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Five new members have joined the Club, an. 
accession which will probably more than 
make up for any loss of membership by re-
signation or otherwise. 

The Treasurer, Mr John Tough, presented 
the financial report as follows:—Income— 
Balance on hand a t 16th October 1919 £71 
19s 4d; members' subscriptions £17 7s 6d; 
Banffshire Flora sold 10s; interest received 
£6 2s; total £95 18s l0d. Expenditure—Collect-
ing subscriptions 2s; print ing and advertis-
ing £1 0s 6d; rent of room for meetings 15s; 
Societies' Year Book 12s 6d; postages £1 3s 2d; 
(balance on hand a t 20th October 1920—£92. 
5s 8d; total £95 18s l0d. 

The reports were adopted. 
Scottish Dialect and Story. 

The Chairman took as the subject of his. 
presidential address Scottish Dialect and 
Story and said— 

I was in 6ome difficulty to know what sort 
of paper I would attempt to give as a closing 
word at the end of my term in the Presi-
dential chair. I could not think of attempt-
ing anything of an educative nature, so I 
resolved to say a litt le about our Scottish 
dialect, and to retell some of our humorous 
Scottish stories, so that perhaps we might 
pass part of a not uninteresting evening, not 
likely by "a feast of reason and flow of 
soul," but in a homely talk about our 
"Brither Scots" and our "Mither tongue," 
that may recall to your memory some of the 
pawky, pithy, humorous sayings and as 
pointed and smart retorts, in both question 
and answer, of bygone generations. 

The stories tha t I may retell are mostly 
very old chestnuts, but I have gone on the 
supposition that even an old story may be 
new to some one present, and on the prin-
ciple "That a gweed tale cannot be too aften 
tauld," and also that "a little nonsense now 
and then is relished by the wisest men." I 
desire to say that I make no claim to origina-
lity whatever. 1 have used whatever came my 
way which I thought suited my purpose. As 
stated my main object was to contribute to 
the passing of an interesting, half-hour by re-
calling to mind some of the witty and amusing 
sayings of earlier generations. These stories 
along with our ballads, songs, and proverbs 
are mostly all couched in language spoken by 
the whole nation before the Union, and has 
so far assisted, not a little, in preserving 
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our Scottish tongue. I t has an incisive ex-
pressiveness possessed by no other spoken 
language. , 

I t is a pity, I think, tha t our Scottish lan-
guage has become so much of a tradition; 
to some extent we have grown to be ra ther 
ashamed of our native language. We think 
tha t it should only be used in a menial sort 
of way when we are in our working clothes; 
tha t it is in f ra dig and unmannerly to use 
it in any respectable company, in making a. 
speech, or such like. On these occasions we 
attempt—not always with success—to s p e a k -
as the Grammar says—"the English language 
with propriety." It is, too, much the same 
with regard to our Scottish music, both vocal 
and instrumental. We are told it is Classical 
music tha t we ought to cultivate. Our de-
lightful Scottish airs in song and Strathspey 
are, in many fashionable musical circles, 
deemed unworthy of recognition or of con-
sideration. This, to my mind, is much the 
same as tha t of the man, who, principally, 
by the help and the sacrifices of his parents 
has risen in the world to what he thinks a 
higher sphere in society, becomes ashamed of 
his old father and mother. I agree with the 
author of Tullochgorum— 

' What needs there be sae great a fraise, 
Wi' dringin, dull I tal ian lays, 
I widna g i e oor ain Strathspeys 

For half-a-hunder score o' them. 
They're dowf an' dowie at the best. 
Their allegros an' a' the rest, 
They canna please a Scottish taste 

Compared wi' Tullochgorum." 
I think, however, in music a reaction has 
commenced to set in, but I would seek to put 
in a plea for the recognition of our Scottish 
language in our national educational system. 

The late Mr Alexander Mackie, M.A., who 
was a Banff man and a great enthusiast as 
to the upholding of our Scottish tongue and 
li terature, says in a preface to his "Headings 
in Modern Scots," "If the coming generations 
are to retain a real and living knowledge of 
their own language, such a knowledge as will 
enable them to understand and enjoy the best 
of their own literature, some place must be 
found for it in their education. I t is surely 
worth while to keep alive in the country to 
which it rightfully belongs a language which 
foreign scholars are prepared to spend time 
in acquiring by assiduous study." 
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Another writer says—"Although Scotland 
has for long been celebrated for the superio-
rity of her educational system, she will not 
continue to stand where she did if she re-
nounces her native languge, for much of what 
has made her glorious among the nations of 
the world will have passed away, taking the 
sheen of her glory with it." 

