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ald,—* Culloden’s Bloody Moor,”—and a ! their juxta position. One of them is a showy
hundred othar reminiscences of thie past crowd | building, and its use cannot be mistaken.. It
epon the mind ; but to oall this pond of stag- i is a Free (‘hureh. It is quite creditable 10
uant water and mud, without a single blade | that body, that everywhere they build respee-
of green verdure uround it, Loch Lil, is sim- ! table churches, although all on the same plan.
vy a burlesque and a misnomer. A mile or! If you see one you see all,—one ground flat,
s further, and a marvellous change passes ! no gallery, door in the ead, and outside pamt-
aver the sphrit of the scene,~Lochaber Lake | ed white, the one befure me was a large, showy
bursts upon the sight, in ail itg loveliness and ! building, much larger I fancy, than the place
heaaty, stretching before you, as far as the | or congregation requires. But that black,
eye can see, glistening and sparkling in the | dingy-lookinglittle fabric, with its tabernacte~

morning sun. .

Tor five miles, the land rises nn both sides
of the Lake. four to five hundred feet, sloping
zently to the very. edge of the water, the
whole slope on either side, in a high state of
oultivation, dotted all over with handsome,
white, painted cottages, and with orchavds of
fruit trees, while, the bottom of the valley is
filled with a byight mirror of pure water,
reproduelng every house, field, and tree on its
placid bosom.  The road, which leads along
the east side, is nearly on alevel with the wa-
ter, and follows the windings of the shore, re-
presents, as you go along, miniature bays and
caves, and all thz features peculiar to a sea-
shore landscape. At times, the road passes
through close thickets of maple, birch, and
witch elm, with here and there a *¢ Rowan”
bush, with clusters of glowinﬁ red berries,
Iranging pendulous to its branches. At other
timey, you have full view of the lake, from
end to end.

There is one spot, about the middle of the
lake, Coopers’, latlely Sear’s cottage, which
presents beauties peculiarly its own.  Close to
tie road, on the right hand, stands the cottage,
afine bailding, with offices, almost hid from
viéw, by fruit and ornamental trees. On the
161t i a little headland, shooting out into the
lake, and covered down to the bright pebbly
brech, with fruit trees and garden flowers,
while a small armlet of the lake comes up
ajongside, and drives its preposterous wave-
lets to the side of the highway on which you
ate standing, and see! yon tiny skiff, moored
wan appletree, frail and fairy-like enough to
Y mistaken forthat in which Ellen Douglas,in
diys “o’ Lang Syne,” ferried the kmght of
Suowdown. If you are dry and hungry, call
in; and see Mrs. Cooper.

LAt the head of the lake, there is a ¢ cross
réad,” geing to South River, and a eross toad
inreality it ist When from home, I always
like to look at the bright side of things, but
here, there was only one side to look at, and
that side was so steep, that you might almost
ag well try, if-your horse could climb the roof
of a barn. In my travels this way, I mare
tHan once recognized the « McKenzie’s” road
making, but, of & certainty, no McKenzie was
abous the making of this “*cross road.” There
is,-however, something to be seen at the top,
that repays the labour of climbing this bar-
harous mountain. ‘The first object, that calls
attention, is two buildings, standing closely
16gether, and showing singular contrasts, by

i
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like roof, and so near the other, that it might:

serve the purpose of a session-house, if not a
porch, what is it for 2 Oh{ that iy the Xirk
of Scotland.  If that insignificant-looking, lit-
tle building be indeed the Kirk, it was searce-
Iy worth while for the Free people, in carry-
ing out the wretched policy of the mother
country, (building the Free as near the Par-
ish Church as possible,) to be at the enormous
labor of dragging materials against the face
of that borribie mountain. Such glaring in-
stances of miserable revenge, generally punish
the actors. Nevertheless, there are associa-
tions connected with that old, dilapidated
building, which embalm it in the memory
of many of the present generation, to which
its more showy and aspiring neighbor can ne-
ver pretend. It was the first Protestant
place of worship erected on these wilds. Te
it, the fathers and mothers of the present ge-
neration gathered, to listen to the Word of

Life, when first they pitched their tent .

amidst these hoary woods, long before the
Free Church was in existence. Even at the
time 1 visited, the moral contrast was most
favourable to the old Kirk. When Iarrived,
the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was be-~
ing dispensed to the congregation worshipping
there,
crowded with people, listening in the fore-
noon, with apparently devout attention, to an
impressive and suitable Gelic sermon, from
Rev. A. McKay, of Salt Springs, and in the
afternaon, to an equally impressive English
sermon, from Rev. A. Pollok, of New Glas-
gow. On Sabbath, the little house was again
crowded with an Trglish andience, while

there would have been 4 to 500 people at the.

tent, where the Gelic services were being con-
ducted. There was service on Sabbath, in the
Free Church, rot a half gun-shot offl I
counted the people coming out of their Church
—there were not Zkirdy, all told, inciuding the
midister.

The breaking up of the once flourishing
congregation at Lachaber, was effected by the
same means employed for the same purpose
elsewhere. 'The instrument selected for
Lochaber was the now notorious McMillan,
of Cardross celebrity. He was sent out to
his countrymen here, clothed with all the
sanction of the Free Assembly; aad none,
more than he, could expatiate on the glory,
the freedom, and the godliness of the Disrup-
tion Church, nor none more foul-mouthed in
his denunciations of the * Residuary” Church

On Saturday, the little Church was.



