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Tribute from Ben and Juliette Chisholm -Broomfield  

 

W e were very sad to receive the phone call from Robert Chisholm, Bobõs Son to kindly inform us sadly his Father Bob had passed away.  

Bob became interested in the Society when he began delving into his Ancestry and to 

find more about his Chisholm connections. He joined the Society and found Wilfrid 

Medlamõs data ; this encouraged him to visit Scotland plus the north east of England 

too, where he originated from.  

He became so knowledgeable that lead him to help others with their Family trees so 

much so his expertise was so wide that he  developed  the Societyõs Genealogical Data-

base, which is only accessible by being a member of the Society.  

Bob also started the Forum , this with the help of other office bearers was produced 

and is open to anybody   researching the name of Chisholm.  

We spent time with Muriel and Bob both in Scotland, and at their home in Worthing, 

West Sussex. They were always pleased to see us and extended hospitality to us both.  

Bob will be missed not only by Muriel and his family, but many clansfolk he had con-

tacts with worldwide.  

 

From Alastair Chisholm, current Forum Master & Database Administrator  

Bob was a lively character with a good measure of the " Feros Ferio" about him, and he 

contributed so much to our understanding of our clan history and its genealogies as 

well as setting up our genealogy  database and forum. He was of great help to me per-

sonally with my early research and I do miss our exchanges.  

Above: International Genealogical Database: ( Get your Password from Branch secretary .) 

Below: Clan Chisholm Genealogical Forum. Click here!  

Clan Council has resolved to fix a remembrance plaque for Bob  

on the Wilfrid Medlam Memorial seat at Cannich Brae.  

https://www.chisholmgenealogy.com/DB/
http://www.chisholmgenealogy.com/cgi-bin/yabb2/YaBB.pl


 

/ƭŀƴ /ƘƛǎƘƻƭƳ {ƻŎƛŜǘȅ          /ƻƳōƛƴŜŘ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀΣ /ŀƴŀŘŀΣ b½ ϧ ¦{ .ǊŀƴŎƘ  bŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ  LǎǎǳŜ н        Wǳƭȅ  нлнр           tŀƎŜ о                                                                                           

Chasing a Dream 

By Mathew Chisholm. NZ. 

H i Clan, meet Tegan Chisholm, an 18 year old Kiwi girl chasing a dream.  

Tegan comes from a tiny area in NZ called Hakaru. Hakaru sits just inland from 

the beautiful seaside town of Mangawhai, Northland, NZ.  

Unfortunately for Mum and Dad, Tegan rides horses! She also happens to be pretty good 

at it! This has led her to ditch a beautiful Northland summer and her own horse, as well as 

her competition season, for a very cold English winter and a lovely English spring. For the 

last 6 months she has been in the Wiltshire countryside mucking out stables, washing 

horses, tacking them up for other people to ride, occasionally getting to ride some very spe-

cial and very expensive horses herself! She has had intern placement in a stable in the UK 

with one of New Zealand's top up and coming young Olympic Event riders.  

Eventing, or Horse trials, is the 3 horse riding disciplines of Dressage, Cross Country and 

Show Jumping, over 1 to 3 days.  

During her time as a groom, she has had the pleasure of not only being at the same shows, 

but also meeting some of the best eventers in the world. One of which was the latest Bad-

minton winner, Ros Canter and her wonderful horse, Lordships Graffalow (Walter). Ros 

was also one of the British Olympic team that took the Gold medal at the Paris Olympics.  

She also got to meet some of her New Zealand eventing heroes which was very special.  

The internship took her all over England, as well as a long trip across the Channel 

through France and Belgium, into Holland where they competed in the North Holland 

horse trials. This trip was very successful for Sam, the rider, as she took out the 4*S com-

petition!  

One of her favorite moments was having the day off to go to the Badminton Horse trials, 

Cross country day. Badminton is one of the Biggest, if not THE biggest event in the Event-

ing calendar each year. She got to watch all her heroes and their horses doing what they 

do best, and that's racing around the beautifully cared for park lands of Badminton house, 

and jumping the massive and complicated cross country jumps.  
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L  ast winter our family went to Falls Creek, a ski resort in the Alpine National Park 

in North Eastern Victoria.  It is a typical ski resort with a modern village in the val-

ley with expensive lodges, expensive bars, expensive restaurants, expensive clothes, expen-

sive cars and people everywhere.  Many ski lifts to the top of the hills many runs down the 

hillsides.  

