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the turbulent waters of Pentland Firth be-
tweett the Caithness mainland and the Cirk-
ney Islands, and partly beécause a ferry usu-
ally offers the wayfarer a romantic and buoy-
ant interlude (map, poage 11).

There werk lew passengers aboard Bowsid
Prince Charlic, the ferryboat | rode between
Edinburgh and Burntizland that spring morn-
ing. 1 stood on the top deck admiring the defi-
cate view of the city, e soft gray outline
of hills und spires, backéd by surging white
cumulus; rose like o drowing in silverpoint,

Far to westward the giant cantilevers of
the railwiy bridge across the Firth of Forth
hung like a Tace fringe between Fife and Mid-
lothinn, Until the bridge was opened in 1890
the ferry had a special cliim to romance, for it
was the world's first train-carryving ferry.

The small shipbuilding town of Burntisland
hias one of Seotland’s most unususl churches,
There the signe of medieval guilds are still
piinted on theé panels of the gallenies the
ouilds oocupied. The sailors’ Joft holds par-
ticular interest, for it shows compisses and
old-time navigating  instruments— cross-stafl
and pstrolabe—used in the 16th century, as
well s the later Davia’s quadrant.  With such
tonls, master mariners used to “shoot the sun,”
dressed elegantly in tallcoats and with buckles
on their shoes (puge 9).

Storm Saved Fife from John Paowl Jones

The town also has associutions with Crom-
well and Napoleon, The Licutenant Governor
of St. Helena during Napoleon's time lies
buried in its churchyard, and Cromwell, when
he came north to subdue Seotland, left his
mark on the roval borgh of Burntisland, for
his first shot s =aid to hove smashed into
the provost’s chinn shop.

Bui probably even Cromwell did not cause
such consternation as did John Paul Jones
when he sailed ap the Forth in 1779 and ter-
rifieel the folk of Fife. On that occasion the
poiwl minister of Kirkealdy, the Revereml
Robert Shirra, led his flock out to the sands,
where they knelt in supplication for & wind to
drive buck “the pirate of the Forth."”

The pravers of that little band apparently
were heard.  Ag if by magic, a storm arose
that night and blew John Paol and his ship
put of Fife history forever]

From Burntisland my way led along the

¢ Spr “Fdinburgh, Athenp of the North," by ). R.
Hildebrand, Navwwar Grooearpn  Maosrse, Au-
gusl, 19%2

busy const road to Kinghom and Kirkcaldy,
with sparkling views of the blue firth and
distant smoke-wrapped Edinburgh.*

Rounding a corper, | came suddenly on a
tall monument backed by the sed and fronted
by frowning crigs. Here, on'a dark March
night nearly 700 years ago, a horse changed
the whole course of British history., Ridden
hard to a rendegvous with o queen, it tripped
and landed itz rider 150 feet on the crags
bielinw.

The illustrious horseman was  Alexander
111, last and best of Scotland’s Celtic Kings.
His death plunzed Seotland into civil war and
ctrifie for more than a century, for his only
direct helr was hizs little pranddaoghter, the
King of Norway’s dnughter, who died later
on a stormy voyage 1o Scotland.

As T gazed upward to where the gaunt brown
eliff towered menacingly, its front splashed asc
if with blood by o bush of flowering currant,
T thought of what might have happened 3
thaitt horse had not tripped.  No Stuarts would
then have ascended the throne, there winultd
have been o Mary Queen of Scots, ne Bonnie
Prince Chorlie, and no Queen Elzabeth I1,
lineal descendant of those Stusaris!

As 1 went on my way again, wending high
ahove the Forth, my nasil madar suddenly
picked up a soft sweet odor that was not un-
pleasant. 1t was the smell of linseed herald-
ing approach to Kirkealdy, the “lang toun”
of limolewm factories whose main street skirts
the Forth for severnl miles.

Thouph it was now late afternoon, 1 took
time to visit the famous street called the
Kirk Wynd, “wvnd" being Scottish for a
natrrow alley. Here still stands the livle house
where Carlyle lived when he tapght school in
Kirkealkdy; here, too, heé met Edward Irving.

