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Mr Ken Hamilton and his good lady Anne. 

The President Mr Don Macpherson with Draper’s Mill school 
mascot and special guests Holly Lintern and Connor Howell who 
were the evening’s flower party. 

�� his year’s 
B u r n s 
e v e n i n g 

had a unique 
guest in the guise of Mr Graham Burns who as-
sured us that he was not related to the Bard himself, 
although given the remarks made in his Immortal 
Memory toast, by our other guest Mr Norry Bar-
ber, that could be debateable. 
Mr Barber followed the safe and very interesting factual route 
on the life of Burns as one would expect from a highly trained   
local government officer. Mr Burns on the other hand, as a 
scientist, explained some of the 
differences between the male 
and female genes and his study 
of females through the ages or 
at least since he was twelve 
held him in good stead to pre-
sent the Toast to the Lassies 
where his namesake would 
have been proud of him. This 
was nicely followed by Mrs 
Moira McAuley, for the Re-
sponse on behalf of the Las-
sies, with a witty and humor-
ous toast on genders by com-
paring men to computers as 
ships are compared to women. 
All toasts were well and warmly received. 
The President during his remarks reminded all present that many 
like minded people would be celebrating Burns around the 
world. He thanked all his guests for their splendid toasts and 
contributions. Special thanks were also given to David Walker, 
Past President for his contribution to the Society in publishing 
the Caledonian which this year celebrated its 10th  Anniversary.  

 After the spoutin, dancing            
continued into the ‘wee sma 
ours’. 
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The Society’s piper Mr Charlie Ferrier celebrated his 
eightieth birthday at our Burns Supper and Dance 
held at the Winter Gardens on the 20th January 2006  

The Society arranged for a special birthday card for the occasion, the 
words penned by Mr Don 
Macpherson the President, who 
read it out to members and guests 
before presenting Charlie with 
the card and Vouchers 

‘Charlie’ 
By Don Macpherson 

 

I don’t remember growing old 
But, it say’s eighty on the card 
Perhaps its my golf score the 

Best round  I’ve ever had 
 

But, when it comes to playing 
It’s the pipes I like best. 

And most of the neighbours 
Must think I’m the best. 

 
For they hammer on the ceiling 
And they hammer on the floor 

I’ve even had them banging their 
Heads upon the door. 

And so, just to please them I 
Play a little more…. 

Society piper Charlie Ferrier celebrated his 80th 
Birthday on Burns night. 

 Mr and Mrs Graham Burns.  

Mr Norry Barber and his guest Miss 
Sarah Williams. 

Sabbath 
Murdo was a very religious 
man. He wouldn't work on a  
Sunday - or any week that 
had a Sunday in it!! 
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FOR  SALE 

To advertise free any Scottish related 
items in the next issue contact the 
Editor on 01843 294277. 
 

Kilt for sale. Suitable for lady or gent as 
it fastens on the right. Waist size 18/20 
length 28” from waist to hem. Believed 
to be a Frazer. - £50. Phone 01843 
867000. 
  

Black Montrose Jacket size 38 and Fer-
guson Kilt to suit 32” waist with 25” 
drop - £160. Phone 01843 294277.                 

 
WANTED  

Wanted Information on unwanted 
H i gh l an d  D r es s ,  K i l t s  a n d 
accompaniments for sale, to pass on to 
those searching for the next size up or 
down! Phone 01843 294277 for details. 
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 Recipe Corner  
Dundee Lamb 

Chops 
Thanks to Mrs Keiller of Dundee, 
who bought a load of surplus or-
anges and made them into marma-
lade, Dundee is forever associated 
with that fruit (and jute and journal-
ism as well as jam). So whenever mar-
malade is added to a recipe (as here) it 
immediately becomes "Dundee". The 
quantities below will serve four 
(unless the chops are very small or the 
appetites are large). 
 

Ingredients:  
 

Four leg of lamb chops 
2.5 fluid ounces (75ml or five tablespoons) vinegar  
Half teaspoon ground ginger  
4 tablespoons marmalade - from Keiller's of Dundee to be 
authentic!  
4 slices orange for garnish  
2 ounces (60g or half stick) butter 
2.5 fluid ounces (75ml) water  
Half teaspoon paprika  
Salt an pepper. 
 

Method:  

You will need a frying pan with a heavy base and a close-
fitting lid. First, brown the chops in the butter. Sprinkle the 
ginger, paprika, salt and pepper over the chops and add wa-
ter and vinegar. Place a generous tablespoon of marmalade 
on the top of each chop. Bring to a slow simmer and cook 
for 45 minutes on a very low heat. If required, add a little 
extra water. Serve with a twist of orange on top of the chops 
and with boiled potatoes and fresh vegetables. 

Don’t forget the  
Society’s membership 
subscriptions become 

due on 1st January 2007  

AGM  
31 Members and committee, with 22 
apologies, attended the society’s annual 
general meeting held at Park Hall 
Broadstairs on the 29th March 2006  
The President, Mr Don Macpherson wel-
comed members of the Society to the AGM 
which was held for the first time following 
the Golf Section AGM . 
The President was re-elected for a unique 4th 
term, the first time in the Society’s history, 
with Mr Jim Connell and newly elected Mr 
John Reid as his vice-presidents. Mr Bill 
Stewart retired after serving three years. The 
Secretary and Treasurer delivered their re-
ports as did their Golf Section counterparts 
to the acceptance of those attending. 
As always at the termination of society busi-
ness, members retired for a light cheese and 
wine supper provided by members of the 
committee. 

