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THE SCOTTISH.
Mountaineering Club Journal,

VoL. XI. FEBRUARY 19TO0. No. 61.

WILLIAM DOUGLAS,
HONORARY EDITOR, 1892-1g09.

An Appreciation.

THE majority of our Club has come, and word goes round
that our Honorary Editor retires.

Now to the Club the /Journa/ may be said to fulfil two
functions. It binds us together, and it bodies forth our
actions and ideas to others. In it we present ourselves
and our opinions as we would have others see us. So he
who has borne the brunt of producing it for all these years
deserves our warmest thanks and regard.

He has been going to and fro among us for the last
nineteen years, so long that few of us remember when he
was not our Editor—many suppose he was born so, and
grew up with the Club. As a matter of now ancient
history, Mr J. G. Stott was our first Editor ; he started the
Journal, saw it through its babyhood, and gave it the
Jormat which we know so well. That Editor still lives, but
under the Southern Cross, and I have no doubt that he
often surveys with pride the nine generations which have
followed his own child—the first volume.

William Douglas joined us in 1890, and was elected
Editor in 1892, on Mr J. G. Stott going abroad to take up
an appointment in New Zealand. A bookman by profes-
sion, he has given his knowledge of bookmaking technique
freely to the Club: enthusiastic for the hills and for all
that belongs to them, painstaking in collecting informa-
tion and knocking it into shape, a photographer, and an
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2 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

expert writer. These were the patent qualifications of our
second Editor. His intimates know his fine scent for an
article, and his persistence on its trail till the final copy is
in his hands. What he did not write himself he inspired,
some say bullied, others to write for him. Not only was
he zealous in collecting contemporary news, but he was
first among those who proposed that the Club should have
a room of its own, and it was almost entirely due to his
efforts that the one we at present occupy was secured : he
also took a keen interest in the formation of the Library,
which, although in embryo before, may truthfully be said
to have had its real start with the opening of the Club-
Room. At that time our Editor presented the Library
with a number of books, and he has made it further gifts
from time to time. The Club’s Librarians have also men-
tioned to me the great assistance our Editor has been to
them in connection with the selection and purchase of
suitable books. Then the Club’s collection of slides is not
free from the Editor’s gifts—but I must stop, it is really
impossible to mention any department of the Club’s work
or interests in which Douglas’ “little footsteps in the snow
are not plainly visible.

Our Editor did not confine his enthusiasm to Scotland.
The Swiss hills, the Rockies, and Norway were in turn visited
and described by pen and camera. Like a Scandinavian
sea rover of old he swept the near and farther seas, and
brought home much booty. The Norse blood in him
breaks out in modern yachting. With the wind in the
north-west—and at other times too—he has been known
to sing fragments from a sea Odyssey, with a chorus
evidently a corruption of a long lost language. Yet who
that saw him on a sunny day in Princes Street, would
think him capable of such wild doings!

To return to that Norway trip—after that, he married.
It is two years since the Club made that occasion an
opportunity of showing its appreciation of his long services
to the Journal. Now he cultivates climbing roses and
Alpine plants in his garden. May they bring back to him
the memories of the days he spent among the bens and
glens, and of the men who helped to make the Club and
the Meets “go”! J. RENNIE.
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THE COMING OF AGE OF THE S.M.C.
BY THE PRESIDENT.

THE Club is completing its twenty-first year. It was on
the 1oth January 1889 that the correspondence from which
the Club dates its birth (and which is printed in this
number of the Journal, pp. 40-43) began in the Glasgow
Herald ; the first meeting was held on the 11th February,
and at a meeting on the 11th March the Club was finally -
organised.

“The Rise and Progress of Mountaineering in Scot-
land ” formed the subject of a series of six articles in the
Club journal, from May 1894 to January 189g6. Beginning
with the earliest times, these ended short of the formation
of the Club. As a natural complement, the next number con-
tained an article entitled “ The Formation of the Scottish
Mountaineering Club,” in which the history of its first seven
years was admirably told. The writer of this article was
our first President, Professor Ramsay, and to his latest
successor has been assigned the pleasant duty of bringing
the story up to date.

In one respect there is little to tell. There has simply
been a steady growth and development along the lines laid
down at the beginning, every branch of the Club’s activity
springing naturally from what had been already done.
The progress of the Club has been, like the principles of
mountaineering which it has all along maintained, steady
and sure. But in the course of twenty-one years marked
changes are produced by slow degrees, and it may be of
interest to trace some of our activities from their beginning
to their present stage, and to take stock of our present
position.

The membership has almost doubled : the original list
contained 94 names, the present contains 182. But these
figures have no great significance: the Club has never
aimed at a large membership, and it has even been pro-
posed that the number should be definitely limited. The



4 The Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal.

view which has so far found favour is that there should be
no arbitrary limit of numbers, but that the Committee
should pass for ballot all candidates whose qualifications
are satisfactory. The standard of qualification, however,
has been gradually stiffened ; and while no hard and fast
rules have been laid down, it is well understood that a
sound and fairly extensive experience, particularly as
regards winter climbing, is essential. The strict insistence
on qualification has been of great value. Membership of
the Alpine Club has long been universally accepted as
proof of sound mountaineering experience, and the time
is steadily approaching when membership of the Scottish
Mountaineering Club will, in its own sphere, be a similar
guarantee. In 1896 a system of postal ballot was intro-
duced, so that each member has the opportunity of record-
ing his vote for or against any applicant.

Of the original 94 members, 14 were members of the
Alpine Club. The 94 have dwindled to 38, but among
these there are 16 members of the Alpine Club. The
Alpine Club men whom we have lost have been more
than balanced—so far as number goes—by the admission
to the Alpine Club of others of our original members. In
our Club there are now altogether 53 members of the
Alpine Club, almost double the original proportion.

It is not easy for one who has been actively connected
with the Club from the beginning to write of its doings
without what may be regarded as undue bias. In the case
of the Journal, however, the responsibility rests so entirely
on the Editor that other members may (and sometimes do)
criticise as freely as outsiders, and it will not be out of
place to refer to the esteem in which our Journmal is held
inside and outside the Club. Whether it is regarded as a
storehouse of information, a collection of most interesting
reading, or a gallery of mountain pictures, its place is high.
Its appeal is to no section of mountaineers, but to all ; and
not only to all mountaineers, but to all lovers of the moun-
tains. If the Club were to dissolve to-day, the ten volumes
of its Journal/ would be an everlasting memorial. When
the Journal was first started there were many misgivings,
and prophecies of speedy collapse were not wanting:
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The Coming of Age of the S.M.C. 5

when on the completion of the first volume its enthusiastic
and successful Editor, Mr Stott, found a new sphere of
work in New Zealand, it seemed to have received a serious
blow. There was no justification for these fears, and we
are as loath to part with Mr Douglas as we were to part
with Mr Stott. But we have learned something in these
eighteen years, and we know better than to think that any
individual is essential. The future of the Jourmal will not
shame its past.

It is by the Journal that our work is chiefly known to
outsiders. It goes far beyond our own members, and its
influence reaches an unknown multitude. Among the
members, it enables those who are no longer active to
share the pleasure and the interest of those who are still
in the fighting line, and it binds the Club together in a
way that no other agency could do.

In the Club Meets we have a sphere of activity totally
different, but of no less value. If the /Jowrnal brings
together in spirit member and outsider, active and retired,
the Meets bring together in the body all who are even in
a small degree on the active list. It is needless to speak
of their pleasure. If the half were told,.those who had
never attended one would say that it was a gross exaggera-
tion, and those who had would say that it was feeble stuff.
We meet friends whom we seldom otherwise see, we meet
for the first time others of kindred tastes, and the sur-
roundings bring out- the best that is in every one. Mr
Mackenzie's letter (Journal, Vol. 1., p. 132), suggesting
the Meets, was like seed sown on good ground, and rapidly
bore fruit. Professor Ramsay in his article mentioned
some informal Meets arranged by individual members, but
in 1891 the long series of Club Meets was inaugurated.
The first Meet (and the only one out of the Highlands)
was at Crook Inn, this selection being a tribute to the
personality of our second President, Professor Veitch.
The first Highland Meet was also the first Easter Meet,
and the photographs reproduced here of the Easter Meets
of 1891 (p. 5) and of 1906 (p. 9) form an interesting
contrast. In neither case is the muster complete—the
1891 Meet at Dalmally was attended by twelve, and the
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1906 Meet in Glencoe by forty-nine. Another picture
(p. 13) represents a casual meeting on the top of Ben
Nevis, an incident of the Easter Meet of 190g9. It more
than hints at the prominence into which ski-ing has come ;
and the deserted Observatory brings back memories of the
hearty welcome we used to find there.

