
EXCURSIONS AND NOTES. 

CORRYHABBIE H I L L , which was selected for the Club's 
COBRYHABBIE spring excursion on 1st May last, is fully described 

H I L L . elsewhere, so that the chronicler for the day is ab-
solved from all necessity of entering into topographical 

details. Probably the fact that the hill is little visited and is not 
very readily accessible led to a comparatively large attendance of 
members of the Club and friends, the company numbering 50. Pro-
ceeding to Dufftown by an early train, the party, by special per-
mission of the Duke of Richmond and Gordon, drove to Glenfiddich. 
Lodge, noting on the way, of course, the ruins of Auchindoun Castle. 
From the lodge to the summit of Corryhabbie is a walk of three miles 
—"three good miles", as many of the pedestrians remarked as they 
plodded along the rough bridle-path, which at times was deep in 
water and at other times thickly covered with snow, and then across 
the long and comparatively level plateau, rather wet and spongy and 
coated with soft snow. The summit had hardly been gained, how-
ever, when the mist descended and obscured the view; and the party 
may be said to have seen little except Ben Rinnes and Glenrinnes on 
the one side and Cook's Cairn on the other. The customary formal 
meeting was held at the cairn on the summit—Rev. Robert Semple, 
the Chairman of the Club, presiding. Mr. Copland, deprived of the 
opportunity of "showing" the mountains enumerated in his list, 
read (from Dr. Longmuir's " Speyside ") an interesting account of the 
battle of Glenlivet. The party then descended, but were speedily 
overtaken with still denser mist, which developed into rain, and it 
was not until they were well clear of the higher summit that they 
were relieved of these disagreeable features of the day. Misfortune, 
indeed, dogged the steps of the Club all day. A suggestion that, on 
account of the mist prevailing, the party should keep well together 
in the descent was disregarded, with the consequence that one or two 
"stragglers" swerved a little from the route, and had to be recalled 
into line by vigorous hallooing. And an accident to one of the 
carriages as i t was setting out on the return journey from Glenfiddich 
Lodge, the occupants being "spilled", put an effectual damper on 
the rest of the day's enjoyment. 

IN connection with the Corryhabbie excursion, several 
BEN members of the Club improvised a "mee t " for the week-

RINNES . end a t the Craigellachie Hotel. The "mee t " proved 
a success, the company (which included wives and 

mothers, sons and daughters; also a grandson and grand-
daughter of one of the party) numbering 18, and con-
solidating harmoniously; but its main purpose—the ascent 
of Ben Rinnes—was left to be accomplished by a very small 
contingent. A look at the hill, indeed, was sufficient to scare most 
people—it was entirely covered with snow, down almost to its base; 
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and a Craigellachie " a u t h o r i t y " spread fu r the r alarm by declaring 
t h a t the snow was several fee t deep and was soft and no t " b e a r i n g " . 
Five resolute " s t a l w a r t s " , however, determined to make t h e ascent, 
or, a t least, a t t emp t i t , and would no t b e dissuaded, despite all 
dolorous prophecies—even a prophecy t h a t they would r e tu rn wet to 
their th ighs : wi th them, as the i r leader p u t i t , i t was a case of 
" Pike's Peak or bus t ! " as t he early American f ront iersmen used to 
say. As a ma t t e r of fac t , t h e " P i k e ' s P e a k " of Lower Speyside was 
gained wi thout any burst ing—with comparat ive ease, and almost with 
dry feet . The adventurous five walked to t he Benrinnes Distillery 
and ascended t h e hill f rom t h a t point , making for the rocky pro-
tuberance known as t h e Scurran of Well, and t h e n along the ridge to 
t he principal summit , t h e Scurran of Lochterlandich. There was 
plenty of snow, i t is t rue , b u t i t amounted t o l i t t l e more t h a n a 
sprinkling—or, le t us say, coating—on t h e grass and h e a t h e r ; and 
nowhere, except where collected in wreaths , d id i t cover one's boots. 
Soft on the slope of t h e hill, i t was ha rd on t h e top, wi th large 
patches of i ce ; and a t no t i m e was t h e " g o i n g " disagreeable. The 
day was dull and overcast, wi th masses of cloud of t he " l eaden hue 
t h a t M. Taine used t o describe as t h e pe rmanen t characterist ic of 
Brit ish skies, and as account ing for t h e average Bri t i sh melancholy 
and moroseness. The view was t h u s necessarily restr ic ted, t h e 
horizon being l imi ted, b u t many of t h e hills and mountains 
enumerated for inspect ion f rom Corryhabbie on the following day 
were easily picked out , mos t of them—and, in par t icular , t he Cairn-
gorms—being covered wi th snow. Spectacularly, t he best effect was 
produced by t h e huge mass of Ben Wyvis and t h e graceful outlines 
of Suilven, which, wi th the i r whi te covering, stood out in beaut i fu l 
relief against t he dark haze of t h e hor izon; while, near a t hand, t h e 
" p e p p e r i n g " of snow on lesser hills, such as t he Convals, and t h e 
peculiar effect of t h e Scurrans, wi th the i r " w e a t h e r i n g " pro t ruding 
above the masses of snow, cont r ibuted great ly to t h e general 
picturesqueness of t h e scene. A contemplated descent i n to Glen-
rinnes with t he idea of walking back by way of Duff town was 
abandoned a f t e r the pa r ty were half down t h e hi l l ; and, instead, the 
descent was made t o t he Batchach, a large t r a c t of boggy ground 
having t o be t raversed, distinctly wet ter than t h e snow-covered 
slopes already t raversed. Then the burn of Aberlour was s t ruck, and 
the r e t u r n journey t o Craigellachie was easily accomplished by means 
of a good road, t h e L inn of Ruthr ie , near Aberlour, being inspected 
on the way. The " o u t i n g " occupied eight hours easy going; and 
the pa r ty re turned in a condition t h a t completely falsified all t h e 
predict ions of t h e "c roakers"—noth ing wet about t hem b u t t he i r 
boots .—R. A. 

ON 29th April las t five members of t h e Club s t a r t ed on the i r 
THE annual Spring Holiday t r a m p wi th t he view of walking f rom 

BUCK. Gartly, via the Buck, t o Dufftown, the re t o mee t t h e main 
par ty , and join in the excursion t o Corryhabbie. Leaving 

Aberdeen by the 3.45 t ra in , Gartly was duly reached. I t had been 
the in ten t ion t o proceed t o Lumsden, b u t on learning t h a t t h e hotel 
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there was filled up, i t was resolved to stop for the night a t Rhynie, 
where excellent accommodation was obtained. The Tap o' Noth pre-
sented an inviting appearance for a preliminary climb, but after 
"h igh t e a " had been prepared and done justice to, there was only 
t ime for a smart walk of a few miles before nightfall. 

