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To all fellow Clansmen and Clanswomen, 

 

May I take this opportunity to extend to you and your families my greetings 

for the festive season. May you have a blessed Christmas, and both a happy 

and successful New Year. 

 

As we leave 2019 behind, I hope we have also left our political uncertainties 

similarly in our wake. It was certainly a disruptive year. However, for our 

Clan specifically, we have a few achievements to reflect on with some satis-

faction. 

 

In March, Nicholas Maclean-Bristol’s work “One Clan or Two?”  was pub-

lished that endorsed the position of our Clan as an independent clan and sub-

servient to none but the nation’s monarch. 

 

And then at the beginning of December “Siol Eachainn- The Race of Hector” 

was published. As the editor of Hector’s Herald has detailed separately, this 

book is a comprehensive history of our Clan and I am hugely indebted to 

those who help collate the width of information ...in some instances now pub-

lished for the first time. 

I earnestly recommend Siol Eachainn to all of the greater Lochbuie clan, the 

branch clans and clan septs. 

 

Due to Amazon’s rather high printing costs for a “colour” edition , a black & 

white (monochrome) edition has also been made available.  Both options are 

available via Amazon Books. 

 

Once again to you and your families, my best wishes for Christmas and 2020. 

 

Sincerely, 

Lorne Maclaine of Lochbuie.  

NEWS OF CLAN MACLAINE OF LOCHBUIE - FAMILIES OF MACLAINE & MACLEAN, SEPTS & FOLLOWERS  

OF HECTOR THE ASTUTE (EACHAINN REAGANACH) SENIOR LINEAGE OF IAIN DUBH MAC GILLEAN 

 

Merry Christmas 

2019 
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New Book From The Desk Of 

The Chief 
I am pleased that Siol Eachainn has finally been 

completed and is now available to purchase direct 

from Amazon Books. This will be the “color ver-

sion” at the price of $59.99 per copy. I am also go-

ing to publish a “black and white version” which I 

expect will be around $39.99 per copy.  

  

Compiling this book has been an enlightening jour-

ney that was made possible by the significant contri-

butions of many, all of whom I hope I have remem-

bered in the Acknowledgements page. Nonetheless I 

must make special mention of Barry Hartman, Alan 

Maclean and Neill Maclaine who have tirelessly 

delved into unpublished history and contributed 

hugely to this compilation.  Interestingly there is 

more to record, and the need for a second edition 

will become inevitable, but that will be a few years 

hence.  Lorne Maclaine of Lochbuie  

Foreword to  

“Siol Eachainn“ 
 

 By: Elizabeth Roads, LVO, FSA, FSAScot 

Snawdoun Herald of Arms 

Much of Maclaine/Maclean genealogy and family 

lore was written, as is the case with so many other 

families, during the 19th century.  Whilst many such 

histories contain well-researched material, nearly all 

repeat information has been taken from other works 

where the research may not have been so thorough, 

and thus are myths born and Scottish history seems 

particularly subject to myth.   

The idea that the Lochbuie Maclaines were a cadet 

branch of the Duart Macleans has long been dis-

cussed but little has appeared in print to further ex-

plain or settle the debate until recently.  A new book 

by Nicholas Maclean-Bristol has, however, revital-

ised discussion on the case of the two Maclean 

branches - Maclaine of Lochbuie and Maclean of 

Duart.  He has been largely responsible for conduct-

ing new research into this West Highland family and 

for bringing well-documented material into the pub-

lic domain. This, in turn, has led to the Chief of the 

Maclaines of Lochbuie preparing this engaging, per-

suasive and welcome lengthy monograph on the his-

tory of his line of the wider family so closely cen-

tred on Mull.   

The separation which culminated in these two dis-

tinct lines took place in the earlier part of the 14th 

century although naturally much interaction between 

the families took place throughout the next 700 

years and Lochbuie brings the history to life and 

manages to impart real character to his forebears, 

even those who died so many centuries ago.  It is not 

unique to this family that different branches evolved 

into distinct clans and other major West Highland 

families developed in the same way into separate 

clans, although often closely allied.   