Scotland will thus lose much of her distinc-
tive individuality, which has made her re-
vered at home and feared abroad. The main 
repositories of our Scottish vernacular is to 
be found in our ballads, proverbs, song, and 
story. The proverbs of a nation are said to 
be the condensed wit and wisdom of its people 
and those of Scotland are not excelled or even 
equalled by those of another nation. In the 
above-mentioned lie our hope for the preser-
vation of our native Scottish tongue. As 
Lord Jeffray said—"The Scottish language is 
not to be considered as a provincial dialect— 
the vehicle only of rustic vulgarity and rude 
local humour. I t - i s the language of a whole 
country, long an independent kingdom, and 
still separate in character, laws, and man-
ners." 

As a pertinent example of the comprehensive 
impressiveness and point of our language, I 
will read to you two short extracts in the ver-
nacular. The first is a letter of Burns written 
from Carlisle to his friend and crony, William 
Nicol, of the High School, Edinburgh, who 
was with Burns on his northern tour. They 
passed a night in Banff and visited Duff 
House. The other is the opening lines of the 
inimitable Johnny Gibb of Gushetneuk by Dr 
William Alexander. The letter commences— 

"Kind, honest-hearted Willie, I'm si t t in ' 
doon here af ter seven-and-forty miles' r idin' 
e'en as forjeskit and forniaw'd as a 
forfoughten cock, to gie ye some notion o' 
my land-louper-like stravaigin ' sin' the 

sorrowfu' hour tha t I sheuk hands and 
pairted wi' Auld Reekie. I hae dander'd owre 
a the country frae Dunbar to Selcraig an' 

hae forgather'd wi' mony a gweed fellow 
and mony a weelfaur'd hizzie. I met wi' 
twa dink queynes in particular. Ane o' 
them a sonsie, fine, fodgel lass, baith braw 
and bonnie; the ither was a clean-shankit, 
straught, tight, weel-faur'd wench. as 
blythes a lintwhite on a flowerie thorn, 
and as sweet and as modest as a new blawn 
plum-rose in a hazel show. They were baith 
bred to mainers by the beuk, and ony one 

Ban
ffs

hir
e 

Fiel
d 

Club



67 

of them had as muckle smeddum and 
rumblegumption as the half o' some pres-
byteries tha t you and I baith ken. They 
play'd me sic a deil o' a shavie, tha t I 
daur say if my harigals were turn'd out ye 
wad see twa nicks i' the heart o' me, like 
the mark o' a kail-whittle in a castock. 
My best respects to the guidwife an' a' oor 
common friens, especiall Mr and Mrs Cruick-
shank, and the honest guidman o' Jock's 
Lodge. I'll be in Dumfries the morn, gif 
the beast be to the fore an' the branks 
bide hale. Gweed be wi' ye, Willie. Amen!" 

As to the other, Johnny Gibb and his wife 
are start ing for Macduff for a week or so a t 
the "walls" in one of his farm carts. Tam 
Meerison, Johnny's foreman, was doing his 
best to pack into the cart their luggage, when 
his master sharply breaks in with— 

"Heely! Heely! Tam, ye glaiket stirk, ye 
l i inna on the hin' elielvin o' the cairt. Pat 
hae ye been haverin at, min? That cauff 
saick '11 be t int owre the back door afore 
we win a mile fae hame; see't yer belly-
ban' be ticht aneuch noo. Woa, lassie! 
Man ye hae been makin' a hantle mair adee 
aboot blackin' tha t graith o' yours an' 
kaimin' the mear's tail, nor balancin' yer 
cairt, an' gettin' the things packit in til ' t ." 
"Sang, that 's nae very easy deen, I can tell 
ye, wi' sic a mengyie o' them. Faur'll I pit 
the puckle gires to the mear?" "Ou, f a t s 
the eese o' tha t lang stoups ahin, aw wud 
like tae ken? Lay that bit bauk across, 
an' syne tak ' the auld pleuch ryn there, 
an' roup it ticht atween the stays; we canna 
hae the beast's maet trachel't amo' their 
feet. Poo muckle corn pat ye in?" "Four 
lippies—gweed-mizzour— will tha t dae? r "We'se l a t it be deein. Is their trock a 
in noo, I won'er " "Nyod, seerly it is. 

The vigour and variety of the Scottish dialect 
as a descriptive vehicle is well demonstrated 
by Andrew Fairservice—the shrewd old «cots 
gardener at Osbaldistone Hall—in his account 
of the Glasgow Cathedral in "Rob Roy. _ You 
may refer to it at your leisure, if so minded. 

I will now turn to the reproduction of a few 
of our humorous Scottish stories. I shall not 
myself seek or try to define wit and humour, 
as to what they are or wherein they agree 
or differ. The soul of wit is said to be brevity; 
t ha t wit and wisdom cannot be acquired, 
but is born with a man; tha t no man is 
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•wittier or wiser tor his learning, or as old 
Mr Weller says, "Vit and visdom go to-
gether." "Wit must be prompt and spon-
taneous to be effective; you cannot summon 
wit when wanted— 
" You beat your pate, and fancy wit will come, 

Knock as you please, there's nobody at 
home." 