After an early breakfast next morning, a s ta r t was made on the 
long walk amid a ratt l ing shcwer of hail. Proceeding along the 
turnpike in the direction of Lumsden Village, the Kirk of Kearn is 
passed on the r ight ; then the road to Craig Castle; further on, and 
jus t about 300 yards before coming t o Lumsden, the road to Clova 
House is taken to the right. The lat ter road skirts the policies, and 
leads between the mansion house and home steading, and, af ter a 
t u rn t o the left, the hill road diverges to the right, and passing 
through a belt of wood, takes a sharp rise, and, being rather like the 
dry bed of a mountain burn, walking becomes a little stiff. Over a 
stile a t the edge of the wood the moss road is then followed leading 
away to the right, and now we have the top of the Buck in sight 
(see C.C.J., Vol. I., p. 400). Looking backward for a few minutes, 
a fine view is obtained of Kildrummy, with Coillebharr beyond. Pur-
suing the course, however, i t is desirable to take the rising ground 
to the left, and make for a hu t which appears on the sky line, in 
order t o avoid the moss on the low ground in front . Snow was lying 
thickly on this side of the hill all the way to the top, but i t afforded 
clean walking, although care had to bo exercised to keep clear of bog 
holes. A wire fence may be observed on the ridge, and this is fol-
lowed direct to the top. The Buck has a sharp cone, covered with 
rough boulders and weather-worn rock. No water could be found to 
provide the medium for a cup of warm "Liebig" , so the only resource 
was to cram the kett le full of snow and use the spirit lamp. Although 
without sunshine, the air was beautifully clear from north-east t o 
south-west, bu t a haze prevented any prospect in other directions. 
Taking the hills in the circuit indicated, the following were clearly 
recognised : —Bin of Cullen, Knock, Mormond, Foudland, Bennachie, 
Mount Battock, Mount Keen, Driesh, Lochnagar, and the Cairngorms 

those in the south-west and west being very heavily coated with 
snow, Lochnagar making a particularly grand picture. The descent 
was made on the opposite side, the wire fence still serving as a 
guide. This side is rather steep, so level ground was soon reached. 
Taking a course in f ront of a shooting lodge, and passing the School 
of Cabrach, we held for the Deveron, and had a pleasant t ramp to 
the Richmond Arms a t Ardwell, t ha t great resort of fishers. Resum-
ing the tramp, the road through the Balloch was taken, and then the 
Fiddich was reached. Passing down the lower end of the Glen on 
the way to Dufftown, Auchindoun Castle arrests attention owing to 
i ts picturesque position.—J. H . 

P E R H A P S the Editor will allow me space for a few 
A W E E K - E N D remarks upon Mr. Skea's paper under this t i t le in the 

IN January No. of the Club Journal. At the outset I 
G L E N G A I R N . may say that , having gone over the same ground 

spoken to by Mr. Skea, his description appears t o me 
excellent. I t is written by one who can thoroughly enjoy an outing 
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among our lonely hills and glens, and who can depict his though t s 
and feelings to others. B u t my present object is t o po in t out a few 
slips in the na tura l history port ion of t h e paper which t h e wr i t e r has 
fallen into. F i rs t , on page 322, he says " early in our walk we not iced 
t he first harvest-home gatherings of t he fieldfare". L e t me say t h a t 
t he bird he saw was no t t he fieldfare. This species vis i ts Scot land 
annually, bu t is never seen with us in July, t h e d a t e of Mr . Skea's 
journey. This bird does no t breed in Bri ta in , and i t s journey t h i t he r 
does no t t ake place unt i l la te in au tumn. Unquest ionably t he b i rd 
seen was the missel-thrush (Turdus viscivorus), which, af ter the nesting 
season, is t o be seen in numbers upon the hillsides and cul t ivated 
fields along our valleys. Second, page 3 2 4 - " Here , as elsewhere, we 
noted t he increase of t h e starling, and the decrease of t h e sedge-
warbler, t he siskin, and t h e skylark. W e fear t h e former is t h e 
cause and the l a t t e r the effect. W e can remember when the s tar l ing, 
like t h e plover, swallow, and wagtail, were only visitors. . . . W e 
regard the starl ing as a murder ing Moor and a des t ruct ive Vandal , 
and ha te him accordingly. N o t only has he tu rned t h e once-familiar 
jackdaw f rom house and home in t he chimney-top, and himself be-
come a pest there , bu t , being an egg-eater, h e th rea tens wi th ex-
termination. some of t h e most lovable feathered creatures of our 
count rys ide" . This, sir, is a most extraordinary and unwar ran tab le 
charge. F i r s t we a re told t h a t t h e sedge-warbler, siskin, and sky-
lark were not iced t o be " decreasing " . The sedge-warbler within, t h e 
pas t twen ty or t h i r t y years has been steadily increasing wi thin Aber-
deenshire. The siskin and skylark have been decreasing, b u t cer-
tainly no t by t h e act ion of t h e starl ing, b u t by t h a t of man. The 
first has been preyed upon by t h e bird-catcher, t o sat isfy t h e demands 
of t he wealthy wi th poor siskin pr isoners ; so t h a t now t h e p r e t t y 
bird is only t o be seen in our more d i s t an t wooded glens, where i t 
does not pay the human prowlers t o follow them. The second is de-
creasing because of t h e hundreds of thousands t h a t are annual ly 
murdered t o mee t t h e epicurean demand for lark pie . And t o say 
t h a t t he s tar l ing is able t o possess himself of t h e " house and home " 
of t h e jackdaw is simply nonsense. Then as t o your essayist remem-
bering when t h e starl ing, l ike t h e plover, swallow, and wagtai l , were 
only visitors, I have to say t h a t t h e plover and wagta i l are, and have 
been, permanent ly resident wi th us since t he i r h is tory was first 
wr i t ten . Then we are told t h a t t h e s tar l ing is " a n egg -ea t e r " , 
" a murder ing M o o r " , and t h a t h e is ha ted accordingly. W h a t proof 
can t he wri ter give for such a charge? Emphat ica l ly I say none. 
B u t even suppose t h e charge of murder were t rue , why h a t e h i m ? 
If every creature is t o be ha ted t h a t preys upon another for food, i t 
is t o be feared man's record will be very black i n d e e d ; for wha t 
living creature does he no t " m u r d e r " for his own use, f r om t h e ox, 
sheep, deer, and grouse, down t o t he cheery l i t t l e robin and the 