This book by the current Lochbuie covers much 

ground, not just genealogical, and is a most wel-

come addition to our knowledge of how clan stories 

frame and bring to life people and events.  It is an 

honour to be asked to write a few words for a friend 

of many years’ standing and I commend this book to 

all those interested in Maclaine/Maclean history and 

Amazon.com - type Siol Eachainn & make selection 
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more generally to life as it developed for families on 

Mull and eventually further afield.  We need more 

modern works on the clans that bring the history up 

to the present day and this work is a most useful ad-

dition to a growing number of such works written by 

current Chiefs. 

 

Preface to 

“Siol Eachainn“ 
 

By: Lorne Maclaine of Lochbuie 

Prior to the publication of Nicholas Maclean-

Bristol’s investigative work - ‘‘One Clan or Two?” 

that details the evolution of an independent Clan 

Maclaine of Lochbuie - the Clan’s history and in-

volvement in West Highland affairs was fragmented 

and recorded across various publications, quite fre-

quently within the history of other highland clans.  

At no stage had my predecessors ever collated our 

Clan’s rich and colourful history into a single vol-

ume.  

Sadly, this void had precipitated erroneous interpre-

tations based on supposition rather than fact, and 

successive writers, who repeated the errors of the 

past, have compounded these inaccuracies.  In recent 

decades scholars of history and, in particular, re-

searchers of West Highland history, have had access 

to documentation not previously considered or eval-

uated. This ‘newly discovered knowledge’ corrects 

many errors, unveils hidden history, and factually 

positions Clan Maclaine of Lochbuie as an inde-

pendent clan. Nicholas Maclean-Bristol’s work 

“One Clan or Two?” clearly demonstrates that the 

Macleans were not a unitary clan; there were in fact 

five independent clans - Lochbuie, Duart, Coll, 

Kingairloch and Ardgour. However, as Maclean-

Bristol’s writings reveal, the most prominent were 

Lochbuie and Duart by virtue of their leadership po-

sitions and their interaction with the Crown and 

Privy Council.  The Kingairlochs were descended 

from the Lochbuies, whereas Coll and Ardgour were 

descendants of Duart. 

“Siol Eachainn, The Race of Hector - 1200 to today” 

is a summary of the Clan Maclaine of Lochbuie’s 

history and its component parts - the chiefs, the 

branches and septs, notable clansfolk, tartans, music 

and the various legends that enrich our history. In 

respect of the pre-1850 history, this book draws 

heavily on the writings of proven credible authors 

and the Lochbuie family papers lodged with The 

Records of Scotland in Edinburgh. For the subse-

quent 170 years, family papers, oral history, memory 

and newspaper cuttings in my library have been the 

primary resource. The objective driving the compila-

tion of this book has been to record factual history, 

not supposition, and to substantiate ‘oral history’.  

Where this cannot be done for oral history, the com-

pilers have applied their minds to the most logical 

sequence of events or outcomes. However this vol-

ume is not considered exhaustive, and it is hoped 

that future research will reveal additional facts perti-

nent to the Clan and its people. 

If I, and the clansmen who compiled and collated 

this volume, have unwittingly overlooked a relevant 

fact, interesting topic or notable clan’s person, we 

apologise, and would be grateful for that omission to 

be brought to our attention for inclusion in subse-

quent editions. Please note that the compilers have 

replicated the ‘original spellings’ of surnames used 

in the early centuries. For example Kengerloch for 

Kingairloch; Kendlochalin and Kenlochallan for 

Kinlochaline, plus many alternative spellings of 

Maclaine and Maclean.  

I am sure you will find this book informative. 

 

 

Clan Maclaine’s Got Talent  

SEBASTIAN MACLAINE 
By Neill Maclaine 

Sebastian is a very talented singer and entertainer 

from Brisbane, Queensland, Australia. He was for a 

good few years (2013-2016) one of the extremely 

popular, The TEN Tenors (a.k.a. TTT); an Australi-

an globetrotting ensemble that sing classical, rock 

and pop numbers. The TTT have had an ever-

evolving line-up [at time of writing there have been 

a total of over 60 members] since they started in 

1995 and have played to over 90 million people and 

notched up 16 albums of songs (with Sebastian fea-
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turing on at least three of those and often with his 

own solo segments). 

