
454 MY SCHOOLS AND SCHOOLMASTERS;

waylay Uncle Sandy on his return from the 11111, on evenings
when I had gone to get some lesson from him regarding sand-

worms, or razor-fish, or the sea-hare, and engage him in long
controversies about infant baptism and Church Establishments.

The matters which they discussed were greatly too high for

me, nor was I by any means an attentive listener; but I picked

up enough to know that Uncle Sandy, though a man of slow

speech, held stiffly to the Establishment scheme of Knox, and

the defence of Presbyterianism; and it did not require any

particularly nice perceptive powers to observe that both his

antagonists and himself used at times to get pretty warm, and

to talk tolerably loud,-louder, at least, than was at all neces-

sary in the quiet evening woods. I remember, too, that in

urging him to quit the National Church for theirs, they usually

employed language borrowed from the Revelations; and that,

calling his Church Babylon, they bade him come out of her, that

he might not be a partaker of her plagues. Uncle Sandy had

seen too much of the world, and read and heard too much of

controversy, to be out of measure shocked by the phrase.; but

with a decent farmer of the parish the hard words of the pro

selytizers did them a mischief. The retired merchant had

irged him to quit the Establishment; and the farmàr had re

plied by asking, in his simplicity, whether he thought he ought

to leave his Church to sink in that way? "Yes," exclaimed the

merchant with great emphasis; "leave her to sink to her place,

-the lowest hell!" This was terrible: the decent farmer open

ed huge eyes at hearing what he deemed a bold blasphemy.

The Church of which the Baptist spoke was, in Cromarty at

least, the Church of the outed Mr. Hugh Anderson, who gave

up his all in the time of the persecution, for conscience' sake;

it was the Church of Mr. Gordon, whose ministry had been S(

signally countenanced during the period ofthe great revival; i

was the Church of devout Mr. Munro, and ofworthy Mr. Smith,

and of many a godly cider and God-fearing member who had

held by Christ the head; and yet here was it denounced as a

church whose true place was hell. The farmer turned away,

sick of the controversy; and the imprudent speech of the re
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