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#ÏÍÍÁÎÄÅÒȭÓ -ÅÓÓÁÇÅ 

Sir John McEwen #ÏÎÔÁÃÔÓ 

"Good-hearted and well-intentioned as Clan MacEwen 
undoubtedly is and looking forward to a glorious future at the 
forefront of the Clan movement in the 21st century, and beyond, 
we must do our best to acknowledge and reconcile ourselves 
with actions in the past which all decent people would now 
consider reprehensible. 
 
Our Clan is generally popular and beloved by other Clans, 
unlike some I could mention, and has on the whole behaved itself, given the 
circumstances. 
 
However, we do seem to have done rather well out of the slave trade. 
As is revealed by the Centre for the Study of the Legacies of British Slavery 
(www.ucl.ac.uk/lbs), when slavery was abolished in the British Empire in 1834, 
20 million pounds (17 billion in today's money) was paid to slave-owners to 
compensate for their loss of "property". Nothing was paid to former slaves. 
 
Eight individuals by name of McEwen (my spelling) were compensated; David 
McEwen, who had run the St Cyr estate on the island of Grenada was granted 
Ã4,546 and five shillings for his loss of 156 slaves. 
 
Well, David was possibly a fine and upstanding person, doing his best according 
to the customs of the time - and he left his four "natural" children well-provided 
for, and helped his son Archibald take holy orders - and it might be remembered 
that Robert Burns nearly took a job on a plantation - and the African-American 
high-jumper Shelby McEwen is presumably a positive consequence of our Clan's 
involvement in slavery - but, but, but... 
The slave trade is an abomination which has left a stain on the history of Scotland 
and can be neither denied nor excused. I am sorry that our Clan played any part in 
it." 

 
Edinburgh Apologies For Its Involvement  In Slavery 

www.instagram.com/clanmacewen 

www.Twitter.com/clan macewen 
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Ewan and Pauline Rowland 
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What a year it has been so far and at times of uncertainty itôs important to hang onto the 

positives. Emerging from the pandemic we were able to enjoy once again our own clan 

gathering in June and also to take part in other clan activities. Itôs a reminder that we are 

part of a global family that stretches beyond our shores.  

In this edition we have captured a flavour, in more than one sense, of being part of 

Scotlandôs rich and at times troubled past. Everyone has a story to tell, whether itôs hiking 

through the beautiful Argyll countryside, or immersing oneself in the architectural or 

enjoying the myths and legends of times past. Undoubtedly the MacEwens are writing 

their story as we move forward to a landmark occasion not witnessed for over four 

hundred years.  

 

So, why not share your story by emailing info@clanmacewen.com . 

#ÈÁÉÒÍÁÎȭÓ -ÅÓÓÁÇÅ 

Sean McCuin  

Greetings from Kilfinan! 
 
Hello to all the members of the Clan and Society. 
 
As some of you may have heard we have had to close the Clan MacEwen Heritage Centre in 
Kilfinan due to unforeseen circumstances. Rest assured we are vigilantly looking for a new space 
to reopen the centre in the very near future. 
This year so far has proven to be a great success with the addition of many new members in the 
society and our ability to attend many more highland games throughout the globe. I want to thank 
all the Commissioners and Conveners for going above and beyond the call of duty. 
If there is a Highland Games near you that does not have Clan MacEwen Representation, I urge 
you to contact your Country Commissioner to see what can be done in your area. 
The 2023 Gathering in Kilfinan is shaping up to be a grand affair, so keep a look out on the website 
in the coming months for updates and schedules. 
As I continue to roam the globe with my job, I look forward to meeting as many of you as possible, 
you never know where I will be heading to next. 
Thank you to the Executive Committee for your tireless support and thank you to each and every 
member of the society who make this position an absolute Honour. 
 
Reviresco! 
 
Coômhla! 
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                   USA Commissioner Report 

                 By Bob and Carol Owens 

Greetings All from all of us Clan MacEwenôs in the US! 
 
Itôs been a busy few months since our Annual General Meeting in Kilfinan, Scotland in early 
June. With representation at a half dozen events in the first half of 2022 and nearly a dozen 
highland games and/or festivals since then, with another five or six already planned for Fall, 
CLAN MacEWEN IS IN THE HOUSE! 
 