 

TTT with Sebastian Maclaine far right. Courtesy photograph 

To stretch himself further, Sebastian moved to Lew-

es, East Sussex, England, in 2018 to take up the op-

portunity to perform in opera at the Glynebourne 

Theatre. There he had the opportunity to showcase 

his versatility with several significant roles in a 

number of their productions including George 

Frederic Handel’s (1685-1759), ‘GUILO CES-

SARE’, Claude Debussy’s (1862-1918), PELLEAS 

ET MELISSANDRE’ and Samuel Osborne Barber’s 

(1910-1981), ‘VANESSA’. 

 

Sebastian Maclaine 

Sebastian comes from a very talented family. His 

father, Quentin, and half-sister, Sarah, have already 

featured in previous Hector’s Herald editions. As 

noted before, the family originally come from Laun-

ceston and Hobart in Tasmania and are therefore 

descended from the Maclaines of Tasmania that fea-

tured in the July, August, September 2017 edition of 

Hector’s Herald. Since Sebastian traces his linage 

back through the Maclaines of Scarba to the 

Maclaines of Lochbuie, he shares a common ances-

tor [Hector a.k.a. Eachainn Odhar in Gaelic or 

‘Sallow Hector’, 9th of Lochbuie (c.1575 – c.1628)] 

with the present Chief of the Maclaines, Lorne Gil-

lean Iain Maclaine; that makes them 9th Cousins ex-

actly. He has been married to Ashleigh (nee Crane) 

since 18 April 2015. They currently reside in Hil-

desheim, near Hanover, in Germany and the couple 

are expecting their first child early in 2020. 

 

Sebastian and Ashleigh Maclaine 

 

 

JUST FOR THE RECORD 
By Alan Maclean 

 

On May 3, Clan Maclean Pacific Northwest Branch 

posted a photo of the courtyard gateway with the 

statement, “Duart Castle remains one of the few 

original clan seats that has SURVIVED as the home 

of the Chief and his family while also being open to 

the public...come and see for yourselves! 

Interestingly, I’d been doing some independent re-

search… 

The original Keep at Duart was, in fact, built by the 

MacDougalls of Lorne and was given to Hector’s 
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younger brother, Lachlan, by John of the Isles, the 

MacDonald chief, in the 14th century. 

The surrounding buildings and areas within the cur-

tain walls creating the courtyard were not added until 

about 200 years later. 

In the late 1600s, Archibald Campbell, Earl of Ar-

gyll, foreclosed on the Duart estates due to outstand-

ing Maclean family debts...the castle had to be aban-

doned. Argyll completely demolished great sections 

of the castle. During the Jacobite Rising, some re-

maining parts of the castle were garrisoned by Gov-

ernment troops. After the army’s departure in 1756, 

the ‘fortress’ was burned out. Donald Maclean, 5th 

Laird of Torloisk used some of the castle stones to 

build a cottage for his family nearby. By 1751, even 

this was abandoned. 

Sir Fitzroy Donald Maclean purchased the ruins and 

the immediate surrounding land from the Guthrie 

family in 1910. A new castle, based upon the struc-

ture of the 1600s, was built in 1910-12. 

So, the original castle at the Duart site didn’t sur-

vive, and the site/castle was closed to the public for 

some 300 years 

 

          News From The Past 

Submitted By: Barry Hartman 

.17 October 1833 Perthshire Advertiser:  Article 

about Iona “Adjoining McQuarry lies one of the 

McLeans of Grulin, of the Lochbuy family, to whom 

tradition attributes great stature, accompanied with 

an uncommon degree of personal prowess.”  Further 

in the article “lies one of the chiefs of the Lochbuy 

McLeans, a family descended from that of Duart, 

this figure smaller, but the armour is of the same pe-

riod.  On the row of the McLeans and next to the 

above, is a stone on which is carved a knight on 

horseback, followed by a figure on foot playing the 

clarsach or harp, this is supposed to represent 

“Eoghan a chin bhig”, or Hugh of the Little Head, a 

chief of the Lochbuy McLeans, who is still consid-

ered a very mysterious personage in the superstitions 

of the West Highlands.  He is said to make his ap-

pearance on the approaching death of any belonging 

to his family.  On these momentous occasions 

Eoghan a chin bhig is generally seen mounted on a 

little goblin horse, with which he gallops past the 

house of the doomed McLean.” 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

28 January 1837 Caledonian Mercury: Notices of 

Celtic Fancy Ball held on 27 January – Mrs. 

