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F we are to seek for 
a class of men 

trained to a life of 
labour and_ self- 

; denial and hardy 
endurance, un- 

doubtedly we have 
hitherto had to search for the 
most favourable specimens of 

\ it in the north rather than in 

the south of Great Britain; in 

- Scotland rather than in Eng- 

Jand, where free schools gave the children 
a training such as the English peasant 
could never obtain; where no poor laws 
had been suffered to demoralize the land, 

and to absolve the poor from all need of 

laying by. something for a rainy day; and 
the cheap universities of which aroused 
ambition in the humblest breast. Rising 
from the soil, some of it may be expected 
to cling to them; but the roughest men 
are usually the strongest, and the son of 
nature has a backbone, which, alas! the 

man born and bred in cities and refined 
society often sadly lacks. , 

The late Dr. Livingstone belonged to 
this great class who have done so much to 
reform and improve the world. He was a 
Scotchman, and born of parents in a humble 
rank of life. The family had, however, 
gone down in the world. The father was a 

small tea-dealer in the neighbourhood of 
Blantyre, but the family came from the 
Western Islands, -and the great-erandfather 
of David Livingstone fell at the battle of 
Culloden, fighting on the losing side, where, 
as we all know, the Duke of Cumberland 
gained a decisive victory over the army of 
the Pretender. 

His son, the grandfather of the doctor, 
was a small farmer in Ulva, one of the 
Hebridian Islands, where he was held in 
high respect on account of his integrity and   
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perseverance in the midst of misfortune. 
He seenis also to have been regarded with 
aspecies of awe on account of the legends 

_ with which his mind was stored. He de- 

lighted to record the narratives and to sing 
the songs he had heard in youth and child- 
hood. People who live by the melancholy 
ocean are prone to superstition and legend , 

and though no traveller himself, old Liv- 
ingstone appears to have had a head well 
stored with travellers’ tales. He knew all 
the stories which Sir Walter Scott worked 
into his “Tales of a Grandfather.” His 
wife also was accustoméd to sing Gaelic 
songs, some of which she believed had been 
composed by captive Highlanders languishing 

among the Turks. The little David listened 
to these songs with intense delight. As 
amongst a people where books are scarcé, 
the grandfather’s traditions went a long way 
back. 

Some of these were of a precious cha- 

racter. One of these poor Highlanders was 
renowned in the district for great wisdom 
and prudence; and it is related that when 

he was on his death-bed he called all his 
children around him, and said, “Now, in 

my lifetime I have searched most carefully 

through all the traditions I could find of our 
family, and I never could discover that 
there was a dishonest man among our fore- 
fathers. If, therefore, any of you or any of 

your children should take to dishonest ways, 
it will not be because it runs in our blood: 
it does not belong to you. I leave this | 
precept with you.” At that time honesty 
was but little appreciated, especially in the 
matter of cattle, and where the Lowlanders 

were concerned. At that time also the 

Highlanders were staunch Roman Catholics, 

but became converted to Protestantism 

according to the fashion of the age. Liv- 
ingstone tells us they were made Pra 

by the laird coming round. 

  

   


