
BURNS’ 
NIGHT 

 
 

189 members and 
guests attended the 
function which as al-
ways was held at the 
Winter Gardens - Margate.  
Greatly missed this year was Mrs Edna Webster our caller for 
many years at Burns. Edna is in good health and lives locally. 
Principle guest of honour for the toast to The Immortal Mem-
ory was Mr Ian MacDonald, Managing Director -Operations at 
News International Newspapers Ltd. 
Ian spoke on the life and times of Robbie Burns and what else 
was happening around the world at the time of his birth. Refer-
ence was made to Burns’ work as an exciseman, his various 
other duties, his wife and children and Clarinda. 
Clarinda was an estranged Mrs Agnes McLehose who Burns 
also loved and corresponded with under the secret name of 
Sylvander.  Sadly they parted when she went off to Jamaica 
only to come back a short time later to look for him just after 
his death in 1786. Burns achieved universal fame with Auld 
Lang Syne, more than 2000 editions of his works published, 
more statues than any other person for literature and is now 
printed in Chinese where within the first ten days over 100.000 
copies were sold. 
The toast to The Lassies was given by Mr Tony McGowan. 
Tony is a past President of the Medway Caledonian Society and 
didn’t lampoon the lassies as much as generally expected, he 
did however managed to get in a quip about the weaker sex and 
all the modern gadgets now available to them in the kitchen. 
Quickly redeeming himself, Tony called on Burns noting he 
was really a champion of women's rights giving them great 
respect and appreciation. He concluded his toast by reciting one 
of Burns poems to the lassies. 
It fell upon Mrs Linda McGowan to give the Response from the 
Lassies.  As Tony’s wife she already knew the content and style 
of the toast to the lassies which allowed her to respond accord-
ingly, and what a way to respond. Linda started by thanking 
Tony for his compliments to the lassies and then remembering 
her courting days she said what a handsome man he was and 
spoke of the times 
she waited for his 
phone calls. She too 
then related to 
Burns as being a 
loving husband and 
father. When on his 
honeymoon with 
Jean Armour he 
wrote ‘I love my 
Jean’ where Linda 
then recited the 
second verse.  
To conclude  she 
sang unaccompa-
nied the Burns song 
‘ John Anderson, 
My Joe’ to the 
delight of all guests. 

Mr Bill Butler led the toasts with the 
toast to Caledonia and St.Andrew.   
Bill, on a departure from the traditional 
content of this toast, spoke of his work 
within the youth service in Margate and 
Kent and of the Tri-Angle Awards and 
the goodness to be found in many 
young people which took him back to 
his own childhood in Glasgow remem-
bering with affection the tenement 
buildings and playing around the 
‘middens’ and of his own upbringing. 
Past President, Dr Edith Adam gave the 
toast to The Society. She reflected on 
her time in the Sudan with her late hus-
band Ken, who also was a Past Presi-
dent of the Society, and coming to Mar-
gate when Ken took a position at 
Pfizer's. They found and joined the 
Society and in 1988 she became the 
first women President of the Society. 
She also reminded all present that to 
date no woman had yet been asked to 

propose the toast to Caledonia & St 
Andrew. 
The President thanked his guests and all 
for attending, his committee for the 
hard work they put in to help make the 
evening a success, and the Winter Gar-
dens and staff for a splendid meal.  
Following the toasts, the evening con-
tinued on with dancing to ‘Caber 
Feidh’ to well after midnight with 
Charlie Ferrier as always piping the 
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The new President Mr Don Macpherson and his good lady Dina with their guests Mr & Mrs Bill Butler  
on his left and Mrs Evelyn Nichols and Mr Charlie Ferrier the Society’s piper.  

Mr Ian McDonald and his good lady Myra who have 
recently moved into the area and are now new mem-
bers of the Society 

Another successful night was held at Margate Winter Gardens 
Queens Hall where 140 members and guests had a splendid 
evening. Dinner commenced with Cock-A-Leekie and after a 
full and splendid address to the Chieftain of the pudding race 
by the President, haggis, tatties and neeps was served followed 
by Roast Beef with trimmings, Raspberry Bavarois and Cof-
fee. Formalities continued with the toasts then on to the danc-
ing.  
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The Society’s trip to Scotland in 
August was a tremendous success 
and thoroughly enjoyed by all who 
came. The Kynachan Loch Tummel 
Hotel was superb and the manage-
ment and staff looked after us very 
well. See back page for photo-
graphs. 
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               FOR SALE 

Harris Tweed day jacket as new. 36” 
chest - bone buttons £75  Tel  01843 
294277 
 

Hill Billy Golf Trolley - 3 wheel includ-
ing Battery & Charger £50-00 Tel 01843 
863036 
 

Ferguson Kilt to suit 36” waist with 22” 
drop. £50-00 Tel 01843 294277 
 

For Sale. To advertise free any Scottish 
related items in the next issue contact 
David on 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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 An’ Anither 
 

An advertisement for a guesthouse on 
Mull read: This establishment is re-
nowned for its peace and solitude. 
Crowds flock from all over the world to 
enjoy the tranquillity. 
 

! ! 

Hot off the Press 
(November 04) 

‘Burns’ the film is in pro-
duction and starts filming 
in Scotland early in 2005. 
The “warts and all” film stars Gerard 
Butler, fresh from his lead in The Phan-
tom of the Opera, as Burns and American 
actress Julia Stiles of The Bourne Su-
premacy as Jean Armour. It will be di-
rected by Vadim Jean and is expected to 
have a galaxy of home grown talent to 
support the leads. Those named so far 
include  John Hannah, James McAvoy 
and Brian Cox although their characters 
have not been identified.  
The film looks certain to be box office 
material with some expected racy viewing 
and with some historians still arguing 
over the true cause of Burns death, its 
also bound to be very controversial. With 
American influence (and of course 
money) the truth could well get distorted  
to the extent that it could have an opposite 
effect to that of Braveheart and become a 
liability to Burns memory. 

