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Hello Members,
Welcome to the autumn issue of Sib Folk News. Summer seems to have
gone in a flash thanks to the glorious sunshine we have all enjoyed this
year. We seem to have missed the bad weather that has plagued the
'sooth', thanks to the Pentland Firth, I am told.
We have had a great summer in the office too with a seemingly never
ending stream of visitors all keen to discover more about their Orcadian
roots. Usually those who reap the greatest benefit are the members who
have primed us up with their family info well before their visit. As you
know, we are all volunteers and we do the research in our free time, so
the more information you give us (and the earlier), the better equipped we
will be to fill in the gaps on your next visit. That way you will have more
time to visit ancestral homes, gravesides or just take in the wonders of
Orkney.
Our editor, John Sinclair, has reminded me that The December magazine is always a difficult one to fill. Usually he has two or three items in
reserve to get him started, but this year the cupboard is bare.
An article in Sib Folk News can often produce exciting results and the
author often makes contact with kin that they never knew existed.
We are now looking forward to our winter session and the start of our
monthly meetings. Speakers are always thin on the ground so if you can
help we would be delighted to hear from you. If you have a story to tell
please contact our secretary Jackie Harrison – email: jackie.harrison@

Anne Rendall
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Canada beckoned
the Matches girls
By Jane Bremner, Member No 1126
It has been said that a person may migrate to a new
location due to conditions which might ‘push’ him/her, or
due to opportunities that may ‘pull’ the individual to the
new location. Where a large family may have insufficient
space for all members to live and make a living, individuals might make a decision to leave the home territory,
and seek a new life elsewhere. This, I believe, was the
situation for several of the offspring of James and Isabella Spence. This article follows three of the youngest
daughters of the James Matches family of Birsay – Isabella (known as Bella), Jane (also known as Jeannie or
Jean), and Robina (known as Bena).
Bella, Jane and Bena were the youngest of the 7 children of
James Matches and Isabella Spence. Isabella was born
at Doverhouse in the parish of Birsay in 1850 and died at
Linnabreck (Birsay) in 1885. James was born in the parish
of Evie in 1845, and died in 1911 in Birsay. James and Isabella had 2 boys and 5 girls during their marriage.
The family of James and Isabella lived for a number of
years at Gelderhouse, Birsay where James had lived
most of his childhood. But as their family grew, so too did
the extended families grow. Soon there were too many
people living at that house and the family moved to Lower Linnabreck, Birsay.
Isabella died at Linnabreck of a chronic condition in
1885. So Bella, Jane and Bena were only 7, 5 and 3 years
old when they lost their mother after a lengthy illness.
Four years later, James
married Elizabeth Ritch
of Linnabreck and they
had a daughter and two
sons. The Ritch family had
been long-time residents
of Linnabreck. It is possible, then, that James relied
on Elizabeth to assist with
caring for his young family
until they married in 1889
and 3 more children were
added to the household. In
the 1891 census of Birsay,
they were living at Lower
Linnabreck, the household
consisting of James Matches (45); Elizabeth Matches
(32); Maggie Matches (16);
Mary Matches (14); Isabella Matches (12); Jane
Bella and Jane Matches
Matches (10); Robina

Matches (8) and the new baby, Jemima (later known as
Myma o’ Ha’Breck). By 1898, Bella, Jane and Bena left
Birsay to take on adult roles, all three going into service
in mainland Scotland households.
In the late 1800’s, women frequently went into service
as domestic help; it was a common and acceptable occupation for women. However, by the time that Bella, Jane
and Bena relocated to Canada in the early 1900’s, there
were fewer opportunities for them as domestics, partly
because this was becoming a less desirable vocation for
young women.
Bella (1878-1957)
Bella, the eldest of
the 3 girls, was born
at Gelderhouse in
Birsay 26 August
1878. As she grew
older, she went into
service; between July
and October 1898,
she was in service
in Yorkshire, England, working as domestic help at the
Crayke Rectory near
Easing Wold. Late
in 1898, she lived
at 7 Eton Terrace in
Edinburgh.
Three
Bella Matches
years later, according to the 1901 census, she was the domestic cook at 2
Mortonhall Road, Edinburgh, where Peter McKenzie (Solicitor, Supreme Courts) lived with his wife and
his mother-in-law; Jane Matches was also listed in the
household as a general domestic servant. Several years
later, despite good employment prospects in Scotland,A
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sister, Jane. On May 6, 1908, Bella arrived in Canada on the vessel Hesperian‚ with her younger sister,
Bena. By 1909, both were living in Toronto at 20 Caer
Howell Street according to that year’s directory of the
Orkney and Shetland Society of Toronto. The 1911
census lists Bella at 134 Barton Ave., Toronto, living
with her sister (Jane), Jane’s husband (Frederick) and
their 2 young children, Frederick Jr., and Douglas. On
June 20, 1911, Bella married Robert (Bob) Wallace
Henderson, a native of Stromness, in Toronto. When
Bob died in 1937, a copy of The Orcadian conveyed to
those at home that ‘Mrs. R.W. Henderson, widow of
one of our most active past presidents and one who
always had the welfare of the Society at heart, was
requested to make the first ‘Sandra Brown <ssandrabrowwn@gmail.com> presentation’ at the Golden
Jubilee Celebration of the Orkney and Shetland Society of Toronto. From their marriage, Bella bore Elaine
Henderson and Robert Harvey (Bud) Henderson. Bella died 1 January 1957 in Toronto, Ontario.
Jane (1880-1952)
Jane (also known
as Jean or Jeannie) was the second
youngest child of
the family of James
and Isabella, born
19 September 1880
at Gelderhouse. By
April of 1901, Jane
had left Birsay to
work as a domestic
servant in Edinburgh for the same
family where her
older sister, Bella,
was cook. (In both
Jane Matches
the United Kingdom and Canada, the higher the status and income of
the household, the greater the likelihood that multiple servants would be in their employ). Jane continued to work for this family until the fall of 1906 when
she left Scotland for Canada on the Pretorian, sailing
from Glasgow to Quebec and Montreal, with the intention of working as a domestic in Toronto. After her
arrival in Toronto, Jane met Frederick Bremner, a
Scot from Turriff, Aberdeenshire at a Scottish social
club. In December, 1907, Jane married her beau, and
while awaiting the completion of their house, the couple lived at 20 Caer Howell St. Toronto where their
first son, Frederick Jr. was born. His arrival was soon
followed by Douglas, born in 1909 at their newly completed home at 134 Barton Avenue. By 1911, Bella
was also living with the family and assisting with the
care of Douglas who had contracted polio the previous
year. Their third son, Gordon, was born in 1912. Jane’s
work as a domestic stopped after the birth of the boys,
and she lived in their home on Barton Ave until her
death in 1952. Jane had one trip back to Orkney and
Scotland that we know of. In June of 1932, she depart-
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ed Montreal on the Duchess of Atholl, a Canadian Pacific
ship, landing in Greenock, Scotland on 11 June. She visited
relatives and family, including her brother James Matches
who was living at Bayview, Finstown at the time. Her return
to Canada on the Duchess of Atholl departed Greenock on 16
September 1932.
Bena (1882-1982)

Robina Harvey Matches

Bella Clouston and Mona
Heddle visited her in
Canada on her 100th
birthday. Bena‚‘s death
came on 31 December
1982. In 1986, Bella’s
daughter and son-in-law
took her ashes back A

Robina
Harvey
Matches (Bena) was
the youngest of the seven children of James and
Isabella Matches. She
was born in Birsay on 19
August 1882. At the age
of 19, like her sisters, she
took on duties outside
her home in Lower Linnabreck, working first
as a cook at the Dounby
Inn, and later as a domestic cook in Kirkwall,
living with the family of
William L. Hutchison.
By 1908, she arrived in
Canada with her sister,
Bella, on the Hesperian. Initially the sisters lived together at 20 Caer Howell Street,
Toronto, but when Bella went to
live with Jane and her family
on Barton Avenue, Bena moved
to 10 Elmsley Street, Toronto.
There she was in the employ
of the John S. Willison family working as a domestic help.
In 1910, she worked 50 weeks,
about 65 hours per week, and
earned a grand total of $200. In
June 1923, Bena travelled back
to Orkney to visit relatives,
travelling on the Saturnia‚ a
ship of the Anchor-Donaldson
Line shipping company. She
returned to Toronto in October
that year. Bena never married, but continued her life as
a domestic. She lived to be over
100 years of age, spending her
final years in a retirement residence in Toronto run by the
Salvation Army. Her nieces,
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to Birsay where they were interred in the Birsay Cemetery along with those of her father, mother and stepmother.

The Matches sisters always kept in touch with their kin in Orkney

Throughout their years living away from Orkney, Bella,
Jane and Bena kept in touch with their family and community through letters from home. A selection of letters
was kept by Elaine, Bella’s daughter, from which we can
glean some of the important events in the family such as
births, deaths and marriages. We also learn of the moves
of other family members, illnesses, weather, and the
state of crops and farming. Although there was no promise of a return when the three daughters left for Canada,
Jane and Bena did manage to travel back once each. In
a 1910 letter written to Bella from her father, we learn
that ’there is to be a great lot of War Ships at Scapa next
week, and Davie and Andrew are going to Finstown on
Saturday night to go out
and see them on Sunday
with James. That is the
programme if it does not
fall through’. So we know
that the youngest siblings of the Matches family were keeping in touch
with their older brother,
James. The letters always
ended with greetings sent
to the other sisters in Canada, with promises to write
them soon. In the early days of Toronto, it was reported
that most immigrants came to Canada with the expectation of never returning to their homeland.
Bella, Jane and Bena were fortunate to keep their connections with Orkney through letters and visits, but they
returned to Canada to continue their life there. Bella’s
daughter, Elaine, and other Canadian kin also helped to
maintain strong Orkney-Canada connections by keeping
in touch with Orkney relatives.
If you have anything to add to this article Jane would love to hear from you.
You can email her at:cedarmeadow@nexicom.net

Elizabeth Budge
(member no 2060 wonders if
this photo rings any bells with
you. When and where would
also be good.
you can Email her at:bethbudge@yahoo.co.uk

Just checking files before sending
to printer and discovered this hole
waiting to be filled.
Seems a good opportunity to tell
you that the file is Empty. Not a thing
in reserve for the christmas edition.
christmas is always difficult to fill
at the best of times but I usually
have something in
reserve.
Hopefully members
will rally round
and ensure enough
material wings its
way to me at:
John.sinclair@burnside.Myzen.co.uk
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Episode 7. Jackie Brown goes to war
As October approached I became somewhat apprehensive
knowing that our baby was imminent. I was washing my
“smalls” in the waters of the loch when one of the lads ran
towards me with a telegram.
When I read it I was more apprehensive; it was curt “Baby
daughter. Maria well. Dad.”
Could anything have happened? Surely it should have read - both
well? I had to confide in my friends who tried to reassure me. But
I was not convinced. When I arrived off the boat at Stromness,
Maria’s father was there to meet me. “A lovely baby girl,” he said,
“but she died in childbirth.”
It was a sad homecoming and we both wept. Maria, however, was
well. It had been a breech birth and had been difficult. The head
of the unborn child had been in the wrong position. At the time of
writing I am convinced that, in this day and age, it would not have
happened. A white coffin had been made and the baby buried
beside her ancestors in the Harray kirkyard. The date of birth was
the 2nd of October 1941.
Squadron Will Move
Within a week of returning to Tain,
the squadron was on the move
again, this time to a large RAF station outside Darlington. There was
much excitement among the lads
when it became obvious that we
would be going overseas. Lots of
rumours were flying around, none
of them correct. In fact it was a well
kept secret and we had no idea.
At Catterick camp the action was
hectic; the inoculations, the issuing
of tropical kit and medical examinations were the order of the day. By that time we knew that we
were bound for a hot climate and not Russia as some of the lads
were predicting. After about
a fortnight we were told that
we would be moving out of
Catterick within a few days
and on no account were we
to discuss this with anyone
outside the camp. The C.O.
stressed that our own safety
was at risk; we could understand that.
I was determined to spend
my last night in Darlington.