Maclaine of Lochbuy – Rich brocaded satin dress, 

with superb blond trimming; head dress, white satin 

hat, with feathers, ornaments, topaz and emeralds.  

Miss Maclaine – Ball dress of buff gros de Naples, 

ornamented with blond.” The ball has as its object to 

provide a fund for the encouragement and support of 

Highland schools”. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

01 February 1837 The Scotsman:  Murdoch 

McLaine, Esq. of Lochbuie subscribes 20L to com-

mittee “for the purposes of taking into consideration 

the present unprecedented and alarmingly destitute 

state of the POOR in the Highlands and Islands of 

Scotland”. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

16 December 1843 Windsor and Eton Express: “A 

shock of an earthquake took place lately on Mull, 

was felt at the manse of Torosay, Lochdonhead, and 

Mrs. Maclaine of Lochbuy states that it happened a 

quarter after eleven o’clock, p.m. on the 1st of No-

vember.  A rumbling sound accompanied the undula-

tions, which were from west to east, and the atmos-

phere assumed a morbid stillness previously and af-

ter it.” 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

28 August 1844 Inverness Courier: Deaths – At 

Lochbuy House, on the 30th inst., Murdoch Maclaine 

of Lochbuy, in the 54th year of his age, “the repre-

sentative of one of the oldest families of the High-

lands, who expired at his residence, on Tuesday 

week.  He is succeeded by his eldest son, Murdoch 

Maclaine, Esq.” 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

22 June 1848 Caledonian Mercury:  “Valuable 

Lands in the Island of Mull For Sale – Forming part  
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 of the Sequestrated Estate of the late Murdoch 

Maclaine, Esq. of Lochbuy….The Lands of Sca-

lasdale comprehending the farms of Scalastle, Gar-

mony, Ledirkle, Corrynahenchan, Balmranach, Fish-

nish, and Altcrich, and containing about 7,000 

acres.”.  The upset price listed was L17,500.  These 

lands were exposed to public sale on 19 July 1848. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

22 February 1851 (and also into March in other 

publications) London Evening Standard:  To Let – 

Completely Furnished, desirable residence, with 

grouse and deer shooting, and fishing, in the island 

of Mull, The Mansion House of Lochbuy, a modern 

and substantial building, , possessing every accom-

modation required for the comfort and convenience 

of a large family.  It contains dining room, drawing 

room, parlour, small library or business room, ten 

bedrooms, exclusive of dressing rooms and attics, 

with gun room, housekeepers room, laundry, but-

ler’s pantry, and ample servant’s accommodation.  

The house is well supplied with water, has three 

bathrooms, with hot, cold, and shower baths and wa-

ter closets &c.  There are also a coach house, stable, 

harness room, dog kennel, &c.  The house is beauti-

fully situated at the heard of Lochbuy, which affords 

a constant supply of the finest white fish of every 

description, and country produce of every kind is 

abundant and reasonable, the tenants being bound to 

supply the tenant of the mansion house at a fixed 

price.  A trouting stream passes close by the house, 

and there is a lake within a half mile.  There are be-

sides, several other trouting lakes on the property.  

The shooting extends over about 20,000 acres, and 

for some years has been very strictly preserved.  Be-

sides red deer, the hills are well stocked with ptarmi-

gan, grouse, black game, hares, ducks, and other va-

rieties of game.  Pheasants and partridges have lately 

been introduced. 

The garden is extensive, and well stocked with fruit 

trees.  It is early, and produces excellent vegetables. 

