and writer on
psyehology, but L linew that he was long since
dead. When 1 had recovered alittle from 1y
gurprise, I veutured to rewark to the enigmat-
ical personago belore me that, though his
1ongue was certainly Scotel, his face was ag
certamnly Cireassian., ** Weel, weel,” he repiied,

cvidently enjoving my look of mystification,.

you're no far wrang. I'm a Circassian Scoteh-
man This extraordinary adonssion did not
diminish mv perplexity, so 1 begued my new
acquaintauce to be a little more explicit, and he
st once complied with my request. s Jong
story wav be told 1n a few words : In the first
vears ol the present century a bund of Scotch
issionaries came to Russia for the purpose of
converting the Circassian tribes, and received
from the Emperor Alexander L. @ large grant
ot land in tlus place, which was then on the
iroutier ot the Empire. Here they founded a
nission, and began the work; but they soon
diseovered that the surrouuding population
were not  idolators, but Mussulmans, and
consequently impervious to Christianity. In

this didiculty they foll on the hawpy idea of

And
why do you wish to know ¢” he replied, in the

Let the reader mmaginemy aston-

buying_Circassian ohildren from their parents,
and bringing them up as Christians. Onec of
these children, purchasad about the year 1806,
was g little boy called Teoona. Ashe had been
puarchased with money subsgembed by Dr.
Abercrombie, he had received in baptism that
gentlemon’s name, and ho considered himself
the foster-son of his besefactor. 1llere was the
oxplanation of the mysterv, Teoona, alius Mr.
Abercrombie, was a man of more than averago
intelligenece. Besiles bis native tongue, he
spoke English, German, and Russian perfectly :
and he assured me that he knew several other
languages equally well. His life had been de-
voted to missionary work, and especially to
translating and printing the Secriptures. 1e
bad labored first in Astrakhan, then for four
years and a half in Persia—in tho service of
the Bile mission—and alterward for six years
in Sibena.—Lrom Kussia, by 1. Macrenzic Wal-
lace, 3. A.
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