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F R I D A Y , J A N U A R Y 2 0 , 1905. 

MEETING AT BANFF. 

A meeting of the Field Club was held in tho 
reading-room of the Banff Town and County 
Club this evening—Mr John Garden, draper, 
presiding. 

T h e Secretary, Mr John Yeats, M.A., sub-
mi t ted a letter and circular from Mr James 
Geddes, Schoolhouse, Rothiemay, hon. treasurer 
of the Ferguson Memorial Committee, soliciting 
tho support of the Club in the erection of a 
memorial to Ferguson, the astronomer. Three 
proposals have been made as to perpetuating 
tho memory of Ferguson, first, by a cairn or 
stone pillar to be erected at Core of Mayen, 
Rothiemay, to mark the astronomer's birth-
place ; second, by a tablet or medallion, to be 
placed in the village of Rothiemay; and third, 
by a prize (to bo called the "Ferguson Prize") , 
to be competed for in turn by the schools of 
Rothiemay, Grange, and Keith. 

I t was unanimously agreed to vote a sum of 
two guineas to assist in the erection of a 
Memorial, and to recommend the object to the 
liberality of the individual members of the 
Club. 

A B A N F F S H I R E P O E T PRIEST. 
1737—1802. 

The following paper by Rev. Alexander 
Harper , M.A., Wishaw, on " A Banffshire Poet 
P r i e s t " was r ead :— 

When some t ime ago, g l a n c i n g over a tolerably 
discriminative and comprehensive anthology of 
Scottish poetry, I was somewhat surprised to 
find that there was only one native of Banff-
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shire in the list of celebrities. My theme this 
evening is that personage—the Rev. Alexander 
Geddes, a Roman Catholic priest, who was in 
other than poetic lines a very notable character 
in his day and generation. One object of the 
meetings of our Association is to promote 
camaraderie and goodfellowship, especially by 
preserving and recalling the popular traditions, 
customs, and habits of the region f rom which 
we have sprung, and whose memories we delight 
to cherish. Most of the papers hitherto read 
at your meetings have obviously had this end 
in view. The subject of my paper was a native 
of the Enzie district, in the old parish of 
Rathven, and was the son of intelligent and 
respectable parents, occupying a small farm, and 
necessarily unable to give their family an ex-
tensive education. The shepherd said of his 
sheep on the bare slopes of the Pent lands: " I f 
they hadna muckle to eat, they had a braw 
prospect" ; and, if young Geddes had to live 
on frugal fare, as many a Scot who has risen 
to distinction has done, both before and after 
him, he had " a braw prospect" of seascape 
and landscape. So have I seen it on a sunny 
August morning when travelling by the railway 
which crosses the braes of the Enzie. The 
Moray Firth lay calm and still as a mill-pond, 
with not a ripple breaking on the beach, and 
dappled all over the wide expanse as far as the 
Sutherland coast with innumerable fishing 
boats, whose sable sails were mirrored in the 
gleaming glassy deep. "Westward lay the 
region of minimum rainfall in the British 
Islands, with the cornfields of Moray whitenin 
to the harvest, and the Culbin Sands lustrous 
in the sunshine; and in the distant background 
Ben Wyvis towered aloft amidst lesser bens 
like a monarch in dignity presiding over the 
scene. I have often thought that there must 
betimes be peculiar aerial stratification in that 
region, as the boom of the cannon during 
artillery practice at Fort-George is often heard 
in Central Banffshire—a distance of forty miles 
as the crow flies, and about twice as far as the 
time gun of Edinburgh is ever heard. A t a 
like distance, from the Bin of Cullen on a 
summer afternoon, with the sunshine glinting 
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on the water between the " Sutors," I have been 
able to count the succession of waves as they 
entered the Cromarty Firth—a degree of 
atmospheric serenity that I failed to realise 
under Italian skies. 

