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T H U R S D A Y , A P R I L 27, 1893. 

MEETING AT BANFF. 

A MEETING of the Banffshire Field Club was held 
in the Reading Room of the Banff Town and 
County Club on the evening of Thursday, April 27 

-.Mr Ramsay in the chair. The secretary read the 
following paper contributed by Mr Spence, the 
Insti tute, Peterhead:— 

LITERATURE OP BANFFSHIRE—GLENLIVET. 
On the north-east side of the valley of the Avon 

lies t ha t of its tr ibutary stream, thr Livet, flowing 
peacefully through a well-cultivated, but unroman-
tic s trath, fa r renowned as Glenlivet. 

Glenlivet is famed for a t least three things—its 
Roman Catholic College, now a thing of the p a s t : 
its battle, and its whisky—each of them having its 
own bearing and influence on the literature of the 
district. 

I ts college at Scalan was for a hundred years a 
nursery, not only of religion, but also of literature 
and literary genius. More than one writer of 
eminence was trained within—we shall not say its 
halls, but within its poor walls, or was there em-
ployed in the training of others. 

The battle of Glenlivet, more definitely of 
Alt a choylachan, has afforded subject matter for 
l i terature in a variety of forms, being treated of 
both in prose and verse from various stand-points— 
high and low—in Church and State. 

Lastly, the whisky of the Glen, the 'soul of soul-
inspiring bold John Barleycorn,' the very super-
lative of 'gude Scotch drink,' ' loved not wisely, 
but too wel l ' by many of the tuneful tribe, has not 
unfrequently added fuel to the flame of genius, if 
it has never absolutely kindled its torch. There is 
something, doubtless, of a general t ruth, as well as 
of a special instance, brought out in the following 
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lines by Ferguson on t h e power of m a l t l iquor. 
Poor Ferguson, who by a dire experience qualified 
himself " to pronounce an opinion on t h e subject , 
writes t h u s :— 

' Troth I ' (whisky speaks) 
' Troth I hae been ere now the poet's flame, 
And heezedl his sangs to mony a blithesome theme. 
Wha wast gard Allie's chaunter chirm fu ' clear, 
Life to the soul, and music to the ear? 
Nae stream but kens, and can repeat the lay 
To shepherds streekit on the summer brae.' 
Under the famil iar n a m e of Allie, Ferguson re fe r s 

to Allan Ramsay, his mas ter in t h e poetic a r t — t h e 
master, too, of a greater t h a n Ferguson, Burns , 
who, as is well known, bears similar t e s t imony to 
the v i r tue of the ' m o u n t a i n d e w ' — 

' O whisky! soul o' plays and pranks ! 
Accept a Bardie's grateful thanks! 

When wanting thee, what tuneless cranks 
Are my poor verses !' 

But, alas ! as there are two sides to a ba t t l e of 
Glenlivet, two views of i t direct ly opposed to each 

other, the one exhibit ing i t as a ' glorious victory, ' 
the other as a miserable d e f e a t ; so also t he re are 
two sides to a bot t le of Glenl ivet , w i th th i s added, 
t h a t the celebrator of i ts victorious powers no t un-
frequent ly falls a v ic t im to i ts ins inuat ing influence. 

B u t tu rn again to Scalan, t h e first-mentioned of 
the th ree notables of t h e glen. S ix ty years ago, 
there lived in an adjo in ing county , in t h e quie t 
rura l parish of D a r k l a n d (St Andrews-Lhianbryde), 
a clergyman, widely known over t h e N o r t h of 
Scotland, a t least, for qual i t ies bo th of head a n d 
heart , for learning, l i t e ra ry tas te , wi t a n d humour , 
many examples of which would adorn t h e pages of 
Dean Ramsay, bu t above all dis t inguished by t rue 
chari ty , a l though ecclesiastically- es teemed a 
moderate of t h e moderates . T h u s wri tes t h e Rev. 
W . Leslie (anno 1798), ' I n Glenl ivet t he re has been 
a Roman Catholic es tab l i shment for a lmost 100 
years, on t h e banks of t h e Crombie, in a very 
sequestered s i tua t ion among t h e mounta ins which 
separate th i s dis t r ic t f r o m t h e parishes of Cabrach, 
Glenbucket . and S t r a t h d o n . I t was chosen on 
account of i ts being so much removed f rom public 
view, in those t imes when t h e Chris t ians of t h e 
Church of Rome were, by t h e civil law of Br i t a in 
and both i ts Re fo rmed Churches, exposed to per-
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secution. I ts Gaelic appellation, Scalan, implies an 
obscure or shadowy place; it may be translated the 
dark or gloomy land; and it denotes also the place 
where, in the days of other years, the hunter stalked 
in ambuscade for the bounding roe of the hill. The 
school is properly the Bishop's seminary for 
educating a few of the Catholic youth in 
the principles of grammar and morality, and 
training them to a regularity of discipline, 
in preparation for the colleges on the Continent, 
where they are, in general, entered into holy orders: 
although, on some occasions, the sacrament of ordi-
nation has been administered in the Scalan. The 
school a t present contains from eight to twelve 
students, under the care of a clergyman, who con-
ducts their education, and superintends the manage-
ment of the farm and the house. I t is now pro-
posed to remove this seminary to the vicinity of 
Aberdeen, where it is to be established on a more 
respectable foundation, and conducted on a more 
enlarged and comprehensive scale.'—Survey of the 
Province of Moray. 