However the photos attached to this article may surprise you because they contain none of 

that.  This scenery was over the back of the ski run area where we saw hundreds of square 

miles of wilderness.  There were roads but all covered in snow but no villages or farms.  

Some areas were only lightly vegetated, others forested.  Hidden in the hills are dams that 

were built to provide local hydroelectricity to resorts and villages but they are hidden in 

valleys and you donõt easily see them. 

I did this trip by snowmobile.  We hardly saw another soul.  You would certainly have to 

know what you were doing or you could easily get lost and perish.  

By contrast much of this area was burnt out by a huge bushfire the previous year and the 

scenery would have been black rather than white. In that remote area it is easy to see how 

difficult it was to control those fires.  

Alistair Thompson  

A VISIT TO THE BACK COUNTRY  

AROUND FALLS CREEK VICTORIA  
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CLAN COUNCIL APPROVES NEW PROJECT  

Portrait and Photo Archive  

T he Artefacts Project has a register of solid items such as bagpipes, weapons, 

manuscripts, memorabilia and the like .At the 2024 gathering in Inverness, 

The Artefacts Registrar, Fay Chisholm, was asked by several folk whether there were 

photographs or portraits of bygone Chisholms in the project. There were not, though 

there was a limited archive of thumbnail type images associated with named individu-

als in the genealogical database. Out of the discussion came a proposal put to the Clan 

Council, and the Council approved the establishment of an Archive purely for portraits, 

whether they be photographic or painted. A subcommittee of council is working through 

the details, there are such things as privacy and copyright to consider. However there 

is confidence that the project can proceed at least with portraits over 80 years old.  The 

proposed archive would be accessible via the Clan Chisholm Society website. The sub-

committee is developing a submission form which will help deal with  privacy, copy-

right, and ownership issues. Would you like to see an ancestral portrait from your fami-

ly in the archive? Do you have a photograph or a painting which you could submit? For 

further information please contact:  

Fay Chisholm    mj.fd.chisholm@xtra.co.nz  

Robert Chisholm    rpchisholm@gmail.com  

See overpage for details of the sample image examples shown below  

1 2 3 

4 5 6 

mailto:mj.fd.chisholm@xtra.co.nz
mailto:rpchisholm@gmail.com
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Portrait and Photo Archive: Index of sample images on previous page   

1: Allan Chisholm  (db ID 1524 NZ -Breakachy) of Breakachy/Christina  McKay of Lewis 

(db ID 1525 NZ -Breakachy) (1920õs portrait, Featherston NZ) 

2: Allan, Christina and family, Featherston NZ1890õs Children are John, Barbara, 

Mary Ann (Dot), Alexander, Robert.  

3: Roderick Chisholm (Rory Granite)(db ID 1517 NZ -Breakachy) Isabella MacIntosh (db 

ID 1550 NZ -Breakachy) and family, Inverness late 19th Century. Children are Jessie, 

Josephine (Johan)  Anne, Donald.  

4: Elizabeth Wilson, (db ID 707 Knockfin)  The Fair Lady of Strathglass) wife of Chief 

Alexander XXIII, 3xgr grandmother of Chief Hamish and CCS Hon Sec Susan 

Chisholm of Chisholm.  

5: Mary Chisholm Gooden, (db ID 723 Knockfin)  fearless daughter of Chief Alexander 

XXIII, 2xgr grandmother of Chief Hamish and CCS Hon Sec Susan Chisholm of 

Chisholm.  

6: Phyliss Chisholm -Batten, Gr Grandaughter of Chief William XXIV, granddaughter of 

Edmund Batten and Jemima Chisholm, daughter of Admiral Alexander William 

Chisholm -Batten DSO.  

7: Bishop John Chisholm  (db ID 114 Knockfin)  Vicar Apostolic of Highland District 

1792-1814. Unknown artist, Scottish Catholic Heritage Collections Musuem  

8: Miriam Strickland Chisholm  (Aus db 9297) Photographer unknown, Natikonal Li-

brary of Australia NLA MS6207. Photo dated 1928  

Images 1-5 are provided with kind permission of the families. Image 6 is from a paint-

ing by George Sheridan Knowles and is in the public domain. No copyrights are known 

to be attached to these images.  

 

7 7 8 

Your  Chisholm ancestors 

here! 

Do you have an old photo-

graph? 

Perhaps even a painting?  