Page =
Two Young Friends of the Road =
Fall In with the Author at Kinloss

T savar the enduring charm pf Scotland's villape
Tife anil copture the lobely Beauty of moor and High.
land, Miss [sobel Hutchison made 3 walking tour
from Edinburel to ihwe island’s northeastern tip, John
o' Uroat's.  Here, sirolline 1o school with Ann Allan
(keft) and Kilied Kenneth Campbell, she learned what
Lthe children planned to wear to o fancy drese parade
rAmerican bove,” mueed the swthor, “might reckon
ihat Renneth waz weirng faney dress aleeacly ™

This row of old houses appears 0s native o Scot-
linel as its heather, Stone, once the natiomal buhding
materisl, composes the ample exterfors.  Small win-
dows help to conkerve warmth In winter. Mo In.
sulutes the thatched ronis,
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Lomond Hills and Falk
land. where | had planned
L '1|Ir.'['|![ my first night
Mboueh [ mever thumb a
lift (for what true lover o
the open road would do
that#y, | am not  above
tnking the help of a bus
pecasionally, and if a [ift
= offereidl-—woll, 1l 8 some-
times  danserous 1o refuse
what the pods provide! Cn
the Dleak hichroad aboye
Lhe Tinoleum faciories  the
fntes suddenly ||r-|'.'5-'u'|1 1
bBuz for PPerth. which set me
down some miles forther on
at Falkland RKowad Station

Falkland MNaome

arried Afar

[ walked into one of the
most  charming hostelries
in Fife, the Hruce Arms
From its windows T looked
acm= a ¢nbbled street Lo
the fnt towers and small
puarded windows of Falk-
and Malace (page 14). 1o
my shame be 1t sanl that
Lhiis wias e first time |
had =et eves on it, although
the name of this little roval
burgh has heen carried lit-
erally to the ends of the
earih, the Falkland [elands
i the far South Athnti
e Winas Waminiat temrantie wgy - DEINE  DAmed after 4 de
scendant of 3ir Henry Cary,
o uit, pipe. and mustache complete the musquersde of this girl at o \ 'T:,,HIH tlillu'“.lll e E.j“.l"

ney rees porade in Findhorn: 5= Hotchivon peesents the award he town, with its pic-

11}
“Poacher™ Wins o Prize. Her Dag Appears Unimpressed

Luresqgque sireelx and
the oreicher who introducet] him to jane Lthatched or red-Hled roods, i= an artist’s dream
'-,".'L|..}. afterswards Mres. Carlvie). Some sy It is tmmgic that some of its oldest houses
the kdy's first preference was for handsome  seem doomed Tor lick of funds 1o restore them.

prator Irvine. bul 1ate decided otherwise Happsily the melace itsell was placed in the

gre of the Natdonal Trost for Scotland in

Suns Brought Kirkcaldy Fame 1052 with an endowment for its maintephnce,

vdam Smith wreate The Weialth of Natfons By 2 public-spirited Hereditary Constable
in Wirkcaldy. Carlyle’s old school was at-  Maj, Michael Crichton-Stuart

temihied ||_1. another Adam. ancestor of the Here .'-|'.|II'. Lueen el SCOs pir tieed] arch

{arons architects the Adam brothers, whose  ery and hunted in the forest that surrounded

lovely home at Blafradam near Kinross | was  the roval dwelling, "more reminiscent,” writes

i vistt Inter the major, "ol the gredl chitenux of the Loire

dew chilly in Kirkealdy's gray  than any other butlding in Scotiamd,”

The wind
treets for the sun had clouded over, but |

® See “People and Penguing of the Farmwny Falk-
_ : lnnds.” by (lin Sewall Pettimgill, Jr. Natonal Gro-
el coal-mmming Covntry hefore reaching the ceariy Macarwr, March, 1956

hied stil]l 12 miles to po throdeh il ostreal
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A Strall to John o' Groar's 13

Charles 11 was the last British monagrch to
sleep at Falkland, for Cromwell destroyed all
but the south wing. That, too, would have
crumbled but for the princely generosity of
the thind Marquess of Bute, In 1537 he be-
came Hereditnry Constable, Captain  and
Keeper of the Palnce, and restored this poart
to much of its former splendor. It is now
the home of Major Crichton-5tuart, who has
carefully restoreéd the fine garden.

After supper 1 sel off to climb the ] 471
feet of Enst Lomond, in the lerk of which
Falklind nestles. On my way through the
woods at jis base T met o man who told me
he wets “looking for 2 hawk,” a reminder that
this burgh where Scotland’s monarchs pric-
ticed falconry s still o haunt of the bird of
prey whose name it calls to mind.

Next momning | crossed Enst Lomond's
twin, West Lomond, which at 1,712 {eet is
Fife's highest hill, T was on my way to Kin-
nesswoond near Loch Leven, where was horn
the loch’s “gentle poet.” Michael Bruce.

