Electric Scotland's Weekly Newsletter for July 7th, 2017
To see what we've added to the Electric Scotland site view our What's New page at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/whatsnew.htm
To see what we've added to the Electric Canadian site view our What's New page at:
http://www.electriccanadian.com/whatsnew.htm
For the latest news from Scotland see our ScotNews feed at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/

Electric Scotland News
Do check out Beth's Family Tree as in both sections she puts up clan and Highland Game adverts.
Have stopped doing the video introduction to the newsletter as not many folk are viewing it and it was of course a trial which
obviously didn't work out.
Scottish News from this weeks newspapers
Note that this is a selection and more can be read in our ScotNews feed on our index page where we list news from the past 1-2
weeks. I am partly doing this to build an archive of modern news from and about Scotland as all the newsletters are archived and
also indexed on Google and other search engines. I might also add that in newspapers such as the Guardian, Scotsman, Courier,
etc. you will find many comments which can be just as interesting as the news story itself and of course you can also add your own
comments if you wish.
What does it mean to be Canadian today?
This week will see many full-throated renditions of O Canada! as Canada celebrates its 150th birthday.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/world-us-canada-40416696
Religious affiliation in Scotland declines sharply
More Scots than ever have described themselves as having no religion, according to new research
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-40467084
UK to withdraw from London Fisheries Convention
The UK government is to withdraw from an agreement which allows foreign fisherman access to British waters.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-40467090
Ruth Davidson mystifies Twitter with Gillian Anderson stocking post
Scottish Tory leader signs off on holiday with picture of X-Files star in stockings and stilettos, prompting a mixed response
Read more at:
https://www.theguardian.com/politics/2017/jul/01/ruth-davidson-mystifies-twitter-with-gillian-anderson-stocking-post

We must do better at explaining the unseen benefits of free trade
By Molly Kiniry in the Telegraph
Read more at:
http://www.telegraph.co.uk/news/2017/07/01/must-do-better-explaining-unseen-benefits-free-trade/
Trade opportunities for Commonwealth post-Brexit
Commonwealth countries can do much more to expand trade links with the UK, post-Brexit.
Read more at:
http://thecommonwealth.org/media/news/trade-opportunities-commonwealth-post-brexit
Brexit and Commonwealth Trade
Commonwealth Trade Policy Briefing
Read more at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/independence/sip/brexitandcommonwealthtrade.pdf
CETA - the EU’s trade deal with Canada
Provides an ideal template for a post-Brexit UK-EU deal
Read more at:
http://brexitcentral.com/ceta-eus-trade-deal-canada-provides-ideal-template-post-brexit-uk-eu-deal/
Staying in the customs union after Brexit would be a disaster for Britain's trade
Leaving would mean that we can sign our own trade agreements with the world's major economies.
Read more at:
http://www.ibtimes.co.uk/staying-customs-union-after-brexit-would-be-disaster-britains-trade-1628721
The inconvenient truth about public sector pay
Facts are terribly inconvenient: as those screaming about lifting the public sector pay cap are about to find out.
Read more at:
https://capx.co/the-inconvenient-truth-about-public-sector-pay/
Scottish economy rebounds in first quarter of 2017
Scotland's economy rebounded in the first quarter of this year, boosted by growth in production and services.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-40498752
UK health services could learn lessons from Scottish NHS
The Nuffield Trust found that Scotland had a unique system for improving the quality and safety of patient care.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-40494488
Queen unveils Scotland's newest canal at Helix project
The Queen has unveiled a plaque officially naming Scotland's newest section of canal after her.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-tayside-central-40506232
Justin Trudeau’s decent attempt at a Scottish accent
He said: Fifteen per cent of Canadians have Scottish roots, so Canadians, including me, have a strong link and affinity with Scots.
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/news/video-justin-trudeau-s-decent-attempt-at-a-scottish-accent-1-4495803
Report highlights gut-wrenching bullying in Scottish schools
Human rights should be taught from the earliest age possible to change attitudes to bullying, according to a Holyrood committee.

Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-40506234
The Red Cell
The United Kingdom has one of the largest exclusive economic zones (EEZs) in the world even if the waters around the Crown
Dependencies and the British Overseas Territories are not included.
Read more at:
http://www.theredcell.co.uk/uploads/9/6/4/0/96409902/fishing_for_freedom.pdf
The quiet successes of Brexit
Ignore the doom-mongers, and the EU’s attempts to embarrass Britain a good deal is looking likelier than ever
Read more at:
https://www.spectator.co.uk/2017/07/the-quiet-successes-of-brexit/
The happy fate of North Sea cod
Shows Brexit Britain can become a sustainable fishing superpower
Read more at:
http://www.telegraph.co.uk/news/2017/07/05/happy-fate-north-sea-cod-shows-brexit-britain-can-become-sustainable/
Could you pass a UK citizenship test?
Those who wish to settle in the UK and become British citizens need to go through a rigorous process.
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/lifestyle/travel/quiz-could-you-pass-a-uk-citizenship-test-1-4496748
Brexit opens up the vast opportunities of free trade
Despite the Brexit gloom, the referendum did nothing to erode the significant strengths of the UK economy, of which there are many.
Read more at:
http://www.conservativehome.com/platform/2017/07/prospects-for-the-economy-3-liam-fox-brexit-opens-up-the-vast-opportunities-offree-trade.html

Electric Canadian
Foreign Missions of the Presbyterian Church in Canada
The Indians of Western Canada by Andrew Browning Baird (1895).which you can read at:
http://www.electriccanadian.com/history/first/indianswcanada.pdf
History of St. Andrew's Society of St. John, N.B. Canada 1798 to 1903
By L'Allen Jack, Late Recorder of the City of St. John (1903) (pdf) which you can read at:
http://www.electriccanadian.com/history/nb/historyofstandrew.pdf
Conrad Black
I've always had a lot of time for Conrad Black and so as he writes from Canada on a number of issues of interest from around the
world I'm intending to include links to his writings for you to view. This week we have
Canada's Proud National History
http://www.conradmblack.com/1309/canada-proud-national-history

Electric Scotland
The People's Year Book for 1921
An annual of useful information prepared by the Co-Operative Press Agency. Added the 1921 edition
You can read this at: http://www.electricscotland.com/business/coop/index.htm

The Modern Athens
A Dissection and Demonstration of Men and Things in the Scotch Capital (second edition).
You can read this at: http://www.electricscotland.com/history/edinburgh/ModernAthens.pdf
The Stewart of Appin Clan Regiment Culloden Mattlefield Marker
Got in this email along with a number of jpg an pdf attachments which I've added to our Cullloden page which talks about the Appin
regiment.
Read this at: http://www.electricscotland.com/history/culloden/c21.html
Montrose Year Book
Put up the 1907 issue which I've added to the foot of our history of Montrose page at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/montrose/index.htm
The Abbey of Paisley
From its Foundation to its Dissolution by J. Cameron Lees, D.D. (1878) (pdf)
The History of Paisley 600 - 1908
By W. M. Metcalfe, D.D., FSA Scot. (1909) (pdf). Added a link to this book to the foot of our Renfrew page. I have also added several
videos.
You can read the above 2 books and watch the videos at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/renfrew/index.htm
Clan MacNeil
Added a few videos to our Clan MacNeil page at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/webclans/m/macneil2.html

