Electric Scotland's Weekly Newsletter for March 25th, 2016
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
Well the hard disk arrived at Steve's place but he seems to be having problems of burning an image of our server to it. On
Wednesday he sent an email to SFU asking for a link where he could download the most recent copy of the program so now looks
like the earliest he'll do this is on Thursday. Of course once he burns the image he still needs to actually send the disk back to SFU
so guessing the earliest this will happen is Friday. So in the meantime I am continuing to publishing to the site.
News from the Scottish Press this week...
Note that there is more news on our ScotNews feed on our index page so this is just some highlights from them.
How has the economy fared since indyref?
24 March would have been the day that Scotland became independent
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/business/markets-economy/independence-day-how-has-the-economy-fared-since-indyref-1-4080434
Enterprise is what these areas lack
GOVERNMENT pins its hopes on policy which even its own agency says is an abject failure, writes Bill Jamieson
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/news/bill-jamieson-enterprise-is-what-these-areas-lack-1-4080892
Edinburgh University's famous library cat missing
The black and white male cat, called Jordan, is owned by friars at the university's Catholic Dominican chaplaincy.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-highlands-islands-35880539
Scotland Act clears final hurdle at Westminster
The Scotland Act includes powers over income tax, air passenger duty, abortion law and benefits.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-scotland-politics-35887258
Marine tourism success
Marine recreation and tourism expenditure in Scotland is estimated to amount to £3.7 billion per year, according to a report published
today.
Read more at:

http://news.scotland.gov.uk/News/Marine-tourism-success-248f.aspx
Britain's Out campaign leads by 2 percentage points ahead of EU referendum
Support for Britain to leave the European Union stood at 43 percent, 2 percentage points ahead of support for staying in
Read more at:
http://uk.reuters.com/article/uk-britain-eu-poll-idUKKCN0WO2MN
Temporary export ban placed on Robert the Bruce bronze seal
Culture minister hopes a buyer can be found to keep 700-year-old artefact in UK due to its importance to Scottish history
Read more at:
http://www.theguardian.com/uk-news/2016/mar/22/temporary-export-ban-robert-the-bruce-bronze-seal
Ian Wright obituary
Guardian deputy editor who steered the paper through three decades of change
Read more at:
http://www.theguardian.com/media/2016/mar/21/ian-wright-obituary
Tanera Mòr island on sale for £1,950,000
Summer Isles island Tanera Mòr is being offered for sale either as a whole island or in three separate lots.
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/regions/inverness-highlands-islands/tanera-mor-island-on-sale-for-1-950-000-1-4078081
Misguided voters let SNP win the blame game
Those who blame Whitehall for shortcomings in the NHS appear to be unaware that health care has been devolved.
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/news/euan-mccolm-misguided-voters-let-snp-win-the-blame-game-1-4076246
Scots waste the equivalent of 26 million burgers a year
The group estimates reducing food waste could save every household £460 a year.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-35852729
Public trust in SNP Government soars
Public trust in the Scottish Government to act in the country’s best interests has enjoyed a post-referendum bounce, it emerged
today.
Read more at:
http://www.scotsman.com/news/politics/public-trust-in-snp-government-soars-1-4074792
Thousands visit John Muir Way path
More than 60,000 people visited Scotland's newest long distance footpath in 2015, according to a Scottish Natural Heritage (SNH)
report.
Read more at:
http://www.bbc.com/news/uk-scotland-35830738

Electric Canadian
Diary of a Journey Through Upper Canada and some of the New England States
1819 by John Goldie
You can read this book at: http://www.electriccanadian.com/pioneering/johngoldie.htm
Women of Red River
By W. J. Healy (1923) (pdf)

You can read this at: http://www.electriccanadian.com/pioneering/womenofredriver.pdf
Handbook of the Brotherhood of St Andrew in Canada (pdf)
You can download this at: http://www.electriccanadian.com/Religion/handbookstandrew.pdf

Electric Scotland
Robert Burns Lives!
