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fqotball match, has been a more eager 
and interested spectator? Mr Yeats has 

warmed both hands gently before the fires of 
life. He has won the unbounded respect and 
affection of friends without number, and there 
is a large community who are at one in wish-
ing for a gentleman for whom esteem is deep 
and universal, wherever known, happy and 
f r ag ran t years yet to come, with a continu-
ance of that physical and mental vigour that 
seems in a measure to bid defiance to the 
years, and the capacity still to enjoy the quiet 
pleasures of the placid evening of what has 
been a long and brilliantly useful day. That 
is—inadequately—something of the man in 
whose honour the meeting was held in the 
Cabrach on Friday.—Extracted from Banffshire 
Journal. 

G i f t s a n d C o n g r a t u l a t i o n s . 
A small party, representative of the Banffshire 
Field Club, made a litt 'e excursion to the 

Upper Cabrach on Friday. They comprised— 
Sheriff J . W. More, Montcoffer House, President 
of the Club; ex-Provost Alexander, Provost 
Murray, and Mr Wm. Barclay, former Presi-
dents; Mr Wm. Simpson, assistant secretary, 
and Mr John Tough, treasurer. Their mission 
was to present to the veteran and much-
esteemed secretary of the Club, Mr John Yeats, 
M.A., gifts from its members and other friends 
in the town and throughout the country as a 
small recognition of all that Mr Yeats has been 
to and has done for the Club and other useful 
public activities in the burgh and county of 
Banff. The day was one of the most tempestu-
ous of the season. Rain fell heavily and by 
afternoon all the many streams in the Cabrach 
were running full from bank to bank, and 
cattle by the hillsides were seeking what shelter 
was possible from the pitiless rain and shrewd 
wind close by the side of the dyke. All these 
physical conditions were quickly forgotten 
when the party arrived at the farm of Redford 
—looking across, from the top of a fragrant 
valley, to heather-clad hills, the summits of 
which were hid by the mist and rain—where a 
bountiful hospitality awaited them, in accord-
ance with kindly Cabrach traditions that go 
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back to t i m e out of mind . In o r d i n a r y c i rcum-
stances t h e ceremony of t h e p r e sen t a t i on would 
have t a k e n place a t Banff, b u t fo r a per iod of 
some months Mr Yeats ' s h e a l t h h a s no t been 

quite so sa t i s fac to ry as h i s f r i e n d s would wish, 
a l t hough a s teady improvemen t in his condi-
t ion is happ i ly very a p p a r e n t , and h e h a s fo r 
a l i t t le t ime been with his nephew and niece 
a t Bedford, where accordingly t h e ceremony 
took place. Mr a n d Mrs Y e a t s had very k ind ly 
invi ted a n u m b e r of f r i ends t o mee t the com-
pany f rom Banff and to t a k e p a r t in the h a p p y 
proceedings of t h e a f t e r n o o n . These included 
Rev. A. and Mrs B u r t and Mr T u r n e r , f r o m the 
Manse of Cabrach ; Miss Walke r , Chapelhome, 
Banff, who came over t o Bedford f r o m Auch-
m a i r ; Mr and Mrs Dawson, H a d d o c h ; Mr Smi th , 
Howbog; Mrs Law, Pos t Office; Councillor 
Sheed, Aldunie ; Mr, Mrs, a n d t h e Misses Kellas, 
and Mr Kellas, jun . , K i r k t o n ; Mr Alexander 

R a t t r a y , Burn t r eb le , t oge the r w i th t h e y o u n g 
fo lks of the f a m i l y a t Redford , who 
were n a t u r a l l y h igh ly i n t e r e s t ed spec-, 
t a t o r s of proceedings t h a t passed in h o n o u r of 
t h e i r grand-uncle . An old Banff f r i e n d was also 
welcomed in Professor Cra ib of Aberdeen Uni-
versi ty. On t h e call of Mr Tough, t h e cha i r 
was t aken by Sheriff More, who h a d beside h i m 
a t t h e t e a t ab le t h e gen t l eman who was t h e 
cen t ra l figure of t h e a f t e r n o o n . 

Mr Wm. Simpson, who h a d ac ted as secre-
t a r y of the Club's commi t t ee for t h e presen ta -
t ion, s t a ted t h a t a long wi th m a n y of t h e sub-
script ions received t h e r e h a d come apprec ia t ive 
let ters f rom, amongs t o thers , P ro fessor A r t h u r 
Thomson, Aberdeen; Professor Davidson, Aber-
deen ; Mr J . M. Bulloch, LL.D., London ; Dr 
Tocher, Aberdeen; Dr Mahood, Devon; Dr 
Spriggs, B u t h i n ; Dr F e r g u s ; and Mr L. W a t t , 
Clydebank. 