Pope well defines wit thus— 
" True wit is nature to advantage dressed, 

What oft was thought, but ne'er so well 
expressed, 

Something, whose t ru th convinced a t sight 
we find, 

That gives us back the image of our mind. 
As shades more sweetly recommend the 

light, 
So modest plainness sets off sprightly wit, 
For works may have more wit than does 

them good. 
As bodies perish through excess of blood." 

"Wit is said to be biting and is a weapon tha t 
needs careful handling; it is better to with-
hold your wit than to lose your friend, and 
the laugh is not always on the would-be wit's 
side— 
" The greatest sharp some day will find an-

other sharper wit, 
It always makes the Devil laugh to see the 

biter bit." 
Humour, on the other hand, is of a more 
genial character, and is known under many 
definitions and kinds; it is said to be dry, 
pawky, sparkling, caustic, and sarcastic, but 
genial withal. I t is said to be a saving grace, 
and certainly when tactful ly and skilfully 
used has been the means of saving many a 
delicate and difficult situation. I t has been 
defined as—"When some peculiar quality doth 
so possess a man tha t it doth draw all his 
effects, his spirits and his powers in the con-
fluction all to turn one way." 

Sydney Smith said—"It would require a sur-
gical operation to get a joke into a Scot's 
understanding, t ha t the whole nation is void 

of humour and even incapable of realising 
it. Well, it may be allowed tha t Scotsmen 

do not understand or appreciate the insipid 
and :nane puns and small jokes that give 
an Englishman huge delight. Such humour 
tends to make a Scotsman melancholy or to 
smile grimly with pity. In spite of English 
opinion, there can be no doubt the Scottish 
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people are a humorous race, as is proved by 
the plentiful crop of anecdote and story in 
their l i terature. Scottish humour may not 
be so smar t or piquant as Irish, nor nas it. 
the same boastfulness as tha t of the Ameri-
can, who in almost everything has immen-
si ty on the brain. Their trees are so tall tha t 
it takes two men and a boy to see to the top 
of them, the first looking till he is tired and 
the next beginning to look where he left off 
and the horse tha t ran so fast tha t its 
shadow could not keep up with it. . But 
Scottish humour has a quaint and quiet in-
wardness and expressiveness all its own. 
I t breaks out among all classes or 
our people, educated and uneducated 
alike, with pointed and telling effect. 
Every parish in the country has stories 
to tell of its old-time ministers, elders, 
precentors, and beadles, especially of beadles. 
The stories I am to tell are not in any 
proper order, and you will find them ot a 
pretty hotch-potch kind of character. Our 
meeting had to be held, but I put off setting 
about my task till I could do so no longer. 

A cobbler, in the North, of a very happy 
and cheerful disposition was noticed to be in 
the dumps." His minister called and asked 
him what was wrong. He replied tha t he 
was in a bad way morally and spiritually, 
principally owing to his landlord—a sweep— 
who had given him notice to quit. I'm sorry 
to hear that ," said the minister, and recom-
mended him to make the matter a subject or 
earnest prayer. The minister returned in a 
few days. "Well, Saunders, how is it now; 
"Oh, its a ' richt, minister, I did as ye tell'd 
me, an' the sweep's deed." , 

A preacher going through the churchyard, 
with one of his farmer elders after service 
remarked to him, "Wasn't it dreadful to hear 
the .Laird snoring so loud during the sermon? 
"Perfectly dreadful," was the answer, ne 
wauken'd us a'." 

I t is told of a Govan minister that he 
stopped in the midst of his sermon and called 
out. "Bailie Brown, ye manna snore sae loud 
ye'll wauken the Provost." 

A Fifeshire minister went to a laird, one 
of his heritors, asking a subscription towards 
warming the church. "Na! Na! said the 
heritor. "Warm the fouk wi' ye'r preachin 
an' they'll never think about the cauld. 

I t is told of another minister, whose manse 
was some distance from the church, that one 
rainy Sunday he got very wet, and com-
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plained to t he beadle repea ted ly t h a t he w a s 
very wet. At l a s t t h e beadle exclaimed i r r i -
tably—"Wyte t i l l ye get in to t h e poopit an 
ye'll seen be d ry eneuch." . 

A minis te r in L a n a r k s h i r e i n t ima ted f rom 
the pulpi t t h a t h e would v is i t a t an out-of-
the-way f a rm on a s t a t ed day . When he 
arrived he found only a boy a t home. As h e 
was tired, he sa id , he would go in and r e s t 
for a l i t t le. When inside and looking r o u n d 
he saw some books. He sa id to t he boy— 
"Are these all t he books you r f a t h e r h a s in 
the house?" "Aye!" "Tell mo which of them 
does he use o f t enes t?" " T h a t a n e ! " po in t ing to 
a large leather-bound f ami ly Bible. "The 
Bible! I 'm pleased to know t h a t , when does 
he use i t?" "On Sunday morn in ' s , " answered 
the boy. "Oh! only once a week. Does he 
read it aloud to you a l l?" " N a ! he s h a i r p s 
his razors on ' t ." 