Edited by Frank Shaw
My cup runneth over! I have had the opportunity over the past few years to be a member of the Business Board of the Centre for
Robert Burns Studies at the University of Glasgow. It has been an exciting time of working with some of the finest men and women I
have ever known. These professors, department heads, and holders of PhDs are among the “best and brightest” found on this or any
other university campus. It is a joy to be associated with them and hold the banner for Robert Burns for one and all who wish to learn
about the Bard. Save the article below as it will continue to guide you in the years to come relative to the magnificent Centre for
Robert Burns Studies at the University of Glasgow. (FRS: 3-23-16)
You can read this article, The Centre for Robert Burns Studies at the University of Glasgow. By Professor Gerard Carruthers at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/familytree/frank/burns_lives233.htm
John Geddie
Author and Journalist which I've added to our Significant Scots section...
John Geddie (1848-1937) was a journalist and author of several books mainly on the subject of Edinburgh but also elsewhere. He
was born on 8 December 1848 in Garmouth, Moray on the River Spey and in the Parish of Speymouth, Moray. He was the son of
James Geddie, a shipbuilder, and of Margaret Spence. He was educated at Garmouth Free Church School and at Milne’s Institution,
Fochabers. From 1864 to 1870 he was a law clerk in Elgin and Edinburgh and attended law classes at Edinburgh University. In June
1882, Geddie became a Fellow of the Royal Geographical Society. He was recommended as Fellow by John Bartholomew and the
geographer, John F. Williams. This followed the publication of his works on Africa, the Himalayas and the Russian Empire. In 1889,
Geddie joined the Institute of Journalists. According to Neil Macara Brown: "Geddie is credited with coining the term 'wee free' in
reference to the remnant of the Free Church of Scotland." In 1875, he married Isabella Cecilia Young on the 11th of June, 1875 at 41
Grindlay Street, Edinburgh, according with the forms of the Free Church of Scotland, and they had five sons and four daughters, but
one, of two named James, [born in 1876], died before a second James was born in 1879. Geddie's interests were golf, cycling, and
especially walking and he played a major role in the establishment of the Braid Hills Public Golf Course and of the Edinburgh Evening
Dispatch Trophy there in 1888. He died aged 88 years on 20 January 1937 at home in 54 Liberton Drive, Edinburgh, Scotland.
Also added his genealogy and a couple of his books and you can read about him at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/other/geddie_john.htm
A Fragment of a Memoir of Field-Marshal James Keith
Written by Himself 1714 - 1734.
KEITH, (the Honourable) JAMES, commonly called marshal Keith, the younger son of William, ninth earl Marischal, and lady Mary
Drummond, daughter to the earl of Perth, was born in the year 1696. His aptness for learning seems to have been very considerable,
since he acquired in after-life a reputation for letters scarcely inferior to his military renown; a circumstance which was possibly in no
small degree owing to his having had the good fortune to receive the rudiments of his education from the celebrated bishop Keith,
who was allied to his family by consanguinity, and who officiated as tutor to himself and his elder brother, the tenth earl Marischal.
Added a link to this book at the foot of the page about him at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/other/keith_james.htm
Carbolic Soap Chunks
A new song from John Henderson which you can read at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/poetry/doggerel613.htm
Whistle Binkie
Have added the two volumes of this publication to our William Miller page at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/poetry/miller.htm where you can also read several short stories from them.
Works of the Ettrick Shepherd
By James Hogg.

In 1803, the successful poet and advocate Walter Scott invited a remarkable guest to dinner at his Edinburgh residence. The plaidclad figure, hands stained with tar from doctoring the sheep he had just driven to market, ate and drank heartily before putting his feet
up on the sofa and proceeding to entertain Scott and his wife with jokes, stories and songs.
James Hogg was in his element, but next morning felt it prudent to pen an apology to his host: ‘I am afraid that I was at least half
seas over last night, for I cannot for my life remember what passed when it was late ... I have the consolation, however, of
remembering that Mrs. Scott kept us company all or most of the time, which she certainly would not have done had I been very rude.’
Scott’s guest was one of the greatest literary talents to come out of Scotland, more prolific a poet than Burns and arguably a more
powerful teller of tales than Scott, yet Hogg’s outspoken manner and quaint rustic image as the Ettrick Shepherd kept him ultimately
from the accolade he deserved.
Added a portrait and a book of his poems and songs at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/other/james_hogg.htm
One Hundred Thirty Years of Steam Navigation
A History of the Merchant Ship by Robert Dollar (1931) (pdf) which I've added a link to from his page at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/hiStory/rdollar/index.htm
John Merry Ross
Scottish Writer which I've added to our Significant Scots section at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/other/ross_johnm.htm
Also provided one of his books and his genealogy.