It would be monotonous to give anything like a detailed
account of the Meets. To a casual observer, one is much
like another, except that perhaps some are favoured with
fine weather and others with rain: but the mountaineer
remembers the special points of each one. The New Year
Meet of 1892 at Lochawe was the one at which the “ big
hobnailers ” were first celebrated in song, and where, at the
end of the Meet, the mirk of the January morning hid a
pell-mell rush from the hotel to the station. Tyndrum
has not only the grand corrie of Ben Lui, but the memories
of the Albatross and Pike’s Peak. The Brodick Meet in the
end of January 1892 was marked by the farewell to Mr
Stott, and by the comfortable but ill-founded belief on the
part of those attending that “ somebody ” had made all the
arrangements for their reception. (This was an extra, not
a regular Meet.) The first Inveroran Meet had the upper
couloir of Stob Ghabhar, and a grand “family-party ” feel-
ing. The first Fort William Meet (1895) was favoured
with marvellous weather, and the first ascent of the Castle
Ridge and of Aonach Beag’s north-east ridge, not to speak
of Howie’s famous panorama, remain as trophies. The
Yachting Meet of Easter 1897 stands alone. It was devised
as a convenient means of exploring the Coolins, but the
weather took charge, and that Meet (although it got some
climbing about Rum, Loch Hourn, Loch Nevis, and
Glencoe) has not yet landed in Skye, and no member was
reported as having suffered from mountain sickness.

Including the New Year Meet of 1910, Fort William,
Tyndrum, and Inveroran have each appeared seven times
on the official list. Times are changed since Inveroran
could accommodate an Easter Meet, or even since the
Alexandra at Fort William proved sufficient. The last
gathering at Fort William numbered fifty-three, and was
spread over three hotels. There are few single hotels in
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the Highlands which can accommodate such a number,
and the choice is becoming more and more narrow.
Braemar and Aviemore are now about the only places
which unite all the requirements, and allow a full muster
to take place under one roof. Both have been the scene
of very successful gatherings.

The discussion on the Meets is usually the “highly
controversial ” matter at an annual meeting. At one time
the Committee practically settled the whole affair, the
Club simply accepting their proposals. Then the Club
took to overturning the Committee’s proposals, and after
a year or two the Committee retorted by not making any.
Now the proposals are made by the Committee, and
whether adopted or not give rise to a free discussion. It
is natural that opinions should vary regarding a desirable
centre: one man will put considerable weight on ease and
convenience of access, another regards comfortable accom-
modation as of special importance, while a third considers
that the most important matter is to have facilities for
exploring parts of the country which are not easily reached.
The varying opinions have to be adjusted by compromise,
‘and “alternative ” Meets are now frequent, especially when
the principal Meet is fixed at a place like Sligachan or
Inchnadamph, which is only available for those with a
fairly long holiday. Even with that, however, “cave”
Meets are not unknown (the allusion is understood to be
to the cave of Adullam, the ancient resort of the dis-
contented). The ethics of such Meets were discussed in
an interesting paper by Mr Maylard (Journal, Vol. VI,
p. 39), following on a “cave” at Loch Awe at New Year
1900, which attracted the President and several Office-
bearers from the official Meet at Inveroran. QOccasionally,
in its anxiety to provide conveniently for those who cannot
go to a distant Meet, the Club has provided too easy an al-
ternative, and the last “cave,” at Fort William at Easter 1907,
nearly equalled in number the main Meet at Inchnadamph,
and far exceeded the other at Arrochar. The energetic dis-
cussions, and even the occasional “caves,” do not in any way
interfere with the hearty enjoyment and good fellowship
which have invariably been part of all our gatherings.
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Any one whose knowledge of Scottish mountains and
of access to them was gathered from what one often reads
in irresponsible papers would naturally wonder how these
Meets can be held. The mountains which are climbed
are sometimes among the most strictly preserved in the
country, and our arrangements are always made with the
concurrence of the proprietors. When this concurrence is
asked, it is usually not only granted, but accompanied with
every expression of goodwill. The stalkers have often
instructions to render any assistance in their power, and a
friendly welcome is the rule. At our Braemar Meet, for
example, the King’s representative, Mr Michie, made a
point of telling us that the unrestricted permission which
we had was not given to us in the exercise of his own
general discretion, but by express instruction from the
King. His Majesty’s forest-owning subjects treat us in
the same way. Breadalbane, Strathcona, Mr Thomson of
Strathaird, Mr J .P. Grant of Rothiemurchus, Mr Duncan
Darroch of Torridon, Mrs Cameron Lucy of Monzie, Mrs
Stewart of Dalness, and many others have all shown a
warm interest in our doings.

The only criticism which one hears of the Meets is that
they are too successful. There may be a feeling among
the members of the Old Brigade that, like the climbers
of old days revisiting Zermatt, they are lost in the
crowd. But the feeling is a very temporary one. Many
of the old faces are discovered among the crowd, and,
above all, it is found to be a crowd of friends. It is not
a gathering brought there by fashion, or by any other
attraction than love of the mountains and of their fellow-
mountaineers. The strange faces are those of the younger
generation of mountaineers—those to whose keeping the
destinies of the Club will in due course come—and even
the most conservative of the Old Brigade gives them a
hearty welcome.

The recent decision to extend the Easter Meet over
ten days is full of interesting possibilities. It may relieve
the intensity of pressure which has often occurred, and the
more distant members will doubtless in many cases arrange
to stay longer; but, on the other hand, friends may be
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The Coming of Age of the S.M.C. 9

present at different times and never meet. It will not
likely diminish the great burden of making the arrange-
ments, which rests with such apparent lightness on the
broad shoulders of our Secretary.

While the Meets represent the combined activities of
the Club, they are far from representing the individual
activities of the members. The Journal does not include
articles on foreign mountaineering, but for many years it
has contained an annual note, “The S.M.C. Abroad.”
The amount of Alpine and other travel there recorded
shows to what an extent Scottish mountaineers find their.
way to parts of the earth where higher mountains than
ours are available. But the Journal/ shows, too, that
mountaineering in Scotland is not confined to the Meets.
Even among those whose available time is small, interesting
expeditions are often recorded. Why is it that when
Edinburgh men want to have an odd day on the hills
they arrange to start by the 4 or 4.30 A.M. train; while
the Glasgow men, with the same intention, prefer to start
at 10 P.M. the previous night? Is it because Glasgow is
so big that it is no easy matter to catch the early train, or
because the inhabitants take the first chance of getting out
of it? Many expeditions involving both of these starts
(and a race later on to catch the last train home) attest
the energy of both these towns. Aberdeen prefers week-
ends, while the Dundee men seem to be ready to go any-
where and do anything. One expedition from Glasgow to
the Campsies is recorded as having been made by lantern
light from start to finish—and in a wild wind at that.

One day in the year is devoted not to climbing, but to
talking about it. The Dinner is our great social function,
and the growth of the Club is reflected in the increasing
attendance. Edinburgh and Glasgow have it alternately,
and the former prides itself on the fact that the Dinner there
is usually the better attended. (The explanation is not
necessarily flattering to Edinburgh—it may only mean
that the Glasgow men are more consistent in their attend-
ance at all dinners than are their eastern friends. Is this
again a cause for pride?) But the Majority Dinner in
Glasgow eclipsed all previous records, ninety-one being

VY
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present: a full account of this appears on pages 27-34 of
this number of the Journal.

Another feature, which gives pleasure to a wider circle,
is of more recent origin. So far back as February 1893
a lantern exhibition of mountain scenery was given in
Glasgow, and (thanks largely to Mr Lamond Howie) it
was a great success. On the day of the Dinner in 1901
the then President, Mr Maylard, gave an afternoon recep-
tion in a room which was decorated with mountain photo-
graphs lent by the Club and by individuals. This happy
idea was followed up by making the reception a regular
Club function, and by giving a display of lantern slides of
Scottish scenery from the Club’s own collection. On the
last occasion, in addition to the ordinary display, Dr
Inglis Clark gave a marvellous display of natural colour
photographs, the description of the process having been
one of the features of the last number of the Journal.