Provost Mur ray , invi ted by t h e Sheriff to say 
a few words, sa id t h e y all knew the purpose for 
which they were met—to do h o n o u r to Mr 
Yeats. They knew t h a t Mr Yea ts h a d spent a 
long l ife in m a n y use fu l ways, b u t one field of 
his ac t iv i ty h a d been in connect ion wi th the 
Banffshire Field Club. Of t h a t Club he had 
been the l ife and insp i ra t ion , a n d he h a d kept 
i t going all these long y e a r s ; in f a c t the 
puzzle was to know how i t was to get on with-
out him. (Hear, hear . ) He h a d been so much 
the insp i ra t ion of t h e Field Club t h a t now t h a t 
they had for the p resen t lost t h e insp i ra t ion 
they wondered w h a t t h e y were t o do. Bu t 

Ban
ffs

hir
e 

Fiel
d 

Club



69 

apar t from the Field Club, Mr Yeats had shown 
an interest in everything pertaining to the 
public welfare. On the week day he was busy 
morning, noon and night. In his spare time he 
was busy on the bowling green or botanising— 
he was always usefully employed and always 
trying to do the best in the interests of the 
community. On the Sunday he was in the 
choir of the Free Church, morning and even-
ing, during all these long years, at all events 
for all the years in which he, the speaker, had 
been in Banff; he was never absent from his 
post of duty. In the long life such as Mr 
Yeats had spent in that way he had been an in-
spiration to the community of Banff—he was, 
in a sense, the Father of Banff. He knew Mr 
Yeats was not born in Banff; the Cabrach was 
his birthplace, but he had been so long in 
Banff that he had become, so to speak, the 
Father of the community, and those of them 
who had come from that district had come 
there to do him honour in that respect. 
(Cheers.) Apart from all that he had done, Mr 
Yeats was a man of great ability. He studied 
a t Aberdeen, and took his degree there, and 
had he wished he could have occupied a fore-
most place in Scotland. Indeed, he was offered 
at one time a position in Glasgow under the 
Town Clerk, Sir James Marwick, a great auth-
ority on burghal and law matters, and if he 
had accepted it there was no saying to what 
height he would have attained. (Hear, hear.) 
Mr Yeats had preferred however, to walk in 
quieter paths. He had preferred to reside in a 
small county town, and not only there hut 
throughout the county he was known for the 
good he had done and the useful life he had 
spent. They had met that day to do him hon-
our. They regretted that health had not 
been so good during the last few months. At 
the time the testimonial was arranged, his 
health was very good considering his age, but 
unfortunately a few days before he was to sit 
for his picture he met with an accident and his 
health had not been so good since then, al-
though he was much restored now. and they 
hoped that it would be fully restored, and that 
he would live long to enjoy his life in his 
older years. (Cheers.) They wished him in his 
retirement much happiness, and they were sure 
that in his retirement in the Cabrach or wher-
ever he chose to reside he would carry with him 
the good wishes not only of the town of Banff 
and district, but of the whole county of Banff, 
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through which he was known in many ways. 
(Cheers.) 

Some Botanica! Problems. 
Sheriff More said he had nleasure in asking 

Professor Craib to address some words to the 
company. Mr Yeats had just been telling 
him that Professor Craib and he had had a 
life-long dispute about a certain buttercup. 
(Laughter.) He did not know that this was a 
proper occasion on which controversial matters 
should be entered on, but perhaps Professor 
Craib might satisfy Mr Yeats that day that Mr 
Yeats was right and that Professor Craib was 
wrong. (Laughter.) 