West Lomond is the reputed scepe of an-
cient battles between the islanders and the
Romans, but to Michael Bruce it was the
“Mountain of the Lord " whereon

no Jomger hosts encount'nimr hosts
mhall erowds af slain deplore,

Thiy hang the trumpet in Lhe hall
And study. war no more.

Poet Died at 21

Michael Bruce, the san of a poor weaver,
died of tuberculosiz in 1767 at 21, His most
famous poem s the fine “Ode Lo the Cuckon.”
A | sat munching sandwiches smid the ruins
that crown the summit of the hill. my thoughts
were of spring and the cuckoo rather than
of batties long ago,

Dowt in the valley T had asked my way of
two old men walking arm in arm.  One of
them was eager to direct me,

“Many's the time I've wolked that way
as & boy,” said be. “You'll be poing to visit
Michael Hruce's cottage? But vou're a week
too soon for the cuckoo: it comes about the
30th of April each vear, Youll know his
[aem

"Hall beputeous stranver of the wood,
Attendant on ‘Ihe spriong |

MNow Hesven repairs thy rural seal
Al wonds thy weltome sing.

Bwerl bird! the bow'r is ever geeeén,
Thy sky Is ever clens,

Thou lust e sorsow ' In thy sang,
No winter in thy yvear!"™

As he stood there in the rowl reciting the

lovely lines, his eyes fixed on the distant hill-
top, 1 saw that he was hlind,

When T reached Kinnesswood, 1 found
Bruce's coltnge standing with it= gable facing
i hillside lane. As the dying genius lay in
its uttic, he could see Loch Leven through o
small pane a#t his feel.  These shining waters
are fnmous with fishermen for their trout and
with historians for a castled isle where Mary
ueen of Seots was imprisoned for 11 months
and forced to sign ber abdication in favor of
her infant son,

Islund Prison of Mory Queen of Scots

That night T slept at Kinross and next day
hired a boat and was rowed over to this
romantic isle, now the home of the jackdaw
and the swan. In its rulmed castle on May
Z, 1568, I&-vearold Willie Douglas neatly
lifted the key of his Queen's prison from his
futher’s dinner table under cover of a napkin,
antl the fat was in the fire!

But perhaps he should have waited till the
Lith of May, Eleven, said myv boatman, i
Loch Leven's Favorite number: “1t has eleven
streams Howing into it and the Leven Nows
I]'I;.It t |

Though the Queen's escape  eventually
ended in tragedy, it is still one of the most
uallant episodes in history.

From Kinross T turned northesst to New-
burgh, a town on the south bank of the Tay,
for on my mup [ saw the magic word “ferry”
written across the firth at that point.

But alast The old ferry no longer ex-
isted, and other boais were still laid up for
the winter.

To c¢ross the Tay, T had to return to the
first bridge ut Perth, and on the way | passed
through Abernethy with its famous round or
“Trish™ tower bullt by the monks long ago.
Cnly three such towers still exist in Scot-
land, the others being at Brechin and distant
Egilsay leland in Orkney. When the National
Geographic  Society  photographers came to
Abernethy  later, the flug of Scotlind was
fiown from the summit of its tower 45 a $pe-
cial concession (o the United States and color
photography !

I passed through Perth by motorbus, which
sl me down at the village of Inchture not
far from the spot where the Newburgh ferry
should have landed me. From there T set off
to climb sorthwiard over the rolling Sidluw
Hills to Coupar Angus, “the country near
Dunsinane™ of Macheth,
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Near here stands the famouws becch hedge
of Meikleour, 85 feet high and more than a
quarter of a mile lotg, planted in 1744, the
vear of the Bottle of Culloden.

Still plder is the parish churth of Kettins,
two miles southenst of Coupar Angus, which
| passed on my way down the hills, 1t owns
a curious old Flemish bell, which was shown
to me by the church historian and former
hendle, the late Mr. Alexander Smart. He
explained thut the bell, called “Maria Troon,”
was ariginally given by & gunmaker of Meche-
et to the monastery at Grobbendonk near
Antwerp. How it ever came 1o Kettins is
a mystery perhaps ns ofd as the crafty gen-
tleman with the surname Strange, who, ac-
cording to Mr, Smart, refusted to have an
inscription put on his tombstone, explaining
that people passing by would wonder why it
was blank ond remark “That's Strangel™

Mystery af the Carved Stones

Stranger still are the carved stones at
Meigle, five miles from Kettins, which has
been called Scotland’s oldest village. On my
way to Kirriemuir next day, [ visited the
Meigle Museum where many of these stones
hive heen collectid,  Certainly they are old,
sp ol that archeclogists are confused or silent
before them. They are apparently confined
to the east of Scotland, and their curous
symbolism is a mixture of Christian and pagan.
The Celtic crmss s seen on some, combined
with grotesque human and animal figures.