Paying for  
Advice  
Old Malcolm had reluctantly gone to the 
doctor (this was in the days before the free 
National Health Service) and after explaining 
his symptoms the doctor recommended giving 
up all forms of alcohol.  As Malcolm walked 
dejectedly to the door the doctor reminded 
him that he would be sending in his bill for 
the consultation. Malcolm looked back, 
straightened his shoulders and replied: "Don't 
bother! I'm not going to take your advice!" 

This Haggis is Hard to  
Swallow 

 

The Albanach is a recently-opened contemporary restaurant and bar in London and to 
celebrate its first Burns Night, Scottish chef John Paul McLachan created a haggis 
infused with whisky. This is not unusual, but he used one of the rarest whiskies in the 
world – a 50-year-old Balvenie Cask 191 single malt. Only 83 bottles of this nectar 
exist in the world and they cost around £6,000 a bottle. The haggis creation, enriched 
with four drams of the Balvenie, was sufficient for only ten diners, who each stumped 
up £250 per portion for the unusual treat. All proceeds went to the tsunami appeal. 
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By Dina Macpherson 

 

The house was cleaned and dusted,  
the milk and sugar full. 

The coal is in the bucket ensuring winter fuel,  
all the chores completed. 

  Now is the time to celebrate the tradition 
that is HOGMANAY 

 

Some forty members and friends did just that when they met at 
Minster Village Hall on New Year’s Eve. The evening got under-
way with a traditional Hogmanay meal consisting of the follow-
ing:-  

Cock-a-leekie Soup 
                    With hot crusty rolls and butter 

 

                      Steak and Porter Pie 
                     New Buttered Potatoes 

                      Medley of Fresh Vegetables 
 

                    Profiteroles in rich chocolate sauce 
                   Enhanced with Brandy 

Tea and Coffee 
 

The President Mr Don Macpherson who clearly has never heard 
of the saying “After dinner rest a while”, soon had members and 
their friend’s up on the floor for The Gay Gordon’s, Dashing 
White Sergeant and Strip the Willow. Those attending did get a 
couple of breaks for Quiz’s and a sing-along which took them up 
to midnight. 
The surprise of the evening or should that be morning was when 
the piper turned up just after midnight and played a selection of 
tunes before being rewarded with a ‘wee dram’. 
 

A night to remember for all. 

 Sailing Between  
Edinburgh and Glasgow 

 

It won't beat the train for speed, but it is 
now possible to sail along the Forth and 
Clyde Canal between the centre of Edin-
burgh (within 300 yards of Edinburgh 
Castle) to Glasgow (the canal basin at Port 
Dundas, 10 minutes walk from the city 
centre). To make the point recently, a 
member of the Edinburgh Canal Society 
sailed the first boat for 50 years to travel 
the complete length of the canal. 

So Who Needs a  
Husband ? 

 

Jessie and Mary were hav-
ing a "girls night out" at a 
bar on Gallowgate, Glasgow. 
  

After a good few drinks, Mary asked 
Jessie a question she had been desper-
ate to ask for many years: "Why did 
you never get married?" Jessie 
thought only for a moment and then 
explained: "I've got three pets at home 
that serve the same purpose.. A dog 
that growls every morning, a parrot 
that swears all afternoon and a cat that 
comes home late every night. So who 
needs a husband?" 

Password 
Morag was having problems getting 
connected to the Internet and phoned 
the support desk of her service pro-
vider. The technician went through the 
usual checks but to no avail. Then the 
technician asked Morag "Are you sure 
you're using the right password?" 
"Definitely," replied Morag. "I 
watched my husband going on-line 
last night and it was definitely five 
asterisks on the screen..." 



Whit Ye Missed At The Pictures 
����

A Thursday night in March was the set-
ting at the Windsor Cinema, Broad-
stairs for an old film favourite - Grey-
friars Bobby. 
The 1961 Disney produced film, selected by the committee by 
unanimous decision, was warmly received by all who attended. 
The film brought back many memories with scenes of Edin-
burgh and the highlands together with early sixties Scottish 
movie stars such as Gordon Jackson, Duncan Macrae, Donald 
Crisp, Laurence Naismith and of course Greyfriars Bobby with 
Andrew Cruickshank superbly playing the Lord Provost of 
Edinburgh. 
For those of you who don’t know, and that’s not many of you 
reading this, its the story about a little Skye terrier who refused 
to leave his master’s side even after he died and was buried in 
the local cemetery where the dog stood vigil for fourteen years 
until it’s death. Bobby was adopted by the children of Edin-
burgh who collected hundreds of bawbee’s, half pennies and 
pennies for the dog’s licence after a court case where two of the 
city’s fathers attended to defend  themselves on a point of 
principle. With the publicity it attracted the Lord Provost got 
involved and eventually decreed that the dog be made a 
‘freeman’ of the city.  
A bronze statue of Bobby exists today in the city outside the 
Greyfriars cemetery to remind all visitors of the dog’s courage 
and devotion which has not be surpassed. In 2005 the film was 
remade and is now on general release. Whilst it may be a well 
made movie I doubt it will have the character and the warmth 
of feeling of the original.   
As always, we descended into the ‘Pavilion on the Sands’ for a 
splendid ploughman’s style supper and a blether.  Ed. 
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Here’s Anither 
 

Eh? 

