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 From the Editor
Our April cover is a composite creation based on a memorial to Irish immigrants, 

which is located in downtown Davenport, Iowa. Designed by Lou Quaintance, it 
includes two large stones from County Donegal, Ireland, and was commissioned by 

the St. Patrick Society of the Quad Cities. I added the rainbow sky and the glow of a 
‘brand new day’ on the faces of these immigrants. 

This brings to mind that Celts found two paths to freedom over a thousand years or 
more, as they were chased across the Alps principally to the British Isles, making several stops 
along the way in Portugal and Spain, in Brittany, in Hungary and Poland, in the Alsace-Lorraine 
area of France and Germany, and most likely in many other places.

One path, of course, was to stand and fight, and many times these are the most often recorded 
mentions we have a family name, and of heroic deeds. 

The other choice was to move on, or at least to hide to fight another day, when odds might be 
more in their favor. I chose these immigrants to highlight the many heroes who went unsung as 
they packed their trunks, sold off what land, cattle or belongings they couldn’t take with them, and 
headed to a new land . . . quite often to America. America offered the only hope to many, and there 
was even a dance on the Isle of Skye called the “Amerikay.” 

As they continued to fight tyranny on new shores, their tactics remained somewhat the same – 
stand and fight when the odds seemed fairly even or the cause too great, or move to a frontier, or 
even just hide in a swamp or thicket until the danger passed. How many freedom lovers spent cold 
nights huddled out of sight of the enemy? How many risked life itself to find freedom – in an ocean 
crossing or in taking refuge in a hidden glen, or ancient ruin . . . returning to fight another day?

The great Robert Bruce, of whom considerable is written in this issue of the Guide, used this 
tactic as he dodged the bloodhounds and warriors of John of Lorn and other enemies, taking refuge 
with Clan Donald, and, if the story I read as a child is to be believed, in an ocean-front cave with 
no one but a spider to keep him company. In Ireland, there are multitudes of stories of freedom 
lovers taking refuge in bogs, and out-of-the-way places, to avoid sure death from a stronger enemy. 
In America, during the Revolution, it was quite common for bands of patriots, often consisting of 
the Scottish-Irish, to use swamps, hedges, safe houses, whatever means necessary to return to fight 
another day. It is an age-old, proven fact that a head-on confrontation may be the last one you’ll 
ever have. We need look no further than Culloden for proof of that, or even the most famous book 
on warcraft –  The Art of War – used in ancient China and right up to modern day West Point! 

And so we celebrate all the freedom lovers, including those who stood and  fought, and those 
who hid their families away, those who left their family grave sites behind, sold off land that may 
have been in the family for generations – those who looked forward to a brighter day somewhere 
over the rainbow. We also feature, in this issue, a great article on the Highland Clearances, and 
another on the Yes Scotland movement. We are chuck full of surprises once again. 

April 6th is National Tartan Day. I will refer the reader to our issue from one year ago to 
learn more of the significance of this day. The significance of this issue of Celtic Guide is that it 
celebrates all of those who have struggled to find freedom, whether head on, or by taking refuge. 
For as the Declaration of Arbroath so aptly put it - “ It is in truth not for glory, nor riches, nor 
honours that we are fighting, but for freedom — for that alone, which no honest man gives up but 
with life itself.”                                                  
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Highlanders in the 18th century still believed 
that service in the sluagh or clan army was part 
of their rent. Several regiments were raised in 
the second half of the 18th century by Highland 
chiefs from their lands. 

By the mid-19th century, Highlanders no 
longer felt obligated to serve. Too often they 
had paid rents and sent their young men off to 
foreign wars with the promise of secure tenure. 
After the Napoleonic Wars, returning soldiers 
found their families evicted. When not one man 
on the Sutherland estates could be raised to 
fight in the Crimean War, one crofter said to the 
duke’s recruiters:

We have no country to fight for. You 
robbed us of our country and gave it to the 
sheep. Therefore, since you have preferred 
sheep to men, let sheep defend you.

During the Napoleonic Wars families were 
evicted from estates in central Scotland which 
were turned into vast sheep farms and deer parks; 
the evicted tenants were obliged to  migrate to 
cities or to the crofting communities by the sea. 
The kelp they could collected was required 
for the chemical industry; the job was labour 
intensive, but only required for a few weeks of 
the year. After the war, cheaper Spanish barilla 

met the needs of the chemical industry and there 
was little use for kelp. The ‘surplus’ population 
in the over-crowded crofting townships was 
deemed no longer necessary and they too were 
‘encouraged’ to emigrate. In the first half of the 
19th century there were periodic clearances to 
rid the land of its Gaelic-speaking inhabitants; 
they left for the cities and the colonies. One 
interpretation of events was that it was all 
ordained by Divine Providence; a rich man was 
rich and a poor man poor because God willed it. 
Divine Providence gave some landowners and 
owners of factories the justification for their 
exploitation of their ‘inferiors’ in the late 18th 
and early 19th centuries. 

Note: In theology Divine Providence, 
or simply Providence, is the sovereignty,  
superintendence, or agency of God over events 
in people’s lives. 

In the crofting communities people became 
as dependent on the potato as in Ireland, and 
the potato crop also failed in Scotland in the 
late 1840s. However the churches, affluent 
Highlanders in the cities and some landowners 
mobilised to feed the hungry and avoid a 
disastrous famine as in Ireland. 

In the 1880’s there arose a revolutionary 
movement in the Highlands which challenged 

by Sharron Gunn
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the authority of the southern government and 
disputed the rights of the landowners. At the 
trial of Ann and Peter Ross who refused to be 
evicted, the judge said:

There exists a singular and perverted 
feeling of insubordination in some 
districts of the Highlands against the 
execution of civil processes in the removal 
of tenants. This feeling is most prejudicial 
to the interest of all, and it is absolutely 
necessary to suppress it.

Lewis
The Isle of Lewis was the property of Sir 

James Matheson, who amassed a fortune dealing 
in opium in China; he had recommended the 
trade as ‘the safest and most gentlemanlike 
speculation’ that he was aware of. He was likely 
the inspiration for James Clavell’s Taipan. He 
returned to Scotland and bought Lewis and its 
surrounding islands; he was elected Member 
of Parliament by the landlords (Only men of 
considerable property could vote.). During the 
potato famine he spent £60,000 refurbishing 
Stornoway Castle and was created a baronet for 
‘his benevolence in relieving the inhabitants of 
Lewis’ during the famine. Actually a part of the 
Matheson fortune was requisitioned to prevent 
widespread starvation. Sir James disapproved of 
the lavish spending for the government’s famine 
relief programme. He thought ‘they ought rather 
to earn their food by toil, than eat the bread of 
idleness and pauperism’. His tenants were put 
to work on his estate with just enough food to 
keep them alive. Matheson’s factor, Munro, 
would threaten tenants with fines and eviction 
for wearing a cap in his presence or for lacking 
in deference.

In March 1874 fifty-six of Matheson’s 
crofting tenants on the Isle of Bernera on the 
west side of Lewis were served with notice to 
remove themselves from their houses, gardens, 
grass and the common grazing on the mainland 
nearby. The sheriff-officer who delivered the 
summons was jostled and forced to leave the 

island. Three men were charged with assault 
and stood trial in the Sheriff Criminal Court 
in Stornoway: Angus MacDonald, Norman 
MacAulay and John MacLeod. Munro explained 
that a new tenant on land from which a tenant 
was evicted for arrears had to pay the arrears 
as well as his own rent. Munro admitted that 
he had threatened the tenants with a rifle and 
that was likely how his coat was torn. Munro 
said that the Bernera tenants were not promised 
the common grazing for as long as they were 
tenants on Bernera and when they built a 
causeway to the main island of Lewis, they 
were not promised any security of tenure. But 
James Macrae, the factor’s deputy, contradicted 
Munro’s testimony. The Bernera men were 
acquitted; for the first time tenants had won a 
victory in a landlords’ court. 

(Grigor 1985: 27-8)

Skye
Kilmuir was a parish on the Isle of Skye 

which had been subject to famine in the 1840’s. 
Four thousand people lived there of which 
2000 had no land from the landowner, only tiny 
patches for potatoes. By the end of the 1870’s 
there was little improvement in Kilmuir. The 
proprietor William Fraser had increased rents 
in the 1850’s and again in the mid 1870’s. In 
1881 some of his tenants at Valtos refused to 
pay the increase and they ignored his threats of 
eviction. He rescinded the increase.

Glendale, also in Skye, had been deliberately 
over crowded with tenants in order to exploit 
the kelp. Crofters were forbidden to keep dogs, 
or to take driftwood from the shore (used to 
make the rooftrees of the houses) and carry it 
over the hills to their patches of land. They were 
essentially confined to the little bits of land 
on which they lived. The people of Glendale 
petitioned the landowners for the return of their 
grazing land and the right to driftwood. 

Eighteen months later, the Glendale factor 
talked about ‘notorious agitators’ and ‘simple 
minded men ... induced by fomenters of 
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discontent’ and said that ‘emigration on a pretty 
extensive scale was the only effectual measure 
for improving the condition of the people’. 

The crofters took back their common grazings 
and ignored threats of eviction.

The Napier Commission
Alarmed by the unrest in the Highlands 

the British government finally set up a Royal 
Commission to investigate its causes. At first 
Highlanders had little confidence in the idea 
because every one of the commissioners was a 
landlord or the son of one. 

However, the commissioners went about 
their task in a conscientious way and spoke with 
775 people in 61 different locations in the north 
of Scotland including Orkney. Crofters and 
cottars were invited to speak quite freely and 
they did so; such a thing had never been done in 
the Highlands and Islands before. The area they 
were to examine, the Highlands and Islands of 
Scotland, extended over seven counties: Arygll, 
Inverness-shire, Ross and Cromarty, Sutherland, 
Caithness, Orkney and Shetland. The last two 
island groups were not Gaelic-speaking, but 
their way of life was similar.

Crofters & Cottars
They defined a crofter as a person ‘holding 

land for agricultural or pastoral purposes, 

individually or in common, directly from a 
proprietor at an annual rent of not more than 
£30.00’. A cottar was the occupier of a house at 
a rent of not more than £2.00 per year, who held 
no land or grazing rights from the proprietor. A 
township they defined as a district or group of 
crofter-holdings.