wren? If this, the taking of food is " m u r d e r " , man is unques t ion-
ably t h e most remorseless, in which case your essayist m u s t h a t e him-
self above all other living beings. B u t t h e s tar l ing is n o murde re r 
nor egg-eater : his food consists of flies, beetles, grubs, worms, a 
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l i t t l e f r u i t and corn, and h e is a mos t use fu l se rvan t t o t h e flock-
m a s t e r ; fo r those who are really acqua in ted wi th t h e s tar l ing 's hab i t s 
know well how he m a y be seen busily engaged picking t h e paras i tes 
t h a t lu rk among t h e wool of t h e sheep, while t h e l a t t e r lie com-
placent ly chewing t h e cud, or wander ing leisurely over t he i r g raz ing 
g round . The charge of egg-eat ing is u t t e r l y groundless, and i t is 
shamefu l t o make such charges ; fo r in too many ins tances i t leads 
t h e thought less t o ac t s of cruel persecut ion aga ins t th i s and many 
o the r usefu l b i rds . Your essayist should read t h e l a t e Charles 
W a t e r t o n ' s ideas regard ing t h e s tar l ing. N o one gave more a t t e n t i o n 
t o t h e hab i t s of b i rds t h a n he, no r wro t e more t r u t h f u l l y w h a t h e 
knew. See also t h e sayings of t h e l a t e T. E d w a r d on t h e same sub-
j ec t . Third , p a g e 324—" W e renewed acqua in tance wi th many of our 
summer v is i to rs ; amongst o thers t h e golden and t u f t e d plovers and 
t h e common p e e w e e t " . M a y I ask, who is t h i s " t u f t e d p l o v e r " ? 
F o u r t h , page 325, i t is said t h e r e were seen " an oyster-catcher , in 
all t h e glory of his p ied p lumage, and a spo t t ed woodpecker, reful -
g e n t i n h is blood-red h a c k l e " . I n t h e first place, t h e spo t ted wood-
pecker has no blood-red hackle. A small spot of r ed t h e r e is on t h e 
back of t h e head , b u t in no sense can i t b e called a hack l e ; nor , 
secondly, could th i s b i rd b e seen a t t h e d a t e re fe r red t o . I t does n o t 
now breed wi th us, and is only an occasional visitor dur ing win te r . 
The do t t e re l is also said t o have p u t in an appearance . I doub t 
th i s exceedingly. I t is m u c h more likely t h a t t h e b i rd observed was 
the redshank (Totanus calidris), or the common sandpiper (Tringoides 
hypoleucus). The dotterel is very rare, and is now only known to breed very 
sparingly, in a few places in Scot land, always on t h e moun ta in tops , 
and cer ta inly n o t in such a locali ty as Glen Gai rn . 

And, last ly, page 335—" Crawling like crabs on our backs, f e e t 
foremost , we descended f r o m our precar ious coign of ' v a n t a g e " . I t 
m a y be said t h a t c rabs do n o t crawl on t he i r backs, and such a s tyle 
of wr i t ing is only calculated t o p e r p e t u a t e error.—GEORGE SIM. 

T h e r o u t e t h r o u g h t h e Learg Ghruamach has a l ready 
THE been described in the C.C.J. (Vol. I., p. 319), b u t as t ha t 

LARIG GHRU. description is somewhat general, a more detailed account 
of the route may perhaps be of some use. This account is 

suppl ied f r o m no tes t aken dur ing a walk th rough t h e Pass , on 6 th 
Augus t , 1896, t h e journey being made f r o m Aviemore to Braemar . 
S t a r t i n g f r o m Aviemore railway s ta t ion , you first walk t o Coylum 
B r i d g e (two miles) : the re is no difficulty as t o th i s p a r t of t h e rou te . 
J u s t before reaching t h e bridge, a l i t t le iron ga te will be observed on 
t h e r igh t -hand side, ad j acen t t o which is a direct ion post of t h e 
Sco t t i sh R i g h t s of W a y Society in t ima t ing t h a t t h e p a t h on t o 
which t h e ga te opens is t h e Lar ig Ghru pa th . You follow th i s p a t h 
fo r half a mile or so, and t hen t ake t h e first t r ack on t h e le f t -hand 
side (disregarding mere foo tpa ths ) ; th i s t r ack is indica ted by a small 
heap of s tones on i ts r igh t -hand side. I t m a k e s - a l m o s t in a d i rec t 
l ine wi th t h e Lar ig , t h e peculiar Y shape of which is here very 
p rominen t—for a small wooden house ; goes p a s t t h e f r o n t ot t h e 
house, and t h e n over a t i n y b u r n (by a wooden plank) t o a large i ron 
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gate . On the other side of t h e ga te , you find t h a t t h e t r a c k de-
generates t o a mere foo tpa th . Pass ing th rough a wood, i t sk i r t s t h e 
edge of an open b i t of woodland—becoming a l i t t l e i nde t e rmina t e , 
however—and reaches a small i ron g a t e in a wire fence n e a r a 
burn (the Allt na Beinne Moire). Beyond th i s ga te , t h e p a t h wends 
along the fence t o a dry-stone dyke, along t h e dyke for some d is tance , 
and then across another open space of moorland t o a p l a n t a t i o n 
filling t he gap in t h e direct ion of Glen E u n a c h . The p a t h now 
winds through this p lanta t ion i n a somewhat e r r a t i c fashion, t h e 
t rack being through long hea the r (an " a w f u l " t r a c k in w e t w e a t h e r : 
a few minutes of i t sufficed t o completely " s o a k " a p a r t y of us on a 
rainy day three days before). I t u l t imate ly reaches t h e Bennie , 
skirts t he burn for some t ime, and then crosses a grassy p l a t eau (be-
coming here a l i t t le fa int ) t o a direct ion pos t (pa in ted white) . A t 
this post, the pa th joins t he t r ack f rom K i n r a r a and P o l c h a r ; a n d 
a few yards on along this track—welcome a f t e r t h e one t h r o u g h t h e 
long heather—you cross a wooden br idge over t h e Bennie , a t a 
distance of about two miles f rom Coylum Br idge . (This p o i n t m a y 
also be reached by continuing along the p a t h en te red a t Coylum 
Bridge and turn ing to t h e l e f t a t Cross Roads—cer ta in ly a p r e -
ferable route in wet weather). There is a nice l i t t l e b i t of scenery 
a t the Bennie bridge, the brawling mounta in b u r n be ing p ic tu resque ly 
set amid firs; a l i t t le above t h e br idge may be n o t ed t h e j u n c t i o n of 
the Bennie and the Larig Burn, along the r i g h t bank of which ou r 
pa th now takes i ts way, shortly widening i n t o a c a r t t r ack . I t crosses 
a long level meadow, passes a house on t h e l e f t -hand side, a n d 
gradually ascends t i l l—about a mile f rom t h e Benn ie b r idge—i t 
reaches a point where three t racks un i te , marked by a d i rec t ion pos t . 
The Larig Ghru pa th tu rns sharply t o t h e r i g h t (southward) . The 
path in f ront takes you round to Loch Mor l i ch ; where t h e p a t h t o 
the lef t goes t he present wri ter ave r re th no t . If you reach t h i s 
point, you are safe ; for whatever doub t s may have bese t you in 
get t ing t o i t , once you t ake t h e p a t h t o t h e r i g h t you a re in t h e 
" g u t " of the Pass and cannot go wrong—you m u s t e i the r go on 
straight through the Pass (practically speaking), or t u r n b a c k ; a t 
anyrate, you cannot miss your way. Leaving t h e t r i p a r t i t e junc t ion , 
t he Larig Ghru p a t h gradually ascends t h e r idge on t h e r i gh t -hand 
side of the ravine through which t h e La r ig B u r n h e r e flows (our l e f t -
hand side, of course). The first mi le or so of t h i s p a t h — a n a r r o w 
t rack through thick hea ther—is posit ively " b e a s t l y " , even in good 
weather, for t he ground, being pea ty , is very so f t and very d i r t y . 
The track gradually improves as i t ascends, however . I t makes a 
long detour round the lef t -hand side of a very conspicuously-marked 
landslip; and, passing a very p rominen t ca i rn of stones, i t descends 
to and crosses the Lar ig Burn—about t h r e e miles f r o m t h e t r i p a r t i t e 
junction. F rom this point , you follow the t r a c k as bes t you m a y ; 
bu t as you soon enter on a region of stones, you a r e very a p t t o lose 
i t , notwithstanding t h e aid of a large n u m b e r of d i rec t ion cai rns . 
You make your way slowly b u t steadily t o t h e s u m m i t of t h e wa te r -
shed in t h e Pass, which divides the . Spey Valley f r o m t h e Dee Val ley , 
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admiring as you. walk on (if you have any eye for the grand and the 
picturesque) the dark granite precipices on your left which, washed 
almost continually by dropping water, glisten in the sunshine like 
slate as viewed from Aviemore and thereabouts; then the succession 
of long slopes of red screes; and then a burn tumbling headlong down 
a shoulder of Ben Muich Dhui, and disappearing you know not 
where. Four miles of this varied route will bring you to the Pools 
of Dee—out of Inverness-shire into Aberdeenshire. You will have . 
been fortunate if you have escaped rain until this stage is reached; 
if you get rain then, you are indifferent, for though you have still a 

