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CAMERON TAYLOR was born in Orkney and was brought up there and in Aberdeen. He studied History at Aberdeen University then embarked on a career in the UK Civil Service including a two year secondment at 10 Downing Street. He retained strong roots in Orkney and in 1994 was delighted to return home to become Chief Executive of Orkney Tourist Board. In 1999 he went freelance and established Seabridge Consultants, a heritage and tourism consulting business specialising in ancestral tourism developments.


Cameron first became involved in the development of ancestral tourism in Scotland when he co-founded the 1999 Orkney Homecoming, bringing 250 people of Orcadian origin back to their ancestral homeland for a series of emotional reunions. He has been a consultant to Scotland’s national AncestralScotland initiative, is master trainer for an ancestral tourism training course and has written and lectured in Scotland, the US and Canada on various aspects of Scotland’s ancestral heritage. Cameron was chairman of the Orkney Homecoming 2007.


His interest in ancestral research has brought friendship and newly discovered kinship with people all round the world.
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Foreword by Mike Cantlay


TOURISM IS THE BEATING heart of the Scottish economy, producing a ripple effect that touches every industry, business and community all across the country. Despite tough times worldwide, our tourism industry has recently been valued at £11 billion – undoubtedly confirming its huge potential for supporting communities and jobs, and the major role it can play in powering ongoing economic recovery.


2014 will prove a watershed moment for Scottish tourism, when we will truly welcome the world, and position ourselves on the global stage like never before.


It is the year when Scotland hosts two of the world’s most prestigious and most-watched sporting events – the Ryder Cup and the Commonwealth Games. And it is the year we stage our second Year of Homecoming, with a packed programme of events and festivals throughout the year celebrating the very best of Scottish food and drink; Scotland’s active and natural resources; as well our rich creativity, culture and ancestral heritage.


The desire to make that ancestral journey back to Scotland and connect with their past is undoubtedly a major draw for visitors around the world – and Homecoming Scotland 2014 gives us the perfect opportunity to focus on this hugely important market. Here at VisitScotland, our dedicated AncestralScotland.com website is designed to inspire and inform those researching ancestral/family trees to come to Scotland and walk in the footsteps of their ancestors.


It’s fair to say that nothing compares to experiencing firsthand the places your ancestors lived and worked. Scotland is a world leading nation with a rich array of genealogy and family history resources throughout the country. These vast resources, coupled with friendly experts available to assist visitors with their search, make Scotland the ideal place to research family history and heritage.


We invite you to come and experience a place where everyone feels at home! For more information about visiting Scotland, see www.ancestralscotland.com


Mike Cantlay


Chairman, VisitScotland









Introduction by George Mackenzie


WHO ARE WE AND where do we come from? Those are two of the most important questions we can ask. If the where includes Scotland, there is good news, because it is increasingly easy to get answers.


The key lies in the archives. In Scotland these are more centralised and digitised than most places in the world. This is partly the result of far-sighted legislation in 1854. When registration of births, deaths and marriages became a civil rather than purely religious matter, the earlier records were gathered into the custody of the Registrar General and preserved in Edinburgh. Successive Registrars General quickly saw the value of microfilming the records and later of capturing them as digital images. At the same time, the National Archives of Scotland began to digitise the Scottish wills. These are the basis of today’s ScotlandsPeople service, which now also includes valuation rolls from the national archives, Catholic registers from the church archives and, at the luxury end of the market, the Register of Arms from the Lord Lyon. The experience of operating a joint family history service was one of the reasons behind the April 2011 merger of the General Register Office and National Archives to form National Records of Scotland.


When, as Keeper of the Records, I first discussed a joint service with former Registrar General John Randall, we visualised three parts. First the web based service, which would mean access for anyone, anytime, anywhere. We launched this at www.ScotlandsPeople.gov.uk in 2006. Second we wanted to give researchers and visitors able to reach Edinburgh access to the genealogical records in one place, rather than two or three. The new centre opened in 2009. Third, we saw the value in the longer term of having a network of family history centres run by local authorities combining archives, registrars and others. That’s now beginning to take shape.


The idea is that people with Scots ancestry anywhere in the world can start their search online. If you are able to reach Edinburgh you will find the records available instantly in a wonderful historical building, with expert staff to help and the full resources of the national archives close at hand. If you then want to visit places important to your ancestors, you will find a local welcome from people with an intimate knowledge of the area, and local records to fill out the story of your family.


That idea is now becoming reality, with local centres in Glasgow, Kilmarnock and Hawick now connected to the ScotlandsPeople databases, and a number of other local authorities interested in joining the network. At the same time VisitScotland are developing their Ancestral Welcome scheme to improve the experience for visitors in search of their family roots.