Also waiting to catch the bus at the camp gate was another RTO
of 17 Squadron, Ian MacInnes from Ballachulish on the west coast
of Scotland. Darlington was a lively town on a Saturday night. We
visited a few pubs and, as time was
approaching to catch the bus
back to camp, MacInnes confided in me that he was not going
overseas, that he was engaged
to a teacher and that he was determined to get married. I could
understand his feelings and
agreed to support him as far as
the train which would soon be
leaving the station and heading
north to Scotland. At the station
a score or so Military Police
were prowling around.It was too
dangerous. There was another
alternative, the bus station and, luckily, a bus was leaving for the
north country. So I said goodbye to MacInnes and wished him the
best of good luck. He knew that he would lose all his kit which
would go with the squadron. He knew also that he would go to
prison as a deserter.
After the war,on holiday by car, Maria and I spent a night at Ballachulish. When I inquired of our landlady of Ian’s whereabouts she
could not help. “There are so many Ian MacInneses hereabouts”
she said. So we gave up, although I should have liked to have
known the end of the story.
At 6 am, we were paraded in a huge hangar on the following morning on a dull and cold November day. The C.O’s voice echoed eerily in this place. After impressing on us the necessity of secrecy
and congratulating us that we were all present save for one, he
mentioned the name of Ian MacInnes. “If any of you know anything at all about the whereabouts of MacInnes will they take one
step forward.” I felt a strange tingle of excitement going through
my body. There was a full minute of silence and no one stepped
forward. Shortly we were on our way, marching to the station and
on to Liverpool by train.
My last memory of England, as we embarked on our troopship
Duchess of Bedford was of factory girls waving handkerchiefs
from the windows of a large building along the waterfront. They
must have witnessed this many a time.
I was allocated to Deck D where we were issued with hammocks
on which we were told to print our name and number. This was a
useless exercise. On the following evening the hammocks were
hopelessly mixed up. It was impossible among the hundreds piled
up in a corner. Eventually we took which ever was nearest. A
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“hammocked”, amid howls of laughter, we looked like sardines
in a tin.
The heat down on Deck D, four decks down, was only bearable.
What it was like on deck G made me shudder. The following day
we moved slowly down the estuary of the river where we made a
rendezvous with the other troopships, about ten in number, and
the accompanying destroyers. As we steamed away at speed it was
a breathtaking experience. It was the 11th day of November1941.
We headed SW for five days before turning S and then SE. After
sailing for seven days the weather became increasingly hot until, on 24th November, we entered the harbour of Freetown on
the west coast of Africa. Here we stayed at anchor for four days.
There was no wind at all as we lay there; the heat on the ship was
incredible. We were all glad when we heaved up anchor and sailed
SSE towards the Cape of Good Hope. I had always loved the sea
since I was a boy and, for
me, this was an experience
not to be missed. Five days
from the Cape the seas
became quite rough with
mountainous waves which
kept our ship at an angle of
25 degrees and sent crashing anything which was
not securely fixed. As we
rounded the Cape the seas
calmed down until on 18th
December, three and a half weeks after leaving Freetown, we entered the harbour of the beautiful city of Durban. As night fell and
the lights came on, Durban, built like Stromness on the side of a
steep hill, was a magical place.
Durban had a large harbour and the troopships berthed along the
quays, stretched as far as the eye could see. We were to get shore
leave and, after more than six
weeks at sea, we were all ready
to stretch our legs. We were up
early on that beautifully sunny
morning when, after breakfast,
we heard the sound of familiar songs. At the far end of
the quay stood a lady dressed
in a flowing white dress and a
wide-brimmed pink hat, megaphone in hand, singing all the
familiar songs - White Cliffs of
Dover, Tipperary, etc. She was
joined from the bulwarks by
thousands of men in chorus - a
great experience! Her nam was
Perla Siedle Gibson, a South
African soprano, but she was
known to hundreds of thousands of servicemen during the
war as “The Woman in White”.
Our ship alone carried 10,000 men - mostly Army.
Our six days in Durban were like Paradise after the grim days at
home and the blackout and the shortages of everything. The weather was perfect, sunny yet not too hot, the buses were free and we
knew where to go for a free meal: The Victoria League and The
Jewish Mission served the most wonderful meals. I still remember
the fresh fruit salads and ice cream. I only had £2 to spend.
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One day four of us, all RTOs from 17 Squadron: Bill Stoker, Les
Stewart, Bobby Johnston and I were having a cool beer in one
of the many bars when a gentleman asked if he could join us. I
will describe our meeting as I have written it in my diary which
I had started on leaving Liverpool. I think it conveys the feeling
of euphoria experienced by us on our visit:
We were sipping lagers out of an ice box when a well dressed
gentleman came and spoke to us. He gave us a lager and invited
us to his home for dinner. We accepted readily. Outside the bar
stood a large Pacquard car. He then took us a tour around this
beautiful modern city, with its magnificent houses, hotels, beach,
flowers and trees. We were whirled out into the open country,
through virgin bush and back through the beautiful houses of
Durban’s rich citizens. The flamboyant trees were in full bloom,
a mass of red flowers. The gardens in front of the painted bungalows were a riot of colour. Eventually we turned in through
pillars of stone into a steep wide drive at the end of which was a
magnificent house. This was the home of Mr Dyer, an Englishman and our benefactor. We met his wife, a quiet Scotswoman
and his two daughters of approximately 10 years and 4 years
of age. The elder was a cripple, but very intelligent. She reminded me very much of Caro Bain. There were also two pretty
young girls, friends of the younger daughter. We were treated to
a Scotch whisky on a wide stone veranda which stretched the
entire front of the house and one side. Here we could gaze at
Durban lying far below.
We then went in to a splendid meal of native mealies, roast beef
and vegetables, followed by jellies, fruit and whipped cream. Then
a lovely cup of good Assam tea. The mealies were a treat and we ate
them with butter, pepper and salt. This was a first time ever for me.
After a long yarn we went into the games room where we played
billiards and darts and drank beer until at 11.30 pm we decided
to call it a day. Our host drove us through brilliantly lit streets to
our wharf and to our hammocks, sorry that our day had ended. We
would rather have been sitting in luxurious armchairs, listening to
the song of the crickets pouring in through the green lattice-work
of the games room as they filled the mild African night with song.
After the blackouts at home and six weeks at sea it is easy to
become lyrical in the sunshine of Africa. But when we learned
that we were going to sea again on Christmas Eve it was an anticlimax. However, the journey to Bombay, where we dropped
anchor on 5th January 1942, was by far the most pleasant days
spent at sea. The sun shone down out of clear blue skies. The
sea was calm, so much so that Bill Stoker,an actor and producer in civvy street, and I slung our hammocks “atween decks”
where we could chat the night through, with the quiet sea far
below making sizzling noises as we glided
along.
As we neared Bombay, our Adjutant told us
we
could change our sterling into rupees. I
had no sterling left - my £2 had been
spent. Mr Nicol, our
Intelligence Officer, tried to cash a
cheque for me - my own cheque for
£5. This was not possible so he kindly offered me 5/- which I gratefully
accepted. As I was only a AC2 (second
class aircrafts man) my pay was 24 rupees
every fortnight (1 rupee = 1/6), I was virtually
broke until I arrived back at Calcutta out of
Burma on 27th February1942. I invariably had
to borrow until next payday.
Somehow I managed. L
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I found Spencer Rosie’s article in the June issue about his Edwardian family most interesting, as Spencer’s family and mine must have known each other well in the 1890’s. His
Flett’s, living at 11 School Place, would have been near neighbours of my grandparents,
James and Lizzie Greig, who were living at number 7. Spencer writes that his great-uncle,
James Flett, served his apprenticeship as a compositor in the Orcadian in the 1890’s, which
was the time that James Greig was foreman compositor there. I would like to think that
my grandfather perhaps encouraged his young neighbour to enter the profession. It could
be coincidence, but my grandfather went to Glasgow about 1898, and James Flett would
have left Orkney for the sooth a year or two later. I wonder if my grandfather suggested to
him to try his luck out of Orkney. Anyway, James Flett had the sense to return and make
a great success of his life, as Spencer describes in his article, while my grandfather was
less fortunate, dying of TB in Glasgow in early 1913.
Anne Cormack Member No 73.

The photo of the Orcadian staff was
taken in 1895. My grandfather, in the
bowler hat, is second from the right in
the middle row. Could James Flett be
one of the two young lads at the front?”
It would be interesting to hear from any member who can identify the other men in the
photograph