THE LARIG GHRU ENTRANCE—A MILE PROM BENNIE BRIDGE. 
Photo, by Mr. W. E. Carnegie Dickson, B.Sc. 

long walk to Braemar, the most toilsome part of your journey is done, 
and you can now " p a d " on at any rate you please. Down Glen Dee 
you go—with a light heart, and at a rattling good pace—past Brae-
riach, Cairn Toul, the Devil's Point, and Glen Geusachan, and across 
Glen Luibeg to Derry Lodge—a distance of eight miles, good. Brae-
mar, as everybody knows, is 10 miles further on, so that the Larig 
involves a walk of fully 30 miles. A keeper gave me the distance 
between Aviemore and Derry Lodge as 18 miles, but I cannot figure 
i t out in detail a t less than 20. Making fairly good speed in the 
lat ter half of the walk, I accomplished the journey from Aviemore 
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t o Braemar in 11 hours. T i e " Contour Road B o o k " gives t h e fol-
lowing dis tances:—Aviemore t o Coylum Bridge, 17/8 m . ; Summi t 
(2771 f t . ) , 91/2 m . ; Derry Lodge, 173/4 m . ; Braemar , 273 / 8m.—R. A. 

As Lochnagar is in t h e happy h u n t i n g ground of t h e 
Club, I send t h e notes of a walk across i t , as they may 
be of in teres t . Driving f rom Bal la ter to Alltnagiubh-
sach, I s t a r t ed t he ascent a t 1.15 p .m. along t h e 
t rack . Leaving th i s ju s t below t h e po in t where t h e 
Gelder t r ack joins i t , I s t ruck s t r a igh t across t h e 
moor, and up Cuidhe Crom (3552). Thence I vis i ted 

Cac Cam Mor (3768) and Cac Carn Beag (3786). I was now enjoying 
hail, sleet, snow, and all unchari tableness, and th i s in J u n e ! Af t e r 
returning to Cac Cam Mor, proceeding by compass, I k e p t too much 
to t he south, and landed on t h e moor of Creag a' Ghlas-uilt (3450, 
probably 3500). F r o m here I walked over t h e p la teau of C a m a 
Choire Bhoidheach (3630), which is t he large 3500 f ee t contour south 
of Lochan an Eoin on Bartholomew's map. There a r e no cairns on 
either of these two last tops. I now descended westwards t o t h e col 
(3296), whence Carn an t-Sagairt Beag (3424) was ascended. The he igh t 
of the col between th i s top and t h a t of Carn an t -Saga i r t Mor is 3156 
feet . From t h e top of C a m an t -Saga i r t Mor (3430) I proceeded 
along the ridge t o Fafernie (3274), t hen on to Cairn Bannoch (3314). 
I next visited Cairn Gowal (3242), about one-third mile S .E . of Cairn 
Bannoch, and then going E . N . E . for about t h e same distance I 
arrived a t Creag an Dubh Loch (3100), and gained a good view of t h e 
Dubh Loch. There are no ca ims on these two tops . A gent le rise 
gave easy walking to t he top of Broad Cairn (3268), and t h e n the ra in 
began again. Retracing my steps, I crossed the head of the Gowal 
Corrie, and walked over Creag an Gowal (3027)—no cairn. The 
descent was made to t he Allt Gowal, keeping t h e g r e a t slabs of Creag 
Gowal on t he r ight . The glen is extraordinar i ly we t walking. F o u r 
miles walk brought me to Braedownie, t h e t r ack having been picked 
up at Bachnagairn. As my watch had s topped a f t e r leaving Alltna-
giubhsach, I now learned the t ime, and found i t pas t 9.30 p .m. F o u r 
more miles brought me to the Milton of Clova. My walk down Glen 
Clova had been made less monotonous by t h e company of th ree 
curlews. Glen Clova looked extremely well in t h e gloaming, and a 
spur of the Driesh loomed up magnificently. 

I thus walked easily over every top of t he Lochnagar mass, except 
Meikle Pap and Li t t le Pap . I n Mr. Munro 's tables th i s makes five 
separate mountains and eight separate t o p s ; in all 13 tops. I t 
sounds a tremendous day, b u t in real i ty i t is no th ing of t he sort . 
The t ime taken from Alltnagiubhsach Lodge was 91/4 hours. 

The heights and other details I have gleaned f rom Mr. M'Con-
nochie's "Lochnaga r " , and f rom Mr . Munro 's Tables of Mounta ins 
over 3000 feet and his paper on " D a r k Lochnaga r" , bo th in t h e 
S. M.C.J. 