The foregoing note ought to have a special interest 
for the members of the Banffshire Field Club. The 
college at Scalan was in due course removed to the 
vicinity of Aberdeen, and established on a more 
respectable foundation, and, as you are all well 
aware, is a t present presided over by one of the 
fathers and late presidents of this Club, the Very 
Reverend Canon Chisholm. I t may be noted also 
tha t the modern establishment is just now in a state 
of transition. So well has it thriven in the vicinity 
of Aberdeen, having advanced from the eight 
students of one hundred years ago to the eighty of 
to-day, tha t a new building of a character more in 
keeping than Blairs with the times and the enlarged 
number of students is now required. 

The following sketch of the life a t Scalan is by a 
Catholic pen ( J . A. Stothert, Scotochronicon and 
Monasticon, Appendix 2, 275):— 

' A t the head of the smiling and well-cultivated 
valley, through which the small river Livet finds its 
way to its confluence with the Spey, the traveller, 
passing round the base of a hill named the Bochel, 
enters a vast amphitheatre, surrounded by hills 
covered with heather. This amphitheatre is the 
Braes of Glenlivet. In its south-eastern quarter, 
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about half-a-mile from the foot of the range of hills 
t ha t separate Banffshire from Aberdeenshire, is the 
site of the little seminary of Scalan. The author 
can never forget the day when he first visited this 
venerable spot. The sky was obscured by light 
drift ing clouds, a l though it was t h e first dav of 
Ju ly . As he crossed the moor wi th his companions 
and guides, he observed the secluded character of 
the seminary. For, without the shelter of a 
tree, it remains invisible to anyone approach-
ing it f rom the north - west, t i l l he has 
arrived within a quar ter of a mile of t h e door. The 
house is a substantially buil t farm-house of two 
storeys and an at t ic tha tched with tu r f . The life 
a t Scalan was not one of indulgence. The bell rang 
a t six in the morning, and the boys, who wore the 
Highland dress of black and blue ta r tan , with 
home-made shoes (brogues), performed their morning 
ablutions in the Crombie. They had mea t for 
dinner only twice or thrice a week, vegetables, oat 
cakes, and ' sowens,' supplying its place on other 
days. Their breakfast and their supper consisted 
of oatmeal porridge. The Bishop (Hay) invariably 
dined with the boys. In the house he generally 
wore a long coat, or reading gown, of blue and red 
tar tan, spun by the th r i f ty house-keeper, Annie 

Gerrard. Many anecdotes are preserved by the 
author regarding this master of the Scalan, who was 
most highly esteemed by the members of his com-
munion in the North, and also widely known for his 
skill in medicine. ' H i s reputat ion as a physician 
was widely spread in t h a t district of the country, 
and indeed, wherever he went, and t h e memory of 
his skill survives to this hour, not only while he 
resided at Scalan, bu t when he used to visit it 
periodically in summer, numbers of persons would 
undertake a journey to the Seminary, some of them 
from a great distance, to consult him. H e pre-
scribed for them with uniform success, and if they 
were poor, he added a l i t t le money to his advice. 

' A t the period of his residence in this remote glen, 
several of the farms in Glenlivet and elsewhere in 
the neighbourhood of Scalan were occupied by 
gentlemen, many of whom had ret i red f rom the 
army on half-pay. On one occasion, on their way 
home from a convivial meeting, an event of by no 
means rare occurrence, some of those gentlemen, 
passing near Scalan, and being considerably the 
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worse of drink, took it into their heads to call at he 
.Seminary, and pay the Bishop a visit. He received 
them very cordially ; ordered fresh peats, candles, 
and a punch-bowl, with its usual accompaniments, 
and, seeing that they were too far gone to distin-
guish what they were drinking, he prepared an 
agreeable draught for them, which had the effect of 
making them all sober in a very short time !' They 
left soon, followed by Annie Gerrard's best 
benedictions. 

' Much as the Bishop was bent on economy, he had 
not unfrequently to correct the excessive penurious-
ness of the housekeeper, who, not satisfied with 
stinting the boys of such poor indulgences as they 
were sometimes permitted, would attempt to include 
the Bishop and his visitors in the application of her 
too rigid parsimony. 