‘Done’ by his wife and here’s the proof
Hello, Hello, Hello, thought Cathleen Spence when she spotted this
photograph posted by fellow OFHS member Pat Long on Facebook.
What lay behind the sinister inscription on the stone in Birsay cemetery?. Could Mary have clobbered John in the kitchen with a tattie masher, she wondered, recalling her youthful success with the
Cluedo investigations. Applying the little grey cells in the best Poirot
tradition she delved into the old records, but to no avail. There was
a gap in the Birsay Kirk Session Records around 1847, so nothing
there. No marriage records were to be found. Several Mary Sabistons were investigated but discarded as they did not fit the profile.
Then came the breakthrough. Cathleen came across the death of
a Mary Sabiston, aged 81, in 1899 in Evie. Further investigation
showed that she was a widow, twice over; first to John Spence,
whom she had done in 1847 and secondly to a Malcolm Clouston
who she married in 1874. Her father was David Sabiston and her
mother was Mary Harvey. The informant in this case was John W.
Sabiston, a nephew. The death certificate 1899-016-00-0013.
In the absence of any evidence to the contrary we are left with the
conclusion that probably all that Mary ‘done’ was pay for the stone.
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by Sandi Howie, Member No 2978
For the past 5 years or so, I’ve been researching Veterinary Surgeons of the North East of Scotland 1841-1941, piecing together
their biographies.The study doesn’t extend to the Orkney Islands
but I did come across one VS who made a connection with that
part of the world and I thought that it might be of interest to some
members
John Teviotdale is thought to have been born to farmer John Teviotdale and Magdaline Balfour in Fettercairn, Kincardineshire
in 1818. He attended veterinary college in Edinburgh in 1839 and
was recorded by the college as ‘later practising in Elgin’.
When the first Register of members of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons was published in 1863 John Teviotdale appears
registered in Elgin, Elginshire; there is no independent evidence
to link him to that location and the suspicion is that this was simply where he had been living when he moved south to study in
Edinburgh.
John had married in March 1839, when he was in Edinburgh,
to Helen Dishington, daughter of Robert Dishington. By 1841
he was in practice as a vet in Bervie, Kincardineshire, living in
Cowgate West with his wife, two children and his brother-in-law
John Dishington. In 1846 he was mentioned in the newspapers
for an essay he had presented on the prevention and cure of murrain in cattle.
Up to this point, he would not have featured as a ‘vet of Aberdeenshire’. He came to my notice in the 1847 Aberdeen Directory
where he was listed in the VS working in Foveran, Aberdeenshire.
A year later, his son Robert Dishington Teviotdale was born in
Foveran, the mother of Robert being recorded as Helen Scottie
Dishington. The local press recorded his success in the diagnosis
and innovative (and successful) surgery on ‘hopeless cases’.
The 1851 census confirmed his move to Aberdeenshire, as he was
there in Foveran with wife Helen and three children, and his practice was listed in a further Directory entry in 1853. In those days,
the terms VS and ‘farrier’ were synonymous even for qualified
men and, when he was next mentioned in 1857, it was as a ‘farrier’ with his croft at Old Mill, Foveran to let.
At this stage, he disappears from Aberdeenshire, only to crop up
again in Kirkwall in 1860 listed in the Orkney Herald as a voter in
the municipal elections. And sure enough, he’s there in the 1861
census (restored to full VS status), living in Bridge Street with
his brother-in-law John Dishington (a former shoemaker) still in
his household.
In 1866, the Orkney Herald carried the notice of the death (by
drowning) in Australia of 18 year old apprentice sailor Robert
Dishington, son of the VS John Teviotdale. I have found no record of Helen Teviotdale’s death and by 1871 John is recorded as
a widower, living alone in Kirkwall.
At the end of his life, John Teviotdale must have been somewhat

lonely. His elder son Thomas Dishington had died a couple of
months before the 1871 census, in Edinburgh. His only remaining
child, daughter Helen, was living with her elderly uncle Thomas
Dishington in Lark Villa in Leith. John Teviotdale himself died in
Orkney late in 1871. Earlier in the year he was recorded as a judge
at a ploughing competition at New Holland, Holm. His death (from
‘serous apoplexy’) at Bridge End, Kirkwall was followed by a notice in the press of an auction of all his effects, including his pony
and an anatomical chart of the human body.
There were no more of his family known to have remained in Orkney, his only living child, his daughter Helen had lived in Edinburgh with her uncle, prior to her marriage in 1875 to a Free
Church minister from Fetlar, Shetland. John Dishington, the former shoemaker who had lived with John Teviotdale and his family
for so long appears to have moved to Edinburgh, perhaps to be
nearer to his brother Thomas who, in 1877, registered John Dishington’s death.
So what brought John Teviotdale to Orkney around 1858? Well in
the 1861 census his wife’s birthplace was recorded as Orkney so I
turned to the OPR. Sure enough, I found Helen Scollay Dishington, born in 1808 in Kirwall, three years after her brother John,
two of the many children of Robert and his spouse Jean Downie.
Robert Dishington and Jean Downie had married in Kirkwall on
the 3rd April 1800. Could this Robert Dishington be the same person as the Robert Dishington baptised in Kirkwall in December
1748 or 1749? That one was born to Thomas Dishington and Barbara Scollay. It seems a strong possibility it is the correct person
when one considers that Robert and Jean’s daughter’s middle name
is Scollay, and their first-born son’s Christian name, Thomas.
So I revisited the 1851 census record for John Teviotdale and found
what I’d overlooked the first time, that his widowed mother-in-law
was listed as in his household, a visitor and a dependant, aged 72
and also born in Kirkwall. So clearly even if John Teviotdale had
no Orcadian connections, his wife most clearly had the strongest
associations possible. I found no record of the death of Jean Downie-Dishington and the only Orkney death of a Robert Dishington
was of an infant child in Kirkwall in 1814.
Perhaps Helen Dishington Teviotdale wanted to return to Orkney
before she died? Maybe her mother had passed away and she returned to take up family property? Had her connections with home
indicated there was an opening for her husband to practise his veterinary profession there?
But this is as far as I have got with establishing what might have
brought John Teviotdale to Kirkwall. Helen’s middle name Scollay (mis-transcribed as Scottie!) and her mother’s maiden surname
Downie hint of yet more lines to follow. Can anyone help?
If you can add anything useful to Sandi’s story, you can email
her at <1celtichenro@gmail.com>.
L
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On the 9th July 2017 a group of 40 people gathered to
take part in a wreath laying ceremony over a wreck site
in Orkney.
They
were
descendants of
the 843 men
who died when
the St Vincent
Class
battleship HMS Vanguard sank in
HMS VANGUARD

Scapa Flow, following a series
of catastrophic
internal explosions, on the 9th
July 1917.
HMS HAMPSHIRE
The loss of
HMS Vanguard was the second of 3 major naval disasters which occurred in Orkney waters.
Just one year earlier, the cruiser
HMS Hampshire was sunk in mysterious circumstances, with the loss of
746 men. In WW2 the torpedoing of
HMS Royal Oak,in Scapa Flow, resulted in the loss
of another 833
lives.
Of the three,
the most controversial was the
sinking of the
HMS ROYAL OAK
HMS Hampshire, on
the 5th June 1916, for
one of the casualties
was Lord Kitchener, the Secretary of
State for War, who
was on his way to a
diplomatic mission to
Russia.
Lord
Kitchener’s
death occurred less
than a month before the Battle of the
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Somme and came
as a huge blow to
the British public to
whom he was a popular figure whose
face stared down
from posters all over
Britain his accusing,
pointing finger and
the urgent slogan,
Your country needs
YOU. The details and
causes of the sinking and associated
loss of life and of the
subsequent diving on
the wreck have been
shrouded by secrecy
and censorship and
contorted by rumour
and hoaxes, which in
turn have given rise to conspiracy theories and indignation that lingers in Orkney and beyond to this day.
The government did not
erect a memorial to his memory; the people of Orkney
did. The Kitchener Memorial was erected in 1926 after
funds were raised by public
subscription. Not a single
member of the government
came to the dedication of the
Orkney memorial.
To mark the centenary
of this disaster the Orkney
Heritage Society had the memorial refurbished and augThe Kitchener Memorial. A Tom Kent mented with a wall bearing
the inscribed names of the 746
Photograph 1926
men who gave their lives off
Marwick Head in June 1916, an initiative that won a
Scottish Heritage Angel award in October 2016.
The Society also published a commemorative book on
30 August 2016. In this 120 page, A4 casebound volume,
liberally illustrated, twelve authors and historians with
local knowledge, namely James Irvine, Brian Budge,
Jude Callister, Issy Grieve, Kevin Heath, Andrew
Hollinrake, Keith Johnson, Neil Kermode, A
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F Michael Lowrey, Tom Muir, Emily Turton and
Ben Wade, pooled their expertise with an objective review of the disaster.
They investigated many eye-witness accounts, press
cuttings, books, and the copious unpublished records of
the Admiralty and the Kaiserliche Marine that are now
available to explore the causes and circumstances of the
loss of Hampshire on 5 June 1916, to sort fact from fiction, and to unravel the associated myths and mysteries.
Their contributions include accounts of Hampshire, Lord
Kitchener, his mission to Russia, the rescue efforts, the
associated rumours and outrage, the conspiracy theories,
the minelaying and minesweeping operations, the loss of
HM Drifter Laurel Crown, the new Roll of Honour, brief
notes on many of the men who lost their lives and on the
12 survivors, the story of the Kitchener Memorial, and descriptions of the diving expeditions on the wreck including that of 2016, the artefacts recovered, and the events
staged in Orkney in June 2016 to mark the centenary.
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Membership
Membership of the Society is through subscription
and runs for a period of 12 months from the date of
application.
Members will receive a password to access the members pages on the website, details of which are shown
on the home page.
A great deal of research can be achieved through these
online resources.
The Society’s magazine ‘Sib Folk News’, published
every 3 months will be posted out to our Members unless they have ‘Opted Out’ of receiving a printed copy
- our magazine is available for online viewing/downloading on our website.
The Society will also do research (through the local resources in Orkney) on behalf of it’s members.
This is undertaken, at no charge, by our team of volunteers – this is done in their own free time so please be
patient.
Any costs incurred, such as fees for certificates, will
need to be reimbursed by the member.
The membership categories and subscription rates are as follows:

£10.00 1 Standard

All UK members (who will receive a copy of Sib Folk News, our quaterly newsletter) and overseas members who opt out of receiving a
copy of the newsletter

£15.00 2 Overseas

Includes a copy of Sib Folk News sent surface mail

£18.00 3 Overseas

Includes a copy of Sib folk News sent Airmail

a terrific piece of deeply felt work, a joy to read –
Rear Admiral John Burgess RN
an in-depth study and important contribution to
naval history, highly recommended –
Cdr. John Bingeman RN
magnificent historiography, bridging the gulf between
local and national history–
Dr Ray Fereday
succeeds in its goal admirably, deserves a place on
any bookshelf –
Sigurd Towrie
a darned good read–
Professor Tom Stevenson
The book is available from The Orcadian Bookshop (www.orcadian.co.uk/shop/index.php) for £25
+p&p (ISBN 095359457-2). All proceeds, including
authors’ royalties, go to the Orkney Heritage Society
for the Kitchener Memorial Refurbishment Project.