The next day I ascended t h e Driesh (3105), and followed the flat 
western ridge t o Mayar (3043). The western slope of Mayar merges 
into the great plateau of Final ty Hill . A descent was now made in to 

GLEN MUICK 
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Glen Isla, and, a f te r fording the river, I made for t he pass between 
Monamenach and Black Hill , about 2000 feet, and down Glen Carnach 
to Glen Shee. The road was gained by means of a wobbly suspension 
bridge t h a t gave t he most dangerous work of t h e whole day. Two 
miles walking brought me to t he Spital of Glen Shee a t about 7 p .m. 
— E D R E D M . C O R N E R . 

ON 16th April last the writer, along wi th a Clubman, 
S G O R G H A O I T H lef t Lagganlia, Glen Feshie, for t he ascent of these 

AND summits via Allt Fhearnachan and Ciste Mhairearaid. 
C A R S BAN. The snow-line was well defined a t a uniform al t i tude 

of about 1800 feet . Bril l iant sunshine, with an 
occasional slight snow shower, was experienced in t he ascent, bu t 
when the top of Carn Ban was neared a furious gale had t o be faced, 
and the mist closed in on us. The cairn was qui te visible, b u t t he staff 
was encrusted with frozen snow. A t t imes there was a peep of 
d is tant mountains, bu t even Cairn Toul was generally dimly visible. 

Proceeding to the top of Coire Odhar, we were fo r tuna te in 
get t ing a str iking view of Loch Eunach during a temporary absence 
of mist. The snow-line being about 150 fee t above i t s level, i t was 
qui te clear of i ce ; t he morning's snow looked no t unlike a fr inge of 
lace below the 1800 fee t contour. The loch-front of the Sgoran was 
topped by deep snow, which had t h e appearance of having recently 
par ted with i ts cornice. Sgor Ghaoith was reached in dense mist , 
and the wind blew so hard t h a t we had to throw ourselves on t h e 
top t o await the chance of a peep a t t he loch below us. W e had a 
momentary prospect, bu t i t lef t a grea t impression on the wri ter . 
The cold was intense, so we quickly hurried down the Crom Allt Mor 
—wrongly named on the map Allt nam Bo—and so found our way by 
Allt Ruadh to Lagganlia; t ime for t he round, 71/2 hours. 

The snow was soft , with occasionally a hard " p a t c h " difficult t o 
account for. A good few white hares were seen in Ciste Mhairearaid, 
and ptarmigan, of course, were observed, bu t t he most interest ing 
sight was a flock of over one hundred snow buntings enjoying them-
selves a t an al t i tude of about 2000 fee t near t he r ight bank of t he 
Crom Allt Mor.—Alex. Ross. 

THE proposal to take the water supply for Aberdeen 
T H E A V O N f rom the Avon instead of f rom the Dee, to which brief 

W A T E R allusion was made in last number, has led to an ani-
S C H E M E . mated—and, in some respects, amusing—controversy in 

the Free Press. The schema has been assailed by 
" A . C . " , who may be readily identified as one of the past Chairmen 
of t he Club, and who, despite all his banter and humour and jaunt i -
ness of style—mayhap on account of these very qualities—has proved 
a formidable cr i t ic ; and Mr. Thomas Jamieson, t he author of t he 
scheme, has rushed to its defence with a readiness of resource and a 
fer t i l i ty of argument—and stat is t ics—that have demonstrated his 
ability to hold his own, even against a doughty foe. "Ca tchment 
a reas" , " f e e d e r s " , " f i l t r a t ion" , " evapora t ion" , and the like have 
been hurt l ing about in the air, along with a mass of information—or 
allegations—concerning Loch Avon and the Cairngorms, more or less 
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interesting. Unfortunately, the disputants dcn't agree; and a t the 
moment of going to press i t is not quite decided whether Glen Avon 
in winter time is an Arctic region or an Elysium of mildness. 

M E . R O B E R T ANDERSON writes: — I see tha t Mr. 
A W A L K Thomas Jamieson, in one of his letters on the Avon 

DOWN water scheme (in the Free Press, 20th May), says— 
GLEN AVON. "Very few have seen the beautiful sparkling streams 

tha t feed the Avon above Inchrory. Wi th the 
exception of myself and my companion, and I think of Mr. 
M'Connochie, I doubt if any Aberdonian has ever t ra-
versed the whole glen (Glen Avon)". If Mr. Jamieson will 
absolve me from expressing any opinion as to the suitability of 

THE LINN OF AVON. 
Photo, by Mr. James Milne 

the Avon for the Aberdeen water supply, I don't mind confessing 
that I once walked down Glen Avon from the Shelter Stone a t the 
head of Loch Avon to Inchrory and then on to Tomintoul, and I 
don't mind making the further confession—the lapse of years pro-
viding absolution in other quarters—that I and my companions were 
virtually arrested for trespass. My companions! Alas! they are all 
gone! They were three fellow-journalists—B. H . Rodger, of the 
Evening Gazette; W. J . Jamieson, of the Journal; and A. K. Moore, 
of the London Morning Post; the two former were capital pedestrians 
—Moore, a very brilliant and very genial fellow, rather leant to Dr. 
Johnson's notion tha t a walk down Fleet Street was preferable t o 
any other form of walking exercise. We spent the night of Satur-
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day, 9th August, 1884, under t he Shelter Stone. About four o'clock 
in the morning, Jamieson and I , finding sleep could not be wooed on 
the very rough bed of boulders—not bolsters—that the Shelter Stone 
provides, got up and ascended Ben Muich Dhui t o see t h e sun r ise; 
bu t all we gained was a succession of studies in mist—very beautiful 
in their way though. Rejoining our companions, t he four of us 
s tar ted down Glen Avon. I am afraid my recollections of t h a t walk 
have long since been obli terated; I retain simply a general im-
pression of a very wild and picturesque glen, with majestic hillsides. 
We began by walking down the right side of the Avon—to speak of 
a right " b a n k " would be ridiculous, for we had to do all manner of 
dodging to avoid rough ground. At last we espied a pa th on the 

Inchhory. 
Photo, by Mr. James Milne. 

lef t bank. No sooner were we abreast of i t than off went our boots 
and stockings, the Avon was forded, and then—then we encountered 
a formidable notice-board int imat ing t h a t the path—a good bridle-
track—was strictly private, the exclusive property of his Grace t he 
Duke of Richmond and Gordon. Like all good mountaineers, we 
simply resolved to follow i t till we were stopped. I n all probability 
we should have been stopped a t a shieling half-way down the glen had 
the occupant been a t home, but , for tunately for us, he was absent— 
there was nobody about t he place, though, in our innocence, we 
wanted to see somebody to learn how far we were f rom Inchrory. I t 
is a long walk down the glen (some 10 or 12 miles, if no t more); bu t 
a t last we got near Inchrory. Then t h e p a t h forked, and then arose 
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the inevitable discussion—Should we go to the right or the le f t? 
The left was chosen for some reason or other, and in a short t ime we 
found ourselves so far wrong tha t we were on the edge of t he lawn 
of Inchrory Lodge, on which a party of ladies and gentlemen were 
gaily disporting themselves. Moore—the "Cockney", as we desig-
nated him—was sent forward to convey our apologies and ask a 
direction to Tomintoul. We were placed in charge of a gillie—an 
act of courtesy that we highly appreciated. How we were " t aken 
in " ! The gillie led us to the cottage of the gamekeeper, and blandly 
informed that official tha t " Here's four men come doon the glen the 
day"! A very angry man was tha t gamekeeper. " W h a t " ! he ex-
claimed, "Come doon the glen the day! Twa days afore the Twelfth! 