In parallel with ScotlandsPeople, National Records of Scotland is working with partners on a geographically based website, packed with maps, photographs and other details about places in the past. Before embarking on an ancestral visit, it’s a good idea to have a look at www.ScotlandsPlaces.gov.uk.


The internet has revolutionised access to archives and led to an explosion in the numbers researching family origins. A generation ago people doing family history had to travel to the records. Now you can view the records from anywhere in the world, whenever you wish. But this is only part of the journey. Easier access means more and better opportunities to follow the traces of your ancestors. Armed with names and dates, you can now experience for yourself the places that mattered to them, that shaped them and that helped make you who you are. This book will help you on that journey. Good luck!


George MacKenzie


Former Registrar General and Keeper of the Records









Acknowledgements


A number of people provided information, advice, encouragement and inspiration during the research and writing of this book. Particular thanks are due to:


Ewan Colville, VisitScotland


George Taylor Eunson


Violet Eunson


David Forsyth, National Museum Scotland


Alison Fraser, Orkney Library and Archive


Kevin Halliwell, National Library of Scotland


Max Johnson, The Great Canadian Travel Company


Brian Lambkin and Patrick Fitzgerald, Centre for Migration Studies


May McInnes


Ann McVeigh, Public Record Office of Northern Ireland


Joanna O’Rourke, National Archives of Scotland


George Patton, Ulster Scots Agency


Tony Reid, Scottish Roots


William Roulston, Ulster Historical Foundation


Angela Taylor


Russell Walker, Scottish Executive


Carl Watt, Scottish Museums Council


It goes without saying that responsibility for any errors or omissions rests with me. Please let me know of any corrections or suggested additions via www.camerontaylor.info


Cameron Taylor









CHAPTER 1


Home is Where the Heart is


A Homecoming


MAY 1999: We are waiting for the arrival of a ferry at the ancient harbour of Stromness in the Orkney Islands, lying just six miles off the north coast of the Scottish mainland. Two hundred and fifty North Americans are about to arrive in order to take part in a homecoming celebration, the culmination of years of planning and preparation. It is a still, calm evening – not a breath of wind, and gone are the spring showers that had fallen earlier: a perfect end to the day. As the ferry manoeuvres towards the jetty we hear the skipper’s announcement: ‘Ladies and gentlemen, we are now approaching Stromness. The harbour front you see is essentially unchanged since your ancestors left these islands, so ladies and gentlemen, welcome home.’ There was not a dry eye on board the ferry, or amongst those of us waiting on shore. It was an intensely emotional moment, one that I am sure neither the Homecomers nor the local Orcadians will ever forget.


The Homecomers stayed in Orkney for a week, during which time they explored their ancestry, discovered the locations of now-abandoned crofts – once hearth and home but now no more than tumbled heaps of stones surrounded by fields and heather – and joined the people of Orkney for a gala evening, a celebration of kinship and shared connections. Meeting the Homecomers, listening to their stories and sharing in the emotions they were experiencing as a result of their visit, convinced me of the profound importance of our sense of rootedness and belonging.


The Sense of Connection


Do you feel rooted too, somehow, by the knowledge of an ancestral connection with Scotland? Many of Scotland’s other sons and daughters, including those spread across the world in a huge diaspora, do too. That sense of connection – an awareness of the significance of your ancestry – is an important and powerful force, and is often a very emotional one, though it need never be a source of embarrassment.


Scotland’s worldwide diaspora has created connections between this small country and virtually every part of the globe. The connections are the ties of family, shared experience and of common cultural heritage. Emigration and the nature of Scotland’s diaspora experience have been studied, analysed, made the subject of learned books and articles. At an intellectual level we can study the emigration phenomenon, aiming to understand the reasons for it, the nature of the experience and its consequences. Genealogists will piece together family trees, skeletons of past lives. Family historians will take one perspective; social and economic historians, others. But for many ordinary people the defining moment in their journey of discovery is an emotional one: quite literally, when they begin walking in their ancestors’ footsteps.


In Rooted in Scotland, we will explore the various ways in which you may begin tracing your family history, or continuing the search if you have already made a start on piecing together your family tree. With the growth of the Internet, it is increasingly easy to do genealogical research from across the globe, and we examine the best sources by which you can do so from the comfort of your own home or office, wherever that may be.


You may live in the US or Canada, New Zealand, Australia or anywhere in the world. Even closer to home, you may be in England or perhaps in Scotland itself. Wherever you are, your Scottish ancestry is worth exploring and celebrating. This book will help you do both. In later chapters we will examine some of the ways in which you can embark on your own journey of exploration, but for now let us begin with three fundamentals of any life, and therefore, any family tree: birth, marriage and death.


