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Kippford
THE SUNNY SCAUR BY THE SILVER SOLWAY
By SAMUEL MURDOCH CROSBIE (SCAURONIAN)
KIPPFORD, or The Scaur, is of comparatively modern growth. It is not found in Timothy Pont's map of Galloway like the neighbouring village of Barnbarroch, and, indeed, in the middle of last century it consisted only of a. few thatched cottages, one of the first of which was built by a great-grandfather of the writer of this brief sketch-not more than a dozen-and-a half dwellings all told. It was then better known as "The Scaur," an appellation still used by many of the older inhabitants, and given to it because it is situated on the slope of a. precipitous hill. The name Kippford came into more common use after the establishment of the Post Office about the year 1870.

This, name was, doubtless derived from the fact, that the ford across the River Urr is near the Kipp Estate, on which a portion of the village is built. Mary Queen of Scots is said to have slept at Carra Castle, Kirkgunzeon, on her way to Dundrennan and England, and to have reined her horse at Steedstane, a huge boulder on the Dalbeattie Road. If this, were so, it is most likely that she crossed the river at this ford, the best over the whole length of the Urr, and used before bridges were built.

In the earlier days the heads of the families living in this little village, or hamlet, or clachan-call it what you will-were either sailors or carpenters. The former manned the vessels hailing from the Water of Urr- the “Orr" of Timothy Pont’s map- the latter were chiefly engaged in repairing these vessels. 
The skill of the Sailor as navigators and brave and fearless sea men was renowned the world over, whether they were skippers or mates or ordinary able-bodied seamen. In their sloops and schooners and brigs they not only traded to all parts of the British coasts, but they took their staunch little vessels to every foreign shore. For these vessels were made of British oak, and the men who sailed them had hearts of oak. What Gallovidian breast has not swelled with pride on reading the story of  the deeds of daring of such men as Captain Wilson of the Emilie St. Pierre or of  Paul Jones, the great American Admiral, who also hailed from our Solway shore. 
The skill of the carpenters and their reputation for good and honest work was likewise known beyond the confines of Galloway, as vessels were brought from far distant ports to be overhauled and repaired by these sturdy sons of toil.

.

Such were the inhabitants of The Scaur seventy years ago, when there were only eighteen houses in the place. They were pretty well cut off from the outside world, as there' was no road into the village. The road terminated at the foot of the Kipp Brae, from whence, if the tide happened to be out, you could reach the village along a marshy beach, but. if the tide happened to be in you had, perforce, to cross some fields. On one occasion the bread van from Dalbeattie was upset through the driver venturing to take his charge through the water when the tide was rising. Needless to say, the contents suffered by the immersion. On another occasion the writer's family and luggage had to be conveyed by boat to the wagonette waiting for them at the road-end. These incidents doubtless caused Messrs James Donaldson and William Clachrie, two of the Villagers to set to work in 1881 to raise the £300 required to make the road between the Anchor Hotel and Kipp Brae, which has opened up the place and has been a great boon to the village. The kindness of the late Mr Chalmers, laird of Kipp, in giving the land necessary is worthy of record. The provision of this road gave an impetus to the building of new houses, and the rebuilding of many of the old ones, whose thatched roofs gave place to slate ones, much to the comfort of the dwellers. 
There are now over forty houses in The Scaur, and the number is gradually increasing. year by year. A few of the houses have their own water supply and system of sanitation, but the great want of the village is a general scheme. The new road' was further extended in 1914 as far as the shop, and a sea-wall was built along the front of the village, enclosing two greens on which garden seats have been placed for general use. After the road was made the enterprising villagers, at the instigation of Captain Cassady, who lived at The Scaur until he removed to Laurieston, and who led them at the work, built a jetty in 1893 to enable visitors and others to land and embark when boating. This has also proved a great boon, more especially since it was extended to the lowest part of the channel. The crews of the Annan and Cumberland fishing boats also find it very useful when they call in to send their fish away, as they very frequently do.

The next effort of the villagers was the laying out of a golf course of nine holes-a big undertaking for such a small community. With the assistant of visiting friends the work was successfully accomplished, and the course has gone from good to better, thence to best, being now one of the best kept and most sporting to be found any where Mr Robert Gibson much to do with the laying out of the course as Secretary and afterwards as lessee, devoting much of his energy to its improvement and upkeep. Since he passed over, Mrs Gibson, with the help of her brother, Mr Norman MacKinlay, has maintained and even increased its popularity. It is certainly a great asset to The Scaur and neighbourhood, and it is deservedly well patronised.