The Story
Taken from "Reminiscences of a Highland Parish" by Norman MacLeod
Emigrant Ship
RETURNING from Iona on the loveliest summer evening which I ever beheld, we reached a safe and sheltered bay at the north end
of the Island of Mull. I never saw a harbour so well defended from the violence of winds and waves. A long narrow island encircled it
seawards, spreading its friendly wings over every vessel that comes to seek its covert from the storms of ocean or to await under its
shelter for favourable weather to double the great headland beyond. On the right hand where we entered, the land rises up steep and
abrupt from the shore. We sailed so close to the rocks, that the branches of the trees were bending over us. The fragrance of the
birch was wafted on the breeze of summer, and a thousand Iittle birds, with their sweet notes, were sing-in; to us from amid the
branches, bidding us welcome as we glided smoothly and gently past them. A glorious view presented itself to me wherever I turned
my eye. I saw the lofty mountains of Ardriamurchan clothed in green to their very summits; Suanard, with its beautifully-outlined hills
and knolls; the coast of Morven stretching away from us, rejoicing in the warmth of the summer evening.
When we neared the anchorage there was nothing to be seen but masts of ships, with their flags floating lazily in the gentle breeze—
nor to be heard, except the sound of oars, and the murmur of brooks and streams, which, falling over many a rock, were pouring into
the wide bay, now opening up before us. From side to side of the shore, on the one hand, there runs a street of white houses; and
immediately behind them there rises up a steep and high bank, where the hazel, the rowan, and the ash grow luxuriantly, and so very
close to the houses that the branches seem to bend over their tops. At the summit of this lofty bank the other portion of the small
town is seen between you and the sky, presenting a view striking for its beauty and singularity.
The bay, however, presented the most interesting sight. There were in it scores of vessels of different sizes; many a small boat with
its painters green oars; the gay birlinn with its snow-white sails, and the war-ship with its lofty masts and royal flag. But in the midst
of them all I marked one ship which was to me of surpassing interest. Many little boats were pressing towards her, and I noticed that
she was preparing to unmoor. There was one man in our boat who had joined us at the *back of Mull, and who had not during the
whole day once raised his head, but who now was scanning this great ship with the keenest anxiety.
"Do you know," I asked, "what this ship is?"
"Alas!" said he, "'tis I who do - know her. Grieved am I to say that there are too many of my acquaintances in her. In her are my

