Chapter Six
Rnlm-t Louis Stevenson 1850-1894 - Reluctant trainee civil engineer

The back garden of our house in Royal Terrace was filled
with sweer smelling gillyflowers, rose h@ﬁﬁysnsklc!:
geramum, fmz: glm%, cotoneaster and wisteria, Wi




and called iv Dick Hauericks Cave. [After the cave in Guy
Mannering:] Probably he was also remembering the Grouwe
known to him in Iraly, which he had visiced with Bessy {oldest
sister to David and Charles). She had arranged this-whole trip in
1863 ar the request of her Uncle Thomas. She went wich a heavy
heart because the Royal Archers Annual Ball was just coming up
and she was hoping to ger engaged o Alexander James Napier,
She was very pretty and she need not have worried as he popped
the question immediately on her rerurn! Cummy’s famous Diary
of the continental trip had been given to her by Cashie. They
were close friends all Cashie’s life. Cashie, otherwise Catherine
Doherty; later Fisher, died on March the 16th, 1899. Agnes
[Aggic’] Wilson, the other nurserymaid, ended her life ar
Marshall’s Court, Edinburgh, where Cashie stayed with her for
4 while before her death in 1872.°

To explore Edinburgh the boys could rurn cither wo the righe
or left at the end of the garden in Royal Terrace and following
one of the many paths laid round the Calton Hill by cheir
grandfather Robert after the soldiers had returned from: the
Napoleonic wars, they would arrive in a few minuees ac Waterlog
Place-the east end of Princes Strect.

Many hundreds of thousands of people who know a great
‘deal about Louis’ life £row that at least until he went to Samoa
he had always expected to die and be buried in Scotland, cicher
on the Pendlands or else in the “gated cell' where his father
already lay. Even in Samoa he was hoping to dic in his native
country. However it was not to be. When he realised he could
neve.rretum he ljéquested his- family 1o have him buried on the
top of Mount Vaca.
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RBlows the wind today, and the sun and the rain are fying,
Blows the wind on the moors today and now,
Where about the graves of the martyrs the whaups are aaying,
My heart remembers how!

Grey recumbent tombs of the dead in desere places,
Standing-stones on the vacant wine-red moor,

Hills of sheep, and the howes of the silent vanished races,
And winds, austere and pure,

Be it granted me to behold you again in dying,

Hills of home! and to hear again the call;

Hear abour the graves of the martyrs the peewees crying,
And hear no more at all ®

The three boys often visited the Old or New Calton
Cemeteries, Louis on several occasions flireed with a maid who
waved from one of the windows of the Warterloo Hotel, and
David and Charles stopped always to admire their grandfather
Robert’s Panoramic Improvement’ as Charles called iv

North Bertwick
Here is what Louis writes in his ‘Essay on the Lantert
Bearers':

* .« vand say that I came upon such business as that of my
Lantern bearers on' the links; and described the boys as vety
cold, spat upon by flurries of rain. and drearily surrounded;
all of which they were: and their talk as silly and ir_ld““»“f'
which it certainly was. | might upon these lines, had 1 Zolds
genius, turn out a page or so, a gem of literary art, render the
lantern light with the touch of a master, and lay o1 the
indecency with the ungrudging hand of love; and when all



was done, what a triumph would my picture he of
shallowness and dullness! How it would have nyissed the
point! How it would have belied the boys! To the ear of the
stenographer, the talk is merely silly and indecent: bur ask
the boys themselves and they are discussing (as ir is proper
they should) the possibilities of existence. To the eye of the
observer they are wet and cold and drearily surrounded; but
ask themselves, and they are In the heaven of a recondite
pleasure; the ground of which is an ill-smelling lantern.@
Anchor House was one of the venues where the boys
gathered as ‘Lantern Bearers’ mer.

Louis was helping David at the camera on the day 1
photograph was taken. Tt shows Thomas standing next
Elizabeth, my mother, Bessie, Jane, Georgina and Mary, and
Gina, David and Charles and an wnknown boy are there-
Thomas holding tight to ‘Coolin’ whose arrival inte the
household at 17 Heriot Row altered the life of all its
accupants.®

Louis states:

“Four or five would sometimes climb into the belly of a ten
man lugger, with nothing bur the thwarts above them-for the
cabin was wsually locked, or choose out some hollow of the
links where the wind might whistle overhead, There the coats
would be unbuttaned and the bull’s eyes discovered; and in
the chequering glimmer, under the huge windy hall of the
night. and cheered by a rich stream of toasting tinware these
fortunare young gentlemen would crouch together in the
cold sand of the links or on the scaly bilges of the ﬁshing[—
boart, and delight themselves with inappropriate talk, Woe is
me that | may not give some specimens-some of their
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Fnrr:slghts of life, or deep inquiries into the rudiments of man
and nature, these were so fiery and innocent, they were so
richly silly, so remantically young. Buc the wlk at any rate,
was but a condiment; and these gatherings themselves only
accidents in the carger of the lantern-bearer. The essence of
the bliss was to walk by vourself in the black nighg; the slide
shut, the top-coat buttoned; not a ray escaping, whether to
conduct your footsteps or to make your glory public; a mere
pillar of darkness in the dark; and all the while, deep down
in the privacy of your fool’s heart, to know you had a bull’s-
eye at your belt, and to sing and exult over the knowledge.™”