Another great improvement was the making of the road between The Scaur and Rough Firth-the name given to half a dozen houses situated about half a mile from the village. By means of a concert and subscriptions the residents of the district did the work, and several farmers sent their horses and carts gratuitously. This road is now one of the delightful shore walks of the neighbourhood, and is much used by bathers, who formerly had to clamber down rocky and precipitous paths. Some portions are much exposed to the storms of winter, and scarcely a year passes without more or less damage being done.
THE SCAUR AND SHIPBUILDING
At the beginning of last century the village came into prominence as a shipbuilding and ship repairing centre, and became a rival to the "Auld Quay," as Glen caple on the River Nith was then called. The successful launching of this industry was due to the enterprise of two boy members of the Cumming family, who walked round the coast all the way to Whitehaven, served their apprenticeship in a shipbuilding yard, and returned to The Scaur to make practical use of what they had learned. In those days there was a large fleet of sloops and schooners coming and going between the Water of Orr and the whole of the British coasts, and it was a great advantage to have carpenters on the spot able and ready to carry out repairs that became necessary from time to time. 
So brisk was the trade that occasionally men had to be brought temporarily from Garlieston, Annan, and Glencaple. It was no unusual thing to see several vessels lying on The Scaur beach waiting their turn for repairs. So busy were the carpenters kept that very little time could be spared for shipbuilding, which indeed was held in abeyance for some years.

The shipbuilding at The Scaur may be divided into two periods-the earlier and the later. In the early days of last century the keels of new vessels were laid on the beach, where the ships were built, but these were mostly of the smaller size known as sloops. In later times, that is, about the year 1860, there was a revival of this branch of the industry when Mr James Cumming took over some gardens in the centre of the village and there put down the keel of a large schooner, setting the men to work on her when opportunity offered. Slowly and surely the solid walls of a stately ship rose before our eyes, and after some seven years of patience and perseverance she was launched into her natural element under the inspiring and inspiriting name of the Try Again. 
A second venture followed in the building and launching of the Balcary Lass, another splendid specimen of the shipbuilder's art. These two vessels are mentioned here as they were something beyond the ordinary for such a small village to turn out, and they certainly did credit to their designers and builders, whose accessories were primitive compared with modem requirements and inventions. For repairing purposes the vessels were moored broadside as far up the beach as possible at high tide, and then were raised on blocks by means of screws-a very slow and cumbrous method-so that the carpenters could work when the tide was in. The launch from this position required great preparation and care.

On one occasion, and one only, did a mishap occur. Everything was ready, the big logs well greased one at the bow and the other at the stern- down which the vessel was to glide.  The order was given to knock away the last wedges, but one of the carpenters bungled at his job, and. the result was that one end of the vessel swung round and fell on the beach, the launch thus proving a failure. Luckily the schooner was not much damaged, but she had to be raised on the blocks once more by means of the screws and her cradle renewed before she could be sent to her watery home.

An incident like .this no doubt constrained the shipbuilder to look out for a simpler and easier method of raising the vessels for repairing purposes. A slipway was laid down on which a cradle rested. The vessel was floated on the cradle, and this was hauled up by means of a. chain attached to a' capstan in the building yard. The vessel was then firmly secured on blocks and supported by shores, that is, long stout beams laid against her sides. The launches from this position were great events, and brought together a large number of spectators one very occasion. The slipway was sold or otherwise disposed of about the beginning of the Great War, and the repairing industry dwindled away to nothing as vessel after vessel was sold out of the Water of Urr. The names of Mr James Cumming and his brother, Mr John Cumming, who succeeded him, will ever be honourably associated with the shipbuilding and ship repairing industry of The Scaur. Mr Collins, of Birkenhead, took over the business after their decease and carried it on for ten years, but the decline of shipping in the river compelled him to take up the building of small boats until his lease ran out.

From time immemorial The Scaur carpenters were treated to an allowance of whisky twice a day. Their hours were long; they worked from six o'clock in the morning till six in the evening for about three shillings a day, with half-an-hour for breakfast and an hour for dinner. And they did work!  There was no" ca.' canny" about them!  It was a pleasure to watch them caulking the sides of a vessel and to listen to the music of their rhythmical blows on the caulking irons as the oakum was being driven into the seams between the planks. But every morning at eleven; and every afternoon at three, the sounds would cease, and the men would march away to "The Anchor" or one of the other public-houses for their" dram."  And just as regularly preparation was made for their reception by the proprietor of the" Inn," who covered every chair bottom with newspapers to save them from the tar on the clothes of the workmen.
THE SCAUR AS A SEASIDE RESORT
A little over half a century ago only two or three families came down to The Scaur as "saut water visitors." There was little to attract them except the bathing and the walks-there was very little boating, and the golf course had not been thought of. Then one or two families came from Liverpool to spend their summer holidays in July or August. They livened the place up considerably during their stay, and as these returned year after year bringing with them other families in increasing numbers, the advent of the Liverpool contingent was welcomed not only by the villagers but by the shopkeepers of Dalbeattie. Concerts, lawn tennis, and cricket matches became annual events, and proved great attractions to the people round about. 
Until the time of the Great War, The Scaur season was limited to the months of July and August. When the ship-repairing yard closed a successful effort was made to extend the season by advertising The Scaur in the leading newspapers. So successful was it that the village has generally had visitors from Easter right on to the end of September and often later. Efforts have been made to attract visitors in various ways. In addition to the boating, the tennis, and the golf referred to elsewhere, seats have been provided in the village. and round the hillside paths. Through the kindly interest of Mr L.M. Dinwiddie, one of the Governors of the Hutton Trust, these paths have been greatly improved, rough places have been made plain, brackens are cut annually, stiles and gates have been renewed, changes that have added considerably to the enjoyment of the amenities of the place.

