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and filiding them wofully unwilling to become wiser on the

subject, he tried the force of example, by taking an ex

tensive farm under his own management and conducting
it on the most approved principles of modern agriculture.
He established a nail and spade manufactory; brought
women from England to instruct the young girls in the art

of working lace; provided houses for the poor; presented
the town with a neat, substantial building, the upper part
of which serves for a council-room and the lower as a

prison; and built for the accommodation of the poor High
landers, who came thronging into the town to work on his

land and in his manufactories, a handsome Gaelic chapel.
He built for his own residence an elegant house of hewn

stone; surrounded it with pleasure-grounds, designed in

the best style of the art; planted many hundred acres of

the less improvable parts of his property; and laid open
the hitherto scarcely accessible beauties of the hill of Cro

marty by crossing and re-crossing it with well-nigh as many
walks as there are veins in the human body. He was

proud of his exquisite landscapes, and of his own skill in

heightening their beauty, and fully determined, lie said, if

be but lived long enough, to make Oromarty worth an

Englishman's while coming all the way from London to

;ee it.

When Oscar fell asleep, says the old Irish bard, it was

impossible to awaken him before his time except by cut

ting off one of his fingers or flinging a rock at his head;

and woe to the por man who disturbed him! The Agent
found it every whit as difficult to awaken a sleeping coun

try, and in some respects almost as unsafe. I am afraid

human nature is nearly the same thing in the people that

it is in their rulers, and that both are alike disposed to

prefer the man who flatters them. to the man who merely
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