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WELCOME TO OUR ANNUAL MAGAZINE! 

 
The Clan Cameron Association of North America, proudly preserving and promoting the collective 
heritage of its members in both the U.S. and Canada, writes prolifically.  Each Chartered Branch has 
its own newsletter, focusing specifically on local and area topics of interest.  They also put forth 
some amazing original content that only a small portion of the 1,000 member families within CCNA 
ever have the chance to enjoy. 
 
The idea of this annual magazine, combining the best content from our chapters and branches, was 
put forth at the Council of Presidents, which took place during the 2008 Rally of Clan Cameron 
North America, in Chicago.  It was warmly received, and although the time was limited to undertake 
this year’s publication, we have made our best efforts.  Future annuals will, almost certainly, have 
even more diverse content, and we look forward to an entire year of editorial time.   
 
Unite Across the Western Sea was the name chosen for this magazine, which is in keeping with the 
North American Coat of Arms that is before the Lord Lyon for consideration (see associated story).  
It sums up what we are here for, to “unite” or join together, across state, province, region and 
national borders in celebration of our collective heritage.  Our ancestors all had that one thing in 
common – they made the voyage across the Atlantic and North America was their chosen home.  
We too made a choice, to perpetuate our heritage within the Clan Cameron Association, preserving 
and promoting those cherished links that bind us together as “Cameron Clansfolk.” 
 
This year we celebrate CCNA’s 40th anniversary.  I’ve challenged our leaders to take our goals 
“beyond the tents.”  I would also ask that you join that effort.  The games and festivals are 
important components of the Association’s mission, but we also need to preserve that heritage.  
Within the pages of this publication we hope to permanently capture the creative, outstanding talent 
that our newsletter contributors put forth.  Take the time, throughout 2009, to share your creativity 
with your clansfolk (prose, artwork, song, fiction…).  We are all volunteers, united in our effort to 
put forth interesting content, but at times it seems only a small handful are contributing.  Whether 
by writing something for your local newsletter, lending a hand at the tent, marching with your clan 
or sharing your family history, we do welcome your participation.  This is your Association, so 
please let us know what you’d like to see – and also – what you’d like to read. 
 
We hail from two countries, but our bonds know no borders.  I look forward to the next 40 years 
here in North America – united we may accomplish great works, all in the name of Clan Cameron. 
  
 
Aonaibh Ri Cheile, 
 
Tom Cameron 
North American Commissioner 
Clan Cameron Association 



Message from Donald Cameron of Lochiel
XXVII Chief of Clan Cameron

As 2008 comes to a close, I am delighted to send you all the warmest of  greetings
in this North American Annual, which I am sure will be widely appreciated by
clansfolk across the continent.

As you know, we are all facing difficult times with regard to the economy, global
warming and worldwide conflict, and I hope very much that we, the Canadian Prime
Minister, and your new American President will rise to the challanges that face us
over the coming months.

I wish all members of Clan Cameron a happy Christmas and a wonderful New Year
3



CLAN CAMERON NORTH AMERICA 
40 YEARS AGO 

 
By Thomas A. Cameron 

 
 

 
...IN THE BEGINNING 
 
 
As Camerons spread throughout the world from their native Scotland they retained a deep pride in 
their heritage.  In 1889, during a resurgence in “all things Scottish” throughout Great Britain, an 
association of Camerons was inaugurated in Glasgow.  The objects of this association were, and 
continue to be “the reviving, conserving, and promoting of the interests, sentiment, and associations of the Clan; the 
cultivation of social intercourse among members; the encouragement of education; the collecting and preservation of 
records and traditions relating to the history of the Clan, and any other objects which the Association may from time to 
time determine.” 
 