Contact  

Fay 

Or  

Robert  

WANTED 

mailto:mj.fd.chisholm@xtra.co.nz
mailto:nikaudesignstudio@gmail.com
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Chism Family Association  

by Pat Chism, USA.  Chism Family Association -An American Branch Group 

T he Chism Family Association, a local group of descendants of John and Mary 

Gumm Chism, recently erected a sign at the old family cemetery for the purpose 

of memorializing those interned there.  The cemetery is located outside Tompkinsville, 

Kentucky, on land originally granted John Chism in 1799, and owned by Chisms for sev-

eral generations.  Except for a handful, most of the graves are unmarked.  The names of 

those are only contained in passed -down family notes and memories, and would otherwise 

be lost to time.  

Two grandsons of John and Mary Chism and their immediate families, including, tragical-

ly, several small children, repose there.  

John Chism (1738 -1828) and wife Mary Gumm (1748 -1827) moved to Kentucky from Vir-

ginia after the Revolutionary War, with their eight children.  John served in the Augusta 

County (VA) Militia prior to and during the War.  Several of their children settled in the 

American West, while others remained in Kentucky.  

The Chism Family Association is a branch of the Clan Chisholm Society US Branch.  

https://www.facebook.com/groups/487113758059147
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CǊƻƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ CŜǊƴ 

Fay White      By John Ross  

 

F ay White, originally Margaret Fay Chisholm, died on 6 April 2025, in Welling-

ton. She had been unwell for some time, but her sudden decline was not widely 

expected. Unfortunately, a couple of days before her funeral someone crashed into my 

car, so I couldnõt get to it. 

 

Fayõs father Brian Chisholm and my mother Joyce Ross, n®e Chisholm, were cousins, 

so this made us second cousins, among the many descendants of the immigrants Jo-

seph Wilson Chisholm and his wife Elizabeth, née Gell. Joseph ad been born in York-

shire, although his Chisholm line went back to the Scottish Highlands. Joseph had ar-

rived in Wellington in 1854, and the Gell family, also from Yorkshire, had done so over 

a decade earlier,  

 

Within the Clan Chisolm Society of New Zealand, otherwise the New Zealand Branch 

of the international Clan Chisholm Society, Fay had been a foundation member, in 

1994-95, has always been a very faithful participant, and took over roles of local Clan 

Historian and Genealogist from Audrey Barney, who had established much of the 

groundwork. She was already a keen genealogist, and had accumulated her own sub-

stantial resources and expertise. The basic births, deaths and marriages data are rec-

orded online in a Legacy file, which she kept up to date. Her records, which have been 

passed on to myself to winnow down to an archivable quantity, provide evidence of a 

lively interaction between herself and Audrey. She was also kindly doing some family 

history research for other people. We hope that someone will emerge who will take 

over these roles.  



 

/ƭŀƴ /ƘƛǎƘƻƭƳ {ƻŎƛŜǘȅ          /ƻƳōƛƴŜŘ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀΣ /ŀƴŀŘŀΣ b½ ϧ ¦{ .ǊŀƴŎƘ  bŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ  LǎǎǳŜ н        Wǳƭȅ  нлнр           tŀƎŜ ф                                                                                           

For a further account, with lots of pictures  

look at the Daily Record of 25 April 2025  

Scotland Edition 26 April 2025 

Kindly sent to the newsletter by our   

Highland  correspondents  

Ben and Juliette Chisholm -Broomfield  

Website:  www.kilts.co.uk   

https://www.dailyrecord.co.uk/scotland-now/legendary-scottish-kiltmaker-celebrity-clients-35115926
http://www.kilts.co.uk
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ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊǇŀƎŜ 

/ƘƛǎƘƻƭƳ CŀƳƛƭȅ DŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ-wŜǳƴƛƻƴ                          aŀƴƎŀǿƘŀƛ aŀǊŎƘ нлнр 

F rom 7th through to 9th of March 2025, descendants of Bruce Chisholm and Pa-

tricia Jones  and their spouses/partners gathered  together at Magical Man-

gawhai, a bustling little seaside town in the north. An ancestral and descendant chart 

created for the occasion showed that over a period of 80 years a total of 58 descendants 

had been produced, and still counting.  

The weekend consisted of meeting and greeting, feasting, music performed by descend-

ants, with the formal part of the gathering being some storytelling.  The life and times 

of both Bruce and Pat were recalled, both the good times, and the scary times.  Some 

of those scary times included events where, but for chance, there would be no descend-

ants.  

