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I {uppofe my opinion of the poems of
Oflian is already difcovered. I believe they
never exifted in any other form than that
which we have {een. The editor, or au-
thor, never could thew the original; nor
can it be thewn by any other; to revenge
| i reafonable
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reafonable incredulity, by refufing evi-
dence, 1s a degree of infolence, with which
the world is not yet acquainted ; and ftub=
born audacity 1s the laft refuge of guilt. It
would be eafy to fhew it if he had it; but
whence could it be had ? Itis too long to
be remembered, and the language formerly
had nothing written. He has doubtlefs in-
ferted names that circulate in popular ftories,
and may have tranflated fome wander-
ing ballads, if any can be found; and the
names, and {fome of the images being recol-
le&ted, make an 1naccurate auditor imagine,
by the help of Caledonian bigotry, that he
has formerly heard the whole.

I atked a very learned Mimifter i Sky,
who had ufed 2all arts to make me be-
lieve the genuinenels of the book, whe-
ther at laft he believed it himfelf 7 but he
would not an{wer. He withed me to be
deceived, for the honour of his country ;
but would not direCtly and formally de-

ceive me. Yet has this man’s teftimony
been
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been publickly produced, as of one that
keld Fingal te be the work of Offian.

It i5 faid, that {fome men of ntegrity
profefs to have heard parts of it, but they
all heard them when they were boys; and it
was never f{aid that any of them could recite
fix lines. They remember names, and per-
haps fome proverbial {entiments; and,
baving no diftin& ideas, coin a refem-
blance without an original. The per-
fuafion of the Scots, however, is far
from univerfal ; and in a queftion {o capa-
ble of proof, why fhould doubt be fuffered
to continue? The editor has been heard to
{ay, that part of the poem was received
by him, in the Saxon charalter. He
has then found, by fome peculiar fortune,
an unwritten language, written 1n a charac-
ter which the natives probably never beheld.

I have yet {fuppefed, no impofture but in
the publifher, yetI am far from certainty,
that fome tranflations have not been lately

2 made,



276 A JOURNEY TO THE

made, that may now be obtruded as parts of
-the original work. Credulity on one part
is a ftrong temptation to deceit on the other,
elpecially to deceit of which no perfonal
injury is the confequence, and which flat-
ters the author with his own ingenuity.
The Scots have fomething to plead for
their ealy reception of an improbable
fiGtion: they are feduced by their fondnefs
for their {uppoled anceftors. A Scotchman
muft be a very fturdy moralift, who does
not love Scotland better than truth; he will
always love it better than inquiry: and if
falfehood flatters his vanity, will not be
very diligent to dete&t it. Neither ought
the Lnolifb to be much influenced by Scozch
authority; for of the paft and prefent ftate
of the whole Far/e naticn, the Lowlanders
are at leaft as 1gnorant as ourfelves. To
be ignorant 1s painful ; but 1t 1s dangerous
to quiet our uncaflinefs by the delufive
opiate of hafty perf{ualion. |

But



WESTERN ISLANDS, &ec. 277

But this is the age in which thofe
who could not read, have been fuppofed to
write ; in which the giants of antiquated
romance have been exhibited as realities.
If we know little of the ancient High-
landers, let us not fill the vacuity with
Offian. If we have not {earched the Mage/-
lamick regions, let us however forbear to

people them with Patagons.