And the Comical Stories of Thrummy Cap
An old chap book which you can read at: http://www.electricscotland.com/history/articles/thrummycap.htm
Balmoral
Information from the Aberdeen Weekly Review which you can read at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/articles/balmoral.htm
Soda Water
An old poem which you can read at: http://www.electricscotland.com/history/articles/sodawater.htm
Wives on Trial
An Ancient Scottish Custom which you can read at:
http://www.electricscotland.com/history/articles/wives.htm
The Scots Worthies
By John Howie
You can read this book at: http://www.electricscotland.com/bible/the-scots-worthies.pdf
THE STORY
Celts and Teutons
By Rev. MacGregor
The history of Europe for the last fifteen centuries has been mainly the history of the two races whom we know as the Celts and the
Teutons. Before that epoch, of course, the Latin power was supreme over the greater part of the world, and all other nations were of
comparatively little account. But when the Roman Empire was at the height of its greatness, signs were not wanting to show that the
inheritance of the Caesars was soon to pass away into the hands of others. As early as the year 9 a.d., tidings came to the imperial
city that a great disaster had befallen the empire. The army of Varus—the whole forces of the hitherto unconquered Rome—had been
defeated, and nearly exterminated by the Germans, amid the dark forests and treacherous morasses of their Fatherland. It was the
first serious check which had been given to a people whose career for many generations had been one brilliant success. The Rhine
from that day became the eastern boundary of the Roman territory, and the ancient Germania remained, what the modem Germany is
to this day, the home of a free and a mighty nation. This event may be called the turning point in the history of Rome. It was the first
step in the decline, that ended in the fall of Rome centuries later. The warrior, whose campaign came to such a disastrous end, is
said to have killed himself in despair, and the Emperor Augustus never ceased grieving for the loss of his splendid legions. He had
cause to grieve, for the loss was all the harder to bear, because it meant the loss of prestige and the beginning of national ruin. The

Germans still remember with pardonable pride the glory of that day; and Herman, who led his countrymen to victory at the battle,
which is known as Herman-Schlacht, or Herman’s fight, has been immortalised, as the Wallace, or King Arthur of his native country.
So much for the first decisive blow that was struck by the Teuton for liberty and fame. Symptoms had begun long before this time to
show that the Celt also was destined to achieve greatness. Many ages before the time of Herman, the Gauls had struck terror into the
hearts of the Senators in the City of the Seven Hills. Brennus, a Gaulish chief, whose name is evidently the Latin form of Bran, or
Brian, a well-known Celtic title, was the hero of this adventure. At the head of a mighty army he invaded Italy, and subdued it easily.
Rome fell before him in the year 390 b.c., and the Senate was glad to pay a heavy ransom to propitiate the conqueror, and save the
country from further loss. This brought the wav to an end for a time. The invaders returned to their homes, and allowed their
discomfited enemies to rest, and gain strength for new enterprises. It is very remarkable how, on this occasion, the Gauls showed the
invariable characteristics of their race. With them it was simply an impetuous attack, victorious, of course, but not followed by any
permanent advantage. The fight being over, and the booty won, they were quite content to give up the conquered territory and enjoy
the profits of their raid, without any thought of improving their position for the future.
Many years passed away, and many changes came over the spirit of their dream. Rome grew stronger. Carthage fell into her hands,
and the classic land of Greece was added to her possessions. Her armies triumphed over the land that had not only overthrown the
whole force of Persia at Marathon and Salamis, but had carried the fame of her heroes to the borders of India. The wealth of Corinth
and the wisdom of Athens were not able to save them from the terrible legions of the consuls. Still more wonderful to say, the Empire
of Alexander the Great crumbled into dust almost as quickly as it had risen. The conquests of the Macedonian King, divided under the
sway of several smaller men, were swallowed up, kingdom after kingdom, by the all-powerful republic of the west. And Gaul had her
own turn of adversity. Julius Caesar came, saw, and conquered. We cannot venture to give implicit trust to his own accounts of that
war, for they are no doubt highly tinted by the exuberance of his sublime self-conceit. Still, it was clear that Caesar's conquest vas
very decided. The Celts of Gaul were rent asunder by internal strife, as the Celts everywhere have so often been, and the perfect
discipline of the Romans gained the day. It was of no avail that the Gauls, in their desperation, forgot their rivalries, and banded
themselves together against the common enemy. In the acords of Motley, the historian of the Dutch Republic, the frail confederacy fell
asunder like a rope of sand, at the first blow of Caesar’s sword. The southern invaders became the undisputed masters of Gaul.
