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  NEWSLETTER 53 

          www.acfabaseline.info                                                     

Summer 2020. 

 

Glen Lochay ï summer and winter 

2005.  

Due to Covid 19 this issue must lack stirring images 

from  work in progress, so a few memories of times 

past and a great ACFA personality, the late Bruce 

Henry in action in  Glen Lochay seems appropriate for 

an opener. 

Here he is above, Silent upon a Peak in Darien  and 

here he is, not silent  - on the Beardmore Glacier 

telling us that this is totally too far south and we 

should have  synchronised on his GPS. 

This glen consumed our energies for years and, of  

course still does, with the Scottish Rock Art Project 

around Duncroisk and Corrycharmaig in suspension. 

Letôs hope we will all be swinging into the Bridge of 

Lochay car park soon! 

 

http://www.acfabaseline.info/
http://www.acfabaseline.info/
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Editors:  Ian Marshall, Dr Janet MacDonald.  
 
Strange times readers.  
 
Who could have imagined that in our senior years we would find ourselves looking out of 
windows on an exceptional spring and summer, unable to stray further than the end of the 
garden, the balcony or a furtive scurry to the end of a market queue? 
This has resulted in a dearth of material on what we did this summer . 
 
Of course for the most senior of us with childish memories of rationing and the blackout in 
óDadôs Army Landô  long ago, perhaps not so strange - but nobody was then told  to stay 6.5618 
feet from your neighbour s in the queue while wearing your gas mask or be fined £60. 
 
 We did think of running up a few Fake Surveys within  the allowed exercise ranges, such as 
Some Shielings of Shettleston or A possible cursus in Tollcross Park  - inspired by the late 
Leslie Gray with his The Hilltop Forts of the Southern Netherlands.   However, we decided it 
would be too much work and the market has been cornered for fake news anyway. 
 
A special thanks must be extended by all of us to the indefatigable Sue Bryson and others for 
the daily traw l of clips and cartoons which have been flying around among us to keep up 
morale, plus the committee zoom meets, texts and enquiring phone calls 
 
 If nothing else it does seem to have enabled many of us to dig out some old or unfinished 
surveys, and for Janie to launch our updated website, still stocking up but please give it a click 
and check it out.  In this shorter issue we have a ghost story, the first of two parts exploring 
Rock Art in Australia, a review of a favourite museum in Copenhagen, some 
recommendations to new books and a fuller obituary for the late Tom Craig. 
 
We finish with a round-up of what some of us have been up to for the last three months.  
 
Stay safe, keep waxing the boots, polish up the trowels and prepare for better times. 
 
          Ian and Janet. 
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ACFA Photo Competition.  

Itôs the ACFA Photo Competition time again! 

This year we have changed the format and         

have added a brand new category, giving you 

even more opportunity to enter!  

Weôve gone on line to allow the entries to be 

viewed from home or wherever you are logged 

in. The photographs will be exhibited on the 

ACFA website for members to enjoy, then all 

will be able to vote for their favourites by e 

mail. 

The theme as always is Archaeology, with the 

following categories: 

¶ Home. 

¶ International  

¶ Hum ourous 

¶ Stills by drones  New.  

 

So, for the chance to win prizes for the Best Photo in each category and also the coveted 

Overall Best Photo award, hereôs what you need to put in your e mail to enter:  

¶ Photo as attachment 

¶ Category  

¶ Title of photo for display  

¶ Your name 

¶ Your preferred contact e mail address 

Optional ï Any further information about the photo you may want to add for further 

reference eg location, when taken, subject etc. 

Ple ase note, you can enter all four  categories but entries are limited to one per 

category.  

Entries should be emailed to acfacomp202@outlook.com  from Monday 31st August 

until the closing date of Monday 28 th September. 

The final entries will be available to view at the ACFA website. You can vote for your 

favourite in each category and also your overall favourite, from Thursday 1st October until 

Thursday 15th October. 

mailto:acfacomp202@outlook.com
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 You can only vote once for  each photo you choose and please no voting for your own, even 

if it is the best!  

 

Full details on how to vote will be available on the ACFA website after the Entry closing 

date. 

The results will be announced at the AGM, or should the event have to be cancelled, they 

will be announced on the website. This will be updated for you as appropriate. 

