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AIR AND LIGHT

was still there. And once in the Monadhl;4ths, or a
the distarces were hazed, valley, hills and sky

detail, I was suddenly
above me in the sky

more clearly; it was familiar; I realised it was
and corries of the Cairngorms, where the

snow skeleton, attached to

tr9

expected it to be. Perhaps
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Rain in the air has also the odd Power
the round, as though
through the moisture
seeing. I
with a steading
the stacks and slapping the

Haze, which hides, can
in what had appeared
in a long line of crags,
Einich, each buttress is Picked
drifting along the same great
betweeo the sun and the red rock.

For the rock of this granite
Crags, boulders and scree alike
the rock where it is newlY
of the red. After a winter
Lairig
where a lump
sear&ing beneath reveals
into bright red fragments
there for long enough, but
by the impact of the falling

Or under water: the Beinnie
of all the corries - a mere huddle of grey
burn that has the effect of sunshine, so red
Farther along
Loch Coire an
at the bottom
radiance. All
stones,
lichen.

I nrn

where

mist, tlrough
tenuous and ghost-like beauty; but when
in a blind world. And that is bad: though

hand

and a sound satisfaction innot getting
of the mind- of keeping

and knowing how
one of the parry Panics
Walking in mist tests not
sort of interplay between Persons.'When the -ist turns to rain, there may be beaury there

may rouch fires from the earth itself Sparlcs fy
nails srrike rock, and sometimes, if one'disturbi

the lack of detail in the intervening valley had something to do
this effect.

of letting one see things
rays of light,
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the back of what I

4r

stereoscopically. The
in the air, bend round

have looked at a croft half a mile away lying into the
and a cow, and Glt as though I were walking

cow's hind quarters.
also reveal. Dips and ravines are

a single hill: new depth is given to ttre vista.
such as the great southern rampart of

out like Vandyke lace. Veils of thin
loch-face look iridescent as they

boss is red, its felspar is the Pink
are weathered to a cold grey, but

slashed, or under water, and there is the
of very severe frost, the 'river sides

have a fresh redness. Here and there one.can see a bright
of rock the size of a house has fallen; and a

the fallen mass, with one side fresh, or
; while nearby is a dark boulder that has
from which a red chip has now been

rock.
Coire ofBraeriach is the least

scree. But through it
are the stones.it hurries

ttre same mountein face, ttrrough -the deep clear
Lochain, evenwhen a thin mist quite covers it, the
are still intense and bright,
round the margin of this
the lapping of the water

as though thewater
exquisite loch is a rim
has prevented the

which the sun is sufrised, gives the
the mist thickens, one
there is a thrill in its

lost. Fornot getting lostis a
one's head, of having map and

only individual self-discipline, but

matter
air wakes the hidden fires - lightning, the electric
frauchts, and the Aurora Borealis. Under these alien
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which the
and ridges
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bla& ooze in passing, there leap in it minute pricks of
lighe

\falking in the dark, oddly enough, can reveal new
about a familiar place. In a moonless week, with overcast skies
warrime blackout, I walked night after night over the moory
from Whitewell to Upper Tullochgrue rc hear the news
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I carried a torch but used it
the gate to the Tulloctrgrue
th" rky were my signposts, and
was always appreciably lighter

only once, when I completely failed
field. Two pine trees that stood out

oo matter how dark the night the
thaa the trees. The heather

and beateu earth. But it arnazed me to find how unfamiliar I was
that patL I had followed it times without number, yet now, when
eyes were in my feet, I did not know its bumps and holes,
the trickles ofwater crossed it, nor where it rose and fell. It
me that my memory was so much in the eye and so litde in the
for I am not awkward in the dark and walk easily and happily in
Yet here I am stumbling because the rock has made a hump in
ground. To be a blind man, I see, needs application.

As I reach the highest part of my dark moor, the world
fall away all round, as though I have come to its edge, and were
to walk over. And far ofi on a low
great Cairngorm group, look small
fields.

nor

Apparent size is not only a matter ofhumidity. It
something else in the field of vision. Thus I have

may be
seen a

moon (a harvest moon and still horned), low in the sky,
enormous, dwarfing the hills.