Licking the Opposition  
An Ayrshire ice-cream has won an award 
as the best in the UK at the industry's 
"Oscars".  
The Mancini family have run the Royal Cafe in New Road, Ayr, 
since 1913 and this is the second year in succession that their vanilla 
ice-cream has won the accolades at the annual contest run by the 
trade association Ice Cream Alliance. There were 400 other firms 
contesting the award but the combination of Mancini magic and the 
milk from Ayrshire cows licked the opposition into shape.� 

 Recipe Corner - 
Chicken Bonnie  
Prince Charlie  

The recipe for Drambuie (which gives this dish its 
flavour) is said to have been given to members of 
the MacKinnon clan in gratitude for their help after 
Culloden. The honey-sweet golden drink is enjoyed 
by millions around the world - and adds flavour to 
many recipes.  
 

Ingredients:  
 

4 chicken breasts, skinned and boned . 
2 or 3 tablespoons of Drambuie  
8 tablespoons (4 fluid ounces or 125ml) chicken stock  
8 fluid ounces (250ml) double cream (whipping cream)  
3 ounces (125g ) butter  
1 ounce (25 g) flaked almonds  
4 apples  
A little flour, salt and pepper . 
 

Method: 
 

Flour and season the chicken breasts and fry in hot butter on both 
sides. When they are well browned, sprinkle with Drambuie, add 
the chicken stock, cover and simmer for ten minutes.  
While the chicken is cooking, peel and core the apples. Cut them 
into thick slices and cook gently in butter until fairly soft - do not 
stir to avoid mashing. Remove the chicken to a serving dish, when 
ready, and keep warm in the oven.  
Make the sauce by adding more Drambuie, if required, to the stock 
left in the pan and gently stir in the cream. Heat but do not boil. 
Add the roasted flaked almonds. Cover the chicken with this sauce 
and garnish with the sliced apple.  Serve with rice and green beans. 

Don’t forget the  
Society’s membership 
subscriptions become 

due on 1st January 2005  

Everest Conquered  In a Kilt. 
A local councillor from Perthshire has climbed to the sum-
mit of Mount Everest wearing a lightweight Macpherson 
tartan kilt to raise money for charity.  
The Nepalese Sherpas were concerned that Bob Ellis might suffer from frostbite as he 
wore nothing under his kilt, in traditional fashion. He said the weather was warm - but he 
had to be careful when he sat down in order to save the blushes of the local population. 
 He met three other Scots who had been climbing on the world's highest mountain and 
they were surprised and delighted to see someone there in Scotland's national dress. Out 
of respect for Nepalese culture he did not wear the kilt in Kathmandu but wore it every 
day on the mountain. � 

Well fancy that! 
Tartan DNA 

A company which has been set 
up by scientists at Glasgow Uni-
versity has begun work on cre-
ating a DNA database which 
will allow people to trace their 
ancestors and identify which 
clan they belong to.  
The company is working with a number of 
clan societies to establish people with 
known clan genealogy and then look for 
the genetic markers which are specific to 
various clans. Crucial Genetics already 
works with the police, immigration offi-
cials, insurance companies and doctors to 
carry out DNA tests. Two people with a 
match in 16 genes means that there is a 
one-in-a-billion chance that two people 
are not related. The tests are used regu-
larly in paternity cases and to reunite 
orphans with their siblings. Establishing 
clan links may not be so straightforward 
as clans were not always made up of peo-
ple who shared a common ancestor. Over 
time, other family groups became mem-
bers and others changed their names to 
gain protection. When the Macgregor 
name was outlawed, many clan members 
took alternative surnames and many did 
not revert to their original name when the 
prescription ended. But once the test is 
established, it may be possible for those 
from large clans such as McDonald and 
Campbell to find out which branch they 
belong to. �  

Like Father, Like Son 
An expert in Robert Burns, speaking at an interna-
tional conference on the poet in Glasgow, has pro-
vided some fascinating insights into the rakish life 
of the Burns' son Bobby.  
Robert Burns is infamous for the number of illegitimate children he 
fathered but his eldest son produced even more children out of wed-
lock than his father. In addition to being legally married, Bobby 
Burns also had two common law wives. The young Burns had an 
undistinguished career in the Stamp Office in London but his fond-
ness for gambling and women caused his mother a lot of heart-ache. 
When Jean Armour died, she cut Bobby out of her will even though 
she knew the extent of his debts. 

AGM  

The Annual General Meeting of 
the Society took place on Wednes-
day 31st March at 7-30pm. 
Ten committee and sixteen members (with 
nineteen apologies) were welcomed by 
President Mr Don Macpherson.  
Of the committee, no members were due to 
retire and none were elected. The committee 
remains at eleven members including the 
President.  
During the meeting a proposal was made to 
increase the annual subs from £5 to £7 for 
single membership and £6 to £8 for family 
This was proposed by Dr Iain Shaw and 
seconded by Mr Bill Stewart. The proposed 
increase was accepted and will take effect 
from January 2005. 
After the meeting members enjoyed wine 
and snacks prepared by members of the 
committee.� 



Did Ye No Come Tae The Pictures? 
 

A review of this year’s selected Society film ‘The Man Who Sued God’  
by Frank Skinner 
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A Scotsman goes to the dentist 
and asks how much it is for a 
tooth extraction. "£42 for an ex-
traction sir" was the dentist's 
reply.  
"Och huv yer no got anythin' cheaper?" re-
plies the Scotsman getting agitated. 
"But that's the normal charge for an extrac-
tion sir" said the dentist. 
"What about if ye didnay use any anaes-
thetic?" asked the Scotsman hopefully. 
"Well it's highly unusual sir, but if that's what 
you want, I suppose I can do it for £35"  said 
the dentist. 
"Hmmmm, what about if yer used one of 
your dentist trainees and still without anaes-
thetic" said the Scotsman. 
"Well it's possible but they are only training 
and I can't guarantee their level of profes-
sionalism and it'll be a lot more painful. I 
suppose in that case we can bring the price 
down to say £20"  said the dentist. 
"Och that's still a bit much, how about if ye 
make it a trainin' session and have yer stu-
dent do the extraction and the other students 
watchin' and learnin" said the Scotsman 
hopefully. 
"Hmmmmm, well OK it'll be good for the 
students I suppose, I'll charge you only £5 in 
that case" said the dentist. 
"Och now yer talkin' laddie! It's a deal" said 
the Scotsman, "Can ye confirm an appoint-
ment for the wife next Tuesday then?" 