A sign above the automatic 
hand-dryer in the wash room 
at Kyle of Lamlash Hotel 
said "Do not operate electri-
cal equipment with wet 
hands". 

An’ Anither 
 

Painful 
 

Morag: "How's the pain in      
your neck?" 
 

Jeannie: "He's out playing 
golf." 
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Sandy and Wee Hughie were out on the moors shooting grouse 
when Sandy fell to the ground. He didn't seem to be breathing 
and when Wee Hughie raised Sandy's eye-lids his eyes rolled 
back in his head. In a panic, Wee Hughie took out his mobile 
and called the emergency services on 999. When he got 
through, he gasped to the operator, "My friend is dead! What 
can I do?"  
The operator, in a calm soothing voice said, "Just take it easy. 
I can help. First, let’s make sure he's dead." There was a si-
lence from Wee Hughie for a few moments and then the opera-
tor heard a shot.  
Then Wee Hughie said "OK, now what?"  

O ld Jock and his wife went into a 
restaurant for breakfast where 
the "OAP’s special" was two 
eggs, bacon, hash browns and 

toast for £1.99. 
 

"Sounds good," my wife said. "But I don't  
want the eggs." 
 

Then I'll have to charge you two pounds and 
forty-nine pence because you're ordering a la 
carte," the waitress warned her. 
 

"You mean I'd have to pay for not taking the 
eggs?" My wife asked incredulously. 
 

"YES!!" 
 

"I'll take the special." 
 

"How do you want your eggs?" 
 

"Raw and in the shell," my wife replied. She 
took the two eggs home. 
 

DON'T MESS WITH OAP’s... WE'VE  
BEEN AROUND A LONG TIME .  

What Are 
 Bagpipes? 

There are (not surprisingly) mixed 
reactions to Scotland's famous bag-
pipes - and all sorts of jokes about 
them. Here is one of the more bal-
anced (?) descriptions… 
The bagpipe is a magical instrument, some-
where between the purity of tone of Jubal's 
lyre, and the blatancy of a vintage car horn. 
Bagpipes come in assorted noises, sounds and 
tartans. They like droning, skirling, "getting 
the Irish up" of all Scotsmen, drums, reels, 
and waking Queen Victoria every morning. 
Highlanders love them; their neighbours hate 
them; other musicians tolerate them; and the 
tartaned kilt protects them. A bagpipe is a 
composite. It has the drone of a Boeing B29 
bomber and the windbag of a crack high 
pressure salesman; the lilt of a minuet, and the 
following of a premiership football team. 
Might as well give up - bagpipes are here to 
stay. You can get them off your property but 
you can't get them off the air. You can lock 
them our of your workshop, but you can't lock 
them out of the New Year's Eve celebrations. 
And when you come home at night with the 
broken fragments of your hopes and dreams, 
the bagpipes can…...well, that all depends on 
who you are!!! 

* * *  * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  

Ollie says….. 
An octopus walks into a bar and says ‘I bet I can 
play any musical instrument’. A customer gives 
him a guitar which he plays better than Jimmy 
Hendrix another customer gives him a piano 
which it plays better than Elton John. Old Jock 
gives him a set of bagpipes, the octopus fumbles 
for a minute and looks confused, Jock says . ‘Ha, 
can ye no play it’. The octopus says ‘Play it! I’m 
gonna make love to it as soon as I can get those 
bloody tartan pyjamas off! 

Logic 
Hector and Callum were discussing life, the 
universe and everything (as you do in the 
Camlachie Arms) and Hector observed 
"When you are looking for something you've 
lost, it's always in the last place you look." 
Callum nodded sagely and then replied pro-
foundly "Well, you're not going to carry on 
looking for it once it's been found, are you?" 
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Piper’s Call 

Micheal Grant 
67 Noakes Meadow, Ashford 

Kent TN23 4RA  
Tel: 01233 626516 

      Mobile 0798 9028368 
Full Military Dress,  

Evening or Day Wear 
All types of function covered 

Wine & Wisdom Evening Enjoyed By All 
 

It was shear concentration on our Wine & Wisdom night at the St Peters Park Hall, Broad- 
stairs on Friday the 4th April when teams got together to tackle another selection of questions  

from the question wizards the Michael Wells  
family quiz group. 
Vice President Jim Connell did the honours by welcoming everyone and presenting the prizes in the 
absence of the President. Eight teams comprising 72 members and guests turned up with a wonderful 
array of names and sharpened pencils ready to do battle for the prestigious title of Winners of the 
Thanet & District Caledonian Society Wine & Wisdom Night and of course the 6 bottles of plonk! 
Team names were: Winners - Something Different with 95 points, closely followed by Westaways 
with 91½ points, All Wine and No Wisdom with 91 points, joint forth place, Trossachs & Infamous 
with 85 points, All  Seasons with 77 points, Sinful Seven with  72½ points and last but not least the 
Village Idiots with a respectable 66½ points. 
As always the steaming fish and chip suppers made a very welcome entrance at the interval and were 
thoroughly enjoyed by all 
attending.  
Given the popularity of this now 
established annual event it has 
been suggested that the committee 
consider the inauguration of a 
team trophy in time for next 
year’s event.  