Ye've scared a' the deer"! Our "Cockney", in respect of the alien 
character of his speech, had been selected as our spokesman early in 
the morning when we first scented danger on seeing the " P r i v a t e " 
notice-board. He immediately responded—"Deer! Deer! Wye, 
we've been lookin' for deer all dye, and ain' t seen a n y " ! At this, 
-the assembled gillies gave a loud guffaw, and we, the " Cockney's" 
companions, could not refrain from smiling, for well did we know 
that our presence in the glen was sufficient t o drive the deer out . 
The gamekeeper got angrier and angrier, and we maintained a stolid 
silence, allowing him to exhaust his objurgations. Finally, he inti-
mated that we should have to give him our names and addresses—a 
request that was immediately complied with. The four newspaper 
addresses made him angry again. "This is a p l a n t " , said h e ; "you 
know there has been trouble about keeping Glen Avon p r iva te" , you 
disclaimed all such knowledge and all such intention as he had in-
sinuated. Then he cooled down, and said he was only executing his 
orders, and, if " t roub le" ensued, he was not to blame. W e politely 
said we understood t h a t ; " a n d now", we added, "kindly show us 
-the way to Tomintoul". No " t roub le" did ensue—for one thing, 
the sporting tenant of Inchrory was then Lord Richard Grosvenor 
(now Lord Stalbridge), the chief Whip of the Liberal party, and 
"access to mountains" was coming to be spoken of as a p a r t of 
Liberal policy. We subsequently learned t h a t i t would no t have 
mattered which turn we took a t the " fork " ; had we taken the pa th 
to the right we should have landed at the gamekeeper's—an in-
genious contrivance, this forked path, for t rapping trespassers. 
Must I own tha t I have since been " a r r e s t e d " in much the same 
way for walking—quite innocently—through a deer preserve and 
scaring the animals off their favourite feeding-ground? Bu t t h a t is 
another story, as Kipling would say, and cannot, I am afraid, be told 

yet awhile. 
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R E V I E W S . 

" T H E G O O D R E G E N T : A C H R O N I C L E P L A Y " , by Professor 
B R A E M A R Sir Thomas Grainger S tewar t , Ed inburgh , was published 

IN in t he end of last year . A scene in t he play is located on 
P O E T R Y . " A n eminence near Braemar—before a pavilion, October 

30, 1562 " , and is reminiscent of t h e f ac t t h a t Queen Mary 
bestowed t h e earldom of M a r on her na tu ra l bro ther , J a m e s S t u a r t , 
a f t e rwards Ear l of Moray ( the Good Regent) . Moray does no t seem 
t o have been long in possession, t he Erskines establishing the i r suc-
cession t o t he original Ear ls of M a r ; b u t Sir Thomas Grainger 
S tewar t takes advan tage of his casual ownership to in t roduce descrip-
t ions of t h e region of Mar . H e makes t h e Countess of Moray address 
he r husband t h u s — 

" Is this domain, 
All this, our own ? In such a day, which seems 
A second summer time, how passing fair 
Is all the scene, these mountains and their glens, 
The clear-cut outlines of the lofty peaks, 
The wooded valleys dark with sombre pine, 
Lit up by their red boughs ! See, how the sun 
Makes bright these golden birches! Mark the hues— 
The russet brown of heather and the green 
Of mossy hollows; while that winding stream 
Glints in the sunshine, and the mountain tarns 
Sparkle like bright eyes in the lonely moor ". 

To which the E a r l replies— 
" All ours, Her gracious gift. 

You see that broader plain from out whose midst 
Rises yon fortalice beside the Dee. 
From there and onwards by Achallater, 
And up the pass that leads to Angus braes, 
And by Glen Shee is ours. The other stream, 
By Corriemulzie, Inverey, Craigan, 
By fair Dalmore, and on to that great hill, 
The mighty Ben Muich Dhui, whose high head 
Looks o'er the kingdom ; then down by the Dee 
By Invercauld, Kirkton of Crathie there, 
And fair Balmoral, home where we might spend 
Sweet days among our folks, remote from towns; 
And Abergeldie, down towards Banchory, 
Those mighty hills and lovely vales, are ours ". 

is t h e t i t l e of an ar t ic le t h a t appeared in The Sketch 
A C R O S S T H E on 1st F e b r u a r y las t . I t briefly describes a walk 
C A I R N G O R M S t h r o u g h the L a r i g Ghru f rom Roth iemurchus t o 
I N W I N T E R Braemar on 5 th Janua ry—in mid-winter , t h a t is, w i th 

snow on t h e ground, and with, an occasional snow-
s t o r m on t h e way. The plucky pedest r ians , in f ac t , were chased by 
bl izzards. F i f t e e n minu te s a f t e r leaving t h e summit of t h e pass, 
t h e y looked round and saw " t h a t t h e whole place h a d been simply 
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blot ted ou t by a b l i z z a r d " ; and, a f t e r leaving Glen Dee fo r Glen 
Lui Beg, " another blizzard swept down on us, and t h e Devil 's P o i n t , 
a t t he foot of which we had been s tanding t e n minu te s before , be-
came almost completely invis ible" . The art icle, i t is well known, was 
wr i t ten by Mr . A. L . Danson, of BaUiol College, Oxford (son of Rev . 
J . M. Danson, D.D.), who, two months la ter , accomplished t h e f e a t 
of walking f rom Cambridge t o Oxford (82 miles) in 24 hours . 