And yet the Celts were by no means wiped out of the map of the world. Across the English Channel were other families of the same
warlike people, who had not learned to submit to a foreign Power, and who have not yet learned that bitter lesson. So the sea of war
was transferred to Britain, and the first of a series of invasions took place. The success of the Roman arms was only partial. Contrary
to all that might have been expected, the islanders made a stubborn resistance, which was not wholly without, avail. Their courage
and endurance must have been of a high order when they could make such a stand as they did, considering the disadvantages under
which they had to meet the invaders. The Romans were strong in numbers, in discipline, in implements, of war, in confidence arising
from recent victory—in short, they were strong in all that constitutes the strength of an army. The Britons, on the other hand, were
divided into a number of petty States; they were poorly armed, unpractised in scientific warfare, and their personal courage, great as it
undoubtedly was, could not compensate altogether for defects such as these. Still, it may be claimed for our hardy ancestors that, like
the Germans, they refused to be conquered. The Romans might ravage the low countries, and might boast that, with all the
resources of their comparative civilisation, they were more than a match for the barbarians of the North. But the spirit of the Celts
remained unbroken. Retiring to the mountains of Scotland and Wales, or to the distant island of Hibernia, they refused to confess
themselves beaten, and it may fairly be said that they never were really subject to the yoke of the foreign intruders. The Celts and the
Teutons were the most indomitable foes that the Romans, ever met in the tented field.
Before coming to the period where the two races began to come into close relations with each other, we may try what we can learn
about their origin. That they, along with most of the other European nations, emigrated from Asia at a remote period in the past is
pretty clear. This has been often disputed, but the balance of evidence is in favour of the opinion that the emigration did take place.
But further details are obscure and undefined. The time at which the successive waves of invasion passed on towards the west can
hardly be brought to the accuracy of given dates, and the order in which the several tribes made their journeys has not yet been
quite determined. The science of Ethnology, if indeed it can properly be called a science, is a most fascinating study, but
unfortunately it cannot be reduced to anything like an actual demonstration of undoubted truths. All that is known of it with certainty is
but the skeleton of a system, to which the details have to be adapted, partly from bold guesses at probabilities, and partly, it is to be
feared, from vivid imagination. All this, however, while it forbids us to regard the study as an exact science, makes it all the more
interesting from a sentimental point of view. Where exactness is wanting there is room for the play of thought, wandering from point to
point, spelling out here and there a known fact, and adorning it with a multitude of possibilities, any one of which may be true, and
any one of which can hardly be proved to be untrue.
How, then, shall we trace the two tribes of which we have spoken to their origin? History is available only to a limited extent, for the
history of ancient times is concerned, for the most part, with totally different people. The inhabitants of many eastern lands have had
their records written during ages before either Germany or England had a literature. Greece and Egypt have left us some monuments
of venerable antiquity to tell us of the fame of their philosophers and poets. What though printing was unheard of, and remained to be
invented in an age that was yet far away on the horizon of time, these countries had historical records, carved on stately piles of
stone, more lasting than brass. The worthy who, in Goldsmith’s immortal romance, spoke so learnedly of Sanchoniathon, Manetho,
and Berosus, brings to mind some names of men who actually did leave testimony to the events of their time. If we had authorities

such as these to guide us in our present enquiry, we might be able to feel our wav better than we now can do, through the darkness
of ages, in which so little that is not fabulous can be distinguished.
We are indebted to Jewish annals for the first notice that we have to guide us. In the tenth chapter of Genesis we read that Gomer,
the eldest son of Japhet, had three sons, two of whom have a special interest for us at present. It is to be observed that Gomer was
the son of the patriarch from whom we believe the Aryan races to be descended. His name is identified with the early Cimmerians,
with the later Cimbri, and with the modern Cymri, all of whose names are strikingly like that of their distant ancestor. His two sons, to
whom we have referred, were Ashkenaz and Riphath. They were the two oldest branches of the family of Japhet. From the former
are descended the Teutons, and from the latter the Celts have their origin. Authority for these statements are to be found in Smith’s
well known Dictionary of the Bible, and in the Hebrew Lexicon of Dr Julius Fuerst. An echo of the name of the elder brother is heard
in the word Scandinavia, that of the younger is repeated in the Khipean mountains, which are known to us as the Carpathians. It may
be too much to say that the names of the patriarchs were in any way indicative of the character of their descendants. But it is worthy
of remark that Ashkenaz suggests a derivation from the Hebrew root, shakan, a root which means to rest; while Riphath is probably
related to the verb riph or ruph, which means to flutter, or move about restlessly. If these derivations be accurate, they point with
great force to the distinctive characteristics of the two tribes—the one patient, methodical, and persevering, while the other is quick,
lively, courageous, and eager for change. Anyone who has studied history must know how marked these characteristics have always
been.