In the case of Bruce it was remembered, that after surviving a disastrous battle in 

1941 at Belhammed outside Tobruk, he was evacuated onto HMS Chakdina, which 

was then torpedoed and sunk later that evening with enormous loss of life. However 

being part of the òwalking woundedó, Bruce was on deck and when the boat went down 

he managed to survive the night in the water, and was rescued in the morning by 

HMS Farndale.  

More trauma just 8 years later, having survived the war with his body mostly intact, 

Bruce lost his leg in an industrial incident on the Auckland waterfront, and was then 

fitted with an artificial leg. This did not stop him from continuing to work the farm in 

Avondale, but a few years later again; the artificial leg would have consequences exis-

tentially affecting some descendants.  

Duncan provided a thorough account of òMumõs story. This started in 1919 in Conwy, 

North Wales, a story involving the poverty and tragedy which abounded in Britain at 

that time. family members killed and injured in the war, youngsters dying of illness, 

and the decision in 1926 to get out of the old country and start in the new, and a ran-

dom chance that the new country turned out to be New Zealand rather than Canada, 

Australia, or South Africa; when sent to Liverpool for tickets, NZ was the destination 

for the next available trip. Duncan retold the tales of her growing up in the depres-

sion, of meeting Bruce Chisholm, a marriage just months before his embarkation for 

ōȅ  ǘƘŜ 9ŘƛǘƻǊ 

Bruce and Pat Chisholm, 2 sons and 1 daughter on top row, 9 of their 15 grandchildren in middle row, and 

in front row are a selection of their 28 Gr Grandchildren and 8 Gr Gr grandchildren  

Spouses who were present at the reunion  

Jill, Karen (our host) Judith,  

Angelika, Katherine  

Top row from left:  

Allan, David (aka Haggis), Jim, John,  

Robert, Duncan, Christine  
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war in Europe, of looking after the family during the years on the market garden, and of 

a new life in town after Bruce had died, and finally, the decision to move to Australia to 

be with Christine.  

Many tales were told of growing up at the tip of the Rosebank peninsula, a semi -rural 

backwater within a few miles of the Auckland City centre, and during its transition 

from agriculture to industry. Such stories are not for printing nor for repetition, how 

some of us survived into adulthood is a bit of a marvel. A highlight of the afternoon was 

Christine explaining how it was to be, not just the youngest child, the baby of the family, 

but the only girl. Then there was the roasting of John, the middle child, somewhat shy, 

but a quiet achiever. Many of his deeds were retold, including how it came about that he 

was stung by over 100 angry bees.  

Regarding the òartificial legó consequences mentioned earlier. One of the bonuses of 

growing up in a rural part of the city was that rural things still happened. In the misty 

autumn mornings, mushrooms would spring up on the grassy verges beside the rough 

and stony roads. It was a treat to pick them and cook them up directly on the hot plate 

of the stove. However one morning following a storm, the eldest boys Allan and David 

went on their usual mushroom rounds, but up the hill a hundred yards from home, hid-

ing in the  grass was an electrical cable, part of the storm damage. Unseen, the cable lay 

beside a juicy mushroom, and David picked this mushroom, taking the cable with it. The 

cable was live, and was crushing David; only his screams were holding his lungs open 

and saving his life. Unable to rouse sufficient help nearby, Allan ran home. Bruce raced 

to the rescue and helped by that artificial leg he managed to separate David from the 

cable.  Both suffered shock and burns and were hospitalized, but little David survived, 

thanks in no small part to that artificial leg.  

People came from New South Wales, South Island, Waikato, with the bulk being from 

Auckland. Apologies were received from descendants in Australia, Denmark, and Essex.  

ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊǇŀƎŜ 
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Looking at the ethnic compositions, what Bruce and Pat started in the first  generation 

as a Scotch-Irish mixture with Welsh was added to in the next generation with further 

admixtures from spouses to include Irish and English plus Maori, German, Slovenian, 

Estonian and a bit of Italian; thence incorporating ancestral sources  from  Rarotonga, 

Samoa, Tonga, Poland, Silesia, Denmark and Persia. The young ones can tick a lot of 

boxes when government busybodies ask for ethnicity.  

A special thank you to Bruce and Patõs great granddaughter Kaia, whose idea inspired 

the reunion. David provided the seven siblings with a special edition T shirt featuring 

the Clan Chisholm Crest, and during the weekend, the Clan Chisholm crested flag pur-

chased by John on his trip to Scotland a few years ago was flying from the flagstaff in 

front of the house.  