Just prior to this, in 1876 an organization (not affiliated with the Clan Cameron Association) began 
opening chapters - Clan Cameron "Lodges" throughout the U.S. and Canada.  These scattered 
"Order of Scottish Clans" chapters were named for various Scottish Highland clans and were 
initially situated in major cities (such as East Boston, Philadelphia and St. Louis, and eventually in 
smaller communities) throughout at least thirty-three states and provinces.  Their women’s auxiliary 
went by the name “Daughters of Scotia.”  As of 1912 their total membership - for all “clans,” not 
just the Camerons - was 16,000 individuals.  The first such Clan Cameron Lodge, named #7 (the 
seventh lodge of the OSC system) was based in Providence, Rhode Island.  These organizations 
were fraternal, charitable societies for men of Scottish descent, organized with officers and by-laws, 
but at their core they were really a life insurance society that supported members in the service and 
with graveside memorials.  Surprisingly, the majority of members from within each lodge did not 
have a definitive genealogical connection with the clan – even the lodge “chiefs” were simply 
fraternal members, usually not Camerons.  As advertised, membership in any OSC clan “entitles you 
to a weekly cash payment while sick” and a free doctor at all times.  The various entities also held 
annual games, competitions and Burns Nights, with Clan Cameron lodges occasionally the 
organizing force behind these events.  As an example, the Philadelphia Clan Cameron No. 64 Lodge, 
known as “The Old Reliable” (due to its founding in 1889) held meetings on the second and fourth 
Wednesdays of each month at Lewar’s Hall, at 9th and Spring Garden Streets in Philadelphia and co-
sponsored (with Clan Gordon) the United Scottish Clans of Philadelphia’s annual picnic and games 
at Washington Park.  The OSC was somewhat active into at least the 1960s, but faded into obscurity 
and ended soon afterwards. 
 
There were also various “Clan Cameron Committees” formed over the years in North America 
(such as the one that existed in Ontario in the 1920s which welcomed Donald Walter Cameron, 
XXV Chief of Clan Cameron).  There is a possibility that these committees did have a connection 
with the OSC, but this is pure speculation.  Unfortunately, while authorized Clan Cameron 
Association branches were formed in Australia (1933) and New Zealand (1935), North America 
remained a continent proud and enthusiastic regarding their Scots heritage, but quite unorganized in 
terms of Clan Cameron.  
 
This all began to change at the Dutton Highland Games in Ontario during the summer of 1966.  Dr. 
Harold Cameron of London, Ontario had been contacted and asked to attend these games, to  
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represent Clan Cameron.  Harold, a native of Scotland who emigrated to Canada after graduating 
from Edinburgh, thought it prudent to telegraph Colonel Donald Hamish Cameron of Lochiel, 
XXVI Chief of Clan Cameron, asking for his involvement – neither knew one another at the time, a 
situation that would be rectified in the near future. 
 
“West Elgin Caledonian Society will honour the Clan Cameron at the Dutton Highland Games, August 1.  Today 
I was asked to represent the clan.  We would be greatly honoured to receive a message from our chief.  May I have the 
privilege of reading one from you on that date?” 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Lochiel supplied Harold with the following words for the occasion. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
A total of 90 individuals signed the Cameron register at the Dutton Games that day in August, 
which it itself was an indication of just how pleased North American Camerons were to finally see 
their clan represented.  It was shortly after the Dutton Games that Harold was asked by Mr. A.D. 
Cameron, President of the Glasgow Branch of the Clan Cameron Association, to form a branch in 
North America. “I was reluctant to do so,” Harold related, “pointing out the great distances involved, but as I 
thought about it I realized that the only way such an organization could develop would be if it were to be centered on 
Highland Gatherings, or other events which drew a crowd who were interested in their heritage.” “For the next few 
years, until the family grew up, I found myself wearing two balmorals - one as the father of kids in a pipe band and 
the other as organizer of a Clan Association.” 
 
In July, 1967 Harold traveled to North Carolina and put up a Clan Cameron tent with a display of 
tartans, clan history books and clippings.  With a warm welcome from Mrs. Agnes MacRae Morton 
this makeshift Cameron tent at the Grandfather Mountain Highland Games would become an 
instant success.  Harold related that “I immediately found myself surrounded by a nucleus of very interested 
Camerons, clansmen who had been looking for exactly such a tent.”  Within a matter of hours the nucleus of a 
Clan Association was formed. 
 
Many of the initial members of Clan Cameron North America subscribed to the beliefs held by 
Harold, which were in agreement with other worldwide branches: “We of Clan Cameron around the 
world are really a common interest group.  We have a common heritage stemming from a distant kinship, and, like 
other ethnic groups, we work to enjoy and perpetuate our heritage within the framework of our respective nations to 
which we owe our sole political allegiance; we seek to educate ourselves and our children in the story of our forebears.” 
 