Hogmanay 2003����

Having pinned the society’s film invi-
tation letter prominently to the 
kitchen notice board and thus con-
cealed the reverse side on which they 
had so considerably provided an intro-
duction to the film, I arrived at the 
cinema full of curiosity.  Would Billy 
die and go to heaven as in the classic 
David Niven film ‘The Way to the 
Stars’?, or would he be a renegade 
cleric building a modern Tower of 
Babel?  
The Windsor cinema was fairly packed with expec-
tant Caledonians, as we slid into the back row next 
to David Walker and hence this review! Society 
President Don Macpherson’s excellent words of 
welcome included the word ‘missionary’ and I now 
realised that the film was to be set in deepest Africa 
around the turn of the century.  The opening se-
quence with rolling cloud blowing away the title 
credits and giving way to a rugged coastline con-
firmed this mistaken impression. Certainly this was 
God’s Kingdom and the likelihood was that it was 
to be man against the elements. But then……… 
there was Billy the fisherman and his dog in a 
modern Australian harbour. It was not clear 
whether the lightning that blew Billy’s boat so 
dramatically out of the water was a caution by God 
for exceeding the few expletives that Don had 
prepared us for in his introduction or whether at the 
time God had more pressing commitments prepar-
ing for the forest fires that were to rage around 
Sidney later in the story – and this was a mere 
accident. Certainly Billy’s range of vocabulary was 
impressive when the insurance company rejected 
his insurance claim. It drew murmurs of apprecia-
tion from those of us old enough to have done 
National Service and would even have impressed 
my father! 
One of the funniest scenes to draw audience reac-
tion was when Billy drowned his sorrows in rice 
wine after his rebuff by the insurance moguls and 
came, pleasurably, into close contact with a disaf-
fected female journalist who was to eventually help 
him fight the establishment.  Understandably such 

a scene would have required several ‘takes’. We 
were on familiar ground now, resonance of dises-
tablishments; chapel versus ritualised church; the 
people’s representative against the smug Australian 
lawyer. Scot’s wha hae.  The baddies were well 
characterised with the pragmatic Chief Rabbi’s 
awareness of the power of money to save face in 
God’s world; the Cardinal with ??….. cunning 
turnings the accusation back against the accuser 
with a directive to ‘examine his conscience’; the 
dithering bishop agreeing and compromising at 
every challenge to his authority. 
How could a maverick fisherman and his dog pos-
sibly question the ‘Act of God’ clause underpin-
ning the insurance companies, seemingly supported 
by the Church?  But then the key factor emerged 
during Billy’s heart to heart with his journalist 
lady-friend, he was actually an accomplished law-
yer who had broken with family tradition and 
dropped out from a career in which he claimed that 
the guilty could be exonerated and the innocent 
prosecuted.  The alternative was fishing for lobster, 
which he could not afford to eat.  However, with 
his understanding of the law and his lady friends’ 
ability to manipulate the media, things were about 
to change.   
There were clever touches in the way ‘flashbacks’ 
followed TV in that you could see present action 
and thoughts being shown simultaneously.  I liked 
the moment when Billy was seeking answers in 
Church and a voice said, “Drop the case” but it was 
only the partially heard voice of the cleaner warn-
ing that Billy’s briefcase had fallen.  Then there 
was the dog, which stole several scenes as an alter-
native listener to Billy’s plans. There was the hi-
larious interlude when the lady friend was half-
drowned, clinging to the side of the motorboat as 
Billy roars off to escape the media, and throws her 
a towel to rub down the dog. Ultimately good tri-
umphs over the evil corporation, God is left to his 
own higher purposes i.e. bringing love to Billy’s 
life and a dove of peace or at least a cock-a-too 
flies through the shattered court-room stained glass 
windows to endorse the judges’ verdict. 
It was yet another successful Caledonian film 
night, followed by a congenial supper in the Pavil-
ion and we, the audience, were indebted to the 
organisers for their inspired choice of film and the 

“ A rose by any 
other name…….” 

 

The following article was found on a 
wall display during a recent booze 
jaunt across to Cité Europe. It de-
scribes the various countries within the 
EEC and is supposedly taken from the 
article ‘Les Cuisines Du Monde’ in the 
magazine Larousse in 1993. 
 

The British Isles 
 

Despite rumours to the contrary, the Brit-
ish Isles, ( England, Scotland, Ireland and 
Wales), have an ancient and delicious 
cuisine. The medieval influence can still 
be felt through the emphasis on cereals, 
sweets, sauces and spicy condiments. 
Contacts with the Indies during the 17th 
Century broadened this culinary reper-
toire, introducing a number of new spices. 
Tea and whisky have become national 
drinks in all corners of the British Isles. 
It should therefore come as no surprise to 
find items as varied and unexpected as 
jelly, or, in Scotland, stuffed ewe’s belly, 
on British dining tables. 
 

On checking the same article written in 
French, I found the ‘stuffed ewe’s belly’ 
described as La Panse Brebis Farcie. I think 
there is nothing to compare with Haggis! 
 

Bon Appetite.  Ed. 

Twelve Pints in a Row 
 

The Texan visitor to a bar in Glasgow's 
Gallowgate caused a bit of a stir when he 
dismissed the drinking capacity of the lo-
cals by announcing that he would bet £100 
that nobody could drink 12 pints of export 
beer without a break.  
There were some mutters, but nobody came forward 
to accept the challenge. One Glasgow lad, wee 
Shug, even slouched out of the bar. But he came 
back 15 minutes later and asked if the bet was still 
on. The Texan said "sure" and got the barman to set 
up the twelve pints. Without hesitation, the wee 
Glasgow man drank them all down without a stop, 
leaving the dozen empty glasses on the counter. The 
other drinkers cheered as the Texan graciously 
handed over the £100. As he did so, he asked the 
Glaswegian (who was by now, swaying slightly) 
"Why did you not take the bet right away? Why did 
you go out first?" Wee Shug replied "I just went to 
the pub across the road to check first that I could 
drink twelve pints in a row." 