M R . J A M E S B R Y C E , M . P . , who has been P r e s i d e n t 
OUR PRESIDENT of t he Cairngorm Club since i t s f o rma t ion i n 1889, 

AND THE was recently elected P res iden t of t h e Alpine Club, 
A L P I N E CLUB. t he premier of all mounta ineer ing clubs. H i s elec-

t ion was seconded by Mr . Leslie S t ephen , t h e 
author of " T h e Playground of E u r o p e " , who recalled t h e ear ly days 
when Mr . Bryce's famous essay on " T h e Holy R o m a n E m p i r e " (1862) 
had brought h im t h e warm approval of Professor F r e e m a n . " I re-
member Mr . Bryce tell ing m e " , said M r . S tephen , " t h a t F r e e m a n 
warned h im against me as a seducer of you th . I d id m y bes t t o 
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seduce M r . Bryce. F r eeman though t i t qu i te r i g h t t o t rave l in 
Swi tzer land in order t o inves t igate t h e his tory of federa l ins t i tu t ions , 
b u t necessary t o fo rge t t h a t t h e r e were such th ings in Switzerland 
as mounta ins . I used t o fo rge t t h a t the re was any th ing e l se" . M r . 
Bryce has been a member of t h e Alpine Club for twen ty years . 

A caricature of Mr. Bryce as " T h e Chamois" (Rupicapra Bryceii) 
appeared in the Westminster Gazette a few weeks ago. I t was 
accompanied by t h e following amusing descr ip t ion—" The chamois is 
very fond of climbing high mounta ins and ge t t i ng on cons t i tu t ional 
po in t s where you canno t always follow him, because he knows more 
abou t t h e m t h a n you do. If you t r y t o s top h is moun ta in pa ths he 
ge t s dangerous. H e of ten occurs on t h e Swiss A l p s " . 

R E V I S E D maps are now being issued by t h e Ordnance 
O R D N A N C E Survey, and t h e sheet for Aberdeen (77) has recent ly 

SURVEY been publ ished. The chief a l te ra t ions are t h e m a r k i n g 
MAPS. of new roads, and t h e ind ica t ion of t h e miles on t h e 

ma in roads, and of pos t offices and t e l eg raph offices; 
and t h e spelling of some of t h e n a m e s has also been a l tered, and 
several a l t i tudes added— i .e . , Tyrebagger , 497. B u t t h e revision, 
a f t e r all, is very sl ight . The dis-used n a m e of Ar thu r sea t , for in-
s tance , is r e ta ined , a n d t h e t i t l e D u t h i e P a r k is n o t s u b s t i t u t e d ; 
no new names in t h e Cul t s d i s t r i c t a re in t roduced , and Bieldside 
even is n o t n a m e d . On t h e o the r h a n d , Belhelvie Church would 
seem t o have d ropped o u t of exis tence. T h e 6-inch m a p may be 
b e t t e r , b u t t h e 1- inch m a p is n o very g r e a t improvement on i t s 
predecessor . 

THE following sensat ional and highly exaggera ted des-
" N I G H T c r ip t ion of t h e L a r i g G h r u appears u n d e r t h i s t i t l e i n 
ON THE " Scot land, P i c t u r e s q u e and T r a d i t i o n a l : A Pi lgr image 

G H R U A M A C H w i t h Staff and K n a p s a c k " , by George Eyre-Todd—we 
P A S S ". a re exceedingly scept ical of i t s descr ibing an ac tua l 

w a l k : — " Above t h e L inn of D e e t h e r e is only t h e wild 
mounta in country, t he home of the eagle and the deer. A pa th 
goes nor thward through the Learg Ghruamach and the Rothie-
murchus Forest to Aviemore. I t need not be t r ied, however, 
excep t by t h e boldest and s t ronges t m o u n t a i n e e r s ; and even t h e y 
should s t a r t upon i t in t h e early morning . T h e road runs u p Glen 
Lu i , and , a f t e r leaving t h e D u k e of F i fe ' s shooting-box of D e r r y 
Lodge, t h e r e is no h u m a n hab i t a t ion fo r e igh teen miles. Among 
these glens, t h e loneliest corries in Scot land, t h e t r a c k is only t o b e 
m a d e o u t b y t h e p rac t i sed eye ; and in t h e l a t e r p a r t of t h e season, 
if a slip were m a d e or a leg broken, t h e wandere r would have t h e 
p leasan t prospec t of lying probably for several weeks be fore anyone 
else came t h a t way. There is also t h e danger—no sl ight one in t h e 
r u t t i n g season—of be ing a t t a c k e d and overpowered by some fu r ious 
s t ag To b e over taken b y n i g h t on t h a t m o u n t a i n pass i s an ex-
per ience n o t t o be fo rgo t t en . F r o m corr ie t o corr ie in t h e ga the r ing 
darkness echoes t h e s t r ange and eerie bel l ing of t h e d e e r ; and h igh 
overhead on t h e s teep side of Ben M u i c h D h u i a long, hoarse roa r 
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once and again betokens the fall of a stone avalanche. Besides these 
there is no sound b u t the rushing of the lonely waters a t t he bo t tom 
of the pass. Sometimes a fine sight is t o be seen as one comes sud-
denly round a shoulder of t he mountain and surprises a herd of deer. 
Instantly, on the appearance of danger, t he s tag gallops to t he 
f ront . At his back, t he hinds run together , like t he members of a 
foraging par ty surprised. Then they go off finely in single file over 
the brow of the next knoll, and disappear. Higher up t he pass even 
the belling of the deer is heard no more—their las t sentinel has been 
left behind; for they gather in the green bot toms of t h e corries a t 
night t o feed. Still higher, and t h e p a t h narrows to a chasm, and 
walking ceases. For miles one has t o scramble along t h e steep sides 
of old avalanches and screes, sometimes among grea t boulders where 
hands and knees have t o be used, sometimes along precarious slopes 
of loose gravel where every footstep threa tens t o set t h e mass moving 
and bring the whole mountainside down t o bury t h e adventurer . 
Stones loosened by the foot on these sliding screes go rushing down-
wards, s tar t ing an avalanche on the way, t i l l they hur l themselves 
with an ominous plunge in to t h e black t a rns a t t h e bot tom. On the 
left of the narrow pass rise t h e precipices of Braeriach, and on t h e 
r ight those of Muich Dhui, t he second highest mounta in i n Scot-
land. Screes and ancient boulder-falls f r om t h e two mee t and fill 
up t he bot tom of t h e chasm. By these t he s t ream is dammed in to 
tarns and pools; and these t a rns are t h e Pools of Dee. The Learg 
Ghruamach is said t o have been one of t he routes used by Highland 
catt le raiders and drovers in ancient t imes ; b u t beasts and men 
must have been strangely nimble, and mus t have had strong motives 
for get t ing f rom one p a r t of t h e country t o another in has te when 
this was found a convenient road. If t he passage along these t re -
mendous boulder-falls is difficult dur ing t h e day, i t is much more so 
a t night , when, if t h e expected moonlight is obscured by mis ts t h a t 
d r i f t lower and lower on the precipices overhead, i t is ap t t o become 
almost alarming. Fa t igue , however, is n o t fe l t in t h a t ra re moun-
ta in a i r ; and, wi th a well-filled flask and a pocket fu l of chocolate 
and oatcake, t he pangs of hunger can b e s taved off successfully 
enough. At last the summit of t h e pass i s reached, close on th ree 
thousand fee t above t h e level of t h e sea, and t h e march is crossed 
into Inverness-shire. N o t even t h e t ink le of a rill is t o b e heard 
here ; and amid t h e shadows of n igh t and t h e soli tude of t h e moun-
ta ins a great solemnity presses upon t h e hea r t . There is a long 
t r amp ye t of a dozen miles and more, th rough hea the r hags and 
across t h e beds of burns. B u t by-and-bye a t intervals , t o an eye 
accustomed t o t he hills, a l ine of exposed shingle over a knoll face, 
or a bare b i t of rock among t h e heather , betokens t he place where 
former fee t have t rod . These t races lead f a r down among t h e 
scat tered t rees and wide heather spaces of t h e Roth iemurchus 
Forest , and there t he p a t h is found—a mossy ride, carpeted for 
miles with warm pine-needles. H e r e t h e burns r u n quietly t h r o u g h 
hollow ways; and t h e mystery of t h e night , wi th i t s shadows and 
i ts dr i f t ing scents of fir and fern, t h e stillness broken only .at t imes 
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by the st ir of some wild creature among the grass-tufts, str ikes t h e 
wanderer wi th an elfin charm. Once and again, perhaps, in the 
dimness of the clouded moonlight, a shadow passes silently across an 
open space, and seems ghostly enough ti l l one remembers t h a t these 
forest glades are favouri te couching-places of t he deer. A t last a 
human dwelling is reached, a forester 's house among t h e woods, 
wi th all asleep without and within. Away on the lef t , below, through 
the trees, appears t he white shimmer of water—Loch an Eilein, 
' t h e loch of t he i s land ' . Three miles far ther , th rough a forest 
country, wi th sleeping cot tage and clachan here and the re in t he 
shadow, and the road crosses t he rushing Spey. Then there is t he 
wakening u p of a sleepy host a t t h e Inn of Linwilg, and the satis-
faction, most perfect , a f te r a long mounta in climb, of sinking t o 
sleep wi th a single sigh t he moment t h e head touches the pi l low". 

