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President’s Patter - James R Waite 

Cronies and friends, 
 
I thought I’d start my ‘President’s Patter’ slightly 
differently this month. As most of you are aware, 
I bring feedback to the club from the meetings of 
the Ayrshire Association, and despite COVID-
19, the Association are trying to hold their meet-
ings.  
 
Having been spurred on by the excellent efforts 

of clubs meeting in the virtual world, the Association tried the same 
in August by having a virtual quarterly meeting. It was a reasonable 
success and it was nice to see a few faces and chat to fellow Burn-
sians that haven’t met together since February 2020.  
 
Sadly, a decision has been taken that the AGM in October will also 
be a virtual meeting. From a personal point, this is very disappoint-
ing as I’d hope to share my inauguration as President of AABC with 
the friends and cronies of the Jolly Beggars. It’s also unfortunate 
that I will not be able to be as proactive as President as I had 
hoped visiting sister clubs.  
 
Closer to home, we are reaching that time when we would be start-
ing to meet after the summer recess, our annual charabanc outing 
having taken place and our monthly speaker nights due to resume. 
While we are still not able to meet in ‘fun and friendship’ these 
newsletters provide a way for us to stay connected and reflect on 
Burns through the articles and pictures. 
 
The idea of being connected, reminded me of a visit to Ellisland 
Farm a couple of years back. Like most I’ve stood in the room 
where Burns was born and visited the house where he passed, 
however it was at Ellisland I felt closest to the Bard, to stand in his 
kitchen, to wander through his garden and meander down the side 
of the River Nith.  
 
This short journey conjures images of Burns making the same walk, 
perhaps ruminating over ‘The Gowden Locks of Anna’ or even cast-
ing his mind back to Ayr and Alloway to mentally chart the journey 
Tam would take. While his luck with farming didn’t improve much, 
Ellisland was certainly fertile ground for creativity, with an inordinate 
number of his poems and songs being composed there along with 
hundreds of letters. 
 
Put simply Ellisland nicely reflects what is undoubtedly the most 
creative spell in his life. A visit there is like spending a few hours 
with the man himself and what could be more 
special?  
 
Cronies, until normality returns, we will need to 
listen to Luath and Caesar, and be ‘resolv’d to 
meet some ither day.’  
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Secretary’s Blether  

Hon President and Secretary, Donald 
L Reid, writes:  I hope this finds you 
all in good fettle.  
 
In this edition on page 3 there is an 
article about the Glengarnock Floods 
of 4 August. It was heart rending to 
see how many homes and business-

es were affected by the power of the overflowing River 
Garnock.  
 
On a positive note it was great that the club, because of 
our ‘bags of kindess’ project, were able to immediately 
act and supply substantial foodstuffs to ten residents 
most affected by the floods. That is what this club is all 
about - caring and acting positively to help others when 
we have the bawbees to allow us to do so. 
 
As you would expect we have a tribute to our Jolly Hon-
orary President, Norman M Henderson on page 4. Page 
2 features a favourite poet, Robert W Service. 
 
Pages 5, 6, 7 and 8 contain an interesting lookback in 
time to 1897 and 1898 with snippets from local news 
reports. These include small articles about Beith Burns 
Club, Kilbirnie Rosebery Burns Club and Dalry Burns 
Club as well as other fascinating pieces from the past 
which caught my eye, researching old newspapers. 
 
We are still in a situation where we can’t meet as a club 
and that is very frustrating. We have already had to 
cancel our annual Ladies Night; a celebration to mark 
VE Day and two brass band concerts which we re-
ceived funding to hold. 
 
Our next planned event is the 76th Annual St Andrew’s 
Dinner scheduled to take place on Friday 27 November 
in Beith Bowling Club at 7pm for 7.30pm 
 
The Toast to Scotland is to be delivered by a great 
friend of the club, John Hodgart. However under the 
present rules that cannot go ahead, but I am hopeful 
that soon these edicts will have been relaxed, allowing 
this event to take place. Fingers crossed! 
 
I will, of course, keep you all in the loop with our regular 
programme of meetings and other activities . We do 
indeed live in strange times and I know its been difficult 
for many of you who have been shielding. Best wishes 
and stay  safe. Almost said ‘stay in’ … again! 
 



 

 

R B (Robert Burns) Neill - A 
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ROBERT W SERVICE  
POET OF THE PEOPLE 

In this issue I have included a few quotations from the works of  world-renowned poet, 
Robert W Service. I know members are keen on his life and works. Two honorary 
presidents of Barrmill Jolly Beggars Burns Club, Donald L Reid and Iain D Shaw, for 
20 years have given lectures entitled: ‘Robert W Service - Poet of the People’ to en-
courage others to dip into his compelling poetry, full of wisdom, wit and humour.  
 