 The commission asked some basic questions 
of each person: each crofter’s name, the number 
of families living on each croft, the number 
of houses on the croft and the total number of 
people; the rent and any other dues, such as 
roadwork, which were expected from him; the 
area of arable land he had, the area of pasture; 
the number of horses, cows, calves, sheep he 
was allowed (known as his souming); and the 
number he acturally had.

Meanwhile Alexander MacKenzie and John 
Murdoch travelled ahead of the commission 
giving speeches about what was happening in 
Ireland and what the crofters should demand of 
the commission. They were considered outside 
agitators as they had been to Ireland. Murdoch 
was impressed by the gains of the Irish Land 
League through rent strikes, boycotts and 
violence. In 1881 tenants in Ireland had won 
from Prime Minister Gladstone a Land Act which 
guaranteed them the ‘three f’s’: fair rents, fixity 
of tenure and free sale. MacKenzie and Murdoch 
suggested Highlanders had a right to the same.



In every village, poetry and song-making 
thrived; they were used to inform people 
about events and increase support for the Land 
movement. The following is from a colloquy or 
imaginary conversation between a tenant and a 
landlord outlining the arguments of each:

 
Tenant

Cha mhòr nach b’ fheàrr 
     bhith marbh fon fhòid      
Na ‘m fògradh th’ aig 
     na h-uarchdarain oirnn;   

    Maoir is bàirlinn air ar tòir   
    A nis ‘s gach dòigh nach 

     dualach dhuinn;         
Cas-chrom an lagh a’ 
     toirt dhaibh còmhnaidh,    

    ‘S chan eil dòigh nach buail iad sinn…
It would almost be better to be dead 

under the sod than to suffer the evicting 
which landlords impose upon us; officers 
and eviction notices now pursue us in 
ways to which we are not accustomed; 
the crooked leg of the law gives them 
support, and they will strike us in every 
possible way…

Landlord
 Nam biodh sibh umhalta dom reachd
Gun smachdaichinn gu h-uasal sibh,             

     Ach bhon a rinn sibh gleac nach 
    buadhaich leibh;                      
Gheibh sinn saighdearan on Chrùn
A smùideas thar nan cuantan sibh    
Is thèid ur fearann a chur fàs   

    Bidh caoraich bhàn’ is tuath mhòr ann.
If you were obedient to my will, I 

would control you in noble fashion, but 
since you have staged a rebellion, you will 
be given a fight which you will not win; I 
will get soldiers from the Crown who will 
send you fleeing over the seas; and your 
land will be laid waste--with white sheep 
and a large farm on it. (Meek 1995: 111 
& 229)

Angus Stewart
Angus Stewart at age 40 told the 

commissioners that he was a crofter’s son, one 
of seven people living in his father’s house at 
Peinchorran. In broken English he began by 
making two requests: that he be examined in 
Gaelic and that he be granted assurance that he 
would not be evicted for his statement. Dugald 
MacLachlan, bank agent and sheriff depute, 
began to act as interpreter, and the factor 
guaranteed his family security of tenure.

Angus said that the smallness of his holdings 
and the poorness of the land was the principal 
cause of his poverty, ‘and the way in which 
poor crofters are huddled together, and the best 
part of the land devoted to deer forests and 
big farms. The people cannot take a crop out 
of the ground; it does not yield crops to them. 
The earnings from fishing had to be used to buy 
meal for the support of the families. The land 
had been farmed intensively for thirty years and 
years and yielded only one and one half bushels 
more than the seed planted. 

He suggested that land that could support 
hundreds of families could be had from some 
of the thirty tacks (farms on lease) on the Isle 
of Skye. Also his family had been deprived on 
the common grazing on Beinn Lì without any 
reduction of rent. When Beinn Lì was given 
back, the rent was increased. In his grandfather’s 
time, there had been five tenants in Peinchorran 
and in his day there were 27. He had to steal 
rushes from the deer forest to thatch his house 
and was caught, and he had to give half to the 
gamekeeper.

Success
Those involved in the Crofters’ Wars 

questioned the ‘sacred principle that it was the 
task of the poor man to create wealth and the 
task of the rich man to spend it--the lot of the 
crofter to work the land and that of the landlord 
to enjoy its fruits’. (Grigor 1985: 11)

The movement called for ‘changes in the 
law which gave the Landlord the right to 
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own and dispose of land without reference to 
those who had lived and worked upon it for 
generations. There were violent clashes between 
crofters and law officers, who represented 
Highland landlords; there were confrontations 
involving naval gunboats, marines and military 
occupations. 

But in the end the landlords retreated and the 
law changed; security of tenure was granted to 
crofters in the Highlands. The Scottish Crofting 
Federation (formerly the Scottish Crofters’ 
Union) remains a force to protect crofters’ rights 
in the Highlands to this day.

 

Sources:
T M Devine, Clanship to Crofters’ War, 1998 
T M Devine, The Great Highland Famine, 1988 
Iain Fraser Grigor, Mightier than a Lord, 1985 
James Hunter, The Making of the Crofting 
Community, 1976              
I M M MacPhail, The Crofters’ War, 1989  
Donald E Meek, Tuath is Tighearna: Tenants & 
Landlords, 1995

Crofters Commission
w w w. a m b a i l e . o rg . u k / e n / s u b _ s e c t i o n .
jsp?SectionID=6&currentId=372
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John Ball, “The Mad Preacher of Kent”, 
having great disdain for royalty while preaching 
“equality among men”, and believing no man 
had the right to declare himself as master of 
others, was beheaded by Richard II, King of 
England in 1381.

George Washington, whose mother was 
named Mary Ball, spent nearly his entire life 
fighting for his country, and is considered one 
of the greatest freedom fighters in American 
history – “The Father of His Country.”

Lucille Ball is not only known as the “Queen 

of Comedy” but also is the first woman to ever 
own her own movie studio, and was long  known 
as the ‘fiery redhead of Hollywood.’ 

Though her natural hair color was a light to 
medium brown color with reddish tones, she 
finally settled on the bright red hair that most 
people knew her by. Perhaps this was to match 
the independent spirit she shared with others of 
the Ball name.

What could all these members of the Ball 
family have in common? How about the same 
Scottish family and heritage!
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by James McQuiston

The Mad Preacher of Kent • The Father of His Country • The Queen of Comedy

Having a Ball

John Ball encouraging rebels,
Froissart Chronicles, ca 1470
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Lucille Ball took pride in the fact that 
she came from the same family name as 
Washington’s mother. Both Lucille Ball and 
George Washington had, in common, natural 
reddish brown hair color and blue eyes. 

About her father’s side Lucy said, “All I 
know about the Ball side of my family is that 
they are descended from an English family 
which owned houses and land in Herefordshire 
in some early period.” 

However, in many reports her father is said 
to have been of Scottish heritage.

Recently, some very compelling evidence 
has surfaced that the Ball name of George 
Washington’s mother and of Lucille Ball may 
have, in fact, been a name that developed 
from John and Edward Balliol – two kings of 
Scotland. 

The Balliol name became extinct by the 
14th century in Scotland and England - and 
also in France, where it originated. About the 
only place it remains today, outside of Scottish 
history books, is at Oxford University, whose 
arguably oldest, and certainly most popular 
school is Balliol College.

John, 5th Baron de Balliol and Lord of 
Barnard Castle, founded Balliol College at 
Oxford, in 1263, specifically for impoverished 
scholars. Although his castle was located in 
England, John was married to a woman named 
Dervorguilla, of Galloway, Scotland, who was 
the daughter of Alan, Lord of Galloway, and his 
wife, Margaret of Huntington.

John and Dervoguilla’s son, John Balliol II, 
and their grandson, Edward, would both serve 
as kings of Scotland. Their daughter, Eleanor, 
had a son, John Comyn (known as “The Red 
Comyn”), who would become a contender for 
the throne himself, and who was also known for 
his fiery rage and red hair.

Through her mother, Dervorguilla was a 
descendant of David I, King of Scotland (1124-
1153). In fact, when David’s male line died 
out, on the death of Alexander III, Dervorguilla 
could have been a serious contender for the 
throne, had she not passed away shortly before 
Alexander’s granddaughter, Margaret, the 
“Maid of Norway,” was chosen to succeed him 
as the new monarch of Scotland.

When Margaret also died mysteriously near 
the islands of Orkney (on her way over from 
Norway), the throne of Scotland became openly 
contended for by the Bruce family as well as 
the Balliol and Comyn families. The struggles 
of John Balliol and his ‘Guardian of Scotland’ 
William Wallace, and later, the bad blood 
between Robert Bruce and the Red Comyn, are 
the stuff that Scottish legends are made of.

For as many times as the Balliol name is 
mentioned during this era of Scottish history, it 
is just as often written as “de Balliol.” This is 
because the family name originated in Belgium 
and Normandy (now part of France), where 
several communities were also named Balliol.

The “Bel” in Belgium may well be connected 
directly to the Balliol name, which is claimed 
to have originally been Belle or Bell. Certainly, 
the Bell name has been a very common name in 
Scottish and Scottish-Irish history.

Normandy, of course, received its name from 
the Norsemen, or Vikings, that later settled 
much of Scotland and Ireland. 

“De Balliol” simply meant “of Balliol” 
and the oldest known member of the clan was 
Rainold de Balliol, born about 1040 in Balleul, 
Picardy – a region of northern France. Rainold’s 
son, Guy, was first to come to England, and 
slowly the family’s influence spread into 

Lucille Ball George Washington
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Scotland, especially with the marriage of John 
Balliol I to Dervorguilla.

The pronunciation of Balliol may have 
varied widely. In Toronto, Canada, Balliol 
Street is typically pronounced as “Buh-loyl” 
by those living on that street, and yet the 
official Oxford pronunciation is “Bay-lee-ol.” 
It was not uncommon for ancient names to be 
pronounced or spelled in a variety of ways. 
Writers have speculated through the years that 
the disappearing name of Balliol became the 
names Bell (or Belle), Bailey (or Ballie) and 
Ball.

Lord Robert Adelsohn Bels, writing in 
1996, and again in 2005, says, “Due to the now 
unpopularity of the name ‘Balliol’ and in order 
to escape the ‘tender mercies’ of the English 
king, after King John II Balliol of Scotland was 
defeated by the English and sent to prison in the 
Tower of London, many changed it (speaking 
here of the Balliol name).”

Within the Ball, Bels, Bell and Bailey families, 
tradition says the Balliol name transitioned into 
other similar names, including theirs. But what 
proof do we have that the Ball name was in any 
way associated with the Balliol name?