It is to be regretted that so little is known with certainty about the fortunes of the tribes down to a period comparatively modern. Fain
would we roll away the cloud of darkness that hangs over the past, that we might see the gradual rise of the tribes of the east, and
their successive movements in quest of new homes, when their early abodes had become too narrow to contain them. It is strange to
see how often history repeats itself. The leading families of mankind, in the very early ages of the world, had to move to the west, in
order to find new openings for their energies, just as their descendants at the present day have to flock in thousands to America,
there to settle, and lay the foundations, it may be, of many new nations, in the twentieth century and in the ages that are to follow it.
The very name of Europe is to us a reminder of the feelings that rose in the minds of the first travellers when they drew near the
Hellespont, and saw, across the waves, what was to them indeed a new world. The Wide Prospect —such is the meaning of the
Greek words which, according to Matthew Arnold, have given a name to that continent on which the Celts and Teutons have acted
such a distinguished part ever 'since the Christian era. It is by no means a great effort of the imagination to call up some of the
thoughts that must have filled the minds of the wanderers when they looked at the view that lay before their eyes. Journeying from we
know not how far, they •came to a point where further march was stopped by the sea. There it became necessary either to stop their
career or to find a means of crossing to the opposite shore. When navigation was in its infancy it must have been an arduous work to
move a multitude of people even across the narrow strip of sea that separates the two continents, near the place where
Constantinople now stands. Yet it was the destiny of both Celts and Teutons to leave their first homes far behind, and seek their
fortune in an unknown land, that was by and by to be very well known by their families in future ages. They made their way across,
and proceeded to take possession A new inheritance lay before them, and we may well believe that they were prepared to make a
vigorous effort to secure them.
Teuton. This feud appears in history as early as the fourth century A.D., when the Franks, a German tribe, began to threaten the
decaying power of Rome in Gaul. These Franks, with the firmness and energy of their race, made themselves masters of the land, to
which they gave the mediaeval name of France, which it is likely to bear during the rest of its history. France did not lose her identity
as a nation when thus overrun. On the contrary, this was the turning point at which her career began as one of the great Powers of
the world. From the fifth century to the close of the eighteenth the French monarchs held the reins, many of them with great ability
and distinguished success, raising their country step by step, till France, under Louis XIV., was perhaps the most powerful nation in
Europe. The age of splendour was followed by the disastrous war of the Spanish succession; and the misrule of Louis XV. and Louis
XVI. brought the kingdom of Clovis to an end.
Not to digress any further, it is interesting to notice the results of the Frankish invasion. As the Norman conquerors of England
combined with the Saxons whom they found there, so the Franks, on assuming the sovereignty of France, became part of the people
over whom they ruled. Hence the greatness to which the country attained. The two essentials were introduced. Freedom and order
were established, and the heavy yoke of Rome was thrown off for ever. But France was, and still is, Celtic to the core. Consequently
she has never been able to keep up a good understanding with Germany. As the Normanised England became the inveterate foe of
France, so the German power, once set up in France, became more Celtic than the Celts themselves in hating the country beyond
the Rhine. It is not difficult to see circumstances that tended to strengthen this mutual distrust. There was, for one thing, the rivalry
that was natural, and almost inevitable, between the two leading nations of the continent. Further, in process of time a sort of alliance
sprang up between England and Germany, which was equally natural between two countries who had a common ancestry, whose
languages were closely connected, and who latterly were drawn together by the Reformation in the sixteenth century. It was not
possible that the friend of England could at any time be the friend of France. With all these considerations, it is not strange that the
French and Germans should for so long a time have lived in a state of chronic warfare. The fire has not yet burnt out. The stirring
scenes of Metz and Sedau were the consequences of the strife that led to the battle of Jena, and the fall of the Prussian capital
before Napoleon Bonaparte. And when the Prussian king was crowned as Emperor, in the palace of Versailles, a new score was
begun, which France is only too eager to wipe out again.