In his essay called “The Character of Dogs', Louis writes of
‘Coolin’:
‘I knew another litde Skye, somewhar plain in appearance,
burt a creature compact of amiability and solid wisdom, His
family going abroad for a winter, he was received for that
period by an uncle in the same city. The winter over, his awn
fanily home again, and his own house (of which he was very
proud) reopened, he found himself in a dilemma berween
two conflicting duties of loyalty and gracitude. His old
friends were hot to be neglected, but it seemed hardly decent
to desere the new, This was how he solved the problem. Every
morning, as soon as the door was opened, off posted Coolin
to his uncles, visited the children in the nursery, saluted the
whole family, and was back at homie in time for breakfase and
his bit of fish. Nor was this done without 1 sacrifice on his
part sharply felt; for he had to forego the particular honour
and jewel of his day-his morning’s walk with my father. And
perhaps from: this cause. he gradually wearied of and relaxed
the practice, and at length returned to his ancient habits. But
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the same decision served him in another and more distressing
case of divided dury, which happened not long after. He was
ot at all a kitchen dog but the cook had nursed him with
unusual kindness during the distemper: and though he did
not adore her as he adored my father-although (born snob)
he was critically conscious of her position as ‘only 4 servant’-
he still cherished for a special gratitude, Well the coole left,
and retired some strects away to lodgings of her own; and
there was Coolin in precisely the same situation as any young
gentleman who has had the inestimable benefit of a faithful
nurse. The canine conscience did not solve the problem with
a pound of tea for Christmas. No longer content to pay a
flying visit, it was the whole forenoon that he dedicated 1o
comfbort her solitude until (for some reason which I could

never understand and cannot approve) he was keptJacked up
1o break him of the & -
hkb:hqsgabd Coolin, and not many P_"-@?ita‘ i

graceful habit .. There are not many dogs

[BZ] Tinsation Ciusrle, defirre resiiion by fames Richardsgr,

Chardes continued, ‘Louis had his lictle- grey Fiend, called
after the range of hills in Skye with serrated peaks of grey
grandeur, for abour 12 years. He is butied with his gwy
rombstone in Swanston. Louis was 10 0wn many ocher dogs
and he and his father always had a special relationship o
their canine friends but 10 “The Davids, a5 Louls always
called the whole family, and to him Coolin was always very
special and quite irreplaceable. Tr was to the nursery ar 25
Royal Terrace that this litdle grey bundle would arrive ar
breakfast time when Louis was abroad escorted by David’s
cldest daughter Bessie”.

The photographs of Tantallon Castle, that proud fores
of the Red Douglases, show the building as it was in the days
when Louis and his gang of cousins would spend a whole day
there armed with sandwiches for lunch. [82] With the tide out
they could walk along the beach from North Berwick and on the
racky foreshore right beneach the towering ruin cauld still find
arrow-heads made from flint and also occasional coins from the
Seuart period. It was very unsafe and unstable and much was st
slipping into the sea until the rescoration by the “Office ‘ff
Works' in this cenrury. One memorable day 2 yell from Lows
brought Charles running to his side’ in one of the seaall
chambers, ‘Look, Chug’, he said, ‘at these fudal remains it e
corner” Remains indeed, but not very feudal! Hewis always i
4 state of grear excitement with his imagination running Ve
high. Tantallon has a deep well which was of brackish Wi
brought in wooden piping from Auldhame, 130 fieet above

",_cas:ié, Years later, near the end of his life, and _thmm“&s ofmil

away in the tropic island of Samoa, Louis in his [wvt[ C‘“"‘:r
brought his hero David Balfour into the castle of Tantallon-



“Ar last we came again within the sound of the sea, There was
moonlight, though not much; and by this 1 could see the
three huge rowers and broken battlements of Tantallon, that
old chief place of the red Diouglasses. The horse was pickered
at the bortom of the ditch to praze, and ['was led within, and
forth into the court, and thence into a tumbledown stone
hall. Here my conductors built a brisk fire in the midst of the
pavement, for there was a chill in the night. My hands were
loosened, 1 was ser by the wall in the inner end, and {the
Lowlander having produced provisions) T was given catmeal
bread and 2 pircher of French brandy. This done, I was left
ance more alone with my three Highlandmien. They sar closc
by the fire drinking and talking; the wind blew in by the
breaches, cast about the smoke and flames, and sang in the
taps of the towers; I could hear the sea under the cliffs, and
my mind being reassured as to my life, and my bedy and
spirits wearied with the day’s employment, I turned upon
one side and slumbered.