Thanks to our terrific regional and individual event conveners (Bing Ewen, Valerie 
Farschman, Kelly Givens, Kathy & Cortney Hodge, Susan & Justin MacEwen, Barbara & 
John McCuan, Lyn & Wip McCune, Scott & Annmarie McEwan, and Angela & Jim McEwen, 
and all their assorted respective family members) to date we have had official representation at 
US events in Florida, Georgia, Maine, Massachusetts, North Carolina, South Carolina, and 
Ohio. 
 
Upcoming 2022 events include: 
 
Ŀ Georgia (Stone Mountain Highland Games) 
 
Ŀ Indiana (Columbus Indiana Scottish Festival) 
 
Ŀ New Hampshire (New Hampshire Highland Games) 
 
Ŀ Ohio (Columbus Ohio Highland Gathering) 
 
Ŀ Oklahoma (Scotfest and Oklahoma Highland Gathering) 
 
Ŀ Pennsylvania (Ligonier Highland Games) 
 
. Pennsylvania (Edinboro Highland Games  and Scottish Festival) 
 
Ŀ Tennessee (Middle Tennessee Highland Games) 
 
This high energy presence doesnôt even include similar fantastic events in Australia, Canada, and Scotland. The 
MacEwen name is certainly being heard loud and proud, so letôs all continue to do our parts, as CMS members, 
conveners, attendees, and volunteers, to help keep Clan MacEwen on the worldwide stage! 
 
IF YOU ARE INTERESTED in convening, or assisting in convening, an event in your area, please contact me, 
Robert (Bob) Owens at owens@rebelscreek.com and Iôll be happy to help you set that up. 
 
*If youôre already convening an event of which Iôm not aware, please let me know so we can recognize and thank 
you publicly and offer any assistance you might need. 
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                  Oceania Commissioner Report 

                  By Chris McEwan 

Since our last Edition much has been happening for me personally and for our immediate 
family. In May, my petition to the Lord Lyon for my own Grant of Arms was deemed 
successful and the details finalised, making me the third, known, living MacEwen Armiger for 
the Clan (for more details see article later in this edition). In July, my wife, Marilee, and I 
welcomed into the world our third son, Fearghas Ryner McEwan. He is understandably 
bringing us so much joy right now as well as taking up much of our time. One of our hopes is 
that, in time, he and his brothers would grow to become the next generation of MacEwens 
continuing the legacy and traditions of our Clan. 
If you happen to be a reader of the Scottish banner you may have noticed that for the August 
2022 Edition our eldest Son, Torin, has made the cover of the newspaper! We are very proud 
of the joyful, exciting, bundle of energy his is becoming and it is our pleasure to share a 
snapshot of that with the world in such a well-known publication. 
In terms of more official clan representation, we have only been able to attend a couple of 
games in the last few months, one at Berry in the Shoalhaven region and another up at 
Aberdeen in the Hunter Valley. Once again, we have been dealing with cancellations due to weather and ground 
conditions. It seems we just donôt know how to deal with rain here in Australia! Faced with the increasing prospect 
of a third consecutive La Nina summer hopefully we will resign ourselves to the fact that we just have to start doing 
things in the rain if we want to do them at all! 

 

Chris and Marilee ós 

son  Torin, taken at 

Aberdeen Highland 

Games on 2nd July in 

the town of Aberdeen 

in the Hunter Region 

of New South Wales. 

 

The magazine is available 

across Australia, Canada, 

New Zealand and USA 

www.scottishbanner.com 
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                        Canada Commissioner Report 

                        By Maggie McEwan 

Greetings from Maggie McEwan, Clan MacEwen Society in Canada. 
 
Having experienced a hot and humid summer, we are looking forward to more fall weather. 
However, the high point for us in southern Ontario was the return of the 3-day Fergus 
Highland Games. 
 
The first time that Clan MacEwen had a presence at a Highland Festival in Canada was at 
Fergus 2019, which was fun, increased our membership and was exhausting. Since then we 
have been entertained by virtual Festivals which are just not the same. 
 
Fergus Highland Festival 2022 was a great success. There was a parade through the town of 
Fergus on the Thursday, but we did not participate in that this yearé.maybe next year. On Friday we took part in the 
ancient ceremony of lighting the hearth. 
 