Of the poet 's early years we know but little 
beyond the fact that up to his eleventh year he 
at tended a school kept by a schoolmistress, of 
whom to the end of his days he spoke in terms 
of grateful recollection, and who had not failed 
to discern his aptitude for learning and his 
marked intellectual abilities. His parents, he 
tells us, were not bigots, and though Roman 
Catholics had amongst? other books the common 
English translation of the Bible, which " they 
taught him to read with reverence and atten-
t ion." In fact it was the possession of this 
Bible that determined his future career, for he 
was only incidentally a poet. Such, says his 
biographer, was the entertainment the Bible 
afforded him that it is a well-known fact, and 
a fact in several instances publicly adverted to 
by himself, tha t before he had reached his 
eleventh year he knew all its history by heart. 

A laird in the neighbourhood hearing of 
Geddes's scholarly bent, very considerately gave 
him and a cousin, who subsequently became 
Roman Catholic Bishop of Dunkeld, the benefit 
of instruction under a very capable tutor along 
with his own family. After three years he was 
admitted to a seminary for the education of 
young men intended for the priesthood. This 
institution was situated in a solitary upland 
region in Glenlivet, and about the best possible 
spot for monastic training, as it lay in a dismal 
glen, overhung with mountains on all sides so 
high as to prevent the sun from being seen 
for several months. Communicating with one 
of his fellow-students who had got leave of ab-
sence to visit his friends, Geddes wro te— 
" P ray be so kind as to make particular in-
quiries regarding the health of the sun. Fail 
not to present my compliments to him, and tell 
h im I still hope I shall one day renew_ the 
honour of personal acquaintance with him." 
Nothing seems to be known regarding his 
training at Scalan in Glenlivet beyond his be-
coming familiar with the Latin Bible. He was 
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23 before he was able to read with freedom the 
Greek New Testament. 

After a six years' residence there, he went to 
the Scots College in Paris, where he proved a 
devoted student, as he gained distinction in his 
classes, won the good opinion and friendship of 
his professors, and was invited by them at the 
close of his curriculum to remain and take par t 
in the work of instruction in the College. 
During the course he had acquired proficiency 
in Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Italian, French, 
Spanish, German, and Dutch—a range of at-
tainments giving ample evidence of linguistic 
capacities, and his subsequent writings indicate 
that he was not a mere smatterer in these 
tongues. He wished to equip himself as a 
capable critic so as to be thoroughly qualified 
for carrying out the design he had previously 
formed—indeed, the great design of his life— 
of producing a new English translation of the 
Bible for the use of his Roman Catholic 
countrymen. Why the practioe was persisted 
in of using a foreign tongue, which the people 
did not know, in the service was, he thought, 
a Problem which admitted of no other solution 
than the custom of their fathers. " T h e day," 
said he, I trust is not at a great distance when 
every national Church will open her eyes t o 
reason, and perform every part of the Divine 
office in the language of her own country, un-
accompanied with any ceremony that has the 
least resemblance of farcical exhibition." 

On returning to Scotland, and after entering 
into orders, he was appointed to Dundee to 
minister to his co-religionists in Angus. The 
priests in those days had a somewhat hard life 
in discharging their duties amongst widely 
separated members of their persuasion. There 
is a good story told of a priest who kept a 
pony for his journeyings. By and by the pony 
died, and when he next appeared without his 
old servant a Protestant farmer rather coarsely 
asked him if he had administered extreme 
unction to the pony. " N o , " was the priest's 
witty reply; " he turned a Protestant before he 
died, and I buried him like a beast." 