This original group of Camerons was directed to join the Clan Cameron Association in Glasgow, but 
Harold corresponded with them over the ensuing year with regularity.  “When we all met the following 
year we were ready to form ourselves into a group, elect officers and request permission of Lochiel to form the 
Grandfather Mountain Branch of Clan Cameron.” 
 
 
AN INVITATION FROM DR. HAROLD CAMERON, JULY 1968 
 

 
Events of 1967 
 
The first Clan Cameron tent erected at the Grandfather Mountain Highland Games was an 
undoubted success, and we wish to thank Mrs. Agnes MacRae Morton who, on behalf of the 
Executive Committee of the Games, gave us so much help and encouragement. 
 
The clansmen who signed the register at the tent sent a message of congratulations to the Young 
Lochiel (now, in 2008, the current Chief of Clan Cameron), who celebrated his coming of age with a 
clan gathering held in his honor on the 5th August 1967. 
 
A letter was received from our Chief, Colonel Donald Cameron of Lochiel, thanking us for our 
good wishes to his son, and expressing interest in the clan activities at Grandfather Mountain. 
 
A letter was received from Mrs. A.C. Cameron, Secretary of the Clan Cameron Association, in reply 
to my letter asking whether it would be in order for clansmen at Grandfather Mountain in 1968 to 
form themselves into a branch to be known as The Grandfather Mountain Branch of the Clan  
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Cameron Society.  Mrs. Cameron discussed this with the President, and the plan met with their 
approval. 
 
Events of 1968 
 
The tent will go up again at Grandfather Mountain, 13th & 14th July.  A meeting of clansmen will be 
held in the tent at lunch time on the 14th.  Check in at the tent for detail.  Bring your own lunch, and 
we’ll talk while we eat.  The purpose of the meeting will be to establish a Grandfather Mountain 
branch of the Clan Cameron Society.  The aims of the branch would be:- 
 

(1) To foster interest in our clan heritage, and to give clansmen an opportunity to identify 
themselves with their Chief, and fellow clansmen overseas. 

(2) To foster friendships between clansmen.  
(3) To make the annual clan tent a focal point for clansmen from all parts of the continent to 

meet and get to know one another.  To encourage them to further this activity in their own 
districts. 

 
It would be of great help to me if you would take a moment to complete the questionnaire below, 
especially if you are not going to be able to get to the Games this year. 
 
Hoping to hear from you soon, & see you at G.M.H.G. 
 
Sincerely, 
 
Harold Cameron 
 
 
JULY 14, 1968 – THE NORTH AMERICAN ASSOCIATION IS FOUNDED 
 
“Resolved that we, members of the Clan Cameron gathered at the Grandfather Mountain Highland Games, form 
ourselves into an association to be known as the Grandfather Mountain Branch of the Clan Cameron Association.  
This branch to operate under the rules and regulations of the Clan Cameron Association of Scotland, and to be 
affiliated with it.” 
 
The motion to adopt this resolution was made by Mr. John Cameron (Marietta, Georgia) and 
seconded by Miss Janet Cameron (Blacksburg, Virginia).  After discussion the resolution was 
unanimously adopted. 
 
A slate of officers was nominated and unanimously elected: 
 
- President: Dr. Harold Cameron (London, Ontario) 
- Vice President: Mr. Daniel R. Cameron (Raleigh, North Carolina) 
- Secretary-Treasurer: Mr. John Burton Cameron, Jr. (Broadway, North Carolina) 
- Historian: Mr. John Burton Cameron (Broadway, North Carolina) 
- Piper: Mr. Ruffin Hobbs (Greensboro, North Carolina) 
 
This was the beginning of the North American Branch, which would eventually leave the “umbrella” 
of the Scotland Branch, organizing additional branches across the U.S. and Canada.  Lochiel soon 
thereafter wrote a letter officially accepting his appointment as Chief of the branch.  In closing this 
look at the years leading up to and including 1968, we have been fortunate enough to obtain that 
letter from past Commissioner Harold Cameron (and offer great appreciation, for his sharing 
records from the Association’s formative years) presented now for all to enjoy.  
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events are subject to change and require an admission charge   -   Tickets Available via: clancamerongathering.org

please note: all tickets must be purchased in advance (there are no sales at the actual events)

Thursday, 30th July:

11AM-5PM: Lochiel Estate (Achnacarry - B8005)

-  Welcome to Achnacarry

   (Castle not open / grounds open)