A newly arr ived min i s t e r called a t a f a r m 
where the f a r m e r h a d bur ied his t h i rd wife. 
The minis ter asked h im "How t h e wife w a s ? " 
He coolly replied—"Dod! min i s te r , I ' m oot o' 
wives i' t h e noo." 

A Mr Ben jamin Mercer, known as Ben Mer-
cer, was minis te r of Forbes , on Donside, of 
whom m a n y stor ies a re told. One of his 
par ishioners who h a d los t h i s wife sent 
within two or th ree weeks of h e r d e a t h in-
s t ruct ions to have himself procla imed t o 
another woman. His re la t ives r emons t r a t ed 
with him wi thout avai l , the min i s t e r did so 
also, and said to h im—"That i t was an out-
r age on Chris t ian society t o be procla imed to 
another wife a fore Ki rs ty was cau l ' i' t h e 
g run ." To which t he m a n replied—"That m a y 
be a ' very t rue t h a t ye say, s i r , bu t as t h ings 
h a e gane on sae fa r , we'll j i s t need to ]at 
them gang fordards . an ' in the mids t o' t h e 
meant ime, Kirs ty 'ill be aye queel in ' ." 

A minis ter met one of his flock who h a d 
stopped a t tending church and reproved h im 
for his neglect of t he means of grace. The 
man 6aid he objected to t h e long sermons 
t h a t he preched. The min i s t e r replied " t h a t 
if he was not ca re fu l he m i g h t find himself 
in a place where he would not bo t roubled 
with sermons ei ther long or sho r t . " "That m a y 
be," said the man , "bill, i t w inna be for w a n t 
o minis ters ." 

Curling is said to p u t all men on an 
equality. A minis ter was p laying on a r i n k 

skipped by the vi l lage mason. He m a d e an 
awkward shot, and t he mason cried o u t -

Loshtie me m a n ! wi' a y e r l ea rn in ' ye ' l l 
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never be a curler in this world, an' I doot 
there 'ill be nae ice for you in the next." 

There are many stories about ministers 
preaching the same sermon. One which is 
said to be true occurred in the church of 

Udny during a vacancy in that parish. The 
minister who preached first gave for his text— 
"And Jacob was a plain man dwelling in 
tents." The next, to the congregation's sur-
prise, gave out the same text—"And Jacob 
was a plain man dwelling in tents." The 
third one, to their still greater surprise, an-
nounced the same text—"And Jacob was a 
plain man dwelling in tents." This was more 
than the congregation could put up with, 
and a blacksmith sprang up in great excite-
ment and exclaimed—"Deil dwall him, he's 
dwalt here for the last three weeks," and out 
he went. 

I t is told of a minister who went up and 
down West Aberdeenshire always preaching 
on the same text, tha t of Elijah being sent 
to the widow of Zarephath, when he told tha t 
her barrel of meal would not waste nor her 
cruise of oil fail, &c. Some wit immortalised 
the fact in verse. I t r an something like this— 
" Up throu' Tough an' doon throu' Towie 

He preached the wifie an' her bowie, 
In Forbes, Keig, and Tullynessle 
'Twas still the wifie an' her vessel, 
By Rhynie, Cabrach, and Strathdon, 
An' aye he preach'd the wifie on." 
The following exhibits the practical bent of 

the Scottish mind. "John," said a minister 
to one of his flock, "I hope you use family 
worship regularly in your home." "Oh. aye," 
said John, "in the time o' year o't." "In the 
time o' year o't. What do you mean?" "Yo 
ken, Sir, we canna see in the winter nichts." 
"But. John, can't you buy candles?" "Weel, 
I cud," replied John, "but in that case I'm 
dootin' the cost wud owergang the profit." 

A similar story is told of an old lady who 
was buying candles from her grocer. He re-
marked to her tha t candles were up in price. 
"Fat wye's that?" "Owing to the war." "Eh! 
megstie me, are they fechtin' wi cawnil 
licht?" 

In the old days it was quite customary for 
the parish schoolmaster to become a minister. 
Many of them were licensed and became popu-
lar ministers, and some preached but never 
got churches of their own. A schoolmaster 
in the Banff district, who had ambitions in 
this way, applied to the Presbytery to be 
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taken on "trials" which was granted, so he 
preached before that august body. They, how-
ever, not being satisfied with his appearance 
or other qualifications turned him down. He 
—the candidate—characterised their action 
and themselves "as stupid fools—ane o' Blair 's 
best" (the sermon). 