Union between the two races has often been tried on the continent of Europe, but never with decided success. The attempt has
generally been like trying to unite fire and water. Charlemagne, King of the Franks, was also Emperor of Germany from the year 800
till his death in 814. But the wide dominion which yielded to his valour and genius, was again divided almost as soon as his master
hand was taken away. Anyone who has read “Morley’s Dutch Republic,” knows what was the result of the endeavours made by Philip
the Second of Spain to hold the Teutons of Holland in the same leash with the Belgian Celts. That was a most striking instance of
failure, for it was one in which the outside pressure was so tremendous that, if it had been possible to weld the two into one, the
thing would have been done. The whole power of Spain was brought down upon William the Silent, Prince of Orange, and his faithful
Hollanders—and Spain was a much greater Power in those days than she has ever been since then. Indeed, it may be said that the
desperate effort that she made at that time to hold the Dutch in bondage was too much for her, and that she has not yet recovered
from the effects of the struggle. During the present century again, the experiment has been tried of making a kingdom of the
Netherlands out of Holland and Belgium. The union lasted for about half a generation, and then the two ill-assorted partners
separated, not to be united again, in our time at least. And the Franco-Prussian war of 1870 became the occasion of separating
another connection of a somewhat similar kind. Alsace, a German province, with strictly German inhabitants, became a part of France
in the time of Louis XIV., about two centuries earlier. France’s difficulty became Germany’s opportunity, and the Alsatians once more
entered into the community of the German States, that were joined into a mighty empire under the veteran Kaiser William, the fame of
whose army made all the world to ring.
Enough has been said on this point. We have spoken of the relations of the two races in foreign lands. It remains to be seen, and will
perhaps be more interesting to know, how they have fared in our own country. Here we find that the course of events has been
different, and that the difference has been for the most part to our advantage. Owing to our insular position, a coalition of Celts and
Teutons in Great Britain was possible, and in process of time became an accomplished fact. Yet even here the rivalry was difficult to
kill, and it retained its vitality for many ages, to the great loss of both races. We have a deeply rooted habit of thinking of our own
nation as the greatest in the world. This is certainly pardonable, as we have good grounds for our belief. But we are apt also to think
that this pre-eminence has been ours for an indefinite period, extending to remote antiquity, which is an error as ridiculous as it is
gigantic. If we look back for three hundred years we find that England and Scotland were two separate nations that had, from the
dawn of their history, been almost constantly at war with each other. Divided as they were, it was not possible for either of them to
exercise much influence in the councils of Europe. Scotland had a kind of alliance with France for many years, partly, no doubt, owing
to the Celtic element in the two nations, but chiefly due to the fact that England was the common enemy of both. This alliance may
have been very profitable to France, but was not at all beneficial to the smaller country. It could never make up for the want of power
that was caused by the constant jealousy and enmity that our ancestors cherished against their neighbours on the south of the
Tweed.
In the year 1603 the two crowns were united, and James VI. became the sole monarch of Great Britain. But for the next hundred
years things were worse than before. The union of the crowns did not bring with it a union of the people. Disunion bore its natural
fruit, and England became a smaller power than she had ever been since the Norman conquest. It is only when we read history with
attention that we see how low our standing as a nation was during the reigns of the Stuart dynasty. Spain, and France, and Holland,
by turns swayed the destinies of the world, while we were exercised with contests between Cavaliers and Roundheads, or between
Resolutioners and Protesters. Even at this distance of time it is with a sense of humiliation that we remember how the Dutch sent
their fleet into the Thames, and threatened the liberty of the Metropolis, while Charles the Second was trifling his life away in the
palace. We may be glad that the follies of those days gave place to something like earnestness of purpose in a succeeding age.
The fusion of races was a work of time, and till it was carried out there was little but violence and disorder to be recorded in our
annals. It is interesting to notice how the two contending races at last came to be made one, and what happy results followed from
the change. With the union of the crowns came a sense of power in the minds of the people. It is not to be supposed that the union
alone brought this about, for there were other causes at work. During the second half of the sixteenth century an enormous advance
had been made in learning and civilisation. The art of printing had made knowledge more easy of attainment than it had ever been
before. And it is hardly necessary to do more than mention that the literature of the Elizabethan age will be famous so long as the
English language is remembered. All this, of course, opened the eyes of the people to see their own power, to the existence of which
they had in the past been strangely blinded. The Stuarts—most unwisely for themselves— tried to stem the current of public feeling.