-  Clan Cameron Museum open

-  Historic Clan Cameron Walks

   (Beech Avenue, Glen Mallie and others)

Dress:

Casual - Outdoor footwear & rainwear

6:30PM: Informal Clan Cameron Get-together

11AM-5PM: International Gathering of Clan Cameron (Lochiel Estate, Achnacarry - B8005)

-  “Meet the Chief” (Castle not open)   -  March Past the Chief, led by Lochaber Senior School Pipe Band

-  Launch of Clan Cameron Heritage Trail  -  Highland Dancing; weapons & battle presentation

-  Clan Cameron “Treasure Hunt”   -  Tug of War; Falconry; sheepdog & duck display team

-  Kiddies’ Corner      -  Numerous stalls, with products and food

-  Dedication of Cameron Clansmen’s Oak Grove   (donations accepted at www. clancamerongathering.org)

Dress: Scottish Day Wear or Business Casual - Outdoor footwear & rainwear suggested

7:30PM: Clan Cameron Ceilidh - Caol Community Centre (A830 to Kilmallie Road to Glenkingie Terrace & Street)

- Skipinnish & Rachel Walker, along with other entertainment  (attendees are asked to dine prior to arrival)  

Dress: Scottish Day Wear or Business Casual

-  Moorings Hotel (Banavie -  Near A830 & B8004)  

-  No organisation / bar suppers available

Dress:

Casual (Not Scottish Wear) 

Friday, 31st July:

10AM-4PM: Lochiel Estate (Achnacarry - B8005)

-  Various Lectures in Marquee, including:

   -  Famous Camerons; Placenames - Gaelic & Song

   -  Lochiel Family; Genealogy; Lochiel Estate

   -  Pack a lunch or purchase meal on-site 

-  Clan Cameron Museum open

Dress:

Casual - Outdoor footwear & rainwear

7:30PM: Clan Cameron Reception

Saturday, 1st August:

11AM: Church Service (Non-Denominational) - St. Ciaran’s Church (B8005 - about 200’ past Achnacarry’s main gate)

2:30PM: Clan Cameron vs. Clan Fraser Shinty Match - An Aird, Fort William (near A82)

Late Afternoon: Survivor’s BBQ - An Aird, Fort William (following shinty match) 

Sunday, 2nd August:

‘
-  Nevis Centre (An Aird, Fort William - near A82) 

-  Entertainment, Canapes, Refreshments

Dress:

Scottish Day Wear/Business Casual

Lochaber, Inverness-shire, Scotland



   

 

 

 

Achnacarry
2009

  
 

Join us and other “Cameron Kids” as we Gather in Lochaber
from July 30th through August 2nd, 2009...See you there!



SO YOU WANT TO FIND YOUR ANCESTORS 
 

By John F. Cameron, Vice President, Clan Cameron Highland Prairie Branch 
 
 

 
Tracing your family’s history can be very time consuming, difficult and frustrating – but it can also 
be a lot of fun, and very rewarding.  It has long been one of my favourite hobbies, on which I have 
spent countless hours.  At times I have driven my family and friends to distraction, with talk of 
where my great-great grandparents lived, who we are related to, battles we have fought in etc., etc.  I 
have also met some wonderful people who share my passion for Scottish history, Clan Cameron and 
genealogy. 
 
Many people are curious about their origins.  Knowing who your ancestors were can give you a 
sense of identity and belonging, to a culture or group.  Those who have gone before have shaped 
who we are as people.  Not only DNA, but also cultural norms, customs and beliefs are also passed 
from generation to generation.  We in Clan Cameron can take particular pride in our history.  From 
the earliest pages of recorded Scottish history, Camerons have made their mark.  A Cameron signed 
the Declaration of Arbroath, in 1320.  This document is considered the Scottish Declaration of 
Independence and was drawn on by America’s founding fathers, as they too pondered 
Independence from an English King.  Camerons fought at the battle of Bannockburn; they followed 
James Graham in his legendary exploits against those who would take power from King Charles I.  
At the battles of Flodden, Inverlochy, Killiecrankie, Sheriffmuir, Prestonpans, and Culloden, 
Lochiel’s followers fought with courage and honour, earning the distinction among other Clans of 
being “fiercer than fierceness itself.”  In addition to our martial feats, Camerons distinguished 
themselves as athletes, musicians, dancers, writers and poets, and the list goes on and on.  Our 
proud heritage continues to this day. 
 