After a short stay in Angus, Geddes went by 
invitation, of Lord Traquair to stay with him 
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at his residence on Tweedside—said to be the 
oldest inhabited country mansion in Scotland, 
and the " Tallyveolan" of Sir Walter Soott in 
" Waverley." Here he spent delightful days, 
revelling in the special study of books for his 
Bible Version, and honoured by the friendship 
and esteem of his noble host. Traquair House 
has a very antiquarian aspect, and naturally 
interested Sir Walter with its high walls, quaint 
windows, gables, and huge stone lions, and lofty 
iron railings with lambent-shaped points, which 
have from time immemorial resisted the weather 
and manifested the quality of the iron made in 
days of yore. The gates have remained locked, 
some say, f rom the night that Montrose was 
received in his flight from the fatal field of 
Philiphaugh. Other authorities have it from 
the day when the mortal remians of a lady who 
was the last direct descendant of the family 
were borne through them. Darwin's worms 
have been a t work for many a year at the foot 
of the gates, and before they are again opened 
the spade will have to be extensively used. One 
day, when, none of the Herries family were 
resident, I tried to see the interior of the weird-
looking dwelling and knocked at a back door, 
but was told that there was no admittance. I 
was anxious to get a look of a fine collection 
of polished stones which it is said to contain. 
I t was however a happy home to Geddes until 
alas! the day arrived when the plighted celibate 
fell in love with a lady friend of the family, 
resident a t Traquair House at the time, and 
the tender flame would appear to have glowed 
with equal ardour in both breasts. The priest 
however felt that the sanctity of the vow he 
had made was not to be trifled with, and with-
out any . intimation he abruptly quitted the 
mansion leaving a beautiful poem, which being 
confidential his biographer did not print, to the 
fair but innocent author of his misfortune. 

Once again our poet-priest is a wanderer, and 
to drown dull care he leaves his native oountry 
and betakes himself to Paris, where he remained 
for a year or two but too upset to do much 
in the way of study. He returned to Scotland 
in 1769, when he was 32 years of age, and 
accepted the charge of a Roman Catholic con-
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gregation at his native place, Auchinhalrig, or 
to use the local pronunciation, Auchenharlick. 
I have seen it stated that under the latter 
nomenclature it gave origin, to the plasterer's 
term—" Harling," or rough cast. There has 
always been a fair sprinkling of Roman 
Catholics in Banffshire, and their tendency was 
to espouse the Jacobite cause. If I mistake 
not, an ancestor of the Laird of Leith-Hall, the 
present Patron of our Association, " H a y of 
Rannes," which was at one time a separate 
landed estate near the Enzie, brought a number 
of men from that district to follow Prince 
Charlie in his raid into England in the '45. 
They passed through Lanarkshire, and some of 
them were not more than half-a-mile away from 
the spot where my manse now stands. On the 
banks of the Calder stream at a place called 
Watersaugh there was in those days a meal 
mill, of which the building is still standing 
with traces of the lade. About fifteen years 
ago there died in Wishaw an old woman who 
claimed to be a centenarian, although I fear the 
evidence would not have quite satisfied the 
schoolmaster of Cullen. She had at any rate 
reached within a year or two of the hundred. 
I had frequent conversations with her regarding 
old times. She told me that when a lassie she 
heard a very old woman speaking of the times 
of the Rebellion and the passage of " t h e 
Hielandmen, as they called them, each warrior 
carrying a meal pock, and how they enquired 
the way to Watersaugh Meal Mill. The folk 
were amused with the way the strangers pro-
nounced their words, and how they called 
Watersaugh " Watersheugh." Tidings of their 
advance had preceded the approach of the 
Northmen, and the people had time to remove 
their live stock to a plaoe of safety. The horses, 
taken to the recesses of a wood, kept quiet and 
only began to neigh when the unwelcome 
visitors had passed beyond the range of hearing. 
Ever after the good folks paid more respect to 
the intelligence of their horses. Thus two 
memories could bridge over the wide span of 
145 years. Subsequently the villagers of Les-
mahagow and the burghers of Lanark were 
vividly impressed by the stalwart form and im-
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per ious mien of " Y o u n g Hay of Rannes," as 
t hey a f te rwards testified to the Commission of 
Inqu i ry in Edinburgh . There was another 
officer with t h e m of the name of Davidson from 
Aberdeenshire, bu t I have failed to recognise 
his family connection. One of the most influ-
ent ia l and bril l iant officers following Prince 
Charl ie was Lewis Gordon, third son of the 
Duke of Gordon and attainted after Culloden. 
H e had to flee to other lands, and it was with 
re fe rence t o his exile tha t Geddes composed the 
song. " 0 send Lewie Gordon h a m e " : — 