A minister in a seaport town was 
visiting among his people. Calling at 
a seafaring man's house he found him and 
his wife having high words together. The 
pastor rebuked them and said tha t such con-
duct was unbecoming and unseemly, and told 
the husband that he ought to be kind to his 
wife, and to remember always tha t she was 
the weaker vessel. "That may be," replied 
he, "but if she be the weaker vessel she shud 
carry the lesser sail." 

An Elgin minister was wont to experience 
considerable difficulty with one of his flock, a 
famous dog fancier, but on paying an un-
expected visit to tha t worthy's house one day 
he discovered him engrossed in the Bible. 
"Man, John," said the minister, "I 'm glad to 
see you reading the Book." "Aye," replied 
John, "I've never seen a book wi' sae mony 
fine names for dogs in it." 

The late Rev. Dr William Lindsay Alexander 
tells himself tha t he preached in his father 's 
church soon after he was licensed, and, of 
course, was well known to the people and 
to the beadle. He thought tha t he had done 
fairly well, but on coming down to the vestry 
one of the deacons came in and said some 
disparaging things about his sermon, saying 
plainly that that sort of thing would never 
do. Among other things, he said, it was too 
flowery. The beadle, who was present, turned 
round and said, "Flooers, an' f a t for no; fa t 
ails ye at flooere?" After the deacon left 
tho young minister thanked the beadle for 
taking his part . "Weel, Maister William, I 
Jist didna like to see him ower ill te ye, but 
atween you and me, he wisna fa r wrang for 
ye ken yon'll noe dee." 

An old Edinburgh minister was in the habi t 
of praying before the opening of Parl iament, 
tna t the Government and ministers might be 
endowed with wisdom from on high, adding. 

Aye, Lord, ye ken weel, they hae need o't," 
i t may be said such a prayer is sorely needed 
at the present time. 

A Highland minister preaching on the 
qualities of Martha and Mary was mostly on 

Martha's side, and discoursing with great 
animation and admiration on her bustling 
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ways, he vehemently exclaimed, "And which 
of yon, my brethren, could say that Martha's 
bustle was out of place?" The congregation 
tittered, thinking of that part of a lady's 
dress known as a bustle. 

Many shrewd and humorous sayings are 
told of the Rev. Mr Murker, who was for 
many years a minister in Banff and well-
known throughout a wide district. A well-to-
do Banff lady once said to him, "Isn't i t 
s t range tha t David should have written, ' I 
have been younn and now I'm old, yet have 
I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his 
seed begging bread.' I have seen it." "The 
mai r shame to you, madam," was Mr Mur-
ker's prompt reply. 

The old precentor occupied a very pro-
minent position in church, but nowadays he 
is almost an institution of the past. In many 
churches he was a man of taste and of musi-
cal abilities and much enthusiasm, but in 
many country parishes the reverse was the 
ease, as they were often obliged to take who 
they could get, and in consequence many 
6trange incidents and episodes took place. As 
a. rule, like his contemporary the old beadle, 
he was in his own eyes a man of no little 
importance in the community. As Allan 
Ramsay says— 

"The lettergae of holy rhyme 
Sat up a t the boord head, 

And a' he said was thoclit a crime 
To contradict indeed." 

In country parishes, he was, in general, a 
t radesman and a popular man. He is well 
portrayed as The Lettergae in "Hamewith." 
th i s particular precentor was a blacksmith 
whom I knew— 

"On Sundays see his saintly look, 
What grace he maun be feelin', 

When stridin' slowly ben the pass. 
Or to the lettrin speelin'. 

"What unction in his varied tones, 
As aff the line he screeds us. 

Syne bites the fork an' bums the note. 
Ere to the tune he leads us. 

"Plain paraphrase, or quirky hymn. 
Come a' the same to Peter, 

He has a tune for ilka psalm, 
Nae mat ter what the metre. 
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"But see him now, some workin' day 
When aproned in his smiddy, 

An' mark the thuds 'a t shape the shoon, 
An' dint the very studdy; 

"Or hear him in the forenicht lilt, 
Wi' sober face nae langer, 

Some sang, nae fae a Sunday book, 
A tune tha t isna 'Bangor.' 

"To recognise him then, I'll wad, 
A stranger i t would baffle; 

On Sabbath he's the 'Lettergae,' 
The smith at roup or raffle." 