So, now that you’ve established that you’re proud of your heritage, or just curious as to how you 
belong to this heritage, how do you go about finding out just who your ancestors were? 
 
It sounds overly simplistic, but first you start with what you do know.  Begin with your parents.  
Where were they born?  Who were their parents?  What Church did they attend?  If you are lucky 
enough to have living grandparents, sit down with them and ask them those same questions.  How 
far back can they remember?  What family stories can they tell, about immigrating, or where their 
parents of grandparents came from?  Try to get as much information gathered as possible before 
starting to look at archival information.  There were so many similar names among Scottish 
highlanders that it can be difficult to find which ones are “yours.”  
 
Once you have gotten back as far as you can with family information, and armed with as many 
names, dates, places, and anecdotal information as you can come up with, then it is time to begin to 
examine external sources to see if they can take you back to the next generation.  Census records can 
be very useful in finding out who lived where, and when, their approximate ages, and possibly 
siblings, parents, or grandparents who lived in the same household.  In Canada, the Census of 1911 
was recently put online, and you can find the searchable database at 
http://www.collectionscanada.ca/archivianet/1911/index-e.html.  You may be able to find other 
online census records by simply doing a search for census records for the area in which you are 
looking.  Another good spot to search is through Cyndi’s List, which is an online genealogical index, 
with many links to useful sources (www.cyndislist.com).   
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Many local libraries will have a copy of census reports.  The records aren’t always exactly accurate, 
but they can provide you with valuable information. Another thing you can often find in a local 
library is local history books.  These can be a treasure trove of local history, genealogical 
information, as well as family lore and stories. 
  
Church parishes often kept records of baptisms, marriages and deaths.  Graveyards are also 
fascinating places for family historians (I have spent many happy hours tramping through 
cemeteries, the older the better!  This has led my daughter to proclaim “you’re weird!”)  However, 
you need to be armed with as much information as possible before you get there.  I once visited a 
cemetery in Kilmonivaig parish in Lochaber, looking for “Angus Cameron.”  Walking around, it 
seemed as though every second headstone said “Angus Cameron.”  The real disadvantage of these 
types of records is the fact that you usually have to actually visit the local parish to access them.  
While this could be a great excuse to visit an area you want to go to, it is not always practical. 
 
This leads to the thing which has led to the great upsurge in interest in genealogical pursuits, the 
computer, and more specifically, the internet.  We now have access to things that our forefathers 
couldn’t have imagined.  More information is being added every year, mostly through the efforts of 
volunteers who share our passion.  While there isn’t space to give a detailed listing of everything that 
is out there on the World Wide Web, here are a few ideas to get you thinking, and help you know 
what you should be searching for. 
 
The Church of Latter Day Saints has a website that is free, which contains a huge amount of 
genealogical information.  You can find it at www.familysearch.org.  Clan Cameron Australia has 
posted a lot of information.  You can find it at www.clan-cameron.org.au and following the link to 
Cameron genealogies.  One of the most comprehensive websites is that which is run by the UK 
government, Scotland’s People has a huge amount of digitized information.  Access to the actual 
records is obtainable for a small fee, and they have accessible records that you may not be able to 
find elsewhere on the web.  The web site can be found at www.scotlandspeople.gov.uk.  Similarly, 
you may find what you are looking for at www.genuki.org.uk/big/sct (a searchable index of wills 
and testaments) or www.gro-scotland.gov.uk (the Scottish general Registries office). 
 
A fascinating website, that has been the work of a dedicated individual, is that of Bryan Keddy.  He 
has posted information from Inverness shire, including census records from 1841, 1861, and 1881 
for the Lochaber area (including Arisaig, Ardersier, Fort William, Glenelg, Kilmalie, and 
Kilmonivaig).  You can find Bryan’s website at: 
 
http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.com/~ked1/Glen1invlinks.html. 
 
An example of the type of information that can sometimes be found concerning a local area can be 
seen here: http://www.angelfire.com/ca4/Patsy/cemindex.html.  This has a great deal of detail, and 
the people responsible have gone to the trouble of actually taking pictures of many of the 
gravestones, and scanning in many obituaries.  We owe these wonderful volunteers a sincere debt of 
gratitude, as their efforts can mean so much to those of us searching. 
 