Oh! send my Lewie Gordon bame, 
And the lad I daurna name: 
Although bis back be at the wa', 
Here's to him that's far awa'. 
Hech hey ! my Highland man! 
My handsome charming Highlandman! 
Weel could I my true love ken 
Ameng ten thousand Highlandmen. 
Oh, to see his tartan trews. 
Bonnet blue, and laigh-heel'd shoes, 
Philabeg aboon bis knee; 
That's the lad that I'll gang wi"! 
This lovely lad, of whom I sing. 
Is fitted for to be a king; 
And on his breast he wears a star. 
You'd tak' him for the god of war. 
Oh, to see this princely one 
Seated on bis father's throne! 
Our griefs would then a' disappear, 
We'd celebrate the jub'lee year. 

This song was admired by Burns, who justly 
r e m a r k s — " I t needs not a Jacobite prejudice 
to be affected with this song." The song bears 
to have been composed during Lewis Gordon's 
exile, and he is reported to have died in 1754, 
and as our poet was born in 1737 it must appa-
rent ly have been writ ten when Geddes was only 
seventeen. H e would be a boy of nine when 
the Duke of Cumberland's army passed through 
the Enzie on their way to Culloden, and it is 
t o be regretted tha t he did not write an auto-
biography, as his pseudonymous biographer was 
manifest ly an Englishman, and has given very 
few part iculars regarding Geddes's early years. 

W h e n he began his pastorate at Auchinhalrig 
he found his chapel and place of residence in 
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10 

a deplorable state of decay and ruin, but he 
was dexterous with his hands as well as clever 
with his head, and vigorously assisted in all 
departments of the work of restoration. H e 
was one of the kindest of men, and evidently 
exercised charity on a larger scale than his cir-
cumstances justly permitted. Never was a 
priest more beloved by his congregation. H e 
endeavoured to break down the animosities 
existing between Catholic and Protestant, 
attended public worship on the fast days at 
Parish Churches and dined with the ministers 
afterwards. I t was said that he could ridicule 
the infallibility of the Pope and laugh at 
images, relics, rosaries, scapulars, blessed 
medals, indulgences, obiits, and dirges as 
much as the most inveterate Protestant in 
the neighbourhood. The fame of his scholar-
ship brought him into literary connection with 
such men as Principal Robertson of Edinburgh. 
Dr Reid and Dr Beattie of Aberdeen, and 
others. He was on terms of friendship with 
the Duke and Duchess of Gordon and was 
employed by the Earl of Findlater to teach 
English to his fair young wife, who had been 
brought up abroad. But if the liberality of his 
views gained him popularity in one direction, 
it got him into difficulty in another and with 
his clerical brethren. The Bishop threatened 
to suspend him, but for a time he defied the 
menaces of the Prelate. His chapel rebuilding 
got him into debt, which he was unable to 
discharge, and he found it was easier to defy the 
Bishop than to defy his creditors. The Duke 
of Norfolk, hearing about him through Lord 
Traquair generously released him from his 
difficulties. In order to better himself he next 
took a farm, but the seasons were unpropitious, 
and as he had borrowed money to stock the 
farm he was soon again in financial embarrass-
ment. He was notwithstanding always buoyant 
and brimful of humour, and to this period of 
his life in the Enzie we may ascribe the com-
position of the song, " T h e Wee Wifukie " :— 

There was a wee bit wifukie was coming fae the fair . 
Had got a wee bit drappukie t ha t bred her muckle care, 
I t gaed about the wifie's hear t and she began to spew; 
O, quo the wee wifukie, I wis' I binna fou. 

I wis' I binna fou, quo she, I wis' I binna fou. 
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If Johnnie find me barley sick, I'm sure he'll claw my 
skin; 

But I ' ll lie doon and tak a nap afore that I gae in. 
Sitting a t the dyke-side and taking o' her nap, 
By cam' a packman laddie wi' a little pack. 

