INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

Having been asked by the Publisher to write some-
thing by way of Preface to this Edition of THE MorAY
Froops, and, recollecting how much we all felt for his
disappointment when prevented bringing it forward
some years ago, I am unwilling to refuse his request.
I feel, however, that anything I may write cannot in
any way enhance the value of this Book, one of the
very best of my father's Works. His memory still
lives in the hearts of so many who knew him, that it
is unnecessary that his daughter should give him the
praise which the goodness of his character so truly
merited. His genial, kindly, sympathetic nature, made
him the joy o% the home circle, and of his intimate
friends ; whilst the brightness and versatility of his
talents ensured his being a favourite with all who met
him even for the first time in society. He had also a
tender heart for the poor, and exerted himself with
energy and success in many useful labours of philan-
thropy.

tymay, perhaps, be interesting that I should give
my recollections of the time when this Book was first
thought of, and of the event which called it forth. For
this purpose I have to look along the vista of past years
to the time of my happy childhood. Well do I recol-
lect ““ The Flood” of Monday, 3d August, 1829. We,
the school-room children of the family, after lessons
were over, sat at the window looking out upon the
trees bowed by the wind, the glaring sky, and pelting
rain, wondering if we should ever get out again. 1
remember also the excitement caused by the message



vi INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

that the rivers were up “ beyond the memory of man.”
It was not at first intended that we should go out at
all; but our pleading looks touched my faﬁler, who
could never bear to see us disappointed, and we were
accordingly sent to equip ourselves in our old pelisses
of the winter before, covering our heads with boys’
caps, for umbrellas were impossible in the wind.

I think we must have }iooked very like a troop of
ragged Highland terriers, as we joyfully followed my
father down the garden! And very full of glee we
were, until we stood with wonder and awe beside the
raging Divie.  Then, indeed, our jovous tones were
hushed—no sound could be heard but the mighty voice
of the waters. One after another, the large trees bent
over like willow wands, and on the surface of the flood
were for ““a moment seen, then gone for ever.”

o We followed my father further up the river to a
place above the Divie Fall, where an incident occurred
which has not been recorded in THE Froops. The
river-walk, at this point, was at a great height above
the ordinary course of the stream, but in its flooded
condition the river was raging along quite close to it.
My two sisters, ignorant, as we all were, that the walk
was undermined, were standing on it, gazing with won-
der at the river. An English gentleman, one of our
visitors, who was out with us, possessed by what seemed
to us all a vain fear, called to them, and entreated them
to return to where the rest were standing. They did
not hear him, and remained gazing on the flood. My
father, who had himself no doubts as to the safety of
their position, could not, however, bear to see the
anxiety of his friend, and shouted to his daughters to
come back. They immediately obeyed, and the whole

arty turned up the bank. Happening just then to
f:)ok round, I saw the portion of the walk on which m
sisters had been standing break away, and fall into the
raging torrent. My father’s kindness of heart had thus
mercifully saved himself a great sorrow,
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We now followed my father to the Divie Bridge,
and to the junction of the rivers. Here all was indeed
changed. The Findhorn, in its ordinary state, received
the shallower and’ more impulsive Divie into the depths
of a long dark pool, like a strong man taking into his
arms his gleeful child. How diﬁgerent now ! The rock,
which, with its graceful covering of mingled birch and
fir, jutted out, as if presiding at the union of the rivers,
was not even to be seen, and far up the bank the rivers
met, no longer lovingly, but like contending armies
rushing to battle. A stone, put up by my father, still
marks the almost incredible point of union.

Darkness alone drove us home that night. Next
morning we wandered forth again, retracing our steps
of the evening before. Reports of the devastation at
Dunphail, and anxiety about its inhabitants, made my
father continue his walk up the Divie, and with sorrow
we gazed on the destruction there. I remember that,
whilst so engaged, the sun, which had been struggling
through the clouds, suddenly burst out upon the scene.
It seemed, like Noah’s bow in the Heavens, to say,
“ Comfort yourselves ; all is over; it shall not be so

Urged by the entreaties of his friends—in particular,
by those of Lord Cockburn—my father undertook to
write this book. The task soon became a labour of love.
Information poured in from all sides; but my father
himself visited all the scenes of devastation reported to
him, making frequent expeditions on horseback for days
at a time to places he could not otherwise have reached,
for rivers had to be forded where bridges had been
carried away.

At last the book was finished, but was considered
by the Publishers too voluminous for publication, on a
subject supposed to be only of local interest. It wasa
hard task for my father, but, after demurring for a
while, he patiently set himself to the work of re-writing.
and condensing a book which has proved one of his
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work has necessarily compelled me to pass over all
the lesser, though more numerous items of destruction,
nothing approac%ling to any just estimate of the grand
total can possibly be formed.