' The last time the author looked on Scalan, he 
was standing by the garden gate at Chapelton, 
whence the distant chimney tops of the seminary 
are visible, far away in the hollow of the moor. I t 
was late in a July evening; the setting sun made 
fitful efforts to dispel the light clouds driven by a 
brisk westerly wind. Alternate sunlight and 
shadow played on the roof of the seminary, and ran 
swiftly up the hill-side beyond. I t was a parting 
smile from the Bishop's old home for one who has 
laboured to preserve its memory from unmerited 
forgetfulness.' 

With this pleasing picture and sentiment we bid 
farewell, for a time at least, to Scalan; but I cannot 
part with the author, as he styles himself, without 
making another and somewhat lengthy quotation: 

' Those who are accustomed to the advantages of 
gas-light during the long nights of winter may be 
interested in a rehearsal of the history of the 
humble substitutes for the brilliant illuminator 
which have been in use in the Highlands of Banff-
shire and Aberdeenshire during the last half-cen-
tury.' (Date of Life of B. Hay, 1869.) 'The 
introduction of improved artificial lights into the 
cottages of the poorer inhabitants of the hill-sides 
and glens has, however, taken place within this 
period, and each successive improvement in the 
style of lamp and light has been the harbinger of 
increased social comfort and means of rational and 
intellectual amusement. Fifty years ago, in 
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the Highland glens of Banffshire, no light was used 
in the cottages, or even well-to-do farmers' houses, 
except the peat fire, which blazed cheerily ou the 
open hearthstone, and was usually surrounded by a 
happy circle of domestics. By the scanty light of 
the peat fire, the female members of the family 
would knit, spin, or tease woo; but there could 
have been no place for the studiously inclined to 
pore over a book for the rollocking mirth. 

'Even then, however, a home-made dip-tallow 
candle might have appeared on the room table at a 
Yule feast, a wedding, a baptism, or such like great 
occasion. By and by, steps were taken to have a 
more effective light for the winter evenings than 
the peat fire. Roots of fir trees were, during sum-
mer, dug from the deep peat bogs in the mountains. 
These roots were the remains, of the great ancient 
Caledonian forest, and were found buried several 
feet under the surface of the morass. They were 
split up and dried, and carefully reserved for use 
during the darkness of winter. When used, they 
were burned on an old spade, or any piece of metal 

stuck on to the goodman's corner of the hearth, 
This was a mark of respect to the head of the house, 

who generally took the trouble of superintending 
the feeding of the small blaze with fresh chips. 
This mode of lighting the house was a very great 
improvement on the peat fire, and gave better 
opportunity for various household occupations. 

'Sometime previous to 1820, the Fir Candle came 
to be used pretty generally into these upland dis-
tricts, and those who were Herd Laddies at that 
time will doubtless remember the awful serfdom to 
which they were condemned when darkness set in. 
It was a stipulated bargain in the engagement of 
the herd laddie that he should 'haud the candle' 
till bedtime. About 1825, the herd was relieved from 
all these troubles by the ingenuity of some canny 
blacksmith. Necessity was certainly the mother of 
the invention of what he denominated the Puir-
Man. This was nothing more nor less than an in-
vention to supersede the necessity for a candle 
holder in the household of the poor man, who could 
ill afford the luxury. I t was in the form of a clift 
piece of iron with a little spring in it. This was 
stuck into the top of a stick about three feet long, 
which was fixed into a block of wood and stood in 
the midst of the clay floor of the kitchen. This 
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instrument hold the candle, and by replacing new 
splinters, and a little superintendence, it answered 
remarkably well, affording the herd loon relief and 
a better position in the family. While this form of 
stand was in use, the light was fur ther improved by 
shreds of cotton being dipped in tallow and twisted 
as the tallow cooled. These were placed in the 
Puir Man, and on the whole it was thought a 
pre t ty successful contrivance. 

' T h e simple inhabitants of the Highlands were 
content with this form of light for many years. 
Gradually, however, the old-fashioned Reeky Peter 
lamp, which was in use in the houses of the 
wealthier inhabitants so far back as we can re-
member, came to be used in the houses of the 
smaller farmers and cottars. This oily idol was the 
lamp with two shells, one shell acting as a receiver 
of the drip from the shell in which the wick was 
placed. This form of lamp is still in use in many 
humble households in the Highlands, by those who 
look upon naphtha, &c., as dangerous combustibles. 
The cruisy kept its place till about 1835, when 
brighter nights were enjoyed by our Highland 
population. Naphtha and naphtha lamps were then 
brought into use. These lamps are now one of the 
greatest blessings of the age in the way of domestic 
comfort. The effect of their introduction into our 
Highland districts has considerably altered the 
aspect of the country on a dark night. In looking 
over the same valley as recently as forty years ago, 
the eye could with difficulty "distinguish the dull 
flitting shade of the peat-fire occasionally a t a few 
windows (where now many a bright light relieves 
the gloom). The succeeding changes in the style of 
lights used in these rural districts are an indication 
of a gradual increase in the comforts and resources 
of enjoyment which have come within tho reach of 
the population generally. ' 

