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against the former's sister, J a n e t Gordon, and
his niece Magdalen Grant claiming Pitlurg,
on the basis of a deed of entail executed by
Baillie Charles Gordon, November 23, 1730. In
this action—a copy of which ia in the Library
of the Writers to the Signet—he is described
as only son of Charles Gordon, Consul at
Tunis. On May 30, 1793, when he is described
as "clerk to Messrs Ross and Ogilvie [army
agents, 37 Great Argyle Street], London," lie
was served heir to his uncle, Robert Gordon,
W.S.
Folk-Lore and Superstition.
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There was read the following paper by Rev.
R. H. Calder, Glenlivet, on Folk-Lore and Superstition :—
In most places the field of folk-lore and
superstition
has
been
very
diligently
searched and gleaned. In some out-lying districts, however, instances may still be picked
up which have not hitherto been recorded.
Such, it has been the aim of the present
writer to secure. But it may be t h a t some of
the following items, few as they are, may,
unknown to the gleaner, have already been
stored in some other garner.
"Ye'll live lang; I was thinkin' aboot ye,"
was the cheery salutation with which a neighbour or visitor was sometimes hailed by an
inmate on entering a house. It is pleasantto be met with a suggestion of long life, and
to hear t h a t you are kindly remembered,
whether there be any connection between the
two or not. It may well be t h a t good wishes
and friendly feelings tend to health and
length of days in the case of both the giver
and the receiver.
It was held to be unlucky for a person to
upset a chair on its back in rising or otherwise, and the usual remark on such a n occurrence was—"The luck's gane fae ye"; or
"Ye've p u t the luck o' the year fae ye"; or
"ye've lost the luck o' the year."
About 1826 a strong young woman had occasion to carry a child in his cradle from one
house to another along a rough up-hill track.
The feat tried the woman's strength to the
utmost, but she did not dare to place the
cradle on the ground and rest for a short
time, believing t h a t to do so would have
brought ill-luck or mishap to t h e child, or
even have been the cause of the child's death.
In the view of those who gave heed to such
things there might be an "ill fit" (foot) as
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well as an "ill e'e." One evening in the
'eighties a man whom we shall call A got two
men whom we shall call B and C to accompany him past a place which had the reputation of being haunted. Having safely negotiated the dreaded place, A insisted t h a t B
should go back and not come f u r t h e r ; and
when B obliged by returning as desired, A
confidentially remarked to C—"He has an ill
fit onywye; but t h a t '11 brak it" (counteract
the evil influence).
If a cow took ill, the procedure was to get
water from a stream where the dead and
living crossed and sprinkle it on the ailing
cow. If the cow shook off the water a t the
first sprinkling it was a sign t h a t she would
get better; but if she did not shake oft tne
water at the third sprinkling it was a sign
t h a t she would die.
At a marriage feast it was held to be an
omen of good luck if some of the dishes or
glasses were broken. This notion may have
been merely a genial way of excusing or palliating a clumsy accident which was only too
likely to happen in the circumstances. Be
this as it may, at a wedding banquet in the
'nineties, when it was found t h a t none of the
things on the table had been broken, a member of the company, animated by a due sense
of what was appropriate to the occasion, purposely broke a bottle in the fireplace for luck."
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To smell the scent of fresh wood was an
omen of death.
The local carpenter, who was also undertaker, and moreover was gifted with foreknowledge of coming events, was wont to say
when he would hear a certain sound in his
shop—"I hear the planes gaun; I'll soon be
gettin' a coffin" (to make).
.
In the brisk and busy days of land improvement an old funeral road was trenched ana
brought under cultivation in a shapely field.
In spite or this, however, a deid licht, or
forego, was seen one night to cross the field
on the line of the old funeral road. And in
due course the funeral also crossed the field
on the line of the old funeral road
At a funeral the coffin was carried out and
laid on two chairs at the door, a chair a t
each end of the coffin, while the spokes for
carrying it were fastened on. Then when the
coffin was lifted to be carried to the place of
interment the chairs were jerked on their
backs on the ground where they lay till the
people returned from the funeral. Sometimes
water was poured on them.