Wi' a little pack, quo she, wi' a little pack. 
By cam' a packman laddie wi' a little pack. 

He's clippit aff her gowden locks, sae bonnie and sae lang; 
He's ta en her purse and a' her placks and fast awa' he 

ran; 
And when the wifie wauken'd her head was like a bee, 
Oh! quo the wee wifukie, this is nae me. 

This is nae me, quo she, this is nae me, 
Somebody has been fellin' me, and this is nae me. 

I met wi' kindly company and birl'd my bawbee, 
And still, if this be Bessakie, three placks remain wi'me. 
But I will look the pursie neuks, see gin the cunyee be, 
There's neither purse nor plack about me—this is nae me. 

This is nae me, &c. 
I have a little housukie, but and a kindly man; 
A doe. they ca' him Doussikie, if this be me he'll fawn; 
And Johnnie, he'll come to the door, and kindly welcome 

gie. 
And a' the bairns on the floor-head will dance, if this 

be me. 
This is nae me, &c. 

The nicht was late and dang out weet, and, oh, but it 
was dark, 

The doggie heard a body's foot, and he began to bark; 
Oh when she heard the doggie bark, and kennin it was 

he. 
Oh weel ken ye Dousie, quo she, this is nae me. 

This is nae me, &c. 
When Johnnie heard his Bessie's word, fast to the door 

he ran. 
Is that you Bessukie? Wow na, man! 
Be kind to the bairns a', and weel mat you be; 
And fareweel, Johnnie, quo she, this is nae me. 

This is nae me, &c. 
John ran to the minister, his hair stood a' on end, 
I've gotten sic a fricht, sir, I fear I'll never mend; 
My wife's come hame without a head, crying out most 

piteously. Oh, fareweel, Johnnie, quo she, this is nae me. 
This is nae me, &c. 

The tale you tell, the parson said, is wonderful to me, 
How that a wife without a head could speak or hear or 

But things that happen hereabout so strangely altered 
be, 

That I could maist wi' Bessie say, 'tis neither you nor 
she. 

Neither you nor she, quo he, neither you nor she, 
Wow na, Johnnie man, 'tis neither you nor she. 
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Now Johnnie he cam' hame again, and Oh ! but he was 
fain, 

To see his little Bessukie come to hersel' again. 
He got her sittin' on a stool wi' Tibbuk on her knee. 
Oh, come awa', Johnnie, quo she, come awa" to me; 
For I've got a nap wi' Tibbukie, and this is now me. 

This is now me, quo she, this is now me, 
I've got a nap wi' Tibbukie, and this is now me. 

Of course if this song, or ra ther ballad, had 
not contained a moral I would not have brought 
it under your notice. W h e r e could a teetotal 
lecturer find a more vivid i l lustration of a 
drunk wife making a fool of herself ? There is 
also a moral in the pawky way the minister 
dealt with the family difficulty. W h e r e a 
minister unguardedly interferes in the misunder-
standings between husband and wife he is 
tolerably sure to oome off with t he redding 
stroke. 

The language is redolent of the nor thern 
vernacular, and the quintuple comparat ive of 
diminution has frequently been referred to as 
a kind of literary curiosity. The expressions 
" gaed about the hear t ," " I wis I b inna , " and 
others could have been picked up only in the 
North. The quaint phrases, " Quo I , " " Quo 
he," with which a few of the older people a 
generation or two ago interlarded thei r rehearsal 
of a conversation, have now, I believe, become 
utterly obsolete. 