Had ' t h e au thor ' been writing at the present 
day, he would assuredly have waxed still more 
eloquent over the great advance which has been 
made during the last thir ty years in the lighting of 
country houses, and the consequent fur ther im-

provement in general comfort, and especially in the 
acility afforded for reading and study by the 

powerful, handsome, and even elegant lamps now 
in use, rivalling, or even surpassing, in brilliancy 
the gas of the towns. He might also have been 
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tempted to ascribe the present flourishing condition 
of the daily, weekly, monthly press, and of litera-
ture in general, to the excellence of the apparatus 
in which we now burn the midnight oil, for un-
doubtedly the present facili ty for reading has very 
largely developed the number of readers and t h e 
demand for intellectual nourishment. Naph tha 
and paraffin producers and lamp manufacturers are 
not only benefactors to the public generally, bu t 
are especially so to authors, editors, publishers, 
booksellers, and the hundreds of thousands of 
workers employed in such a variety of ways in the 
production of the vast volume of our l i terature. 

But to re turn to the Glen. Let us take a look a t 
Alt a choylachan and its bat t le—the genial minister 
of Darkland being our guide in the first place. I 
am sure you will all admit the l i terary merit of h is 
account, although it is possible you may be inclined 
to object in some particulars to his historical accu-
racy and to some of the sentiments he expresses :— 

' All the particular evils which so greatly dis-
turb the l assing generation (1798), havo been 
reduced under two classes—the uncertainty and 
cost of civil justice, and the expense required fo r 
the support of Government. In what manner these 
causes of complaint may be removed, lies far beyond 
the scope of this under taking; bu t by the history of 
Scotland in all ages, i t is certain tha t there has 
been no period in which the people, high and 
low, of every rank, led their lives in more 
secure or more comfortable circumstances. The 
events of the disgusting history of the savages 
of Abyssinia, related so circumstantially by Sir 
Bruce, might, with a little accommodation, be 
paralleled by the transactions among our own 
ancestors, f rom the carnage of Berwic by Edward 
I. in the year 1293 to the massacre of Glenco by 
King William in 1690. The kings and great men 
led their whole lives in an uncomfortable insecurity, 
and were for the most par t cut off by a violent 
death ; and the condition of the inferior ranks must 
have been extremely miserable. While the minds 
of all were debased under the domination of oppres-
sive priestcraft and gloomiest superstition, the 
fortunes, persons, and lives of the people were 
subject to the uncontrolled disposal of then-
petty, though arbitrary, chiefs: their habitations, 
in cleanliness and accommodation, were not 
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superior to the huts of the most savage tr ibes: 
their furni ture , clothing, and victuals were mean 
and wretched in the extreme; and they were con-
t inually harassed by the predatory and cruel wars 
of their rapacious and capricious lords. This parish, 
in the year 1594, was distinguished by one of these 
events, the battle of Glenlivet, which, in the present 
times, would be accounted peculiarly outrageous. 

' T h e extremely imbecile administration of James 
V I . had a t t ha t t ime involved the nation in 
the complicated misfortunes of the most inveterate 
anarchy. The Church, with the presumption not 
uncommon among upstarts, weakly interposed in 
the affairs of State, which were a t the same time 
embroiled by the contending interests of discordant 
nobles and the imperious, but selfish, politics of 
the English Queen. Three noblemen, the Earls 
of Hunt ly , Errol, and Angus, from causes 
unnecessary to be stated here, had still 
persisted in the religion of their ancestors. 
By the incredible calumny of a conspiracy with the 
Spanish monarch, the king, obliged to submit to the 
necessity of the times, reluctantly decreed their 
banishment and forfei ture; and excommunication 
for the good of their souls was added by the 
sentence of the Church. From a previous enmity 
to Hunt ly , the Earl of Argyle is appointed His 
Majesty's l ieutenant to execute this mild correction, 
and his preparations for this holy war are aided and 
spurred on by the pious endeavours of Bruce of 
Kinaird, a clergyman of Edinburgh. By their 
united influence, and the hope of the plunder of 
the north, almost 10,000 rapacious warriors from the 

Western Isles, and all the coast from Cantyre to 
Lochaber take the field. Elated with their numbers, 
and gaping for the spoil, they hasten on through 
Badenoch towards the richer region of Strathbogie. 