1 Be master of your petty annoyances and conserve your energies for the big, worthwhile 
things. It isn't the mountain ahead that wears you out - it's the grain of sand in your shoe. 
 
2 Our breath is brief, and being so Let's make our heaven here below, And lavish kindness 
as we go. 
 
3 A promise made is a debt unpaid and the trail has its own stern code. 
 
4 Just draw on your grit; it's so easy to quit - It's the keeping your chin up that's hard. 
 
5 Be sure your wisest words are those you do not say. 
 
6 It's easy to fight when everything's right And you're mad with the thrill and the glory; It's easy to cheer when victory's near, And 
wallow in fields that are gory. It's a different song when everything's wrong, When you're feeling infernally mortal; When it 's ten 
against one, and hope there is none, Buck up, little soldier, and chortle! 
 
7 It's the steady, quiet, plodding ones who win in the lifelong race. 
 
8 This is the law of the Yukon, that only the strong shall thrive; that surely the weak shall perish, and only the fit survive. 
 
9 No man can be a failure if he thinks he's a success; If he thinks he is a winner, then he is. 
 
10 Alas! the road to Anywhere is pitfalled with disaster; There's hunger, want, and weariness, yet O we loved it so! As on we 
tramped exultantly, and no man was our master, And no man guessed what dreams were ours, as, swinging heel and toe, We 
tramped the road to Anywhere, the magic road to Anywhere, The tragic road to Anywhere, such dear, dim years ago.  

11 The only society I like is rough and tough, and the tougher the better. There's where you get down to bedrock and meet human 
people. 
 
12 The lonely sunsets flare forlorn Down valleys dreadly desolate; The lonely mountains soar in scorn As still as death, as stern as 
fate. 
 
13 I like to think that when I fall, A rain-drop in Death's shoreless sea, This shelf of books along the wall, Beside my bed, will 
mourn for me. 
 
14 When children's children shall talk of War as a madness that may not be; When we thank our God for our grief today, and 
blazon from sea to sea in the name of the Dead the banner of Peace ... that will be Victory. 
 
15 I remember little of the Yukon or what I wrote there. 

 
16 Old Year! upon the Stage of Time You 
stand to bow your last adieu; A moment, and 
the prompter's chime, Will ring the curtain 
down on you. 
 

 
 
 

 

Left: Anne Longepe, granddaughter of  
Robert W Service and Charlotte Service 
Longepe, his great grand daughter. Char-
lotte works tirelessly promoting his poetry. 
There are millions across the globe who 
still enjoy his works and fascinating life. 

It’s the great, big, broad land 
‘way up yonder, It’s the for-

ests where silence has lease; 

It’s the beauty that fills me 

with wonder, it’s the stillness 
that fills me with peace. 

https://www.azquotes.com/quote/432736
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/432736
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/562037
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/266417
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/1072876
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/1072876
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/1072876
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/266423
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/531362
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/266419
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/266419
https://www.azquotes.com/quote/266419


 

 
GLENGARNOCK FLOOD -  4 AUGUST 2020 
The River Garnock was in an incredibly ferocious mood on the afternoon 
of Tuesday 4 August 2020. Flood alerts were circulated widely, warning of 
potential water devastation which simply could not be halted.  
 
There had been incessant rain not only in the Garnock Valley, but across 
North Ayrshire, during the evening of Monday into Tuesday. There was no 
let-up into the afternoon.  
 
Older locals had an ominous fear of another tough time for the town and 
district of Kilbirnie. They could recall with a shiver down the spine, the 
dreadful floods of 12 years earlier. At that time the town centre was a loch, many homes and businesses along 
the river bank flooded including the town’s police station, which eventually had to be demolished.  Was this a 
case of history about to repeat! 
  
And so it was that the flash-flood came thundering down from the hills above Kilbirnie and along the river 
valley from its source at the dramatic waterfall, Spout of Garnock, as it bellowed and blazed its way to sea at 
Irvine.  
 
On this occasion Kilbirnie was fortunate to escape major damage as the waters lipped the high walls and em-
bankments as it dramatically and perilously surged and screamed through the town.  
 
But as anticipated dear old Glengarnock was not so fortunate. Once again, subject to flooding on a regular ba-
sis over recent years, it took the brunt with Main Road and surrounding areas flooded to a depth of 3+ feet.  
 
Several homes were flooded as well as the village hair salon, café, pub and ground level flats as well as two 
nearby houses adjacent to the banks of the river. The roads through the village were simply impassable water-
ways. Traffic had to turn and reroute along the old Steelworks site. 
 