Support for this theory was presented by 
George Robertson, writing way back in 1823, 
in his book, A Genealogical Account of the 
Principal Families in Ayshire.

Robert tells us:
There also appears reason to believe 

that besides John Balliol the chief of the 
house, there were other branches of the 
same family settled in Cunninghame. 
Thus, in 1260, in a cause betwixt 
Dominus Godfrey de Ross and the Burgh 
of Irvine, among other parties concerned, 
there appear four barons of the name 
of de Ball, an evident contraction of de 
Balliol. A notorial extract of this curious 
process is to be seen among the papers 
in the charter chest of that royal burgh. 
The deed itself is too long to be inserted 
here, but the following extract from it 

may not be unacceptable. “In the year 
of Grace one thousand two hundred and 
sixty, on the Saturday before the feast of 
St. John the Baptist, before Dominus John 
de Ball. Dominus William Earl of Marr, 
Dominus Hugh de Ball, son of the said 
Dominus John, Dominus Hugh, brother 
of the said Dominus John, Jocelyn de 
Ball, Dominus Thomas Gray, Dominus 
Stephen le Fleming, Dominus Odinel the 
son of Radolphus, and others; a record 
was made at Erwin betwixt the Burgesses 
thereof, and Dominus Godfrey de Ross, by 
the consent and good will of each party; 
viz. by Dominus Hugh the Crawfurd, 
Dominus William de Dunlop, Master 
Gidfrey de Ross, David Mor, Thomas de 
Stubhill, Adam Brown, Richard Brown, 
and William de Gownskey.”

This legal document from 1260 contains the 
four oldest known references to the Ball name 
to be found anywhere . . . and they are found 
in Scotland alongside many other well-known 
Scottish names such as Dunlop, Ross, Fleming, 
and Crawford. Whether or not the author is 
correct about the derivation of Ball from Balliol, 
there is no doubt that the Ball name was found 
in Scotland before it was ever found in England, 
or anywhere else for that matter.

Lord Bels, in reference to this same old 
manuscript, states, “interesting to note are the 
first names of these people. The use of recurrent 
similar first names is a constant proper to the 
lineage – John, Hugh, and Jocelyn. Exactly the 
same constant is encountered for the Balliol 
lineage, in Flanders (old Belgium).”

What is also interesting is that the Ball family 
next begins to appear near Oxford. John Ball, 
who began preaching in about 1360 against the 
English elite, came from Hertfordshire, a short 
distance from Oxfordshire, and from Balliol’s 
college for the poor. John Ball was a major 
player in the “Peasant’s Revolt’ of 1381 and 
spent much time in Kent, also not too distant 
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from Oxfordshire. Lucille Ball mentioned  
her family’s connection to Herefordshire, 
which is separate from, but relatively close 
to Hertfordshire. Perhaps the memory of the 
family drifted somehow from Hertfordshire to 
Herefordshire, or the family simply lived in 
both locations at various times.

Like one raised on the Scottish cry of 
“Freedom” John Ball wrote, “By what right are 
they, whom we call lords, greater folk than we? 
On what grounds have they deserved it? Why do 
they hold us in servitude? If we all came of the 
same father and mother, of Adam and Eve, how 
can they say or prove that they are better than 
we, if it be not that they make us gain for them 
by our toil what they spend in their pride?”

It is worth noting that George Washington, 
of Ball blood on his mother’s side, is famous  
for defending the same ideas expressed by John 
Ball. Lucille Ball also had an independent streak 
and is the first woman to ever own her 
own movie studio, having grown tired 
of those who, “make us gain for them 
by our toil what they spend in their 
pride,” as John Ball put it.

There is considerable evidence that 
the family of John Ball is the same as 
the family of Balls who immigrated 
principally to Connecticut. 

Timothy Ball, in an extensive Ball 
genealogy from 1902, wrote of the 
connection of this New England family 
to George Washington’s mother. He 
also directly connects members of 
the Ball family to New York State 
. . . and Lucille Ball was born at 
Jamestown, New York, just nine years 
after this book was written. Again, he 
connects the family back to England, 
to Wiltshire, which is located adjacent 
to Oxfordshire, and roughly between 
Herefordshire and Hertsfordshire.

There appears to be more than 
sufficient evidence that the Balliol 
family name slowly dissolved into 

other names, including Ball, that the Ball name 
first appears in Scotland and later in England, 
near Balliol College, and that the American Ball 
family of Lucille Ball and George Washington 
also had ties back to the area surrounding Balliol 
College and Oxford.

In Lucille Ball’s case, she has additional 
claims to Scottish lineage. Cummings is a 
common form of the name Comyn, just as Bailey 
is thought to have come from Balliol. Lucy’s 
great, great, great grandmothers were named 
Hannah Cummings and Ann Bailey, tying her 
twice more to the Balliol/Comyn tradition.

It seems that Lucille Ball, the ‘fiery redhead’ 
of Hollywood, George Washington, the Father 
of His Country, and John Ball, leader of the 
Peasant’s Revolt, all may have been connected 
to King Edward and King John Balliol, of 
Scotland, and to John’s nephew, the Red Comyn 
– the ‘fiery redhead’ of Scotland.

   King John Baliol (d.1269), Bodleian Gallery (19th century)
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The family Rule is believed to be descended 
from the Boernicians, ancient founders of the 
Border Marches, dating from about the year 
400 A.D. The Borders also boasted clans like 
the Sturdy Armstrongs, the Saucy Scotts, the 
Angry Kerrs, and the Pudding Somervilles; in 
Roxburgh, the Rules were recorded as a family 
of great antiquity, from the lands of Rule in the 
parish of Hobkirk, through which flowed the 
River Rule. Alan and Richard Rule, father and 
son, were the earliest Turnbull chiefs, in 1214 
and 1249, respectively.

According to their most apocryphal story, 
William Roule of Bedrule saved the Bruce in 
1300 from a wild bull in the Caledon woods, 
which charged at the King with thundering 
ferocity. Per the tale, William leapt 
in between the bull and his king, 
grappling the juggernaut by its horns, 
and proceeded to turn it down to the 
ground with Herculean force, breaking 
its neck. In reward for saving his life 
with this heroic feat, Robert the Bruce 
proclaimed that Henceforth, William’s 
family would bear the name of “Turn-
E-Bull”, and be awarded new, rich 
lands; in commemoration, William 
adopted the motto: “I Saved The 
King”, a ringing boast to this very day 
for his descendants, which has been 
aptly memorialized, since July, 18, 
2009, by an impressive bronze statue, 
set in the town square of Hawick, and 
immortalizing Roule’s heroic act

In a Royal charter from August of 
1315, William Turnebull was granted 
estates in Philliphaugh; from that time 

forward, the surname “Rule” diminishes, and the 
name of Turnbull is found in all annals kept in 
the Borders. Sir William lost his life in 1333 at 
the Battle of Halidon Hill, where he stood before 
the affronted English army with a great, black 
mastiff dog by his side, loudly challenging any 
man among them to single combat; purportedly, 
he and his canine companion were then slain 
in contest by the well-known English knight, 
Sir Robert Venal of Norfolk, who took the dare 
but refused to doff his plate armor, marking 
him forever a cheat and a coward by Scottish 
standards.

The Turnbulls grew into a notorious (though 
never overly large) “riding clan” of the Border 
marches; their seat was at Bedrule Castle, east 
of Berwick, in Roxburghshire. One of the more 
infamous was John, Lord of Minto, nicknamed 
“Old Out with the Sword”, because of his fiery 
temper. He was taken prisoner in 1399, and 
held at the Tower of London, where he was 
oft described as “ane dificult captivante”; too 
irritable to be kept indefinitely by the English, 
he was released by them in 1413, and died ten 

          by Cass and Deborah Wright

Turnbull

Turnbull Tartan and Shield



years later fighting them yet again, under John 
Stewart of Darnley, at the Battle of Cravant, in 
France.

Another William Turnbull rose to the chair 
of Lord Privy Seal of Scotland in 1447; in that 
same era, as part of the “Auld Alliance” which 
helped the French king recover much of France 
from the English army, hundreds of Scottish 
soldiers migrated as mercenaries, mostly from 
the Borders. After the war subsided, the French 
king awarded land to his Scottish followers, the 
Turnbulls being among these expatriates, most of 
whom wed French women. A descendant thereby 
was the great soldier Stephan Tournebulle; in 
1507, he led the “Scottish Nation” at Orleans, 
where Joan of Arc and her Scoto-French forces 
battled the English, as they sought freedom from 
France’s own form of Colonial oppression.

Back home, the Turnbulls continued feuding 
constantly with the Armstrongs, and with less 
frequency, the Kerrs, though the Clan made truce 
with the Kerrs of Ferniehurst long enough to help 
them sack the town of Jedburgh, inspiring the 
ballad “The Raid of the Reidswire”, a rousing 
account of Borders reiving, still being read and 

studied today. Over time, the Turnbulls became 
justly infamous for these scandalous misdoings, 
the names of their lairds and chieftains appearing 
often in “Pitcairns Criminal Trials”. Their acts 
of mayhem, pillage and outlawry was so great, 
that 200 of their menfolk were arrested in 1510 
by order of James IV, and brought before him 
at court, wearing linen sheets, their swords in 
hand and halters around their necks. Some were 
hanged, others imprisoned, such purging tactics 
causing many to flee their lands. 

The Turnbull castles of Barnshill, built at 
the base of Minto Crags, and Bedrule, in the 
Rule Valley, were destroyed by the English in 
1545; also held was Fulton Tower, on the right 
of the Rule Water, and Minto Estates, both later 
forfeit to the Eliotts, who, like the Bells and the 
Youngs, often rode as allies of the Turnbulls. 
The Clan also owned Philiphaugh estates in 
the Ettrick Forest for 300 years; the Murrays 
acquired those lands through marriage, and then 
all the remaining lands in 1572, when the last 
Turnbull chief died. 

When England and Scotland was united under 
James VI, in 1603, many Border clansmen left 
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for northern Scotland, and Ireland; some were 
exiled to the Colonies. In Ireland, Borderers 
like the Turnbulls and the Eliotts were ‘planted’, 
chartered onto farming lands previously held by 
the Catholics dispossessed in the Flight of the 
Earls. Those so planted, later called “Scotch-
Irish”, signed an ‘Undertaking’ to remain loyal 
to the Crown; according to parish records, they 
settled in County Donegal under their ancestral 
name of Rule, and around Antrim under the 
name Trimble, but throughout Ulster retained 
the proud old Borders name of Turnbull. 