The figures have not yet been published, but we all believe that the attendance on Saturday broke all records. At one 
point our clan tent had a line up of people wanting to learn more about the history of Clan MacEwen, the spellings 
of our name and how to join our Clan Society. I donôt yet know if we received many more members, but the 
certainty is that Clan MacEwen is now accepted as an active Clan in Canada. 

 Maggie representing the Clan at the Fergus Games in Ontario. ñWeôre working to 

uniform all of our tents and stalls across the world, so stop by any of them for a 

warm welcome, information and a wee bletherò. 
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Coffee on the Rocks by Herma Goosens 

Coffee on the rocks 

As is tradition, this year's 

gathering was again 

followed by an exceptional 

walk with our chairman 

Sean McCuin. This time 

along the rocky coast from 

Otter Ferry to Kilfinan bay. 

In earlier times there was a 

direct path from Otter Ferry 

to our fortification at 

Kilfinan. Today, only the section up to the boathouse at Otter Ferry is still walkable. After that it is a big green 

jungle. In spite of this, we had decided to follow the beach to Kilfinan.  

That day the weather was fantastic. A bit of sun and not too hot, the perfect 

temperature for walking. According to the weather forecast, it would rain in the 
afternoon, so if we were lucky we would stay dry. The estimated time was about 4 
hours. It remained to be seen whether we could do the same in 4 hours. Knowing 

us, something always happens that leads to some sort of adventure on our walks.  

Our starting point was in front of Ballimore house at Otter Ferry, a two and three-
storey Scottish style house built by David Hamilton in 1832 and added to and 

altered by William Leiper between 1899-1900, commissioned by Major MacRae 
Gilstrap. The elaborate terrace walls incorporate a 
summerhouse to the south of the house and were 

designed by Thomas Mawson. The property has 
passed down through the family to Baroness 
Miranda van Lynden, the granddaughter of Major MacRae Gilstrap. After several 

years of neglect she and her family have begun the challenging task of renovating 
it. There are two lodges along the minor road to the east. A large stable-block lies 
to the south-east of the house and there is a walled garden nearby; you can also find 

the MacEwen motte on their premises.  

We followed the path towards the boathouse and decided to go to the motte first, after all it was on our way to the 
beach. With the loch on the right-hand side, we passed a little waterfall on the left. If you followed the path next to 

the waterfall, you would end up in a fairy tale landscape, 
which would lead you to the back of the big house. At 
some point we turned to the left into the woods. After a 

short steep climb, you get rewarded, as always, with a 
breath-taking view over the loch. It is as if time stands still 
when you are up there, cut off from the fast-paced world 

and in the embrace of that timeless bubble. After some 
time we descended again and continued our path to the boathouse. The loch 
disappeared from sight and we were now in the forest itself.  

We arrived at the boathouse to the singing of the birds. We descended the steps next to the boathouse and arrived at 
the beach. The word óbeachô, on this coastline, doesnôt mean a pearly white stretch of sand, where you can stroll 
around barefoot and do some beachcombing. This was like Scotland itself, rugged and littered with rocks, crags 

and large boulders; some hidden under a blanket of seaweed or barnacles. I was not daunted by this sight because I 
literally grew up next to the river Rhine and climbed and conquered many basalt blocks as a child. It had been my 
playground so to speak. It would be very strange if I could not master this beach as well, but time would tell.  
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We turned the corner and started our walk. There we went, with our noses to our feet, 

step by step. If you thought that you could just keep on walking, you were deceived. 
Each step was taken with precision to avoid injury. It became a kind of sport to find an 
easy way through the stones and rocks. Sean took the lead. At some point there was 

some sort of forest path visible. We gave it a try but it was 
short-lived. We had to conquer a jungle and the ground was 
covered with high grass and holes. Without a proper 

walking stick, this was not doable. Sean handed his stick to 
me but after a few steps we soon returned to the beach. After a while, an open grassy 
area with the remains of an old stone wall and a large tree stump came into view. We 

decided to take a coffee break. You could hear a pin drop - it was so quiet. Only the 
lapping of the loch could be heard in the background. I always find it fascinating that in 
Scotland you can leave the everyday world behind by going into nature where it is still 

possible to meet no mortal at all. Hardly possible in my country, where 17,44 million 
people live on 41.513 km2. I love the tranquillity and peaceful atmosphere this beach 
exudes.  