' In the vale of Glenlivet, their march is inter-
cepted by a little band of scarce 1200 cavalry, 
which Hunt ly and Erroll were only able, on the 
spur of the occasion, to muster. I t is rather 
common than surprising that an army, presumptuous 
from their number, should by the resolution and 
caution of their contemned foe bo foiled. The field 
of bat t le was the southern declivity of the valley, 
through which the brook of Aultchoilnachan winds 
its course, a t the bottom of a heathy precipice, 
almost perpendicular, upon the margin of which the 
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forces of Argyle were marsha l led , having t h e 
advantage of the i r enemy on t h e sloping ground 
below, which was, however , compensated by t h e 
effect of two small field pieces, a lmos t equal ly 
unknown among t h e forces of Argy le as among t h e 
powers of Montezuma, or t h e a rmies of P e r u . The 
disorder which these occasioned was completed by t h e 
van, of 400 of t h e most ga l lan t horsemen, led round 
the end of t h e precipice by Erro l , charging t h e 
foo tman fur iously wi th t h e spear . The l e f t wing 
had been, wi thou t considerat ion, en t ru s t ed to t h e 
command of a chief among t h e Gran ts , y e t t h e 
vassal and f r iend of H u n t l y , who, by a previous 
concert, t u rned a t th is crisis of t h e engagement 
against t h e centre, which was led on by Argyle him-
self ; notwi ths tanding of which t h e ba t t l e for more 
than two hours was m a i n t a i n e d ; b u t t h e centre a t 
last gave way, under t h e vigour of H u n t l y ' s a t t a c k : 
their rout le f t t h e van or r igh t wing, which had 
commenced the fight unsuppor ted , which r e t r ea t ed 
unbroken and in order, though the i r leader, t h e 

chieftain of the Macleans of Mull , was slain. 
'The a t t emp t of Argyle to ra l ly was in va in ; a n d 

the whole of the i r baggage, t h e greater p a r t of 
their arms, and more t h a n 700 slain, were l e f t upon 
the field, while 12 only of t h e opposing p a r t y fel l . 

The carnage of t h e pursu i t was prevented by t h e 
roughness of the ground. T h e whole count ry 
around was by th is v ic tory del ivered f r o m rapine 
and destruction. T h e ancestor of the Abyssinian 
traveller was grieved, and t h e king secret ly rejoiced. ' 

Let us now look a t t h e old ballad-singer 's account 
of the same event. T h e version followed is t h e ear 
liest known, viz.:—Dalzell 's, as given in Maidment ' s 
Scottish Ballads and Songs, where i t is en t i t l ed 
' B a t t l e of Balr innes. ' As t h e bal lad is of grea t 
length i t is necessary to abridge i t here, b u t I t r u s t 
to preserve both t h e nar ra t ive a n d spiri t of t h e piece. 
The three opening stanzas, which a re very similar in 
s tyle and substance to t h e in t roduc tory stanzas of 
The Battle of Harlaw, a re omi t ted :— 

Macallum More cam from the Wast 
With mony a bow and brand, 
To wast the Rinnes he thought best, 
The earll of Huntlie 's landis ; 
He swore yat nane should him gainstand. 
Except tha t he was fay, 
But all sould be a t his comand 
That dwelt be northern Tay. 
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Then Huntlie, to prevent yat perrill, 
Directit hastilie 
Unto the noble earll of Erroll, 
Besought him for supp'ie. 

Quha said, ' I t is my deutie 
To gie Huntlie support; 

For if he lossis Strabolgie, 
My Slaines will be ill hurt. . . . 
Suppose Argyll be muche of might, 
Be force of Heigheland men, 
We's be a motte into his sight • 
Or he pas hame againe; 
Be blaithe, my mirrie men, be blaithe, 
Argyll sail haue the worse, 
Gine he into this countrie kaithe, 
I houpe in Godis cross.' 
Then leap this lord upon his liorse, 
Ane warrlyk troupe at Torray; 
To meit with Huntlie and his force, 
They ride to Elgine of Murray. . . . 
They for two dayes wold not remoive, 
But blaithlie dranck the wyne, 
Some to his lass, some to his love, 
Some to his ladies fyne ; 
And he that thought not for to blyne, 
His mistres' tockin taks ; 
They kist it first, and set it syne 
Upon their helmes and jackes. 