Though strong, new roots were planted 
deep in the Irish soil by the Clan, their younger 
generations still followed the allure of further 
freedoms ever westward, right across the 
Atlantic; in 1780, George Turnbull, an American 
rebel militia leader of Scotch-Irish descent, 
turned the tide at the Battle of King’s Mountain, 
in the foothills of what is now Eastern Tennessee, 
by fatally sharp-shooting the mounted British 
redcoat commander Lieutenant Colonel Patrick 

Ferguson, a man widely remembered in military 
history for inventing the breech-loading rifle. 
George’s deed of patriotic resistance became 
so famous in retellings of the King’s Mountain 
clash up and down the Appalachian range, that it 
survives even today in several different ballads 
and back-country recital poems.

Sir William (and his big, black dog) would 
have been so proud!
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This material is just a sampling of one of 
the 60 clan names and legends appearing 
in the upcoming book - 

 
by Cass and Deborah Wright

Follow future issues of Celtic Guide for 
further information about publication 
details. . . . and thank you for joining us 
at the hearth !               - DW
 

Celts in the Yukon?
People of Celtic blood played some of the more 

substantial roles in exploring the Yukon River Valley. 
Many place names, from the Stewart, Mackenzie and 
Fraser Rivers, to the towns of Mayo, McQuesten and 
McGrath, to the Ogilvie Mountains, the Muir Glaciers, Forts 
McPherson and Fort Selkirk, all testify to the significance 
of Celtic explorers in the early days of this region.

In his book Father of the Yukon, Celtic Guide publisher, 
Jim McQuiston, presents some great history of the only 
person ever to be named Father of Alaska or Father of the 
Yukon, along with substantial information on the 25 years 
BEFORE the Klondike gold rush. His book on Captain 
Jack is available on amazon.com and other book sites, 
with more info at http://www.fatheroftheyukon.com.
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In perilous times, when a man is fighting for 
the freedom of his country, he must play both 
sides of the political game. This is what Robert 
the Bruce had to do to release his country of 
Scotland from the grasp of the English king.  And 
Bruce’s family had to suffer the consequences.

After the young Maid of Norway died on her 
way to Scotland to accept the crown as Queen, 
there were many claimants to the throne. Fearing 
the country would dissolve into civil war, one 
of the Guardians of Scotland, William Fraser, 
Bishop of St. Andrews, wrote to King Edward 
I of England asking his advice. Edward offered 
to act as arbiter and chose John Balliol as King. 
Balliol was crowned at Scone on November 30, 
1280 and the new king gave his homage to King 
Edward I. 

Edward regarded Scotland as his own vassal 
state and treated it that way. To fight the English 
intrusion, the Scots made a defensive alliance 
with Philip IV of France which came to be 
known as the “Auld Alliance” and it was to 
last until the Treaty of Edinburgh was signed in 
1560 during the reign of Mary Queen of Scots.

In 1296, Balliol renounced his allegiance to 
the English King and was forced to surrender 
after a military campaign. He was taken prisoner 
at first but then allowed to go live in Burgundy 
and later in Picardy.

The Scots continued the fight against Edward 
under the leadership of Sir William Wallace 
and Sir Andrew Moray. Moray died in 1297 
and Wallace was executed for treason in 1305. 
Robert the Bruce was the next leader chosen to 
carry on the fight. 

The Earl of Mar was one of the seven 
Guardians of Scotland and he believed Robert the 
Bruce was the lawful King of Scots. Mar could 
see great advantage in aligning his family with 
Bruce and having his heirs inherit the throne, 
so he arranged a marriage with his eighteen-
year-old daughter Isabella. Isabella and Bruce 
were married in 1295 and the Earl signed over 
his family estates to the Bruce. Legend says 
Isabella and Bruce were much in love. Isabella 
quickly became pregnant and gave birth to a 
daughter Marjorie in 1296. Isabella died shortly 
after the birth. 

by Susan AbernethyRobert the Bruce and His Wife Elizabeth de Burgh

EDITOR’S NOTE: Long, long before I 
ever knew I might be related to Robert Bruce, I 
was enamored by a Childcraft Books story for 
children, which told the tale of how a spider, 
while making several attempts to weave a 
successful web, finally convinced our Scottish 
hero to try just one more time to free Scotland.

New to the pages of Celtic Guide, Susan 
Abernethy gives us an often overlooked view 
of how Bruce’s family suffered, as well, for the 
cause of freedom. 

Susan, who is a prolific and accomplished 
writer, has two history blogs at:

http://thefreelancehistorywriter.com/
and

http://saintssistersandsluts.com/

– The Effects of Freedom Fighting on the Family of Robert the Bruce –
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Six years after Isabella’s death, Bruce held 
the title of Earl of Carrick and he was supporting 
King Edward I. He probably met Elizabeth 
de Burgh at the English court. Elizabeth’s 
father was Richard, Earl of Ulster, and one of 
King Edward’s most prominent Anglo-Irish 
supporters. Either Edward chose Elizabeth as 
Bruce’s bride or Bruce transferred his allegiance 
to Edward, hoping to ally himself to the Earl 
of Ulster. Elizabeth and Bruce were married 
in 1302 at Writtle in Essex, England. She was 
thirteen years old and he was twenty-eight.

After much fighting and switching of 
allegiances, Robert the Bruce gained the throne 
and Elizabeth and Robert were crowned King 
and Queen of Scots at Scone on March 27, 1306. 
The crowning was in direct violation of English 
claims of suzerainty over Scotland. There was 
more fighting and within a few weeks of the 
coronation, Bruce was defeated by John of 
Lorne on the borders of Argyll and Perthshire.

Bruce’s situation was bad enough that he 
wanted his family to be taken where they 
would be safe. Bruce enlisted his brother Niall, 
and the Earl of Atholl, to escort his family to 
Kildrummy Castle, the seat of the Earl of Mar 
on the northwest coast. Bruce’s whole family 
went including Elizabeth, her step-daughter 
Marjorie, and Bruce’s two sisters Christian and 
Mary. They took refuge in the castle but without 
any delay, the castle was besieged. A traitor 
from the inside set fire to some grain in the great 
hall and the stronghold was forced to surrender. 
Niall Bruce was captured, but Elizabeth and 
the rest of the family were able to escape. Just 
as the English army was approaching, they 
desperately rode further north while being 
pursued by William, Earl of Ross. They were 
possibly trying to sail to Orkney. They had to 
stop for shelter in the sanctuary of St. Duthac in 
Tain. Ross violated the sanctuary and forced his 
way in, seizing the women.

Queen Elizabeth was held prisoner in the 
manor house of Burstwick in Holderness and 
was only allowed to have two elderly women in 

attendance. Christian was sent to a Lincolnshire 
nunnery. Mary was held in a cage made of 
timber and iron in Roxburgh Castle. At first 
Marjorie was held in the Tower of London but 
she was then sent to a Yorkshire nunnery. They 
all were held captive for eight years.

During the eight years, Elizabeth was moved 
periodically to other dwellings including the 
Tower of London and Shaftesbury in Dorset. 
There is an undated letter written by her from 
Holderness to the English king in which she 
complains she only has three changes of clothing, 
no headgear and nothing for her bed. When she 
reached the Tower in 1312, her conditions were 
to improve. She had six attendants and received 
an allowance to pay them.

Finally, on June 24, 1314, Bruce was to defeat 
the English at the Battle of Bannockburn. By 
that time King Edward I was dead and his son 
Edward II was king. Edward II’s commander 
at Bannockburn, Humphrey de Bohun, Earl 
of Hereford, was captured by the Scots after 
the battle and negotiations for an exchange of 
prisoners began. Queen Elizabeth, Christian, 
Mary and Marjorie, along with the aging Robert 
Wishart, Bishop of Glasgow, were all released on 
the condition that Hereford was set free. Queen 
Elizabeth was now free to take her legal and 
lawful place at the center of her commanding 
and victorious husband’s court.

Marjorie Bruce grew up and married the 
Scottish Queen Elizabeth’s cousin, Walter, High 
Steward of Scotland in 1315. In 1316, when she 
was heavily pregnant, she had a hard fall from 
a horse. She was to die but her child was born 
safely and survived. He was christened Robert 
after his grandfather Robert the Bruce. In 
March of 1328, King Edward III issued letters 
patent recognizing Robert as King Robert II of 
Scotland. He was the founder of the Stewart 
dynasty of Scottish kings and later kings of the 
United Kingdom.

©2013
Reference: Scottish Queens 1034-1714 
  by Rosalind Marshall
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Raised from ruin he was the very valor of 
the North.  Brave, bold, and brazen, he strode 
free of fear.  Far-sighted and swift with sword or 
axe in hand, he crushed gleaming armor neath 
his stout strokes.  He would not be kept down 
by that hated English Hammer and so held 
fast to his heart, will, and warrior’s way.  First 
leader among the wild war bands, a bulwark 
in battle was this hardened hero.  His combat 
stride was far famed across the land, he feared 
no man and laid many knights low.  Bold Bruce!  
King of Scots, killer of foreign foes.  Countless 
times this courageous Celt proved his pledge a 
purpose kept.

God be thanked!  That hated English Hammer 
has fallen, not to rise again, but his boy came 
to take up his father’s claim.  Many mounted 
knights rode across our fair land.  They wanted 
to take our freedom by big steed and leveled 
lance but not before long bows were bent 
to bring us down.  At Falkirk we fell in great 
numbers; many a mighty man was pinned by 
bow darts delivering doom.  Wallace was there 
then and his claymore reaped ruin on all who 
dared to face their fate.  But, alas, they were 
well nourished in numbers and so many Scots 
fell on the field that dire day.

But the Bruce, our king of courage, had a 
plan to bring those bow men down and a trap 
or two that tickled the hooves of England’s 
heavy mounts.  Our battlefield was a bog which 
mired the enemy in muck and mud.  Schiltrons, 
circled, mail-clad men with long, pointed pikes 
have put those lovers of our land in their proper 
place.  Lowlander and Highlander collected to 
bonnie Bruce’s call.  We had trained to the tasks 

he had taken to us and were, one and all, ready 
for the reaping.

The English had come to Bannockburn with 
many bold banners blazing bright.  Mail- and 
plate-covered men-at-arms, with their colors 
flapping free, marched into formation to meet 
our metal.  There!  Our King!  He seemed poorly 
covered for passing so close to the English 
enemy.  Riding low to the ground his feet 
dangled near the hooves of his grey Highland 
horse.  Clearly he came to cast his formidable 
eye over our pike formations.  It was easy to see 
he is the king by the bold gate and crown upon 
that mighty man’s head.