So, as Lockdown eases, dust off your cameras, your photo albums or even your drones and 

letôs enjoy your fabulous photos! Weôre looking forward to some really great emtries.  

Good luck! 
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     A Warning t o t he Curious.    

 

With  living in a kind of limbo at the moment and only a void on what we have been up to, I 

thought it might be an opportunity to offer an item from the 1996 issue of the Newsletter, 

written by Ann e McDonald ï a story from the edge, the margins, and an ACFA ghost tale. 

The survey of the Milton of Lawers settlement on the northern shores of Loch Tay was 

published in two parts in 1998 and 2002 by Dugie MacInnes and the late Margaret 

Alexander. A seminal survey for ACFA in that it was one of the first ógrandô surveys bringing 

together substantial numbers of original  and new members and was accompanied by a 

comprehensive historical research of both the area and the settlement. 

Access to the site was down the steep ravine of the Lawers Burn and some of the party 

stayed in a small cottage, halfway down, called Shian Cottage ï currently up for sale 

although perhaps caveat emptor  might be considered in the light of this piece!  

Old Lawers Village on the lochside has its own reputation as being seriously haunted and its 

association with the predictions of Mary Campbell, Lady of Lawers when the ruined  kirk  - 

surveyed by ACFA - was being built in the late AD17C and her ominous prophecies: 

When the tree at the church gable reaches the roof,  
the House of Breadalbane will have no heir.    

Box ticked 

The land will first be sifted, then riddled of its people.    Box ticked 

Ben Lawers will become so cold that it will waste the land  
for seven miles around.  

Box awaiting tick  
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An Addition to the Lawers Story by Anne MacDonald. 

Now you know me, Iôm not a person who is known for flights of fancy or sentimentality. S0 

Iôm offering this story just as it happened and leave you to be the judge. 

There are some people who still have to work for a living, but the survey for Old Lawers 

village was scheduled for the start of the schoolôs October holiday and therefore Anne 

Johnston, Scott Wood, John and I decided to stay for the whole week rather than for the 

weekend of the survey. 

Accordingly, we booked Shian Cottage, an idyllic old cottage much improved, situated 

beside the Lawers Burn and on the path down to the site. The cottage still retained its old 

walls although a top storey, for two bedrooms and a bathroom, had been built on to it. It is 

situated next to a large knoll, the back of the house being virtually built into the knoll.  

Now, Anne Johnstone is not a good sleeper and can, on occasions, be very restless during 

the night. On the very first night of our sta y we all went off to bed quite late and comfortably 

full of food and good malt whisky. During the night, perhaps about 3 oôclock, John and I 

both heard Anne downstairs in the living room/kitchen, we thought possibly making herself 

a hot drink because she couldnôt sleep.  
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After a short time, the outside 

door opened and closed and my 

last thought before drifting off 

again, was that poor Anne had 

had to resort to a short walk to try 

and tire herself to sleep.  

In the morning, neither Scott nor 

Anne came down stairs for 

breakfast and John and I, feeling, 

uncharacteristically kind, left 

them to sleep, realising that Anne 

had had a very disturbed night, 

however, when we realised that 

Oberst. MacInnes and his team of 

surveyors would be passing the 

door very shortly we decided that 

we had better wake up the 

sleepers. They tumbled 

downstairs a bit bleary-eyed and 

demanding to know why we 

hadnôt wakened them long before 

8.50am. We explained about 

hearing Anne moving about 

during the night and our generous 

impulse to allow them to sleep 

late. ñIôve had a great nightôs 

sleepò said Anne, ñI havenôt moved all night-never heard a thing till John banged on the 

door.ò 

We checked the doors ï they were both locked and the key was inside the door. 

We had a repeat performance on the last night of our stay. 

Sithean  ï the people who inhabit the other world, who live in fairy knolls. Later the name 

simply came to indicate ôthe knollô. 

You donôt believe it? Neither do I, but its  true!     Anne MacDonald. 

 

Editorôs addendum:  

As a member of the Lawers survey I can only comment that I passed Shian Cottage every 

morning that week end on the way down and while admiring its situation and reconditioned 

state, there was something about the place a littleéeldritch? 

 

And why am I unable to change the only image we have of the original cottage from this 

ghastly colour? 