For those who prefer walking to golfing, or tennis, or boating, the attractions of The Scaur and neighbourhood are very varied and altogether delightful. The Jubilee Path that leads round the Muckle Hill is hard to beat, and is a constant delight to visitors. It leads to Knocky Knowe; one of the favourite resorts for youths and maidens gay to loll in the sun and gaze on the Silver Solway and the coast of Cumberland. It also leads to Rockcliffe and the Solway Cliffs at Castle Point, where is one of the finest sandy bays of the coast, near which is the famous millstone quarry, and not far from which are Gutcher's Isle and the" Elbe" Memorial. The latter was erected by subscription to commemorate the providential escape of the crew of that vessel-the story of which appeared in a former number of The Gallovidian.

Perhaps the favourite walk, and certainly the most frequently enthused about, is the walk round the Velvet Path behind the Mark Hill. Entering the path over a stile in the middle of the Kipp Brae, one finds one's self in the midst of fine moorland, where the Rockcliffe Reservoir is situated. The ruins of two houses can be seen in which, seventy years ago, dwelt families some of whom became noted on land and sea. Near those dwellings there is a peat moss from which good fuel was obtained in bygone days.

Another walk that equals if not excels the last named, but is not so accessible, is that to Almorness Cottage, better known as Cockle Ha'en. To do this one properly, and with

greater comfort, the visitor must cross the river to the Glen Brow steps by boat an hour-before high water and return a couple of hours later on the ebbing tide. The view from the old' fort on The Knowe behind the cottage enables one to get a glimpse of two valleys, Orchardton Tower, the Urr Estuary, and the Solway Firth with the Cumberland coast beyond-a magnificent panorama.

An excellent view of the four lochs of Co'en-Duff's, Clonyard, White, and Barean, the last named locally known as the Ironhash Loch-can be obtained from the top of Doon Hill, which is reached by skirting the Kipp Wood opposite Orchard Knowes Loaning, or by going by road up past Auchenhill farm. On a clear day Silloth and the Isle of Man can be seen from the summit, whilst the Urr Valley stands out in all its loveliness from North Glen to Dalbeattie.

A few hours on Rough Isle or Heston-the Isle Rathan of Crockett's cc Raiders "-are worth much from a health point of view. Both these islands are favourite picnicking haunts. The former can be reached at certain times of the tide by walking along the wrack that joins it to the mainland. Heston can be reached in the same way from the Auchencaim side, and by boat from The Scaur.

A word or two about the facilities for bathing may not be out of place. The most popular and therefore the most frequented bathing place is at Rough Firth. There are two sandy bays, and both are well patronised. When the tide is out at The Scaur many of the visitors walk to Castle Point, where there is a beautiful sandy bay. Glen Isle Bay and Whiteport are also favourite resorts of bathers, but boats are required for conveyance to these two places.

BOATING
For many years a regatta was held annually at The Scaur. It was instituted when there were very few boats in the place except those belonging to vessels that happened to be in the river at the time. As years rolled on boats of all classes were built and entered in the various competitions for the silver cups and valuable money prize that had been provided by visitors and friends. It became one of the principal events of the kind in the south of Scotland, and attracted hundreds of spectators year after year. It was discontinued during the Great War, but was revived in 1928 with most encouraging results, and may once again become an annual event. There are now over forty pleasure boats of all sizes connected with the village, and visitors have, thus every opportunity afforded them to spend some of their holiday on the briny.

About seven years ago a number of enthusiastic yachtsmen banded themselves together and formed the Solway Sailing Club. They looked about them and secured a new design of dinghy or yacht, fourteen feet in length and broad of beam, with centre board. Seven of these have already been built and every summer quite a number of races have been run fortnightly. Increasing interest has been taken in these club contests, and the enthusiasm engendered doubtless led to the revival of the regatta.