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About 1846 there was a funeral from one
parish to another some twelve miles distant.
Of course the corpse was carried, and the
company walked, except a few who had
ponies to ride on; and two young lads, relatives of the deceased, went in f r o n t of the
procession, by turns ringing: a hand-bell all
the way to the churchyard.
The thirteenth month after the death of a
member of a family was thought to be a
critical time for another member of t h a t
family; and if the death of another member
did take place about t h a t time, it was regarded as only what was to be expected.
A form of death-warning was of this n a t u r e
—An inmate of a house where perhaps there
was an invalid would hear the sneck of the
door raised as If some one were about to enter;
but the sneck was only heard to fall on the
catch, and no one entered. This occurred
three times. And soon after the death would
take place either of some one in the house, or
of a member or relative of the family a t a
distance.
Three different instances of this
omèn were narrated by three different persons.
At the time when these ideas and beliefs
held sway there was no complaint of the country being a dull place. How could there be?
when in the country there was not only a big
population of human beings, but also a big—
perhaps bigger—population of supernatural
beings—ghosts, fairies, brownies, kelpies—together with human beings invested with supernatural powers—warlocks and witches; and
when at the same time ordinary people were
endowed with the vision and the imagination
to discern the on-goings of these supernatural
beings. The witches in "Macbeth" are a grim
trio. But even Shakespeare with all his ingenuity and dramatic skill, could not depict
scenes more vivid and thrilling than the rustic
could conjure up for himself, and witness, free
of charge, on some moor or hillside not f a r
from his own abode.
It must be admitted, however, t h a t these beliefs and faculties had their drawbacks and
penalties, especially in the case of the young.
A worthy and intelligent man related how h e
and some other boys used to frequent the cottage fireside of two old women in the neighbourhood, in order to hear stories. "I'm thinkin'," said he, "they gied us stories. They soon
haed us that oor bonnets wad hardly bide on
oor heids wi' fricht. An' I tell ye we didna pit
aff on the road hame i' the dark." There was
another whose young mind had been so saturated with lore of this sort that, all his a f t e r
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life, he was timorous and chary of being alone
in the dark. And wherever he might he during the day, and however he might be occupied,
he always contrived and endeavoùred to be
ho ma a t his own fireside before night-fall.
Sir Thomas Urquhart.
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There was read the following paper on Sir
Thomas U r q u h a r t of Cromarty by Mr Wm
Barclay, Banff:—
Sir Thomas Urquhart was a man of enormous
learning, vast industry, unbounded family pride
and the translator of a version of a French
author t h a t is still regarded as an English
classic. Says one authority of national Standing—"his birth year is uncertain, but it is
guessed at 1605, and his birthplace was the old
mansion house of Cromarty."
The former
statement is erroneous, the accuracy of the
latter is doubtful. Some other authorities,
more careful, state bluntly that the year of
his birth and the place of his birth are unknown. His most recent and painstaking biographer, Rev. Dr Willcock of Lerwick, shows
that he was born in 1611. His birthplace is
certainly unknown. It may have been the old
castle of Cromarty, long since disappeared;
but it may have been at another of the manorhouses owned by his father, in Banff, or at
Fisherie, in the vicinity of Banff. The family
mansion-house a t Fisherie stood a few yards
to the south-west of the present farm-house of
Mains of Fisherie; it was taken down about a
century ago, but for long the site of the house
and garden was marked by some old trees.
The house in Banff was used in the main as a
winter residence. I t was a fortalice-tower, with
gardens, orchards, dove-cots, &c., situated in"
t h a t south part of the town which afterwards
came into the possession of the family of the
Earl of Airlie. The boundaries of the property
are thus described—"The common vennel at the
north, the loch called the Saltlochs a t the
east, the lands called Little Guishauch a t the
south, and the road to Overak at the west.
Shortly before its demolition, it was the headquarters of the Duke of Cumberland's army on
its passage to Culloden. The family had other
interests in the town, for we find Sir Thomas's