brothers, and many of my dearest friends, departing on a long, mournful voyage for North America. And sad is it that I have not what
would enable me to accompany them."
We pulled towards the vessel; for I confess I felt strongly desirous of seeing these warm hearted men who, on this very day, were to
bid a last farewell to the Highlands, in search of a country where they might find a permanent home for themselves and their families.
It is impossible to convey to any one who was not present a true idea of the scene which presented itself on going on board. Never
will it fade from my memory. They were here, young and old—from the infant to the patriarch. It was most overwhelming to witness
the deep grief, the trouble of spirit, the anguish and brokenness of heart which deeply furrowed the countenances of the greater
number of these men, here assembled from many an island and distant portion of the Hebrides.
I was, above all, struck with the appearance of one man, aged and blind, who was sitting apart, with three or four young boys
clustered around him, each striving which could press most closely to his breast. His old arms were stretched over them; his head
was bent towards them; his gray locks and their brown curly hair mingling, while his tears, in a heavy shower, were falling on them.
Sitting at his feet was a respectably dressed woman, sobbing in the anguish of bitter grief; and I understood that a man who was
walking backwards and forwards, with short steps and folded hands, was her husband. His eye was restless and unsettled, and his
troubled countenance told that his mind was far from peace. I drew near to the old man, and in gentle language asked him if he, in
the evening of his days, was about to leave his native land.
"Is it I, going over the ocean?" said he. "No! On no journey will I go, until the great journey begins which awaits us all; and when that
comes, who will bear my head to the burial? You are gone; you are gone; to-day I am left alone, blind and aged, without brother, or
son, or support. To-day is the day of my desolation, God forgive me! thou, Mary, my only child, with my fair and lovely grandchildren,
art about to leave me! I will return to-night to the old glen; but it is a strange hand that will lead me. You, my beloved children, will
not come out to meet the old man. I will no more hear the prattle of your tongues by the river-side, and no more shall I cry, as I used
to do, though I saw not the danger, 'Keep back from the stream!' When I hear the barking of the dogs, no more will my heart leap
upwards, saying, 'My children are coming.' Who now will guide me to the shelter of the rock, or read to me the holy book? And tomorrow night, when the sun sinks in the west, where will you be, children of my love? or who will raise the evening hymn with me?"
"O father," said his daughter, creeping close to him, "do not break my heart!"
"Art thou here, Mary?" said he. "Where is thy hand? Come nearer to me. My delight of all the women in the world. Sweet to me is
thy voice. Thou art parting with me. I do not blame thee, neither do I complain. Thou hast my full sanction. Thou hast the blessing of
thy God. As was thy mother before thee, be thou dutiful. As for me, I will not long stand. To-day I am stripped of my lovely branches,
and light is the breeze which will lay low my old head. But while I live, God will uphold me! He was ever with me in every trial, and
He will not now forsake me. Blind though I be, yet blessed be His name! He enables me to see at His own right hand my best Friend,
and in His countenance I can see gentleness and love. At this very moment He gives me strength. His promises come home to my
heart. Other trees may wither; but the `Tree of Life' fades not. Are you all near me? Listen," said he, "we are now about to part. You
are going to a land far away; and probably before you reach it I shall be in the lofty land where the sun ever shines, and where, I
trust, we shall all meet again; and where there shall be no partings, nor removals. No. Remember the God of your fathers, and fall
not away from any one good habit which you have learned. Evening and morning, bend the knee. Evening and morning, raise the
hymn, as we were wont to do. And you, my little children, who were as eyes and as a staff unto me—you, who I thought would place
the sod over me—must I part with you? God he my helper!"
I could not remain longer. The little boat which was to bear the old man to the shore had cone to the side of the ship. Those who
were waiting on him informed him of this. I fled; I could not witness the miserable separation.
In another part of the vessel there was a company of men, whom I understood from their dress and language to belong to the
Northern Islands. They were keenly and anxiously watching a boat which was corning round the point, urged alike by sails and oars.
Whenever they saw her making for the ship, they shouted out: "It is he himself! Blessings on his head!" There was one person among
them who seemed more influential than the others. When he observed this boat, he went to the captain of the ship, and I observed
that the sailors who were aloft among the masts and spars were ordered to descend, and that the preparations for immediate sailing
were suspended. The boat approached. An aged, noble-looking man who was sitting in the stern rose up, and although his head was
white as the snow, he ascended the side of the ship with a firm vigorous step, dispensing with any assistance. The captain saluted
him with the utmost respect. He looked around him, and quickly noticing the beloved group who had been watching for him, he
walked towards them. "God be with you!" he said to them, as they all rose up, bonnet in hand, to do him reverence. He sat down
among them. For a while he leaned his head on the staff which was in his hand, and I observed that great tears were rolling down
his face—one of the most pleasant faces I had ever looked on. They all grouped around him, and some of the children sat at his feet.
There was something in the appearance of this patriarchal man which could not fail to draw one towards him. Such goodness and
gentleness surrounded him that the most timid would be encouraged to approach him; and, at the same time, such lofty command in
his eye and brow as would cause the boldest to quail before him.
"You have come," said they, "according to your promise; you never neglected us in the day of our need. To-night we are to become
wanderers over the face of the ocean, and before the sun will rise over those hills we shall be for ever out of their sight. We are