1 had no means of guessing at what hour [ was wakened, only
the moon was down and the fire low. My feet were now
loosed, and 1 was carried through the ruins and down the
dliff-side by a precipitous path to where [ found a fisher's
boat in 2 haven of the rocks. This [ was had on board of, and
we began to put forth from the shore in a fine starlight.”

Louis’ incredible smile, and bright happy remperament
meant thar he was always given a very warm welcome when he
wisited Anchor House. It was summer holidays and the teen-age
girls usually had their various friends to stay. On the dark or

‘moonlic warm September evenings they would go down to the

sands and march up and down singing ‘catches® which were

o

Iupigul and amusing ... Many ]1app}' henirs these g'lrls had. Louis
took it into his head that he would give the young ladies some
fun, so one very still dark night with jus the soft sound of the
ripples of the sea on the sand, he got unseen berween them and
the water and 2 voice was heard, 'Blud’. Funny did you hear
tha? Again, ‘Blud-a-Blud, Blud-a-Blud’" in tragic tones and
spacing. One girl dashed off in a panic and then anather fled,
and another, terrified-off to Anchor House for safery! The more
hardy remained to learn in a few seconds that it was only Louis,
who appeared perrified and dismayed ar the end result of his
practical joke.

In North Berwick Louis artended the old parish chucch of
Narth Berwick on the rising ground just behind the High Street.
He wrote the 23 verses of ‘A Lowden Sabbath Morn' about this
church.

The prentit seanes that mark the deid,

Wi’ lengthened lip, the sarious read;

Syne wag a moraleesin® heid,

An' then an’ there
Their hirplin’ practice an’ their creed
Try hard 1o square:

It’s here our Merren lang has lain,
Acwee bewast the able-stane;
An’ yons the grave o Sandy Blang;
An' further ower,
The mither’s brichers, dacent men!
Lie #' the fower, ™

Charles continued, “The two ministers he sat under were ﬂ'lc
Rey. Peter McMoyland and the Rev. Dr Sprotr. OF the first Louis



in a note says, ‘T have a special reason ro speak well of him’, and
of the second, ‘I have often met him in private and long (in the
due phrase) sar under in his church and neither here nor there
have T heard an unkind or ugly word upon his lips”. The preacher
in the poem’s verses has thus no original in the North Berwick
parish church. Louis somerimes sat in the loft which was
allacated to Sir Hew Dalrymple of Leuchic opposite the pulpit.
A smaller loft was given over to Sir George Grans-Suttie of
Balgone whose family, sons and daughters, atrended regularly
for many years. The pews of the church were mostly long
benches with doors, bur some of them were formed into squares,
also with their ewn door, and these were allocared mostly to the
owners of large farms in the parish such as Wamphray,
Caongalton, Bonningten, etc. The name of the farm was painted
on the box. These boxes were a much more friendly method for
a family attending church than the long bench of seats.”

Louis, David and Charles generally sar in the panelled loft of
the darkest oak, and they came into the churchyard by the small
wicket gate in the ‘lang loan benorth the Kirkyard'. It is a dark
bogle-infested lane within hand clutch I would say of the dead
over the low wall and besides that the church itself had alwa}rs
an ill name since the days of James VI According to Louis ‘the
‘devil’s cantrips played therein when the queen was on the seas’,

The rminister was opposite this dismal den with the
precentor, and David, below him. The minister was adorned on
“each side by marble tablets to the dead. The sermons and prayers
were all long and terribly dreary; the singing uninspired, The
.an]y redeeming feature was that the den was free from che
admixture of p-cppemuntss and humanity dressed in their
“Sunday best’. Also fixed in Charles' mind’s eye forever was the

beautiful and smiling face of Sir George Grant-Surtie’s younge
daughter, many years older than himself, sitting in the gallery
neatly opposite the den.

There is no doubt at all that Louis got the bone structure of
his nose from his mother my Aunt Maggic, but his h}ng ﬁngErcd
delicate hands are identical with those in the portraic of our
grandmother Jane. His eyes were absolutely unique in our
family. When he looked directly ar you and spoke to you i
scemed possible to see directly into his soul. Many people have
asked me to describe Louis down the years since his death. Mo
photographs have been able to show his graceful movement and
living  expression. Perhaps today [1940] with the medem
moving camera techniques if it could catch him compleely
unaware that he was ‘on camerd a true likeness could be
recorded. He did not come across from rhe stage as [ have said
as a particularly good acror.

The best representation that I know of him is certainly the
two portraits that the famous painter John Singer Sargent did of
him walking up and down in the drawing room in
Bournemouth, and also the one where he is sitting down cross-
legged that his wife Fanny is said to have destoyed. In my
mem_ﬂr}f he is always happy and alive and indeed perfectly well
Our family have resented that he has so oftien been referred to2s
a more or less permanent invalid. He certainly had all dic
childhood illnesses that we all 0T some time o other and also 2
chest weakness that was greatly aggravated by the Edinburgh
climate. Hig mother had this w0, and both of them did well to
escape the winter and head for the South of France It 5
generally accepted today that Louis had bronchiectasis which
did eventually cause severe haemhorrages but he made & good



recovery from all the attacks. His death | think was an isolated
siroke. He walked many miles on a daily basis and on some
walking rours notched up 30 miles without undue fatigue. He
had a wvery strong constitution indeed to wichstand all the
physical blows life dealt him.”