%�	�>���.����2�
�

The one hiding under the dark glasses is 
David Walker who was once a member of 
the Eastbourne Royal Stewart Pipe Band. 
However the truth is much funnier than that. David 
had not long joined the band and was going to piping 
classes and attending band practice once a week. 
After two months in the band David was settling in 
when the pipe major phoned one Thursday evening 
asking him if he would turn out on Saturday for a 
Feté parade as he was two pipers and a drummer 
down with flue.  
Aware and in the knowledge that he was not ready to 
perform, basically because he couldn’t play a full 
tune, David initially said no. The pipe major was 
desperate and said not to worry he would fix it! 
Blowing up the bag was no problem David knew 
how to do that but playing a tune that was another 
matter.  
The nervous day arrived and fully kitted out David ar-
rived at the practice hall complete with pipes. Blowing 
the bag up, and more importantly keeping it up, and 
sounding off the drones was the main priority of the day. 
The band set off from the hall and arrived at the fete. 
David said “We merrily marched along Seaside Road in 
Eastbourne to the venue which helped calm my nerves, 
and everything was fine until we entered the school where 
the fete was being held to great applause then I felt a such 
a fraud”. “The pipe major had stuffed my chanter to pre-
vent air loss leaving me to finger a silent tube!”. He 
added, “Generally all went well and nobody noticed but I 

saw one man constantly look at my hands as I pretended 
to play the melody and he seemed to compare me with the 
piper next to me as if he knew I wasn’t playing. In the end 
the day went well and it really felt good being part of the 
band. David continued with the band playing properly 
this time for over two years but left when a job move 
involved relocation and the pipes? Well, he still has them 
and with two grandsons and a granddaughter his hope that 
one of them will show an interest when they get older. 
�
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Please mention the Caledonian 
when contacting any of our pipers. 

Bringing up the rear were the ‘Village (We're only here for 
the chocolate) Idiots’  

Vice –President Jim Connell with the winning team 
‘Something Different’  

Anne Campbell and Members of the Society Dance class held on Tuesday eve-
nings at St.Andrew's Church, The Vale, Broadstairs.  

Christmas Cards 
 

Members of the dance class decided this year not 
to buy each other Christmas Cards. Instead they 
would donate the money to charity. A total of 
£79.50 was raised and split between the Thanet 
Hospice and Demelza House (children’s Hospice)  

Andy Smith 
21 The Cloisters, Ramsgate  

Kent CT11 9PL   
Tel: 01843 588448 

Mobile: 07968968610 
Full Military Dress,  

Weddings, Birthdays, Ceilidhs,  
Dinners, Celebrations. 



          5               Caledonian 

The first competition of the year is the President's Mashie, held on the short course at North Foreland on 
the 27 April. 26 golfers enjoyed a warm sunny afternoon followed by dinner for 38 in the evening. The well 
deserved winner was Tony Maskell with 52 2/3 strokes, beating last year's winner Nick Allen by 1/3 stroke. 
The first lady was Joan Cook with 59 strokes followed by Maria Temple with 59 2/3. 
The next event was the Jean Armour Rosebowl. See Frank Skinner’s entertaining report below on behalf of 
the Captain, who was on holiday. 
 

Our ‘Away’ holiday was at Stoke-by-Nayland on 17 - 20 May. The party of 17 headed north to the borders 
of Essex and Suffolk for a stay of three nights at the hotel and two golf course complexes at Stoke. The golf 
courses were very scenic and full of wild life [not us!], however the strong winds, heavy showers and much 
longer grass on the course than we were used to, made the going tough. We persevered, the hotel was excel-
lent, good food, huge bedrooms overlooking the courses, and the surrounding countryside were worthy of a 

visit. These aspects being enjoyed by all. The results are as follows:- 
Thursday-leading man David Cook-30 points, leading lady - Thelma 
Dewar 15. Friday leading man-John Reid - 32points, leading lady Joan 
Cook - 25, Saturday-Scotia Cup winner John Reid - 36points, leading 
lady Pat Shaw 22. Lord Provost's Shield For best aggregates – John 
Reid and Pat Shaw. The putting competition - on short grass - winning 
the Bank's Dirk was Pat Shaw and runner-up John Shaltz 
On one of the hottest days of the year - 20 July - the ladies contested for 
the Marie Ferrier Tray. With an excellent score of 38 points Janice 
Allen triumphed. The Tray was presented by Charlie Ferrier who is now 
an octogenarian. We are always pleased to see you Charlie, you're 
booked for the next 20 years. Twenty-eight players and partners enjoyed 
a fine meal in the cool of the evening. 
To our last event of the year, the Caledonian Cup on the 24 August. The 
forecast was for showers followed by bright spells. A hopeful 29 players 
had enrolled, by the end of the day, the wettest in the Society's history 
including Scotland, 5 survived. The remarkable winner of the Cup with 
37 points was Pat Shaw, with John Reid being the best man with 33 points. 41 sat down to a most convivial dinner. 41 went 
happily on their way home in a braw bricht moonlicht nicht!  