A tenant may be accommodated with any quantity 

of land which may be required.  He can also have 

the Right of Fishing for Salmon with nets, attached 

to Lochbuy. 

 

 

The Way it Was 
Submitted By: Wilbur McCormick 

 

Over the next several Newsletters, I will reprint a 

series of stories about life for a Scottish family in 

Southern Ohio in the early 20th century. 

 

The family was associated with Clan Farquharson 

and by marriage to Clan Maclaine of Lochbuie.  

They lived on a 160a farm in Hamilton Twp., Jack-

son Co., Ohio, USA. 

 

In addition to farming, the father, Frank, was a 

school teacher.  The mother, Mamie, was a house 

wife and mother (9 children with the oldest grown 

before the youngest was born) 

 

The family savings was all lost during the great 

American depression of the 1920’s and 1930’s.  The 

family survived better than most because of the pro-

duce from the farm, and the small income from 

Frank’s teaching.  

 

By the way, the story teller is Wylodine Bowman 

McCormick 1921 - 2011.  My mother.  She and I 

were both born in that little farm house. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

The Last Century 

Stories of the Farm 
 

By: Wilbur L. McCormick 

As told by: 

Wylodine Bowman McCormick 
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[3] Spring Work! 

As the cold of winter gave way to the windy days of 

March, hints of spring brought a renewed flurry of 

activity on the farm.  Garden plants were started and 

farm seeds like corn and potatoes were tested to be 

sure of germination after being kept through the win-

ter. 

With the hint of warmer weather, the pork that had 

spent the winter in a rough poplar box, salted down 

for preservation, was removed and hung in the 

smoke house.  A hardwood fire was kept smoldering 

in the center of the room in an old iron kettle.  The 

idea was for it to smolder and keep a good smoke 

going without a blaze.  We wanted to smoke the 

hams, not cook them.  The Reverend Dr. Taylor ad-

mittedly planned his visits so he could have dinner 

with the family because he liked dad’s smoked ham 

so well.  Mother would sit by the south window of 

the kitchen, mending clothes, churning butter, peel-

ing potatoes, or whatever  other task she could do 

while in her easy chair, all the time keeping a watch 

on the smoke house.  If the smoke stopped seeping 

from the cracks around the eaves, she would call for 

one of us children to check the fire.  No smoke 

meant the dry hardwood was blazing and needed at-

tention. 

As soon as the ground was dry enough in the spring, 

dad would come home from school (he was one of 

those teacher-farmers) and start plowing the potato 

patch.  This was about half an acre because with a 

family as large as ours, potatoes made up a substan-

tial part of each meal.  It took a lot.   

The patch always had to be in the ground by March 

17th, or so we thought.  Mother was given the job of 

“cutting” the potatoes that we had kept from the year 

before for seed.  Each piece of potato had to have 

one or two “eyes” on it because this was the spot 

where the new growth started.  The older boys 

would “drop” these pieces in the rows dad would 

plow in the newly prepared patch and we young girls 

came along behind and turned each one so that the 

eyes was on top.  Dad thought they wouldn’t grow 

properly if this wasn’t done.  Actually, it just made 

the patch look better as all the plants would appear 

in the row at about the same time.  Dad had the last 

job of running a single horse and plow along beside 

the row and plowing soil over the newly planted po-

tatoes.  It was up to nature to do the rest. 

It was my spring job to take care of the little chick-

ens.  Chickens served us in three ways.  First of all 

they were a part, in some form,  of a lot of meals.  

Everything from soup to fried.  Second, they were 

the source of all the eggs we had for breakfast, and 

other baking and cooking needs.  Third, chickens 

and eggs, along with extra butter, was mothers 

“cash” to buy needed supplies from the peddler who 

stopped by in his old bus each week. 

It was my job, and my sisters, to watch for old hens 

that were starting to “set” on eggs.  When I found 

one, We would add eggs to her nest until each had 

about eighteen or twenty eggs to hatch.  As soon as 

the chicks hatched, the hen and chicks were moved 

to a special house reserved for the little ones. The 

old hen was kept in a crate just large enough for her 

to move around freely.  It had a slot next to the floor 

large enough for the little chicks to go in and out.  

