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borhood. While at that time the 
people thought nothing of travelling 
twenty or even thirty miles to hear 
the Word preached, yet the gréait 
part ot the pastor's work consisted 
in pastoral visitation, going from, 
house to house and giving each 
family in turn a thorough drilling 
in the fundamental truths of the 
Bible The children had to undergo 
a strict examination in both the 
Bible and shorter catechism, which 
to a Scotchman the world over, is 
only a little less sacred than tins 
Bible. Woe betide the luckless youth 
who was not able to readily ans
wer the questions asked. As the set
tlement grew, it was felt that a 
church should be built.

if
The Churches

In 1834 events had reached the 
point, where the people felt that they 
could no longer do without a place 
of worship. Money was scarce, but 
timber was plentiful, and that of the 
very best. The people turned out in 
force, drew the logs to the mill, had

the lumber sawed, and hauled to the 
silo or which it was decided to 
build. The site was given by the 
late Mr. James McKinley, and was 
on lot four, concession twelve, and 
was to be free of all charges so 
long as used for church purposes. 
The frame was of the best oak and 
the siding of whitowood, both cal
culated to withstand the ravages of 
weather and tint»? for many long 
ye t*4. Farly in 1833 everything was 
ready, and the able-bodied in'en for 
many miles around gathered togeth
er to assist at the raising. The hon
or <*»' laying the corner stono was 
not considered very grea.t at that 
time. Rev. Mr. Ross was asked to 
drive the pin that hound the foun
dation together, but a.t first positive
ly re!used, considering that it wras 
beneath the dignity of a minister 
to do such a thing. His stand did 
not much pl-wse the sturdy High
lander f- who were present, and one of 
then remarked sarcastically in Gael
ic. “Behold the weaver's son." Rev. 
Mr. Ross, being the son of a weav
er, the people did not think that he 
would need to ho so anxious about 
the dignity of his calling. Thus 
early were the forests of Canada