From the enemy lines, covered in bright blue, 
the brazen Sir Henry de Bohun put heels to horse 
and rode full force to kill our king.  Fearlessly, 
he lowered lance and guided his storming steed 
fast for the killing.  Bruce, ever bold in his battle 
stride, turned his little grey mount to give good 
target to de Bohun.  Unconcerned for our king’s 
cool courage, that English enemy came all the 
faster, keen for killing and glory.  But Bruce 
broadsided and, looking clam as a king can, 
gripped his good axe and made ready to give de 
Bohun a grim gift.

With lance lowered, de Bohun rode at a 
furious pace for the broadside of Robert Bruce.  
Unmoved, the king calmly waited with the 
truest of timing.  At the perfect moment Bruce 
spun his pony to the right, clearing the lance 
laid down to kill him.  In the same second, he 
turned and twisted in the saddle with his hand 
axe held high.  For one fleeting space in time 
de Bohun saw his own sorry fate fast coming.  
Then, The Bruce hammered that enemy’s head 

by Larry Andrews
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Artist and author Larry 
Andrews presents an 
interesting twist on the 
commonly excepted 
image of The Bruce 
dueling with de Bohun. 
The Bruce is always 
depicted in full armor 
on a mighty charger, 
when in fact he had 
little armor on and was 
riding a Highland pony 
at the time. It is said 
that he was so low on 
that pony his feet nearly 
touched the ground. 
What an incredible feat 
of martial skills when 
one considers the huge 
disadvantage he had 
while facing off with de 
Bohun.

hard, dashing de Bohun’s brains by blow of 
battle axe.  So heavy was that hit the king was 
left with only half an axe handle in his hand.  Sir 
Henry de Bohun took the other half with him 
and tumbled to the ground in a clanging crash of 
blood, brains, and gleaming plate parts.    

BRUCE! BRUCE! BRUCE! Every clansman 
called, Lowlander and Highlander alike roared 
as one, all good and well ready to do or die for 
that great king.  He did not even look down at 
the fallen de Bohun but fixed his eyes back on 
our formations.  BRUCE! BRUCE! BRUCE! 
Oh, how he held our hearts then.  There was not 
a man among us that would not happily give all 
his goods to fight by the side of that far-famed 
hero.  

Had only de Bohun’s fellow men-at-arms 
learned from the lesson Bruce grimly gave.  
They would have all gone and not come back 
again.  Sir Henry de Bohun was the bearer of a 
proud man’s prophesy, for when this battle was 
won, even the Bannochburn waters ran red with 
enemy blood.  

I was there, high hearted with tears running 
to my beard, when the brave Bruce rode back 
into our battle formation.  Did he boast of the 
bold deed done?  No.  Not a word that way.  All 
our famous king had to say was, “I broke my 
favorite axe.”             

                                      An Deireadh
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EDITOR’S NOTE: In 2014, Scotland’s people 
will vote on whether to become independent 
of the United Kingdom. There is a lot at stake, 
either way, and we’ve asked the Yes Scotland 
movement to present their case.
  

People favour Scottish independence for 
different reasons. For some, it is a matter of the 
heart. Others want self-determination purely 
for economic considerations.  A combination 
of both is probably why most people want 
independence.

Whatever the motivation, the Scottish people 
will, in the autumn of next year, be given the 
opportunity to decide whether we want to 
restore our nation’s sovereignty and take full 
responsibility for shaping our own future. 
Scotland will have the chance to bring home the 
powers we need to build a better country.

We believe that independence can make 
Scotland fairer and more prosperous. But we 
know that independence will not achieve this 
by itself. That is why we continue to explore 
and set out what we could do with the powers of 
independence, to take a new and better direction 
for Scotland.

To explore possibilities for this new direction, 
we could do worse than consider Scotland’s 
distinctive geography. As the debate develops, 
much attention is rightly paid to our North Sea 
edge, because of the rich source of revenue an 
independent Scotland would receive from oil. 
This makes many people confident about the 
fortunes of an independent Scotland. 

But we should also remember our Atlantic 

Edge, not only as the home to a large part of 
our fishing industry, but also as a geographic 
connection we share with parts of Spain, France 
and Ireland. 

The writer Kenneth White has often 
suggested that people in Scotland should think 
about what we share with other countries and 
regions around the Celtic fringe. Some people 
involved in the independence campaign aspire 
that an independent Scotland could learn from 
the Basque country, where a Cooperative 
called Mondragon pioneers a kind of economic 
production that results in better conditions 
for thousands of workers. Others look to the 
redevelopment of the Celtic culture in Brittany 
as an example of how Scotland could maintain 
its distinctive identities.

But Nicola Sturgeon, the Deputy First 
Minister and a member of Yes Scotland’s 
advisory board, recently highlighted a different 
kind of example set by Ireland. She compared 
the current relation between Ireland and the UK 
with the relationship an independent Scotland 
would have with the UK. She noted that the 
citizens of both countries are “uniquely linked 
by geography and history” and “connected 
today as never before”, while Ireland has the 
full advantages of independence. 

We share her aspiration for a future Scotland: 
where Scotland joins Ireland in choosing a 
relationship with the UK that works in our 
shared social and economic interests, but which 
gives us the independence we need to shape our 
own future, and build a fairer, more prosperous 
Scotland.

by Cailean GallagherWill it be
Yes Scotland?



Tell me a tale of the ancient Picts
Those people who lived long ago.

The ones who dwelt here 
    in the mountains and glens

And defended this land from their foes.

Tell me of Hengus and Fergus his heir;
Tell me of Drust and of Brude
What were their clothes like, 

    those old Pictish kings,
What manner their humour and mood?

Were their wives very pretty, 
    their sons strong and bold?

Did they sleep with a sword by their side?
As they sat round the fire 

    did they laugh and tell tales?
Did they speak of the wind and the tide?

What like were their ships 
    that sailed on the wave?

Were huge symbols drawn on the sails?
How many fine ships set out with a king
As he sought a new bride in wild Wales?

Were their eyes blue or brown? 
    Was their hair black or red?

What name did a Pict call his horse?
Was it Gaisgich, or Luath, 

    or Airgead or Moch?
Did they curse at the foul name of ‘Norse’?

Did they think that their kingdom 
    would last for all time?

Did they give not a fig for the morrow?
When they saw the wild Scots 
    coming o’er from the West,

Did they view them with hatred or sorrow?

They now live in the past, those heroes of old
And ruins now cover their bones.

How I miss that old race 
    who left scarce a trace,

Save the tales that they carved on these stones.

The ‘Z’ rod, the Crescent, the Serpent, the Fish,
The ‘Beastie’, the Deer and the Hound.

Each one holds a secret that we’ll never learn,
For the Stones never utter a sound.

Lost Glory, Lost Story.
by Ronald Henderson. Perth. Scotland

For the Stones never utter a sound.

Photojournalist and poet Ron Henderson jokingly 
tips the largest standing stone in all of Scotland 
known as Clach an Truisheal, and located at 
Ballantrushal, Isle of Lewis. The stone is nearly six 
metres tall. It is 2 metres wide and less than a metre 
thick. It leans slightly to the south, and is thought to 
mark the site of an ancient battle. It is of prehistoric 
origin and no doubt was manhandled by Picts.
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The Freedom of the SeasonThe Freedom of the Season
by Victoria Roberts

Nothing says “freedom” for those 
of us who live in snow country (in my 
case, Pittsburgh, PA) then the dawning 
of Spring, followed by Summer. They 
say a picture is worth a thousand 
words, and since I am so tied up with 
my newest novel, I’ve decided to let 
the photos of my friend Cameron 
Morrison, of Scotland, speak for me, 
this issue. All of these wonderful 
shots were taken in Scotland, where 
I hear it is hard to take a bad photo. 
Thanks to Cameron for the beautiful 
scenery, and thanks to my readers for 
keeping me too busy to write more. 

I hope you enjoy.
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“Definitely an 
author whose 

next book will be 
eagerly awaited by 

her readers”
-RT Book Reviews

Available February 2013! 
ISBN# 978-1-4022-7009-3

www.victoriarobertsauthor.com

 —wicked with a bow and 
  just as wicked with the ladies... 

He was a Highland Rogue

Nominated for a RT Reviewers Choice 
Award for First Historical Romance

s
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– For the Avid Reader –

Susan Abernethy 
is a prolific and accomplished author 

with websites at

http://thefreelancehistorywriter.com/
and

http://saintssistersandsluts.com/



– 24 –

The word ‘diaspora’ essentially means the 
travels, triumphs and tribulations of a culture, 
and it is quite often used when speaking of 
the Scotch-Irish, or, as I like to call them, the 
Scottish-Irish. This is perhaps because their 
diaspora involved three or more countries, and 
because, even when moving to new places like 
America, they were forced, or chose, to continue 
moving, almost as if they had no will within 
their being to settle down.

The Presbyterian Synod of Philadelphia 
observed, in 1757, that “The (Scottish-Irish) 
inhabitants are inconstant and unsettled, and are 
always shifting their habitations, either from a 
love of variety, of from the fair prospect of more 
commodious settlements on the frontiers.”

In truth, there were so many opportunities 
to advance oneself, beginning in Ireland, where 
land ownership or at least the ability to lease, 
long-term, drew many Scots, and in America 
where there was endless land for speculation 
and ‘squatting’ upon.

One author named Cho expanded upon 
this definition by noting that “diaspora brings 

together communities which are not quite nation, 
not quite race, not quite religion, not quite 
homesickness, yet they still have something to 
do with nation, race, religion, longings for homes 
which may not exist. There are collectivities and 
communities which extend across geographical 
spaces and historical experiences. There are 
vast numbers of people who exist in one place 
and yet feel intimately related to another.”

Another word often associated with the 
Scottish-Irish is the word “clachan” translating 
as “a small community with a church” but 
more accurately meaning a group of people 
who moved together to a new land or area, 
who knew and supported each other, who often 
intermarried, and were connected by a shared 
diaspora and often by blood, despite a variety 
of surnames. 

This was a phenomenon described by Henry 
Muhlenberg, a Lutheran apostle in America,  
c. 1750 - “In as much as many parties dwell 
together, intermarry, and have business and 
social relationships with each other, a dangerous 
indifferentism might easily develop.” 