Professor Craib said he was afraid he only 
undertook to come there on condition that he 
was to say nothing. With regard to the con-
troversy he did not think it was a buttercup. 
He had had a plant from Mr Yeats a week or 
two ago of a gentian, and he thought he re-
plied to him then that it would require a visit 
to Kew for comparison with Swedish and Nor-
wegian specimens before they could say what 
exactly the plant was. But undoubtedly that 
plant did not occur, so far as their knowledge 
went, in the North-East of Scotland. Mr 
Yeats had, however, found in the Cabrach a 
much more interesting plant than gentian— 
the saxifrage—which he had found a few years 
ago, and it was recorded at that time. So f a r 
as he recollected, there were only about 12 or 
13 stations in Great Britain for that plant, and 
there were few botanists living who had ever 
seen that plant growing wild which Mr Yeats 
bad found just at hand there in the Cabrach. 
(Cheers.) He himself had searched many places 
for it in the Pentlands and elsewhere and had 
never seen it. In addition to these, Mr Yeats 
had found some other plants there. He had 
found in particular some white thymes on 
which he and Mr Yeats could not agree. There 
was another of the dandelion group with which 

he had failed to satisfy him yet with the name. 
But these plants were all very rare, and this 
fact he would like to emphasise that in their 
rarity there was brought out how observant 
Mr Yeats had been when botanising. Taking 
the plants that Mr Yeats had brought from 
the Cabrach during the last eight or ten years, 
he had never seen anything but a rare speci-
men amongst them—he had never sent a single 
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common specimen unless sometimes when he 
himself had asked for fresh material for pur-
poses of comparison. (Cheers.) In connection 
with Mr Yeats, too, as a botanist, a story oc-
curred to him which had not been recorded. Mr 
Yeats was a great friend of Peter Burnett's. 
One summer he, the speaker, was doubtful 
what classes he would attend at the University. 
Mr Burnett used to think Mr Yeats knew no 
botany and Mr Burnett advised him very 
strongly to attend the classes on botany and 
come back to Banff and show Mr Yeats that he 
did not know any botany. (Laughter.) Well, 
he came back a t the end of the term and he 
remembered the first excursion they had was 
up the banks of the Deveron, and he was not 
long in discovering that Mr Yeats knew far 
more of botany than ever he learned at Aber-
deen up to that time. (Cheers.) He did not 
think it was possible to describe Mr Yeats in 
any way other than Dr Murray had done, and 
that was that he was unique and that to ap-
preciate him they had got to know him and 
know him personally. (Cheers.) He could only 
join with Dr Murray in washing him much 
happiness in his retirement. (Cheers.) 

The Presentations. 
It is now my great privilege and honour. 

Sheriff More said, to speak in the name of the 
Banffshire Field Club, and ask you, Mr Yeats, 
to accept from them and from the subscribers 
all over the country these two tokens of their 
affection and regard for you. The one takes 
the form of a photograph enlargement which I 
am sure all who have seen it will agree is a 
very beautiful piece of work and I think does 
great credit to the photographer who was re-
sponsible for it. (Hear, hear.) The other is of 
a more practical kind and takes the form of an 
arm chair, which I am sure will be a comfort-
able one and one which we all hope Mr Yeats 
will enjoy for a long time. (Cheers.) 

I feel that in being asked to make this pre-
sentation I am taking more upon myself than 
I am entitled to because it is purely a matter 
of chance and good fortune that has made me 
for this year the President of the Banffshire 
Field Club. I feel ashamed almost to be here 
speaking for that Club, because with regard to 
its real work I have practically taken no in-
terest whatever. That is not because I had no 
interest, but because for one thing and an-

Ban
ffs

hir
e 

Fiel
d 

Club



72 

other, since I came to Banff the meetings have 
always been held on nights in which I was in 
another part of the Sheriffdom, to wit in the 
city of Aberdeen, performing my duties there, 
and that has made it practically impossible 
ror me to take any part in the proceedings of 
the Club. I feel that, reading last night as I 
did the bound volume of the first year's Trans-
actions of the Club, for the year 1880—1 feel 
that the person who should make this presen-
tation is not myself, but my revered and 
learned predecessor, Sheriff Scott Moncrieff, 
who is still active, though in another part of 
the country. He was the first President, as 
far as I can make out, of the Field Club, and I 
see from those Transactions which as I say I 
was reading last night that he made a sort of 
defining speech at the first general meeting of 
the Club in October 1880. He, unfortunately, 
cannot be here. I am sure no-one would have 
appreciated more than he would the oppor-
tunity of being here, because when I see him 
in the South, his first questions are always 
about Banffshire and the Banffshire Field Club. 
However, you must accept me as his inade-
quate substitute. 