As Scots the world over gathered together 
to welcome in the New Year. Thanet and 
District Caledonian Society Members and 
their guests did just that. 
With the last hours of 2003 drawing to a 
close, approximately 60 members and their 
guests sat down to a three course meal at 
Minster Village hall. Consisting of Cock-A-
Leekie Soup, Haggis, Chappit Tatties and  
Neeps followed by Raspberry Trifle and Cof-
fee. Frank and May Wharton provided the 
music for the dancing that followed. A sing-
a-long took us up to midnight, when the Soci-
ety’s Piper, Charlie Ferrier brought in the 
New Year in the traditional manner with the 
Pipes, members and their guests having 
wished each other a Happy New Year were 
soon back on the floor dancing until the wee 
sma’ hours.  
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Piper’s Call 

Micheal Grant 
67 Noakes Meadow, Ashford 

Kent TN23 4RA  
Tel: 01233 626516 

      Mobile 0798 9028360 
Full Dress, Evening or Day Wear 

All types of function covered 

Please mention the Caledonian 
when contacting any of our pipers. 

Derek Freestone 
17 Daryngton Ave, Minnis Bay, 

Birchington, Kent CT7 9PS  
Tel: 01843 848094 

Full Dress, Day Wear   
Weddings, Birthdays, Ceilidhs,  

Dinners, Celebrations, 
Funerals. 

Andy Smith 
21 The Cloisters, Ramsgate  

Kent CT11 9PL   
Tel: 01843 588448 

Mobile: 07968968610 
Full Military Dress,  

Weddings, Birthdays, Ceilidhs,  
Dinners, Celebrations. 

Start Them Young ! 
6 month old Jessica Jade 
Walker-Self tries on her new 
first size Royal Stewart kilt. 
Jessica is the first grand daughter of  
David and Linda Walker from their 
daughter Karen and had her first outing 
on 6 March last and given the rate her feet 
were jumping about will soon be signing 
up for Anne Campbell's dance classes on 
Tuesday nights. David and Linda also 
have two grandsons, Reece and Leon, 
who have already been kitted out com-
plete with sporrans.  

Spotted in DEAL recently a fine pair of young ‘Heilin 
Coos’ tucked away in a little field down Kingsdown way. 

‘ALL WINE AND NO WISDOM’  

The winners of the Society’s Wine & Wisdom evening, held on the 7th 
May at Park Hall Broadstairs, being presented with their booty by the 
President Mr Don Macpherson. The team called ‘All Wine and No 
Wisdom’ amassed 115 points out of a possible 130. The ‘Barnstormers’ 
were second with 112 points and the ‘Bright Sparks’ third with 96½ 
points. Fish and chips were served all round at the break. The Society’s 
thanks once again to the Wells family for running the event. 

 An’ Anither 
Put or Putt? 

A lady was taking her first golf lesson 
and asked enquiringly whether the word 
for hitting the ball on the green towards 
the hole was spelled "put" or "putt". Her 
instructor replied: "Putt is correct. "Put" 
means to place a thing where you want it. 
But "putt" means a vain attempt to do the 
same thing." 

Alan Pinkerton, born in Glasgow 
founded the world famous detec-
tive agency.  



� �he year started off 
with the President’s 
Mashie competition 

on the 22 April on the 
Northcliffe course at North 
Foreland.  On a bright and 
breezy afternoon 36 mem-
bers struggled round the 
course, some more than 
others!  After an excellent 
dinner with an additional 
six guests, the prize-winners 
were announced.   
They were, the outright winner with 
the commendable score of 501/3 
Ken Cooke (keeping it in the family, 
his wife won last year) and the run-
ner-up David Cook with 531/3 
strokes. The leading lady was Edith 
Wright  with 56 strokes, and runner-
up Maria Temple with 571/3 
strokes. We were delighted to have 
among the guests, past captains Jack 
(golf section) and June (ladies) 
Prior . You are very welcome at any 
of our events. 
 

Jean Armour Rosebowl 
 

Next was the Jean Armour Rose 
Bowl held at Etchinghill on the re-
cently completed hill course on 9th  
June.  We played the Etchinghill 
course several years ago but with 9 
new holes higher up the hillside, the 
Committee thought it would make an 
interesting day.  It certainly provided 
many new experiences, some of us 
wishing we were like a haggis with 
one leg shorter than the other.  The 
winner who mastered the ups and 
downs winning the Rosebowl was 
Douglas Cossey with 35 points, the 
runner-up was John Reid with 32.  
The leading lady was Maria Temple 
with 30 points, the runner-up was 
Jane Ford with 29. 

An ‘unofficial’ outing was made to 
Scotland to check out that all was 
well north of the border found their 
way to the Cally Palace on 14-17 
June.  We, the Fords, Shaltzs, Shaws 
and the Skinners, unanimously report 
that Scotland is in robust health.  We 
had three days golf played in clear 
blue skies, and the golf course has 
further improved particularly the 
holes involving water. 
Back to North Foreland for the Cale-
donian Cup on the 26 August. The 
day was remarkably warm and sunny 
and 35 members did their very best 
with David Cook being triumphant 
with 39 points, the runner-up being 
John Reid on 37.  On this occasion 
the ladies were hot on the heels of 
the men with top lady Jill Laslett  on 
36 points, the runner-up was Audrey 
Williams with 33 from Jill Lamer-
ton and Joan Cook. We had sixteen 
guests for dinner making for a very 
merry evening. 