I realize that I have barely scratched the surface of the resources that are out there, and I certainly 
would be remiss if I didn’t mention our own, and truly awesome, Clan Cameron website, as a source 
for all things Cameron.  Our North American Commissioner, Tom Cameron, was the brains and 
labour behind this website, which is, by far, the finest example of a clan website to be found. (It is 
rumoured that Tom Cameron, when appropriately dressed, is the spitting image of “An Taillear 
Dubh” – whose image proudly adorns the Cameron coat of arms). 
 
So have fun, and be sure and share what you find with others.  You never know who might be 
looking, and you just may meet some long lost Cameron relatives!  Aonaibh Ri Cheile! 



Clan Cameron in North America
From the shrouded peaks and oaken glens of Lochaber in the Scottish Highlands to the distant shores of 
North America, the Camerons came.  In addition to their other worldly possessions, these immigrants also 
brought their culture, heritage and a great pride in ancestors of yesteryear.

Whether landing on the shores of "New Scotland" at Pictou, the bustling harbor of New York City, the gold 
booming Pacific North-West port of Victoria or in the Scottish-American bastion that was the Carolinas, 
these Camerons told the same tales.

Of Sir Ewen, the strong jawed chief who removed his own shoes to charge barefooted into battle with his 
Cameron men at Killiecrankie.  Of Donald "The Taillear Dubh,” whose deadly Lochaber axe defended the 
clan from all foes during a young chief 's minority.

Of Donald, "The Gentle Lochiel,” who placed to one side his movement for "civilizing” the Camerons and 
lead his "sons of the hound" into battle at Culloden.  Of Allan "nan Creach,” the mid-sixteenth century chief 
who bravely made thirty-two raiding forays into enemy territory for the thirty-two years he lived; quite 
fittingly, he died in the midst of battle.

Of the brilliant and genteel Dr. Archie Cameron, who was captured and executed by Hanoverian officials; he 
would stand as the last victim of the Jacobite Uprisings.  Of the Highland Clearances, which for better or 
worse hastened "the march of the Cameron men” from Caledonia to this continent.

In the Highlands these Cameron men, women and children, whose surname is thought to simply mean "wry 
nose" or "crooked hill," welcomed into their homes and glens those neighboring tribes who supported the 
Cameron chiefs.  For hundreds of years now those named MacMartin (Martin), Taylor, Clark, Chalmers and 
Chambers, just to name a few, have embraced the Cameron motto "Aonaibh Ri Cheile” ("Let Us Unite") and 
gathered under the gules and gold standard of the Camerons of Lochiel, their hereditary chiefs.

Over the last three hundred and fifty years the Camerons have spread throughout the U.S. and Canada, 
preserving a way of life near and dear to their hearts.  Kilted "Cameron Highlander” regiments have been 
formed both in the U.S. and  Canada, seeing active duty in the
the U.S. Civil War and World War II.  Camerons in the 
workplace were instrumental in the establishment of labor 
unions and worker’s safety causes.  

Nearly one hundred municipalities and geographic place 
names have been graced with the Cameron name, in addition 
to proud clansfolk spreading such names as Lochaber and 
Achnacarry throughout the land.  Twenty chapters and 
branches of the Clan Cameron Association "dot” the 
continent, remembering the heritage of those hearty Scots 
ancestors.  From the innovator of the first steam powered fire 
engine, to the premier of Nova Scotia, the commander of a 
U.S. space shuttle mission, a woman who single-handedly 
abolished Chinese slave trade in San Francisco and a 
gentleman who would become a "titanic" motion picture 
director, the "sons of the hound” have carved their own niche 
into a brave new continent.

Whenever the Camerons "Unite" in North America, through 
the years and across the miles, the call is heard.

Information on Clan Cameron is available on the Internet at 
www.clan-cameron.org
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AN AMERICAN RANGER AT ACHNACARRY 
 

Recollections of Donald S. Frederick 
as told to Linda A. Cameron, President, Clan Cameron Mid-Western U.S. Region  

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Donald S. Frederick, a native of Albert Lea, Minnesota, joined the Minnesota National Guard in 1939 at age 
sixteen.  With war raging across Europe, he was not surprised when his unit, F Battery, 151st Field Artillery, 34th 
Division, was mobilized in January 1941 and sent to Camp Claiborne, Louisiana.  Called up initially for one year, 
he was anticipating the return to Minnesota when the news came of Pearl Harbor.  His unit was recalled, and was 
soon on a troop ship bound for Europe. 
 