The Club’s “flitting ” should not be overlooked. Origi-
nating in Glasgow, the Club for a time had its headquarters
there. Various considerations led to its removal to Edin-
burgh in 1902. It was thought that premises suitable for
a Club-room would be more easily got there: it was some-
what more convenient for distant members; and the
proportion of Edinburgh men in the ranks had greatly
increased. Not only so, but the number of men who could

. there be found to devote time and trouble to Club work

was greater, and since the removal to Edinburgh the
Secretary, the Librarian, and the Custodier of Slides have
been three different individuals. The library now contains
about 850 volumes, besides maps and pictures, and there
are over 1,100 slides in the slide collection. The accom-
modation has been outgrown, and another Aflitting is
imminent.

- A set of portraits accompanies this article. The
Club possesses portraits of all the Presidents, and these
have been reproduced, along with two others. One of
these is the first Editor, the other has been frequently
although informally elected President by a vote which was
only kept from being unanimous by his own negative.
All the past Presidents are still with us, with the excep-
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tion of Professor Veitch, who died in 1894 while holding
office.

One point which was not prominent in Professor
Ramsay’s article on the formation of the Club may well be
emphasized now. The originators of the Club were com-
paratively young and inexperienced, and much depended
on the more experienced men who were taken into their
counsel. An injudicious start would doubtless have meant
an inglorious and probably a short existence. But in con-
sulting Professor Ramsay and enlisting him as their first
President, they got a man whose enthusiasm was as great
as their own, who had the experience which they lacked,
and whose name was a guarantee of high standing. When
Ramsay was known to be at the head, other men of like
standing did not hesitate to rally round the Club. The
Club had not been long in existence when it was recognised
that it had a position second only to that of the Alpine
Club, and that place it has never lost. We can realise now
how much the Club owes to its first President.

The first Presidential Address, printed as the first
article in the Club Journal, has been accepted as the Club’s
charter. It indicated the lines on which the Club should
not proceed, and the class of members who were not
wanted, as well as the true lines of progress and the
desirable kind of members. The advice then given has
been well followed. The finely fashionable mountaineer,
the curiosity tourist, and the man who climbs for the mere
purpose of ticking off the mountains on his list, are con-
spicuous by their absence; the man who only climbs in
fine weather would find little congenial company; the
candidate for election who mentioned “record” among
his qualifications would most likely be black-balled ; and
the mere “rock-gymnast” would share the same fate; the
gastronomic mountaineer finds greater attraction elsewhere.
But as was advised in that address, we have borrowed
something in moderation from them all. There is a
decided satisfaction in putting a mark against another
and another mountain in Munro’s List, a good rock climb
is a keen delight, and we number among our members
some of the best-known cragsmen. We prefer to climb
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Scottish mountaineering had any future at all, it promised
to be a field on the one hand for picnic ascents of the
easiest mountains, and on the other for the glorification
of rock-gymnasts who might occasionally wander so far.
The formation of the Club changed all this, and has
brought about a reality of which we may well be proud.
The phrase in the Constitution, “in winter as well as in
summer,” has had far-reaching consequences. It indicated
the recognition of the fact that Alpine conditions, and the
presence of snow and ice, were not only fascinating in
themselves but of great educational value; and it raised
Scottish mountaineering from being an isolated sport of no
great importance into a branch of the noblest sport in the
world. Admitting fully the limitations imposed by the
absence of glaciers, it remains true that winter mountain-
eering in Scotland has many of the features which K make
the Alps so entrancing, and that many of the problems set
by ice and snow are the same. The Club has thus trained
a race of mountaineers who have no insular ideas, but
whose views are coextensive with the mountains them-
selves: and the fundamental principle of whose training is
to be thorough in everything, and to regard each achieve-
ment as a stepping stone to something beyond. On first
visiting the Alps they find that while there is still much to
learn, a sound foundation is already laid. They are prob-
ably already good rock climbers, and their knowledge
of snow and ice, and acquaintance with rope and axe, give
them a great start as compared with those trained in any
narrower school.

In one respect they have an advantage not given
even by the Alps. The Scottish mountaineer is an all-
weather man, and he is a guideless climber. He has been
accustomed to rain, mist, snow, and blizzard, as well as
sunshine, and he has had to do his own carrying and find
his own way. The smaller height and the lesser distance
make expeditions safe under conditions which in the Alps
would be suicidal, and while he knows well that in larger
districts such things must be avoided, he has experience
which may be of immense value in an emergency. 1t
would be no exaggeration to say that a man who has had
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a thorough training in Scotland, as well as in the Alps, has
a sounder and wider experience than one who has never
been other than a guided climber in the Alps. .

The Club has set up and maintained a high standard,
not only of technical skill, but of everything that makes
the mountaineer. When we are guilty, as probably every
one is at times, of anything which could not be justified by
the strictest code of mountaineering ethics, we know that
we are violating all the traditions of the Club. The Club
insists on consideration for others, and the avoidance of
everything which could harm either their business or their
pleasure :—its members are welcomed all over the land.
It insists that “he climbs best who climbs safely ” :—and
we have not had a fatal accident in the twenty-one years
of the Club’s existence. The records of mountaineering
far beyond Scotland amply show that this is not due to
want of daring or initiative. During these years four fatal
accidents have occurred among the Scottish mountains,
three only—one on Ben Nevis, and two on Sgurr nan Gillean
—Dbeing really mountaineering accidents. The only connec-
tion our Club had with any of them was in giving subsequent
assistance. In April 1894 the Committee took occasion
to impress on the members, who had done so much to
make mountaineering popular, the responsibility which lay
on them to make it safe; and special attention was called
to the need for proper experience, numbers, and equipment
in every party which undertook serious expeditions. The
spirit of this recommendation has always animated the
Club.

The influence of the Club extends far beyond its own
members. There are many mountaineers nowadays in
Scotland, following the traditions of the Club and acting
on its principles and methods, who are not members of it.
Many of them will in due course become valuable members.
Going further afield, there is no doubt that our position as
the first comprehensive mountaineering Club in Britain,
and the standard set up by the Club, have had something
to do with the success of the younger Clubs of whose
kinship we are proud. As the Alpine Club showed what
could be done on a large scale, so our Club led the way
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here at home, showing that in our more restricted field
there was room for the same high ideal. Had the Scottish
Mountaineering Club failed in this, the failure would have
reacted on all the kindred Clubs: its success has aided
them in attaining their position.

We are proud of our mountains. The Club has
explored them, catalogued them, produced a Guide-book
for them, but it has done nothing to vulgarise them.
Perhaps that would have been impossible—they stand
grandly aloof from all such pettiness—but the Club has
never countenanced anything in the nature of “races,”
“records,” or “courses.” Here again the snow has helped.
Not only are the mountains too big, but they are not
monotonous enough. Snow and ice are no respecters of
records, and the insult of “courses” vanishes under the
white mantle. '

We are proud of our Club. The record of what it h
done, and the honoured position which it holds, are the
valued possession of all its members. Its energy, instead
of diminishing, is steadily increasing. The future, as well
as the past, of Scottish mountaineering is in its hands.
While no one can say what that future may be, no one
doubts what part our Club will take. Its influence will
grow and extend: more and more will it be able to
encourage all that is best and discourage all that is ignoble.
It will be even more than now the goal of the young
enthusiast and the rallying ground of those of more ripened
experience. And may its future produce friendships as
sincere and as valued as its past has done.

GILBERT THOMSON.
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A’ CHIOCH IN APPLECROSS.
By GEO. T. GLOVER.

ONE hears a great deal from time to time of the pastimes
of celebrated people. Some royalties collect stamps (a
dull pastime for a sometimes too strenuous life), the Home
Secretary collects first editions, and to come nearer home,
an eminent mountaineer, as a contrast to peaks upwards
of 15,000 feet or so that he has already bagged, is forming
a collection of cabinet-stiicke in the form of prominences
in North Britain styled A’ Chioch. According to the
manner of the true collector, after he has captured the
specimen, it is given to the world at large to admire, and
to him we are indebted for this gem.