The Major Comps’ 
The major competitions for the Sco-
tia Cup, the Banks Dirk and the Lord 
Provost’s (Glasgow) Shield were 
held very much nearer home at Dale 
Hill, Ticehurst, East Sussex on the 
13-16 September.  Fifteen members 
sampled this new venue playing on 
the Dale Hill course on two occa-
sions and the Ian Woosnam on one 
occasion, the latter being an all 
buggy course.  Apart for a slightly 
delayed start, because of rain on one 
day, pleasant weather prevailed.  All 
the members returned safely to 
Thanet with excellent reports of the 
accommodation, food and the golf.  
David Cook won the Scotia Cup with 
a magnificent 28 points, the winning 
lady was Maria Temple with 27.  
The Lord Provost’s Shield for the 
best aggregates over the three days 
was won by David Cook for the 
gents, and Joan Cook for the ladies 
with scores of 93 and 77 points re-
spectively.  Just to make a clean 

sweep of trophies Joan Cook also 
won the Banks Dirk for the putting.  
Well done to the Cooks, you have set 
a formidable target for the future. 

Marie Ferrier Tray  

Finally to North Foreland for the all 
ladies competition for the Marie 
Ferrier Tray held on 30 September. 
It was a bright autumnal day and 
Janice Allen won the tray with a 
super score of 39 points. 
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Laws of Golf   
by the Auld Codger 

 

1)   Your best round of golf will be 
followed immediately by your worst 
round. The probability of this in-
creases by the square of the number 
of people you tell about your best 
round. 
 

2) New golf balls are water-magnetic. 
Although it cannot be proved in labo-
ratory experiments, the more expen-
sive a golf ball, the greater is its at-
traction to water. 
 

3)  Golf balls never bounce back onto 
the fairway and into play if they hit a 
tree. If it does, the tree is breaking a 
law of the universe and should be cut 
down immediately in case it does it 
again. 

Fetch! 
Cuillin, a border collie, has 
adapted his sheepdog skills 
to become a legendary finder 
of lost golf balls at the Insch 
Golf Club in Aberdeenshire.  
The clever dog turns up a bagful every 
week which are then handed in to the 
clubhouse by its owner, Richard 
Queen. Cuillin has even cleaned out a 
burn on the course of its hoard of golf 
balls. The dog has been given a signed 
course pass, giving him the freedom 
of the fairways.  
His contribution to the club will be 
remembered in the future as Cuillin's 
owner has bought a sponsored brick 
with a donation of £100 which will 
have his name engraved on it as part 
of a planned new clubhouse. Mr 
Queen isn't even a golfer, just commu-
nity spirited - and the owner of a keen 
eyed collie. 

Stevie Wonder and Tiger 
Woods are in a restaurant 
having dinner. Woods 
turns to Wonder and says, 
"How's the singing career 
going?" Stevie Wonder 
replies, "Not too bad, 
how's the golf?" 
Woods replies, "Not too bad, I've 
had some problems with my swing, 
but I think I've got that going right 
now." 
Stevie says, "I always find that 
when my swing goes wrong, I need 
to stop playing for a while and not 
think about it.  Then, the next time 
I play, it seems to be all right." 
Tiger says, "You play golf?" Won-
der says, "Oh, yes, I've been play-
ing for years." Woods says, "But 
you're blind! How can you play 
golf if you can't see?" Wonder 
replies, "I get my caddy to stand in 
the middle of the fairway and call 
to me. I listen for the sound of his 
voice and play the ball toward him. 
Then, when I get to where the ball 
lands, the caddy moves to the green 
or farther down the fairway and 
again I play the ball toward his 
voice."  
"But how do you putt?" asks 
Woods. 
"Well," says Stevie, "I get my 
caddy to lean down in front of the 
hole and call to me with his head 
on the ground, and I just play the 
ball toward his voice." 
Woods asks, "What's your handi-
cap?" 
Stevie says, "Well, I'm a scratch 
golfer." 
Woods, incredulous, says to Stevie, 
"We've got to play a round some-
time." 
Wonder replies, "Well, people don't 
take me seriously, so I only play 
for money, and never play for less 
than $10,000 a hole." Woods thinks 
about it and says, "OK, I'm for that, 
when would you like to play?" 
Stevie says, "Pick a night." 

Our picture shows Bob Hope presenting David and Joan Cook with the 
Lord Provost’s Shield. 

Golfing Chuckles. 
 

Golfer:  "This is the worst course I've 
ever played on." 
Caddy: "This isn't the golf course.  
We left that an hour ago." 

Hole in One? 
Caddy: You've just aced the eight-
eenth hole, sir. 
Golfer: Wow! That's great!. 
Caddy: Not really sir. We're on the 
fourteenth hole. 



� �irst it was known as 
aqua vitae...the water 
of life or in Gaelic, 

uisge beatha (ooshka baytha), 
and then the Sassenachs, the 
Lowlanders and the English 
decided that 'whisky' was the 
word. Water... yeast and bar-
ley. Three simple ingredients 
and one hugely success story. 
Scotch whisky is the world's 
most popular spirit because it 
is essentially simple, unadul-
terated and of the highest qual-
ity. Nothing tastes quite like it.  
Whisky...how do you take it? 

Whisky has never been regarded as a 
mixer spirit in the same way as gin or 
vodka but that has never diminished 
its popularity. Traditionalists will 
maintain that there are only two things 
you can add to a measure of Scotch, 
the first is some water and the other is 
more Scotch! Soda has always been a 
fine way to lengthen a Scotch but few 
other additions marry as well as pure 
water. Water effectively opens the 
bouquet, reduces the alcoholic 
strength to an acceptable level (or to 
one's taste) and lengthens the drinking 
experience. Arthur Bell & Sons of 
Perth have just started bottling a mix 
of their blended Scotch with Barr's Irn 
Bru to mixed response from a some-
what astonished public. And it is true 
that there are some things with which 
Sco tch  wi l l  m i x  ex t reme ly 

well....apple juice, for instance was 
simply made to mix with Scotch. If 
you want added zest, try a little Ap-
pletize instead. But when you enter the 
realm of Scotch malt whisky, tread 
carefully, for the connoisseurs and 
traditionalists will not brook any non-
sense. 
We are talking about the premier crus 
of the whisky world when we discuss 
malts such as Talisker, Cragganmore, 
Bowmore, Glenlivet and Mortlach. In 
these instances there is only one cor-
rect way to take a dram. 
If the bottling is at standard strength 
(40% abv in UK) then simply add a 
splash of good natural mineral water. 
Some of you will prefer it straight, but 
don't try the cask-strength bottling 
(frequently between 55 and 60% abv 
in the UK) without water. Remember, 
you are simply adjusting the strength 
to taste by adding one of the malt's 
main ingredients. The bouquet un-
folds, the taste expands over the palate 
and the aftertaste lingers longer. Why 
spoil a great experience? Remember 
the water and remember what whisky 
means in Gaelic...'water'. 