News of the approach of Argyle having been 
brought, the allied lords leave Elgin and hasten to 
Strathbogie, where 

They would them unto the dead, 
As Kirkmen could devys, 
Syne prayed to God that they might speed 
Off their guid enterpryse. 
Then eivirie man himself did arme, 
To meit Mackallamore, 
With Strathdoune, quho did great harme, 
The Wednesday before. 
As lyounes does poore lambes devoure, 
With bloodie teethe and naillis, 
They burnt the biggingis, tuik the store, 
Syne slewe the peopillis sellis. 
Besyd all this his crueltie, 
He said, ere he should ceass, 
The standing stones of Strathbogie 
Schould be his palione-place. 
But Huntlie said, ' with Godis grace 
First we sail fight them ones; 
Perchance that they may tak the chess, 
Ere they come to the stonnes.' 
Thir lordis keipt on at afternoone, 
With all yair warrmen wight; 
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Then sped up to Cabrach sone. 
Whair they bed all tha t night. 
Upon the morne, quhen day was light, 
They rose and maid them boune, 
Intill a castell that stood on hight, 
They call it Auchindoune. 
Besyde theis castell, on a croft, 
They stended pillionis ther; 
Then spak a man tha t had bein oft 
In jeopardie of war: 
' My lord, your foes they are to fear, 
Thoughe we war nevir so stoute. 
Thairfoir command some man of warre 
To watch the rest about. ' 

This was done, and t h e n a council of war w a s 
held and ar rangements made for t h e a t tack :— 

This wer the number of thair force 
Thir lords to battell led; 
Ane thousand gentillmen on horss, 
And some footmen they had; 
Thrie hundredth that schot arrows bred, 
Four score tha t hagbutis bore; 
This was the number tha t they had 
Of footmen with them fuire. 
This worthy chevalrie 
All merchand to the field, 
Argyll, with ane great armie, 
Wpone ane hill had tane beild, 
Abyding there with speares and scheildis 
With bulletis, dartis, and bowes; 
The men could weild thair wapones Weill; 
To meit them was no mowes. 
When they so near wther wer come, 
That ilk man saw his foe, 
' Goe to, and array the gairne,' said some; 
Bot capitaine Ker said no ; 
First lat the gunes befoir ws goe, 
That they may break the o rde r ; ' 

Quoth both the lordis, ' la t i t be so, 
Or euer we goe forder.' 

This was done. The guns were b rought on by 
Captain Andrew Gray, t h e master of t h e ar t i l lery , 
and placed in position. Then Capta in Ker , ' u n t o 
him sped and bad him shui t in hais t . ' 

' I will not,' quoth Androw Gray, 
' Quhile till they cum our yonder hill; 
We haue ower guid cans this day, 
Through misgydins to spill; 
Goe back, and bid our men byd still, 

Quhile till they cam to the plaine; 
Then sail my shutting doe them ill, 

I will not sliuit in vaine.' 
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' Shuit vp, shuit vp,' quothe Captain Ker, 
' Shuit vp to our comfort ; ' 
The first en shot was to seir, 
I t lighted all to schort. 
The nextin schot thair foes hurt , 
I t lighted wonderous weil l ; 
Quoth Andrew Gray, ' I sie ane sport,' 
Quhen thay begun to reill.' 
' Goe toe, good mattes, assay the game, 
Yonder folkis a r in a fray ; 
Lat sie how we can mell with them, 
Into thair disarray. 
Goe, goe, i t is not time to stay, 
All for my bennisoune ; 
Saue none this day ye may gar dye, 
Quile ye the feild have wonne.' 

Then Erroll pushed forward to the attack, 
With Auchindoun, Gight, and many gentlemen, 

Whos prais sould not be smored; 
Bot Captaiue Ker, tha t was thair gyde ; 
Red aye befoir my lord. 
They war not manie men of werre, 
Bot thay war wonder t rewe; 
With hagbutis, pistoles, bowe, and speare, 
Thay did ther foes persewe ; 
Quhair bulletis, dartis, and arroues flew, 
Als thick as haill or raine, 
Quhilk manie hurt , and some thay slew, 
Of horss and gentillmen 
Then af te r Argylles hoste 
Some horssmen tuik the chess, 

Quha turned their backes for all thair host, 
Contrair their froles sayis. 

They cried, Oh, with manie alace, 
Bot never for mercie sought; 
Thairfoir the Gordons gave no grace, 
Becaus they craued i t nought. . . 
Lyk hartes, vp houes and hillis yei rann-
Quhar horssmen might not winne; 
' Reteir againe,' quoth Huntl ie then, 
' Quhair we did first begin. 
Heir lyes manie carved skinnes, 
With manie a bloodie beard 
For anie helpe, with littel dinne, 
Sail rot te abone the card.' 
When they cam to the hill againe, 
They sat t doune one thair knees, 
Syne thanked Clod that they had slaine 
Soe manie enimies. 
They befor Argylles eyis, 
Made Captaine Ker ane Kn igh t ; 
Syne bed among the dead bodies 
While they war out of sight. 

