The Complete Scotland

GLASGOW TO OBAN VIA LOCH LONG AND INVERARAY.

This is a motor route. Railway (L.N.E.R.) as far as Arrochar only.

THE especial feature of this route (about 115 miles) is the succession of views in which tree,
rock and water are combined with varying but ever-charming effect.

From Glasgow to Dumbarton the road is almost entirely industrial, but onwards to
Helensburgh it improves and the views across the Clyde are good.

The importance of Craigendoran (/l.omond Hotel) as a junction between the steamer
services and the railway has tended to overshadow the attraction of the village itself - which is
perhaps as well, for it is quite a small place with none of the blatant allurements usually
associated with the vicinity of such busy and popular railway stations and steamer piers.

Helensburgh (Queen's, Imperial, Railway (temp.)) 1s a modern town of wide, straight
streets and with a busy pier, golf courses and sports grounds and a bathing pool. The name was
given in compliment to the lady of Sir James Colquhoun, the owner of the land on which the
town 1s built. The streets running inland climb the rising hill behind and open up glorious
views across the Clyde and the Gare Loch, while from the crest of the ridge there are views
eastward to Ben Lomond and the Campsie Fells. A granite obelisk commemorates Henry Bell,
who was Provost of the town and who owned the Comet, the first vessel to be propelled by
steam. The pier from which he conducted his experiments is before his residence, now the
Queen's Hotel.

A little east of the rebuilt Fruin Bridge, on the Luss road, are the ruins of Bannachra Castle. Four miles from
Helensburgh this road joins the lovely highway bordering the western shores of Loch Lomond (see later).
Glen Fruin was the scene of a terrific clan battle in which the MacGregors massacred the Colquhouns (see the
appendix to Rob Boy).

Helensburgh is at the mouth of the Gare Loch, an arm of the sea about 6 miles long and
with an average width of three-quarters of a mile, which is used to a considerable extent as a
laying-up ground for idle shipping; Small steamers run up to Garelochhead, calling at various
piers, and a good road runs within a few yards of the shore all the way round. Opposite
Helensburgh is Rosneath, giving its name to the peninsula which separates the Gare Loch
from Loch Long. Rosneath Castle, at the eastward point of pretty Rosneath Bay, is a seat of
the Argyll family. It is a nineteenth-century building in the modern Italian style. Two silver
firs, known as Adam and Eve, are said to be the finest in Scotland. According to Blind Harry



and tradition Wallace leapt on horseback from the rock known as Wallace's Leap, near the
Castle, and so made his escape across the loch to Cairndhu Point, on the outskirts of
Helensburgh (now laid out with seats and renamed Kidston Park).

Rosneath village, a mile or so north-west of the Castle, is beautifully placed against a
background of trees, a quarter of a mile from the pier. One of the attractions is the fine yew-
tree avenue. The ruins of the old church have an added interest from the charm which Sir
Walter Scott has thrown over the locality in The Heart of Midlothian. It 1s easy to associate the
old building with the labours of Reuben Butler, the husband of Jeanie Deans. The hill behind
the village is well worth climbing for the sake of the view from the top. The Ferry Inn was
remodelled from designs by Princess Louise. Opposite Rosneath is the pretty little village of
Row, in the church-yard of which is the grave of Henry Bell, over which is a statue of the
pioneer of steam navigation, erected by the late Robert Napier, the shipbuilder. To the north of
the village is the romantic Whistler's Glen, which figures in The Heart of Midlothian. It was
famous for the illicit distillation of whisky:.

The hotel at Shandon (110 rooms: R. and b., 10s. 6d.) occupies the house and grounds
built for himself by Robert Napier, the shipbuilder. There are golf links here.

