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district. From its windows are seen the clear winding
rivers Avon and Conglass. These afford good sport,
trout and salmon, free to visitors at the Hotel.

The new Richmond Arms Hotel is a great con-
trast to the village Inn which accommodated Tourists
in past years.
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TOMINTOUL,—Tuae HicHEsT VILLAGE IN SCOTLAND.

taken houses in the village, and had brought their wives
and families. Out of the way as it is, Tomintoul will
undoubtedly grow in favour as a place of summer
resort. But in order to learn its beauties, you must
spend some time in it. After a week or so, the quiet-
ness, the freedom, the old world easy-going restful ways
of a place that is fifteen miles from a railway station
become very pleasing to the wearied city dweller.
Those who visit Tomintoul on a day’s excursion merely
see little but the bleak moorland surrounding the
village, and come away with the impression that the
highest village in Scotland is anything but a nice place
to live in. But that is quite a mistake.

There are two ways of reaching Tomintoul from the
South: (1) You may go by the Highland Railway to
Boat of Garten, and thence per the Great North line
to Ballindalloch, from which outpost of civilization
Tomintoul is distant fifteen and a half miles ; (2) Gran-
town, and drive from there. The Grantown road,
indeed, for four or five miles—from Bridge of Brown
to Bridge of Avon—is of the switchback railway order,
except that while a switchback railway is straight, the
road doubles at right angles occasionally. Conveyances
can be hired either from Tomintoul or Grantown, and
with a waggonette and a pair of good horses the
journey can be done in two hours and a half. The
railway will no doubt be extended to Tomintoul by
and by : at present, indeed, the folks of Strathavon are
looking forward to an early extension of it to Drumin.
Tomintoul is distant 22 miles from Braemar, and 20
miles from Balmoral. Both of which can be visited in
one day.

The highest village in Scotland consists of one very
long and steep street, with a very wide square about
the middle of it. In the square, trees have been planted,
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TOMINTOUL,—'I'ue HigHEsT VILLAGE IN SCOTLAND.

a resident medical man—all this with a population of
about 500. There are several shops, but, as might be
expected, the supplies sometimes run done, so that a
prolonged shop to shop visitation may have to be
made in search of a half-loaf. The butcher will civilly
send a message to say that he was killing last night,
and if you wish a bit mutton you had better speak for
it at once. A van, or rather a little Whiteley’s on
wheels, comes from Dufftown, twenty miles away,
laden with bread, scones, biscuits, cookies, sugar, salt,
and numerous other luxuries. The first and only
delivery of letters takes place at four o'clock in the
afternoon, and not unfrequently the morning mail
misses the connection somehow, so that to-day’s news-
papers may not reach Tomintoul till to-morrow
afternoon, [These circumstances have been very much
improved, through the instrumentality of the enter-
prising proprietor of Richmond Arms Hotel.—Eb.]

At Tomintoul the Southron makes what is probably
his first acquaintance with that great Highland insti-
tution, the peat fire. For in the highest village in
Scotland coals cost something like £2 10/- per ton, and
we must use the fuel formed recently on the surface of
the earth, instead of that formed ages ago below it.
Now, peat reek, like bagpipe music, is a pleasing thing
when wafted to you upon the mountain air, but indoors
it is apt to be a trifle too strong for Sassenach eyes and
nostrils, Prince Charlie, we read, could not stand it.
But peat burns readily, and with slight attentions from
the poker will brighten up from what seems to be a
“black out” state to a bright red glow. Fortunately
for the Tomintoul folks, peat is very abundant in their
neighbourhood. Two miles away, on the Glenlivet
road, is the immense peat moss, where the peats are
cut in May and June, and left all the summer to dry.
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