When it was cold, when they were frightened, and at 

night, the little chicks would scurry to their box and 

run under their “mother” hen.  Each chick knew just 

which hen to run to as the others wouldn’t tolerate 

strangers. 

As soon an the chicks were old enough to feed well 

on their own, the old mother hen was taken out and 

returned to the general population and her eggs were 

gathered once a day for kitchen use.  Then it became 

my chore to feed the little chickens and be sure they 

always had clean water with a few drops of potassi-

um magnate to keep them healthy. 

By this time, the boys and dad had their hands full as 

well.  They had the task of caring for the hogs and 

cattle and all their little ones.  We didn’t generally 

keep the calves very long, as the family was more 

interested in the milk, but the little pigs were another 

matter.  They would make up the future hams, ba-

con, sausage etc. for the next year. 

A bean and pea patch about the size of the early po-

tato patch was plowed and planted and the kitchen 

garden was plowed about the time school was out.  

This was usually the first of April, as the major 

plowing and planting of the farm crops had to get 

underway.  It would be a short time till the wheat 

and hay would need attention and it took a good 

while to plow, disk and plant the summer corn crop 

using only a team of horses. 
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Everyone, including the horses, were happy to see 

Sundays roll around because this was truly a day of 

rest.  Sunday worship, visitation and evening wor-

ship all offered a chance for social activities among 

the young and old folks alike. 

[4] Summer Time! 

I always looked forward to “Summer Vacation” as I 

loved to be out of doors even if that out of doors 

meant work. 

The boys and dad spread the “fertilizer”, that had 

accumulated during the winter, on the garden and 

plowed it under and prepared the garden for plant-

ing.  This was a project of the whole family, because 

there wasn’t a lot of time to spare. 

Dad did most of the plowing  and disking of the 

corn fields.  In the early days the corn was planted 

by hand with a jobber.  This involved following a 

line  (line of sight) through the field, take a long 

step, job the planter into the ground, push the han-

dles together (this dropped a measured amount of 

seed), remove the jobber, step on the hill to close it, 

and do the whole thing over again.  Very slow, but it 

got the job done.  No pun intended.  In later years, 

as prosperity allowed, dad bought a one horse , walk

-behind planter and later still a two row planter for 

the team, and then he could ride.  

About this time the potatoes and beans were up and 

growing.  This brought a new task.  Remember, in 

those days (before WWII) there was no poisons to 

kill the bugs that infested the plants, so it had to be 

done by hand.  The potatoes were easy.  An old 

wash pan and a stick (I preferred my hand) to shake 

the plants and cause the bugs to fall worked quite 

well.  After the job was done, the pan of potato bugs 

got a bath of scalding water before they were thrown 

out.  The beans, on the other hand were a different 

matter.  We spent hours going through the patch, 

looking under every leaf and mashing the little var-

mints between our fingers.  Sound like fun, kids?  

Makes your fingers smell good too! 

June brought the wheat harvest.  We were lucky, 

because dad owned his own binder and had strong, 

healthy boys to get the job done.  Most farmers  had 

to hire it done, or trade work with a neighbor to get 

the wheat cut.   Most folks brought the sheaves of 

wheat from the binder together into shocks and left 

them in the field till thrashing day.  Dad, with the 

boys to help, took the team and sled and brought the 

wheat to the barn. 

Thrashing day was a big event, at least in the mind 

of us kids.  Thrashing machines were quite costly 

and so there was usually only one in an area to hire 

out to the farms.  In my day, it was powered by a 

steam engine, so both the thrashing machine and the 

engine was moved to the farm by teams of horses.  

These showed up about daylight on the assigned 

day, and shortly thereafter the neighbors began to 

arrive.  While the thrasher owner and his hand set 

the thrasher up and got steam up in the engine, the 

neighbors started hauling in the wheat from the 

field.  In our case, this job was already done.  I re-

member as a little girl, that I was always afraid that 

they would finish thrashing and leave before the 

noon dinner.  I enjoyed having all those neighbors 

there for dinner.  I never gave a thought to how 

much work it was for mother to feed all those men. 