Big Chief Allan addresses the Haggis  

How can a baby grow so tall? 

Jeanette and Tyrone  

Zadie (front) with Mali behind  

Haggis and Allan to the right  

Johanna and Kaia  Big Chief Al, with Angelika  

Matt & Ray  
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O ne of our readers in the UK, John Chisholm from Somer-

set, a bibliophile with a nice collection of old books, re-

cently acquired a more modern book in need of some TLC. The res-

toration work, including the Calf Leather covering, was done by 

Fine Bookbinding in Taunton  

This was the McKenzie first edition of the History of the 

Chisholms, printed in MDCCCXCI, and originally owned by Sir 

Kenneth Matheson, 2nd Baronet of Lochalsh.         

HISTORY OF THE CHISHOLMS  

ALEXANDER McKENZIE  F.S.A. Scot. INVERNESS MDCCCXCI  

The book itself is likely to contain the names of many of Johnõs ancestorõs. His Chisholm 

family is from Canonbie, very close to the original Roxburghshire original home of the 

Chisholmeõs. McKenzieõs Book outlines  how the Chisholmes of Roxburghshire in the Bor-

ders are connected to the Chisholms of Strathglass in the Highlands. Y DNA from the 

Canonbie Chisholmõs, courtesy of John, may be the missing link which connects the two 

branches via DNA. Research is ongoing, how to connect a Francis Chisholm  in 1634 at 

Chisholm Milne, next to Parkhill and adjacent to Chisholme, to a Francis Chisholme at 

Canonbie in 1701. Thatõs an issue of 67 years, but just 30 miles down the A7 between Haw-

ick and Canonbie.  
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L  ast year, after leaving Ullapool on my way back to 

Beauly in Scotland, I was intrigued to find a roadside 

sign ôCoffin Roadõ. It piqued my interest and led me along a 

path of discovery. This Coffin Road, also known as the Kirk 

Road, was used by those carrying their dearly departed along 

an arduous track from remote Dundonnell to Clachan Church, 

Garve in the north -western Scottish Highlands.  

Coffin Roads  

Kim Polley (Australia Branch)  

Coffin Road sign, A835, 

Garve  (Kim Polley)  

Clachan Church, A835, 

Garve  (Kim Polley)  

I was aware that superstitions relating to death often prevailed. 

Not long after the last breath is drawn, a window in the dwell-

ing has to be left open for a brief time to enable the soul of the 

deceased to depart. Mirrors in the home had to be turned to the 

wall and clocks had to be stopped. This would prevent the ghost 

of the deceased from becoming confused as it tried to exit the 

dwelling. The soul must not re -enter the dwelling. The body 

would have been washed and dressed in winding sheets. A rota-

tion of family members would have taken shifts in watching the 

body to make sure it did not awaken, as well as keep guard to 

ensure that the Devil or other evil spirits did not remove the 

soul and body. i 

Superstitions also prevailed in the removal of the body to its final resting place. The pro-

cession always moved from the east to the west towards the setting sun. The paths taken 

were often over well -trodden tracks called coffin roads, which could have been in use for 

many hundreds of years. The coffin was never to touch the ground, so it was placed on 

stone cairns along the way so the bearers could rest. During each procession, stones were 

added to cairns. A farmer could suffer bad luck if a coffin was moved off the path and over 

his land. The feet of a deceased had to face away from his home so that the spirit did not 

return to haunt the family . ii  

Funeral processions were usually very solemn affairs. However, when the laird of Dun-

donnell died in Edinburgh, he needed to be returned to his homeland in the north -

western Highlands so he could be buried with his ancestors in the estate. After arriving 

in Inverness by ship and then being taken by horse and cart to Garve, the body had to be 

carried the remaining 25 miles.   