W. N. Ling and myself, from sundry hints that there was
a first rate A’ Chioch on the Scottish mainland, in Ross-
shire, not on Beinn Bhan, and not marked on the one-inch
Ordnance, came to the conclusion that it must be somewhere
in the Strathcarron district, so Friday, 5th June 1908, found
us en route for Strathcarron Station. We arrived at mid-day,
and after lunch set out for a walk past the Ballachulish-
like Janetown, of one long street, then up the hill at the
back of the village, and over to Kishorn. The road after
ascending 400 feet descends for about a mile through a
fine glen beside a burn. On leaving this glen we saw in
the far distance two magnificent hills. In 1908 it js too
much to hope to find anything good and new in the hill
line, but all the same, we felt disappointed when we simul-
taneously cried “ The Red Coolins.” We got some glimpses
of crags in the Applecross district, though the sun was too
much behind them for us to make sure of any detail ; but
all the same we altered our plans for the morrow, and agreed
" to make for Applecross instead of Fuar Tholl. Our way
back was cheered by the sight of a very fine buzzard wheel-
ing about, but after we reached the summit of the road,
real rain, a present from Skye, pursued us the whole way
home, which was considerably shortened by keeping a bad
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path across the moors, avoiding Janetown, and coming out
near Strathcarron Church.

Next morning was fine, and we rose at 6 A.M., and after
some delay drove away at 7.45, through Janetown and
across to Kishorn, seeing the buzzard again in the rocks
above the stream, probably it had a nest there. The sun
this time was shining into the Applecross Forest, and we
got a fine view of magnificent rock scenery, big bastions
of sandstone rising in tiers from the usual horizontal
terraces. About eight miles away we passed Courthill, a
very southern-sounding name for a very Scottish lodge,
situated where the finest views of the hills opposite can be
obtained.

Just beyond here, and up the hill are the ironstone
mines which we were popularly supposed to be prospecting,
an ice-axe and an excursion in this direction as soon
as we arrived being ample reasons to start the locals
gossiping. At last our driver had to ask if we were
not going to them, adding that if they were only a success
a large seaport town might spring up there—there of all
places, as seen on a fine spring morning, with as fine a
view as there is on the West coast. “But,” he said, “ they
would never have such luck in this glen!”

We drove a mile and a half beyond Tornapress, and
left the machine nearly opposite Courthill, waiting a few
minutes to watch the time-saving driver take the ford and
splash across to the east side.

We then took to the hill about 9.30, turning over
the south-east shoulder of Bheinn Bhan, and were soon
looking down on to Loch Coire nam Fharadh, with the
magnificent bastions of Sgorr na Caorach rising above it.
There was no mistake which spur to make for, and we
hoped against hope that this was a find, but felt sure that
it was the Chioch. We circled round it, like wrestlers
looking for a grip, but obviously there was only one spot
from which a start could be made on the south-eastern side,
and the route to the top seemed likely to be continuous.
The north side had a long grassy ledge leading up to-
wards a gap where the first pinnacle gained the main
cliff, but as well as avoiding the climb, it looked as though

: LXIL B
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a slabby cliff, such as one finds at the end of some Torri-
don gullies, might prevent us reaching the gap.

We lunched at 11.45 (1,100 feet), and then set off,
keeping always as near to the edge of the rounded first
pinnacle as we could, although at first forced a good
deal too much in the direction of the big gully. We went
up a succession of short chimneys, which a few moments
before we had waltzed up in thought. Alas, what a differ-
ence when once one tackled them in earnest, and without any
slander, the grand old hills of Torridon sandstone are un-
commonly deceiving, there being a lack of handhold when
one reaches the top of each pitch of rock. The chimneys
were lined with steep grass and loose and rounded rock;
we went up these, always keeping an eye on our right
hand, as we were undoubtedly too far from the magnificent
but unattainable face, which is so well shown in the photo-
graph facing page 17. We turned to our right and made
for a steep wall up which there was a narrow crack, but
this route was given up as the top overhung, and it is no
use hoping for a handhold where you require it on sand-
stone. We were afraid that we might have to go leftward
to the main gully, but to our joy a way was found round
a corner to the right, up steep, but good and firm, rock,
with a very sensational outlook, owing to our being on the
edge of the aréte. Above this we fook to a belt of heather
which led us to a narrow chimney where the rocks need
careful handling, and then over slabs and crowberry plants
we practically walked to the summit of the first pinnacle,
1,100 feet.

Alas! a cairn. “Collie,” we cried, hoping we would still
find that it had been some stalker who had ascended the
comparatively easy big gully, and descended without tack-
ling the magnificent face of rock in front of us. As a matter
of fact, Collie had ascended the big gully on its right (true)
whilst Slingsby and his partners tackled the face at about
the same line as ourselves. We sat here for some time
admiring the perpendicular view below, and the work in
front, about 300 feet of it ; then we made a start first down
across the head of the dividing gully, which reminded
me of one or two Lofoden dips of a similar nature; then
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up a very pleasant staircase of sandstone, with an occa-
sional small traverse—one of about 15 feet to the right
remains in my memory—rock good and outlook to match,
but no place or need to slip. Above this we are under
the final cliffs of the main tower, some 150 feet of slabby
rock. When aeroplanes become commonplace, say in
three years’ time, I hope to possess a 6 Sparrow-power
Volau Vent, or a 60 Eagle-power Soarer (according to the
state of my physical and financial nerves), and I intend
to circle around some of these towers to assure myself how
really easy these cliffs would be to climb straight up.
Meanwhile we chose one of the very few routes open to us.

We first of all went to our right along a very sensational
ledge about 2 feet wide, which probably contours right
around the face, and is an ideal traverse walk in calm
weather, but as we could find no route commencing from
this, we went back again southwards, and up an open stretch
of heather, &c., to the foot of a big gully (see photograph,
page 17). Up this is easy scrambling until a jammed
stone pitch is reached. Ling here made good progress,

.and I fixed myself under the stone, whilst he with the usual
tactics and a considerable amount of skill wormed himself
up on the (true) left side. Once he announced himself firm,
I, well aware of his poetical tendencies, had to remind him
that “hold the last fast, says the rhyme.” Once above this
a few feet of scrambling took us to the summit of the
tower, and we sat a few minutes discussing whether this
was the Chioch or not, and we decided, rightly, that it was,
as although there was much vegetation everywhere, still
there was a suspicious cleanliness about the likeliest
handholds.

We then set along the long broad summit ridge, a walk,
except where intersected by the heads of gully and the
small rocks at these places, can be either scrambled over,
or turned on either side by descending a few feet, and
so eventually reached the summit of Sgorr na Caorach
(2,539 feet) at four o’clock. The summit is part of an enor-
mous plateau sloping gently westward. I will not catalogue
the view, every S.M.C. man is familiar with it more or less,
or ought to be, but I think the picture is hardly so fine as
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that from the Teallachs, as neither the Coolins nor the
Torridons show themselves at their best, but after a good
climb on a glorious day, who shall say that the view is not
perfect?

After a rest we remembered the sixteen-mile trudge
homeward, and reluctantly descended towards the Apple-
cross road which stretched across the plateau. We reached
the famous Bealach nam Bo and the hairpin bends, and
are reminded of the exploit of our President, G. Thomson,
who professionally assisted in conducting a Martini car
up the same pass. I wish he had left one for our use
The scenery on this pass is very fine, but we could not
see much rock of a climbable nature, and we lightened
our way homeward by noting how one could ascend
some fine cliffs by walking along sloping grassy terraces.

As the tide was out we crossed the loch, about 300
yards from Courthill, at the north end of a small wood,
the water was only about a foot deep, and the sandy bottom
everywhere firm. The remainder of the day was mere work
until we reached Strathcarron Inn at 8.45.