Overseas members who elect to pay the Standard Membership will NOT receive a posted copy of the magazine
– this is available for online viewing / downloading from
the website.
Overseas members, paying in their own currency, should
check the exchange rate to ensure the correct amount is
forwarded. Our bank will accept overseas cheques without charging commission. Do not send foreign Postal
Orders as they are not accepted in the UK.
Members residing in the UK may pay their subscriptions
by Bankers order and if they wish can have their subscriptions treated as Gift Aid donations. (Forms will be
sent on request).
Please complete the ‘Membership Application & Interests’ form (available as an Adobe PDF document on our
website www.orkneyfhs.co.uy) and send with your subscription to the address below.
Cheques should be made payable to:
ORKNEY FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY
and forwarded to The Treasurer
ORKNEY FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY
Orkney Library & Archive
44 Junction Rd, Kirkwall, Orkney, KW15 1AG. Scotland
Tel 01856 879207

12

NEWSLETTER OF THE ORKNEY FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY

By Patricia Dishon Member No 2620
One of the many pleasures of reading Sib Folk News is the wonderful
distinctive Orcadian names not common on the mainland. We did not
know, until a few years ago, that the Dishon family came from Orkney.
When we began to research the family tree the name did not seem to be
common on Orkney. I suspected that, if not exactly ‘ferry loupers’, the
family had not been in the islands for long.
How wrong can you be !
The Orcadian family name of Dishon derives from Dishington. The
Dishingtons were a noble family with lands in Angus, Forfar and Fife.
“Sir Knight” William Dishington married Elizabeth Bruce, a younger
sister of King Robert I (Robert the Bruce) in 1307.
We can trace the family of Sir William and Elizabeth down through the
generations. Their main stronghold was Ardross Castle near Elie in Fife.
The Dishingtons, with their royal blood, continued to be regarded as
‘family’ by the monarchs who followed on from King Robert I. They
were granted titles and land charters by these various kings referring to
them as ‘family’, ‘dear cousin’, ‘beloved nephew’ or kin.
The various members of the family were involved in the lives of King
David II, Robert II and on to Mary, Queen of Scots, and her son James
VI. The women of the family made marriages with other Fife nobility.
The branch of the family that ended up in Orkney did so in the service
of Robert Stewart, illegitimate son of James V. Robert was acknowledged as the King’s son but, being illegitimate, could not succeed to the
throne. That honour went to his half-sister Mary, Queen of Scots.
John Dishington went to Orkney in 1565 when the crown lands of
Orkney and Shetland were conferred on Robert Stewart, now knighted as
Sir Robert. He was named Sheriff Principal. John Dishington was made
his Depute Sheriff and we know John occupied a house named Gockhall
in Kirkwall at that time. Sir Robert was created Earl of Orkney in 1581.
John Dishington continued in his service, later being awarded the title of
Chamberlain. It would appear that this title was conferred because John
Dishington acted as a go-between taking money to Earl Robert’s wife,
Lady Janet Kennedy, back in mainland Scotland. So John presumably
moved between Orkney and the mainland during his service.
Earl Robert ruled Orkney with a fist of steel behaving in a despotic
manner and John acted as his ‘enforcer’ always ruling in the Earl’s
favour in any land dispute. When Earl Robert died in 1593 he was
succeeded by his son, Earl Patrick, who, history relates, was even
more of a tyrant than his father. Eventually, he was tried for the oppression of his rule in Orkney and executed in Edinburgh in 1615.
John Dishington had continued in his role as Depute Sheriff on behalf of Earl Patrick. He died in 1614, one year before Earl Patrick’s
execution. Earl Patrick’s ‘natural’ son tried to hold Orkney for his father and raised support to take back Kirkwall Castle. However, he was
betrayed by the keeper of the castle and was killed in the bloody siege.
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We do not know what part, if
any, John Dishington took in this
action. He may have been killed in
the uprising which took place that
year or perhaps he just died. He
was sixty years old.
John Dishington had been
born in Ardross Castle in
Fife in 1545, son of William
Dishington and Lady Elizabeth
Crichton.
We do not know John Dishington’s wife’s name but his son Andrew was born in Ardross Castle
around 1572. One assumes that
John therefore spent periods back
in Scotland acting on Earl Robert’s business for his son to be born in
Fife. Andrew Dishington became a teacher and taught at schools in
Dunbar and Haddington in East Lothian in 1594.
In 1595 he joined his father, John, the Depute Sheriff, in Kirkwall. Andrew was appointed to St. Peter’s prebendary by Earl Robert
and appointed Master of Kirkwall Grammar School. He entered the
ministry and became a Minister in Stromness in 1599, a post he held
con-jointly with his schoolmaster’s role. He was made Minister in
Rousay and Egilsay in 1601 and then moved to Hoy parish about
1614.
Andrew married Elizabeth Tulloch and/or Margaret Elphinstone
and he had four children -Thomas (1595), John (1596), James and
Annabelle (1600).
Living on Hoy, Andrew and his family must have been isolated
from the work of his father, John, in Kirkwall, and from the events
that led to the uprising that followed the imprisonment of Earl Patrick
and his subsequent execution in 1615.
We know that Andrew’s father, John, was Sheriff Depute, but,
when he grew older, he was succeeded in the post by a relative from
the Ardross family in Fife. This relative is believed to be one of the
Gentlemen Adventurers of Fife who, encouraged by King James VI,
went to the Isle of Lewis to form a colony. The aim was to ‘civilise’
the wild Celts who were fighting among themselves and giving the
King grief and secure rents for the King from a settled colony.
When the Gentlemen Adventurers of Fife, including a John Dishington, arrived in the Isle of Lewis to begin a settlement the wily
islanders pretended to co-operate and allowed them to take land. But,
eventually, the McKenzies, the McLeods and other clans took to harassing and killing the incomers.
The Gentlemen Adventurers sought reinforcements from Fife and
there were three different excursions by them to Lewis. Finally, the
Adventurers were driven off home but some of them, including, it
is claimed, John Dishington, took refuge in Orkney. John Dishington was made welcome by Earl Patrick and he was given the post of
Depute Sheriff previously held by his relative. So it would have been
John Dishington, the Gentleman Adventurer of Fife, if this story is
true, who would be involved when Earl Patrick was imprisoned when
his ‘natural’ son tried to secure his father’s Earldom and when Earl
Patrick was executed.
The constant use of the Christian name John in the Dishington
family makes it difficult to know which John they are referring to, as
does the scarcity of records in the uncertain times that followed the
fall of the Earls.
Of Andrew Dishington’s three sons the first was Thomas born in
1595. We can find no further line to follow so we assume he died be-

fore his brothers as their second son, John, born in 1596, was served
heir to their father, Andrew, who died in 1627. Andrew left his widow and their son, John, who did not become heir until 1641. (Perhaps
after his brother, Thomas, or his mother died?)
John became Master of Kirkwall Grammar School, the position
his father, Andrew, had previously held, in 1648.
We do not know who this John married. However, he had two sons.
The first son, John, was born about 1626 and the second, Thomas,
around 1627.
John became a schoolmaster, like his father and grandfather before him, and married Margaret Bruntfield. They had a daughter
Margaret in 1665. She died of the ‘pox’ in 1668. John and his wife
also had a son, John, born in 1670.
The second son, Thomas, born around 1627 became a precenter,
session clerk and minister in St. Magnus Cathedral.
He married twice, his first wife being Marjorie Pottinger. They had
a daughter, Nicola, born 1665 and a daughter, Margaret, born 1668.
Marjorie Pottinger died and Thomas then married Margaret
Elphinstone.
We wonder if this marriage is being confused with Andrew, the
Minister’s, marriage, in some records, and that it is Thomas who
married a Margaret Elphinstone, not Andrew.
Margaret and Thomas called their first son John (1670), presumably after Thomas’s father, their second son Andrew (1672), presumably after the Minister and their third son Thomas (1673) after
himself.
They then went on to have six other sons. Robert, born in 1674,
must have died because in 1676 another son, Robert, is born. They
were followed by Ames in 1677, Edward in 1678, David in 1680 and
Job in 1681.
It would appear that Thomas was responsible for the majority of
those with the name Dishington in Orkney at that time!
Andrew, the Minister’s, third son was James, born in 1600. He apparently went to Bergen as an agent for ‘the Stewarts’ and started the
Dishington line there. He married Lutzia Jansdatter Semb in 1634
and they had twelve children, so a prolific line.
So far we are reasonably confident of this line of descent but confusion arises hereafter.
Apart from John Dishington (who married Margaret Bruntfield)
and Thomas Dishington (who married Marjorie Pottinger and Margaret Elphinstone) there are only two other male Dishingtons who
appear in the Orkney records at that time.:Richard Dishington, who we estimate was born in the 1630s,
given that he has a daughter, Barbara, with his wife, Basse (Bess?)
Warwick, in 1664. The couple never appear in the Orkney records
thereafter.
The other male Dishington to appear is, Magnus Dishington, who
we estimate was born around 1625-1630, given that he has a daughter, Marjory, with his wife, Elspeth Laughton, in 1655.
Since all of Andrew Dishington’s sons are accounted for in the
above tree then Richard and Magnus must be descended from John
Dishington, the ‘ Gentleman Adventurer of Fife’, who became Sheriff Depute to Earl Patrick.
Whoever they are descended from both lines originated in the
family of Ardross in Fife and from the marriage of Sir Knight, William Dishington and Elizabeth Bruce, sister of King Robert I.
I think it possible that my husband, Brian, may be descended from
Magnus Dishington and Elspeth Laughton’s son John (born 1672).
By the time that Magnus and Elspeth’s children are born the
name is being recorded as Dishing. It later appears as Dishin,
Dishan and Dishon.

