
OR, THE STORY OF MY EDUCATION. 275

wkhout the assistance of the potter's wheel, is heló. to belong

o the 'bronze and stone periods" of the antiquary; and yet

my friend of the Doocot Cove, when minister of Sinai! Isles,

found the remains of one of these pipkins in the famous char

nel cave of Eigg, which belonged to an age not earlier than

that of Mary, and more probably pertained to that of her son

James; and I have since learned that in the southern portions
cf the Long Island, this same hand-moulded pottery of the

bronze period has been fashioned for domestic use during the

early part of the present century. A chapter devoted to these

lingering, or only recently departed, arts of the primitive ages,
would be a curious one; but I fear the time for writing it is

now well-nigh paste My few facts on the subject may serve

to show that, even as late as the year 1823, some three days'

journey into the highlands might be regarded as ana.lagous in.

some respects to a journey into the past of some three or four

centuries. But even since that comparatively recent period
the Highlands have greatly changed.

After some six or eight weeks of warm. sunny clays and.

lovely evenings, there came on adreary tract of rainy weather,

with strong westerly gales; and for three months together,
while there was scarce a day that had not its shower, some

days had half-a-dozen. Gairloch occupies, as I have said,

exactly the focus of that great curve of annual ruin, which,

impinging oii, our western shores from the Atlantic, extends

from the north of Assynt to the south of Mull, and exhibits

on the rain-gauge an average of thirty-five yearly inches,-an

average very considerably above the medium quantity that

falls in any other part of Great Britain, save a small tract at

the Land's End, included in a southern curve of equal fall.

The rain-fall of this year, however, must have stood very con

siderably above even this high average; and the corn crops of

the poor Highlanders soon began to testify to the fact. There

had been a larger than ordinary promise during the fine

weather but in the darker hollows the lodged oats and bar

ley now lay rotting on the ground, or, on the more exposed

heights, stood up, shorn of the ears, as mere naked spikes of
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