objects of pity to-day—day of our ruin!"
"Let me not hear such language," said the minister. "Be manly; this is not the time for you to yield. Place your confidence in God: for
it is not without His knowledge that you go on this journey. It is through His providence that all things are brought to pass: but you
speak as if you were to travel beyond the bounds of the kingdom of the Almighty, and to go whither His Fatherly care could not
extend unto you. Alas! is this all your faith?"
"That is all true," answered they; "but the sea —the great wide ocean?"
"The sea!" said he, "why should it cast down or disquiet you? Is not God present on the great ocean as on the land? Under the
guidance of His wisdom, and the protection of His power, are you not as safe on the wide ocean as you ever were in the most
sheltered glen? Does not the God who made the ocean go forth on its proud waves? Not one of them will rise against you without
His knowledge. It is He who stills the raging of the sea. He goeth forth over the ocean in, he chariots of the wind as surely as He is
in the heavens above. Oh, ye of little faith, wherefore do ye doubt?"
"We are leaving our native land," said they.
"You are indeed leaving the place of your birth," he replied, "the island where you were nourished and reared. You are certainly going
on a long journey, and it need not be concealed that there are hardships awaiting you, but these do not come unexpectedly on you:
you may be prepared to meet them. And as to leaving our country, the children of men have no permanent hold of any country under
the sun. We are all strangers and pilgrims; and it is not in this world that God gives any of us that home from which there is no
departure."
"That is undoubtedly true," said they; "but we go as 'sheep without a shepherd' — without a guide to consult in our perplexities. Oh, if
you had been going with us!"
"Silence!" said he. "Let me not hear such language. Are you going farther from God than you were before? Is it not the same Lord
that opened your eyelids to-day and raised you from the slumber of the night, who rules on the other side of the world? Who stood by
Abraham when he left his country and his kindred? Who showed himself to Jacob when he left his father's house, and slept in the
open field? Be ashamed of yourselves for your want of trust. Did you say you were as 'sheep without a shepherd?' Is there any, even
the youngest of your children, who cannot repeat these words: `The Lord 's my shepherd, I'll want not?' Has not the Great Shepherd
of the sheep said: 'Fear not; for I am with thee. Be not dismayed: for I am thy God?' Has He not said: `When thou passest through
the waters I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee?' There are not, perhaps, houses of worship so
accessible to you where you are going, as they were in your native land : nor are ministers of religion so numerous. But remember
you the day of the Lord. Assemble yourselves under the shelter of the rock, or under the shade of the tree. Raise up together the
songs of Zion, remembering that the gracious presence of God is not confined to any one place; that, by those who sincerely seek
Him in the name of Christ, He is to be found on the peak of the highest mountain, in the strath of the deepest glen, or in the
innermost shade of the forest, as well as in the midst of the great city, or in the most costly temple ever reared by man's hands. You
are all able to read the Holy Word. Had it been otherwise, heavy indeed would be my heart, and very sad the parting. I know you
have some Bibles with you; but you will to-day accept from me each a new Bible, one that is easily carried and handled; and you will
not value them the less that your names are written in them by the hand which sprinkled the water of baptism on the most of you—
which has often since been raised up to Heaven in prayer for you, and which will continue to be raised for you with good hope
through Christ until death shall disable it. And you, my little children, the precious lambs of my flock, now about to leave me, I have
brought for you also some slight memorials of my great love to you. May God bless you!"
"Oh," said they, "how thankful are we that we have seen you once more, and that we have again heard your voice!"
The people of the ship were now generally gathering round this group, and even the sailors, though some of them did not understand
his language, perceived that it was in matters pertaining to the soul he was engaged. There was so much earnestness, warmth, and
kindliness in his appearance and voice, that they stood reverently still; and I saw several of them hiding the tears which rolled down
those cheeks that had been hardened by many a storm.
The reverend man uncovered his head, and stood up. Every one perceived his purpose. Some kneeled down, and those who stood
cast their eyes downwards, when in a clear strong voice he said, "Let us pray for the blessing of God." Hard indeed would be the
heart which would not melt, and little to be envied the spirit which would not become solemnised while the earnest, warm-hearted
prayer was being offered up by this good man, who was himself raised above the world. Many a poor faint-hearted one was
encouraged. His words fell like the dew of the evening, and the weak, droop-in-branches were strengthened and refreshed.
While they were on their knees, I heard heavy sighings and sobbings, which they strove hard to smother. But when they rose up I
saw through the mist of the bitter tears which they were now wiping off, the signs of fresh hope beaming from their eyes. He opened
the Book of Psalms, and the most mournful, the most affecting in every way, yet at the same time the most joyful sacred song which

I ever heard was raised by them all. The solemn sound reached every ship and boat in the harbour. Every oar rested. There was
perfect silence; a holy calm as they sang a part of the 42d Psalm.
"O why art thou cast down, my soul?
Why, thus with grief opprest,
Art thou disquieted in me?
In God still hope and rest:
For yet I know I shall Him praise,
Who graciously to me
The health is of my countenance,
Yea, mine own God is He."
And that's it for this week and I hope you all have a great weekend.
Alastair