I shall not repeat any of the many stories 
told of the precentor, as I must proceed, and 
for a little draw your attention to the beadle. 
The beadle was frequently church officer, 
grave-digger, and minister 's man, all in one, 
and next to the minister, considered himself 
the most important man in the parish. Most 
of the old church beadles were fine specimens 
of Scotch shrewdness, wit, and racy humour, 
fond of snuff, and took kindly to a dram. 
He was almost the only man in the parish 
who did not stand in awe of the minister. 
He knew the weakness as well as the strong 
points of the minister, and the easy fami-
l iari ty tha t existed between them tended to 
give the beadle an exaggerated idea of his 
own importance. I t is said t h a t no man is a 
hero to his valet, so a minister stands in 
much the same position to his beadle. You 
all know the story of a prominent church-
man. who was one Sabbath attending another 
church, and asked the beadle there if he 
could recommend a good man, of his own 
professon, to fill a vacancy in his church a t 
home. "Weel! man, if it hid been a bit minis-
ter t ha t ye wis in want o' I cud hae re-
commended a wheen o' them, bu t a beadle, 
aye, a beadle's nae 6ae easy to get." 

One week day a beadle was showing his 
sweetheart over the church. He asked her 
if she would like to hear him preachin'. She 
replied, "I didna ken tha t ye cud preach, 
Rubbert, but lat 's hear ye." He ascended the 
pulpit and gave a loud and long harangue 
as to the sins of the antediluvians until he 
was perspiring. "Man, Rubbert, tha t ' s gran'. 
Noo that you've gien sic a skelpin' to these 
anshients, cud ye no gies somethin' aboot 
the sins o' the present day, aboot drink an' 
the like?" "Na! na! lass," said he, " I ken 
the preachin' t rade too weel for tha t ." 
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A recently inducted minister was drawing 
large crowds by his eloquence. The beadle 
saw with dismay the empty pews in his own 
church, and said to the minister, "Ye maun 
improve yer sermons, Sir, gin ye want to 
keep the fouk." "Oh," said the minister, a 
new scissors always cuts clean." "Nae doot, 
said the beadle, "that 's a richt, but the auld 
anes are a' the better to get a shairp up. 

A minister and beadle had been out together 
visiting in the parish, and got so much toddy 
tha t they were both "seeing double." Be-
fore they came to the manse, in case the 
mistress should see him in tha t uncler:cal 
state, he told the beadle to "gyang in ahin 
me an' see too aw'm daein'." The beadle 
stepped behind, and replied, "Ye're daein' 
fine, Sir, but fa's tha t wi' ye?" 

A minister and beadle were going home 
from a church meeting one frosty night. The 
road being covered with ice the beadle fell. 
He being fond of a dram, the minister took 
the opportunity offered, by saying, "John! 
you see that sinners stand on slippery 
places." "Dod! I see that ," said the beadle, 
"but I canna." 

The following incident has a somewhat 
local connection. When the late Rev. John 
Hanson came to Fyvie as parish minister in 
1836, the "skries" a t the kirk gate was in full 
swing. He deemed i t unseemly that such 
things should be carried on on the Sabbath 
day, and resolved to abolish the practice, if 
possible, within the bounds of the Presbytery 
of Turriff. He brought forward a motion in 
the Presbytery that the practice should be 
discontinued, which was seconded by the Rev. 
W. G. Blaikie, minister of Drumblade. The 
Presbytery agreed, and appointed a Sunday 
on which the resolution should be announced 
from every pulpit within the bounds, and all 
public "skryin" from the church door should 
cease from tha t day onwards. I t so happened 
tha t the beadle of Drumblade was very deaf, 
and he may not have heard the announce-
ment from the pulpit. At anyrate a day or 
two later Mr Blaikie met "Jeems,' and said 
"By the bye I have a litter of fine pigs; 
should you hear of anyone in want of a pig, 
send him up to the manse any day. Alter 
service on the following Sunday, Mr Blaikie 
was passing out of the church, going to ass:st 
a neighbouring minister, and he was sur-
prised to find a large group of people at the 
churchyard gate, and "Jeems" announcing 
something from the churchyard dyke. Push-
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ing his way through the crowd, he heard t h a t 
the old beadle was announcing his own pigs, 
and the minister's chaerin was all the more 
intense on that account, for he was one of 
the "heid deesters" in the mat ter of putt ing 
a stop to the unseemly "skries a t the kirk 
gate, and now his own beadle was the first 
to break the new rule, and t h a t concerning 
his own property. 

A beadle was once much exercised by the 
appearance of a s t range old gentleman in the 
church, who. when the sermon was about to 
begin, took an ear-trumpet (in two parts) 
out of his pocket and began screwing it to-
gether. The beadle watched him till the pro-
cess was completed, and then, going stealthily 
up, whispered, "Ye manna play tha t here, 
my man; if you dae I'll pit ye oot." 

Beadles in most cases were kind, sympa-
thetic men, and endeavoured to hearten and 
encourage young ministers who came to 
preach on t r ia l in a vacancy. I t is told of 
one that noticing a youn- man very nervous 
before entering the pulpit he patted him on 
the back and said, "Gae up, an' speak up 
tee them like a man, an' no care a dam for 
them." 

A doctor in Dumfries, a member of the kirk 
session, meeting the beadle "the waur o' a 
dram," threatened to expose him. "Man, 
doctor," said the grave-digger, "I hae happit 
mony a faut o' yours an' I think ye micht 
thole ane o' mine." 