A Death in the Family


In constructing family trees – skeletons of the past – it is easy to lose sight of one simple fact: these names and dates on paper refer to real people who once lived and loved, perhaps sharing the same hopes and fears, dreams and desires, as you and I. I was reminded of this at my auntie’s funeral. An elderly woman, she passed away after a short but difficult illness. While her death was no surprise to the family, it affected everyone nonetheless. As a fairly typical family, we are not very close, but we are brought together by death, marriage and the birth of children – the punctuation marks in the story of every family.


My cousin asked me to help with the arrangements at the funeral – in other words, to join him and the other dark-suited, sombre men (and one woman) of the closest family and friends in the sad duty of carrying the coffin. I hope my cousin will forgive me for writing about his mother’s funeral, but it is important to reflect on what happened and how it affects our attitude to ancestral research.


A funeral is a ritual, of course, designed to ease gently, with dignity, the separation of the deceased from their family and friends. As we took our places in the church, the significance of what we were involved in struck home. Addressing the mourners, the minister said that my auntie had been baptised in the same church in 1919 and it was her wish, clearly expressed in the last days of her life, that her funeral service take place in the same church. She must have felt that doing so was an appropriate way of closing the circle of her long life. The minister went on to tell us that she had also chosen the two hymns for the funeral service; each meant something special to her and were part of how she wanted to be remembered.


At the end of the short service, we carried her coffin out of the church, past the hundred or so people who had joined us for the funeral service. Most heads were bowed and few people watched us as we carried the coffin out of the church; fewer still made eye contact. But for those few minutes, everyone there was connected in a very real, immediate way. At the graveyard the last rites were performed and we lowered my auntie’s coffin into her grave. The headstone there already bore the name of my uncle, who died more than 20 years previously, and on it my auntie’s name will now join his.


I do not wish to be maudlin – my point in reflecting on this is that, a hundred years from now, when a future generation of ancestral researchers do their work, they will find merely the record of my auntie’s death and a time-worn headstone. Tangible records will tell only a tiny, tiny part of the story. We need to bear that in mind in doing our own research, today.


Marriage: The Dance of the Families


In complete contrast to funerals, however, there is marriage, an act that binds together two people but which also, significantly, brings together two families.


When my brother-in-law got married, the wedding took place in the historic Borders town of Melrose, in a beautiful National Trust for Scotland house. We all gathered there the night before the wedding, and staying in the same house, members of the two families were all able to spend quite a bit of time together. The families had not, on the whole, met before and there began a subtle, complex series of social manoeuvres as people sized each other up.


In this dance of the families, common ground was sought: areas of difference identified, potential alliances born, husbands, wives and children discussed. It was all very polite, but ultimately very, very serious. I suppose, deep down, this was survival of the species on a social scale – each family, a tribe with its own rituals and traditions, was determining whether the other would help or hinder its survival.


Did I read too much into this? I do not think so. I wondered whether the marriage ceremony would be a catalyst in bringing people together. Of course, the bride and groom, visibly and wholeheartedly in love, were by now very much together and already the proud parents of a baby daughter, Rose. The marriage was a civil ceremony and the officiating Registrar did her best to give everyone present a sense of being part of something special. After the wedding we drank champagne, families mingling in the happy afterglow of a successful ceremony, and continued on to the reception. In his after-dinner speech, my brother-in-law, normally quiet and rather reserved, shocked everyone by eloquently declaring his love for his wife and child, prompting an enthusiastic toast, the first of many.


Baby Rose, of course, was oblivious to all this emotion. The dance of the families will not even be part of her early memories. To her, ‘family’ will mean parents, grandparents and maybe even great-grandparents and a coterie of uncles, aunties and cousins, some she will feel close to, but others she will see only on rare yet significant occasions – births, marriages and deaths: the cycle of ceremonies begun again.


New Beginnings: Birth


The birth of a child is a wonderful thing. Twenty-eight years ago, when our son was born, I was there to witness the everyday miracle of childbirth that midwives take in their stride, but which was, for my wife and I, a life-changing experience. For my wife, of course, the birth was physically and emotionally draining: there are times when it is good to be a man, and this was surely one of them! A couple of days after his birth, I went to the local registry office to record my son’s details. It felt like a rite of passage, a ceremony marking an important stage in all of our lives. I dutifully gave the information the Registrar requested and the official record of James Cameron Taylor’s arrival was created. Future generations of researchers will find a wealth of information in the records, though I must admit to making a mistake when recording my wife’s place of birth. I know we should have had the record corrected by now, but there is part of me that doesn’t want to make it too easy for future researchers.


In fact, ancestral researchers will have a bit of bother with me in any case. Although I was born in Scotland, my wife is English and we were married in Yorkshire. Our son was born in London, before we moved to Scotland, where our daughter was then born. So, lots of work for future researchers to do to track us down, create a family tree and then flesh that out with more personal information which transforms a family tree into true family history.