All the Stevenson family worked hard at their vocation but
none harder than Louis in the 44 years he had in life.

When the family was first torn apart by the struggle for
shares in the business in 1872 Louis was only 22. The second
struggle boiled up in 1887 he was 37 and now showed that he
had a shrewd grasp of the situation. Letters which he wrote o
James Dick of 10th and 12th April reveal that his legal training
was employed on behalf of his father and mother. In aletter to
his lawyer friend Charles Baxrer of the 29th of April he says:

‘My dear Charles,

Thank you for yours, the first decently supportable

communication | have had in this matter, My idea is first of

all, to compromise: secondly, to compromise as fairly as we
are able, I don't think my father should be werried, nor my
mother, nor yer me: and-l don't think we ﬁghl for ﬂﬂyﬂ'ling
important, as [ think ill of my father’s health. This gives you
a free hand, I think; T will back up almost anything: ..." "

A professional aspect

Although Louis never became a civil engineer, untl he
reached the age 0f 21, his parents hoped that he would follow in
this family tradition and he was educared accordingly. In
Moverber 1867 he took a tentative step in this direction by
entolling as a student in the Arts faculty av Edinburgh
University. It was not however undl 1869/70 that he studied any
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enginecring refated subjects, namely mathematics and narural
philosophy, continuing with these in 1870-71 together with the
engineering classes of Professor Fleeming Jenkin (1833-83)
which, being unable to follow, he refrained from attending,

By April 1871 after some three and a half years of dutifully,
if increasingly half-heartedly, pursuing this career he felr unable
to continue and announced his decision to give up engineering.
This ourcome was accepted with disappointment bur also wich
wonderful resignation™ by his father, no doubt recalling similar
youthful tussles, on the understanding that Louis read for the
bar, instead of writing literature, which he considered no
profession! Engineering’s loss proved outstandingly w be
literarure’s gain, bur Louiss writings benefired immeasurably
from his maritime engineering experience both in context and
detail.

Some of Louis’s published writings even related directly to
engineering such as his paper an A new form of tntermittent light
for lighthouses, his Memoir of Fleeming Jenkin, Records of a family
of engineers and an essay, The education of an engineer. Louis and
his father enjoyed corresponding on literary matters, each
claiming ro have improved some of the other’s writings. Louis
considered that he had materially belped to polish the digmond of
his father’s presidentia[ address o the Rayal Socicty of
Edinburgh in 1885 and ended by feeling quite proud of the paper
as if it had been ming; the next time you have as good a one, Twill
auerbasd it for the wages of feeling as clever as I did when I had
managed to understand and belped to set it clear.” _

Louis’ intermittenc light paper, read to the Royal Scottish
Sociery of Arts on 27 March 1871, was a credicable effore and
earned him a silver medal of the Sociery It also prompred his




jaunty farewell To the Commissioners of Northern Lights, which
concluded with the thought that as a future advocate he might
one day be a commissioner himself!

I send to you, commissioners,

A paper that may please ye, sirs,

(For troth they say it micht be worse
An’ I believe’t)

And on your business lay my curse
Before I leav’t

I thocht I'd serve wi’ you, sirs, yince,

But I've thocht better of it since’

The matter I will nowise mince,
But tell ye true:

I’ll service wi’ some ither prince,
An’ no’ wi’ you.

I've no been very deep, y¢ll think,

Cam’ delicately to the brink

An’ when the water gart me shrink
Strauchr took the rue,

An’ didna stoop my fill to drink-

I own it true.

I kennt on cape and isle, a light

Burnt fair an’ clearly ilka night;

But at the service I took fright,
As sune’s I saw,

An’ being still a neophite

Gaed straucht awa’.
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Anither course I now begin,
The weeg I'll cairry for my sin,
The court my voice shall echo in,
An’ - wha can tell ? -
Some ither day I may be yin
O’ you mysel™

Louis’s engineering education at Edinburgh University seems
to have been characterised more by truancy and a very toleran;
Professor Fleeming Jenkin than any serious acquisition of
knowledge. Professor Jenkin, against his better judgement after
much pleading by Louis for a class attendance certificate and
after having at first told him I¢ is quite useless for you to come 1o
me, Mr. Stevenson. There may be doubtful cases, there is no doubt
about yours. You have simply not attended my class,” provided him
with one containing a form of words for his father’s eyes
indicative of his having satisfactorily completed the class-work
in engineering.

Louis wrote, [ am still ashamed when I think of his shame in
giving me that paper. He made no reproach in his speech, but his
manner was the more eloquent; it told me plainly what dirty
business we were on; and I went from his presence, with my
certificate indeed in my possession, but with no answerable sense of
triumph.> There seems to have been no question of Louis
graduating, This was the bitter beginning of his great friendship
with Jenkin of whom he wrote in 1885 7 never knew 4 better
man’ and on whom he bestowed to posterity a remarkable if not
very comprehensive biography.