The result was civil war, followed by a series of revolutions. A king was beheaded, and it seemed as if the monarchy was overthrown
for ever. A short term of republicanism was followed by the restoration of the royal house to power, a restoration which only paved
the way for the great revolution of 1688. The throes and convulsions through which the nation passed while these events were taking
place, had one good effect which compensates for all the evil which they did. The troubles of the seventeenth century made it
impossible for Celts and Teutons to remain separate any longer. It was evident that national ruin was at the door unless national
union were resorted to. That union came about in 1707, when the two Parliaments were made one, and the Scottish legislature in
Edinburgh ceased to exist. The change was, to use words that have become famous, “the end of an auld sang.”
But it was a great deal more than that, for it was the birth of a new nation, the greatest that the world has ever seen. To unite the
Celts with the Teutons was a work that had often been tried in vain. The attempt failed on the Continent because on the Continent
there was always plenty of elbow room. When one race was worsted by the other the vanquished people could simply move a little
further away. There was plenty of natural boundaries of mountain ranges and mighty rivers that helped to keep up the separation. To
this day, then, we see the French and Germans continuing, not at all to the credit either of their heads or their hearts, the feud of their

ancestors of a thousand years ago. In our island circumstances were different. Here the bounds were narrow, and encircled by the
adamantine wall of the ocean. Fusion was inevitable in “this precious stone set in the silver sea.” It was only a question of time, and
that time came in the days of Queen Anne, when Britain first became the ruling power of the world. The splendid series of victories
achieved by Marlborough, the first really great triumphs of our arms since Agincourt, in the middle ages, were only the precursors of
still greater events in coming years. The British empire was not much longer to be confined to the old world, or to the lands that had
felt the iron hand of Rome. Regions that Caesar never knew, and where his eagles had never flown, were to be possessed by the
descendants of the rude tribes of the North, whom he tried so hard to subdue. The valour of the one, with the steady perseverance of
the other, made the united nation irresistible, and her people are now dominant in every quarter of the globe.
It is not to be forgotten, indeed, that a violent rupture took place last century between the North American colonies and the mother
country. Nor is it at all unlikely that in process of time other colonies, both in the New World and at the Antipodes, may spring up into
new nations. All this is part of the general law of nature, in virtue of which new life springs out of the old, and children grown to
manhood cease to depend upon the parent. This should be no cause for serious regret, and it is certainly no cause for thinking that
the Anglo-Saxon, or rather the Anglo-Celtic race, has begun to decline from its eminence. The right view to take is, that new nations
springing from the old stock serve to carry the vigour and the enterprise of the races from which they have sprung, in a chain of
increasing strength around the world. If it be the case, as perhaps it is, that this is not a statesmanlike opinion, it is also the case that
statesmanship has often failed to see what has been apparent to common sense. The independence of the United States was for
years a cause of grief to the people of the old country. It seemed like a breaking up of the established order of things, and a step
towards ultimate ruin. It was certainly a misfortune that the division was made with such a wrench, and that we did not part on good
terms with our kinsmen beyond the Atlantic. But after all, a few years of war, followed by an international misunderstanding for a
generation or two, is but a small thing in the history of a world. Such events bulk largely in the annals of a reign, and in the
memories of those in whose days they happen, but in the general progress of humanity they are but as pebbles in a stream. They
cause a ripple for a little while and then the waters move onward, never stopping, never turning back till they reach at last the ocean.
Even so has been the progress of the races formed by the union of the Celts and Teutons. Troubles have befallen them, but out of
the nettle of danger the flower of safety has been plucked. Not only has a great country grown out of the American Colonies, but the
country that was left has grown more powerful than it was before. The people of the United States, made up as they are from a
happy combination of the two best tribes of the old world, have risen into a nation that still continues to grow in strength, and which
promises to maintain beyond the seas the fame of that from which it had its beginning. And as far as can be seen from the evidence
of history, and the present course of events, the extension of the Anglo-Celtic race must go on till the language of Britain becomes
the universal language, and British civilisation rules mankind.
And that's it for this week and hope you all enjoy your Easter weekend.
Alastair