On the registration of births, the official Register records only the facts of the event and sufficient information to link it to other events. It doesn’t record my sense of pride in becoming father to a son, or the good wishes of family and friends on the occasion of the birth. It captures none of the emotion surrounding the event.


I return to the mention made of my brother-in-law’s wedding earlier. After the wedding ceremony was complete, a very moving naming ceremony for baby Rose took place. It was the first time I’d witnessed such an event. My brother-in-law and his wife had decided to leave Rose to make her own decision about baptism when she was old enough to do so, but they did want to mark her birth in a special way. So the Registrar who had conducted the wedding ceremony led the naming proceedings, inviting in turn Rose’s auntie, a family friend and her grandmother to say a few words about their hopes and aspirations for Rose and each made a commitment to support and encourage her in her journey through life.


The formal record of Rose’s birth will not convey the sense of emotion present during the ceremony, or of how, for example, the speechmakers managed to cope with the emotion of the moment. But we are lucky in the era in which we live: researchers in the future will have access to photographs and video footage capturing in candid – sometimes embarrassingly so – detail a record of the event. Consider how precious photographs of our ancestors are to us. Surely we have an obligation on us, today, to leave a similarly tangible record of our lives for the benefit of our descendants.


Where is Everyone?


After the records of births, marriages and deaths, the next most useful source of information for ancestral researchers – in Scotland as well as elsewhere – is the ten-yearly census. In Scotland, a comprehensive census has been undertaken every ten years since 1841 (except 1941), providing a rich, detailed record of every household in the country. The census is a wonderful resource for researchers and genealogists, and we will consider it in detail later: for now, however, I would like to share my own experience of collecting information for the 1981 census.


At the time, my wife – then a civil servant – was involved in the collection of census returns from a single street in London. I helped as best I could; it was just one street but it seemed the most enormous of tasks and certainly put the magnitude of the whole exercise into perspective. We had to identify each individual household, make sure they got the forms to fill in, and then collected the completed forms after census night. Some people completed the forms willingly and were easy to contact in order to collect the forms; others were difficult or impossible to contact. A few simply refused to take part in the census at all. Multiply our experience from that one street into whole towns and cities, and just think about the persistence required by the small army of people who are charged with getting the census completed. We should not take the use of our wonderful, historic census resources for granted.


The Idea of Home


The word ‘home’ means different things to different people, and for some it can mean several things all at the same time. ‘Home’ can mean the place we were born, in other words, our first home, or the place where we grew up, that spot on the map and in the heart from whence our childhood memories stem. For others, ‘home’ can mean simply the place they currently live. Married couples, after all, often talk of ‘setting up home’ together in terms of making a new beginning. At another level, the idea of home can be associated with the notion of an ancestral homeland, a place where something greater than any one individual began. It is easy to underestimate just how powerful an experience visiting an ancestral homeland can be, enabling you to touch the past in a very real, very personal way.


The title of this chapter is intended to echo this important sense of home as a place connected with family origins and strong emotions. Such an ancestral ‘home’ may be far away from your current home, but the feeling of connection is no less strong despite the distance. The idea of homeland is the stuff of the heart, not just the head. Sceptics may raise their eyebrows at this, but thousands of people all over the world spend time, energy and money identifying and then visiting their ancestral homelands. To them, the idea of home and homeland is very real, and we should not – indeed cannot – underestimate the importance of this.


Rooted in Scotland


We have set the scene for the journey of homecoming we will embark on together, using this book as a guide. We have reflected on the idea of home and seen the importance of a return to an ancestral homeland. We have explored the reality of death, marriage and birth, those punctuation marks in a family’s history that are recorded in the official records we find so useful as ancestral researchers. We have considered the census too, an enormous undertaking that provides us with a wealth of information as genealogists. Our journey through the rest of Rooted in Scotland begins with the experiences of Scotland’s emigrants as they travelled across the world. Our heroes and heroines are not the glamorous, unreachable actors in Hollywood movies, but are ordinary people like you and I, whose lives we can read as stories of which we too are part. Our journey is one of celebration, not just of discovery, and we will find much of which to be proud. The journey is also one of exploration and we will find that underlying all the research, the documents and connections is the simple truth that you must touch your past in order to know it.


There is a wealth of information available to help you understand these stories, and our journey together will introduce you to some of the most useful sources. These routes to your roots can sometimes become tangled and difficult to negotiate, so we will look for assistance along the way.


Reaching your ancestral homeland is part of the journey. It is a physical act, making manifest the sense of connection in your head and in your heart. Visiting your homeland is not the end of the journey, though; it may only be the beginning. Indeed, you may choose to return and revisit again and again.
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