During the long summer vacations Louis gaine

experience of harbour and lighthouse engineering operations
r and Wick in

d practical

particularly of pier construction at Anstruthe



[83] Wick breahuaser & 18635, Nare the
crnvillers el jevioies b evid.

1868. He was fascinated by the
experience of sea diving but, in general,
found the site work physically
demanding and uncongenial. He wrore
to his Father from Anstruther on 2 juEy
1868, bring alse my paint box. . . T am
guing to try the mavellers and Jennies, and
hhave made a skeech of them and begun the
drawing. After that Tll do the staging.
The sravellers were timber gantries that
moved along the pier and ahead of its
remporary end, on rails supported on
piles ar cach side of the pier The fennies were cranes, which
moved backowards and forwards transversely on top of the
travellers, used for lifting and lowering stones into position.
Tomorrow I will watch the masons at work at the pier foot and
see b log they take to work thar Fifeness stone you ask about:
shey ger sixpence an hour; so that is the only datum required . It
is afiel how slowly I draw and bow ill: I am not nearly done with
the travellers and have not thowght of the Jennies yet. When Iim
drawing [ find out something | have not measured, or, having
mieasured, have not noted, or, having noted, cannot find: and so I
have (o tridge 1o the pier again, ere 1 can go further with ry noble
design.” [75]

Of his experience at Anstrucher Louis wrove, What [ gleaned,

T am sure I do not know: but indeed 1 bad alveacty my own private

determination to be an guthor; § loved the art of words and the
ﬂ;ppmmnmqf Ig@,md travellers and headers, and P‘ﬂ&ﬁt’. and
polished ashiar [squared masonry], and prerres perdues [rubble
stone], Mﬂf’ef} :fx Mﬂgmﬁoﬁ;qﬁﬁﬁg\mm [of masonry
set out by string line], inrerested me only {if they interested me at

all) as praperties af some possible romance or as words to add o my
vocablary . . . though I haunied the breakwater by day, and even
loved the place for the sake of the sunshine, the thrilling sea-side aiv,
the wash of waves on the sea-face, the green glimmer of the divers
helmets far below, and the musical chinking of the masons, my one
FERLiNE PrE-CCHpAtion fay elrerohere, and my on{(y irdmn}' s in
the haurs when [ was nat on duty

Then northwards. Inte the bay of Wick stretched the dark
length of the wnfinished breakwater, in its cage of open staging: the
travellers (like frames of churches) Bfw—pfméfng all [83); and
dway af the extreme end, the divers toiling unseen on the
foundation. On a plagform of loose planks, the asistans turned
their aiv mills o stone mx:g'h.r bemipging between wind and water;
wenderneath the swell ran gayhy and from time to time @ mailed
dragon with a window glass snout came dripping up vhe ladder . . .
T go down-in the dress, that was my absorbing fancy; and with the
countenance of a certagn handsome scamp of a diver, Bob Bain by
nate, I grasified the whin . . . Some rwenty rounds below the
plasform, twilight fell. Looking up I saw a low green heaven
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mostled with vanishing bells of white; Ioking areand, except for the
weedy spokes and shaft of the ladder, nothing bur « green gloaming,

Thirty rounds lower [at a depth of about 30 fil, { sepped off
on the pierres perdues of the foundation;[76] a dumb helmeted
Sigure took me by the hand, and made @ gesture (as ] read it) af
encouragement; and looking i at the creasures window, bebeld
the face of Bain . . . how a mans weight, so far from being an
encumbrance, is the very grownd of his agility, was the chief tesson
of my submarine experience . .. As [ began o go forward with the
hand of my estranged companion, & world of tumbled stosies was
visible, pillared with the weedy uprights of the staging: averfead, a
flat raof of green: @ listle in frons, the seamwall, like an unfinished
rampart.

And presently, in our upward progress Bob motioned me i leap
wpon @ stone . .« Now the block stood six feer highi it would have
been guite @ leap vo pre wnencirbered; wivh he breast and back
weights, and the twenty pownds wpon each foat, and the siaggering
load of the helmet, the thing was ous of reasen. | langhed alond in
my somb; and to prove to Bob bow far he was aseray, L gave a litle
impulse from pay toes, Up 1 soared like w bird, my companion
soaring at my side. As high as to the sione and iher bigher, [
pursued my impotent and empty flight. Even when the sirong arm
of Bob had checked my shoulders, my heels continsed their ascent;
5o that | blew out sidewwiys ke an awctenn Leaf, and must be hauled
in hand ever band. as sailors J‘MQI-_:'M the slack of a sail, and propyed
upon my feet again like an intoxicated sparrow.. . . Bain browght
e back to the ladder dnd signed v 1o mowzt, . . Of i sudden, my
ascending head passed into the erongh of a swell. Ous of the green I
shot ap once into @ glory of rosy almost of sanguine light - the

