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PREFACE TO THE FOURTH EDITION,

el

Whire T was engaged in preparing for the preag, 1
did nob expect that a secomd editiom would ever Lo
requirnd. T wos writing marely for itiztricl, and
cven theve, T expocted o mading of my book, on |y
from a fow, whode hearts were clinging fowlly to
the days gone by, When i appeared, it was so
vebemently pesuiled, thar 1 axpected % never
would heve run throngh cvin the fist edition,.  Bat
woseeondand o thisd time it hog vun the mee; und
it 18 mow slarting for the fouzth time,

The cull for a fourth edition fnds me so e ied,
that I hove no leisurs for carefinl revision. Thongh
Lwt m the leash disposed 40 plier any statement, or
to modify any opinion, eontained in the Look, 1
might, if 1 had tims, drews it up mors corefully,
But, being a very old-fazshioned zort of thing, both
in it stories nod its nollons, pedops it §a more
suilably attired in the rude gerly in which it first
sppeacsl,  The very exbent to which it seomed to
roquirg, served to prevent my attempling a thorough
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recasting of my work, Mine seemed so like an-
gther highlandman's gnn, which needed “new lock,
atoek, and barrel,” that I shrunlk from the task of
renewing it. Dt believing thal it was charged with
truth befors, and having no desire to change or to
reserye Ty amunibion; and many hard blows,
which wers mennt Lo shatter, having failed to dis-
abla it, it s now for the fourth time loaded, and is
ready to o ol

DirxuwALL, Pecember 1866,



PRETACE TO THE FIRST EDITION.

Tre ficld, on which T sathered waterials for this
baok, would afford to o carclul gleaner, & rich collec-
tion of interesting mablor. [ had ned time to pass
lotmuvely over ib; and even the soanly handful which
I picked up in my haste, T lacked the gkill ta arrang
infto o pleasing sample,  Buot if 1 canmot now, with-
out shame, examing the wanlt of my labonr, it i3 a
relief £o be assured Lhat the toil of it 4 over ; and if
thiz pionver effort affords no pleasure to my readers,
I will yee be content, if it vory rodeness shall make
il cuslar for others to come ulter ma,

1 offer ne apology for diresting sltcntion ta the
subject of this velume, Tf I requived to do so, T
would be oifering, as an oxesse for having wrilten,
what L should have used sa u reason for not wrilios
stall. T hoard the Lord saying, * the memery of the
Just i3 blesaed,” amd 1 saw that the richiteous fathera
of Ross-shire were already being forgotton, and that a
lifeless formality was taking the place of their god-
liness, I could not therefore rofrain from an offort,
such as I eould make, to vevive their memory, and to
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turn the eye of o backsliding generation to their good
old ways.

I am not very atixions to excuse myself for the
manner in which, any more than for the subject on
which, T have written. I might plead that T never
wrote with eare before, and that I had but little le-
sure for my first attempt, but if I did not do the best
I could, T ought to have done nothing, Amidst my
usual employment, when in health, I found no time
for * making books,” and it was not, till laid aside by
sickness from my wonted work, that the purpose of
thiz book was formed. But health returned ere I had
bemin to write, and, being afraid to abandon my de-
sign, I gave, to its execulion, such snatches of time,
a5 were left unoccupied by labours which I could not
abridge.

I eannot account for the omission of a reference to
the honeured name of Dr Stewart. I fully intended
to have given him his place among the eminent min-
isters of Hoss-shire, though the memoir of hia life and
labours which has been published, made any attempt
to deseribe him by me unnecessary. The oversight
was certainly not due to any want of veneration for
the memory of one, than whom there were few men
more amiable, few Christians more humble and holy,
few preachers more faithful, and few pastors more
watchful and wise, .

If T had not the hope, that nons would be disposad
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to refuse him a place among the eminent ministers of
Ross-shire, and that the account, which T have given
of him, might be acoepted as & specimen of how they
lived amd lmbowred, T would mot have ventured to
append the memoir of my father. It required no
labour to colleet information regarding him, and it
was therefore easier to copstruct a memoir of him,
than of any other of the fathers. But it would he
dishonest to pretend, that it was not my love to him,
a3 my own father, which thrust into priot the mate-
rials that lay in my memory. At the same time, the
impulse of that love I would certainly have repressed,
if I thought the position T claimed for him, would
uot be eomeeded by all



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION,

I asTiciraTeD all the censure, and none of the praise,
bestowed upon my little book, I would have been
quite as much disappointed, if it did not displease a
certain class of readers, as if nome at all had been
found to commend it T therefore feel, that I have
no cause to complain of the reception it has met with;
for by those, whese censure I would reckeon praise,
it has been most heartily abused ; and some friends
of Chrigt have been moved to say of it, *the Lord
ble=s it," and to say to me, “Be of good conrage.”

1 expected that its Highland tone, and its seemingly
anti-lowland epirit, would have exited prejudice in
some mindz against it. Itz thorough Highlandism I
neither tried, nor was I able, to prevent. I was very
often translating from Gaelic as I wrote, and I could
not quite hide the tartan under the English mantla.
I was scting, too, on the defensive. It was not my
vocation to be searching for Highland faults; T was
engaged in warding off Lowland blows. T had so
often, in speaking to Highlanders, pointed out their
blemishes, that, in my first attempt to write aboub