Jean Armour Rosebowl by Frank Skinner 
 
On the 8 June, 14 members enjoyed their day at St. Augustine's 
Golf Club which was this year's venue for the Jean Armour 
Rosebowl "Great deeds were done that day" – naturally in condi-
tions that were ideal for golf, warm and sunny with a slight 
breeze. It is always a pleasure to play St. Augustine's with its 
forgiving fairways and a variety of trees. Perhaps some players 
were less complimentary about the clinging grass of the rough. 
Audrey Rossiter had a brilliant net birdie on the longest hole. Mima Rayner was 
in fine putting form, sinking several from the edge of the green. After a somewhat 
magnetic attraction to water on some early holes, Leona Steenhuis's tee-shot on 
hole 11 soared over the rather intimidating water hazard, out-driving Maria Tem-
ple's by yards-in itself no mean feat. 
Douglas Cossey on hole 5 put his second shot very close to a tree, but in true 
Ballesteros style curled his third shot onto the green where it smacked the pin 

dead centre and obligingly dropped into the hole for a birdie. Ron Harris, playing his first full 
round for months, created Golf Section history by winning both the "longest drive" and 
"nearest the pin". In doing so he out drove and outmanoeuvred John Reid, Douglas Cossey and 
Ken Trowbridge - not a every day occurrence!  
The eventual winner of the Rosebowl was John Reid, and playing her usual consistent game 
Maria Temple was the winner of the ladies and who was presented with a bottle of Cham-
pagne. After a convivial post-match gathering on the clubhouse verandah, we were served an 
excellent meal by a catering team rightly famed among local clubs for the quality of the food. 
And there was of course, the mouth-watering moment when the dessert trolley appeared with 
personal advice on its delights by fellow Scot, Janice Chadwick, who is David Walker's sister. 
Norman Temple is quoted as saying - “nowhere is it done better” - he was addressing the 
treacle pud, and the plum duff. 
 In the absence of the Captain, Ken Trowbridge donned the mantle giving the speech in appre-
ciation of the success of the day, and the hospitality that we had received. He then presented 
the runners-up prizes to Douglas Cossey and Paddy Vinall.  A prize also went  to  Audrey 
Rossiter for the best birdie.  
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Vice president John Reid receiving the Jean Armour Rosebowl 
from Ken Trowbridge standing in for the Captain who was on 
holiday. 

Ken Trowbridge doing the honours again in presenting Maria 
Temple with her bottle of champagne for best lady in the 
Rosebowl competition. 

The Captain, Iain Shaw presenting his 
wife Pat with the Caledonian Cup. 

Back Row L to R  Douglas Cossey, Vice President John Reid, Harry Vinall, Cyril Rossiter, Euart 
Rayner, Ron Harris, Past President Norman Temple, Front Row Past President Mima Rayner, 
Leona Steenhous, Paddy Vinall, Audrey Rossiter, Maria Temple and Ken Trowbridge. 

Caledonian Golf 2006 
 

This year started off with an innovation, we shared the AGM with the main Society, when we were 
able to display our considerable array of trophies, shields, dirk, and cups. This sharing was consid-
ered a great success and will be repeated in the future. We are looking for new members. You do not 
need to be a member of any golf club, only to possess a recognisable handicap. If anyone reading this 
is interested please have a chat with any of our members, our next event is on 26 April 2007 at North 
Foreland, when you will be made very welcome. 



   Caledonian                                                                                                           6 

Saudis Take the  
Biscuit 

Tunnock's, the 115-year-old family 
baker and confectionery firm, 
which is famous for its marshmal-
low teacakes and caramel logs, has 
reported a strong recovery in its 
annual report - and part of the rea-
son is the resumption of sales to 
Saudi Arabia.  
They had banned all milk products six-and-
a-half years ago, because of fears of BSE 
contamination. Tunnock’s ships to 30 over-
seas destinations and has been pushing to 
increase sales to France and Germany.  
In 2002, the company's earnings fell to their 
lowest level for many years, but since then 
the venerable brand has produced a strong 
recovery. 72-year-old Boyd Tunnock contin-
ues to run the company which was set up by 
his grandfather in 1890.  