Sadly one little dog was so traumatised by the ingress of water into her owners flat beside the hair salon that it 
died of shock. As you might expect the elderly lady owner was simply devastated at the loss of her dear pet. 
This was undoubtedly the saddest impact of the floods which cruelly engulfed her ground floor flat. 
 
Many worried locals watched the rising river with trepidation and began trying to sandbag entrances to homes 
against more flooding misery. The two foot bridges in Glengarnock had water forcefully cascading over them, 
large logs hurtling along carried by the current and banging loudly against all in their path. Simply put the 
power of the Garnock was a scary sight to behold. 
 
Special thanks is due to the speedy response from police, fire and rescue, NAC staff and those who assisted 
during this challenging time.  Our heart goes out to all who were personally impacted by this terrifying flood.  
 
What was encouraging and humbling was to see the resilience and willingness of flood victims who simply 
got on with trying to sort things out as best they could. This demonstration of love and care is of the essence 
in any community worthy of the name. 
 
On Wednesday morning Cllr Donald L Reid again visited the scene and was delighted that Barrmill Jolly 
Beggars Burns Club was able to immediately deliver ‘Bags of happiness’ in the form of food parcels to those 
most impacted by the floods. These were very well received, highlighting the caring nature of the club. 
 
Ironically the Garnock Flood Plan, estimated at 19 months to complete, had just began ground work in the 
same week as this flood. It is anticipated that these important preventative works will take just under 2 years 
to complete.  
 
At that point it’s hoped that there will be no recurrence of major flooding along the Garnock Valley part of the 
river. The residents in Kilbirnie and Glengarnock, who have had their fill of flooding over the years, will cer-
tainly hope so. 
 
The words of Stephen King in his book, ‘Different Seasons’ is very apt in a week when the River Garnock 
showed itself to be extremely powerful and master of all in its path. “There was an ocean above us, held in by 
a thin sack that might rupture and let down a flood at any second.” Well, it did indeed in Glengarnock! 

Barrmill Jolly Beggars Burns Club — Meeting in Fun & Friendship Since 1944 

“But, if ye want ae friend that’s true, I’m on your list” 



 

“May there my latest hours consume, Amang my friends of early days!” 

 

Barrmill Jolly Beggars Burns Club—For Fun & Friendship 

Hon President the inimitable Norman M Henderson, sadly 
passed on in his 95th year, on 16 July 2020 after a short 
illness. He was also a past president of Beith Juniors FC. 

 

In 2010 The Herald’s then Beith correspondent, Donald L Reid, 
journeyed down memory lane with optimistic octogenarian, Nor-
man M Henderson, learning about his interest in autograph hunt-
ing; the Empire Exhibition; and the Clydebank Blitz. 
 
The article (abridged), in his ‘Down Garnock Way’ series of inter-
views, is reproduced as a tribute to Norman, honorary president 
of Barrmill JBBC,  who sadly passed away in Crosshouse Hospi-
tal on 16 July 2020 aged 94, after a short illness. A larger-than-
life character, he will be sadly missed but remembered with a  
happy smile. 
 
Norman Henderson, 83, has lived in Beith with wife Elizabeth 
since 1966. They were welcomed and fell in love with their 
adopted town. Elizabeth served diligently on the town’s Commu-
nity Council for many years, making an excellent contribution in 
addition to relishing membership of Beith Women’s Register and 
Greenhills WRI.  
 
Born in Ibrox, Glasgow in 1925 at a time when Charlie Chap-
lin’s tragic-comedic antics silently captured the world’s hearts in 
Hollywood’s early days, Norman Henderson is one of life’s real 
bubbly characters. He always has an anecdote to make you 
laugh or a story of his early years to enthuse and touch the 
heart.  
 
From age 8, Norman was intrigued with famous folk and usually 
carried his autograph book to capture precious signatures. A 
dreamer of dreams, he loved mixing whenever possible with the 
glitterati and literati of the time. 
 
75 years later he still treasures his little book of autographs, 
bringing back special memories of yesteryear. He smiled turning 
the pages of his well-worn and well-filled autograph book, per-
haps pointing to the kernel of his outgoing, friendly persona.  
 
“I suppose my childhood set the tone for the rest of my life. I 
used to stand outside Ibrox Park for hours and collect auto-
graphs and chat to players. When we went to the theatre, book 
in hand, I would head for the stage door,” he explained.  
 
Norman’s book had names to inspire.1935 shows most of the 
great Hearts team on their regular visits to Ibrox, including leg-
endary players, Tommy Walker and John Harvey, both later go-
ing on to manage the Maroons.  
 