NEWSLETTER OF THE ORKNEY FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY

13

Different spellings sometimes occur within the same family presumably depending on the scribe. As all family researchers come to
realise, when multiple spellings of their name occur, on the principle
that if it walks like a duck and it sounds like a duck then it probably
is a duck !
John Dishing married Margaret Gorn and in 1702 they had a son
Magnus. There is no further mention of Margaret Gorn, or any other
children born to the couple in the records. We assume, therefore, that
Margaret Gorn died.
Their son, Magnus, married Margaret Oddie and in 1732 had a
son, John, and in 1743 a son, William.
We believe that it is their son, John, who married Margaret Hill
around 1758 in Stromness. This is the first of the Dishons to be recorded in Stromness. Previously, this line all came from Holm and Paplay.
His brother, William, married Euphane (Effie) Spence in 1766,
also in Stromness. He was a shoe-maker so presumably work took
the brothers to Stromness.
William and Effie Spence had a son, John, in 1774.
This John married Janet Taylor in 1799 and they had a son, William, in 1800 and a son, John, in 1802.
John and Janet Taylor’s son, William, married Margaret Corrigal
in 1826 in Stromness. They had Margaret in 1826, Janet in 1828, Ann
and Wilhelmina in 1831, William in 1834 and Robert Traill in 1837.
In the 1841 census Margaret (age 15) is looking after all the children. There are no parents recorded.
John and Janet Taylor’s son, John, (William’s brother) married
Catherine Mowat in 1826 in Stromness. They had a son, John, in
1827 who died as a baby. Their second son, born in 1829, was called
John Rae Munro, followed by a daughter, Janet, (after John’s mother)
in 1832, a daughter, Robina Traill, in 1834 and a son, Joseph Peacock, in 1840.
The two cousins, William’s son, Robert Traill Dishon, and John’s
daughter,
Robina
Traill Dishon, fell in
love in Stromness.
Apparently, cousins
marrying was not approved of because we
know that Robina and
Robert Dishon married
in Manchester.
Their first child was
Catherine, (after Robina’s mother, Catherine
Mowat ) born in 1864
in Stromness.
I have already written
about Catherine Dishon’s life in an article
in issue 63 of Sib Folk
News titled ‘An Orkney Love Story’ co-authored with Catherine’s
granddaughter, Mavis
Moore. It tells how an
Catherine Dishon (standing) and her
intrepid Orcadian wommother Robina Traill Dishon
an, who, we now know,
was descended from Robert the Bruce’s sister, Elizabeth, ended up in
America. Robert and Robina’s second child, John William Dishon,
(named after both his Dishon grandfathers) was born in Stromness
in 1868. Their final child was Robert Currer Dishon born in
A
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in Stromness in 1870.
Lighthouse Board. It was to be his sad task to bring to an end the
Robina was determined neither of her sons would go to sea so
family tradition of lightkeepers.
she apprenticed John William to a watchmaker and Robert to a
His job was to automate all the Scottish lighthouses, including
baker, in Stromness.
those served by his father and grandfather, and where Brian and
Her fear of the sea was understandable. Her father, Captain
Eddie had spent idyllic childhood years. All lighthouses in ScotJohn Dishon, was lost at sea. Her brother, John Rae Dishon,
land are now unmanned.
captained a ship and when their young brother, Joseph Peacock
My husband, Brian, made contact with a James Dishon in AusDishon, pleaded to go with him on a voyage John persuaded his
tralia. James told us his family story. His great-grandfather was
mother, Catherine, to allow him to go. Tragically, Joseph was
John Laughton Dishon, an Orcadian mariner who, when his veswashed overboard and lost. John tried to jump into the sea after
sel arrived in Melbourne, jumped ship along with the rest of the
him and had to be restrained by his crew, tied up and locked in a
crew and went off to the Ballarat gold fields. He never found gold
cabin, insane with grief and guilt, until they returned to port. John
but he set up a business carrying water to the gold prospectors.
Rae Dishon returned to his ship but he, too, was later to be lost at
Later on he became a flour miller and then a farmer. His son was
sea as was his son.
a saw-miller and he was eventually joined by two of his sons, of
Robina’s final tragic loss was her
which James Dishon’s father was
husband, Robert Traill Dishon, a
one. They traded as J.J. Dishon &
mariner, who was also lost at sea.
Sons.
But the sea was in John WilBrian and James were conliam’s blood. He gave up watch
vinced they must be related but
making, joined the Northern
they could not get their family
Lighthouse Board and became a
trees from Orkney to match up.
lightkeeper.
We now believe that they may
Robina must have been reconboth be descended from Magnus
ciled to the idea because she and
Dishing and Elspeth Laughton.
her daughter, Catherine, went to
Brian from their son ,John, born
keep house for John William on
1672 and James from their son,
his first posting to Inchkeith IsPatrick, born 1664.
land, in the Firth of Forth. There,
We don’t know who he married
Robina Traill Dishon died in 1896
but we think Patrick Dishing had
far from her beloved Orkney and
a son, John, who married Margawas buried in Kinghorn.
ret Miller.
John William’s sister, CatherThe Dishon family in Austraine, continued to housekeep for
lia had already researched their
him and for her brother, Robert,
family tree in Orkney as far back
who had become a baker in Edinas the John Dishon who married
burgh, until she went to America
Margaret Miller. They had a son,
to join her childhood sweetheart,
Patrick (1729), a daughter, MerJames McDonald. The Coving- John William Dishon with his wife Jessie Campbell and their children, Sandy,
ion (1731), a son, James (1735)
ton and Moore families in America Johnny, Robina and Elsie
and a daughter, Helen (1738).
are descended from them.
Their son, Patrick Dishon,
Robert Currer Dishon married Jessie Clark McLean in 1900
married Ann Nisbet and they had a large family. Ann (1764),
but they had no children.
William (1767), John (1769), James (1770), Barbara (1775). They
John William Dishon married Jessie Campbell in 1902. They
also had a son, Patrick, born in 1780 but he died in 1781.
had four children. Robina Trail ( known as Ruby), Alexander,
Patrick and Ann Nisbet’s son, James Dishon, married Jane
(known as Sandy), who was also a lightkeeper and is my husband,
Gaudie and again the couple were prolific. James was born in
Brian Dishon’s, father, John Robert (after his father and grandfa1804, John in 1809, Janet in 1811, Jane in 1814, William in 1817
ther) and Elspeth (known as Elsie). It is tempting to think that Eland Peter in 1820.
sie was named after that Elspeth Laughton who married Magnus
James and Jane Gaudie’s son, James Dishon, married
Dishing in far off Orkney some 350 years ago.
Jane (Jean) Davidson. They had seven children. Jane in 1831,
The sea wasn’t finished with the Dishons though.
Margaret in 1833, Jenet (Jessy) in 1835, James in 1837, John
Brian’s uncle, Johnny Dishon, his father, Sandy’s, brother, beLaughton in 1839, William in 1841 and Andrew in 1844.
A
came a tug-boat Captain on the Clyde. He was towing a large ship
It is interesting to note that the names James, John, and Andrew
when the tug’s towing mechanism jammed and the tug-boat turned
occur in this family grouping. All names associated with the very
over and began to sink. The crew were up on deck but Johnny was
first Dishington family on Orkney of Andrew Dishington and his
trapped in the wheelhouse. His crew were reaching down, trying
wife.
to grab his hand, but he was just out of their reach. Johnny, a tough
James Dishon in Australia is descended from James Dishon and
tug-boat Captain, not given to fancies, always swore afterwards
Jean Davidson’s son John Laughton Dishon.
that he felt a hand push him upwards and the crew were able to
So, perhaps we have at last joined the Edinburgh and Australian
pull him up and all were rescued. Some power had obviously deDishon family trees.
cided that the Dishon family had made enough sea sacrifices.
If so, the Dishon family of Orkney, descended from the Royal
The Dishon family lighthouse connection continued with SanHouse of Bruce some 700 years ago, has spread across the globe
dy’s son, Alexander (Eddie) Dishon, who joined the Northern
from Orkney, to mainland Scotland, to Norway, to the A
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continued from previous page
United States of America and down under to Australia.
We would be interested to know if any other OFHS members
have traced their lineage so far back.
We wondered why the middle name of Traill was given to several of the Dishons in Orkney. Investigation revealed that the
name Traill originated from one of the oldest noble families in
Fife, with an estate called Blebo. Now, Traill is one of the names
that I saw as quintessential Orcadian. But could it be that they,
like the Dishingtons, that other Fife family, also came over with
Earl Robert and have been in Orkney for over 400 years?

Billie Cardno, Member No 13,
wonders how many of these
nicknames you remember?
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“they call him the Genie. He magically
appears every time a bottle is opened”

Here’s a great present.
12 month’s membership
of the OFHS
Looking for a special gift for someone with Orkney connections? well
look no further. This 12 month subscription is packed with simple to use
time-saving goodies that take a lot
of the hard work out of family history research. It won’t break the bank
either. For just £1o it includes all the
resources you see here - and more plus a quarterly newsletter mailed
anywhere in the UK for only £10
or for just £18 we’ll airmail anywhere in the world.
It is fantastic value for money and
could solve your gift problems for
years to come. Just log into www.
orkneyfhs.co.uk and complete the new
member application on the page
that opens. We’ll do the rest.

Shore Queen. James Sinclair, Docker.
Cauld Tea. Cattle Dealer, Mr Taylor.
Windy Bill. Teacher at Kirkwall School.
Parrot. James Learmonth, Painter with Bains.
Chocolate Maggo. Mrs Wilson’s husband, a painter
with Bains.
Sticky. Donald Glue.
Monkey. Terry Yule, Docker.
Hecklo. Jackie Linklater, Farmer from Egilsay.
Oscar. Tony Rosie, Docker.
Abbot. Walter Muir Jnr, Warrenfield
Binks, Bill Laird.
Buller. Jim Bews. Ended up Provost of Kelso.
Do-Da. George Logie.
Daddy Ivy. Had a shop in the Back Road.
Bagsy. Bob Kelday, Docker.
Tooltrick. George Borwick, Snr.
Teeick. Jim Kelday, Docker.
Cookie. John Cook, Laundrama Shop.
Crown Prince. James Rendall, Dalespot Farm.
Tin Hole. David Rendall, Westray
Old Nobby. Jim Clark, Docker.
Paddle. Norman Cooper, Docker.
Lean Times. Davie Flett.
Crabbie. Jim Harrison.
Titta. Alf Marwick.
Corney. Jackie Marwick.
Stiffy. Stranley Moar.
Tattie Boggle. Jim Scholie.
Heppy. John Sinclair.
Rusty. Jim Shearer
Tibby Tib. Jim Thompson, Docker.
Seal Heed. John Walls, Docker.
There isn’t a “genie”`– I made that one up. Ed.
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By W Nicol Manson, Member No 2035
The Rev. Daniel McNeill, M.D., b.30.8.1839, was Minister and
Physician at Holm, Orkney from 1869 - 1914. He came from
Campbeltown, and graduated at Glasgow University in Arts, Divinity and Medicine. His original intention was to be a Medical
Missionary but, as it turned out, he spent his whole working life in
Orkney. He retired to Edinburgh and died 15.10.1918 aged 79, at
Gorebridge, Midlothian, whilst acting as locum for a Doctor who
had joined the forces.
A bachelor when he became Minister of Holm U.F. Church,
he married Jessie Dewar, b.14.5.1849 in Bellie, near Fochabers,
Moray the sister of a young Doctor who had recently come to
South Ronaldsay. Their father, the Rev. David Dewar was Parish
Minister there and “came out” at “The Disruption” in 1843.
They had a large family. They were not well off, but did have a
20 acre farm for growing oats, potatoes, etc, and they kept some
cows, and of course horses. All the boys had to help on the farm.
Many of Dr McNeill's medical fees were paid “in kind”, with
eggs, poultry, fish, etc, so altogether the family was always well
fed. In true Scottish tradition there were two things in which there
was no economising - education and hospitality.
There were 6 girls and 6 boys. Three of the brothers and three of
the sisters were graduates - two in medicine, four in arts (and also
one in law) at Glasgow or Edinburgh Universities. All six girls
in their turn had at least a year at schools in Germany and Switzerland, and all studied music and languages. In the summertime
the walls of the manse must have bulged with visitors, for it was
accepted that any of the family could invite friends home for a
holiday - and they did!
Music was the family's main recreation. Dr McNeill played the
fiddle, and with a good sense of rhythm was especially good at playing reels for dancing. He also spoke Gaelic, and introduced the
family to the haunting Gaelic songs. His wife preferred Scottish
folk songs and more serious music, having tastes more cultivated
than was usual in a country manse. There was a variety of musical
instruments in the corner of the drawing room, beside the piano fiddle, cello, piccolos, banjo, bagpipes, concertinas, ocarina, etc.
Mrs McNeill died 17.1.1897 at the Free Church Manse, Holm.
Her daughter Charlotte (Hattie) took over the running of the family, and helped her father.
On the family gravestone in the Auld Kirkyard by the sea at
Holm are a number of names, but all are not buried there. Other
graves are far afield. Fred (Canada), Mary, (Uganda), Jack,(Australia) and in various places in the United Kingdom.
David Dewar McNeill, b.17.9.1873, in Holm, Orkney, started
medicine at Glasgow University very young, but after the
freedom of Orkney and with his love of the sea, he craved adventure. The sight of the sailing ships at Greenock was too much