On the way to Dundonnell  (Kim Polley)   

As so many men from his estate arrived to 

help take their deceased laird home, there 

was nowhere for everyone to sleep. They 

drank all night and the next morning the 

funeral procession moved on towards Dun-

donnell. Thankfully, one of the men real-

ised that the coffin had been left behind 

and it was hastily retrieved.  
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Another example of an undignified incident occurred closer to Chisholm lands. There 

was a 26-mile coffin road from Glen Strathfarrar to Clachan Duich, the burial ground 

of the MacRaes of Kintail. It dated back to about the 8 th  century. When Mrs MacRae 

died, wife of a prominent illicit distiller living on an island property at Pait in Glen 

Strathfarrar, she had to be returned to her ancestral lands in Kintail for burial. Many 

coffin bearers stepped forward to carry her to Clachan Duich. She was a large woman 

and the task of carrying her was difficult for each set of carriers, especially given the 

warm temperatures they were experiencing. It was thirsty work. The kegs of victuals 

were opened and shared. It was not long before the procession became unruly and seat-

ed on the coffin. The Kintail men who arrived at the designated point to relieve the men 

of their task and convey the coffin on to Kintail would not have been impressed. iii  

Stormy sky over Glen Strathfarrar by 

sylvia duckworth, CC BY -SA 2.0 

< h t t p s : / / c r e a t i v e c o m m o n s . o r g /

licenses/by -sa/2.0>, via Wikimedia 

Commons.  

https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/

File:Stormy_sky_over_Glen_Strathfar

rar_ -_geograph.org.uk_ -_2692792.jpg  

Accessed 8 June 2025.  

Some funeral processions on the coffin roads were more appropriate. The carriage of 23

-year-old Lady Klyhe Mackenzie who died in childbirth in Gairloch, was most reverent 

and solemn. Five hundred men from the estate were meticulously chosen, height being 

a key criterion, to carry the coffin at shoulder height over three days from Gairloch to 

Beauly, a distance of 70 miles. All participants wore their Sunday clothes, walked 3 

days taking turns to carry the coffin and then 3 days back to Gairloch. They were con-

tent to forgo a weekõs wages for the honour of carrying the deceased. iv  

i    https://freepages.rootsweb.com/~bldr/folklore/customs2.html . Accessed 8 June 2025. 

ii   Ian Bradley, The Coffin Roads: The Journey to the West , Edinburgh, Birlinn Ltd, 2022, pp. 5 -6. 

iii  Iain Thomson, Isolation Shepherd,  Beauly, Bidean Books, 1991, p. 115.  

iv  Bradley, The Coffin Roads,  pp. 7-10.  

https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Stormy_sky_over_Glen_Strathfarrar_-_geograph.org.uk_-_2692792.jpg
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Stormy_sky_over_Glen_Strathfarrar_-_geograph.org.uk_-_2692792.jpg
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Stormy_sky_over_Glen_Strathfarrar_-_geograph.org.uk_-_2692792.jpg
https://freepages.rootsweb.com/~bldr/folklore/customs2.html
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The Graveyard of Pirates, or is it?  

Kim Polley (Australia Branch) 

A trip to explore Cromarty, situated on the 

tip of the Black Isle, was firmly on our itin-

erary in 2024. I was keen to find the wharf 

from which my Chisholm ancestors had left 

on their journey to New South Wales in the 

late 1830s. Then, after visiting the Cromarty 

Courthouse (and purchasing more books I 

just had to have and would have to squeeze 

in the ballooning suitcase), and then the 

place of birth of the famous geologist Hugh 

Miller, which still has its thatched roof, we 

ambled on until we halted at the Cromarty 

Bowling Club. One of us must have uttered the inevitable òwe will never come this way 

againó, so we proceeded to slowly climb up the hill, which towered over the bowling 

green, to see what was beyond. O ur effort was well rewarded. Some distance up on our 

right, we saw the roadside entrance to an eerie, long, vaulted tunnel which ran under-

ground from the Cromarty House to the public road. This was the servants' entrance 

and was built in the late 18 th  century. It must have conveyed a foreboding start to many 

a day.  Entry was firmly discouraged and prohibited by heavily chained, large iron 

gates.  

Across the road, we saw the more in-

viting blue sign and gates to Regulus 

Burying Ground. One could have been 

forgiven for believing that it was the 

burial place of pirates who met their 

fate in the waters lapping near the 

clubrooms below. Skulls and cross-

bones adorned many table stone mon-

uments. The meaning of many of the 

intricate carvings and symbols was 

foreign to us.  

Were there messages punched into the 

stone for those left behind to read? Anoth-

er memorable discovery was covert stairs 

leading underground to an open vault, lit 

ever so slightly by a shaft of light from 

above. The remains of the Ross family, 

previous owners of Cromarty House, are 

arranged silently along the perimeter of 

their dark, secluded sanctuary. (See im-

age on left - bottom)   

ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊǇŀƎŜ 