T o meet his liabilities h e lef t the spade and 
took to the pen, and published " Select Satires 
of Horace, translated into English verse adapted 
to the present times and manners"—or , as he 
said, " T h e Roman Soul transfused into a 
British body." The publication brought h i m 
about £100, which in those days would go a 
long way. Wi th this sum and additional assist-
ance he was again rescued f rom his difficulties. 
But his continued fraternising with the protes-
tants again roused t he ire of his ecclesiastical 
superior, who forthwith deposed h im f rom his 
office. Once more he resolved to leave his 
native Scotland to the intense regret of his 
oongregation, who at the sale of his effects paid 
extravagant prices for every art icle of furni ture , 
and broken cups and saucers were eagerly pur-
chased, as his biographer says, " r a t h e r as relics 
of a pat ron saint than as memorials of a be-
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loved pastor ." Shortly after on the recom-
mendation o l Dr Beattie and two parish 
ministers, and in the days when a man of the 
mental calibre of Principal George Campbell 
was at the helm of affairs, be received the 
degree of Doctor of Laws from the University 
of Aberdeen, the first Roman Catholic since the 
Reformat ion who had received such an honour. 
About this time he took part in the institution 
of the Royal Society of Antiquaries in Scotland, 
and at the meetings formed a friendship with 
the Society's first President, the Earl of 
Buchan, who was said to have also been a 
notable man. 

H e then repaired to London in the company 
of Lord Traquair, and officiated for some time 
in the Chapel of the Austrian Imperial Ambas-
sador. H e must have been a most attractive 
character as go where he liked he was always 
in the midst of patrons and friends. The 
Duchess of Gordon introduced him to Lord 
Petre, a Roman Catholic peer, who subsequently-
bestowed on him an annuity of £200. In 
London he lived in a cottage, which as at the 
Enzie he fitted up with his own carpentry 
cultivated his garden with his own spade, and 
entertained parties of young ladies to tea. Dr 
Geddes was now introduced to the most eminent 
scholars of the day, and amongst others to the 
celebrated Dr Kennicott and the scarcely less 
famous Dr Lowth, Bishop of London. Both of 
these men highly approved of the prospectus 
which he had drawn up with reference to his 
new Translation of the Bible. They thought 
his prospectus itself "would be a useful and 
edifying treatise to students in Divinity" ; and 
I am inclined to think that the same might be 
said at the present time. He had also the 
approval of the Bishops of his own Church. 
About this time he mustered courage to pay a 
visit again to his friend at Traquair House. 
Old Thomas the Rhymer had foretold that 
when an eagle should be the offspring of a 
Raven and a Rook joyful tidings would arise 
for the bonnie men of Tweeddale. His lord-
ship had by this time married one of the 
Ravenscroft family, and was about to have an 
heir. The raven was on the armorial bearings 
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of the Ravenscrofts, and the rook was the crest 
of the Traquairs. Our poet seized the oppor-
tunity to pay a compliment by writing a 
pastoral, suggestive of great expectancy for his 
lordship and the bonnie men of Tweeddale, and 
so the poet sang:— 

No more religion with fanatic hand 
Shall fan the fire of faction in the l a n d ; 
But mild and gentle as her heavenly sire, 
No other flames but love inspire. 
Papis t and Protestant shall strive to raise 
In different notes One great Creator's praise ; 
Polemic volumes in their shelves shall rot, 
And Hays and Abernethies be forgot. 

During his more than twenty years' residence 
in London he was constantly engaged with his 

versatile pen on very varied topics, religious, 
secular, and jocular. He was a vigorous and 
determined polemic, and often wrote with 
greater acerbity than his undoubtedly attractive 
and charitable disposition would lead us to 
expect. Besides issuing 30 publications and a 
number of fugitive pieces, he wrote upwards of 
40 critical articles in Reviews. H e fought de-
terminedly for the removal of civil disabilities 
from his co-religionists. His "Modes t Apology 
for the Roman Catholics of Great B r i t a i n " is 
an admirable specimen of dialectics, worthy of 
a King's Counsel and was acknowledged at the 
Vatican as a masterly performance. " I f , " said 
he Roman Catholics as father and mother, 
brother and sister, are not as upright and dutiful 

in the family and towards the public as are 
the Protestants then I throw up my case." 
The Roman Catholics of the North could fairly 
stand the test. Of course, " the re ' s nae folk 
Iike oor ain folk, whether they be Protestant 
or Papist, and Banffshire has furnished their 
choicest Bishops both past and present. 