by W . Drummond-Norie (published by Morison 
L O Y A L Brothers , 52 Renfield S t ree t , Glasgow), is a volume, 

L O C H A B E R , "his tor ical , genealogical, and t r ad i t i ona ry" , which 
has deservedly m e t wi th an exceedingly favourable re-

ception f rom t h e Ness t o t h e Thames. The author is qui te a t home 
wi th his subject, and carries out in a most satisfactory manner t he 
t a sk he t h u s imposes on himself : — " I t has been my endeavour t o 
collect, in the compass of th i s volume, all t h a t is of most in teres t 
in t h e au then t ic history and t rad i t ionary lore of Lochaber, and t o 
rescue f rom possible oblivion i t s many old-world stories and quain t 
legends, which another generat ion will probably have forgot ten amid 
t h e inrush of t h e questionable civilising influences of Sassenach 
tour i s t s " . Hi l lmen will have one grumble a t t h e au thor—the almost 
infinitesimal space devoted t o description of t h e numerous moun-
ta ins of Lochaber ; while " t h e general r e a d e r " will miss a map of 
t he dis tr ic t . The l a t t e r m u s t be a simple omission, for t he book is 
profusely i l lus t ra ted—the four small Ben and Glen Nevis views we 
reproduce giving no indicat ion e i ther of t h e size or qual i ty of t h e 
i l lustrat ions. 

The excerpt which follows is f r om the In t roduc t ion . I t is an ex-
cellent piece of word-paint ing: we should say here t h a t t h e au thor 
makes his own brush contr ibute t o t h e value of " L o y a l Lochabe r " : 

" Lochaber! Unsympathet ic indeed is t he man, be h e Highlander 
or Lowlander, Gael or Sassenach, who does no t experience a thr i l l 
of pleasurable emotion, t inged perhaps wi th sadness, when th i s 
name falls upon his ea r s ; wha t visions of lof ty mounta ins l i f t ing 
the i r mighty summits t o t h e clouds does i t no t conjure u p before 
t h e imagina t ion ; we see as in a dream stretches of purp le moorland, 
do t t ed here and the re wi th snow-white sheep; blue sparkling lochs 
embosomed among t h e hills, reflecting in the i r mirrored surface t he 
brown sails of t he fishing b o a t s ; t u rbu len t rivers rushing merri ly 
along over rocks and pebbles, making sweet music as they go t o join 
t h e s ea ; foaming ca tarac ts tumbling noisily f rom deep corries in t h e 
moun ta in sides, sending u p clouds of smoke-like spray, in which all 
t h e colours of t h e rainbow g leam; wee murmur ing burns, where t h e 
brown t r o u t love t o dwell, flowing between banks all th ick wi th 
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ferns and foxgloves, the i r t une fu l voices helping t o swell the great 
harmonious Lobgesang t o t h e Almighty. 

" I f this is t h e vision, how much more beau t i fu l is t h e reali ty. 
Let us take our stand upon the great green hill of Meall an t-suidhe, t ha t 
forms, as i t were, t h e first s tep in t h e toilsome ascent of g ian t Ben 
Nevis, and is appropriately named ' t h e hill of s i t t ing or r e s t i n g ' ; 
here le t us pause for a few moments and survey the magnificent 
prospect t h a t lies before us. The a i r a round is f r a g r a n t wi th t h e 
scent of wild thyme and bog myrt le , wi th which t h e ground a t our 
feet is covered; g rea t clumps of purple hea ther , growing here in 
wild luxuriance, give t h e one touch of local colour t h a t is wanted t o 
harmonise with t he t i n t s of t h e sur rounding vegeta t ion . Among 
the heather t he bees go humming merr i ly as t h e y e x t r a c t t he honey 
f rom i ts t iny bells. The sheep a r e grazing lazily in t h e shade of t h e 
great lichen-covered boulders, or, perched upon some inaccessible 
crag, nibble t he short sweet grass t h e y have discovered i n t he clefts 
of t he rocks, regardless of t h e precipice yawning a t t he i r f ee t . A 
great silence, like t h e silence of some immense ca thedra l , is all about 
us, broken only.at rare intervals by t h e shrill scream of an eagle, as 
i t swoops down f rom i t s rocky eyry upon i t s unsuspec t ing prey in t h e 
glen benea th ; th i s and t h e occasional harsh crow of t h e grouse cock 
among the heather , are t he only sounds t h a t fall upon our e a r s " . 
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