Next day, Sunday, broke grey and cold. I claimed an
easy day, and was let off with a stroll of fourteen miles,
partly over some of the roughest going I have met with in
Scotland. We went to Coulags by as flat a road as any in
the Lincolnshire Fens, and from there made up a good deer
path past a keeper’s cottage, from which we were tempor-
arily followed ; but as we had a fair start and the weather
was then really moist, the occupant soon returned to his
den, whilst we wound up a very Swiss path on a large
moraine, until we reached a bealach between Ruadh Stac
and Meall a Chinn Deirg—thence across to another dip—
whence rise the grey grey slabs which slope to the summit
of Ruadh Stac. Here we were met by a strong south-west
wind laden with such chilly rain and sleet that we could see
nothing, so we determined to clear out below the mists, and
turned down and across the extraordinary slabs at the back
of Ruadh Stac: after lunching by a small lochan (crouched
behind any boulder we could find), we had a mile of the
roughest going, following a stream down the Allt nan
Ceapairean, which name, under the circumstances, afforded
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us an opportunity for much feeble and diluted wit, which
the reader may invent for himself if in the same place
and circumstances and so minded. Absolutely wet through,
we arrived at Strathcarron at three o’clock.

Next day—our last chance for that year—we resolved
on an attack or at least a look at the face of Fuar Tholl in
the Achnashellach Forest. Being early birds, we took the
6.50 train, and arrived at Achnashellach, on a warm pouring
wet day, and inquired for the keeper. We had previously
been warned about new brooms, &c., and only too truly, as
the keeper objected, averring that not even the owner dare
go up to fish in the corrie below Fuar Tholl at this time of
year. We tried to impress him by pulling out some very
damp visiting cards as a sign of respectability, but our old
gabardines, wet and frayed, were too much for him, and our
day’s climb degenerated into a twenty-seven miles’ walk.
First retracing our way along the line for a mile or two in
company with a wet but cheery shepherd, then back along
the road past Loch Dhughaill on to Craig, we crossed the
railway and went a long way up the Allt a Chonais, before
we could cross the burn, then turning south we struck a
bealach between Sgurr na Fiantaig and Ben Tarsuinn. At
the top of this we went off a short way south to look down
towards the Morar country, as by this time the rain and
milst were away, then down a long glen to Loch an Laoigh,
back to the inn down Glen Udale, nowhere seeing any
climbing rocks.

The district around Strathcarron is a glorious one, and
given fine weather, the explorer should be rewarded with
several more good climbs, although Professor Collie, I
expect, has taken the best with the Chioch. I am indebted
to him for the photos illustrating this article, and also for
originally stimulating my curiosity.

A word of warning: if Strathcarron Inn parlour is as
we saw it at first sight, do not be discouraged, we were very
comfortable there for four days. The landlord’s name [
surmise is Miller, or ought to be, as he lives in a sandstone
country, and frequently enlivens his guests with stories
which must belong to his brother Joe.
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BEINN LAIR AND BEINN AIRIDH A’ CHARR.
By W. N. LING.

By the courtesy of the proprietors of the forests, G. T.
Glover and W. N. Ling were enabled to explore these
two fine mountains during a short holiday in Ross-shire
at the end of May 1909.

Of the former the Guide Book reports that it possesses
“for a distance of two and a half miles what is possibly
the grandest inland line of cliffs to be found in Scotland,”
and a remembrance of the outline of these cliffs, seen dimly
through the mist on an ascent of A’Mhaigdean at Easter
1900, by the writer, was quite enough cause for further
exploration.

It is a far cry to Poolewe, where we established our
headquarters, thirty-six miles from Achnasheen Station, if
one goes by land, which one is obliged to do, unless the
weekly boat happens to synchronise with the time at one’s
disposal, but there is a mail coach which gets there after a
somewhat lengthy journey, and a motor car can be hired
from the hotel at Achnasheen.

We chose the latter course, but got rather a shock when
we were invited to get into a motor ckar-a-banc, constructed
to carry fifteen tourists. Our modest weight was insufficient
to keep the vehicle from bouncing into the loch, so we were
obliged to carry some ballast in the shape of bags of corn.

The steering wheel was geared very low, and we ex-
changed glances of amused apprehension, when our
chauffeur spun his wheel at the first corner, but he proved
capable of conveying us to our journey’s end in three hours
without catastrophe.

There is a charming view as one descends to Kinlochewe,
with the glittering waters of the loch fading away into the
blue haze of distance, and the masses of mountain form
rising on either side. Beautiful and impressive, too, is the
vast bulk of Slioch, as one approaches the wooded slopes
by Loch Maree Hotel, before one breasts the rise leading
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over to Gairloch, down by the gorge where the Kerry
tumbles hurrying to the sea. Then the rise over the
bare bald moor, and down to the quaint cluster of Poolewe
with its beautiful bay.

Our advent caused much curiosity, especially as there
was no sign of rod boxes in our vast vehicle, and there is
no doubt that we were looked upon as suspicious characters.

The party of two left Poolewe on 3oth May at 8.40.
and followed the pretty road through the birches past
Inveran, across the wet moor by a faintly marked track
which eventually joined the road to Ardlair.

A charming walk by the side of the loch brought us
to a well-engineered stalkers’ path, which runs above the
rocky headland overhanging the loch.

We then ascended the shoulder of Beinn Airidh a’ Charr
above Isle Maree, where at a height of 1,100 feet we
halted for lunch (11.30). We crossed the moor and the
track between Letterewe and Strathanmore on Fionn
Loch, then over rather rough ground to the other path,
from Letterewe to the head of the Fionn Loch, by which
we gained the col at one o'clock. The cliffs of Beinn
Lair towered up most impressively on our right with an
appalling overhang.

We skirted underneath them searching for some weak
joint in their armour.

The time was too short to attack any of the buttresses,
so we made for a gully which appeared feasible (1.30),
1,200 feet. We scrambled up a short distance and then
put on the rope. To our left was a fine crack, very steep,
but we found the rock bad and turned to our right.

The climbing was not easy, loose shaly rock and wet
earth, and a lamentable lack of hitches. We had to
exercise great care, and made slow upward progress till
we were able to get out on to an aréte, up which we
scrambled to the top of the gully (3.5), 2,000 feet, 800 feet
of ascent. We then walked up scree and turf to the cairn
(2,817 feet). A glorious view met our eyes, Slioch, the Teal-
lachs, and Beinn Dearg Mhor, all old friends and former con-
quests, while away on the other side Beinn Eighe and the
mountains of Torridon, also old friends, reared their proud
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crests, and the presence of ptarmigan and snow bunting
gave the final true Highland note to the expedition.
We retraced our steps along the top of the cliffs, examining
the buttresses which dropped precipitously to the corrie
below, to the path near the col (4.15), then back across the
moor to a delightful view point above Isle Maree (5.15),
where we halted for food. A delightful walk back, with
magnificent views of Coire Mhic Fhearchair and Leagach,
glittering in the afternoon sun, brought us to our comfort-
able quarters at Poolewe at 8.15.

Next morning was dull and threatening, and we did not
get away till 9.15. We followed the road past Inveran to
Kernsary, where we called for Donald Urquhart, the head
stalker. He accompanied us across the moor as far as
Loch an Doire Chrionaich where we lunched (12-12.30).
Donald related to us legends as we walked. The scenery
was very fine, on the one hand the gloomy grandeur of
the Fionn Loch, and on the other the towering masses of
rock and precipitous faces of Beinn Airidh a’ Charr and
Beinn Lair. The distant views were spoilt by mist, which
later developed into drizzle. The great tower on Beinn
Airidh a’ Charr is known locally as Martha’s Peak.

Martha was a legendary heroine, who took her goats
to pasture on the mountain, and was reputed to have made
the first and only traverse of the tower. Unfortunately
she dropped her distaff, and in endeavouring to recover it,
fell and was killed. The tower is tremendously steep and
in parts overhanging. To the right (true) is a very steep
gully, usually the bed of a waterfall, and right of that
again is another buttress ending in a steep face.

This buttress we selected for our attack. Bidding
farewell to Donald, we ascended by large scree at the
side of the small burn for some distance, then roping we
tackled an awkward traverse with grass and earth holds,
which brought us out on to a large and heathery platform
below and rather in front of Martha’s Peak, which was cut
off by a deep and very steep chimney. This with care
could probably be crossed and a lodgment effected on the
face. We, however, turned to our left and climbed up from
ledge to ledge on the other buttress. There were some
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fine traverses, very sensational but quite safe; the rock
was good and firm, though wet with the rain which was
now falling. The climbing was most interesting, and we
progressed steadily up the steep face till we came out on
a scree slope which led up to the col between our buttress
and the main tower (2.15).