~ Burns ~ 
So wrote Robert Burns, a man who 
knew about such things. He knew 
exactly how far the Scots were pre-
pared to take their spirited struggle - 
and pity anyone who tried to stop 
them. Burns had spent some time as 
an Exciseman in Ayrshire, and saw 
that the smuggling trade was not just 
about getting precious flagons from A 
to B. From 1609, when central gov-
ernment first tried to restrict the manu-

facture of whisky in Scotland, to 1823, 
when a new law struck fear into land-
owners with distillers operating on 
their acres, the struggle between the 
roguish producers and the men 
charged with putting them out of 
business was one of fierce nationalism 
that saw communities rally in defence 
of their right to the lucrative liquor. 
This determination led to many a 
mischievous scheme, many a forceful 
clash and, occasionally, bloody battle. 
As that golden liquid continued to 
warm veins from the Highlands to the 
heart of the lowlands, the Celtic blood 
was raised to boiling point. It was a 
period of history that brought out the 
wiliest, wickedest ways of the Scots. It 
must also have brought many a dutiful 
Exciseman to breaking point. 

~ Terms ~ 
Smuggling - Originally meant the 
avoidance of paying duty to the gov-
ernment. Therefore, all illicit distillers 
came to be known as smugglers. 
Gauger - The common name for a 
Customs and Excise officer, whose 
job it was to seek out smugglers and 
put paid to their trade.  
Peatreak - The usual name for the 
whisky made over peat fires. It was 
also sometimes called poit dubh, 
Gaelic for the black pot (the vat in 
which the fermented barley was 
heated). 
Bothy - The turf hut, usually in the 
hills, where the fire water originated.  

~ Concealment ~ 
When it came to concealing their 
wares, the smugglers had a style all 
their own. Wearing a size too big or a 
few extra layers was an ideal way of 
getting goods back and forth, and 
many a togged-up distiller was notori-
ous for "keeping it under his hat." But, 
of course, there was always the risk of 

a "body search." 
~ Sunday Trading ~ 

One big Highland smuggler who 
operated in the area of the Sidlaw 
Hills took advantage of the gaugers' 
Sabbath rest by putting his Sunday 
best to good use. He sold his wares to 
thirsty picnic parties under cover of a 
big overcoat he wore whatever the 
season. This concealed a flagon of 
whisky shaped like a breastplate, 
complete with a small dispensing tap. 
Once the deal was done, he would 
simply button up and move on. 

 ~ Job For the Girls ~ 
Long skirts proved ideal disguise for 
the bladder-skins that became popular 
for the ferrying of whisky - it was 
thought that keeping them close to the 
body even increased the strength of 
the spirit. So women were some of the 
most expert smugglers. Although this 
was often an excuse for coarse 
searches on the part of the gaugers, 
their victims were usually more than 
able to hold their own - often in the 
most unladylike way. One known 
professional at this method was Jean 
Anderson, from just outside Dundee, 
who was widowed when she was quite 
young and supported herself by mak-
ing and transporting peatreak - all by 
the bladder method. One of her great-
est successes was supplying the 
whisky for a friend's daughter's wed-
ding. Jean was more than delighted to 
do the honours and only too happy to 
attend the event - but she knew the 
gaugers had been vigilant and she was 
wary of such a high-profile commis-
sion. Undaunted, she rode to the wed-
ding on her pony dressed in a gigantic 
silver and gold ball-gown that had 
been a gift from one of her customers. 
It was just the thing to hide the blad-
ders of amber nectar hanging from the 
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AT LAST THE  
PERFECT 

WHISKY GLASS 

A chance discovery in a 
basement has given an 
East Kilbride glassware 
firm a million reasons 
to be cheerful, so writes 
Gary Moug of the Sun-
day Post. 
Raymond Davidson, who 
founded Glencairn Crystal, set 
out 15 years ago to develop 
the ultimate whisky glass. He 
made one prototype, but never 
completed the project. 

Dream 
His son Paul, who now runs the busi-
ness with his brother Scott, stumbled 
upon the prototype three years ago and 
set out to complete his father’s dream. 
The result is the Glencairn Glass, 
which has proved so popular with 

whisky drinkers and manufacturers 
that the firm is set to produce its mil-
lionth glass this year. Paul said, “I was 
looking for something at the back of 
the storeroom when I spotted this odd-
looking glass. I’d never seen it before, 
so I asked my dad , who’s now semi-
retired, if he knew what is was.” “He 
said he’d been looking everywhere for 
it.” “He explained that he wanted to 
develop the perfect glass for drinking 
whisky - one that would release more 
of the flavour and be unique to 
whisky.” “He made one prototype, but 
got caught up in the day-to-day run-
ning of the business and the idea was 
put on the back burner”. 

Qualities 
Paul decided to pick up the mantle. He 
spent the best part of a year discussing 
with industry experts what qualities 
the ideal whisky glass should have. He 
then perfected it, produced it and 
named it the Glencairn Glass. It went 
on the market two years ago and has 
been so successful the firm has had to 
increase its workforce by a third. Paul 
added, “ The glass has been popular 
all over the world and we’re on course 
to produce our millionth copy. “It’s 
not too dissimilar to my father’s origi-

nal prototype, we just tweaked it a 
little bit. Unlike wine, brandy and 
champagne, there had never been a 
definitive glass that whisky could call 
its own.” 