for him, and he signed on for a voyage to Australia and back in
the Windjammer, SS Renfield, “before the mast”. It was a terribly hard life, full of excitement, such as rounding the Horn in a
gale, and climbing the rigging in appalling weather. After visiting Australia and South America he returned home, but not for
long. He had hoped to return to his studies, but his father was
reluctant to finance this after so long an absence from university. As medicine was no longer an option at this time, he took
a job as a trader with Miller Bros of Liverpool and went out to
West Africa and stayed for about 7 years in Southern Nigeria,
Old and New Calabar. He had arrived in West Africa soon after
the notorious Massacre of Benin. This part was called “the white
man's grave”. He had intermittent bouts of malaria for many
years after he returned home. Soon after his return he married,
and decided to take up his medical studies again, first in Glasgow,
then in Edinburgh, where he qualified in 1907, not long after the
birth of Louisa. A second daughter was born in 1909, by which
time he was in general practice in Leicester, where he lived and
worked for about forty years, interrupted by five years service
in the RAMC in France and Flanders from December 1914.
David died 29.1.1951 in The General Hospital, Leicestershire.
The eldest daughter, Mary Lauchline McNeill, b.27.9.1874 in
Holm, Orkney, probably had the most varied and interesting career
of all. She was very gifted in many fields - music, poetry, languages
- and yet she became a doctor, somewhat reluctantly, because at that
time Dr McNeill wanted all his children to be doctors! She studied
music and languages in Germany and Switzerland. She was an
accomplished pianist, and was then expected to make music for her
career. She helped her father with his practice for a time, and then
her brother David in Leicester. Shortly after the outbreak of the
1914 - 18 war she joined the Scottish Women’s Hospital, started by
Dr Elsie Inglis in Edinburgh. She was posted to Salonika, where
she served till the end of the war. Dr Mary McNeill was awarded
the Serbian Order of St. Sava, a special honour, the French Medaille des Epidemies, and the Red Cross Medal as well as the British
Services Medal. She was greatly loved by her Serbian patients, and
had a devoted servant, a huge man, who believed she had saved his
life, and was ready to die for her. She, being a natural linguist made
an effort to learn their language which of course endeared her all
the more. After the war she acted as assistant medical officer to the
Scottish Hospital at Tiberius, with Dr Torrance, the distinguished
missionary and surgeon, and then was transferred to the charge of
the Scottish Mission Hospital at Bhandara, CP, India. Several years
before her death she became a Roman Catholic, and was sent to a
remote mission hospital in Uganda, where she died of typhoid, after
looking after many patients with the disease, almost single-handed.
For such a very sociable and gifted person this was a lonely A
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F and tragic end. She left behind a most valuable set of diaries
written almost daily throughout the Salonika campaign and later in Tiberius and India. The Imperial War Museum has microfilmed the diaries, which are handwritten.
The following Obituary for Dr. Mary McNeill, appeared in the
British Medical Journal of September 8th 1928:“We regret to announce the death of Dr. Mary Lauchline McNeill, which occurred at Jingha Hospital in East Africa on June
10th, for the past seven years she had been engaged in medical
work in association with Roman Catholic missions in Uganda.
Her name will be remembered in connexion with the fine work
rendered by the Scottish Women’s Hospital in Salonika during
the war.
Born in1874 in Orkney, she was the eldest daughter of the late
Rev. Daniel McNeill, M.D., and after studying in Germany and
Switzerland, received her medical education at Queen Margaret’s
College, Glasgow, graduating M.B. Ch. B. in 1905. She then commenced practice in Orkney, remaining there until 1914, when she
went to Leicester to free her brother for service with the Royal
Army Medical Corps. Two years later, after serving for a period as
resident physician in the Leicester Fever Hospital, she joined the
staff of the Scottish Women’s Hospital in Salonika, proceeding
thence to Belgrade in Serbia in 1919. Subsequently she went to
Palestine to take up an appointment as assistant medical officer in
the Scottish Hospital at Tiberias, and later became medical officer
in charge of the Scottish Mission hospital at Bhandara in India.
In 1921 she joined the Roman Catholic Church and was attached
to the Catholic African Mission at Kampala, Uganda. Latterly she
worked single-handed with three Franciscan sisters at a remote
and isolated station at Kamali, Busaga, and was looking forward
to coming home on leave in November.
A colleague writes: - Those who knew Dr. Mary McNeill loved
her for her upright character, her unselfish life, her devotion to her
family, and her loyalty as a colleague. The deep joy she took in
living was a source of inspiration to her friends. She had a great
interest in literature and art, and had a great gift for writing and
for poetry. Dr. McNeill never lost her youthful interest in people
and places; she had travelled extensively and absorbed new ideas
and made friends wherever she journeyed. The loss to her family
is irreparable, and her passing has left a great gap in the hearts of
her friends. She might well have been called the “beloved physician.”
When her mother died in 1897, Charlotte Johnston McNeill
(Hattie), b.5.11.1875, had already been prepared for the sad fact
that she would have to take on the responsibilities of caring for the
whole family. Hattie was 20 years old and there were ten younger
than her, five of them still at school, and the youngest, Duncan,
only four years old. She literally devoted her whole life to caring
for those of the family who needed her, wherever they happened
to be. To her father she was housekeeper, hostess and help meet
for the rest of his life. She never married, though she had many
chances. Her music meant a lot to her, and she especially loved the
songs of Schubert. After her time in Germany she spoke fluent
German, and always sang German songs in that language. She
was influential in introducing her nieces Louisa and Vera to the
intricacies of Schubert’s accompaniments at a very early age, and
encouraged them to appreciate classical music in all its forms.
Hattie died in Edinburgh, 13.7.1953.
Jessie Jane McNeill, b.4.12.1876, in Holm, Orkney, she died
there, 4.8.1877.

NEWSLETTER OF THE ORKNEY FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY

17

John Campbell White McNeill (Jack), b.30.11.1877, in Holm,
Orkney, became a Minister after graduating at Glasgow University. With several members of the family at any one time studying in
Glasgow, at school, or University, Dr McNeill rented a flat for six
years to accommodate them all, and many stories are told of those
carefree days. Sometimes an older sister kept house and sometimes
they fended for themselves, brothers and sisters, greatly assisted
by food parcels from Orkney. Jack was the oldest, who was there
longer than most, and tried to keep them all in order. He worked
for a time in the slums of Glasgow but his health suffered. There
was a call for ministers for Australia at that time and Jack decided
to go there, especially as his uncle by marriage was already a minister in Sydney. He became minister for a church at Dubbo, NSW,
and was there for four years. He died there, 17.7.1908 of enteric
fever, greatly mourned by his congregation. He was an excellent
violinist and gifted ventriloquist.
Daniel Frederick McNeill (Fred), b.4.11.1878, in Holm, Orkney,
started medicine at Glasgow like his older brother David, but when
a student he, along with some friends, joined the 15th Company
of Yeomanry, and served in South Africa in the Boer War. On
his safe return he was granted the Freedom of Glasgow and of
Kirkwall. He had been an officer in the 1st Company of the Boys
Brigade when Captain Smith founded the movement in Glasgow.
Afterwards he went to Canada, where he spent the rest of his life
as teacher and farmer. He married there and had ten children.
Daniel died at Portage-La-Prairie, Manitoba, Canada, 2.6.1956.
James Louis McNeill, b.24.11.1879, in Holm, Orkney. He died
there, 8.7.1893.
William Alexander McNeill (Willie), b. 14.4.1881, educated
in Parish School Holm and Hillhead High School, Glasgow. He
joined the Royal Naval Reserve in April 1901. He was employed
with the Anchor and Cunard Lines Steamship Companies, and on
the outbreak of the war was Third Officer on the S.S. Lusitania.
He was called up for service in 1914 and was Lieutenant on the
armed merchant cruiser Laurentic, when she was torpedoed and
sunk off the Irish coast, 25.1.1917. Willie's body was washed up
on a small island near Barra, the traditional home of the McNeill
clan. A Fisherman finding his body and examining his name disc
thought, “it's a McNeill come home”. Next day the body of a German submarine officer was washed up at the same spot, and the
two were buried together for, as the locals said, “in death they were
both the same”. Truth is sometimes stranger than fiction.
Willie was married and had one daughter whom he saw only
once.
Patrick Kerr McNeill, b. 25.9.1882, Holm, Orkney. Cadet,
late Sergt. No. 2317, Queen’s Own Royal Glasgow Yeomanry
(T.F.), educated Parish School, Holm and Hillhead High School,
Glasgow. Joined the Queen’s Own Royal Glasgow Yeomanry on
the outbreak of the war in August 1914 and served with the Expeditionary Force in France and Flanders, returned to England in
January 1917 to train for a commission, when he joined the Royal
Field Artillery cadet School at Topsham barracks, Exeter. He died
there on the 31st January, 1917, of pneumonia, contracted while
in training.
Hector McNeill, b.4.11.1883, Holm, Orkney, died 1883.
Florence Marian McNeill, b. 26.3.1885, in Holm, Orkney, A
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educated, Holm Public School, Edinburgh and Glasgow University
from where she graduated in1912, is probably the best-known member of the family, having written numerous books on Scottish folklore
and cookery. The Scot’s Kitchen and The Silver Bough (a four volume study of Scottish Folklore), The Scot’s Cellar and Hallowe’en,
drawing frequently on her childhood recollections of Orkney, were
her most famous books. She also wrote the novel The Road Home.
After she graduated she taught English in France and Germany for a
year. However she returned to Britain in 1913 and worked initially as
an organiser for the Scottish Federation of Women's Suffrage Societies in Scotland and later as secretary for the Association for Moral
and Social Hygiene in London where she remained until 1917. At
the end of the First World War, she moved back to Edinburgh and
started work as a researcher for the Scottish National Dictionary and
by 1929 she had become principal assistant on the project.
During the years between the First and Second World Wars she
became involved in the revival of Scottish literature and culture
known as the Scottish Renaissance. She is best known as the author of The Scots Kitchen, published in 1929. This encyclopaedic
work covers the essentials and surprising diversity of Scotland's
culinary heritage, complete with a wealth of historical and literary
references. Recipes include, Forfar Bridies, Cock-a Leekie Soup
and Porridge. A smaller work, although equally well researched is
her Iona: A History of the Island. Noting the "much detail" which
characterised works on the subject already in existence in 1920, a
"modest handbook" was nowhere to be found; a deficiency she set
about rectifying. In 1962 she was awarded an MBE for services
to Scottish culture. She died in Edinburgh on 22 February 1973.
Isabella Frances McNeill (Ella), b.21.7.1886 in Holm, Orkney,
was training as a nurse at Glasgow Royal Infirmary, but gave that
up to go out to Australia to keep home for her brother Jack. When
he died she came home, married shortly after that and spent her
married life in London. She died on 21.6.1968.
Elizabeth Kerr McNeill (Leila), b.28.6.1888, in Holm, Orkney.
One of twins, she, in addition to her Glasgow MA, took a BSC
at the London School of Economics. She was very active as a
student in the campaign for Women’s Suffrage and was one of the
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founder members of the Queen Margaret College Suffrage Society. She taught for many years in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, but
came home at the outbreak of the 1914-18 war to do war work,
e.g. welfare supervisor in a munitions factory. Pressed to return
to her school in Pittsburgh, after the war, she did so for a time, till
she was appointed Professor of English and Economics at Springfield University, Ohio, and was Dean of Women. Faced with the
alternative of taking American citizenship or returning home
when the 1939-45 war broke out, she returned home, where she
taught in a school, in Perthshire. After the war she went to Cairo
as a lecturer in English at the British Council. She happened to
be in Jerusalem when the King David Hotel was blown up - a terrifying experience. Eventually she returned to Edinburgh to share
with Hattie the care of her now totally blind twin sister Margaret.
She died in Longmore Hospital, Edinburgh, 25.4.1969.
Margaret Stewart Simpson McNeill, b.29.6.1888, in Holm, Orkney, was the twin sister of Leila. She became blind, but was a
vey good pianist, and played the organ well. She was full of fun
and humour and was a great favourite with the younger generation. She became a Roman Catholic with her sister Mary. Margaret died in Dublin, 1.11.1966
Arthur Earnest McNeill, b.16.12.1889, in Holm, Orkney, died
there, 4.1.1890.
Duncan Harald McNeil, b.9.11.1892, in Holm, Orkney, the
youngest of the family, was a student at Glasgow University
when he joined up in 1914 in the RFA. He saw service in the
Dardanelles, and with Allenby in Palestine. He saw Jerusalem
on the famous march, but was wounded before he reached there
and was sent back to hospital in Cairo. After the war he finished
his legal training in Edinburgh, and then spent his working life
in Inverness. He was at one time vice-chairman of the Scottish
National Party, with which he was associated from the very start
in the early 1930s. He was the author of The Scottish Realm, (a
constitutional history of Scotland) and also wrote a book about
George Buchanan, reformer, poet and historian. He died in Inverness-shire, January, 1981.

