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S A T U R D A Y , J U N E 20 , 1885. 

J O I N T EXCURSION TO GAMRIE. 

THE members of tbe Banffshire and Huntly Field 
Clubs held, on Saturday, an excursion to tbe Gamrie 
district. The members of the Huntly Club arrived at 
the Banff Harbour Station at 10'20 a.m., and were 
joined by members of the Banffshire Club. They drove 
in a couple of brakes to Gardenstowe, and were met on 
the way by several gentlemen from the country districts. 
Among those present were Rev. W. S. Bruce, president, 
and Mr John Yeats, M. A., secretary of the Banffshire 
Club ; Mr Garden M. Hossack, solicitor; Mr James 
Forbes, solicitor ; Miss Forbes, High Street, Banff; Mr 
Andrew L. Nieol, North Castle Street, Banff; Rev. 
John Milne, King-Edward ; Mr Runcieman, Castleton, 
King.Edward ; Rev. Mr Dykes, Free Church Manse, 
Garnrie ; Mr A. W. Farquhar, Bracoden, Gamrie ; Mr 
and Mrs Mellis, Huntly ; Mr Gurnell, Inland Revenue, 
Hun t ly ; Mr Smith, teacher, Huntly; Mr and Mrs 
Spence, Hunt ly ; Mr and Mrs Stephen, Hunt ly ; Miss 

Legge, H u n t l y ; MÌSS Gray, Huntly ; Miss Barron, 
Huntly, Mr Dempster, teacher, Hun t ly ; Miss Milne, 
Schoolhouse, King-Edward; Miss Watson, do., and 
Mr Beckmore, do. 

T H E BOTANY OF G A M R I E . 
The party made a hal t a t tho Mill of Melrose, and 

walked down the beautiful Den. The burn was in 
good volume, and the two waterfalls appeared to ad-
vantage. While on tbe top of the brae overlooking 
tbe lower portion of the Den, Rev. W. S. Bruce de-
lighted the party with a disquisition on the rich 
botanical features of the Den, and also of the botany 
of the district of Gamrie 

