WALK AULD

AN ANCIENT TOWN SET IN
THE HEART OF STRATHMORE




In Alyth in 1200AD King William the Lion, King of Scotland
(1143-1214) signed a charter and again between 1201 and 1211
signed further charters relating to Arbroath Abbey which he
built in 1178AD. The town was mentioned five times in the
Registrum Vetus de Aberbrothock therefore it can be reasonably
assumed that Alyth was in existence a hundred or more years
earlier and is now approximately one thousand years old.
Granted a Charter by King James III in 1488, Alyth was raised
to the rank of Burgh of Barony with the right to hold markets
and fairs. There has been a Christian presence in this area since
the 6th Century via St. Moluag, a contemporary of St. Columba.
Near the entrance to the town, The War Memorial, stands guard

The walk should take you about one hour:
Please note that keys to the Auld Arches
are available at the Alyth Hotel.

Start your walk in the Market Square and cross
the burn, where you may see salmon, trout,
heron or flycatchers, to Commercial Street and
the Alyth Hotel. Now go back in time. Look
along this street and imagine it’s the 18th
century. On the right side of the Alyth Hotel was
the home of James Sandy “The inventive genius’
one of Alyth’s greatest sons, whose life was more
akin to fiction than fact. He was the inventor
of the invisible hinge and is listed in the
Statistical Account of Scotland in 1843 in the
section dealing with ‘Remarkable Persons.’
According to Graeme Cruickshank, historian and Son of Alyth, an
Edinburgh paper accorded him a tribute of over 500 words when he
died in 1819. He was born in 1766 and suffered serious accidents
when 12 and 18 and subsequently became totally crippled. He spent
36 years in bed, all the time developing his “‘mechanical genius.” He
originated what later became known as the Laurencekirk snuff box
containing an invisible hinge. It seems that there was no piece of
mechanism however ingenius that he could not copy and the
craftsmanship of his items was often deemed superior to that of the
originals. Sandy made violins, dabbled with electrics and
reputedly hatched different kinds of eggs by the warmth of his body.
An obituary says, ** it was no unusual thing to see various singing
birds, to which he may be said to have given birth, perched on his
head and warbling the artificial notes he had taught them.” It is said
that his home became the town coffee house where the affairs of
Church and State were discussed. James Sandy, one of Alyth’s
greatest sons! Look out for his grave in the Old Kirkyard.

Proceed along Commercial St. to the Alyth Museum which houses
old photographs, an “Operative Joiners’ Banner and artifacts depicting
a typical Strathmore farming life. (Open during May - September)
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