Shape 
“The key is in the shape - its designed 
with a tapering mouth and a wide 
bowl. The sense of smell is far more 
powerful than taste, so we designed 
the glass in a way that it concentrates 
the aromas  on the nose making it 
suitable for nosing and tasting.”  
Paul’s ultimate goal is for every pub, 
club and restaurant in the country to 

stock the glass. “if you ordered wine 
in a restaurant, you’d expect it to be 
served in a wine glass. Why shouldn’t 
the same apply to whisky?.   
 

What next? Well…….. 

The Society Glass ? 
The organisers of this year’s Caledo-
nian Adventure 2004 found this glass 
by chance and commissioned an order 
specially engraved to give one to 
everyone on the trip as a memento of 
their holiday and following our visit to 
the Edradour Distillery these were 
handed out and well received. The 
holiday glass had the Caledonian 
Adventure logo on them. 
When the glasses were ordered, an 
additional quantity were obtained also 
with just the Society’s logo on them 
and they will be on display at 
St.Andrew's Celebration Ball at the 
Winter Gardens in December.  
The glasses cost £3-50 each and the 
boxed sets with a small dram £8-00. 
Any members wishing to purchase 
glasses may do so by sending a 
cheque, made out to the Society, to 
the secretary.  

Whisky…what makes it so special? 



 
 
 

Sells for £12,100 
A first edition of the Beano 
comic, dated July 30 1938, was 
sold at auction in March for 
£12,100 after fierce bidding.  
There are only 12 first editions known 
to exist and the auction beat the previ-
ous record price by more than £4,000. 
The successful buyer, an Essex busi-
nessman, placed his bid from Denmark 
where he was away on business. 
The Beano is still produced in Dundee 
by DC Thompson. �  

Indian Whisky  
Curries Favour 
A Bangalore distillery has 
created a new brand of 
whisky, which is aimed at 
the 200,000 Indian restau-
rants across Britain.  
Named "Amrit" after the Sanskrit 
word for "drink of the gods," it was 
launched at Glasgow's Café India in 
August. Whisky experts said that in a 
blind tasting test it would be difficult 
to differentiate the Indian brand from 
mainstream Scotch whisky, but did 
comment that it had a distinct bitter-
ness. Amrit has 5% of the whisky 
market in the domestic Indian market, 
where the Indian government imposes 
a huge import duty of between 213% 
and 525%. This virtually excludes 
Scottish whisky from the market 
there.  �     

Here’s Anither 
 

Donald heard that the shortest 
sentence in the English lan-
guage was "I am" but reckoned 
that the longest sentence was "I 
do". 
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UP OUR 
CLOSE 

 
Our old tenement stair was 
a vertical village.  Weren't 
they all?  People living un-
der and over each other, 
somehow had to get on with 
each other.  We mostly did, 
somehow.  Coalmen, milk-
men, paper-boys and such, 
identified each storey as 
“Wan Up”, “Two Up” and 
“Three Up”.  On each land-
ing, the room and kitchen 
nearer the head of the stair 
was referred to as “The 
Furst”…… the single-end in 
the middle was called “The 
Middle”, and the room-and 
kitchen further from the 
head of the stair was known 
as “The Faur-away”. 
When the boss coalman said to his 
mate, “Two bags o’ nuts Three Up 
The Faur-away, the coal carrier knew 
he was doing the furthest, highest 
claim up the close – top landing -  
far-away door and twice!  A hundred-
weight at a time! 
We never really got annoyed with 
John (Wan Up – The Furst) as he 
thumped his way through his piano 
lessons as if he were wearing boxing 
gloves…. and we just laughed at big 
Andy (Two Up – The Faur-away) 
bouncing drunk off the close walls 
and serenading his wife, as he always 
did…. “You may not be an angel.. 
For angels are so few… But until the 
day that one comes along…. I’ll 
string along with you…. Hic!” 
And what could we have done with-
out Mrs Kennedy (Three Up The 
Furst) who nursed the sick, laid out 
the dead and who took weans by the 
ankles at the moment of birth and 
skelped their backsides to welcome 
them into the world.  Or Willie 
(Three Up-The Middle) who cleared 
choked jawboxes, climbed rone pipes 
and breached kitchen windows to 
open doors for harassed wives who 
had locked themselves out.   Willie 
who always told us next summer 
would be a scorcher. 
Living up a Glasgow close had more 
often to be endured than enjoyed, 
away back then, but those people put 
the music, the smells and the colours 
into it that made it bearable. �  
 

Hole in One 
Caddy: You've just aced the eight-
eenth hole, sir.  
Golfer: Wow! That's great! 
Caddy: Not really sir. We're on the 
fourteenth hole. 

Tartan's Debt to Mexican Beetles  
Researchers at the National Museum of Scotland have 
been investigating the vibrant colours of the tartans used 
in kilts, some of which go back as far as the 16th century.  
They have discovered that the dyes originated in India and North 
and South America. Previously, historians had thought that the 
colours were made from indigenous Scottish sources. The red dye 
in a kilt worn by Bonnie Prince Charlie in the 18th century was 
cochineal, extracted from a Mexican beetle. Tests on other ancient 
tartan samples show that yellows were often from tree bark origi-
nating in North America and the West Indies and indigo from India. 
Many of the dyes would have been imported via Rotterdam in Hol-
land which was an important trading partner of the Scots. �  

Royal and Ancient 
Commemorative 

Banknotes. 
 