St Nicholas, Holm: This graveyard has been published by the OFHS.
Inscription

			
			

36/6

In affectionate remembrance of little JESSIE JANE MCNEILL called home 4th
August 1877 aged 8 months.

36/7

JESSIE JANE DEWAR wife of Rev Dr MCNEILL M.D. F Church Minister, Holm
died 17th January 1897 aged 47, JAMES died 8th July 1893 aged 13, JOHN
CAMPBELL WHITE Minister at Dubbo N.S.W died at Sydney 17th July 1908
aged 30, WILLIAM ALEXANDER Lieut. R.N.R lost with H.M.S Laurentic 25th
Jan 1917 aged 35, PATRICK KERR, Cadet, formerly of Q.O.R. Glasgow Yeomanry
died at Exeter 31st Jan 1917 aged 34, Rev DANIEL MCNEILL M.D Minister and
Phy. in this parish 1869-1914 died 15th Oct 1918 aged 79 at Gorebridge, Midlothian and interred in this spot, CHARLOTTE JOHNSTON died at Edinburgh
13th July 1953 aged 77. Heb.X11 1.

St Nicholas, Holm, is just one of the many graveyards recorded by
the OFHS in Orkney. The results are available as A4 booklets which
contain a plan of the graveyard with a surname, stone reference and
a transcript of the monuments. For details of completed graveyards
and availability check out www.orkney.co.uk under ‘Publications’.
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By Kristin Parry, Member No 1481

In SFN 49 Alan Clouston wrote about Muckle House, Cava
as did Margaret Bakes in SFN 52 and in SFN 53 Fred Cooper
wrote about the Banks family of North House. Here is the third
farm on Cava, South House now also a ruin.
The photograph taken by Alison Parry from m.v. Hoy Head is
one of the Cava tumbledowns, most probably South House.
One of the buildings may well have been a bothy as several
fishermen are recorded as lodgers – in 1851 Andrew Smith 46,
b Holm, William Berston 23, John Smith 17, James Laughton 17 and John Berston 15 all born on South Ronaldsay and in
1861 James Groundwater 74 born Orphir, Peter Laughton 60,
NAME

Robert Laughton 28 both born on South Ronaldsay and William Malcolm 23, George Bain 20, James McDonald 23, James
Forbes 40, Alexander McGrigor 40 and Sutherland Gowelan
29 all born in Lybster, Caithness.
In the nineteenth century Cava was part of the Melsetter estate
until sold in 1897 to a Mr Brown of Stromness who sold it in
1912 to Mr C S C Kinmond a manufacturer of Leamington Spa,
Warwickshire who built Cava Lodge as a summer residence. He
tried to sell the island in 1931 when there were still 14 people in
the three farms. By the next census in 1951 Cava was no longer
inhabited.

1821
Age
-

1841
Age
40
40
10
8
4
14
-

1851
Age
53
51
8
14
8
14
-

1861
Age
63
62
23
18
12

1871
Age
33
24
8
-

1881
Age
44
34
18
-

1891
Age
52
44
-

1901
Age
-

1911
Age
-

-

-

-

-

-

-

-

62
22
19
15
13

-

John Leslie, head, b. Westray, Farmer
Elizabeth, wife, b. Westray. m.29yrs 10 children 7 living		
David, son, b. Westray, working on farm
Mary, daughter, b. Westray
Robert, son, b. Westray, School
James, son, B. Westray, School
Lizzie, daughter, b. Westray, School
-

-

-

-

-

-

-

-

54
50
18
22
14
14
12

William Melvin*, head, b. Orphir Farmer of 7acres
Margaret , wife b. Orphir
William Melvin
Margaret, daughter. b. Orphir
Mary, dau. b. Orphir m. William Nicholson in 1868
Jane, dau b. Orphir
Jane Norn, lodger
Ann Malcolm, visitor, b. Stromness
William Nicholson b. Walls Farmer 13acres
Mary Jane Rider daughter b. Orphir
Gordon Norquey, servant, b. Orphir
James R Taylor, head, b. Walls, Farmer
James, son, b. Walls, Fisherman
William, son, b. Walls, Worker
Christina, daughter, b. Walls, Worker
George, son b.Walls, Scholar

*also recorded as Mellis, Mellice and Melvine
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By Kent Munro, Member No 3740
The notorious Strathnaver Clearances of 1814 and
1819 marked the savage clearing of the land owned by
the Duke of Sutherland to make way for sheep and were
a primary force in the dispersal of my paternal ancestors
from Sutherland. Today, the pre-clearance records are
sparse but it seems that my forebears were true Highlanders having eked out an existence in those barren,
heather-draped mountains for many generations. I now
call my forefathers the “Munros of Strathnaver” (it is posted on ancestry.co.uk) to mark a connection to the idyllic
river valley located midway along the Scottish mainland’s
north coast.
It appears that my Munros did not leave Sutherland
with haste like many others did, or had to. Nor did these
ancestors leave Scotland in search of a new life in some
other foreign land. It took a generation or two before my
Munros had fully vacated the area and were more broadly scattered. Once these ancestors left Strathnaver, they
tried to find their way in various nearby locations, perhaps longing for a familiar landscape, clinging to a known
heritage or searching for a place “like home”.
I have been tracking down all of the descendants of the
“Munros of Strathnaver” for a couple of years now. So
much of this history had been lost from family memory.
This recent research has traced out the stories of ancestors going to other parts of Sutherland, to Caithness, to
the then burgeoning urban centres of Edinburgh and
Glasgow. Eventually, some went overseas to Canada,
where I find myself today. These were the kind of stories I expected to unearth: tales connected to the erosion
of the Highland way of life, the industrial revolution, the
urbanization of populations, or the migrations to the New
World. What was not expected, however, and what had
been completely unknown by any of my Scottish family
today, was the discovery of a connection to another idyllic
northern place -- the Orkneys!
It has been a delight to discover an Orkney connection
through great great granduncle William Munro (c. 18281891). He did, in fact, embark on an overseas journey. Yet,
the distance he travelled was only forty-five miles. I like
to say that my Munro roots germinated in the “top of Scotland”. From there in Sutherland, I had thought that all
of my ancestors migrated southward. Who knew that my
connections reached even beyond the top!
This past summer, the details about William Munro
were unearthed just prior to a personal journey that had

already been arranged to Sutherland. I quickly adjusted
the itinerary. In August 2016, I retraced William’s sea
crossing and explored the Parish of Sandwick where he
settled and started a new life. This was my first time to
Orkney and it was even more beautiful, friendly, enchanting and moving than I thought it would be. It was, indeed,
another idyllic Scottish place.
I am very grateful to the Orkney Family History Society for their assistance when I dropped into the Orkney
Library and Archives in Kirkwall. I am even more appreciative of the Society’s very kind introductions to people in
Sandwick who were the very descendants of neighbours of
William Munro! From documented research, chats with
the locals and a few glorious days in Sandwick, this is the
historical record of a great great granduncle as well as my
newly discovered family connection to Orkney.
From Strathnaver to Sandwick
Throughout the past couple of years of research, the life
story of one of my great, great, great (that’s 3G) grandfather’s six children could not be fully tracked. William
Munro, born about 1828, was the second son to Marcus
Munro (c. 1797-1863) and Janet Campbell (c. 17991858) at Dalcharn in Strathnaver, near what is today
Bettyhill, in the Parish of Farr. The 1841 census shows
William living with his parents at the age of 13 years. A
decade later, William would have been 23 years old but
the 1851 census no longer shows him present in Dalcharn.
It took a yearlong search to figure out the whereabouts
of five of the six siblings after they left Strathnaver. Oldest brother John (1826-1907) initially settled in Thurso
where he married in 1851 and had his children before
taking the entire family down the coast to the Scottish
capital in the late 1860s. My own 2G grandfather was
the youngest boy, named Murdoch (1837-1879); he and his
older sister Catherine (1830-1889) left Strathnaver for
Edinburgh about 1858. Elizabeth (1835-1927) married in
Strathnaver in 1857 but then immediately relocated to
Strathy where eleven children were raised. The youngest child, Margaret (1841-1922), married in Wick in 1864
and settled near sister Elizabeth’s place in Strathy at a
hamlet called Lednaguillen where she gave birth to ten
children.
Out of my 3G grandfather Marcus Munro’s six children,
three ended up in Edinburgh and two went to the northern coast near the boundary between Sutherland and
Caithness. But what became of William, Marcus’ second
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F son and the older brother of my 2G grandfather
Murdoch? For the longest time, I searched through
documents all over the Scottish mainland. Thinking
that he may have ventured farther afield, the search
broadened to emigration documents and overseas records. Yet, there was one overseas place that I never
thought to look, even though it can be seen – on a fine
day – from the Scottish mainland’s north-facing cliffs!
It seems that William headed over to the Orkneys
sometime in the 1850s. He took up work as a ditcher
and lived near Millquoy, which is in the vicinity of the
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child was Janet Munro born July 6, 1859 at the Millhouse and the second was William Marquis Munro born
December 20, 1860. The 1861 census shows the family
of five, including stepdaughter Margaret Heddle, living at
Cranky.
On or about 1882, a then 22-year-old William Marquis Munro (1860-1934) left Orkney for North America,
first arriving into the Great Lakes area and then moving
westward. At that time, the railroads were opening up
the American Midwest. William Marquis took up prairie
farming, married and started a family in the newly founded (1889) state of South Dakota. The life, adventures and
further migration of William Marquis (I’ve nicknamed
him ‘Wild West Willy’) are a story on their own, full of surprising revelations for my Canadian family today. Those
are best saved for a separate article.
Older sister Janet Munro (1859-1940) was 42 years old
when she married John Linklater Irvine (1860-1923) in
October 1901. John was one of the eight children of James
Irvine (1834-1880) and Catherine Sclater (1826-1913)
and grew up at Scaratin on the western tip of Loch Harray.
John and Janet had only one child, a boy whom they named
William John Linklater Irvine (1902-1984). Perhaps
the given name William was a double tribute -- to Janet’s
brother who was then on the North American prairies and
to the memory of John’s older brother who had died in 1873
from a leg fracture arising out of some kind of accident at
Scaratin, when John was just 12 years of age.