Norman revealed he also had the signatures of the world cham-
pion fly-weight boxer Peter Kane, Benny Lynch as well as Jackie 
Paterson, bringing back memories of gladiatorial bouts at Shaw-
field and Hampden Park in the 1930s and 40s.  
 
Jazz singer, Lena Horne, played St Andrew’s Halls and she, 
too, obliged Norman as did her drummer, Chris Hamilton and 
pianist Jerry Wiggins. All are precious signatures captured by the 
determined Norman. 
 
But there was one notable failure. A talented artist from boy-
hood days, Norman drew a caricature of the great Bob Hope in 
his book. Disappointingly, word came from back stage that ‘Mr 
Hope will not be signing any autographs tonight.’ That missed 
opportunity disappointed Norman who had been hanging around 
the stage door for several hours.  
 
The Empire Exhibition of 1938 brought a stately glamour and 
much needed work to pre-war Glasgow. Held in Bellahouston 
Park, it was the epitome of absolute splendour. Norman chuck-
led saying: “Its massive tower rising from the hilltop of the park 
seemed like a symbol of a new future after the years of depres-
sion.”  
 
Ominously, far away, war clouds were gathering and difficult 
years lay ahead when many of Norman’s young countrymen 
would go to war and lose their lives. But the exhibition gave a 
massive boost to Glasgow and the west of Scotland. A new type 
of tram designed for the coronation of King George V1 was used 
on routes passing Bellahouston Park. Folk flocked to the exhibi-

I regularly walked up to see what was going on. And, yes, I 
took my autograph book with me, too,” he said with a beaming 
smile, pointing proudly to several signatures, “and I got the Great 
Carmo, the amazing Illusionist, and the Wall of Death riders all 
signed up. It was just marvellous; really special. Anyone who 
was there will tell you that.”  
 
Elizabeth (Norman’s wife) remembered that when visiting the 
Empire Park with her school, those who got written permission 
from parents, could stay on and enjoy the exhibition. “I paid 3d to 
go and see the headless woman. And that included a bag of 
goodies when you left. I got a doll and I still have it to this day,” 
she revealed.  
 
What pavilions took Norman’s fancy? “Aaagh,” he says, his 
eyes gleaming warmly, “the Palace of Engineering was really 
first class. And do you know that when the exhibition finished, it 
was dismantled and taken lock, stock and barrel to Prestwick 
Airport and is still in use today by BAE Systems.  
 
“I also enjoyed Canada House and the resplendent Mounties, 
patrolling the entrance in all their uniform glory. Sad to say, none 
of them would sign my book! And just about everyone enjoyed 
the carnival with all the dare-devil rides.”  
 
War followed, heralding years of austerity and mass bombing at 
nearby Clydebank. The nights of the 13 and 14 March 1941, are 
firmly etched in Norman’s memory. “The Luftwaffe dealt a devas-
tating blow to the town,” he said somberly.  
 
He vividly remembers seeing the sky lighting up and the sound 
of bombs exploding as they rained down on Clydebank’s terrified 
citizens. “It’s reckoned that 105,000 bombs were dropped on the 
first night. After a similar attack by the Luftwaffe the following 
night, 528 lay dead and many more seriously injured. Simply 
appalling. The real horrors of war on our doorstep. We tend to 
forget and we shouldn’t,” he said wisely.  
 
Norman signed up for air crew duties with the RAF in 1944. 
“After months of training, I travelled from the UK on the troop 
ship, MS Dunera, later used as a school cruise liner. I landed in 
India where I stayed for over 18 months. A special highlight was 
the Matron of the hospital falling over me in a charity football 
match. I can tell you she was definitely not a happy lady as she 
said I her intentionally tripped her. It was definitely a fair tackle!”  
 
In 1959 he married Elizabeth Harvey having met at the Albert 
Ballroom in Glasgow’s Bath Street. They have lived happily to-
gether ever since. Family remains at the centre of their lives with 
son John, a psychotherapist; Roy, a Church of Scotland Minister; 
Joyce an actress and grandchildren Paul, Jenny and James.  
 
Barrmill Jolly Beggars Burns Club is also very special to Nor-
man who really enjoys club fellowship and the works of Robert 
Burns. He has been Club President on a record-breaking three 
occasions - 1973; 1992 and 1997. He is also an Honorary Presi-
dent.  He will be sadly missed but fondly remembered. 



 

“May there my latest hours consume, Amang my friends of early days!” 