In thick mist we made for the top of the mountain
—2.35 (2,593 feet). From there we retraced our steps and
went on to the top of Martha's Peak, whence the writer
went down some distance to explore. The face is tremend-
ously steep but a route might be forced from ledge to ledge.
Our descent was made by a stone shoot into the fine Coire
na Laoigh, from which scree and heather slopes took us
down to the glen. A

We returned by our track of the morning, and after
reporting our return to Donald at Kernsary, we walked on
in clearing weather to Poolewe (6.5.)

The district is strictly preserved, and it is imperative to
ask permission to enter the forest.
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CLUB.

GENERAL MEETING.

THE TWENTY-FIRST ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of
the Club was held in the St Enoch Hotel, Glasgow, on
the evening of Friday, 3rd December 1909, with the
President, Mr Gilbert Thomson, in the chair.

The minutes of the Twentieth Annual General Meeting
were read and approved.

The HON. TREASURER, Mr Nelson, submitted his
statement for the past year, showing a balance in favour
of the Club of £244. 1s. 5d. The income of the Club had
been £147. 12s. 6d., and the expenditure £131. 17s. 3d. (of
which £64. 12s. 11d. went to the Journal, £17. 16s. 4d. to
the Club-Room, £15. 5s.'6d. to additions to Library and
Lantern Slide Collection, £3. 10s. to cost of Map Case, &c.,
£11. 12s. 6d. to the Club Reception, &c., the balance, £19,
being for printing and sundry expenses). Besides the
above account, the Treasurer submitted that of the Com-
mutation Fund, showing that fifty-nine members were now
on the roll, and that there was a balance of £313. 16s. 11d.
at its credit. The funds of the Club thus being at 3ist
October 1909, £557. 18s. 4d., of which £508. 10s. 6d. is
invested in 4 per cent. South Australian Government Stock.
The accounts were approved.

The HON. SECRETARY, Dr Inglis Clark, reported that
four new members had been elected to the Club, viz, :—
"Allan Arthur, John Harold Buchanan, James Craig, Alex-
ander White, and that the membership of the Club was
now 182. At the beginning of the year the membership
of the Club had been 182, of whom four had resigned.

The HoN. LIBRARIAN, Mr Goggs, reported that some
sixty volumes had been added to the Club’s Library, and
over one hundred slides to the Club’s Collection during
the year. He also reported that some complaints had
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The four photographs, as shown above, appeared in the Menu Card of the
Twenty-first Annual Dinner of the Club.

Mr A. E. MavLARD, the Clul)’s first Secretary, was also its fifth President, 1899-1902.
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been made by members to the effect that the present
Club-Room was too small, and he proposed that the Club-
Room Committee should be authorised to hire a new
Club-Room at an annual cost not exceeding £26. The
proposal was approved.

The OFFICE-BEARERS, with the exception of those
retiring or resigning, were re-elected.

Mr F. S. GoGGs was elected Editor in room of Mr W.
Douglas, who would not permit his name to go forward
for re-election. A hearty vote of thanks was unanimously
accorded to Mr Douglas for his invaluable services to the
Club during the last seventeen years.

Mr A. W. RUSSELL was elected Librarian in room of
Mr F. S. Goggs.

Messrs W. DouGLAs and H. MACROBERT were elected
Members of Committee in room of Messrs Gall Inglis and
Maylard, who retired by rotation.

It was decided to hold New Year Meets at Tyndrum
and Inveroran, and also at Dalwhinnie if the weather were
suitable for ski-ing, and the Easter ones at Dundonnell,
Loch Maree, Inveroran, and Kingshouse.

Mr Maylard proposed that Easter Meets be extended
to cover ten days, and the proposition was carried.

TWENTY-FIRST ANNUAL DINNER.

AT the close of the General Meeting, the Annual Dinner
was held in the same hotel, with the President, Mr Gilbert
Thomson, in the chair. The members present numbered
65, and the guests 26, in all g1. This total included 17
original members, and constitutes a record attendance.

Immediately before the dinner a photograph was taken,
which, on account of the length of the ‘exposure given,
severely tested the steadiness of the members. A copy
of the photo will be hung in the Club-Room.
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The toasts proposed were :—

The King - - - - - - The President.
The Imperial Forces - - - Harold Raebumn.
Reply—Captain H. Lyons.

The Scottish Mountaineering Club - - The President.
The Old Brigade -~ - - - Godfrey A. Solly.

Replies—

Professor G. G. Ramsay.
W. W. Naismith.
The Alpine Club and cother Kindred Societies Walter A. Smith.
Replies—
Hermann Woolley, President, Alpine Club.
George Seatree, President, Fell and Rock Climbing Club.
Lewis Moore, President, Yorkshire Ramblers’ Club.
The Guests - - - Principal George Adam Smith.
Reply—Principal Mackay.

The toast of “ The King ” was proposed by the PRESIDENT.
Mr HAROLD RAEBURN proposed that of “ The Imperial Forces,
to which Captain Lyons suitably replied.

”»

Toast—* The Scottish Mountaineering Club.”

PRESIDENT’S SPEECH.

The PRESIDENT, in proposing thetoast of“ The Scottish Mountaineer-
ing Club,” recalled the founding of the Club and the first dinner, and
stated that no one who was present on the latter occasion would doubt
that the highest compliment that could be paid to the Club to-day
was to say how well it had filled the place which had been pointed
out to it by its first President, Professor RAMsAY, in his address on
that occasion. Reference was then made in detail to the various
classes of spurious mountaineers who had been warned off by the
Professor, and successfully. The Club, from the point of view of the
mountains, had made a new Scotland. Twenty-one years ago the
Scottish mountains numbered a dozen or so of heather summits, and
the alpenstock seemed a weapon needlessly formidable. Now there
were ten times as many, and they were nearly all snow mountains.
It seemed to the speaker that there were four landmarks in the Club’s
history. First of all there was the formation of the Club ; secondly,
there was the discovery of snow. It was, he thought, nothing less
than a stroke of genius which had led the Club to give such prominence
to winter climbing, and for that they were chiefly indebted to Professor
Ramsay. It was noted that the Scottish hills were climbed in all
kinds of weather, and that the Scottish mountaineer was more at home
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in a blizzard or mist than the man whose experience had been simply
Alpine.

The Club Meets made the third landmark in the Club’s history,
and a tribute was paid to Mr Mackenzie, at whose suggestion they
were inaugurated. These Meets helped the Club to fulfil Professor
Ramsay’s prophecy, and have not only enabled men “to extend and
gratify their love of the mountains, but from the basis of that common
love came the beginnings of personal friendships and intimacies
among the members, which have proved to be as fresh and bracing,
and, it might be added, as everlasting as the hills themselves.”

The last landmark was the Journal/, which, if not so personal, had
a more far-reaching influence than even the Meets. The name of
Mr Stott, the first Editor, having been mentioned, the speaker went
on to eulogise Mr Douglas’ services to the Club, and stated that never
he thought could editor have resigned his charge, taking with him the
gratitude and esteem of everybody, more fully than did Mr Douglas.
In conclusion Mr Thomson stated that the Club had made Scottish
mountaineering ; it reigned supreme over a territory which was all its
own by birthright, by right of discovery, and by right of conquest, and
it reigned supreme in the heart of its members.

Toast—* The Old Brigade.”
MR SOLLY’S SPEECH.

Mr JOHN RENNIE having sungthe Clubsong, Mr GODFREY A.SOLLY
proposed the toast of “ The Old Brigade.” The toast, he said, seemed
almost an insult : the founders were never old to them. First in all
their minds was Ramsay, then there were Munro, Robertson, Maylard,
Rennie, Gilbert Thomson, good men all. Who had done so much
for the Club by his gift of silver speech, by his song, anecdote, and
story, which had enlivened their dinners and Meets time and again?
Who had used his influence far and wide, and his acquaintance with
men in all ranks of life to further the interests of this Club? Who
but Ramsay! Mr Naismith, the father of the Club, was then referred
to, and the speaker trusted that on the foundations laid by the “ Old
Brigade,” the Club might continue to grow and be an outlet for the
strength and vitality of the nation, and that it might more and more
lead men in all ranks of life to the hills, and promote the love of colour
scenery and enterprise among them.

