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gray-headed man, to rank among the greatest capitalists
and proprietors of the county, and purchased, with other

lessor properties in the neighborhood, the whole estate of

Oi'omarty. Perhaps he had come to rest him ore lie died.

But there seems to be no such thing as changing one's nat

ural bent,-when confirmed by the habits of half a lifetime;

and. the energies of the Scotch Agent, now that they had

gained him fortune and influence, were as little disposed to

fall asleep as they had been forty years before. As it was

no longer necessary, however, that they should be em

ployed on his own account,. lie gave them full scope in.
behalf of his poorer neighbors. The country around him

lay dead. There were no manufactories, no trade, no

knowledge of agriculture, no consciousness that matters

-were ill, and, consequently, no desire of making them bet

ter; and the herculean task imposed upon himself by the

Scotch Agent, now considerably turned of sixty, was to

animate and revolutionize the whole. And such was his

statesman-like sagacity in developing the hitherto undis

covered resources of the country, joined to a high-minded
zeal that could sow liberally in the hope of a late harvest

for others to reap, that he fully succeeded.

He first established in the town an extensive manufac-

tory of hempen cloth, which has ever since employed about

two hundred persons within its walls, and fully twice that

number without. He next built an ale brewery, which, at

the time of its erection, was by far the largest in the north

of Scotland. He then furnished the twn; at a great ex

pense, with an excellent harbor, and set on foot a trade

in pork which for the last thirty years has been carried

on by the people of the place to an extent of from about

fifteen to twenty thousand. pounds annually. I-Ic set him

self, too, to initiate his tenantry in the art of rearing wheat;
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