The thrashing machine blew the straw into a huge 

stack beside the barn.  This fresh and clean straw 

gave us the opportunity to replace the straw in our 

straw tick beds.  I can still remember the great smell 

of fresh straw ticks covered with clean bedding that 

had been dried in the sun and wind.  Oh, to be young 

again… 

The wheat that came from the thrasher was deposit-

ed in sacks, but not stored that way.  Sacks were too 

expensive and besides they were used to make our 

dresses and the guys shirts.  The wheat was stored in 

a big wooden bin in the buggy shed until it was 

used. 

The wheat field would then be planted in grass to 

make hay the next year.  The hay field would be-

come the new corn field and the corn field would 

become the next wheat field.  Until chemical fertiliz-

er came on the scene, crop rotation and the organic 

fertilizer from the barns kept the farm productive. 

There was no time for rest, because no sooner was 

the wheat in the bin, when it was time to put up hay 

for the winter.  Dad would mow the hay with the 

team and a ground driven mowing machine.  It 

would lay a couple of days to dry and then it was 

pulled into wind rows with the team and a sweep 

rake.  The wind rows were then stacked into little 

hay stacks we called doodles.  This was a job the 
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boys had to do by hand with pitch forks.  The sides 

of the wagon were taken off and replaced with hay 

ladders at each end.  This allowed the loose hay to 

be stacked on the wagon without sliding off the 

ends.  The hay was loaded in the field and hauled to 

the barn.  This is where mother and I went to work.  

The hay was lifted from the wagon into the loft of 

the barn with a hay fork which ran the length of the 

gable inside the barn.  At the front of the barn, it 

could be attached to a pulley and lowered into the 

hay on the wagon and “hay dogs” engaged.  One of 

the horses from the team was hitched to a long rope 

that ran through a pulley system to the corner of the 

barn.  Mother drove the horse to lift the hay from the 

wagon into the loft where it could be pulled along a 

track in the gable to the point the boys wanted it 

stacked.  There, the “dogs” were released and the 

hay fell to the floor of the loft to be arranged by 

pitch fork.  Then the whole process was repeated 

until the wagon was empty.  My job was to see that 

the heavy rope used to lift the hay didn’t drag in the 

dust while it was returned for another load of hay.  

Dust would cause undue ware on the rope and the 

wooded pulleys it passed through. 

While they were not working in the hay field, the 

boys spent hours in the corn field, hoeing the weeds 

from between the hills of corn.  Dad could help by 

cultivating between the rows with the team and his 

two row cultivator, but this didn’t get the weeds be-

tween the hills. Those were what needed removed by 

hand.  Corn hills were not planted too close together, 

so there was plenty of area that needed the hoe. 

Mother and we girls had the kitchen garden to tend 

and the canning to do on top of the regular tasks of 

keeping the family clothed and fed. 

 

The ‘Glen Carradale’ 
By Neill Maclaine, Clan Genealogist 

Here is an iconic image of the ‘Glen Carradale’. I 

purchased it (“unseen”) in July 2019 from eminent 

Isle of Mull photographer, Nick Holmes, in the hope 

and intention that it could provide a great backdrop 

(in every sense) for this article that pulls together 

several related strands of Lochbuie history over the 

last century. His description and the quality did not 

disappoint. 

 

“‘Glen Carradale’, Lochbuie, Mull”; courtesy of Nick 

Holmes 

The Glen Carradale was a trawler built in 1933 by 

Walter Reekie at St Monans, Fife, for Lawrence 

McBride. It weighed 15 tonnes and measured 40 feet 

from bow to stern. Its owner and Captain after 1955 

was the ever popular, Alasdair Gibson of Lochbuie, 

who for many years also operated the Mull to Iona 

ferry. Nowadays the boat is sadly lost: “abandoned 

alongside the old slipway at the top of the loch 

[Lochaline]. She has since gradually fallen apart, 

the hull splitting longitudinally. Both the stem- and 

stern-post lie flat, while the rudder and Kelvin stern 

tube remain. The engine was apparently removed 

some years ago, and the deck now lies in two por-

tions on the beach.” Update as of 2019. 
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The 