 
 

 
 

5 October 1888 - Accident at Threadworks 
On Wednesday a lad named Gibson, 14 years of 
age, residing with his parents at Clayholes, Beith, 
while working at a tinning machine in the Barrmill 
Threadworks, had his left arm drawn between the 
rollers and before it could be extricated the bones 
were seriously injured.  Dr MacDonald was in at-
tendance and found that bones in the lower arm 
were broken and a little above the wrist. 
 
19 October 1888 - Beith Cattle Show 
We are glad to learn that the autumn show of the 
Cattle and Farm production is about to be resusci-
tated.  A meeting of farmers was recently held and 
an influential committee appointed to make ar-
rangements for a show to take place within a few 
weeks.  When we mention a Mr William Parker, 
Marshalland as the Chief Management as Secre-
tary, it goes without saying that the exhibition will 
be both popular and successful. 
 
19th October 1888 -  The Late Ann McLellan 
By the death of this old lady, Beith has lost one of 
its oldest and most familiar  figures.  Born at 
Barrmill at the end of last of the beginning of this 
century, Ann has resided all her lifetime at the par-
ish where she was never known by any other than 
her maiden name, although she entered the bonds 
of wedlock twice.   
 
When but 16 years of age her charms, for Ann was 
a braw and a buxom lass, captivated the heart of a 
young fellow named John Anderson, who there 
and then led her to the alter.  Sometime after the 
death of Anderson, she again entered into matri-
monial bliss, her second husband being John Ja-
mieson whom many of our readers will remember, 
and who died a good number of years ago.   
 
Ann inherited the old Scottish independence of 
character and had a rich fund of true rated humour, 
although her style of address was not always that 
of the drawing room order.   
 
Ann’s shop has for many years been one of the 
indispensable institutions of the town. For where 
else could you find such delicious home made 
scones and oat cakes, such tempting black and 
white puddings, and on Saturday night, a king 
could desire no richer feast, than a bowl of Ann’s 
tripe.   
 
She was a terror to the mischievous small boy who 
fell under her displeasure, for Ann had no scruple 
in dealing the unfortunate a sound skelp as a re-
ward for some juvenile prank.  Ann had a kindly 
spirit, and up to her end, the worthy old dame com-
manded a good will in respect of all who knew her.   
 
She was only ill a few days and there were innu-
merable enquiries as to her health.  In all she had 
seven children; 22 grandchildren.57 great grand-
children; 86 descendants of whom 63 survive her. 
She fulfilled the scriptural conjunction to ‘multiply 
and replenish the earth.’ 

 
TALES FROM OUR GARNOCK VALLEY PAST 

 
A keek into our past from a variety of old newspa-
pers which will be of interest to members. 
 
 31 August 1888—Painful Accident 
On Tuesday morning a young lad named David 
McFarren, an apprentice cabinetmaker, residing 
with his parents of Townhead, Beith, met with a 
shocking accident while at work in the cabinet fac-
tory of Mr Matthew Pollock.  He had been cutting a 
piece of wood with his circular saw. On reaching 
over to lift the separate part, his hand was caught 
in the teeth of the saw and in an instant all the four 
fingers and half of the hand were severed, as was 
the thumb of the remaining hand.  Dr MacDonald 
dressed the injured member and the poor lad is 
progressing as favourably as can be expected. 
 
14 September 1888 - Royal Train Passes  
Her most gracious Majesty, Queen Victoria, has 
returned thanks to the Glasgow south-western 
Railway Company for the admirable arrangements 
made and carried out by that company for the suc-
cessful journey of the Royal Train and its occu-
pants to Renfrew in Glasgow, and the directors 
likemanner thank their employees along the Royal 
route for their co-operation in the matter. 
 
21 September 1888 - Fatal Accident 
On the railway on Saturday afternoon a young man 
apparently about 17 years of age was killed on the 
Glasgow and Southwestern Railway line between 
Beith and Kilbirnie stations by an express train 
which leaves Glasgow about 1 o’clock.  The body 
was found at the Willowyard Bridge, and appeared 
after being struck to have been dragged about 50 
yards.   
 
The top part of the head was knocked into a 
shapeless mass, and all the limbs were more or 
less broken but the body was uninjured.  His trou-
sers, boots and socks and coat were torn from the 
body and lay scattered on the line.   
 
Deceased, by his clothing has been identified by 
two signalmen as one of two lads, evidently of the 
tramp class, who had passed their box going from 
Kilbirnie to Beith and who would meet the express 
about the point where the body was found.   
 
The driver of the express, it is stated, says that he 
observed the two men, one walking on the six foot 
way and the other in the four foot way and whistled 
on them to clear off, but they did not seem to no-
tice it until too late.  
 