Clachan Shanda Cemetery, Island of North Uist, Scotland

Celtic Freedom
by James McQuistonOne man’s tale of . . .
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There are a number of places in the old lands 
with some form of the word clachan in their 
names. As an example, Clachan Shanda is a 
place on the island of North Uist, also known 
as Sand, and it has an old church and graveyard 
there. I know this one because the man I am 
named for was buried there in 1498. Though it is 
doubtful his gravestone still exists, his spirit no 
doubt floats around this beautiful island looking 
across to his old home on Skye.

His name was Uisdean MacDonald, and his 
first four sons are mentioned in the Black Book 
of Clan Ranald, written in the 1600s. These sons 
were:

• Eoin mac huistiuin, or John McUisdean, 
the very first of my name.

• Domhnall gallach mc huisdiuin, or Donald 
McUisdean, from whom most members of my 
family appear to descend.

• Domhnall hearach mc huisdiuin, or Donald 
Harris, from whom many Harris/MacUisdeans 
and Skye MhicCuithean/McQueens most likely 
descend. 

and, 
• Giolla asbuig mc huisdiuin, or Archibald 

McUisdean, the black sheep of the family.
The name MacUisdean moved over to 

Northern Ireland in 1565 and eventually became 
McQuiston and a few other spellings.

I don’t mean this as a family history, it is 
just that my family is representative of many 
Scottish-Irish families who fought for or moved 
on to find freedom. 

Like so many others, the MacDonald and 
MacUisdean families lived in the Highlands 
and Islands of Western Scotland. They were 
somewhat sheltered from Norman and Anglo 
Saxon dilution of their bloodline, but not so 
immune from Viking incursions. Ours, and 
many other Highland and Island families show 
Viking influence in their DNA results. 

These appear to be some of the first Scots to 
move to Ulster, or Northern Ireland, however 
these two areas were so close, and most traffic 
was by sea back then, so to separate out who was 

where – when – would be nearly impossible.
Suffice it to say that from the time of Dalriada, 

through the time of the Lords of the Isles and 
the Gallowglass Warrior era, many of these 
part Celt and, later, part Viking families moved 
into Ulster. They, along with later arrivals of 
the Plantation of Ulster made up what is often 
called the Scotch-Irish.

There is so much controversy around the 
term Scotch-Irish that it is hard to keep up with. 
Some say it should be Scots-Irish, though this is 
a much more recent term.

Edmund Burke, writing in 1757, stated, 
“Presbyterians from the Northern part of Ireland, 
in America are generally called Scotch-Irish.”

This comment helped lead to the belief 
that the term was somehow an American 
invention and yet Queen Elizabeth used it when 
speaking specifically of the MacDonalds (the 
McDonnells) of Antrim, in 1573, totally ruining 
that theory.

Truth is there were other terms out there, 
from even earlier, that were trying to put a name 
on these Scots in Ireland. Scoto-Hibernian was 
one. And in early Scotland, the Highlander and 
Islanders were often referred to as the Irish, not 
the Scots, even though they gave their “scotti” 
name to Scotland. The same was true when the 
Scotttish-Irish came to America, as they were 
most often called, and referred to themselves as 
Irish, or as Irish Presbyterians.

In my mind, we have Italian-Americans, we 
have African-Americans, we even have Irish 
and Scottish -Americans. All the Scotch-Irish 
consisted of were the Scottish-Irish and so that 
is why I like to use that term.  

I think using Scottish-Irish would solve the 
issue once and for all.

To get back to the story, the Scottish-Irish 
diaspora was made up, in a very large part, of 
efforts to find freedom, or more appropriately 
to escape tyranny. Most often that tyranny was 
from the English, but sometimes it was from 
the Scottish king. In fact, many a Highland or 
Island seaside castle was destroyed during King 
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James’s “Daunting of the Isles” naval adventure.
To be sure, Scots in Ireland were looking for 
opportunities to have their own plot of land, 
usually through a lease, and to escape religious 
or political pressure. Many lowland Scots were 
transplants from Ireland when the heat became 
too much there, for the same types of reasons.

In my family’s case, those who settled near 
Wigton, Paisley, Troon and places like that, 
came back over from Ireland, rather than down 
from Skye where our name began. We were not 
alone and so it is a puzzle not possible to piece 
together for many a Gaelic family how their 
particular diaspora should be explained.

However, we do have plenty of good records 
on the main Scottish-Irish migration from the 
rich Bann Valley of Northern Ireland to specific 
places in America.

What appears to be the family of American 
President Andrew Jackson once had a major 
concentration of power in the town of Coleraine. 
They were beholding to English landlords and 

so, when they were forced to raise rents on 
the Scottish-Irish living in their area, the great 
migration began. 

The practice of raising rents two to three 
times what they had been was called rack-
renting. Whether the Jackson family was that 
extreme in their rent raising or not, it was still 
enough to send the first shiploads of Scottish-
Irish off to America. 

Shipping out of Coleraine was dangerous. 
The rough north coast of Ireland swallowed 
many a shallow drafted ship, though some made 
it through to America.

Later, folks shipped out of Larne, just above 
Belfast, as the great Belfast port was yet to be 
built. 

A small row of cottages was built to house 
those waiting in line for a spot on a boat. These 
were located at Carrickfergus, just below Larne, 
and the family of Andrew Jackson is known to 
have stayed in one of them.

All but one or two have since been torn down, 

www.triskelt.com
www.etsy.com/triskelt
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and one currently serves as the Andrew Jackson 
Museum at Carrickfergus, Northern Ireland.

Three of the main ports of entry to the U.S. 
were Boston, Philadelphia, and Charleston 
(Charles Town), SC. The first few shiploads to 
arrive in Boston, from the Bann Valley, found 
themselves to be unwelcomed, to a large degree. 
Some moved on up to Maine, to an area known 
as Falmouth. They spent a winter on their ships, 
before finding that the local Indians were not 
much happier to see them. Some settled there and 
others moved on to New Hampshire founding 
towns like Londonderry and Litchfield.   

In 1720, land was set aside for the Scottish-
Irish in eastern Pennsylvania to create a firewall 
along the Susquehanna to keep unfriendly 
Indians from reaching Philadelphia. 

James Logan, provincial secretary for the 
Penn family originated the idea. He opened 
up a can of worms and later complained of – 
“These Shoals of foreigners, the Palatines and 
Strangers from the North of Ireland that crowd 
in upon us.”

The land had been sold cheaply or possibly 
even given away in some cases, and so the 
Scottish-Irish started populating western 
Chester County, PA, and areas that became 
Lancaster County, and the cities of Carlisle, 
Harrisburg, York and other eastern Pennsylvania 
communities.

There were many confrontations between 
the Scottish-Irish and Indian tribes. There was 
also much trade and even a fair amount of 
intermarriage – usually a lone trapper marrying 
into a tribe to the daughter of the chief. This was 
meant, to some degree, to cement that trapper’s 
claim to the furs in that bit of Indian territory.

Many people, whose families had settled in 
New Hampshire, Maine and Massachussetts, 
moved to Pennsylvania to join other immigrants 
who were steadily arriving from Ulster.

Although most of these Pennsylvania 
arrivals were scheduled to land in America at 
Philadelphia, the vast majority left the ship at 
New Castle, Delaware. 

There were at least four reasons for this:
1) New Castle was a shorter trip than 

Philadelphia.
2) New Castle was a mud street town with 

only a few homes, a courthouse, and a pub or 
two, where there were no restrictions on the 
health of the immigrant. In Philadelphia, those 
onboard ship had to wait up to two weeks to 
be cleared by a doctor before coming ashore. In 
New Castle, they simple docked and walked up 
the cobblestone to the nearest pub, or perhaps to 
the courthouse to register.

3) There was no tax on belongings at New 
Castle like there was at Philadelphia. 

4) And, finally, it was only 50 miles or so 
due west from New Castle to the land along the 
Susquehanna awaiting these immigrants.

What is unfortunate is that there are virtually 
no records of the thousands if not tens of 
thousands of Scottish-Irish who landed at New 
Castle, unless the families, themselves, recorded 
the date. In my case, my ancestor Robert 
McCuiston did . . . it was August 6, 1735, and he 
signed his name three times on the same page of 
his notebook, perhaps practicing to sign some 
more important “official” document.

Those who could not find land, or were 
eventually forced out by warring Indians, or 
who just couldn’t stand the snow and cold, 
moved down the Great Wagon Road from 
York southward. Some stopped in Virginia. 
Many went on to North Carolina, to places like 
Guilford County, Mecklenburg County, and the 
Waxhaws. The family of Andrew Jackson was 
part of this diaspora, coming first to Pennsylvania 
and then moving to the Waxhaws.

Other Ulster immigrants landed at Charleston, 
South Carolina, working their way north and 
west, and meeting “cousins” along the way who 
had taken a different path.

Some of these Carolina families moved 
back up to Pennsylvania after the American 
Revolution, or west into Tennessee, up through 
Kentucky, and basically all up and down the 
eastern side of the Mississippi. 
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The list of families that belonged to the 
same clachan as my family include, but are not 
limited to the Houstons, Caldwells, Craigheads, 
Crocketts, Calhouns, Crawfords, McKemeys, 
Rankins, Hollands, and Hutchinsons, most of 
whom fought in the American Revolution.

George Washington is said to have proclaimed 
he’d make his last stand with the Scotch-Irish.

One outstanding yet unsung hero of the 
Revolution was Reverend Alexander Craighead. 
Since Craighead is pronounced very much like 
Crockett, back in Scotland, and because we find 
Craigheads and Crocketts in just about every 
Scottish-Irish town in Colonial times, it is my 
theory that they are, in fact, the same family.

Regardless, Alexander Craighead’s father 
moved from the Londonderry, NH, area to the 
Susquehanna settlements of eastern PA about 
the time that the earliest Scottish-Irish were 
arriving there.

Alexander was a fiery Presbyterian minister 
preaching against the English king and he led the 
first known declaration of independence in 1743 
at Middle Octorara Church, in Pennsylvania, 
raised swords and all. He was considered so 
rebellious that he was driven out of Pennsylvania 
and settled for awhile in Virginia before moving 
to the Carolinas.

Alexander had four daughters. 
One married Reverend David Caldwell 

of Guilford County, NC. Caldwell became a 
wanted man by the British for his own preaching 
against the king at his ‘log college.’

Another daughter was the best friend of 
Betty Hutchinson Jackson, mother to the future 
president, down in the Waxhaws.