View from Conziebreck northeasterly towards Loch Harray. The house in the
distance is ‘Cranky’.

Mill of Rango. On October 27, 1857 he married Margaret Sleetar (alternatively referred to as Slater) (18181892) at Newcastle in the Parish of Sandwick. Margaret was a straw planter on a four-and-a-half acre farm
headed by a Helen Redland. The farm, called Conziebreck (alternatively spelled Consebrecht), was a stone
cabin a short distance southwest from William’s home.
Four years later when the 1861 census was taken, the
couple was recorded as living at Cranky. The house remains to this day on the east side of the road along the
A967, although I have been told that it has been extensively refurbished over the years.
Margaret was the 41 year-old daughter of William
Slater and Cicilia Sutherland nee Flett, although
Margaret’s subsequent death record indicates that her
paternity was ‘reputed’. The 1857 marriage record for
William and Margaret indicates that the bride was a
spinster, yet she brought a 17 year-old daughter by the
name of Margaret McKay Heddle (1840-1911) into
the marriage. The younger Margaret was born on 27
September 1840 and baptized in the Parish of Sandwick,
with a birth record noting that she was the illegitimate
daughter of Margaret Sclater and John Heddle. The exact circumstances of Margaret Slater’s birth as well as
the birth of her first daughter surnamed Heddle are not
entirely apparent from the records.
Nevertheless, William and Margaret appear to have
forged out a stable life together in Sandwick. They had
two children there within eighteen months. Their first

William John Linklater Irvine in his 1921 Model T taxi

Janet Munro was apparently called “Jennet” by the
Sandwick locals and, particularly in her later years, was
well known as a grocer in the nearby general store. As I
have come to understand it, the store had been located on
the northeast corner of what is now the A967 where it intersects with the B9055. The 1880 Ordnance Survey map
shows this location as Queena.
When William was 27 years old and working as a merchant, he married 34 year-old Ann Spence (1895-1962).
Ann was from Croval, a cluster of buildings less than a
mile west of where the general store was situated. Jennet
Irvine (nee Munro), who was the last of my direct bloodlines on Orkney, died in 1940. Son William and his wife
Ann apparently continued to run the store for many subsequent years. The couple never had any children. A
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F Thus, when William John Linklater Irvine, referred
to by the locals as “Willie John”, passed away on 13 April
1984, my Munro family connections in Sandwick extinguished.
Looking retrospectively, the Orkney era of the Munros of Strathnaver lasted only three generations. My 3G
granduncle William launched the connection to the Parish of Sandwick in the 1850s and the lives of his offspring
who remained on Orkney focused within an area of no
more than a few square miles near the Mill of Rango.
The era lasted a total of about 130 years.
Memorial and markers
All of the Orcadian Munros lay at rest in the churchyard of the parish church of Sandwick. St. Peter’s Kirk
is a plain, white-washed, harled stone building with a
shape and character that was typical of nineteenth
century Church of Scotland architecture. Interestingly,
the Sandwick
church at the
north end of
the Bay of
Skaill is very
similar to the
still-standing
parish kirk of
Farr in Bettyhill. The two
are among the
few remaining
examples
of
The Parish Kirk of Sandwick
intact parish
churches from that period. I cannot help but see this
coincidence of place as a fitting physical tribute that reflects the life journey of William Munro from Sutherland,
as well as my family ancestry that connects the Parishes
of Farr in Sutherland and Sandwick on Orkney.
The gravesite for William Munro, his wife Margaret Slater and his stepdaughter Margaret Heddle is on
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the sun-facing side of
the
Sandwick church.
When seated in the
kirk’s austere
wooden
pews,
his
gravestone is visible through
the
large, The Parish Kirk of Farr, Sutherland in present day Bettyhill
rounded-top windows that grace both sides of the pulpit where the Reverend Charles Clouston (1800-1884)
preached. William Munro’s
spot in the cemetery looks out
in a southwesterly direction
over the sweeping curve of
the Bay of Skaill. The aspect
aligns with and looks through
the Hole of Row, like a periscope directed back towards
the Scottish mainland and
Strathnaver. On my recent
summer visit, I lingered in
the churchyard and pondered
the family connection to Orkney. It seemed a most beautiful and fitting spot for these
folk to spend eternity.
P.S. I would be most grateGravestone of William Munro
ful to receive assistance to correct any unintended errors or to augment the facts here. Even more, I would
be thrilled to receive additional information, memories
or photographs about any of these people and places, or
to hear clues about where to focus further research.L

Photo credit: Willie John Linklater Irvine - Orkney Image Library - Ron Marwick

For a successful result
the completion of step 2
is absolutely vital
Your article for sib folk news can be a page
or longer. A look through this issue will
give you an idea of the number of words
per page and how photographs can reduce
these. I will produce a suitable graphic for
your story. Photos should be scanned at
300dpi, roughly 50% larger than the final
result. Save as good quality jpgs. I will do
limited retouching if necessary. keep separate; do not embed in article. Story should
be on a word doc and unformatted. For
December issue i need everything by October 22nd. email to:john.sinclair@burnside.myzen.co.uk L
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By Norman Windwick, Member No 393
There are thousands of Cloustons all over the world and
according to Gregor Lamb it is now accepted as a common American surname. J Storer Clouston traces the
name back to Viking times twenty two generations before
my great grandfather. They were a military family with a
stronghold in Stenness and they served as officers in the
Garde Ecossaise an elite Scottish military unit founded
by Charles VII of France 1403-1461 to guard the French
monarchy. The Cloustons from Orkney were guarding
the kings of France at the time of Joan of Arc. However, I
must confine my interest to my own family group.
My great grandfather William Leask Clouston 18431914, like his father before him, was a tenant farmer at
Seatter, Firth and paid an annual rent of £16-8s. In 1873
he married Margaret Johnston
from Bimbister in
Harray and over
the next twelve
years they had six
children. Thomas
Flett 1874, Margaret Elizabeth
1875,
James
Davie 1878, Agnes 1881, Christina Davie 1883
and
William
1885. James Davie was to be my
grandfather and
Helen and Aggie, William Clouston and Margaret
would eventually
(nee Johnston) and Charlie
occupy the property in Grimeston which
was to become known as
Kenwood.
A master Joiner and
Cartwright he married
Elizabeth Flett from
Furso, Harray in 1902.
Elizabeth’s mother was
a Corrigall and married
to Robert Flett. Later
that year he left his new
wife, who was expecting
their first child, with her
parents and set off for
South Africa departing
from Southampton on
James Davie in South Africa, 1903
the SS Greek. Within

two years he was back in Orkney to see his first daughter
Elizabeth (Lizzie) and making
plans to emigrate to Canada.
In 1904 they departed from
Glasgow in the SS Corinthian bound for Montreal. They
moved on to Toronto and resided in an area called Kenwood
Avenue Where James Davie
was to help build a church.
Here a second
James, Ina,
Elizabeth and Lizzie
in Canada 1909
Kenwood, Toronto

daughter Robina was born in February 1906 but died in
November the same year. In 1908 Willamina (Ina) was
born followed by Edna May in 1910. By now James Davie was making plans for coming home again and arrived
back in Furso, Harray in time for my mother, Isabella
Helen, to be born on 2nd November 1911.
Now he was faced with two problems. He had to find
somewhere to carry on in his trade as Joiner and Cartwright as well as finding a home for his growing family. A
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IIna (20), Lizzie (25), Isabella (16) and May (18). Stromness 1928

F The only property available at that time was the
Congregational manse and church in the township of
Grimeston. A new church was being built (the Anderson
kirk) in Overbrough and part of the purchase arrangement was that he agreed to preach in the old church until the new one was ready. They called their new home
Kenwood and after the church ceased to function James
Davie had a ready made workshop full of quality wood to
use for his trade. In John T Firth’s book‚ Harray Orkney’s Inland Parish, James Davie is credited with being
the inventor of the new
Wonder Washer.
In 1913 James Davie
(2nd) was born and was
to become a baker with
R Gardens Ltd. 1914
saw the birth of Edward but he died within
a month due to prematurity of birth and two
years later Robert only
survived for five months
due to bronchitis and
croup. In 1916 Annie
Tomima was born and
Annie Tomina with sister Elizabeth

Norman, Bruxellies, WW2

James Davie was called to
serve in the Royal Engineers.
In 1919 Victor was born but
only lived for five days. Finally James and Elizabeth’s last
child was born on the 19th
October 1921. Norman Haynal survived and became a
Joiner like his father. By this
time James Davie’s health
had taken a serious turn for
the worse and after suffering
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a long period of suffering and acute pain from General
Paralysis he died on the 3rd April 1923.
My grandmother was
now left to bring up a
large family with little
income but as soon as the
girls were old enough they
found work in the Albert
Hotel. One by one they left
home to marry and bring
up their own families.
Only lizzie was left to look
after her ageing mother.
Isabella, my mother, went
to Lincolnshire, England
to be with her husband
Grandma and Lizzie
Eric who was in the RAF
but was sent home after three years to have her second
child born in Orkney. On the 12th August 1941 I was the
last member of the
family to be born in
Kenwood.
On the 7th of November 1953 grandma Clouston passed
away and was laid
to rest beside her
husband James Davie. Lizzie moved to
Kirkwall where she
lived with her brother Norman until she
died in 1955. Her
name along with the
names of the children that did not survive were added to
the Kenwood Stone
in the St Michael’s

James and Jessie Clouston with son Edrik

cemetery at a later
date. In early 1954
the eldest son James
Davie Clouston (2nd)
took over Kenwood
with his wife Jessie
(nee Clouston) and
their son Edrik. They
ran the property as a
hen and pig farm until 1975 when they decided it was no longer
profitable.
Kenwood
was put up for sale and
the family moved to
Kirkwall where James
went back to his trade
as a baker. Edrik had
become a joiner like his
grandfather. They were
the last Cloustons to
live at Kenwood.
Norman Windwick L