Ban
ffs

hir
e 

Fiel
d 

Club



64 

This deid so doughtilie was done, 
As I herd trewe men tell, 
Wpone ane Thursday afternoone, 
St Franceis evin befell. 
Guid Auchindoune was slaine himself, 
With wther 7 in ba t t e l l ; 
So was the Laird of Lochinzell, 
Great pitie was to till. 

The fruits of this victory, it may be here noted, 
were bitter enough to the victors. The King, himself, 
although friendly to the Gordon, was compelled, by 
the dominant party in the State, to raise an army to 
avenge the defeat of his Lieutenant. James ap-
peared in the North, drove his friends into exile, 
and dismantled the houses of Strathbogie and Slains. 
Both families were, however, shortly afterwards 
restored to their estates and dignities. The Castle 
of Strathbogie was rebuilt in a style of magnificence 
much beyond its former state. Slains was left to 
the mercy of the elements, but a new castle was 
built at Bowness, near the famous Bullers of Buchan, 
and is now known as Slains Castle. 

In this notice of Glenlivet, its literature, and its 
history, we began with its whisky, and, by way of 
doch an doruis, we shall end with it :— 

' This glen is best known by its famous distil-
leries. 'Down to the beginning of the present cen-
tury, in this district there were few families which 
did not manufacture their own whisky. Illegal 
practices were generally winked at, and, even when 
some delinquent was brought before the Justices, it 
was not uncommon to inflict a nominal penalty, 
which was often paid by one of themselves; but, 
from 1823, such measures have been taken as 
entirely to suppress smuggling. The result has 
been the erection of several legalized distilleries; 
but the Minmore establishment is, properly speak-
ing, the only real Glenlivet one, and is situated on 
the banks of the Livet, a short distance above the 
confluence of that stream with the Avon. The 
alleged superiority of its whisky is ascribed to the 
excellence of the water from which it is manufac-
tured, and which is drawn, not from the Livet, as 
in generally supposed, but from the adjacent hills 
by means of pipes. 

' The mountain at the base of which these distil-
leries stand is Ben Rinnes, and rises 2765 feet above 
sea level, the most noble mountain on the whole 
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course of Spey. From its summit may be seen 
fifteen counties, and nearly all the great mountains 
in Scotland, from those in Perthshire to those in 
Sutherland and Boss.'—Rev. W. Reid, D.D. 

Once more we turn our faces to Ballindalloch 
(Trans, of Banffshire F. Club, 1890-91), where we 
find a legend relating to the foundation of the 
Castle, not unlike those relating to the foundation 
of similar structures and of churches in various 
parts of the country. I quote Dr Reid:—' A short 
way up the fairy-like glen, through which rushes a 
brawling brook, crossed by a bridge in the avenue 
which leads to the house, may still be seen some old 
stones, on what is believed was the site originally 
selected by the Laird of Ballindalloch for his castle. 
W h a t greatly commended the selection of this spot, 
was the fact tha t it overlooked the lands of Tulloch-
carron on the opposite side of the Avon, and might, 
in the event of a quarrel between them, be an ad-
vantage. Tradition alleges that operations were 
accordingly commenced, but morning after morn-
ing it was discovered that the previous day's 
work had disappeared. The building, however, 
was each day renewed, and watch was se t ; but 
those comprising it must have slept, as the stones 
were once more gone, and found lying at the bottom 
of the Avon. Enraged, the laird resolved to keep 
guard himself, along with his fa i thful henchman, 
Jan , on the following night. Heavily the hours 
passed, but on the approach of day a lurid light 
shot across the sky, an unearthly shriek was heard, 
and in a moment master and man were whirled 
through the air and dropped upon a wide-spread 
holly bush, while they heard stone af ter stone 
plunged into the river below. Then followed a 
tremendous laugh, and an eldritch voice, which 
shouted, ' Build in the cow-haugh, build in the 
cow-haugh; ' and all was silent. The laird there-
upon commenced building the present castle, and 
was allowed undisturbed to proceed with the under-
taking. "What is not a little singular, and accords 
remarkably with this legend, is the fact tha t the 
site or. which the castle stands—at the bottom of a 
wooded bank, is not the situation at all likely to be 
chosen for such a building by a Highland laird 
jealous of his near neighbour.' 

This myth is one of the innumerable instances of 
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the way in which the popular imagination in the 
old time accounted to itself for something which it 
did not unders tand or readily see the reason of. A 
height was obviously the 'most suitable site for 
a stronghold or fortified house, and when such a 
structure was found in a low situation, a na tura l or a 
supernatural (generally the lat ter) solution of the 
problem had to be found. If the evidence in favour 
of a natural solution had disappeared, then the 
supernatural was had recourse to. Everything of a 
striking character had to be accounted for. Now 
the natural reason for t h e selection of the site of 
Ballindalloch Castle was an excellent one, viz., t ha t 
i t was hemmed in by marshy ground, a very 
sufficient defence at the' t ime the original tower of 
the house was built (1546). Bu t as the t imes became 
quieter, and outward defences became less necessary, 
the marshes were drained and laid out in meadow 
land and plantations, thereby increasing the amenity 
and beauty of the house and its surroundings. The 
bogs disappeared and were soon forgotten, and then 
arose the need for another explanation, which was 
not long awanting, and which probably had its 
origin in a smaller grain of t ru th than had the 
famous story of The three black- crows. 