Anyone for Bowls? 
The Society is looking for anyone who can play lawn 
bowls with a view to forming a team.  
Committee members recently gave their full support to the idea 
in the hope that some members may be interested in finding 
new avenues of entertainment and exercise in continuance of  
the team spirit. With the Golf Section well and truly established 
it was felt, as a Society, we should investigate other forms of 
communal activity and conviviality.  
Any members wishing to pursue the idea should contact the 
Secretary Anne Campbell or Editor of the Caledonian to find 
out if any other like minded individuals have contacted us. 
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Scotland is one of only two countries in the world (the other is 
Hong Kong) where banknotes are issued by commercial banks - 
normally only the state banking organisation issues such an im-
portant part of the fiscal structure of a country.  
Largely these notes are circulated in Scotland - though over the years they have 
become accepted (sometimes  reluctantly) by traders in England and Wales, 
especially in locations such as the centre of cities and towns and motorway 
service stations. The attractive design of many of the Scottish banknotes has also 
meant that there is a growing number held by collectors, both in the UK and 
abroad. From time to time, the Scottish banks issue "commemorative" banknotes 
- last year the Royal Bank of Scotland issued a £5 note recording golfer Jack 
Nicklaus' long association with St Andrews. But it appears that even ordinary 
Scottish notes obtain a premium and recently a collector paid £47 for ten crisp, 
new £1 Royal Bank of Scotland notes. The dog-eared ones still in circulation 
won't attract such an additional price, of course, especially as there are still an 
estimated 16 million of them in circulation. Nowadays, £1 notes have been 
ousted by the far larger number of £1 coins now in every-day use. The two other 
Scottish note-issuing banks (Bank of Scotland and Clydesdale Bank) stopped 
issuing £1 notes more than 15 years ago. 

Monster Problem 
Newly declassified papers from the 1980s, released 
under the Freedom of Information Act, show that 
there was a flurry of activity as government officials 
debated the question of legal protection for the fabled 
Loch Ness Monster.  
The issue had arisen because the Swedish government had sought 
guidance on drafting legal protection for the Storsjo Monster, 
Sweden's equivalent of Nessie. A series of memos then passed 
between government departments - one stated, with typical civil 
servant language that "The protection of this putative denizen of 
the deep deserves protection".  
Another raised the question of protection of humans from Nessie, 
but concluded that "Past history indicates that Nessie's taste does 
not extend to homo sapiens." Unfortunately, Nessie could not be 
defined as  a salmon (and so get the protection a Fisheries Protec-
tion Act) but eventually it was decided that the monster could be 
protected from poachers under the provisions of the 1981 Wildlife 
and Countryside act which made it an offense to "snare, shoot, or 
blow up the Nessie with explosives." Visit Scotland would have 
been delighted that officials were keen for the Swedes to come 
over and spend some time around Loch Ness where "there is a 
plentiful supply of the national beverage which will help them see 
her in the dark."  
Who says civil servants lack a sense of humour? 

Are You Scottish? 
The Internet has spawned all sorts of amusing lists which 
seek to "define" specific ethnic groups. Here is one that 
takes a sly look at the question "Are you Scottish?" 
 
You know you are a true Scot if........... 
1. Ye can properly pronounce McConnochie, Ecclefechan, Milnga-

vie, Sauchiehall Street, St.Enoch,  Auchtermuchty and Aufur-
guidnessake. 

2. Ye actually like deep fried battered pizza fae the chippie. 
3. Yer used tae four seasons in wan day. 
4. Ye canna pass a chip/kebab shop withoot sleverin when yer 

blootert. 
5. Ye kin fall aboot guttered withoot spilling yer drink. 
6. Ye see people wearin shell suits with burberry accessories - and 

think it's "pure class"! 
7. Ye measure distance in minutes. 
8. Ye kin understaun Rab C Nesbitt and know characters just like 

him, in yer ain family.  
9. Ye go tae Saltcoats cos ye think it is like gaun tae the ocean. 
10. Ye kin make hael sentences jist wi' sweery wurds. 
11. Ye know whit haggis is made o' and stull like eating it. 
12. Somebody ye know used a fitba schedule tae plan thur wedding 

day date. 
13. You've been at a wedding where fitba scores are announced frae 

the pulpit. 
14. Ye urny surprised tae find curries, pizzas, kebabs, fish n chips, 

iron-bru, fags and nappies all sold in the wan shop. 
15. Ye know Irn-bru is a hangover cure. 
16. Ye learnt tae sweer afore ye learnt tae dae sums. 
17. Ye actually understand this and yurr gonnae send it tae yer pals . 
18. Finally, you are 100% Scot if you have ever said/heard these 

words; how's it hingin, boggin, cludgie, wee beasties, amurny, 
away an bile yer heid, peely-wally, humphey backit. 

Rab C Nesbitt 
Returning to TV 

Screens  
A new script has been commissioned by 
the BBC for another series of comedy 
programmes about Rab C Nesbitt - argua-
bly Govan's most famous son (Manchester 
United's Sir Alex Ferguson notwithstand-
ing). Character actor Gregor Fisher is said 
to be keen to don his famous string vest 
and dirty bandana, seven years after hang-
ing them out to dry after 50 episodes. The 
first series won a Royal Television Society 
Award for best sitcom - despite some 
English viewers claiming they needed sub-
titles for Rab's broad Govan accent. The 
announcement came as the show's Scottish 
producer, the Comedy Unit, was sold to 
another media company for £12 million, 
netting its two founders a £5 million wind-
fall. 

