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called Palmer 's Cove "Well. Somewhere in Low Street 
was Dawse Well. I only know of it as referred to in an 
old distich— 

Gaucy Will and Dublin Moll 
Lived down a t Dawse Wall . 

The gentleman referred t o was one of t he well-known 
Banff old families of t he Robinsons. He was killed in 
Low Stree t by some soldiers coming ou t of the Hotel, 
which was on the site now occupied by Mr Alexander's 
shop. 

These are some of the principal wells in Banff and 
neighbourhood. I have not touched upon the wells 
th roughout the county. Their name is legion, and to 
many are at tached interesting tradit ions. These may 
form the subject of a fu ture paper, if I will succeed in 
collecting such material as will satisfy me may be 
worthy of presenting to you. 

Some of t he Banff wells do good service still, and will 
for many a day. Some may be superseded or built over, 
or fall into disuse. In endeavouring to keep at least 
the i r names green, let us not be ungrateful for their 
beneficial outpourings in the past They have done 
their good and useful work in thei r day. I do not know 
of any special t radit ion or miraculous agency at tr ibuted 

" to them, but they have served the principal end for 
which wells are created—the supply of wholesome 
dr ink to man and beast. And now our Water Com-
missioners have succeeded to other pat rons; and if you 
will allow me, I will conclude with an apposite aphorism 
contained in the t i t le of a well known play, * All 's well 
t h a t ends well.* 

On the motion of the Rev. James Davidson, a cordial 
vote of thanks was passed to M r Chisholm for his 
most interest ing paper. 

PI ETA. 
The Chairman, referr ing to a paper on Sculptured 

Stone in Banff Churchyard, read a t a former 
meeting, showed two photographs — one of Pieta 
in S t Peter 's , Rome, of a Pie ta by Michael Angelo, 
and t he o ther of a Pie ta by Antonio Montauti , 
in S t John in Lateran, Rome. The inspection of these 
photographs le f t no doubt tha t the stone in t he Banff 
Churchyard wns a Pieta. An opinion was expressed by 
t he meeting t h a t i t would be advisable to have tbe stone 
placed iu the Banff Museum. The photographs were 
sent by Dr Grigor, Nairn, who first pointed out the real 

character of the stone found iu the Churchyard here. 

OLD SUPERSTITIONS IN C A I R N I E . 
Mr Spence read t he following notes, contributed by 

a lady in Cairnie, on some supersti t ions formerly pre-
valent in tha t d is t r ic t :— 
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Fairies and water kelpies were the spirits of the 
district. In the Bin Hill is a cavern called t h e Elf 
House, popularly believed to have been t h e abode of t h e 
fairies, who were sometimes seen dressed in green 
gowns and red stockings. Fine hea l thy children were 
often believed to be spirited away by them, and poor 
starvelings called changelings subst i tu ted in thei r place. 
To prevent this the sick nurse, t he day a f t e r t h e child 
was born, laid the Bible under the mother ' s pillow, and 
with a lighted candle in her hand went round t h e bed, 
kneeling at the four corners, and mut t e r ing a few 
words of prayer. A small silver brooch shaped like a 
heart was also worn for some months in the chi ld 's 
petticoat to keep off t he evil eye. A story is told of a 
little girl who was herding cows in the Bin, and allowed 
one of them to stray into the Elf House. She followed 
into the cavern, and. no t reappearing, her fa ther , a 
piper, went in search of her . Nei ther of t h e m was 
ever seen again, but for a long t ime af te r t h e cow was 
occasionally heard lowing, t he girl crying, and the piper 
playing, under the Hill of Dunbennan, on the opposite 
side of the Deveron. 