[t s seas” incarnadined, the heaven above @ vanlt of
- glovy faded inta the burd, ugly dayligh of ¢

Cutithness ausime, with a low sty @ gray sea, and @ whistling wing

Diving was one of the best things [ got from my education g g
engineer: of which however, s d way af life, T wish o speak wigh
sympathy. It takes a man into the apew air: it keeps bim banging
abous harbar-sides, which s the vichest form of idling; it carries him
to wide islands; it gives him a tase of the genial dangers of the sep:
it supplies him with dexterities to exercise; it makes demarnds upon
his ingemisty; it will go far to cure him of any taste (ifever be had
ane) for the miserable life of cities. And when it has done 5o, 3t
carvies bim back and thuts himn in an office! From the voaring sherry
and. the wet thwart of the tossing boat, he passes to the stool and
desk; and with & menory fill of ships, and seas, and perilas
headlands, and the shining phaves, he must apply his lng-sighted
eyes to the petty niceties of drawing, or mieasure his inaccurate mind
with several pages of consecutive figures. He is a wise youth, 19 be
sure, who can balance one part of genuine ife against two part of
drudgery between four walls, and for the sake of the one, manfidly
accept the other”

In a letter to his mother on 20-21 Seprember, Louis wote, |
was awakened by Mrs S, at the door [of the New Harbour Hottl,
Pultneytown - now a Customs office] Therer a ship ashere it
Shaltigoel I got up, dvessed and went out. The mizated sky and i
blinded you . . . Some of the waves were twenty feet bigh. The spray
rase cighty feet at the new pier . . . The thunder as the wall whev ¥
[irst struck - the vush along ever growing higher - the great je¢ f
snow-white spray some forty fee above you - and the noise of many
wittrs, the roa, the biss, the hrieking amongst the shingle s 1l
head over heels at your feet. I watched if is thiew the big stones ©
the walls but it never moved them,

[next day] The end of the [breakwater] work diplays &7
catrns of ten ton blacks, stones torn from their places and H

e



[84) Wick il eoach in 1874 as femiliar 1o Lowis,

right rownd. The damage above water is comparatively fitele: what
there may be below, on ‘we sait pas encore’ The voadway is 1om
aqway, eross-heads broken, planks tossed here and there, planks
grasn and mumbled as if a starved bear had been trying to eat
thern, planks with spales lifted from thepr as if they had been dvessed
with a4 rageed plane, one pile swaying to and fro clear of the bottom,
the rails in one place sunk a foot ar least. This was nota great store,
the wtves were light and shart. Yet when ave are fweve] standing at
the affice, T fels the ground bencath me quail as a huge roller
thundered an the work at the last year’s cres-wall . . . [To]
appreciate a stovm ar Wick requires a linle of the artistic
temperament which Mr.T5.C.E [Thomas Stevenson Civil
Engincer] possesses . . . | can't look at it practically however: that
will come 1 suppose like gray hair or coffin nails . .. Our pole i
snapped: a forinight’s work and the los of the Norge schooner all for
nothingl - except experience and dirty olothes.”

When leaving Wick, Louis, in a letter to his cousin Bob
Stevenson, paints an indelible picture of the mail coach journey
by night to the most northerly railway terminus; then at Golspie
about 50 miles to the south. [The railway did not reach Wick
until 1874.] [84] The Wick Mail then, my dear fellow, i the last
Mail Couch within Great Britgin, whence there comes @ romantic
intevest that frw could wniderstand. To me, on whose imagination
bositively nothing took so strong a hold as the Dick Tirpins and
Clatde Divals of last century, a Mail was an object of religious
awe. | pictured the long dark highways, the guards blunderbuss, the
passengers with three-cornered hats above a mummery of great-coat
and cravat; and the sudden “Stand and deliver!” - the stop, the
dimmer of the coach lamp upon the horsernan - Ab! we shall never

et back to Wick,

All vound that northern capital of stink and storm there stretches
a succession of flat and dreary moors absolusely teeless, with the
exception of above a hundred bowr-trees [elders] beside Wick, and a
stiented plantation at Stivkoke, for the distance of nearly rwenty
miles south. When we left 1o cross this trace, it was clowdy and dark,
A very cold and pertinacious wind blew with unchecked vinlence,
acrass these moorlands, [ was sick sleepy, and drawing my cloak aver
my face set myself to doze. Mine was the box-seat, desirable for the
apron and the company of the coachman, a person in this nstance
enveloped in that holy and tender interest thar hangs abowt the ‘Last
of the Mohicans' or the ‘Derniérs Bretons.