Another daughter married a son of the 
Crawford couple in whose home Andrew 
Jackson was raised, if not born.

The fourth daughter married Patrick Calhoun, 
father of John C. Calhoun, Jackson’s vice-
president and nemesis.

She died in childbirth and Patrick remarried 
to the niece of David Caldwell, by whom he 
had John C. Calhoun. Calhoun’s grandfather, 

an immigrant from Ulster, is buried in the 
Susquehanna settlement of Chestnut Level.

Just these few families and intermarriages 
show how a clachan could effect its members.

When Betty Jackson and her Craighead friend 
died trying to save the lives of young prisoners 
in Charlestown, SC, Andrew moved for a time 
near the Caldwells. It was there that he met John 
McNairy with whom he moved to Tennessee. A 
branch of my family owned the house directly 
between the Caldwells and McNairys, shared a 
graveyard with the McNairys, and the man of 
the house hid out from the British with David 
Caldwell in a thicket because he, too, had a 
price on his head. 

This branch claimed Andrew Jackson as a 
relative, and fought in the militia that wiped out 
one quarter of Lord Cornwallis’s best troops. 
Cornwallis took over the McCuistion homestead 
for his headquarters just three days before the 
significant battle. Nathaniel Greene, who led 
the Colonial army at the Battle of Guilford 
Courthouse escaped down McCuiston Road to 
fight another day.

Caldwell’s college was burned to the ground 
with all his books. One of the Crawford homes 
was also taken over by Cornwallis, along the 
way. People, including my family and the 
Jackson’s, hid their family treasures under the 
dirt floor of their cabins, or, in our case, in the 
mud of a creek out back of the farm house.

Andrew Jackson is said to have helped Mrs. 
McCusition roll the small barrel of gold to the 
creek, after warning her that Cornwallis was on 
his way. There is a ton of circumstantial evidence 
attesting to this fact, including Cornwallis’s own 
war log saying he took over the homestead.

Our family followed their kin, the Houston 
family, to Texas, where that barrel of gold was 
given to Sam Houston to help pay off Texas war 
debts after Jackson failed to get Congress to do 
so. In return, the family received 10,000 acres of 
Texas. We are only one of many clachans who 
have stories to tell of how their freedom-loving 
diaspora led them to where they are today.



The beginning of February, to the ancient 
Celts, was considered the first day of Spring. 

This was a time of renewal and cleansing. 
In Irish Gaelic, Imbolc (pronounced im’olk) 
means “in the belly” (i mbolg). It refers to the 
pregnancy of ewes, which were very important 
animals in the Celtic lands. Imbolic is the Celtic 
term for Spring and the seasons that begin after 
the dark months are ending. 

There were not many written records, so 
much is supposition about what Spring actually 
meant to the Celts in terms of cleansing and 
renewal. 

If we look at the word Imbolc we can give it 
meaning – “Life” – literally. ‘In the belly’ and 
pregnancy are beginnings and thus Spring is 
deemed a beginning and what a perfect time to 
cleanse the Body, Mind and Soul. The gloom 

of winter is leaving the Celtic lands and white 
snow and pounding rains are replaced with 
green fields and flowers, dancing fairies and 
magical creatures breathing in the fresh clean 
air and basking in the glory of the sunshine. 

Brigid the Goddess of healing and poetry 
was often associated with Imbolic, and with 
Springtime, by the Ancient Celts. This was 
her season and time and they honoured and 
revered her in the rituals and events. Later after 
Christianity came to the Celtic lands, St. Brigid’s 
Day replaced the honouring of the ancient 
Goddess with the honouring of the Patron Saint 
Brigid.  

Could they be one in the same?
Spring begins a time when the flowers 

flourish, the grasses grow, the harvest thrives, 
and the Emerald Isle is alive and teeming with 
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by Kristin Olsen

The Freedom oF a CelTiC Spring
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life and love. The ancient tradition of Beltane 
normally celebrated around April 30th to May 
1st, (also known as May Day) rings in the warm 
and life giving season of summer. The magic 
and majesty of the universe and the Celtic lands 
are alive and visible. Renewal is in the air and 
the wee folk are sprinkling magical fairy dust to 
all that enter their realm. 

Love and Magic can be felt all over the lands, 
if you simply open your eyes to the possibility. 
Summer is the time to relax and renew and 
breathe the clean fresh air that is life. Come join 
me now as we dance along green emerald paths 
past lilies, dandelions, daisies and shamrocks 
into the world of Celtic rebirth. Open your eyes 
wide as we explore, learn, grow and discover 
that all things are possible if you see it so.

Many celebrations occurred at this time, as 
this was the beginning of the Summer season. 
The Otherworld and Fairies were magical and 
prevalent in the celebrations during this time. 

There are many ancient traditions for the 
Celtic lands that are still practiced and associated 
with Beltane today. The best recognized of these 
events is the Maypole. The Maypole is decorated 
and on the very top is placed a Hawthorne 
wreath. The Hawthorne wreath is a very time-
honoured occurrence in Ireland. Also, present at 
the May Day celebrations are maidens adorned 
with flowers and the May Queen high atop her 
white steed. In ancient times the May Queen was 
associated with Freya, the Norse Goddess of 
Magic, Love and Fertility. She is most befitting 
because this is a day of Magical renewal.  

There are other enchanting events associated 
with Beltane and May Day celebrations. The 
traditional lighting of a bonfire is a long held 
custom. The fire represents renewal and rebirth 
and cleansing and magical awareness. In the 
ancient days of Ireland when fairies and other 
wee folk roamed freely, the traditional fire was 
lit on the ancient hilltop at Tara. 

Tara was considered the ancient ritual center 
of the Celtic Lands. It is said half the counties of 
Ireland can be seen from Tara’s hilltop. 

Can you not see the glorious sparkle of 
firelight glowing as maidens adorned in flowers 
danced with long flowing locks and young men 
watched them in adoration. Wee leprechauns 

and fairy folk alike stood in between the veil of 
both worlds to watch the magic play forth in the 
red fire embers. 

Another delightful tradition is the May 
Basket. You can make your own basket or pick 
one up at a craft store and fill it with fresh herbs, 
soaps, teas, cookies, candies and bath salts or 
anything else you would like and give it to 
someone in need of love and kindness or even a 
stranger on the street. 

Passing on the blessings of life and magic 
to someone else is a truly enchanting gift for 
you and the recipient. It need not be expensive, 
just from your heart. Remember to decorate the 
basket with flowers and maybe even a Rowan 
twist. Take a Rowan sprig and twist it into a ring 
and then as dusk appears on the horizon, look 
through the circle and you might just catch a 
glimpse of those wee fairies dancing and singing 
the ancient melodies of Ireland past.

After the Spring ends, the planted fields grow 
and spring forth majestically. Love and light 
fill the valleys and shine across the hillsides 
down to the Irish Sea. The ancient tradition 
of Lughnasa or in Gaelic Lùnastal (August) is 
celebrated around the end of July or the first of 
August. The festival was associated with water 
and earth, corn, flowers, harvest, plants, streams 
and mountains. 

Lughnasa was one of the four main festivals 
of the medieval Irish calendar. Lughnasa 
seemed to be celebrated as a time of community 
gatherings, market festivals, reunions and 
handfastings. The long months of waiting for 
the harvest and the hunger associated with the 
previous months were now over. The celebration 
and majesty that surrounds Lughnasa is a 
blessing of thankfulness for the harvest and 
crops and plenty that will now be given from 
the land to the people. 

It is interesting that flowers and corn are a 
prominent Lughnasa theme in ancient times 
and into the modern era. The modern Christian 
feast of the Assumption of Mary on August 
15 is also closely associated with flowers and 
corn customs. This could be another wonderful 
example of the Christians in St. Patrick’s time 
borrowing Pagan festivals to teach the Irish 
about Christianity. 



The name Lughnasa was derived from Lugh, 
a Tuatha De Dannan king. Lugh’s mother, 
Tailtiu, died around the month of August so to 
honor her Lugh held a sporting contest at what is 
now Teltown, Co. Meath. The contests consisted 
of hammer throwing and tossing the caber or 
long sword. It is possible that modern Highland 
Games originated from these Tailtiu games. 
When Christianity spread through the lands of 
Erin and the ancient Celtic civilizations, Lugh’s 
place was taken by monks and saints such as St. 
Patrick and St. Brendan. 

Today in Ireland you can still find celebrations 
and festivals that honor the ancient traditions 
Lughnasa or the Christian tradition of the 
Assumption of Mary. The Summer months are a 
grand time for fairs and celebrations because the 
weather is usually mild and pleasant. The Puck 
Fair, in Killorglin, County Kerry is one of the 
best-known traditional fairs when a male goat 

is crowned as king for three days and known 
as ‘ King Puck’. Lughnasa Sunday is known as 
‘Bilberry Sunday” in many districts of Ireland. 
An interesting tradition is to climb the mountains 
to collect fruits that might represent the first 
harvest pickings. In yet other parts of Ireland the 
closest Sunday to Lughnasa was known as Cally 
Sunday. It was the traditional day to harvest the 
first of the potato crop. In some parts of Ireland 
people continue to celebrate the holiday with 
bonfires and dancing. The Catholic church 
has established the ritual of blessing the fields 
on this day. In the Irish immigrant families in 
other countries including the United States and 
Canada, the Lá Lúnasa festivities are traditional 
times for family reunions and parties. Today, 
in Ireland, Lughnasa celebrations are largely 
replaced by Garland Sunday. It is celebrated on 
the last Sunday of July and is a bank and postal 
holiday. 
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Come visit our website at -   http://www.celticattic.com
Author and Celtic/Viking importer Kristin Olsen invites you to visit her wonderful 
website. Begun in 2000 as a break from a computer business she then operated, 
the site has grown to include around 2,000 separate items, many imported from 

Scotland, from Ireland, and 
from Norway, with others 
produced here in the United 
States and elsewhere, but 
all leaning towards a Celtic 
and/or Viking nature.
  Kristin also offers many 
stories and ideas for free on 
her website, and is a regular 
author for Celtic Guide 
e-magazine. 
  Be sure to check out the 
many interesting items on 
the Celtic Attic web site. 
You will find that you can 
spend hours there.

http://www.celticattic.com

Come visit our website at -   http://www.celticattic.com



David McCuistion is a cousin of the 
editor of Celtic Guide and is the current 
president of their family organization 
known as Clan Uisdean, USA, Inc.  David 
is a retired Navy Officer and former 
Navy Junior Reserve Officers Training 
Corps (NJROTC) Program Manager and 
Instructor. He has been a public speaker for 
over 20 years on a wide variety of topics 
and has a wonderful blog on leadership at  
http://www.vanguardldrship.wordpress.com

The community of Bannockburn is named 
after the Bannock Burn, a burn (small stream) 
running through the village before flowing into 
the River Forth. A small narrow bridge crosses 
the burn, which at the time was a primary route 
to the city and castle of Sterling. 