Rev. Mr BRUCE said—Gamrie is on the whole a more 
f rui t ful field for the geologist than for the botanist. 
The bold outline of its coast, cleft by deep fissures, and 
intersected by many a ravine with its wimpling burn, 
while rendering it so attractive to the student of 
geology in search o f ' fau l t s ' and fossils, is not favour-
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able to the production of a variety of flowers. Indeed, 
were i t not for these ravines t ha t run inland, frequently 
f rom one to two miles, i t would be compared with 
King-Edward or Banff, botanically poor. Tne cold 
winds t ha t strike upon i ts high tablelands f rom the 
nor th and north-west, have prevented the growth of 
many of the finest native flowers ; and even of marine 
plants there is no t t he abundance t ha t is to be found in 
more sheltered bays and inlets of t he sea. On the 
other hand the lover of flowers will find r ich compensa-
tion for his toil in paying a visit to two of those ravines, 
which run inland from the Gamrie cliffs, viz., t he Den 
of Afforsk and the Den of Melrose. The former, 
especially where i t reaches round to the south-west of 
the Parish Church of Gamrie, and becomes boggy, is an 
excellent field for botanists. You will find the Polygala 
Vulgaris or Milkwort a t the present t ime, covering i ts 
sides with hues of pink, blue, and white, t he yellow 
creeping Tormentil mixing with the early purple 
heather, and gracefully disposing i ts petals in the form 
of a perfect Greek Cross, of the Orchis tribe, t he 
Orchis mascula growing beside the Wild Hyacinth, and 
bearing on i ts solitary s tem an erect cluster of the 
loveliest purple flowers, mottled with l ighter and 
darker shades, and each flower rising from an ovary 
twisted like a rope ; the Orchis maculata so beautifully 
spotted and variegated j and more rarely the Gymna-
denia Conopsea or sweet scented Orchis, so redolent of 
cloves. A thorough search would probably find many 
more of this lovely t r ibe of flowers which many of 
our wealthy fr iends cultivate only in exotic specimens 
within orchid houses, and for one of which ten guineas 
is not thought a t all a high price, while we havo 
occasionally heard of enthusias ts bidding fifty pounds 
for some Asiatic specimens. The insect-devouring 
but te r wort is here also in abundance, and will soon 
make the wet bank rich with i ts cerulean velvet-
like blossoms, and i ts beautiful pulpy leaves t h a t 
entrap so many midges and then devour them. What 
with buttercups, ragged Robins, Lotus corniculatus. 
Field Madder, Galliums, S t J o h n ' s Wor t , the cuckoo 
flowers, the Herb Robert, and St i tchworts , t he Den of 
Afforsk is ju s t now all ablaze, while the honest old-
fashioned broom and whin dominate the air with thei r 
wholesome, if ra ther heavy, odour. On the dry sides 
of the bank the Viola Canina and tricolor grow in beds, 
so compact as to give a t certain places, along with t h e 
little Speedwell, a bluish t in t to the ground. Among 
ferns, the braken, male fern, and polypodium predomi-
nate. The Har t ' s tongue was said to be formerly 
found in some sheltered nooks, but i t is now to be got 
only in the neighbouring Den of Auchmedden. Near 
the sea cliffs, though rarely, the Asplenium marinum is 
found, with i ts handsome linear-lanceolate f ronds of the 
deepest glossy green and growing in l i t t le tu f t ed masses. 
The Den of Melrose runs inland f rom the sea about a 
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quarter of a mile, then turns east and runs for three 
miles almost parallel with the coast. The Den proper 
begins at the Mill, and runs west and north to the sea. 
In speaking of it, I may be accused of using exaggerated 
language by those who have not seen i t in its summer 
prime, but any one tha t has visited i t on a sunny July 
afternoon when the sunlight lies warm on its north 
side, extracting a thousand fragrant odours from its 
bosom, carpeted with flowers and hung with ivy and 
honeysuckle tha t climb with its roses, while its precipi-
tous south side looks so deliriously cool in i ts dark 
shadows, i ts beetling crags clothed with the velvety 
verdure of the green moss, every crevice tufted with 
ferns and other cryptogamic plants, and beneath 
the stream sings and wimples its way down 
the steep den to i ts first and second cascade 
smothered among buttercups and odoriferous Meadow 
Queen, will not feel disposed to qualify my 
statements. Like all t rue beauty it hides itself 
f rom observation, and you never know it is there till 
you suddenly come upon the head of the Den at the 
li t t le bridge tha t spans i t with its neat arch. Through 
the rock at the north end of the bridge a channel has 
been tunnelled for the mill water that keeps plashing 
over the mill wheels to its own sweet mnsic. Above it, 
the stream is dammed across, and the large pond of 
water thereby formed is full of aquatic and bog plants ; 
while its margin is fringed with the fragrant willow, 
whose catkins are frequented by bees for bee.bread, and 
with the sweet Dog Rose. The Mill itself, perched 
like an eagle's nest on the side of the rock, is a most 
picturesque object ; the ivy and honeysuckle have 
covered i ts walls ; and I am astonished that so few 
artists, in search of subjects for water-colours, 
should have found it out. I have seen nothing 
finer, though it may be on a larger scale, in 
the Black Forest of Germany or in Switzerland. 
A little below the Mill, on the north side, the steep 
banks are covered with primroses in earliest spring; 
while in summer, the Dog Rose, welcomed in July 
scarcely less warmly than the primrose in April, hangs 
out i ts white blooms, and in autumn, its lovely red 
berries. There is no wild garden more loved by roses 
and honeysuckle than this Den of Melrose, and, if one 
may guess that i t got i ts name from the Latin and not 
the Celtic language, what could be more appropriate 
than to baptize i t with a name significant of honey and 
roses ? Of the rose tribe we have, besides the Dog 