I do not want to speak at any great length, 
but I feel this occasion is so unique that for 
my own satisfaction, and I hope your satisfac-
tion, I would like to put before you one or two 
reflections which such an occasion as this nat-
urally brings to one's mind. And the first re-
flection that I have brought to my mind is 
how extraordinarily fortunate you have been, 
Mr Yeats, in your life in having apart from 
your daily labours a hobby such as you have 
pursued through all these long years. Very 
few of us, I am sure, when we come to count 
up our days will be able to look back with the 
same satisfaction on a hobby nobly pursued, 
pursued in the highest interests, one which did 
not interfere with your ordinary avocation 
but which was really the real love of your life. 
Very few of us will have such a hobby as yours 
to look back on—I wish more of us had, it 
would be better for everybody, because the 
things that really count very often are not the 
things that one has to do but the things that 
one does for the love of doing them. (Hear, 
hear.) We are told, by Browning, I think it is, 
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that Raphael made a century of sonnets; 
Raphael the painter wanted to excel as a poet. 
Dante once prepared to paint a picture; 
Dante the poet wanted to be a painter, and 
if these men had succeeded, Raphael in mak-
ing wonderful verses, Dante in painting a 
great picture, they would have had more 
satisfaction in what they had done out of 
the ordinary walk of life than trom what 
they did, great though it was, in their pe-
culiar spheres. That is one reflection, that 
you have been fortunate, fortunate above 
most people, in having such a hobby as this 
in the life and interests of the Banffshire 
Field Club. (Cheers.) 

The next reflection that comes to my mind 
is this—what an extraordinarily long time 
you have pursued this hobby. In the year 
1880 things were very different from what 
they are now. In the year 1880, I see Sheriff 
Scott Moncrieff quoted Tennyson as a living 
poet—he quoted in his opening address the 
young ladies in the College of Castle Adamant 
in the Princess who went about chipping and 
splintering at the rocks learning geo-logy. 
Thomas Edward the great Banffshire 
naturalist was also living then, and I see 
that in the first year of the life of the Field 
Club Thomas Edward read a paper in favour 
of the further protection of wild birds and 
wild animals, a paper which probably has had 
some fruit in legislation since his day. Who 
else was living at that time? Darwin was 
alive, so also was Huxley: Owen was alive, 
Hugh Miller was not long dead, and it is 
when one enters on this sort, of things that 
one realises what a long time you. Mr Yeats, 
have spent in this wonderful pursuit of yours. 
To come a little nearer home, when the Banff-
shire Field Club was founded. I personally 
was trying to cut my first teeth. (Laughter.) 
It is rather an appalling reflection that I 
should be standing here in the presence of 
so much that is venerable and pretending to 
pronounce a eulogy upon you. I feel very 
conscious of my inadequacy to pronounce any 
such eulogy. It seems almost an impertinence 
for me, a mere child compared to you, that 
I should attempt to do so. But in making 
this presentation I do ask you to receive it 
with the heartfelt wishes of all who have sub-
scribed. and also I know with the assurance 
that you have, what Shakespeare said were 
the real accompaniments of old age—honour, 
love, obedience, troops of friends. You have 
the troops of friends : I have no 
doubt you have the other things; and it is 
the fervent hope of all that there may be 
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many days before you in which you can still 
go out in the sun on to the heather and pur-
sue your old love, the love of the beautiful 
things of nature. (Cheers.) I have great 
pleasure in asking you to accept from the 
subscribers this portrait and the chair, and 
with them I wish you to accept the love of 
the friends who have subscribed for these 
testimonials. (Cheers.) 

The gifts thus handed over consisted of a 
large and lifelike portrait of Mr Yeats and 
a handsome and comfortable arm chair. The 
beech frame of the latter is made from wood 
grown in the grounds of Duff House, a very 
frequent resort of Mr Yeats. I t is provided 
with springs to the seat, back and arms, is 
upholstered with curled horses' hair is 
finished in beautifully tinted antique leather, 
and has. on the lower front rail, a silver 
plate with inscription. 