Heaven 
An American author who came to Britain to write 
a book about church Architecture began his tour 
in St Paul's Cathedral in London.  
While wandering round the magnificent building, taking photographs, he noticed 
in a dark corner a golden telephone which had a sign beside it saying that all calls 
cost £310. He couldn't believe that British Telecom were that expensive and 
asked a guide about it. He was told that the calls were so dear because the phone 
was connected directly to Heaven.  
As the author continued his tour around the English cathedrals in Canterbury, 
Coventry, Birmingham, Liverpool and York, he made a special search for the 
golden phone connected to Heaven with its price tag of  £310 per call. 
Finally, he crossed the border into Scotland and stopped first at a little church in 
Ecclefechan. Much to his surprise, it also had a golden phone. He was even more 
surprised when he found that the notice said that all calls cost only 25 pence. He 
immediately sought out the local minister, who confirmed that it was the same 
type of phone he had seen elsewhere and that the cost was indeed only 25 pence. 
The American was amazed and had to ask, if it was £310 to contact Heaven in all 
the cathedrals he had been to, why was it so cheap here? The minister smiled 
knowingly and replied "You're in Scotland now - so it's a local call..." 
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The Caledonian is the newsletter of the 
Thanet and District Caledonian Society . 
Any correspondence in relation to the 
publication should be addressed to :  
 

        The Editor 
        Caledonian 
        84 Western Road 
        Margate,Kent CT9 3QW 

A Stranger in Town 
Donald had never been to Glasgow 
before but, feeling in need of a 
"wee refreshment" he went into a 
bar in Gallowgate and ordered a 
malt whisky. As he sat at a table, a 
rough-looking regular came over 
and said "I see you're a stranger 
here."  
Donald looked up and replied: 
"Aye, that I am. How could you 
tell?" The regular snorted and by 
way of explanation said: "You took 
your hand off your glass." 

Wee Hughie’s Burial 
 
Wee Hughie was in the garden 
filling in a hole when his English 
neighbour peered over the 
fence. Interested in what the 
eccentric was up to, he politely 
asked, 'What are you doing 
there, Hughie?'  
 

'My goldfish died,' replied Wee 
Hughie tearfully without looking 
up, 'and I've just buried him.' 
 

The English neighbour was very 
concerned. 'That's an awfully big 
hole for a goldfish, isn't it?'  
 

Wee Hughie patted down the 
last heap of dirt then replied, 
'That's because he's inside your 
*$!@&%! cat! 
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Oat Cuisine at 
Scotland's First 

Porridge Bar 
 
Having given the world 
porridge, it was only right 
that what is described as 
the world's first porridge 
bar, should find a perma-
nent home in Edinburgh.  
Based on the style of an Ameri-
can mobile diner, Stoats Porridge 
Bar has had a number of trial 
runs at music festivals, shopping 
centres and markets across 
Scotland.  
Earlier this year it opened for 
business off Middle Meadow 
Walk. Porridge oats has seen a 
revival as a health food and the 
introduction of "instant" varieties 
helped to increase its popularity. 
The varieties on offer in the diner 
range from basic porridge to 
more indulgent versions with 
brown sugar, double cream, 
whisky, sultanas, pear and 
toasted  almonds. 

Chinese Claim They  
Invented Golf 

 
With some justification, Scotland 
has always claimed to be the 
"home of golf" due in part to the 
rules of modern golf being estab-
lished by the Royal & Ancient 
Golf Club in St Andrews.  
Historically, the earliest known written 
detail on the subject of golf is claimed to be 
from King James II in 1457, who de-
manded that "fute-ball and golfe be utterly 
cryed down and not to be used." However, 
French historians uncovered a 15th century 
painting which they said showed men at a 
Loire chateau playing a ball and stick 
called "pallemail". Now a new contender 
has entered the debate.  
A Chinese academic has chipped in by 
asserting that golf was being played by 
Chinese nobles as far back as the 10th 
century. An ancient book describes the 
game involving hitting a ball with jewel-
encrusted clubs, some of which appear to 
be the equivalent of today's drivers and 
spoons. The academic says that golf 
reached Scotland from Europe after being 
exported by Mongolian travellers in the late 
Middle Ages. Regardless of the claims, it 
can be argued that Scotland is the tradi-
tional and cultural home of the game and 
has long been its spiritual guardian. 

Kilts Growing in Popularity  
- In England  
There was a time, after the Jacobite Uprising of 1745, 
when the English were so concerned about the kilt as a 
symbol of the power of the Highlanders, that they banned 
the wearing of the traditional garment. But these days kilt-
makers are finding that publicity arising from such non-
Scottish stars such as Robbie Williams, Vin Diesel and 
Samuel L Jackson wearing a kilt, has produced a demand 
for them in England. One major kilt-hiring company has 
reported shipping more orders to shops in England than in 
Scotland over the festive season. While some of the kilts 
are not being made in the traditional tartans, it seems that 
there has also been a surge in kilt-wearing among English-
based Scots. 

Be Prepared.  
Lachlan always carried a spare sock 
when he played golf. As he said, 
"You never know when you might 
have a hole in one..." 

Hard to Find….  
 

Tavish and Murdo were sipping 
their Islay malt in a bar in Ar-
gyle Street in Glasgow.  
Tavish had seemed a bit quiet that 
evening and his friend asked if any-
thing was wrong. "Perhaps," said 
Tavish. "I've been thinking for a wee 
while that I should get a divorce from 
my wife Fiona. She hasn't said aword 
to me for over six months." Murdo 
absorbed this information and then said 
wisely "If I were you, I'd think about it 
very carefully - women like that are 
hard to find..." 