In recent years, the Royal 
Bank of Scotland has issued a 
number of limited-edition 
banknote designs to com-
memorate historical events - 
including the 100th anniver-
sary of the death of Robert 
Louis Stevenson, the 150th 
anniversary of the birth of 
Alexander Graham Bell and 
the 100th birthday of the late 
Queen Elizabeth the Queen 
Mother.  
Now the bank has issued a new £5 
note which marks the 250th anniver-
sary of the founding of the Royal and 
Ancient Golf Club at St Andrews on 
14 May 1754. It shows the R&A club-
house, the Captain's silver clubs and 
golf balls, the famous Claret Jug pre-
sented to the winner of The Open and 
a portrait of Old Tom Morris, one of 
the early golfers from St Andrews 
from the 19th century who won the 
Open Championship at the age of 17. 
Two million of the banknotes have 
been printed and are in general circu-
lation. However, collectors who keep 
their notes in pristine condition know 
that they will increase in value over 
the years. American golf legend Jack 
Nicklaus unveiled the new note at a 
press conference in May.�  

Many Happy 
Returns for 
Forth Road 

Bridge 
The road, which spans the river 
Forth between Fife and Midlothian, 
was 40 years old earlier this year on 
the 4 September. When it opened, it 
was the longest suspension bridge in 
the world outside of America (and at 
3,300 feet, it is still the longest single 
span in Europe). 
Its more famous neighbour, the Forth 
Rail Bridge, with its distinctive shape, 
often overshadows it. It took six years 
to build, using 39,000 tons of steel and 
115,000 cubic metres of concrete. 
There had been a ferry between North 
and South Queensferry since the 11th 
century when Queen Margaret estab-
lished the free crossing for pilgrims 
travelling to Dunfermline and St An-
drews. As with so many late 20th cen-
tury transport developments, it took 
decades for the bridge project to get off 
the ground. A campaign in the 1920s 
fizzled out due to lack of finance. In 
1947, the Forth Road Bridge Joint 
Board was formed, but it took to over 
ten years before construction was 
started. When it opened, it carried 1.5 
million vehicles a year. Now the two 
lanes in each direction (that is, when 
they are all open) copes with 24 million 
vehicles, paying £9.8 million in bridge 
tolls. Not bad for a bridge that cost 
£19.5 million to build.�  

Fossilised Haggis 
Eggs 

Auchgourish Gardens be-
tween Coylumbridge and 
Boat of Garten in Badenoch 
and Strathspey opened in 
2001. It has a large Japanese 
garden and Korean, Chinese 
and Himalayan sections. But 
it also proudly displays a 
notice headed "Fossilised 
Haggis Eggs."  
The notice goes on to explain that 
they were discovered in the gardens 
in 2001 and 2003 during the con-
struction of the rock gardens. The 
three sizes on show are due, appar-
ently, to a dwarf species and a 
"normal size" haggis. But an even 
larger one is said to be double joker 
(surely that should be yolker?). The 
notice goes on to say that haggis 
eggs have never been discovered 
before, but the find helps to prove 
that these creatures are both very old 
and primitive in origin. Remarkably, 
these valuable, irreplaceable, speci-
mens (which look just like rounded 
pebbles) are lying loose on the dis-
play and could easily be stolen. 
They must have trusting folk up in 
that part of the country.�  

Fighting Fat With Pill 
From Dundee 

Researchers at Dundee University 
claim that they have created a pill 
which could be a major break-
through in the battle of the bulge. 
Tests on animals have shown that it 
results in significant weight loss as a 
result of mimicking the action of 
leptons which tell the body to eat 
less. The drug is soon to be tested 
on humans and could help those 
who are clinically obese. The in-
duced weight loss comes from fat 
and not muscle.  �  

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 
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51 members and friends took 
part in our holiday to Scot-
land this year.  
With a super  air conditioned, nearly 
new 57 seat coach we travelled north in 
fair time arriving at the hotel in good 
spirits . As with all L&G holidays, we 
were given a warm welcome by the 
hotel’s staff & general manager, Ian 
Wells whilst our cases were being 
unloaded and taken to our rooms. 
After a tiring day and very satisfying 
dinner, many headed for their rooms 
for an early night. The stalwarts 
amongst us headed for the function 
room and the bar for a nightcap.  
Next morning it was up and away for 
the start of a great five day break with 
the Edinburgh Military Tattoo as one of 
the highlights. So let the photographs 
below tell the story. 

The view from the Hotel overlooking the beautiful Loch 
Tummel. We saw it in various weather conditions and all 
just as delightful.  Some members of our party chose to go 
for a dip every morning. Bravehearts indeed! 

Where else can you enjoy the splendour of the massed pipes 
and drums but at the  Edinburgh Military Tattoo. Th is year 
the RAF took the lead. Low mist experienced during the 
performance prevented us from seeing the planned flypast. 

The Falkirk Wheel is a magnificent structure and was well 
worth the visit. It is the spectacular centrepiece of the £84.5 
million ‘Millennium Link’ and the UK’s largest cana l 
restoration project. It is also the world’s first and only 
rotating boat lift rising to 115 ft to link two canals. 

 The Loch again early on leaving day. The rain on the last 
few days was torrential so much so that shortly after this 
photograph was taken all the roads to the hotel were closed 
off either due to landslides or flooding . We left in time! 

An afternoon’s stroll around the smallest distillery in 
Scotland, the Edradour Distillery. Below: Mima and Ewart 
Rayner with Ann Tingley waiting to pay for goods following 
a visit to a whisky tasting gift shop. Vic Pawley  behind. 

Blair Castle was an unexpected pleasure to tour round on 
the Sunday morning. Below: The organising committee  
David Walker, Jim Connell and David Taylor thanking the 
hotel’s general manager, Mr Ian Wells, for a great time.  

Left: The President, Mr Don 
Macpherson, dressed for the 
occasion in his kilt and chain 
of office to see Caledonian 
Adventure 2004 off to a good 
start at 7.00 am on a misty 
morning at Birchington 
Square. 
Don, seen here with Betty 
Hoey’s daughter, Marilyn 
Hobbs, wished us all a good 
time and safe journey .  
Bottom Left.  
The magnificent  Kynachen 
Loch Tummel Hotel set at 
the foot of Perthshire’s 
highest mountain Schiehal-
lion overlooking Loch Tum-
mel. With its own grounds, 
walks and fishing rights, 
which incidentally are also 
extended to all hotel guests, 
this is a very relaxing spot to 

stay at, but only as part of a Lochs and Glens package.  Unfortu-
nately to enjoy these facilities during the daytime you may have 
to miss out on a planned excursion already included in your 
holiday, but if this is the case the hotel will certainly look after 
you during the day. A favourite with all the guests were the 
ducks, about forty of them and they somehow always seemed to 
know when it was meal time. 