After the toast kad been duly homoured, the seventeen original
members of the Club then present stood up for a few moments.

PROFESSOR RAMSAY’S SPEECH.

Professor RAMsAY, in rising to reply, was received with great
applause. He felt, he said, quite overwhelmed by the way in which
Mr Solly had proposed this toast. He (Mr Solly) had foisted upon him
all the merits and all the virtues of every one of the gentlemen who
had just stood up, and he must repudiate—though he did so with the
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warmest feelings of friendship towards him—he must repudiate the
peculiar value which Mr Solly had placed upon his very poor services
to the Club in days gone by. They must remember he was not even
one of the first fathers of the Club. One bachelor father they had
heard of; and Mr Gilbert Thomson and Mr Maylard were also
entitled to be considered as parents of the Club—a Club which came
into the world a full-blown infant nearly a hundred strong, all armed
with ice-axe, cord, and hob-nailed boots, starting full-blown like
Athene from the head of Zeus. His only credit in the whole matter
was the possession of faith. He had from the first moment the most
firm faith in a cause which had long had a hold on his heart and on
his legs also. He had faith in the glory of the Scottish mountains ;
and he had faith in their power to attract the youthful vigour of Scot-
land, and as it turned out not only the youthful vigour and manhood
of Scotland, but of North England, and West England, and South
England, and every part of the British Isles. He had faith that they
would make something of the Club, and that the Club could make
something of their young men. They had been told of faith removing
mountains ; though for his part he would ask, did they ever hear of
any Christian who wanted the mountains to be removed upon any
portion of God’s earth? He would not speak of the members
throughout every part of the country; of the Club’s delightful dinners,
or of its wonderfully planned Meets. They had had enthusiastic
Presidents, they had had a Journal which he thought was the best in
the country on mountaineering, and they had actually bred up fifty-
four members of the Alpine Club. They had found no new peaks, but
the Club had discovered many new ways of getting at the old peaks.
They had pot had the Andes to climb, they had not any Himalayas.
In this country they had not the highest peak in Alaska to go up—
but he ventured to say this, that if any member of the Scottish Moun-
taineering Club had gone to the highest peak in Alaska he would not
have written a Cooked account of it. He had some sympathy with the
idea that the days might come when their membership might be
somewhat too large. He thought it would be unfortunate to have a
dinner so large that no one could be heard—he spoke as a speaker.
He could not help agreeing with the celebrated saying in that respect
of a sage old gentleman in Dundee. It was at the time of the
Revivalists, Messrs Torrey and Alexander; at the end of one of their
most enthusiastic meetings Mr Torrey got up and said : “ Now every-
body that wants to go to heaven hold up his hand.” A forest of
hands went up: that of all except one demure gentleman in the front
seat. “What,” he was asked, “do you not wish to go to heaven?”
“Ay,” he replied,“ I do.” “Then why don’t you hold up your hand 2 ”
“ Well,” said the old man, “I want to go, but I don’t want to goin an
Excursion!”

There were three things about their Club to which he would like to
direct their attention. The first had been alluded to by their Chair-
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man. It was that they had for the first time a noble pastime that was
possible to follow in every season of the year. Now, if they wanted
to shoot, to play cricket, to curl, or to skate, they were confined to
particular seasons of the year, but for mountaineers all seasons were
open, whereas for every other pastime there was a close time. Every
institution had a close time, except perhaps the jail. However, it
occurred to him that while the jail was always open, it was never open
for a member of the Scottish Mountaineering Club. There was
another class whose pursuit lasted all the year round—that of the
unemployed. In this respect he referred to a conversation he had
heard of the other day between a member of the unemployed and a
man who had just come out of jail. Asked what he was, the latter
said, “I am a picker.” ‘ What is that?” queried the other. * Well,”
says he, “I picks raspberries in the summer time, I picks hops in the
autumn, in the winter I picks pockets, and I picks oakum for the rest
of the year.,” That man had four different seasons for his employ-
ment, whereas they of the Scottish Mountaineering Club carried
their one pursuit throughout the whole twelve months of the year.
Another very interesting thing in which the Secretary had been kind
enough to help him, was, that not only did they mountaineer at every
time of the year, but their mountaineering appealed to every kind of
man in every kind of occupation. There was hardly a respectable
pursuit under the sun which was not represented more or less in the
Mountaineering Club. He found, to his great astonishment, the
greatest number were lawyers. There were thirty-four lawyers. Why
was that? They were not a litigious society. He did not think an
ice slope was a good place for a lawyer to pick up business. He
supposed lawyers sometimes took people out of slippery places.
Sometimes the lawyers pulled them out, though he did not"know that
they did not often let them down. Lawyers preferred the tortuous, as
the mountaineers did, to the straight, and they seldom went the
nearest or the easiest way to get to their objective. Well, after that
they had engineers. He could not say much against the engineers,
one of whom they had in the chair ; but he had a suspicion about the
engineers, and he asked himself if they, on the whole, deserved well
of nature. They had spoiled and defaced many of the most beautiful
things in this earth. What business had they to go and destroy the
natural boundaries between race and race? What business had they
to make holes through the Andes and the Alps? They had destroyed
much’of the romance of history. Where would Hannibal be, what
would have been thought of Napoleon, if they could have gone through
a hole in the Alps eating a sandwich and reading an evening paper?
There should be some limitation put upon engineers. When he went
to Switzerland and regarded the desecration of carting people up
mountains, possibly even up the Matterhorn, he began to think that
the engineer was a very dangerous man. Then they had the clergy,
the ministers. Well, he supposed their motto was Excelsior, and they
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recommended to others, if they did not always tread themselves, the
straight and narrow path. He was rather disappointed with the
soldiers. They had only three soldiers. He had always found soldiers
indifferent to climbing. Unless you could give a soldier something to
kill or to shoot at, it was very difficult to get him to go up a hill
When he became a major and used a horse, he became hopeless ;
because a man that had become a horseman turned up his nose at
pedestrians. They had many scientists and artists. Such men loved
nature, they practised everything that was high and noble and
beautiful ; professors, no doubt, were in the same category. Then
they had bankers. The very name suggested a declivity. Next they
had stockbrokers, whose whole life consisted in studying ascents and
descents. He was rather an unsafe kjnd of man for them, for when
you got to the highest spot down came the whole pack of cards.
Then came accountants. Doctors recommended their patients to go
up hills; but why so many accountants? He had a very great
admiration for accountants. They had saved him from an extra-
ordinarily unfavourable situation. Year after year he used to add up
his accounts, and he never could get a balance, until he took a friend’s
advice and consulted a professional man. He explained to the
accountant the various items and lamented the great difference
between the two sides of the account. This will never do, said the
accountant, who at once proceeded to make up a proper account.
When it was finished, I was delighted to find that the two sides
balanced. I carefully looked at the various headings of expenditure
and found that I had spent much more under one headed charity than
I had any idea of. However, I felt immensely relieved, and have
adopted the same arrangement ever since to my own great peace of
mind. The whole object of the profession’s existence was to find a
suitable place for unsuitable payments. A few years ago at the
Accountants’ Dinner in Glasgow, he heard a speech of Lord Ardwall,
who quite unnecessarily, as.he thought, mentioned the word *bank-
ruptcy.” Bankruptcy always seemed to him (Professor Ramsay) a
horrid thing, one of those things, like measles or matrimony, you
might have to go through, but only once. No sooner had this word
“bankruptcy ” got out of Lord Ardwall’s lips than a suppressed chuckle
passed through the hall. Then at last he grasped the true reading
and the true meaning of that sinister text, *“ Wheresoever the bank-
rupt is there will the accountants be gathered together!” They were
indeed a species of financial vulture, and in that capacity they might
welcome them as members of the Mountaineering Club. Where
were the poets? He believed every mountaineer was in heart a poet.
You could not love the hills without being a poet. He had shown, he
hoped at no inordinate length, that their mountameenng at all seasons
catered for every man and condition of man.