And ds this example of the loquacious genus coachman was wore
than erdinarily loquacious I put down my bood again and tallked
with him. He bad a philosophy of bis own, 1 found, and a
philosophy eminently suited to the needs of his position. The most
fuendamental and original doctrine of this, was as to what
constitutes a gentleman. It was in speaking of Lockyer of Wenbury
that { found it eus, This man is an avdacious quack and charlatan,
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[85] Loniss skerch of Muckle Fligga, 18697

barsehack and hoi they left one of their number sticking in the
mow, bag and alf I suppose. The country here was softer; low,
wooded hills running along beside the share and all iﬂcxprﬂsﬁbé‘
delightful ro me after my six months of Wick barrennieis and store.,

Fourth stage: name unknown. O sweet lintle spot, b ofien [
have longed to be back o you! A lone farm-house on the-sea-ihore,
shut i on three sides by the same, low, woodsd hills, Men were
waiting for us by the roadside. with the horses - sleepy, yawning
men. What a_peaceful place it wast Everything steeped in the
moanlight, and the gentle plash of the waves coming o us from the
beach. On again. Through Brara, where we stopped at the Posi-
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Office and exchanged letter-bags through a practicable window-
pang, g5 they say in siage divections. Then on agatn. Near Golspie
now, and breakfast, and the roaring raslway. Passed Dunrobin, the
dew-steeped, iree-dotied park, the princely cluster of its towers,
rising from bosky plantations and standing ot against the moon-
shimmering sea - all this syloan and idyllic beanty 56 sweet and new
ta el Then the Galspie Inn, and breakfast-and another pipe, as the
moraing dawned, standing in the verandah. And then vound to the
station to fall asleep i the train . Y

I June 1869 Louis accompanied his father on a voyage of
inspection of lighthouses in Orkney and Shedand in the
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[86] Warkmens barsack at Dbt Heareich, From Thomasy
Lighthanse construction and Hleminarion 1881

lighthouse steamer and provided his mother with 5
detailed account of his sore fourneying and perilpye
peregrination, For example, we sighted North Uny
,f,;'gém!wu{e, the most nortberd_'].-' a'weﬁéng house-in Her
Majessys dominion. The mainland rises bigher, with
great seams and landslips; and from the norwestern
corner rans ot & string of shelving ledpes with o
streak of green and purple secweed and a boil of whire
foam about their feet. The lighthause sands on the
bigﬁe;.! = IL’Gﬁgr above the seq; . . . the .mfs looked
sometwhat thues . . . [sketch 85,63]. We were pulled
into the creek shown in the picture between the
Lighthowse and the other rock, down the centre of
which runs a line of reef . . . This is very narvow, linle
broader than a knife edge; but fts ridge has been cut
into stone steps and laid with iron grating and raild
with an fron railing, It was here that we landed,
making a leap between the swells at a rusted ladder
laid slant-wise against the raking side [of] the ridge.
Before us a flight of stone steps led wp the o bindred
feer to the lighthouse in irs high yard-wll acros
whase favt the sea had cast a boulder weighing fwenyy
tons. On one side i a sfippepj.r face qf'ffm:r‘ sound rock
and on vhe other a chaps af_pe‘ndu&:m &ax;fa'er.aﬂw’
rotten stone. On either side. there was no. vegetation
save tufis of sea-pink in the crevices and @ litele white
dichen an the lee faces® .
During his summer vacation of 1870 Lous
spent three weeks on cthe isle of Erraid [off Mulll
from which he visited Dhu Heartach Lighthouse



then under construction 15 miles to the sourh-west. [62] Two
vears later, although then pursuing his law classes at University,
he managed in the summer 1o produce a lively account of the
project. Even before the work was sanctioned, he wrote, Dby
Heartach had given the engineers a taste of its difficulties. Although
the weather was ffre, Messis Stevenson failed to effect a landing and
had to send in their preliminary report based merely upon what they
could see from the deck of the vessel. But even this bad not prepared
them for the continueal difficulty and danger which accamparnice
eery fdndingﬁvm the be)ginning to the end of the work, Favoured
by the smooth egg-shaped outline of the rack, which is abowt [130]
Jfeer broad, (240] feer long and 35 feer above high water at its
summit; the swell breaks ar the one end, rans cumdating round
each side, and meets and breaks again at the opposite end, so thal
the whole rock is girdied with broken warer. There is no sheltered
bight. If there be amything to apgravate the swell and it is
wonderfiel what a little thing it takes to excite these giant waters,
landing becomnes impossible . . . The probability is that the very
beight of Dbu Heartach rock, by causing the waves 1o rive, is what
makes them so dangerous av a considerable elevation; in short the
destructive character of @ wave' as regards level depends upon the
relution betoeen the height of the wave, the height and contosr of
the obstacle and the depth of water in which it aces.

The first abject of the Messrs. Stevenson was to eréct a temporary
barrack for the residence of the workmen . . . it was decided that the
striucture - a framework thirty-five feet high, supporting & plated
Slinder or drum twenty feer bigh and divided into twe stories -
should consist entively af malleable iron. [86) The share stativn was

placed on Isle Ervaid .. . On the swenty fifeh of June . . . they first
souk possession of the rock and disturbed the seals, who had been its
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former undispused tenants. The work dyring this first season was
miuch interrupted. Even when a landing was effected, the sea rose so
suddenly and there was such a want of appliances upon the Rock
itself: thas the men had sometimes bard énough ads to get off again,
The season which began so late closed finally on the third of
September. and the first tier of the barrack framewerk was left
wnfinished.