I t is amusing to note that a misgiving thought, 
which he does not express, must have passed 
through his mind as to how far the Irish could 
stand his test, as he remarked " t h e y have 
laboured under disadvantages." He abominated 
the infallibility of the Pope as unauthorised and 
untenable, and his greatest difficulty in vindi-
cating his case lay in explaining away the 
supremacy of the Roman Pontiff as intervening 
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between Sovereigns and their subjects. But 
his t ruly prodigious knowledge (said to have 
been unrivalled by any living man) of the 
history of his Church, its jurisprudence, and 
t he proceedings and utterances at its many 
Councils enabled him to argue with great 
plausibility that the supremacy in its civil as-
pects was no t beyond question and doubtful. 
But the unfortunate thing was that his co-
religionists as a whole resented the picture be 
drew of their beliefs and practices. The clients 
ungraciously disowned their eloquent and 
vigorous advocate. 

Unlike the usually cannyy Scot, our poet-priest 
could neither make money nor keep it when 
he got it, and once again his friends had to 
come to t he rescue and meet his liabilities to 
the extent of nearly a thousand pounds. He 
made a pilgrimage on foot from London to 
Norfolk to pay a visit to his generous friend. 
Lord Petre , and wrote a poetical description of 
the journey. On the way he was one day 
suddenly overtaken by a downpour of rain and 
took shelter in a wayside cottage, where— 

A husband in his prime lies dead. 
Lies dead with scarce a rag to hide 
His lifeless limbs. At the bedside 
A weeping mother sits and sighs, 
And l i f ts to heaven her pitying eyes 
While three sweet orphans round her cry 
For bread t h a t she can not supply. 

H e threw three crowns into her lap: it was 
all, he says. " his little scanty fob could spare. 
H e gives a heart-melting description of the 
scene, and how the widow's falling tears mingled 
with his own, and thus moralises over his own 
feelings in these beautiful lines: — 

Jesus of Nazareth—how true 
The doctrine first announced by you ! 

Whether in a disciple's name 
We for a cup of water claim 
A recompense ; or for a store 
Bestowed of the most precious ore; 
This one, t h a t cup even here on earth, 
Are recompensed beyond their worth. 
Can there a greater boon be given 
To mortal man by bounteous heaven 
Than the supreme delight that flows 
From mitigating human woes. 
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We cannot but judge gently and kindly o£ the 
man who could so write. 

I t has been said of our poet that " h e 
possessed a savage sort of straightforward 
honesty," and there is an undue tone of arrog-
ance in most of his polemical writings. The 
best and the cleverest of people cannot afford 
to be boastful over their consistency, or even 
their love of truth, any more than over their 
piety; and the strange thing is that, after having 
assailed so long the sacrileges and the imposi-
tions in the teaching of that Church to which 
he belonged, he should have found worse 
sacrileges in the teaching of that Book which 
he had read from his early days and professed 
to love so well. Strangest of all is it tha t he 
should have arrived at such conclusions without 
a misgiving and apparently with perfect satis-
faction to himself. In his later years he 
carried on an extensive Latin correspondence 
and an exchange of productions with Paulus, 
of Jena, about the wildest of rationalists 
though not then full blown, and Eichhorn, of 
Gottingen, whose opinions are frequently quoted 
in Geddes's latest volume of the Bible. They 
addressed him as "Vir celeberrime amicissime," 
and they apparently to a large extent swayed 
his expository and critical speculations. Three 