Just at that moment the engine came upon them, 
the one on the six foot way made an effort to pull 
his companion out of the way.  However if the oth-
er lad was struck the engine driver cannot say but 
no trace of him can be got, although the Police 
have made every endeavour. 



 

“May there my latest hours consume, Amang my friends of early days!” 

 
 

 
 

Meanwhile the parish church bell had been pealing 
forth its merry chimes of welcome, and a large 
bonfire which had been kindled on the promi-
nent position of the Glebe testified to all from 
miles around the joyfulness of the occasion.   
 
A few minutes after their arrival Mr and Mrs 
Sutherland joined those assembled round the 
bonfire, where, after passing a few minutes, 
the Reverend gentleman addressing those 
present expressed his high gratification at the 
extraordinary cordiality he and Mrs Sutherland 
had met with that evening.   
 
Thereafter, the minister and his wife and a few 
personal friends retraced their steps to the 
manse where congratulatory greetings were 
no doubt exchanged. 
 
16 November 1888 - Beith Farmer’s Show 
The winter show of the Farmers Society was held 
on Friday in Beith, the cattle and horses being 
judged in the field adjoining the bowling green and 
the roots, poultry and pigeons in the Assembly 
Rooms.   
 
In the classes there were very large entries com-
pared to former exhibitions.  The show is under the 
patronage of all the leading gentlemen in the dis-
trict and the visitors were very numerous.   
 
The general arrangements were under the superin-
tendent of the indefatigable secretary, Mr William 
Parker.   
 
After the show about 40 of the exhibitors with the 
judges and officials, dined in the Saracen Hotel 
under the presidency of Mr H Parker, Roughwood.  
 
Mr R Skeoch, Boydstone, ‘mine host’, had the ta-
bles done up in the usual class styles and full jus-
tice was done in the viands after which the usual 
toasts were honoured.   
 
14 December 1888 - Beith Main Street 
The principal thoroughfare of the town of Beith is in 
now the most deplorable state, and it is said action 
is about to be taken by proprietors and shopkeep-
ers with a view to having its present distasteful 
condition bettered.  It is time some action of one 
kind or another was taken, as in it’s present state it 
savours more of a mud swamp than a public street 
 
28th December 1888 -  Concert 
The first of what is intended to be a series of annu-
al concerts in connection with the Speirs School 
athletic club took place in the grand hall of the 
school on Thursday evening week.  The spacious 
hall was comfortably filled with a select audience, 
the elite of the district turning out pretty numerous-
ly.  The several artistes acquitted themselves most 
creditably and the concert was a great success. 
. 

 
TALES FROM OUR GARNOCK VALLEY PAST 

 
A keek into our past from a variety of old newspa-
pers which will be of interest to members. 
 
2 November 1888  
Presentation to Rev. Innes Grant Sutherland 
On Friday evening last week on the occasion of the 
home coming of the Rev Innes G Sutherland and 
his bride from their marriage the congregation met 
in the church for the purpose of presenting him 
with a token of their goodwill. There was a very 
large attendance although the weather was very 
inclement.   
 
During the course of the evening Mr Thomas Ste-
venston, Teacher, Greenhills on behalf of the con-
gregation presented Mr Sutherland, in felicitous 
language, with a bag of gold containing we believe 
nearly 100 sovereigns.  Afterwards Mr Andrew Ir-
vine in fitting terms handed over to the married 
gentleman a beautiful mantelpiece time piece, a 
token of the esteem of the literary society.   
 
Mr John Logan in name of the Sabbath’s callers 
next presented the young pastor with a valuable 
piece of furniture.  Mrs Sutherland also came in for 
a share of the congregation’s liberality.  Mr Suther-
land acknowledged all the presents with his cus-
tomary grace. The choir under Mr Stan Denden, 
Organist, sang several pieces during the evening. 
 
2 November 1888 
Homecoming of the Rev. Sutherland 
On Wednesday week the Rev Mr Innes Grant 
Sutherland and his young bride met with a most 
enthusiastic reception of their return from a length-
ened marriage tour.   
 
On the arrival of the train at the Southwestern Rail-
way Station containing the happy couple a feu de 
joie greeted them, all signals being substituted for 
guns.   
 
Reaching the town and passing through the streets 
the carriage which by the by was drawn by a pair 
of spanking greys wherein the pair were being rid-
den, was followed by the admiring gaze of large 
numbers that had been awaiting their home com-
ing.   
 
At the manse gate quite a crowd awaited and here 
a happy reception was accorded while the young 
minister and his bride had to contribute on passing 
by the liberal distribution of the time honoured 
‘bowl’ money.  A considerable number of people 
who had also congregated at the manse where its 
future occupants were alighting had to pass 
through the hand-shaking ordeal.   
 