On the top of the Bin Hill is a pool in a rock known 
as the ' Gallon o' Water . ' This pool was never known 
to get dry, and some fifty or sixty years ago was resor ted 
to by large numbers of people in the distr ict , who be-
lieved i t possessed the virtue of healing certain diseases. 
Some small offering was always left by the visi tors, 
such as pins, buttons, nails, &c., to propit iate the spir i t 
of the well. The Deveron and other s treams in t h e 
parish were supposed to be haunted by t h e "Water 
Kelpie, which generally appeared in the form of a fine 
black -horse. In the evenings, i t might have been seen 
quietly grazing on the river side. Sometimes passers-by 
took advantage of i t to ford the stream. The pony 
quietly allowed itself to be taken and mounted, and, if 
the rider took the precaution to use a bridle of h is own, 
carried him safely through the water. If he used t h e 
one in the pony's head, all went r ight t i l l they reached 
the deepest part of the stream, when, with a malicious 
chuckle, it disappeared in a flash of fire, leaving t h e 
poor rider to get out as best he could. A story is told 
of an old woman who encountered the Kelpie in t h e 
Deveron. One winter evening, she was crossing t h e 
river on the ice, near a place called Airtloch. When 
near the bank, the ice broke, and, looking over h e r 
shoulder, she saw Kelpie behind her , who was laughing 
contemptuously. Fortunately, she managed t o swing 
herself out of his reach by means of the branch of a 
tree. Finding herself safe, she turned round, and, 
shaking her fist, exclaimed—Deevil though ye be, ye 
hae'na gotten me yet. ' I remember, when children, we 
used to be told tha t Water Kelpie would sing to t h e 
poor deluded ones he managed to entice away:— 

' Sit weel, Janety, or ride weel, Davie; 
For this time the mora, ye'll be in Potcravie. ' 
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Witches were also very much dreaded iu the district. 
People were often annoyed by them spoiling their cows. 
If they had reason to think they were bewitched, one 
way of breaking the spell was buying and selling the 
cow for sixpence. The buyer and seller stood one on 
each side, and paid the money across her back. Some-
times the witch assumed the form of a hare. A gun 
loaded with a crooked sixpence fired at the hare made 
the witch appear in her own form. The witches took 
the butter from their neighbours' cows, by gathering 
the dew off their pasture in the early morning. Some 
old people still believe in this. 

When the church of Peterkirk was burned, the 
parishioners were ordered to at tend the church of St 
Martin's. Most ot them objected to this arrangement, 
unless new additions were built. A. number of the 
people met a t the Guid Man o* Hecklebirnie's, where the 
site for a new church was selected at Kirkliillock. A 
quantity of building material was laid down there, but 
every night i t was mysteriously removed and found 
beside St Martin's next morning This continued for 
some time, when the driving was obliged to be given up, 
the people believing that the ' Guid M a n ' was receiving 
assistance from a noted witch named ' Meg Mulloch.' 
St Martin's was situated where the present parish 
church now is. 

The origin of the name Cairnie is ascribed to Meg, 
who, when collecting the stones, always said, ' We'll pit 
tha t to the Cairnie ' (heap of stones). A legend is told 
about the Bell of Riven. At a very early period i t is 
said the Cairnie people made an attempt to remove it. 
They succeeded in carrying it as far as Auchannachie, 
when i t became so heavy tha t ten men could not lift it 
forward, but on turning back two easily carried it. 

The first foot a marriage party meets must turn back 
with them part of the way for luck. If a marriage party 
meet a number of horses, the first animal's head must 
be turned round the way it came. At a flitting, the 
first foot was expected to walk right round the carts 
to bring success in the new place. Some people were 
known to make such a bad • first f o o t ' tha t sometimes 
persons meeting them when setting out on a journey 
would return home again to avoid the disappointments 
they were sure were awaiting them. To meet a cat or 
a pig the first thing iu the morning was a piece of great 
bad luck. Nothing would go r ight all day. 

A cock crowing at night was a sure indication of 
misfortune, but if the cock was immediately killed the 
misfortune was averted. A cock crowing in at the door 
of a house foretold the arrival of visitors. The first a t 
the well ou New Year's morning took what was called 
the ' cream of the well,' thus securing all the good luck 
from her neighbours for the year. Bunches of rowan 
put over the door kept off evil spirits. An old horse 
shoe was also used for the same purpose. On New 
Year 's Day the spinning wheel was never allowed to be 
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lifted across the room, as this would make all the 
calves club-footed. Dogs howling at night were the 
sure fore-runners of death. The 'dead candle' was 
also widely believed in. This was generally seen about 
a place a day or two before a death took place, or 
perhaps wending its way from the house to the church-
yard. 

Some old people would only commence harvest on 
one particular day in the week, otherwise the crop 
would never be gathered in. The ' clyack sheaf ' was 
brought home, dressed up as a young woman, and hung 
over the door till morning, when it was given to the 
best milk cow to make her give more butter. 

On the motion of Mr James Forbes, solicitor, a vote 
of thanks was passed to the lady for the valuable con-
tribution to the folk-lore of the district. 
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