Rose (Rosa Canina), the Rosa rubiginosa or Sweet 
Brier (the Eglantine of the poets), and the Rosa 
spinosissima, the origin of all the garden varieties of 
what is called the Scotch Rose. While the Dog Rose 
hangs i ts long arms out from the rocky sides, the little 
prickly Scotch Rose, which flourishes hero in a pro-
lusion such as I know nowhere else in the neighbour-
hood, literally covers the grassy banks with i ts 
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small elegant foliage and i ts deliciously f ragrant 
flowers. I t loves the neighbourhood of the sea, 
and as i t is usually, in England at least, of a cream 
colour, and along with the whitish-blush dog rose lines 
many par ts of the south coast of England, i t recalls t he 
suggestion of the elder Pliny, t ha t once upon a t ime 
the land we live in was called Albion, * insula sic dicta 
ab albis rupibus quas mare alluit vel ob rosas albas 
quibus abnndat. ' (Hist . Nat . iv. 16.) I prefer to th ink 
i t was i ts lovely white native roses and not i ts chalk 
cliffs t ha t procured it t he name. The hawthorn and 
blackberry add to the beauty with thei r thick tangled 
masses, and the elder t ree and guelder rose are to be 
found adding to the floral wealth. The rock rose, 
though not belonging to the rose tr ibe, is thickly s trewn 
among the rest , and i ts neat clusters of br ight yellow 
flowers, expanding only during sunshine (hence called 
Helianthemum vulgare) are very striking. Scattered 
through them all are bunches of t h e sea daisy, dog 
violets, marsh violets, and heartsease, speedwell, scor-
pion grass, galliums of many kinds, foxgloves, herb 
Eobert, and other geraniums, St John ' s wort, anthyllis , 
vulnerana, and torrmentil . The brook below is hid 
among ferns, equisetums, comfrey, and meadow queen, 
while its banks are thick with the cuckoo-flower and 
other cresses, and with the marsh marigold, whose 
flower resembles a gigantic but tercup, and whose 
kidney-shaped leaves are so large and glossy. In the 
upper part of the den you may in au tumn find the 
lovely and elegant grass of Parnassus. The steep rocky 
sides of the den open and close several t imes, a t each 
of which openings a new view is got of t he windings of 
the stream, and a new surprise fel t a t t he beauty of the 
scenery so sheltered by the embosoming cliffs. Less 
than half-a-mile from the sea we come to the first 
cascade, a fall of about twenty feet, but broken in several 
places, yet af ter rain a fine large sheet of spray. Above 
it rises a fine precipitous brow of rock to a considerable 
height, every crevice of which is filled with ei ther ferns 
or the sea daisy o r . t he sea campion (silene 
maritima), whose bladder-like fiowers almost whiten 
the cliffs a t t he -mouth of the stream. In great pro-
fusion, too, round about the cascade, and out of t he 
rocks above it, grows the succulent broad-leaved, glau-
cous-coloured sedum rhodiola, commonly known as 
rose-root. The fiowers are greenish yellow, and grow 
in compact terminal cymes on simple stems. Like all 
the stonecrop tribe, i t can grow out of t he naked rock 
where not a blade of grass or moss could live, having 
the power of laying in through i ts myriads of mouths 
in t h e leaves a large store of moisture f rom the atmos-
phere to servo i t when dry hot weather comes. Hero, 
too, we find some specimens of the sea feverfew, i ts 
flowers remarkable for their large convex disc aud i ts 
leaves quite fleshy. At the foot of the cascade you wade 
among meadow queen and marsh marigold. A l i t t le 
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further down the den you come on the second fall, where 
water ra ther slides than falls down a smooth rock some 
20 feet in height. The dark cliffs on the south side are 
full of the rose root, and on the north side is beautified 
by primroses, honeysuckle, and the lovely little butter-
wort. At the month of the Den the sea cliffs are 
mottled up their sides with sea daisy, campions, and 
rose root, while they are crowned with the juniper 
shrub, red robins, milkwort, and trefoils. Along the 
shore you will find the succulent sea purslane and the 
straggling, downy sandwort, the sweet wild thyme, and 
the little t h r i f t ; while within reach of the tide the sea 
arrow-grass, easily distinguished by its ronnded cap-
sules, lifts its spike-like clusters of flowers. The south 
side of the Den I have scarcely time to describe; but 
nowhere do ferns and club mosses put on a more elegant, 
form or a finer livery of sober green than here. Barn 
and cold as Gamrie parish looks, the lovely Den ot 
Melrose is • rich in atonement," for the rest, and if your 
visit to i t begin at the top of the Den on a sunny July 
afternoon and end by reaching the cliffs before eight 
o'clock, when the sun is setting behind the Sutherland 
hills, reflected ' like a lane of beams athwart the sea, 
your visit will remain in your memory an eternal pos-
session and a ioy for over. And if you have an aesthetic 
taste and an ar t is t ' s skill, you will not leave without 
carrying off in your portfolio a sketch in pencil or water 
colours of the bonnie Mill of Melrose. 

T H E G E O L O G Y O F G A M R I E . 

The party then drove towards Gardenstown. A 
good many of the gentlemen inclined for geological 
study walked through Crovie and over the shoulder 
of the hill to the cave beyond the village. In exam-
ining the cave rocks, they found the rare fern, 
'Asplenium Marinum, ' the existence of which Professor 
Dickie mentions on the authority of the late Minister 
of Aberdour. A good many specimens were seen grow-
ing in the shade and within reach of the sea spray. 
Some of these Mr Smith of Huntly, and the Rev. W. 
S. Bruce, Banff, secured. At Crovie, Mr Milne, school-
master, King.Edward, began a series of lucid explan-
ations of the interesting geological features of the shore. 
Walking across the beach towards Gardenstown and on 
to the vicinity of S t John ' s "Well, he continued explan-
ations in answer to questions put by ladies and gentle-
men present. In the course of his explanations, 

Mr MILNE said—During the great ice age the move-
ment of the ice sheet from the land to the sea must 
have produced a long declivity gently sloping seaward, 
and at the close of the ice time the sea-side must have 
been considerably farther out than it is now. Standing 
on the bulwark at Crovie and looking westward, we 
can see how far out the slope of the land 
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