Meanwhile the parish / 
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21 January 1898 - Beith Burns Club 
I do not intend to be present, but I have seen 
one of the invitation cards of the Beith Burns 
Club, which announces the fact that the anni-
versary supper will be held in the Anderson 
Hotel  on Tuesday evening first.  
 
And what more in keeping with a Burns Club 
than that its secretary should also be a poet, 
although he modestly dubs himself a rhymer!  
 
By-the-way, Burns holds the record not only 
for prose, but for poetical admirers as well. 
 
Let’s have a specimen from the genial and  
talented secretary of the Beith club:- 
 

To a’ Admirer’s o’ The Bard 
 

As it has been in bygane years, 
Oor priv’lege tae foregather 

On Rantin Robin’s natal nicht, 
In spite o’ wives an’ weather. 

 
Again we sen’ the summons forth 

Tae carles crouse an’ cantie; 
We bid you join oor merry core 

On Janwar five an’ twenty. 
 

We meet in Daddy Crawford’s howff, 
As aught o’clock is strikin’; 

Ye’ll try and no be terr’ble late, 
Or syne you’ll get a flytin’. 

 
The clan McEwan’s chief presides, 

Wi’ routh o’ singin’ birkies; 
An’ we hae haggis, beef. an’ greens, 

In place o’ beef and turkies. 
 

If this is no’ eneuch tae tempt 
A’ Scotsman tae oor meetin’, 

I’ll burn ma pen, an’ rhyme nae mair, 
An’d end ma days in greetin’ 

 
P.S. 

Each billie in his sporran taks – 
Tae pey the lawin’ – Twa-an’-sax 

 

 
TALES FROM OUR GARNOCK VALLEY PAST 

 
A keek into our past from a variety of old newspa-
pers which will be of interest to members. 
 
14th January 1898 - Muddy Valley Roads 
Complaints are loud and deep, not only in Kilbirnie, 
but in Dalry and Beith as to the shockingly dirty 
state of the streets and roads.  
 
The workmen are doing their best to clear away 
the mud, but the staff would require to be doubled 
in such weather as this before they could accom-
plish the task.  
 
This wet and stormy weather causes the 
“understandings” of those of us who live in the 
“muddy” valleys to be sorely tested.  
 
We are walking along the Queen’s highway, with 
our dearest partner (female of course), when slap 
– dash – splash! Past goes a horseman, and, lo, 
our shirtfront or spotless cuffs are ready for the 
washerwoman, and our outer garments are not 
presentable. 
 
28January 1898 - Beith Burns Club 
A company, comprising fifty members and friends 
of this club, sat down to the annual supper in the 
Anderson Hotel on the evening of the memorable 
25th.  
 
Mr Archibald McEwan occupied the chair and Mr 
D. L Smith ably discharged the duties of croupier. 
The usual toasts, exchange of fraternal greetings 
with kindred clubs, and a varied programme of vo-
cal music, sped a happy evening. 
 
4 February 1898 - Kilbirnie Burns Club  
31st  Anniversary Meeting 
On Friday evening the members of Kilbirnie Gar-
nock Burns’ Club held their annual anniversary 
meeting in Miss Anderson’s hostelry in Cochrane 
Street.  
 
Mr James Anderson, cabinet maker, president of 
the club, in the chair, and  Mr Frank Watt, vice-
president, croupier. 
 
There was an enormous programme of toasts, 
speeches, songs and poems.  
 
Editor’s note: Perhaps the current members of Kil-
birnie Rosebery Burns Club have taken a leaf from 
the Garnock lads as they, too, are renowned for 
their lengthy, but always fascinating and most en-
joyable celebrations of the Bard.  
 
In any case I’m sure their present day membership 
will be keen to see activities at their club in 1898. 
Was Jim Thompson present at that time but more 
likely George Dickie? Just wondering!  
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4 February 1898 - Dalry Burns Club 
The 73rd annual meeting of the Dalry Burns Club 
was held in the Turf Inn, Courthill Street, on Friday 
evening last, being the Friday nearest the birth of 
the poet. About thirty members and guests attend-
ed, the chairman being George Kirkhope, solicitor, 
and the croupier Mr George Gow, manufacturer.  
 
After partaking of the haggis and roast beef, and 
honouring the usual  loyal and patriotic toasts, the 
chairman in a speech of some length, proposed 
the Immortal Memory.  
 
He referred to what the century since Burns’s 
death had done in terms of perpetuating his 
memory, by the formation of Burns’ Clubs and the 
establishment of his literary position.  
 
