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who bad wrought for a few years at his trade in the south of

Scotland, wai a great reader, wrote very tolerable prose, and

verse which, I not poetry, to which he made no pretensions,

was at least quaintly-turned rhyme. He had, besides, a com

petent knowledge of geometry, and was skilled in architec

tural drawing; and-strange, accomplishment for a Celt-be

.was an adept in the noble science of self-defence. But George

cvcr sought out quarrels; and such was his amount of bone

and muscle, and such the expression of manly resolution

stamped on his countenance, that they never came in his way

unsought.
At the close of the day, when the members of the house.

hold had assembled in a wide circle round the fire, my uncle

"took the Book," and I witnessed, for the first time, family

worship conducted. in Gaelic. There was, I found, an interest

ing peculiarity in one portion of the services which he con

ducted. He was, as I have said, an elderly man, and had

worshipped in his family ere Dr. Stewart's Gaelic Translation

of the Scriptures had been introduced into the country; and

as he possessed in those days only the English Bible, while

his domestics understood only Gaelic, he had to acquire the

art, not uncommon in Sutherland at the time, of translating the.

English chapter for them, as he read, into their native tongue;
and this he had learned to do with such ready fluency, that no

one could have guessed it to be other than a Gaelic work from

which he was reading. Nor had the introduction of Dr.

Stewart's Translation rendered the practice obsolete in his

household. I-us Gaelic was Sutlicrlandshire Gaelic, whereas

that of Dr. Stewart was Argyleshire Gaelic. I-us family un

derstood his rendering better, in consequence, than that ofthe

Doctor; and so he continued to translate from his 'English

Bible ad apertu.ran libri, many years after the Gaelic edition

iad been spread over the country. The concluding evening

prayer was one of great solemnity and unction. I was uii"

acquainted with the language in which it was couched; but

it was impossible to avoid being struck, notwithstanding, with

its wrestling earnestness and fervor. The man who poured
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