After a nice cup of coffee and a snack we continued our walk. The terrain became a 
little rougher. There were more rocks to cross and we tried our best to avoid the 
rocks and boulders covered with seaweed in favour of the rocks covered by 

barnacles. Barnacles, Mother Natureôs answer for anti-slip,  made our walk a lot 
easier on the tricky bits. The terrain became more rugged with deep crevices 
between the rocks. We looked at how we could get to the other side safely. Sean led 

the way, giving directions especially when the 
seaweed made it too slippery. Then I began 
again looking for rocks covered in barnacles. It 

seemed I hadn't lost the touch. I found it easier than previously tackled forest 
walks, which were over rougher terrain, where you couldn't see where you 
were going because of the tall grass and where you were constantly trying to 

avoid the holes that were lurking in the often boggy ground.  

After 1.5 hours of walking and 
climbing, we decided that we 

had earned another cup of 
coffee. Seated on a big rock 
with an astonishing loch view, 

we enjoyed our coffees. We are 
both real coffee enthusiasts and 
in our minds it is always coffee 
time! The atmosphere was so 

tranquil, as if time had stood 
still. I enjoyed the view on the 
loch and the smell of the water 

and was reluctant to continue our walk. I could have sat there for ever. The weather was changing. It was becoming 
cloudier and dark clouds were gathering above us. Time to move on. The beach became less steep and wider.  

After half an hour, in the distance, we saw a stone wall and the salt house as a tiny spot. We were almost at the 

cairn area. We were lucky as it was low tide, so we could walk around the wall on the beach side. This made it very 
easy for us. After a few more detours over slippery rocks, we arrived at the salt house. After inspecting this lovely, 
picturesque storage house, we decided to go to the island next to it. The low tide meant that we could cross without 

too much trouble. Often the sheep are grazing here but not on this day. A beautiful little pool became visible. The 
views were again spectacular.  
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After leaving the island, we headed for the cairn. This time 

not upwards but around it its lower slopes. The rain was now 

pouring down. It makes such a difference but I do not mind  

the water from the sky! We walked past the cairn and found 

our way down through the rocks. We ended up on the small 

beach and continued our walk down the shortened, steep 

route. We walked towards the fence and ended up on the 

main beach again heading towards Kilfinan. The rain by 

now, had made way for a watery sun. Before I went through 

the gate to the inhabited world, I turned around one more 

time to enjoy the view. The loch was now calm on this side 

of the peninsula and the rain clouds were now discharging 

their water on the other side. In the last meadow, we faced 

the cows before we reached the paved path. Sean's mobile 

phone had also been pulled out of its sleep mode. Busy 

talking, he continued on his way to civilisation. Slowly but 

surely, the real world was approaching again. Increasing the 

pace slightly because this also meant, thanks to Sandra, 

fresh coffee and a hot meal was awaiting us at Jocks Lodge.  

For us coffee addicts, there is always that cup of coffee first, 

before we dig into the yummy food!   

Herma Goosens  
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Luss Highland Games June 2022 

McFarlaine Hunter McEwen Colquhoun Buchanan Graham 

This was a very special event after having been suspended since Covid restrictions were 

introduced. However, this year more than made up for its absence by bringing together six Clans 

that form the Loch Lomond federation. Each Clan proudly carrying their banners, processed 

behind the Helensburgh and Colquhoun Pipe Band, through Luss, to the show ground.  

The evening before the games started there was a reception and quiz night for the guest Clans. The 

competition was won by Clan McEwen taking their score into the óBattle of the Clansô event the 

next day. Competition for the mini games was fierce and the McEwensô teamed up with the 

Buchanansô to compete against some formidable opponents. The McFarlaneôs adopted into their 

Clan team the óVikingô,  so nicknamed by us.  

When the  points were totalled at the end of the games, Clan McEwen came second.  Well done to 

our fighting boys and Sandra who went down fighting! 

Processing to the show ground 
Team McEwen Not surprising the tent was popular 

Chief Pauline Hunter,  Lucy and 

her brother Rory Buchanan Sir John and Lady Buchanan 

Sir John in conversation with Angus 

Buchanan as part of a BBC Scotland 

interviewðone of many. 
Children enjoying 

making family trees and 

pennants 
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