Other speeches given on the night included: 
“The Memory of Jean Armour,” by Mr Gow; 
“Houses of Parliament,” by Mr. J Brown; “Army, 
Navy and Reserve Forces,” by Mr. A Willison; “The 
Drama With Shakespeare,” by Mr. J Gordon; “Sir 
Walter Scott,” by Mr J Riddet; “Land of Cakes,” Mr 
A. L. Patrick; “Burns’ Clubs,” Mr J. H. Hamilton; 
“British Novelists,” by Mr. J. Graham; “Irish Poets,” 
by Mr A. Aitken.”  
 
The meeting was enlivened by a number of poems 
and songs, finely rendered by members and 
guests. 
 
4 March 1898 - Dancing at the Den Kirk 
I have a complaint from Barkip. My information is 
that a social gathering and presentation took place 
at the close of the evening continuation classes 
there, in Kersland Barony School – quite a right 
and proper thing my informant thinks, and so say 
all of us. After the social meeting, a dance was 
held which was kept up until two o’clock the next 
morning. He maintained that dancing was not al-
lowed in this combined “church and school” build-
ing before; and though the Good Templars and 
other requested, permission was never granted.  
 
Further, he asserts that many members of the Mis-
sion are indignant that an assembly has been al-
lowed in the building, and they threaten to with-
draw from the congregation. He does not object to 
dancing, on principle, but thinks it very unjust that 
the privilege should be granted to one body  or set, 
and not to another.  
 
From what I can gather, then, one set objects total-
ly to dancing  in the Den ”Kirk,” and another lot 
would not object to it if only they were allowed to 
trip the light fantastic. These two throw all the 
blame on the parish minister, who has the power of 
granting or refusing the privilege; but I would like to 
hear the minister’s side of the question before I 
would condemn him for his alleged one-sided ac-
tion in this matter. If the rev. gentleman should 
condescend to take any notice of the allegation, 
he will find this column open to him to respond. 
 

4 February 1898 - Kilbirnie Cooperative 
The Kilbirnie Society is spreading its wings marvel-
lously. In addition to the central stores, branches 
are now in operation at Glasgow Street, Newton 
Street, Glengarnock and Barkip, and it is asserted 
that the society has bought one of the large blocks 
at Glengarnock from Messrs Paton, Brown & Co. 
 
4 February 1898 - Beith Temperance Meeting 
Under the auspices of the Scottish Permissive Bill 
and Temperance Association and the Beith United 
Temperance Committee, a public meeting was 
held in the Good Templars’ Hall, Beith, on the 
evening of 27 January 1898. The meeting was 
large and throughout was most interesting. 
 
The Rev. David Baillie M.A. presided and among 
those present on the platform were Rev. William 
Dunlop, Miss Wallace, Messrs R. Braid and J. 
Browning White, Glasgow; representatives  from 
the Christian Endeavour Society, British Womens’ 
Temperance Association, Salvation Army, Good 
Templars and Rechabites. The meeting was con-
stituted with prayer and praise. 
 
The Chairman welcomed the deputation and spoke 
in commendable terms of the aggressive work car-
ried on by the Scottish Permissive Bill and Temper-
ance Association to urge the Government to give 
Temperance legislation. 
 
Some sang, whilst others shouted, “Britons shall 
never be slaves.” But so long as they were slaves 
to the “pewter pot” they never could be free. The 
work temperance reformers had undertaken was 
glorious; the forces opposed to them were mighty  
for evil.  
 
It was highlighted that the liquor traffic was the 
chief means of poverty, crime, disorder and social 
burdens, which afflict the country; therefore it was 
the duty of all good citizens, without distinction of 
creed or party, to unite in securing to the people, at 
the earliest possible moment, the power to prevent 
its continuance in our midst.  
 
Prior to the meeting being held in the hall, a torch-
light procession, accompanied by the Salvation 
Army Brass Band, paraded the principal streets of 
Beith and an open air meeting was held at the 
Horse Shoe. In a convincing manner Mr J. White 
placed the claims of the Temperance Movement 
before a large and attentive audience. 
 
4 February 1898 - Glengarnock Steel Strike 
The general secretary of the Amalgamated Society 
of Steel and Iron Workers of Great Britain, Mr John 
Cronin, visited Glengarnock on Tuesday and inti-
mated to the union men that the management had 
agreed to take back all the men employed before 
the works stopped at the advance they were then 
working on. The men were then paid the last ali-
ment, and allowed to resume work at any time. The 
settlement is highly satisfactory to the men, and no 
doubt work will be carried on busily and harmoni-
ously for some time to come. 