1 closed the door of the ronm at last and
stole softly away. [ felt there wus something
cold and- sinister nbout the glones that | was
almost afraid to woaken.

As | approached Kirriemuir, a sizable town
on the slopes of the Braes of Angus, my
thooghts were of s most famous citizen, Sir
James Barrie, amnd the book which first
hrought him (and the town) world-wide fame,
The Window te Thrums (page 21).

“Thrums' is, of course, the name Barrie
gave to his birthplace. TIn Barrie’s vouth
every coltage here had jts band loom, and
thrums were the ends of the weavers threads.
Eirrivinuir s still a weavers' town, though
now the shuttle’s clack has given place to the
hum of power Tooms and the little workrooms
to thrving factories

The road from Meigle had brought me
under an avenue of magnificent Spanish chest-
nuts which led to nn enchanted land, the land
of Peter Man and Mary Rose.  As T rested by

Weight Thrower, His Body Atwist, =
Heaves Aloft o 22-pound Hommer

Page 17: Highiand Gatherthgs or Games drloinated
in the divs af clan solidasity, when vouns warriors
competed agalnst one another for {amily honor,

Wow, with clund dopersed, the Gatherimes are
ehieffv socisl events and eolisful spevtacles lor sheht.
soers. Competitors, Targely  professional  athlefes.
travel lrom one mecting to wnother vying for muoney
prizes. This man, wearing the Hunting Sinclair tartan,
performs at Aboveae [poges 2 amd 18,

Lower: At Hraemar Gathering, kEited judees recorid
the distanee of a shot-put.  White peg shows ather
pompetitors the mark to beat.  Officials b dark
fackets wear Himhland focmal diess

L Narnimg) Mesgrepine Meseg rupfogs B Aedfuipy ®5pewang
rEl e danl Fesal =, Higes

the path to the cricket pawvilion (Barme's
gift to his bhirthplace), a linde elderly lady
came up the path talking to her dog and sat
beside me, We got into conversativn, and T
found that she hod known Barrie quite well,

“There are nol so many people left now in
“Rirrie” who can sy thal,”" she added. “He
didn't come here much after his mother died,
1 think he felt it was all o much changed.
But if yvou want to hear about him, yon
shoulil call on Miss Bell Lunan; her family
were Barrie's next-toor neighbaors.”

It was not till my returm to Kirriemuir in
June that 1 met Miss Lunan, whose mother
Jess was the prototype of Barrie's first hero-
ine in The Window in Thrums. Her short
bluck staff and low wooden chair =till stand
heside her famous window.

As n child, Buarrie run in and oot of the
Lunan bouge. “When he came back on his
last wvisit, he called i bere, amd well 1 re-
member how he cried. “There's the little win-
tduw where all those wonderful things were
seen!  And that's the dear old chair!’  And
he held out his armis as i he'd hue them both,
and there were tears in his eyes”

Tribute o Famous Explorers

Hurrie is Kirmiemuirs great man, but he
attracted others 1o the neighborhood, A
bronze fountain at the foor of Glen Prosen,
some miles away, commemorites two famous
explorers whom he Joved and admired—"Rob-
ert Falcon Scott and Edward Adrian Wilsan,
whis knew this glen,” says the inseription.

“They reached the South Pole on 17th
January 1912 and died wogether on the grest
ice barrier March 1912, For the jourmey Is
done and the summit attained and the biar-
riers fall.”

[ Conttriued on paps 25
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Roval Deeside, Cradled by Gentle Hills, Opens a Gateway to the Central Flighlonds
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A Stroll to John o' Groat's 25

This eloquent tribute séemed an fnspiring
senil-0ff Tor the summit of my stroll, which
pow approached. | planned to cross the
Grampian Mountains by an old drove-romd
known as Jock’s Road, which ¢rosses the
mountains and descends into Glen Callater
near Braemar,

Glen Clova, ane af the mast Deautiful of
the glens in the Braes of Angus. cradlés the
River South Esk between steep mountsins
where some of Scotland's rarest alpine plants
find a secret home. | slept in the hotel at the
hesel of this glen, After breakiast 1 setl out
for my mast adventurous walk.