Glen Carradale arriving at Village Bay, St Kilda in 1965 – 

Photograph by George Sassoon  

In 1965 the boat was central to a celebrated trip to St 

Kilda (known as ‘Hiort’ in Gaelic) in the western-

most extremes of the Outer Hebrides. The Island, or 

more correctly described, archipelago (cluster of is-

lands), is famous for having been deliberately evacu-

ated of its remaining inhabitants in 1930 as they had 

become so isolated over the centuries that they had 

built up no immunity at all to the diseases that tour-

ists would inevitably and more regularly bring. [St 

Kilda’s is also the name of the Episcopal Church 

built on the banks of Lochbuie by Capt. Murdoch 

Gillean Maclaine J.P. (1845-1909), 23rd of 

Lochbuie.] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Glen Carradale leaving St Kilda in 1965 – Photograph by 

George Sassoon 

The trip to St Kilda had been commissioned by 

George Thornycroft Sassoon (1936-2006) who was 

arguably one of the most colourful characters who 

has lived on Mull in the last century. George was the 

only son of Siegfried Sassoon (1886-1967) and Hes-

ter Gatty (1906-1973). Siegfried was the famous 

WW1 poet who was also a controversial figure for 

his outspoken stance against the War; he lived pre-

dominantly in Wiltshire. Hester was the daughter of 

one of the most despised characters in Lochbuie his-

tory. It was her father, Sir Stephen Gatty, who wres-

tled the estate away from Mjr. Kenneth Maclaine 

(1880-1935), 24th of Lochbuie, in 1922 in a court 

case revolving around a late loan repayment. Hester 

had loved her childhood at Lochbuie so much that 

when her marriage broke up she returned to the es-

tate and purchased Ben Buie Lodge and Cottage 

where she farmed 1,350 hectares of land with her 

brother. [The farm featured in the 1981 British spy 

film, ‘Eye of the Needle’, starring the Canadian ac-

tor Donald Sutherland - see a future article]. George 

split his time between his parents but always held a 

great affection for Mull; so much so that when his 

mother died in 1973 he took over the farm and spent 

time there on and off for the rest of his life. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Siegfried Sassoon (1886-1967) and Hester Gatty (1906-1973) 

 

George Sassoon (1936-2006) 
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George was a larger than life character in so many 

ways. Not only was he an electronics/ radio expert, 

an engineer, a scientist, an explorer but also an ex-

ceptional linguist who could speak several languages 

including Hebrew, Serbo-Croat and Aramaic. He 

was also able converse in Klingon; a made-up lan-

guage from the sci-fi television show, Star Trek 

(‘The Original Series’; 1966-1969), which is a clue 

to one of his greatest loves: the investigation of ex-

traterrestrial phenomena. He wrote three books on 

the subject and spoke about such matters at many 

conferences. He apparently taught himself Aramaic 

in just 3 days as part of his studies to establish the 

current whereabout of the Holy Grail that he ulti-

mately concluded was hidden by the Knights Tem-

plar on “The Red Mountain” on the Isle of Mull as 

they passed through The Hebrides in the late 13th 

Century. 

 

 
Klingons on the starboard bow 

 

Whilst George died in 1969 in Wiltshire he is buried 

within the Balure Burial Ground at Kinlochspelve, 

near Lochbuie. 

 

Images of “‘Glen Carradale’, Lochbuie, Mull” and 

other images of Moy Castle can be purchased direct 

from photographer, Nick Holmes, by contacting his 

e-mail address: nick@devlin.mail1.co.uk  

 

 

 

 

Here is a rarely seen  picture of Moy Castle in Snow 

submitted  by Neill Maclaine, Clan Genealogist. 

 

 

 

 

 

NOTICE! 

Articles for the 2020 publications! 

10th of the month each publication is to be sent. 

March - June - September - December 

May the new year bring 

Our Clan & all our Friends 

Health and Happiness! 

 

Happy New Year 

2020 