The village of Garelochhead (Woodlea Temperance Hotel) 1s well placed, with good
views down the loch and with boating, fishing and other attractions. Numerous tea-rooms and
apartment houses cater for visitors, and the village is very popular with Glasgow folk. The best
short excursion in the immediate vicinity is to the top of the hill on the Arrochar road, near
Whistlefield station. This is a grand view-point, commanding nearly the whole of the Gare
Loch, a section of Loch Long and part of Loch Goil, while eastward the eye roves over a
number of lofty peaks.

Another excursion from Garelochhead 1s across the hills to the head of Glen Fruin and
on to Fruin Bridge, on the Luss - Helensburgh road.

From Garelochhead a good road runs southward down the eastern side of the Rosneath peninsula,
passing Mambeg, Rahane and Clynder, on the Gare Loch, which are favourite holiday quarters for those lucky
enough to secure accommodation. The road after passing through Rosneath cuts across the peninsula to
Kilcreggan (Kilcreggan Hotel) and Cove, attractive little places looking across the Clyde to Gourock. Thence
the road runs up the eastern shore of Loch Long as far as Coulport (ferry to Ardentinny, see later), where it
ends. Motorists and others who do not care to face the rather rough road which crosses the peninsula from
near Coulport must return to Garelochhead by the same road.

From Garelochhead the road climbs to Whistlefield (see above) and then follows a fine
run down to the shores of Loch Long, a narrow and highly picturesque arm of the sea
penetrating 15 miles inland to Arrochar. Across the water is seen the Ardgoil Estate, ironically
known as Argyll's Bowling Green. It was generously presented to the citizens of Glasgow in
1906 by Mr. A. Cameron Corbett (now Lord Rowallan), "As it seems to me desirable that our
fellow-citizens should have a mountain territory which will be their own for all time." The
estate fills the triangular area between Lochs Long and Goil; it 1s best visited from
Lochgoilhead (see shortly). Ardgartan House, on the west shore of Loch Long, is now a Youth
Hostel.

Arrochar, at the head of Loch Long, is an attractive little village which is coming to the



fore as a holiday resort. Although situated on Loch Long, it 1s within 2 miles of Loch Lomond
at Tarbet (see later), and in the midst of richly varied scenery. There is boating and fishing in
the lochs, and 1n addition to the hotels (Arrochar (18 rooms; R. and b., fr. 8s.6d. ), Ross's (30
rooms; R. and b., single, 9s. 6d.), several private hotels) most of the cottages seem to offer
apartments. The railway station 1s along the Tarbet road.

The most obvious mountain excursion from Arrochar 1s the ascent of The Cobbler, as
Ben Arthur (2,891 feet) is called from a fanciful reading of the profile made by the rocky
summit.

The path leaves the road a short way beyond the bridge over the Loin River and slopes up the hillside
in a westerly direction into the Cobbler Corrie. On reaching the foot of the peak the path rises up steeply to the
dip between the centre peak and the north peak and goes round the back of the former to the summit. Ben Ime
(3,318 feet), 1'% miles north of the Cobbler, is the highest peak in the district and is a magnificent view-point.
Its ascent requires very little additional exertion and should be made if the weather is clear.

From Arrochar the Inveraray road rounds the head of the loch, passing the torpedo-
testing establishment, and then turns away from the soft beauty of Loch Long into wild and
rugged Glen Croe, over which The Cobbler frowns on the right. Glen Croe 1s less bold and
rugged than Glencoe, but it has much of the sterile grandeur which characterizes the more
famous pass. The road strikes up from Loch Long by an ascent which at first 1s gradual, but
which finally zigzags steeply up to the col marked by a stone appropriately called "Rest and be
Thankful." Motorists are among the few unlikely to echo Wordsworth's "who would rest and
not be thankful?" on the score of labour, at any rate, but all who rest will appreciate the grand
view down Glen Croe, with the crinkled Cobbler at work high up on the left. Another stone by
the roadside at this point is inscribed, "Military Road repaired by 93d Regt. 1768. Transferred
to Commissioners for H.R. & B. in the year 1814." From this point a rough hill road goes
south-west to Hell's Glen and so to either Lochgoilhead or St. Catherine's. The main road
descends beside Loch Restil and the series of falls below it to the bridge at the head of Glen
Kinglas, which proceeds in a rather uncomfortable series of undulations to Cairndow, on the
shore of Loch Fyne. It is worth looking back along Glen Kinglas for the fine views of Ben
Ime, raising its 3,318 feet like a tremendous wall at the eastern end of the valley. As we
approach the end of the valley, a road doubles down to the left for St. Catherine's (whence a
ferry plies to and from Inveraray, carrying cycles as well as pedestrians), Strachur and Dunoon
(see later).