Cucen Vietioria Climbed This Moantun

Jock’s Road scrambles up to o pliteau
above the 3.000-foot Jevel; the way was
poarly marked on the summit and would be
most difficult to follow if mist should gather.
Burdened with my pack, ' Tound it o stifi
clamber up the steep zigeags. Stout fellows
Jock and his beasts must have been, 1 thought
us T panted aiter them.

About four miles from Glen Doll the track
disappeared. Soon | crossed a patch of snow.
Omly the harsh “churr-rr™ of the plarmigan
ant the distant sound of a [lling citaract
broke the silence. 1 hastened on, for mist
had already blotted out the 3.786-lool crest
of dark Lochnapar. This mountain ¥ wen-
larly invaded on Midsummer Eve by perties
of climbers 2oing up v watch the sunrise. 14
has also the proud distinction of huving been
climbed on mire thian one occasion by Quden
Victorin' herself.

Pige 13
* Plastic Cape Makes 8 Hut on the Heuther
for a Pair of Rain-bound Cyelists

(i bicycle bailt for two, Mr ond Mrs. Harry
Kirkpatrick of Nowehsthecupon-Tyoe podal throagh
the Hiphlimts. Here they wadt out a0 storm along-
side the rond between Tomintoul und Braomar,

Trewd bromches of hurned bedther sploteh the mongs
with I:[n'lr_:-I.|.-]'|i1l.' Risiils Hve am  Scots remulariy
burn the lasd te destroy other plant growth aml
encourize the hmrdy heather Ty forcing youtig shioats

Upiper: A rosy tide o heather wishes qruinsl evier-
rreen HBalmorl Forest, The |low-growing shrub,
Catfung vuleardy, covers the nokedness o the moors
with raiment both beauliful and useful. Hed grouse
and other game binls fesst on the temder svoung
shoole and seeds.  Flowers vield bonoy and, rarely
now, [amed heother ale

Highlandirs once hailt thefr cottages of heather
stems modxed with piat mal and straw.  Eves bodoy
soqne shods are walled with the malermal and renled
with heathers sofl. spwingy foliage

© Narionel Geagragdide Pretagmspier B Abthomr $heesrt

At last 1 reached the knaps of Fafernie,
precipices that bristle above the steep drop
into Glen Callater: Bevond lay lonely Loch
Callater: now [ felt 1 coold rest and lunch,
for its waters would be n sure landmark.

[t proved a Jong, tough walk to get there,
hut | forgot (o feel tired when | reached the
outskirts of Braemar and saw under o copper
beech a house with sheltering edaves amd some
vellow poppies growing under the windows.
A tablet over the doopr stated: ‘“Here RLS.
spent the summer of 1881 and wrote Treasyrr
liland, his firsi greal work.”

There it was!. “The Iate Miss MeGreg-
or's Cottage.,” The name greatly delighted
Stevenson's father, for he said. “T1 was not
everyone who could be addressed round by
Heaven!"

Raohert Louis Stevenson chme (o Braemar in
the first yvear of his murringe with his par-
ents, his wife, and his small stepson Llowd
Crbourne. 1t is said to have been in response
to the boy's request “to try o write spme-
thing interesting’” that the opening chaptérs
of The Ser Coak (as Treasure [siand was first
called ) were written,

Trewsure Tilogd Sold for 2100

It was published in Voung Folks in monthly
instullments, bringing itz author £2 10s. a
page: When it came out 82 a book in 1883,
he received £100 for it and wrote to his father,
“It does Jook as if | should support mvsell
without trouble in the future.”

From time immemorial Highland Gamis
have heen held at Braemar, and every Sep-
tember the town is the scene of a truly royal
pathering patronized by the British momirchs
(pagges 17, 190.*  Duting this exciting time
it = difficult to find accommadation, but in
carlv Mnay [ was almost the only guesi for
dimmer in the vast dining room of the Inver-
caulid Arms.

Next morning T walked along the Dee Val-
ey to Crathie, where a notice sugwesting
“Supper, bed. und breaklast” attmcted me 1o
a cottnee almost opposite the towers of Bal-
moml Castle (page 26).

| spent 1 week end within sound of the
custle clock. explored the castle grounds, and
ot Crathie Church on Sunday jusi missed by
n week the first atiendance of Britnin's Heir
Apparent, Prince Charles.