It was a t Ballindalloch, it is said, t ha t the well-
known instance of the influence of feudalism was 
given by the wife of a culprit, who had been con-
demned to the gallows by the laird for some serious 
misdemeanour. ' Rob.' did not approve of the per-
formance about to be carried out a t his expense by 
his fellow-vassals a t the bidding of their master, 
and, being a powerful fellow, kicking and struggling, 
it seemed as if he was likely to break loose from 
their hands. But up and spake his better-half, who 
had come to say farewell a t the foot of the fa ta l 
tree, ' Oh Rob.! be quiet and dinna anger the laird !' 
This appeal brought Rob. to a sense of duty and the 
fitness of things, and he submitted to fa te like a 
lamb. 

The incoherent ballad of James de Grant, which 
I have already quoted in connection with Ballin-
dalloch, must have reference to .Tames Grant of 
Carron, otherwise James of the Cave. The feud 
between the Ballindalloch and Carron branches of 
the great family of Grant , in the first half of the 
17th century as presented in the pages of Spalding 
and other records of the time, is one of very con-
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siderable interest, not only because it extended 
beyond the immediate possessions of the two lairds 
and involved sections of other clans in its course— 
the scene shifting from part to part of Strathspey 
and even to Elgin, Edinburgh, and Stirlingshire, 
but also because its details, its hot-blooded and its 
cold-blooded murders, its fire-raisings, its destruc-
tion of houses and cattle, its ambuscades, its escapes, 
its captures, its imprisonments, its executions—all 
afford a most impressive picture of the good old 
times, unsurpassed in touches of devotion and 
atrocity by the circumstances of any other family 
feud in the Highlands of Scotland. How many fell 
by the hand of James of the Cave, or by the hands 
of his followers, it is impossible to say, and yet, 
strange to say, this man ' of s t ru t and strife,' settled 
down at last a t Carron in peace. Law and justice 
both demanded his head, but they were foiled. He 
kept it on his shoulders. The cave up the burn of 
Carron, f rom which he takes name, is on the groat 
Ben in the neighbourhood of Ballindalloch and 
Carron, and is said to have been one of the resorts 
also of a still more famous outlaw, James Mac-
pherson, to whom, if these notes are continued, it 
will be necessarv to turn our attention by-and-byec. 

I close meanwhile with another extract from Dr 
Re id :—' Close by Ballindalloch is the little inn of 
Dalnashaugh, and, a t a short distance from it, the 
Church of Inveravon, beautifully situated amid 
verdant banks and majestic trees. In the church-
yard may be seen a curious sculptured stone, six 
feet long and three broad, which, according to tradi-
tion, was found under the foundation of the old 
-church. The records of this church session of l6 th 
August 1704, testify to a laudable effort to abolish 
an ancient superstitious custom. I t had been long 
the practice to burn the clavin, which means a 
torch, by carrying it round cultivated fields, where-
by they "might become frui tful . The kirk-session 
accordingly denounced such practices as super-
stitious and heathenish, and declared its deter-
mination to proceed against those who gave them 
countenance as scandalous persons; and fu r the r 
=declared that , if they shall be found to be 
children, their 'names shall be kept in record, 
and they declared incapable of any church 
privilege, till arriving at maturity they remove the 
scandal. The discipline awarded required the 
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guilty parties to appear before the congregation 
clothed in sackcloth, and to submit to sharp rebuke, 
or stand in the jouges for two days. On the sea 
coast the practice, however, still lingers of carrying 
the Clavie round fishing boats when about to proceed 
to sea. Near the railway station is a well, the water 
of which is reputed to be efficacious in the cure of 
sore throats. ' Notwithstanding Dr Reid's s ta tement 
that the burning of the Clavie still lingers on the 
sea coast, I have beard of one place only, Burghead, 
where it is still kept up, and tha t , not when boats 
are going to sea, but annually a t the Yule time, 
when the Clavie is carried in procession round the 
town. 

At the close, on the motion of Mr Grant , soli-
citor, a cordial vote of thanks was passed to Mr 
Spence for his admirable paper. The meeting 
thereafter considered as to the usual annual ex-
cursion, and decided to recommend to the Club to 
make the excursion to Forgue, visiting there the 
old Castle of Frendraught. 
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