The Battle at Bannockburn actually occurred 
somewhat midway through Scotland’s quest for 
independence from England. The starting point 
is considered by most to be in 1286 with the death 
of King Alexander III, which ended a relatively 
stable period of Anglo-Scottish relations. The 
following six years were periods of turmoil for 
Scotland in finding an agreed-upon King to lead 
the country. The task of finding a King became 
known as The Great Cause of Scotland. 

Several people were involved with the 
selection and these included a group of nobles 
and bishops called the Guardians of Scotland, 
The Scottish Clergy, Bishop William Fraser, The 
Parliament of Scone, as well as King Edward of 
England. 

Following several events, Edward demanded 
that all 13 claimants agree that he, Edward, 
would remain overlord of Scotland. All agreed in 
order to be considered. On 17 November 1292, 
Edward announced that John Balliol would 
become the new King of Scotland. Subsequent 

Scottish Kings thought that Robert the Bruce 
would have been a better selection, but that 
Edward chose Balliol under the premise that he 
would be easily manipulated by Edward. 

A key point during this period was the 
Scottish Clergy’s determination to maintain 
religious independence from the authority of 
Archbishop of York in England. Scotland, 
because of a papal bull from the Pope in 1174, 
was considered a “special daughter, no one in 
between”. The Clergy thought that any threat to 
Scotland’s independence would be a threat to 
the independence of the Scottish Church.
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The Importance of Bannockburn 
To Scotland and Americaby David McCuistion

This oldest known depiction of the battle of 
Bannockburn is found in the Scotichronicon, from 
c. 1440s. For a complete history of this book, see 
“Book of Paisley” at:  http://www.ilovescotland.net



The Scottish ideal of independence and 
England’s continual meddling into Scotland’s 
affairs, including forcing appeals to English 
courts and demands that Scotland take up 
arms against France, caused Edward’s idea  of 
manipulating Balliol to never reached fruition. 

Despite Balliol’s allegiance to Edward and 
England, he knew the Scots would not take 
kindly to taking up arms against France at the 
command of another monarch. Further, Scotland 
had opened up trade with France and Germany, 
providing economical gains for the country. 

Two major battles and Scottish icons appeared 
that would lead to Scotland’s independence 
from England – William Wallace’s defeat of an 
English army at the Battle of Stirling in 1297, 
and Robert The Bruce’s victory at Bannockburn 
in 1314. While Wallace’s leadership and victory 
boosted Scottish confidence, Bruce’s even 
greater defeat of England’s army at Bannockburn 
bolstered Scotland’s vision of freedom and 
independence from England. 

Edward II, now King of England marched 
20,000 troops toward Bannock, where Bruce 
had strategically placed his 6,000-7000 Scots 
around a “burn” just across the narrow bridge. 
The weary English army had problems finding 
solid fighting ground in the burn, which placed 
them at a huge disadvantage. More importantly, 
Bruce had mentally prepared his Scottish 
brothers for the battle before it took place.

Robert Burns poem of Bruce’s march to 
Bannockburn vividly depicts the “Cause” that 
faced his men as they awaited Edward’s army. 
Their confidence was at an all time high because 
of the many battles Bruce had won in claiming 
back land from the English. Nonetheless, Bruce 
saw it fit to further bolster their confidence by 
depicting the problem and the reason they were 
fighting, as well as to the final outcome.

Robert Bruce’s March to Bannockburn
Scots, wha hae wi’ Wallace bled, 
Scots, wham Bruce has aften led, 

Welcome to your gory bed, 
Or to Victorie! 

Now’s the day, and now’s the hour; 
See the front o’ battle lour; 

See approach proud Edward’s power- 
Chains and Slaverie! 

Wha will be a traitor knave? 
Wha can fill a coward’s grave? 
Wha sae base as be a Slave? 

Let him turn and flee! 

Wha, for Scotland’s King and Law, 
Freedom’s sword will strongly draw, 

Free-man stand, or Free-man fa’, 
Let him on wi’ me! 

By Oppression’s woes and pains! 
By your Sons in servile chains! 
We will drain our dearest veins, 

But they shall be free! 

Lay the proud Usurpers low! 
Tyrants fall in every foe! 
Liberty’s in every blow!- 

Let us Do or Die! 

The victory at the Battle of Bannockburn, 
near the town of Bannockburn, marked the 
turning point in Scotland’s quest for freedom 
and independence. The fight for independence 
took several more years. On April 6, 1320, 
Bernard de Linton, Abbot of Arbroath Abbey 
and Chancellor of Scotland, penned a letter 
to the Pope outlining Scotland’s reasons and 
desires to be recognized as a Sovereign Nation. 

There are a couple of passages from 
the Declaration that define “The Cause” of 
Scotland’s fight for independence:

Yet if he (Robert Bruce) should give 
up what he has begun, and agree to make 
us or our kingdom subject to the King of 
England or the English, we should exert 
ourselves at once to drive him out as our 
enemy and subverter of his own right and 
ours, and make some other man who was 
well able to defend us our King; for as long 
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as but a hundred of us remain alive, never 
will we on any conditions be brought under 
English rule. 

It is in truth not for glory, nor riches, 
nor honours, that we are fighting, but 
for freedom – for that alone, which no 
honest man gives up but with life itself? 
(Declaration of Arbroath, 1320)

And so, 456 years later, the Founders 
of America looked to the Declaration 
of Arbroath to pen the Declaration of 
Independence declaring America’s 
independence from England. If one 
places the two documents side-by-side, 
one would see the obvious similarity 
between them, and more importantly, the 
ideal, the “cause” – liberty. As Patrick 
Henry stated so resolutely, “Give me 
Liberty, or give me death.”

In 1998, the U.S. Senate passed a 
resolution designating every April 6, 
the date the Declaration of Arbroath 
was signed, as Tartan Day. A Senate 
spokesperson said, “The Declaration of 
Arbroath, the Scottish Declaration of 
Independence, was signed on 6 April 
1320 and the American Declaration 
of Independence was modeled on that 
inspirational document. 

The importance for Scots-Irish 
American is imminently clear – the 
“Cause”, “Liberty” – is our constant quest. 

Just as the Battle of Bannockburn and the 
Declaration of Arbroath declared the cause for 
Scotland, the Declaration of Independence of 
America and the Revolutionary War proclaimed 
the cause for Washington and the Founders of 
the United States. Since the Revolutionary 
War, thousands of Scots-Irish Americans have 
defended the cause of liberty around the world.
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Clan Uisdean, USA, Inc.
Dedicated to the history and welfare of the families of 

For more information write to davidmcc44@comcast.net

Bronze Equestrian Statue of Robert Bruce. Sculptor: 
Charles D’O Pilkington Jackson. Located at Bannockburn 
Heritage Centre grounds.

MacQuesten, MacQuestion, MacQueston, MacQuiston,
McChristian, McCuistan, McCuistian, McCuistion, McCuiston, McQuesten

McQuestin, McQuestion, McQuesten, McQuistan, McQuisten,
McQuistian, McQuistin, McQuistion, and McQuiston
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http://www.yesscotland.net

In 2014 Scotland will have a 
referendum to decide whether we go 
forward into the future as a mature 
independent Nation, or else forgo the 
rights to liberty that our ancestors 
fought for, and allow ourselves to 
continue to be governed by another 
country whose culture and views are 
often inimical to those of the Scots.

Who will take the battle horn  and 
waken our countrymen from their 
slumber? Will it be you?

Vote Yes, in 2014.

Toasts For Tartan Day  April 6
By Cass Wright

From a post-Victorian piece 
by Scots-Canadian poet Murdoch MacLean:

 
GENTLEMEN - THE TARTAN

Here’s to it! 
The fighting sheen of it, 

The yellow, the green of it, 
The white, the blue of it, 
The swing, the hue of it, 
The dark, the red of it, 

Every thread of it.

The fair have sighed for it, 
The brave have died for it, 

Foemen sought for it, 
Heroes fought for it. 

Honour the name of it, 
Drink to the fame of it - 

THE TARTAN ! !

Composed four years ago, by Cass Wright, 
a MacIntyre clansman living in Vermont:

- Here’s to the Lion, on his bright field of Gold,
Hailed by the chiefs in the Days of Old;

 
- Here’s to the Thistle, decked in Purple & Green,
Who gave alarm in the night, of attackers unseen;

 
- Here’s to the Barley, who gives us beer & bread,
Yields forth our whisky, and blankets our Dead;

 
   AYE, so –

Here’s to the Lion,
And here’s to the Thistle,
And here’s to the Barley,
What wets our whistle!
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So, what’s next?
It’s all about vacations with a Celtic bent to them for May. Feel free to submit your favorite 

story or photos by mid April and we’ll see how many we can squeeze in.
Another thing in store may include a store – a Celtic Guide store – where items of Celtic and 

Viking nature will be sold. We are working in the background on this idea. 
We are open to all theme suggestions and articles that fit that theme. We most certainly will 

have to return to Celtic Mysteries, and I think Celtic Women (not the band) might be a good theme 
to explore, as there were/are many women who led the way in the history of the Celts. I also feel 
Celtic Research is a needed issue theme and we may do that in June. More to come on this.

Our history spans so many centuries and so many countries that it seems an unlimited well of 
stories will be available as the months and years roll on. To say I am pleased with where we have 
already gotten so far would be an understatement. We’ve had authors of all ilks, from fantasy to 
fact, from mystery to history, from scientific to theoretical . . . we are covering all the bases, and 
these are bases not so often covered by conventional Celtic magazines. 

Every month I receive interesting, new stories and I get to read them first, which is just part of 
the reward I find in doing this. We’ve had astronomers, historians, romance novel writers, PhDs, 
MAs. and people from all over the Celtic world – Ireland, Scotland, Wales, Galicia, England, 
Canada and of course the United States. Just as the Celts spread across the world, so has our 
influence, with a very active Facebook page and many hits on the main Celtic Guide website. 

Stay tuned, as we’re just getting started!                                  

www.triskelt.com
www.etsy.com/triskelt