Childproof 
Wee Sadie was trying vainly to get the 
top off a bottle of medicine. Her 
mother explained that she would have 
to open the bottle as it had a 
"childproof" cap. Sadie's eyes opened 
in wonder as she asked "How does it 
know it's me?" 

It Wisnae Me! 
 
As the crowded lift descended from the top floor in the Jenners 
department store in Princes Street, Edinburgh, Mrs Magildicud-
die became increasingly furious with her husband, who was only 
too pleased to be pressed against a gorgeous blonde. As the lift 
stopped at the ground floor, the blonde suddenly whirled around, 
slapped Mr Magildicuddie, and said, "That will teach you to 
pinch!" Mr Magildicuddie looked shocked and he was halfway 
to the parking lot with his wife when he finally blurted out, "I . . 
. I . . .didn't pinch that girl." "Of course you didn't," said his wife, 
consolingly.  "I did." 
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Holiday Reflections  
by Alan & Ena Williams 
 

Seven of us, plus our luggage were picked up by taxi very early 
(6am) on the morning of June 13th.  After a short journey we 
alighted. The first thing we saw was a man in a kilt, surely we 
are not there already! No, this is Birchington Square in Kent, 

and the gentleman in Scot-
tish dress is the President of 
the Thanet & District Cale-
donian Society come to wish us a pleasant holiday. 
We soon boarded our tour coach and were made to feel very welcome 
by the committee members and other holiday makers. Soon we were 
all issued with a goody bag, seems like Christmas already, plus a 
bottle of water for the journey. 
On arrival at Cambridge we were introduced to our tour driver, a lady! 
Any fears as to her competence were soon dispelled as she soon 
proved herself to be man enough for the job. 
We had adequate stops on the journey and we arrived at the hotel  a 

little bit behind schedule. We were requested to go straight to the dining room but we think most of the party had a 
rushed sneaky visit to their rooms. First impressions were that it was a lovely hotel and an ideal setting beside loch 
Awe. Our first evening meal was excellent, as was the food during the rest of our stay. 
Next morning we woke to brilliant sunshine and a lovely reflection on a very still loch.  We had a pleasant ride to Stirling 
Castle, very picturesque. Every evening we looked forward to the entertainment which was very enjoyable. All of the or-
ganised trips were varied and interesting. There was a slight panic on the day we visited the Isle of Mull and Iona when one 
gentleman in our party thought he had lost his wallet. He was at one point standing outside the gents toilet requiring a 20p 
coin to enter, his wife had disappeared into the ladies taking any money they had between them. Somebody took pity on 
him and gave him the entrance money. Fortunately his wallet was still in his room at the hotel, alls well that ends well. 
We had good weather all the week except on the Sunday visit to Dunoon. It was windy and very wet, you can’t win them 
all. We had a nice surprise by being taken on a different route for the first part of the journey back home, passing Loch 
Lommond as well as stopping at Moffatt for the morning break. I think we all agreed it had been a very enjoyable, well 
organised holiday in very good company. Here’s looking forward to the next one!! 

Caledonian Adventure 2006 Hits the headlines in Crieff 
Following the group’s visit to the distillery Marlena our driver suggested we 
stop in Crieff for an hour or so. We did and although the town was very nice 
the local loo’s were found to be closed. The matter was brought to the organis-
ers attention and David Walker marched into the local newspaper and duly let rip!! 
The result was that the local paper ran a headline story about the society’s holiday 
and not getting to the loo in Crieff to the amusement of all concerned. 

A group of happy sailors on the boat to Mull. 
Jim Turner, Jim Connell, Betty Hoey, Shirley 
Connell, Jan Allen with Ena and Alan Williams  

Society President Don Mcpherson 
wishing the group Bon Voyage 

The Steenhuis sisters of Leona, Mary-Ann and 
Francis accompanied by Kate Middleham and 
Margaret Bowyer 

David & Linda Walker trying out for size the replic a 
throne seats of the Kings and Queens of Scotland.  

The haunting evening reflection over Loch Awe and 
Kilchurn Castle viewed from the hotel balcony. 

The majority of the holiday group following the visit to the Famous Grouse distillery in Crieff. It was a lovely visit but we’re not sure if the 
smiles are due to everyone enjoying the holiday or the well measured samples of their delightful product. Hic! 

Iona Abbey was a spectacular and peaceful sight 
albeit partly covered in scaffold. The island proved 
to be a very popular destination for travellers. 

Good morning campers, all ready for another 
lovely day out? Jim & Beryl Turner with 
Maggie Phillips, Maria Temple, Edith Adam, 
Pat & Harry Vinall and Reg Wright. 

 Our driver Marlena really knew 
how to handle the coach. She had 
the admiration of all on board. 

The organising sub-committee of Past President David 
Walker, Vice-President Jim Connell and committee 
member David Taylor during the trip’s planned 
sherry reception at the hotel. 

Barbara Shepherd, Jean Ramsbottom, 
Madelane Cooke, Maria Temple and 
Mima Rayner on a very very wet Sunday 
afternoon. 

Edith Adam, Kate Middleton and Jean Brown enjoy 
a quite moment on the battlements of Stirling Castle, 
with the fantastic view the castle commands. 

Caledonian Adventure 2006 