Our road, however, bears off to the right, passing above Cairndow, which consists of
little more than an hotel, a church and a cottage or two (it is reached by keeping along the old
road). Hence the route proceeds to round the head of Loch Fyne, one of the longest (42 miles)
of the narrow arms of the sea which penetrate this western coast and add charm as well as
miles to road routes. The turreted tower of Dundarave Castle, close to the shore about 6 miles
along the road, is the "Doom Castle" of Neil Munro's John Splendid. The crinkled mountain-
top seen eastward from this point is Beinn on Lochain (2,992 feet), above Rest and be
Thankful, and not The Cobbler as might easily be supposed. A mile or two beyond Dundarave
the road rounds Strone Point, and suddenly Inveraray springs into view across the water; but to



reach it the road has first to round the inlet from Loch Fyne known as Loch Shira (the saddle-
back bridge at this point has been scheduled as a National Monument). North of the town is
the wooded hill of Duniquoich, a favourite viewpoint, and then, on the west bank of the Aray
River, Inveraray Castle, the seat of the Duke of Argyll. Although the family have been settled
here since the fourteenth century the present castle dates only from 1745. With its background
of trees, it makes a very charming picture. It was designed by the elder Adam and is of blue-
grey chlorite slate, quarried on the far side of the loch. A shower of rain changes its colour to
black, but a gleam of sunshine restores the original colour. The Castle is not shown, but the
grounds are open under certain restrictions and are well worth visiting.

Inveraray.

Distances.- Arrochar (by Cairndow), 22 m.; by St. Catherine's Ferry, 17 m.; Ardrishaig, 26 m.; Dalmally,

15 m.; Dunoon (by road, 40 m.).

Hotels. - Argyll Arms (30 rooms; R. & b., fr. 10s. 6d.), George.
Sports.- Fishing (salmon, sea and brown trout) in Aray, Douglas and Garron Rivers and Loch Dubh; good
sea-fishing. Golf, bowls, tennis, boating and bathing.

Inveraray was originally a burgh of barony, under the Argyll family, but became a royal
burgh early in the seventeenth century. It was the centre of the great power of the Campbells
(see the Legend of Montrose and Catriona). When the fourteenth-century castle was rebuilt in
1745 the then Duke of Argyll also rebuilt the town, which, according to Pennant, was
composed of wretched hovels. It now consists almost entirely of frontage, and most visitors
are surprised to find that the population is hardly more than 400, although Inveraray is the
county town of Argyllshire, which in point of area yields precedence in Britain only to
Yorkshire and Inverness-shire.

With its background of green wooded hills and in front the clear waters of the loch,
Inveraray has a very attractive appearance - a feature which has been enhanced by the colour-
washing of the houses facing the water. The large gateway beside the hotel guards a fine
Beech Avenue, more than a mile long and leading to the pretty Essachosan Glen, or Lovers'
Glen. Also reached by the avenue is All Saints' Episcopal Church, visited for its bells, hung in
a lofty square tower.

The Parish Church, at the head of the short main street, actually comprises two churches
under a single roof: in one the services are conducted in English, in the other they are Gaelic.
The tower and spire are particularly effective features of views of the town from over the
water. A monument in a neighbouring garden is a grim reminder of local participation in the
Monmouth Rising (1685). At the foot of the street, on the quay, is a fine lona cross inscribed
(translation), "This is the cross of the noble men, namely Duncan MacComyn, Patrick his son
and Ludovick the son of Patrick who caused this cross to be erected.”