A Reply. 
Reply was made by Mr Burt. I t is my pri-

vilege, he said, although not my right, to re-
turn thanks on behalf of Mr Yeats. Had this 
presentation been made a little earlier, or per-
haps a little later, Mr Yeats would have been 
able to speak for himself, and then he would 
have been able to give you in a way which is 
unsurpassed through the human voice and the 
human gesture some account of the life 
through which he has passed, the men he has 
met, the things he has dealt with, and the 
manners of the times through which he has 
come. (Hear, hear.) He might have taken 
you in imagination on excursions along the 
shores or by the hillsides of Banffshire in the 
pursuit of the rare plants mentioned by Pro-
fessor Craib. He would have been sure to have 
aroused the interest, especially of the older 
members of the Field Club, by his remin-
iscences. But owing to his unfortunate acci-
dent he is at present unable to do that for 
himself. This is a regret, and I have also an-
other regret that is shared, I am sure, by Mr 
Yeats, that the presentation has not been made 
in Banff. Many of his friends have been pre-
cluded from being present at the little cere-
mony. It is not, of course, that we do not ap-
preciate the honour in the Cabrach. Even 
here, many of the people who would have liked 
to have attended have not been able to come. 
Everybody knew about Mr Yeats and every-
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body knew about the presentation and every-
body was anxious to come, but of course his 
nephew and Mrs Yeats had to limit the num-
bers. Last night was stormy and dark, and I 
was startled with the news about eleven o'clock 
that there were two cattle wandering along 
the road. I t was the first time that these two 
cattle had broken out of the field and they 
were cattle that had been born and bred at 

Redford, and after I had with great difficulty 
and the aid of a lantern managed to get them 
back into the field and was going back to the 
house I wondered whether they had heard of 
the presentation and were making 
their way back to Redford. (Laughter.) 
Well, the prophets of Israel used to 
foretell that a time would come when 
even the beasts of the field would take an 
interest in the affairs of men, and in the 
country, in the Cabrach, we have different 
ways from the ways of the people in the town. 
Men and beasts are more closely associated 
with one another, but if the presentation had 
been made in Banff and the beasts of the 
field had not turned out, I am sure, if you 
will excuse the .pun, that all the members of 
the Field Club who could have managed to 
come would have been there in force. (Cheers 
and laughter.) That is my second regret, and 
the only thing that remains for me to do is to 
thank Sheriff More for his wonderful speech, 
to thank Provost Murray and Professor Craib 
for the kind things they have said about one 
whom it is impossible for me to flatter and 
to thank you, gentlemen, who have come 
from Banff to make this presentation. 

Other Tributes. 
Provost Murray, on behalf of those who had 

come there to discharge a very pleasant duty, 
thanked Mr Burt for the very kind things he 

had said. 
Provost Alexander said he could assure them 

that the visitors had great pleasure in being 
there to do honour to Mr Yeats. They in 
Banff were all proud of him as the Grand Old 
Man of Banff, and the appreciation of the 
whole community had been shown by the 
heartiness with which one and all had re-
sponded to the presentation to Mr Yeats whom 
they all honoured and desired to honour. 
(Cheers.) He wished to homologate and en-
dorse all that had been so fittingly said by the 
Sheriff and the other speakers, and could only 
add his testimony of the high appreciation of 
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all of the good work and ability that Mr 
Yeats had shown, and he hoped Mr Yeats 
might be long spared to continue to do so. 
(Cheers.) 

Mr Sheed proposed a -vote of thanks to the 
party from Banff who had come to make the 
presentation. 

Mr Sheed said he wished also to acknowledge 
the great amount of admirable work done in 
connection with the presentation by Mr Wm. 
Simpson and Mr Tough. What they had done 
was reflected in the happy proceedings of the 
afternoon. (Cheers.) 

Mr Simpson in acknowledging said lie had 
been only too pleased to do anything that 
would be of service in the proposal to do 
honour to Mr Yeats. He had known Mr Yeats 
for about forty years, and throughout all 
that period he had found him a sterling up-
right man in every way, a man who would 
not lower himself to do anything that 
savoured of unfairness or injustice in any 
way. (Cheers.) During Mr Yeats's time in 
the office he had seen four of the principals 
cross the bourne, and by these and by every-
one in the office Mr Yeats had been held in 
the utmost regard and affection. Of Mr 
Yeats there was in the office only the most, 
pleasant recollections. (Cheers.) 

Mr Tough, who also replied, said it had 
been a most pleasant work to Mr Simpson 
and to himself to be associated in this matter. 
They had got only the most cordial support 
from everyone they approached on the sub-
ject. He had always been struck with Mr 
Yeats's great devotion to the various hobbies 
and pursuits he interested himself in, not for-
getting football matches—(laughter)—for there 
had been no more regular attender of football 
matches at Banff than their honoured friend. 
(Cheers.) 

Mr Yeats's health was honoured with en-
thusiasm, and a couple of verses of "Auld 
Lang Syne" were merrily sung, and the visi-
tors afterwards took leave of the friend to 
whom they had come to pay honour and to 
their kind and hospitable entertainers of the 
afternoon. 
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