= Sen "lims T Kilt and Plaidie Gather at Brae-
mar,” 11 uatrations o color, Nationar Ghoosarmme
Manamy, August, 1935
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A Stroll to Jobhn o Groat's 23

* YAl Seewmed ta Breathe .. Prace,
and ta Make One Forget the Werld"

OQueen Victoria wrote thest ' words vn ber first vhsit
to. Balmoral. “The mountain air was mast ooimesh-
ing."” she discoversd) “the scenery . . wikd! yet not
desolate.™  Her hoeart eaptored; Victoria spent her hap-
plest diva ot this Deedde réteent.  The present castle
was completed for royval ecoupancy by 1855,

Chaeen Elizabeth sindl the Duke of Edinbureh with
thetr childeen carty on the tralifion, ol Ennuaxl holl-
davs at Bilmoral,

Here the author looks toward Lochmagar {(elzht)
When Victoria and Albert climbod the peak, they
lound “the wind blowing & burricane, sml the mwat
Lieing like rain,™

The Victorinns took time to five and liked
to celebrute their doings. A high caim on
the hill opposite the castle records a royval
migrriage; another, still higher, “erected in
presence of Queen Victoria and Albert. I'rince
Consort,” murks the purchase of the Balmoral
estate on October 11, 1852,

A chance encounter on the road introduced
me to a hospitable motorist who kindly drew
up his car to ask, “Would you like & lift?”
When 1 told him T was writing an article for
the Narmoxar Grocrarnic Macagive, he ex-
claimed, “Why, I've been a member for
veurs!”  Then he added, “You should get in
touch with the Laird of Tnvercauld: his wife
s o American.”

I followed his advice n month later. The
Laird is Capt. Alwyne C. Farqubarson, A
telephone call to the castle an a wet Jone
afternoon brought immediate response. We
were all invited Lo dine that evening at The
Castle of Tnvercauld. und our spirits, damped
hy persistent bad weather, soarecd again under
the genial influence of Captain and Mrs. Far-
nuharson (opposite).  They showed us many
of the treasures of their fine Highland homde
unel invited our Bhsherman, Mr, David Boyer,
to sample the Laird's private salmon pool on
the Dlee next morming,

Page 20
4 The Castle of Invercnuld: a Sanctuary
of Memaory for Clan Farguharson

From these rreenclated walls ancestral stronghold
ol clan chlels since the 15ih century, the Farl of Mar
wemt forth his call to the chom, gdtherimg them (or
the Jseoblidte Bising of 1715, In the Risthg of 35,
“Colonel” Apne Farqubarson radsed anil led w8 troop
ol clansten fof Honnde Prince Chariie, even though
hor fushand fought for the enemy.,

Hete the Laded ol Invercould. Copt. Alwyne Far-
gubiarson, checks hiz pun belore an aflernoon o
pruiisy shooting, Hh Amerkean-born wile and bt
ilneehter, Marvhells Gordon, see him off

i Matlemal Qresraphis Monsateiibes B 4aitwir #iewirf

The treasures incloded a piece of Bonnie
Prince Charlie's plaid and i Jocket with his
hair, given by the Prince himseli to “Colonel”
Anne Farmguharson. This lady's hushand. the
Mackintosh of Moy, had declazed for King
Georpe.  Not at all deterred by this, she roised
o troop of 300 of her clansmen for the Prince
and rode at its head in bonnet and tartun with
pistuls in her holster.  When she and her
husband, Capt. Angus Mackintosh, met agsin
after all was over. he doffed his bonnet and
bowed Jow to his superior officer with the nel-
miring words, “At vour service, Colonel! ™

“YVoull have a long, looely walk,™ [ was
told as 1 left Braemar for the village of
Tomintowl, high on the moors bhetween the
Don and Spey Valleys. The route 1 followed
was Gen, George Wade's old military rond,
mugde after the Jacobite rebellions of the
18th century. Crossing the Gairn hy o pic-
turesue humphbacked bridge. it climbed over
wild moors, descending again into the valley
of the upper an.

The way was Jonely and very beautiful, T
townrd evening a heavy rain beman to fall
1 had intended spending the night at Cock
Bridge. about haliway to my destinnbion,
where an inn was marked on my map.  But
when 1 arriviel | found the inn no longer
existed.