Although as we see it Inveraray is less than two centuries old, the little town has an air
of history, as though the very stones remembered the bitter, relentless days of clan warfare, the
Monmouth Rising and other occasions of fire and slaughter, and it 1s not surprising that it has
figured in several historical romances, foremost among them Neil Munro's John Splendid and
Gillian the Dreamer.



Rough roads run up Glen Shira, north-east of Inveraray, to a ruin (7 miles) known as
Rob Roy's House. The Shira (literally, "the silent river ") rises on Beinn Bhuidhe, a mountain
3,106 feet high, about 11 miles north-east of Inveraray. The river flows through a beautiful
glen, and is well stocked with trout. Close to its mouth the river widens out as Dubh Loch and
flows into Loch Shira, as the inlet on which Inveraray stands is called, about a mile north of
the town. The Hawthorn Tree of the Campbells, on the roadside near the mouth of the Shira, is
said to have some mysterious connection with the fortunes of the Argyll family, there being a
prophecy to the effect that the family will flourish or decay as does the tree.

INVERARAY TO CLADICH AND DALMALLY BY GLEN ARAY.

Motor-coaches run between Dunoon and Inveraray during the summer in connection
with the steamboats. Glen Aray i1s delightful. The Aray has several fine cascades, and the glen
itself, about a mile wide, is well wooded and is clothed with purple heath and golden broom.
The best of the waterfalls is at Linaghluten (or Linneghlutton), between 3 and 4 miles from
Inveraray; and opposite, behind some trees, 1s the site of one of St. Mungo's churches, where 1s
now Kilmun farm. A short distance farther is Tullich, where a knoll is pointed out as the site
of one of the ancient open-air courts, where rough and ready justice was dispensed. The hamlet
of Carnus, on the opposite side of the glen, was traditionally a place of sanctuary under the
protection of the Church; but it was pillaged by the Athole men in the raid of 1685.

At Tighnafead (just beyond 1s a granite memorial cairn to Neil Munro) we leave the
domain of the Argylls and the richly wooded Glen Aray. In Gaelic, Tighnafead signifies "the
house of the whistle," the name being derived from a wayside inn. From this point a climb of
2 miles brings us to the summit of the pass connecting Glen Aray with the basin of Loch Awe.
It has an elevation of 675 feet, and affords a delightful view of Loch Awe. Here the devout
used to kneel on first coming in sight of the sacred island of Inishail. Two miles farther is the
picturesque hamlet of Cladich on Loch Awe (pier).

The road to Dalmally, vastly improved in recent years, proceeds northward along the
eastern side of the loch. On the right 1s a monument in memory of Duncan Ban Macintyre (d.
1812), a famous Gaelic bard, who was born in this district. Kilchurn Castle (see later), on a
peninsula near the top of the loch, is one of the grandest baronial ruins in Scotland. For
Dalmally and the route from Loch Awe to Oban, see later.

The 25-mile run from Inveraray to Lochgilphead is beside Loch Fyne for all but the last
mile or two and with the exception of the inland detour beginning about 2 miles out and
rejoining the lochside at Furnace. On this detour the road passes from the valley of the
Douglas Water (the venerable Bridge of Douglas 1s, doubtfully, reputed to be Roman) to that
of the Leacann Water, and as it climbs above the woods there are splendid mountain and loch
views. Across the water from Furnace, Strachur (see later) lies slightly to the north-east,
while south-eastward from Crarae, where are several granite quarries, a glimpse may be
caught of the picturesque ruins of Castle Lachlan, at the mouth of Strathlachlan. The address
of the Laird of Strathlachlan, by the way, affords excellent practice for those anxious to
acquire the Scottish guttural "ach "- it is " Lachlan Maclachlan of Stra'lachlan, Castle Lachlan,
Stra'lachlan, Loch Fyne."
