of the Bishops of his own Church visited him 
and, as I have already said, approved of his 
proposed translation of the Bible, and hand-
somely complimented him on his industry and 
learning. But as his volumes appeared Geddes 
did not confine himself to translation, but in-
dulged in exposition and extensive comment. 
The Bishops then brought him before them 
disapproved of and ostracised his books, and 
in the row which ensued our poet was once 
more suspended from priestly functions. He 
was not the man to tamely submit to this. H e 
raked up the treacheries, benighted persecu-
tions, and prejudiced tyrannies of Popes and 
their ecclesiastics, and hurled them at the 
Bishops' heads, as much as to say, " that 
is what your own historians have said regarding 
the whole brood of you." I n accusing the 
Bishops of breach of faith, Dr Geddes 
had the worse side of the case. I t was one 
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thing t o approve of his principles and canons 
of textual criticism and simple translation; but 
quite another thing to lend their sanction to 
what he might write as an expository exegete 
and inferential commentator. They were too 
cautious, and knew the man and his eccentrici-
ties too well to do that . He held that as the 
Roman Numa. and Lycurgus had to pretend a 
sacred origin and sanction for their laws in 
order to the reception of them by the people, 
so Moses pretended to personal intercourse with 
the Deity, f rom whom he never received any 
immediate communication, but took advantage 
of natural phenomena at Sinai to juggle and 
impose upon the ignorant Israelites. Yet he 
declares that Moses was inspired! He was also 
very emphatic through all his arguments in ex-
pressing his belief in whatever Christ taught; 
but he seems to have forgot how Christ signified 
tha t H e did not expect much credence towards 
Himself f rom those who would " not hear 
Moses and the prophets." Our poet was in this 
country the pioneer of the older type of the 
Higher Criticism, as Professor Cheyne has recently 
declared; but whether Geddes was wrong or not 
we must not allow a Banffshire man to be bereft 
a t least of his priority laurels. Perhaps a year 
or more ago you would see in the newspapers 
that a t a Church Conference in Aberdeen a 
Divinity Professor was endeavouring to 
persuade his promiscuous audience that the 
early pa r t of Genesis was a myth. The instruc-
tion, however, was only another instance of 
" Cauld kail in Aberdeen," as our poet had 
said the same thing a hundred years before. I 
am not a t all sure that the least palpable things 
are always the most beneficial in religion, and this 
myth theory seems pretty much a ' ' Will o' the 
W i s p " affair, ever running off when you try 
to catch it. I do not read that the Apostles 
Peter and Paul found myths profitable in any 
way " for doctrine, for reproof, or for instruc-
tion in righteousness." In fact, they indicated 
the very opposite, and deprecated the readers 
of their Epistles giving heed to " myths," 
whether " J e w i s h , " or "cunningly devised," or 
the tittle-tattle of " old wives. ' Bishop Gore 
was the other day stating that the Genesis 
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account of the Creation was a myth, but that 
they were to say it was inspired and keep their 
minds easy. But we had a Sootchman who could 
put the matter as deftly as that before the 
belated Bishop's father was born. I am not 
altogether ignorant of geological science, nor 
unacquainted with many books bearing on this 
vexed question; and to my mind, it might just 

well be affirmed that Benachie was reared 
by the prehistoric occupants of the underground 
dwellings in Aberdeenshire as asserted that the 
first chapter of Genesis was the outgrowth simply 
and solely of the fancies, figments, and excogi-
tations of human brains in primeval times. The 
dubious generalisation—"We turn from a fallible 
Book to an Infallible Person"—has been re-
cently used as an evangelical aegis to shelter 
certain questionable utterances. But all this 
with much more of seeming novelty is to be 
found in the pages of Dr Geddes. My advice 
to you is to read your Bibles untrammelled by 
disparaging misgivings, and with the confidence 
that the Psalmist was not far f rom the mark 
when he said, " T h y Word is t rue from the 
beginning. 

Dr Geddes's chequered life came to a close 
in London after a lengthened period of suffer-
ing from a severe malady. In many obituary 
notices, both at home and abroad, he was ac-
knowledged to have been a brilliant and versatile 
genius. He combined indefatigable perseverance 
with marvellous mental alertness, and his gifts 
of head and heart no less than scholarly ascent 
in the face of early difficulties entitle him to 
generous remembrance by all who have a warm 
side to the Nor th ; and I thus lay my little 

stone on his cairn." 
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