In this connection, i t is told of an Edin-
burgh doctor, who used to take a constitu-
tional walk to Restalrig in the evenings, and 
frequently met a tailor carrying a bundle, 
whom he invariably saluted with. "Weel, 
Tam, are ye gaun hame wi' yer "wark?" The 
tailor resented this monotonous enquiry. He 
had his revenge. One day noticing the 
doctor walking a t the end of a funeral pro-
cession, he made up to him and asked, "Weel, 
doctor, are ye gaun hame wi' yer wark?" 

A country doctor was attending the laird, 
who was ill. He instructed the butler how 
to take his master 's temperature. The 
doctor on arriving one morning said to the 
butler, "Well, John, I hope the laird's tem-
perature is not any higher to-day." The 
man looked puzzled for a moment, then re-
plied, "Weel, I was jist wonderin' tha t my-
sell, doctor. Ye see he dee't last nicht." 

A doctor in the Glasgow Infirmary was 
treating a patient who f rankly owned to his 
over-indulgence in the national beverage. The 
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physician began to moralise, "Man, doctor," 
interrupted the worthy, "you describe the 
symptoms sae weel tha t I ettle its no' the 
first time you've been fu' yersel'." 

For the following good story I'm obliged 
to a friend, here with us—a minister, feeling 
himself not very well, consulted his medical 
adviser, who recommended him to take a 
glass of punch after meals. The minister, 
who was a bachelor, had for his housekeeper 
a woman who was somewhat of a gossip, and 
he was afraid tha t his taking to punch might 
soon become known and talked about 
throughout the parish. He told the doctor 
his fears, and he suggested tha t he should 
ask her for hot water to shave. The doctor 
met the housekeeper a week or so after, and 
asked her how the minister was keeping. 
"Oh, fine," said she, "but I think he has gone 
off his head, doctor, for he is shaving three 
or four times a day." 

The same gentleman told me another good 
story. In the same town two acquaintances 
met. After some conversation and when they 
were about t o part , one said to the other, 
"I 'm going to the country for the week-end." 
He was wished a pleasant trip. Meeting 
again shortly after, the one who had been at 
home asked his friend how he enjoyed his 
week-end in the country. "Oh! not very well," 
he replied, "the weather was bad; I scarcely 
got outside, but what was worse than that , 
when I came home I found my wife in bed 
wi' sciatica." The other hurst out, "An' 
didn't ye kill the I tal ian deevil?" 

Another, arising from a l ike misconception of 
the meaning of words, has to do with mixed 
bathing, which has been causing some dis-
cussion of late. A few years ago a minister, 
near Stonehaven, on visiting one of his flock 
in tha t town, asked if it was the case tha t 
the visitors were indulging in mixed bathing. 
"Oh, aye," said he, "they're a' galavantin 
aboot. a' throu' ither." "But," said the minis-
ter, "the ladies will have a chaperon. ' Na. 
naethin' o' the kin'," replied Weelum, they 
hae naething on." , . . . . 

The following is a sample of taking things 
coolly, told by the late Dr. Paul, of Banchory-
Devenick. A man, about 70 years of age, called 
on his, Dr Paul's, predecessor one day and 
asked him to marry him to a woman well 
advanced in years. The minister, knowing that 
this was an old engagement which had been 
broken off, inquired if that was not the case, 
to which the man replied—"That's verra true, 
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Sir. I socht her 30 years syne, but her fouk 
didna think me gweed aneuch for her an' 
stoppit the merrage, and' I thocht I wid j ist 
la t her nicher on her tether a while. They're 
willin' eneuch to l a t me tak her noo " 

We hear a deal about the canniness of the 
Scot. The Englishman's definition of him 
is t ha t "he is a man tha t keeps the Sabbath 
and everything else he can lay his hands 
on." I t may be tha t the Scot is inclined to 
agree with Professor Blackie in his defini-
tion of utilitarianism. "The greatest happi-
ness of the greatest number: the greatest 
number, number one." 

The following is a good example of worthy 
wisdom. A certain eccentric man died leaving 
£100 to each of his three trustees, who were 
the proverbial Englishman, Ir ishman, and 
Scotsman, on condition tha t each of them 
deposited £5 in his coffin. The Englishman 
and the Irishman each put in his five pound 
note, whereupon the Scot took out both notes 
and laid in the coffin a cheque for £15. 

Dr Clayton was for many years a physician 
in Banff. He had a groom, an old man, 
Dannie Munro, who liked a dram and was 
well-known to every one in town and district. 
One day the Doctor called at Mid Colleonard, 
and while he was in the house, old Mr Simp-
son went out with a dram to Dannie. Having 
filled a glass, he noticed t h a t when Dannie 
took hold of it his hand was shaking, and 
said, "Dannie, ye'r hand is shaking terribly." 
"Ay," returned Dannie, "I t aye dis tha t 
wi' the first ane." 