I beg now to acknowledge my obligations to

Sir George Stuart Mackenzie, Bart. of Coul ; Sir Francis Alexander
Mackenzie, Bart. of Gairloch; Mr. James Fraser of Relig; Mr. Adam,
Rector of the Inverness Academy; Mr. George Anderson, Secretary to
the Northern Institution; Mr. Johnson, late Royal Artillery; Mr.
Hugh Fraser of Abersky, Colonel Mackintosh of Farr; Mr. Niel
Maclean, Civil Engincer, Factor on the Cantray, Kilravock, and Brodie
Estates ; Mr. Stables, Factor to Lord Cawdor ; Mr. Adam Davidson,
Nairn ; Mr. Wilson, Factor for Sir James Montgomery Cunninghame,
Bart., and others ; Mr Francis Smyth of Waterford, Factor for Lord
Moray ; Mr. Cumming Bruce of Roscisle and Kinnaird ; Mr. Milne,
Cothall ; Dr. Brands, Forres ; Mr. Suter of Seapark ; The Rev. Duncan
Grant, Minister of Forres ; Mr. Danicl Alexander, Portrait Painter ;
Mr. Thomas Davidson, Findhorn; Mr. Sutherland of Rosevalley,
Factor for Sir William Gordon Cumming, Bart. of Altyre; Mr. Dick
of Rhininver ; Mr. James Young, Schoolmaster, Dallas; Mr. Isaac
Forsyth, Elgin ; Mr. Robert Bain, Elgin; Mr. Patrick Duff, Elgin ;
The Rev. William Leslie of Balnageith, Minister of St. Andrew’s-
Lhanbryd ; Mr. Barclay of Calcots; Dr. Smith, of Kingussie; Mr.
Macpherson of Belleville ; The Rev. John Glass, Minister of Insh;
The Rev. John Macdonald, Minister of Alvie; The Rev. Charles
Grant, Minister of Rothiemurchus; Mr. Grant, Clerk of Wood
Establishment, Rothiemurchus ; Mr. Forsyth, Wood Factor for
Lord Scafield, Abernethy ; Mr. Grant of Birchfield ; Captain Mac-
donald, Coulnakyle; Mr. R. Grant of Rothiemoon; Mr. Dunbar,
Preacher of the Gospel, Duthil ; Mr. Peter Forbes of Urlarmore ;
Captain John Grant of Congash, Factor for Lord Seafield in Strath-
spey ; The Rev. Charles Macpherson, Minister of Tomintoul; Mr.
Skinner, Factor for the Duke of Gordon in Stradown and Glenlivet
Mr, Macpherson Grant .of Invereshie and Ballindalloch.; The Rev.
"William Asher, Minister of Knockando ; Mr. Reid of Easter Elchies ;
The Rev. Morris Forsyth, Minister of Mortlach ; Mr. Patrick Cameron,
Sheriff-Substitute of Moray; Mr. Macinnes of Dandaleith ; Mr.
Peier Brown of Dunkinty, Factor for Lord Seafield on the Rothes
Estatc; Mr. Forsyth, Dundurcas; The Rev. Lewis Forbes, Minister
of Boharm ; Mr. Fraser, Factor for Lord Seafield’s Wood Depot at Boat
of Bridge; Dr. Macpherson, Garbity ; Mr. Wharton Duff of Orton ;
The Rev. John Anderson, Commissioner for the Duke of Gordon ; Mr.
Burgess, Schoolmaster, Fochabers; Mr. Macewan, Teacher, Focha-
bers ; Captain Fyfe, Garmouth ; Mr. Thomson, Lord Seafield’s Wood
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Factor at Kingston ; The Rev. William Rannie, Manse of Fochabers ;
Mr. Menzies, Gordon Castle ; Mr. Gordon of Craig; Mr. Murdoch,
Gardener at Huntly Lodge ; Mr. George Gordon, Factor for the Duke
of Gordon’s Huntly Estate ; Dr. MacColl, Huntly ; Mr. Gordon of
Avochie ; Mr. Collie, Gardener at Forglen; Mr. Milne Cowie of
Sandlaw ; Mr. Smith, Schoolmaster, Banff ; Mr. Archibald Young,
Solicitor, Banff; Mr. James Christie, Solicitor, Banff; The Rev.
Robert Forbes, Minister of Monymusk ; The Rev. Dr. Mitchell,
Minister of Kemnay; Dr. Thomson, Inverury; Mr. Pirie, Manu-
facturer, Old Machar ; Mr. Forbes of Balgownie ; Mr. George Tulloch,
Aberdeen ; Dr. Robertson of Crathic ; Mr. Charles Cumming, Factor
on Lord Fife’s Braemar Estate ; Major Leith Hay, Younger of Rannes ;
Mr. George Douglas, Sheriff of Kincardineshire ; Mr. Moir of Park ;
The Rev. John Bower, Minister of Maryculter ; Mr Angus, Civil
Engineer, Aberdeen ; Mr. George Grant, Aberdeen ; and Mr. Carnegy
of Craigo.