Shelter in a Workmen's Hut

Workmien, erecting pylons for electric light,
gave me shelter in their hut from the tor-
rentind downpour which swept the moars. An
obliging lorry driver carried me in his cah
up the ladderlike zigzags of the Lecht Rowd,
the steep trail which climbs out of the Don
Valley, and =et me down in the carefully
planned Georgian village of Tomintoul, with
its soldierly «puire surrounded by houses that
seem to stund at attention.

Next day 1 reached the primrose-dotied
barks of the pretty River Avon near Ballin-
dalloch and crossed the moors to Forres, which
shares with Inverness the honor of being men-
tioped by Shakespweare, A deserted place; a
cumpr nepe Forres.”  So opens the gread trag-
edv of Macheth.

On the outskirts of the town, in a feld,
stands what is probably the largest carved
momolith in Scotland, koown from ages past
as Sweno's Stone (page 37). It is chrved
with human and animal figures and s be-
lieved to record n great victory over Shake-
speare’s “Sweno, the Norwiys' hing.”
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10 The National Geographic Magazine

Inevitahly, witches are associated with this
pléeasant burgh of trees and parks, The pretty
hamlet of Divke near by was especially notori-
ous for “a great outbreak of witchcraft” in
the 17th century. [ts Laind, in London when
the trouble bezan, had to hasten home (o be
present at the trial and burning of the un-
happy women.

A few weeks afier my vist to Forres o
farmer, plowing near Shakespeare’s “hiasted
heath,” unearthed what he described as “the
exact spot of the witches' cauldron™ of Mac-
beth, There were the remains of some =ort
of stone fireplace and the unmistakable signs
of many firee. The Devil and his witches
must have been very husy in these parts.

The Devil also-uets credit for the devasta-
tion qat the barony of Culbin, close to Forres,
during g great sundstorm one night in 1694,
As legend has it, he engaged the attontion of
its last Laird. Kinnaird, in 8 game of cands,
and by morning the mansion was buried
sand. People say the card game continues
atill,  They tell of a benighted travelér who
came upon (he mansion's chimney, but, hear-
ing “ubostly lnughter and lurid language from
the depths,” fled for his life!

Actually, it appeurs that & series of great
storms a1 the close of the 17th century ¢om-
pleted an encronchment of the sands which
had been going on ot the mouth of the River
Fimndhorn, near which Forres stands, for many
vears, “Slowly and surely,” sys the hand-
book of the Forestry Commission, “the stage
wine beimg set for the drama which was to end
with the disappearance of the barony for all
time from the sight of man.”

From Witches to Modern Wizardry

It was not 1o look for witches buat to ad-
mire the wizardry of the Foresiry Commis-
sion, which has reclhimed the great desert of
the Culbin Sandhills in o truly marveloos
manner, that 1 spent a week end at Findhorn,
a fishing village at the river’s mouth. It has
wiffered two displacements hy sand and has
now established itseli on the opposite bank
from the Culbin dunes,

More thao 6,000 acres of desert have been
reclaimed since 1921, and in 1933 the om-
mission extended it to 7512 acres. Its hean-
tifirl roads lead through sanciuanes {or rare
hirds and unuasaal plant Tife.

When [ pguided the photographers there
in June, we watched forestry officers: thatch-
ing the dunes with birch and. pine bhranches,

Not only does thatching help fix the sands: it
protects the voung trees from sun and pro-
vitles humus for them as the branches decay,
Corsican pine has: proved the most suitable
vanety to grow ot Culbing but Scots: und
lodgepole pine are also wsed (poge 399,

Under Culbin’s drifted sunds miny tress-
ures have come 1o light, such s ald coins,
bronge ormaments, pottery. o Celtic armlet.
It is rumored thit a smugeler’s hoard ol
“hrandy-kegz and wine, silk and tobaccn”
still awaits some lucky finder!

From' Findhom 1 walked to Nairn, (arther
plong the coast, where 1 hoped to get o ferey
to the Black Isle. actually a long peminsula
running out between Moray and Cromarty
Firths, Here too | was disappointed.  The
ferryman had drowned in war vears, and no
aother had replaced him,. T had to detogr to
Inverness and cross to the Black Isle by the
regular ferry at Kessock, walking northeast
from there to the village of Avoch,

Explorer Rests in Avoch Churchyard

In Avoch's churchyard lies buried one of
the world’s maost renvwmed explorers, Sir
Alexander Mackenzie, the first man 10 criss
North America north of Mexico and  the
first to explore from source to mouth the
greal Canadian river that bears his name.
Muockenrzie reached the Pacific al Dean Chan-
nel, British Columbia, and wrote on the rock
there “with vermilion paint mixed with grease’
the famous inscription now cut in it: " Alex-
ander Mackenzie, Trom Canads, by Iand.
22d July 1793.""