James Joiner, who was groom to Dr Manson, 
was another "worthy" remarkable for his 
quaint, piquant sayings. The Doctor and he 
were driving out the road past the distillery. 
The doctor, looking a t the distillery stalk, 
which has the appearance of not being quite 
perpendicular, said to Jamie—"If t h a t stalk 
fa's, it micht kill a lot o' folk." "It ' l l kill 
mair fouk if i t stan's," replied Joiner. 

A certain man in applying for a vacant 
situation, in s tat ing his qualifications as to 
his fitness for the post, finished by saying— 

I am a married man, but a Christian," im-
plying tha t if he could be a Christian when 
married, he was fit for anything. 

I remember in my t ime the School Board 
or Banff was in want of a jani tor . A man 

from the Buchan district applied. A person, 
who knew this applicant and evidently knew 

Buchan also, gave a testimonial in his favour. 
He finished up by saying—"He was above the 
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average of the Buchan man." What the aver-
age of the Buchan man may be I do not 
know. 

Some years ago I was coming along the 
Shore by the way of the Harbour Station. 
Opposite the road in the sawmill grounds 
three or four of Mr Reid's men were strug-
gling with a big tree, endeavouring to move 
it somewhere. The driver of the Fife Arms 
bus, a wee man—he is still on the Macduff 

hotel 'bus—drew up his horse opposite the 
men and cried—"Hie boys! come ower an' 
haud my horse till I l i f t tha t bit stick for 
you." Being a little man his offering his 
services was ail the more ludicrous. 

I remember Provost Munro telling me thait 
a t a meeting of the Banff Town Council, when 
Mr Coutts was Provost and Mr Watt, of the 
National Bank, a bailie, Mr Watt, who was 
sit t ing beside the Provost, said something 
t h a t irr i tated Mr Coutts. He on the spur of 
the moment struck Watt over the fingers 
and told him to "go to hell." Mr Watt re-
torted— "I fear ye widna get rid o' me there." 

Travelling in a full compartment of a rail-
way carriage was a Salvation Army lass. 
A man of the company, thinking to turn a 
laugh at the expense of the girl, asked her— 
"Do you believe that Jonah was for three 
days and three nights in the whale's belly?" 
"Yes," she replied, "the Bible says so, and 
when I go to heaven I will ask him." "But 
what if he is not there." "Oh! well then, 
you can ask him," she said, implying that 
there was no doubt as to his own abiding 
place. 

A young man was looking over a house 
tha t was to let. He passed a young woman 
on the s ta i r and said facetiously, "Well my 
girl, are you to be let along with the house?" 
"No," said she—"I'm to be left alone." A very 
smart retort, cutting two ways. 

A minister, it is said, of Turriff, was one 
Sunday evening catechising his own servants. 
He said to the herd-boy—"Can yau tell me 
who it is, before whom all men are called 
upon to reverence and obey, and in whose 
sight even I myself am but as a worm of 
the dust?" "Ay," said the boy, "The 
mistress." 

A lawyer had got a portrait of himself 
painted, of which he was very proud. He 
took an old man, an acquaintance, in to see 
it. I t portrayed him standing in an easy 
careless sort of manner with one hand in 
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his pocket. The old man, looked a t it, hut 
said nothing. The lawyer said—"Well, don't 

you like it, is'nt i t like me? " "Oh ay." was 
the reply. "It is like you, weel eneuch, but 
it would hae been liker ve if ye'd hid yer han ' 
in some ither body's pooch." 

An enthusiastic vote o-f thanks was awarded 
to Mr Alexander for his entertaining paper, 
and on the motion of Mr Barclay a. most 
cordial vote of thanks was accorded to him 
for the services he had Tendered to the Club 
in the two years during which he had' filled 
the President's chair, and his name was 
ordered to be added to the list of Vice-Pre-
sidents. 

Office-Bearers. 
Office-bearers for the ensuing year were 

elected as follows—President, Dr Alex. Grant, 
medical officer to the Banffshire Education 
Authority; Vice-Presidents—Sheriff Grant, In-
verness; Messrs George D. Thomson, Kin-
drought; James T. Gordon, Cupar-Fife; John 
Graham Callander, F.S.A.Scot., Edinburgh; 
John Yeats, M.A., Banff; Professor Wm. G. 
Craib, Aberdeen; Dr A. B. Murray. Banff; 
Messrs John Malcolm Bulloch, M.A., London; 
Lawrence Watt. Clydebank: Wm. Barclay, 
Banff; Dr A. E. Mahood, Tiverton; and Mr 
Wm. Alexander, Banff; treasurer—Mr John 
Tough; secretary—Mr John Yeats; and assist-
ant secretary—Mr Wm. Simpson. 
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