Now he came to the point of his toast: “ The Veterans.” Mr
Naismith must complain very much of being put in the same category
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as himself as a veteran. He (Mr Naismith) was more lively than
many of the younger men, but he (Professor Ramsay) thought there
was great truth in this—that the love of the hills, the mountaineering
instinct, was capable of being carried through every portion of a man’s
life. He could never remember the time when he did not long to get
to the top of the nearest hill. The hills had been his greatest
~ comfort and joy in various ways all his life, and he had seen old men
long past their climbing days who had cherished the feeling that the
hills were their best friends. He should never forget his dear old
friend, Professor Veitch, who was the greatest hill lover and walker he
had ever known. During the last six months of his life when he was
severely smitten, when he saw his end before him, he (Professor
Ramsay) had watched the wistful glance with which he regarded the
hills that he had known all his life. He looked on them with gratitude
and love, though he could climb them no more; he knew that it
was they that had nursed in him the sense of those immortal realities
on which his life was founded. He (Professor Ramsay) thought those
of them who were in the ranks of the Old Brigade could not help
cherishing the same feeling themselves. The oldest of them, as time
went on, might repeat to one another, not without a tinge of regret,
but with hopefulness and with gratitude the simple lines which might
be known to some of them :—

‘“We twa hae spieled the steepest braes,
Tied wi’ a guid claes line,
Noo we maun sit and sing the praise
Of mountain days lang syne.”

Mr NAISMITH also replied. He endeavoured to prove that he
was not the father of the Club, and trusted that he had finally laid that
ghost. [Like most people Mr Naismith was not at all successful in
proving a negative, and the legend flourishes now more vigorously
than ever.] He went on to say how much he owed to the Club, and
laid emphasis on the glorious memories the hills had given them. He
concluded by thanking the Club for the kind feeling and generosity
bound up with the toast.

Toast—* The Alpine Club and other Kindred Societies.”

In proposing this toast Mr WALTER A. SMITH referred specially
to the Alpine Club, the Yorkshire Ramblers’ Club, and the Fell and
Rock Climbing Club, whose respective Presidents were there that
night. The Climbers’ Club, the Scottish Ski Club, the Rucksac Club,
and the Ladies’ Scottish Climbing Club were also mentioned.

The pleasures of the hills were alluded to in enthusiastic and well-
chosen language, and his hearers were urged not to neglect the
varied interests and delights to be found in tramping across country,
making use of the old hill tracks and drove roads.

Mr WOOLLEY, President of the Alpine Club, in responding to the

LXI. C
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toast heartily congratulated the S.M.C. on the attainment of its
twenty-first birthday, and trusted that every additional year would
add more vigour, fresh laurels, and renown. He summed up his
wishes for the Club in the words, Esfo perpetua.

Mr SEATREE, President of the Fell and Rock Climbing Club,
hoped that their young Club, when it attained its majority, would be
able to look back upon a career as honourable and useful as that of
the S.M.C.

Mr LEwis MOORF, President of the Yorkshire Ramblers' Club,
added his congratulations to those already given.

Toast—*‘ The Guests.”

Principal GEORGE ADAM SMITH, in proposing this toast, told the
following anecdote: He remembered speaking to a fellow-minister
some years ago about a certain waspish person in his congrega-
tion who gave him a great deal of trouble by repeated interviews
on Monday mornings, consisting mainly of criticisms on his
Sunday sermons. His friend had in his study a very large bay
window, which commanded a great view of field and wood, and
mountain especially rising above both. He (the Principal) said to
his friend. “ How do you manage to get on with him in this continual
irritation?” And his friend replied, “I always place a chair in the
bay window and tell him to sit there ; and while he is speaking and
chattering on I frame the buddy in that great picture.” He (continued
the Principal) thought it was their privilege as mountaineers to be
able in the midst of the trouble of this life, when pestilent persons
were irritating them, to frame them in not one but a dozen of the
most glorious pictures that had ever been put before human eyes.

The speaker then went on to mention his visit to the American
Pacific slope this year, and to the fact that he found the highest
settlements there filled by Scotsmen. The best book, he said, written
in recent years, not about climbing so much as about the forests that
clothe the mountains, had been written by John Muir, a countryman
of their own [and an honorary member of the Club].

Principal MACKAY in responding for the guests congratulated
Principal Smith upon his appointment as Principal. of Aberdeen
University, and then went on to thank the Club for their hospitality.
He alluded in eloquent terms to the feelings engendered by the hills,
and trusted that all the members of the Club might long enjoy the
keen pleasure of personal communion with the mountains.

The singing of Auld Lang Syne about 11.20 P.M. concluded the
evening’s proceedings.
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RECEPTION.

PREVIOUS to the Annual General Meeting, the Club held
a reception at the Charing Cross Halls, 490 Sauchiehall
Street, Glasgow, which was attended by a large gathering
of members and their friends. Dr Inglis Clark showed a
selection of the newest Club slides, and then exhibited
on a special aluminium screen a number of extremely
interesting and artistic photographs in natural colours.
The majority of these coloured slides depicted scenes in
Scotland, the remainder were chiefly of the Tyrol. The
lecturer was accorded a very hearty vote of thanks for the
considerable trouble he had gone to in making the necessary
special arrangements for the exhibition of these coloured
slides. :

FORTY-FOURTH MEET OF THE CLUB,
NEW YEAR, 1910.

TYNDRUM.

ON the evening of Hogmanay the Royal Hotel, Tyn-
-drum, had its full complement of mountaineers. At dinner
that evening there were present—The President, Arthur,
Cumming, Drummond, Wm. Fraser, Galbraith, Grove,
MacRobert, Maylard, Morrison, Naismith, Nelson, Raeburn,
Rennie, A. W. Russell], Sang, Jas. C. Thomson, White, and
Young, members, and Messrs E. R. Beard, G. K. Edwards,
D. H. Menzies, A. R. Reid, H. H. Robertson, and L. Hope
Robertson, guests. On Saturday this happy company
suffered a loss in the departure of Arthur, Drummond,
Naismith, Nelson, Rennie, and Gilbert Thomson. Their
going was regarded with deep regret even outside the
ranks of the Club. A fair inmate of the hotel was over-
heard remarking to the waiter in a voice laden with sorrow,
“What a pity that all the nice lads are leaving to-day!”
The coming of Arnold Brown, Greig, Ling, Macalister, and
Workman, helped somewhat to dispel the gloom among
the remanent ‘“‘nasty” lads, and a cheery evening was
spent in thick tobacco fog. On Saturday Munro looked in
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at luncheon, and on Sunday the Secretary, Charlie Clark,
and Harry Walker paid a flying visit per motor on their
way from Inveroran to Arrochar. This makes a total
attendance at Tyndrum of 34, a very good figure consider-
ing the inclemency of the weather. We have been asked
to officially contradict the rumour that M‘Intyre was
present at this Meet.

The gathering was notable more for its social nature
than for the execution of long and arduous excursions
through the neighbouring quagmires. Very seldom can it
be truthfully said that all the members of an S.M.C. Meet
sat down punctually together at dinner time, yet on this
occasion is there both truth and significance in the state-
Ment.

Perhaps it is but fair to mention here, that the prowess
of all present may be duly upheld, that many excursions
were planned and started on throughout the Meet, and only
abandoned owing to the absolutely hopeless nature of the
weather. Exceedingly heavy rain with a very high wind,
increasing to' the worst form of blizzard on the tops,
absolutely frustrated any attempt at ridge walking.

On the arrival of the main Edinburgh and Glasgow
contingents on Friday they were met by a body of
energetic Thursday men who had braved the elements,
and under unpleasant circumstances had climbed Lui.
Ben-a-Clee also fell to Messrs Arthur and Naismith, who
had attacked on ski.

The only good thmg that can be said of Saturday, the
first day of the year, is that from the first it was decided in
weather. It rained steadily from dawn to dark. Despite
this the peak of Lui was bagged by two parties comprising
eight persons, who reported that although there was little
snow the mountain was in good condition, and a short
standing glissade was got coming down. A considerable ice
fall, not often visible in winter, was also discovered about the
middle of the central gully. Another party of six went by
train to Bridge of Orchy, having heard of the existence of
some snow on the Black Mount. They tackled a gully on
Stob Ghabhar, and managed to get a snow climb which
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