All the winter of 186768, a band of resident workmen were
carvying on at the shove station with its bethies, conages, quarry
and the workyard where every stone was to be cut, dressed, fitted
and numbered before being sent out to the rock to be finally built
inta the tower; and on the fourteenth of April, the “Divic Heartach’
steamer came back to her moorings in Earraid Sound. The relt
proved that she was too early; for there was no landing at all in
April; only rwo in May, giving between them a grand wotal of two
howrs and a balf wpon the rock; and only two once again in fune.
I July theve were thirteen, in August ten, in September eleven:-in
all, thirty-eight landings in five months . . . On the twentieth of
August, the malleable iron barrack was so far advanced and the
weather gave such promise of continuing fine, that My Alan
Brebner C.E. (af Edinburgh) and thirteen workmen landed on the
rock and took wup their abode in the drum . . . A mdden pale
however sprung wp and they could not be communicated with 1l
the 26th Hugmr 1868] dm‘:'ng tSe-grm‘.mpar: r';_ffw,{zfeh time the
sea broke so heavily over the rock as to prevent all work and during
the height of the storm the spray rose far above the barrack and the
sea struck very heavily on the flooring of the lower comparsment
which is 33 feet above the rock and 56 feet above high water mark,

The third season, that of 1869, saw the work praperly
commenced. The barrack had come scatheless through the winter,



and the master-builder Mr Goodwillie with between twensy and
thirey workmen took up bis abode there, on the twenty-sixeh of
April. On Isle Earraid, there was a good quarry of granite, two rows
of sheds, two travelling eranes, railiways to carry the stones, a siage
on which, course afier course, the lighthouse was put experimentally
together and then taken down again to be sent piece-meal out to the
rack, a pier far the lighters [stone carrying boats], and & look out
Pﬂacf ﬂrnit&ed with a pﬁwe»ﬁnr re.lfesmpe by which it conld be
observed whether the weather was clear [and] how high the sea was
running on D Heartach as so judge whether it were worthuwhile
1o steam out on the chance of landing. In a word, there was &
stirring village of some [fifty] souls, on this island whick, four years
befare, had been tenanted by one fishermans famly and a herd of
sheep.

The life in this listle community was bighly characteristic. On

Sundays only the continual clink of tools from guarry and

workyard came to an end, perfece quiet then ranged throughout the
settlement, and you saw workmen leisrely smoking their' pipes
abowt the green enclosure, and they and their wives wearing their
Sunday clothes (from asociation of ideas, I fancy) just as if they were
going to take their accustomed seats in the crowded church at home,
As for the services at Earraid, they were beld in one of the wooden
bothies, the audience perched about the double tier of box beds or
gﬂaﬁered vound the table. My Brebner [The Enginecr) read a
sermon and the eloguent prayer which was written specially for the
Seortish Lighthouse service, and e voluntary band and precentor led
the psalms. Occasonally @ regular minister came to the station, and
then worship was held in the joiners shop.

On fine weather, befire the sun had risenbehind Ben-More, the:

Dbt Heartach steamed out of the bay towing a couple of heasy,
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sirong budlt lighters laden with the dressed and wsmbered stones, Iy
was #o easy of pleasant duty to be steevsman in these lighter, for
whas with the deck-cargy and the long heavy swell, they rolled o
vialendly that few sailors were able to stand it. Dine Heartach itself
an samme suck calm, warm swmmer day presented a strange pectale.
This oomall black, almost owt of sight of land in the fretf, easily
Frritated sea, was a centre of indefatigable enevgy The whale small
space was occupied by men coming and going between the lighters
or the barrack and the slowly-lengthening tower. A steam winch
and inclined plane raised the stones from the waters edge to the foot
af the building; and it was a matter of no litle address and nicety
o whip one of these grear two-tan blocks out of the lighter, a5 it
knocked about and mﬂedgunwab—lmder i the swell, and efw'.?gg it
mﬂ’éﬂ up 1o the totwer, withowt 5maﬁfng it or rbz}opf};g aﬁ e
corner that wonld spoil the joint. Then, there would come the
dizener hour; and the noise was incontinently quieted. there was no
niare puffing of the steam engine or clink of mallets on the building:
the men sat scattered in growps over their junk [salt meat] and
potatoes and beer.

By the end of this season, the tower had reached the height of
eight feet four inches . . . But the heaviest end of the work was now
over. In the fourth season, 1870, there were sixty-tuwo landing days
und the white tower soon began to top its older brother the iron
barrack. By the end of the Season it was forty-eight feet high, the lasr
stonie was dasd next summer, and during the present summer, e
lantern and internal fittings have also been brought ro caripletion.
Before the end of 1872, the light will have been exhibited. For tht
tower . . . Messrs Stevenson adopred the farm of parabolic
frustriom, 10 a hundred and seven and a half feet high, 36 feet i
diameter at the base and 16 feet at the top all built of granite .-