In the vestibule of Avoch™ church. which
stapds on a hill hich above the little fishing
village, 1 found photographs of Canpea’s

*Cee “Aermn Cannda by Mackessle's, Teael,™ by

Ralph  Gray, Narnioxan Goooearmne Manazixe, Au-
gust, 1955

Page .‘i_I
Tain's (Md Tower and Mercat Cross
Wear the Poatinn of Age

In the TIh century, the wvillage of Tain recelvod
bte first chirter 52 & roval Largh, winnine exchisive
right 10 eondoct = markel in the distrizt. In Hme.
the Mercul imorket) Comos came (e domingle the
commercial section, giving religious sanction to bus
Hess there  Clele adthority was avmbaolized by the
butgh shield and on reared on the cross (rrht)

Cinly the base of this ooss sarvived from o alden
ilars. The shaft—mimuz the arme—wns restored in
the lust century, The Old Tower, bujlt shayt 230
Yoars 2o, now serves the coumty government.

i Surnmel Gemprnekie Semuprneises . Anfinme Fiemgn



LT LT T TR PR

e e e e - 5 =5 = =
I o o i i It -

| Ml SN e T =
| i Segaryas WL LR Ml
- s ' e o = - I‘-.I‘III.

Ly S




B




av's Work Done.
Brorm Conl Miners
Find Hefresliment

ill -r-l LHNLE i::'lli=|'a.l_







A Stroll wo John o' Groat's 33

memorials o this preat Seotsman, who was
born at Stornoway on the Isle of Lewis in
1764 and spent his last yveare on the Black
Isle. There he married and settled divwn in
1512, purchiesing Avoch- House from his wife's
trustees.  He died suddenly in 1520, taking il
on his way home from Edinburgh.

Hlaze Destroyed Muockenzie's Souvenirs

Fire ravared Avoch House in 1832, destrov-
g many of the explorer's treasures, hut two
wings of the “burnt house' (as it s -called )
are still oecupied. To Canadian lumberjacks
who worked on the Black Tsle during World
War 1T it was s resort of supreme interest.

Old customs die hard on the remote penin-
sulns and islands of Scotlamd, Not far from
Avoch T saw o “holy well." which i 71 bung
Tor luck™ with ribbons or bits of bright cloth,
particularly on the first Sunday in May_ just
hetore my wvisit, Hundreds of such tributes,
akl and new, festooned the fence for many
vards on ejther side af the wayside trough
intor which the water {alls

I spent the night at Fortrose, principal town
on the Black Isle and once the sent of the
Bishops of Ross. The ruins nf their rose-red
cathedral stamnd om a wreen lawn opposite the
plensant hotel in which T staved.

Later I walked]l along the peninsula’s Kich
riddge (o the charming village of Cromarty,
madle famous by Hugh Miller, one of the fore-
mist geologists of the 1%tk century. His
eifigy on a tull pillar surmounts the wown and
overlooks the thatched cottase of his birth

In the fine old parish chureh a tablet com-
memorates another Cromorty celebrity, the
translator of Rabelais, Sir Thomas Urquhart.,
His epitaph is surely unique, for be died of
lnughing. delighted at the news thiat Charles
I1 bad been restored to his throne (page 29).

e 34
< Leaming into the Stroke,
Helmadale Fishermen Pall for Home

Scotlund's fisheries have ranked among the world's
imest since the Middle Ape.  In 1493, King James
IV spuke of the richee of the sea, dicloring: that men
miusl. work at fishing for the "eschewing of vices und
ldleneis and for the common profielt amil wniversall
woil af the Realme™

Chiality table ish and shelltish still whaownd, thoush
the supply fluctuntes. These men had only (o row
down the tiidal waters of the River Helmudile for
salman, but their catch was small compared with the
nbrinadant harvest of King Jamed's day,

Luwer: Fishersmen drow thelr net near Helmadale
mier, here being reinforcod agalnst strong tdes

O Mathemm| t=urrphie Mesograpier (8 AT feme Wan g

Though Cromarty's fishing pade  seems
dead, T foumd s ferries still working and
crossed to Nige. By pleasant hackwaters |
reached the roval burgh of Tain, which ap-
parently can supply all wants at the hardware
store of Messrs: Walluc