The remains of three vessels between the granite pier and the Black Stane are a constant source of interest and inquiry to visitors. One of these is all that is left of the North Star, at one time a lightship in the River Mersey, and afterwards converted into a schooner that sailed the seven seas frequently going as far afield as Newfoundland in the days when codfish were brought from the American coast. When she had served his purpose, although still in good sailing condition, her owner laid her up at The Scaur, and for thirty years she was an artistic addition to the landscape. Time and winter storms told a tale, until a few years ago the masts fell by the board, and a fire, said to be the work of an incendiary, completed her transformation into the shapeless mass she now presents.

Another of the hulks is that of the Rambler, for some years a yacht belonging to Mr,

Mackie of Auchencairn, and afterwards converted into a fishing boat. She also was placed on the bank although quite seaworthy, and was allowed to go to pieces-rather a strange story for visitors to hear. The third derelict is the remains of a fine Welsh schooner, the Cordelia, that ran on the Black Stane on her passage down the river laden with granite setts. When the tide receded she broke her back, the crew escaping by creeping along the bowsprit and dropping on the rock.

The most recent addition to the attractions of The Scaur is the British Legion Hall, erected in 1921, and two tennis courts laid out on the ground adjoining. The hall can accommodate 300 people, and is much used for meetings, dances, and concerts. A flourishing carpet bowling club uses it on three evenings a week during the winter. Captain T. C. Chalmers, Kipp, very kindly granted the site, a concession very much very much appreciated by the Comrades of the Great War.

TRA.NSPORT CHANGES
Seventy years ago the only means of communication with the outside world land ward otherwise than by shank's pony was by a cuddy and cuddy cart. Then came the wagonette drawn by a single horse, for several decades driven by Mr Robert Thomson, who did all the carrying of passengers and goods between The Scaur and Dalbeattie. The four miles between the two places were accomplished in about forty minutes, and many a joke and quaint conversation passed that would make good reading now could one only remember them. The motor bus came all in good time to lessen the time taken for the journey, and to meet the growing demands of the shop keepers, the visitors, and the residents. Last of all has come the handsome saloon bus with all its comforts, and greater speed to do the journey in about ten minutes, driven by Mr John Thomson, who is ably carrying on the business side after the retirement of his father.  During the last two or three years there has also been daily communication between The Scaur and Dumfries, Castle-Douglas, and Kirkcudbright in the large and well-appointed buses of the Caledonian Company. In the summer season at least a dozen buses join the village to the outside world, a marvellous change in a few years, and one that tells its own tale of the popularity of the wee village lying at the foot of the Muckle Hill.

THE PRESENT INDUSTRY OF THE SCAUR
For some years a very considerable trade in mussels has been carried on at The Scaur. Mr John Dickinson has carried on the business for many years, and is now ably assisted by various members of his family. The mussels are gathered chiefly from the wrack that joins Heston Island to the mainland, and there appears to be an inexhaustible supply. A number of bags filled with this shell-fish are sent away daily to the English markets. The mussel gatherers go out to Heston in their boats with the ebbing tide, and return with the flow, occasionally they experience some dirty weather in the Solway.
A few years ago the channel of the river lay close to Glen Isle Point and the rocks below Almorness Cottage, or Cockle-Ha'en as it is popularly called. When this was the case there was a wide expanse of bank between the channel and the Rough Firth shore. This bank contained beds of cockles, and for some time there was quite a good trade in that little shell-fish, but now it is quite an extinct industry. The fast decaying wooden pier at the north end of the village tells a tale. It was erected by the company that tried to found a granite quarry at The Scaur. Plant was laid down on the Kipp Estate and below Knockie Knowe on the estate governed by the Hutton Trust, and a. considerable amount of granite was sent away chiefly on vessels that were loaded at the pier. The workmen were carried to and from Dalbeattie in wagonettes, and this, along with the opposition of the old established Craignair quarries, caused the company to suspend operations, which have never since been resumed. An attempt was made to re-form the company and raise more capital a couple of years ago, but the effort was a failure.

Such is, the plain, unvarnished story of the growth of Kippford -the Sunny Scaur by the Silver Solway- written by one who, was born in it eighty years ago, who spent the first ten years of his life there, who has spent there the last fifteen years in happy retirement and who enjoyed with his family fifty summer holidays in it along with old schoolfellows and many Liverpool friends, some of whom returned year after year and still maintain close connection with the place. The village continues to grow in popularity, and little wonder, as its social life, combined with its healthy and beautiful surroundings, make it a most desirable holiday resort. This must have been the impression left in the mind of a London Times writer who, in an article on Border land last September 7th, describes Kippford, above Urr Water," as "one of the most charming nooks in the whole of the British coasts.”