Don was training in Ireland when the opportunity arose to join the First Ranger Battalion.  He was one of 600 
volunteers to make the first cut, and was sent to Achnacarry, the seat of Clan Cameron, in the Highlands of 
Scotland, which had been given over to the British Army for use as a Commando training depot.  Determined to show 
the British that the Americans had “the right stuff,” the Rangers endured the rigorous training exercises, including 
speed marches and the use of live ammunition while on maneuvers, and won the respect of their British training officers.  
500 succeeded in making the final cut.  
 
Don served with the First Ranger Bn. throughout the Africa campaign, and was then transferred to the newly formed 
Fourth Ranger Bn.  A case of appendicitis forced Don to stay behind in the invasion of Sicily, but he went AWOL 
from the hospital and was able to rejoin his unit in Sicily in time to train for the invasion of Italy in September 1943.  
While waiting for reinforcements after crossing the Volturno River, Don was captured by the Germans and spent the 
next 18 months as a POW.  Don survived a forced march of more than 500 miles from Oflag 64 in Poland to 
Hammelburg POW camp in Germany, and after an aborted rescue attempt, was moved to Moosburg POW camp 
before finally being liberated by American troops on April 29, 1945.  Don returned to the States, married, and began 
a career in the hardware business. 
 
 
 
LC:  While you were training at Belfast, then, you got the call for volunteers. 
 
DF:  I was training, we weren’t actually training.  We hadn’t been in Belfast very long.   We moved 
into some billets there, kind of Quonset hut buildings, and they were awful dirty.   I don’t know who 
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was in there before us, but they didn’t clean it when they left, you know.  It was a mess.  So we 
cleaned it out as well as we could.  My battery was out in the field and I was pulling guard duty in the 
battery area while my battery was out field training and firing.   And at noon one day, there was 
some orders that came down from Division Headquarters.  And I looked at them.  Uh-oh, what’s 
going on here?  And they were asking for volunteers.  And I showed it to a couple other guys in my 
battery and we agreed that maybe this is something that we should pursue or get into.  I wasn’t 
happy being in an artillery outfit; I mean, I knew I was going to be in combat someplace along the 
line, but I couldn’t see in an artillery outfit what I’m going to be shooting at.   They might be 10 
miles away.  I couldn’t see anything.  So it sounded like this might have been a Commando type 
organization, and I was right. 
 
LC:  And how many guys were accepted? 
 
DF:  Well, there was about [a] 20% overage in men, and we had to raise about 450 men for the 
original battalion.  But when we went up to Achnacarry [the Scottish highland estate of Lochiel, the 
Chief of Clan Cameron, which was used as a British Commando training depot during World War 
II], we had 20% overage in men, volunteers, and of course they got weeded out in a hurry through 
the training process. 
   
LC:  Did you land at Glasgow? 
 
DF:  I don’t know.   We could have.  I’m not sure. 
 
LC:   And you would have taken a train, then, to Spean Bridge. 
 
DF:  I think, yes, a train.  And [when] we got there, there was nothing there.   All mountains.  Not a 
thing there!  I said, “Hey, what’s going on here?”  So they, we left our bags back there, you can’t 
carry them cookies and, well, we did carry our rifle, helmet and backpack, and [we were told], "We’re 
going to Achnacarry."  I don’t know, it was 5 or 6 miles away.  No, you’re not going to walk either, 
by the way.  "You’re going to run a hundred yards, you’re going to walk a hundred yards, you’re 
going to run a hundred yards," and that’s the way it went all the way to Achnacarry.   And most of 
the guys were pooped out by the time they got there.   They weren’t used to it!  After all, we hadn’t 
been off that ship coming from the States very long, you know. We weren’t in good shape at that 
point.   Those that survived, survived, and that’s why they had a 20% overage in men when they 
formed up the First Ranger Battalion. 
 
LC:  And what was your first impression when you got there?   
 
DF:  Well, I don’t know.   I saw this big open parade ground – I saw Achnacarry Castle and then the 
parade ground, and there was one road going by Achnacarry Castle, just one little road, and I didn’t 
know.  I saw a bunch of pyramidal tents along the road there.  I don’t know how many there was of 
them, but there was quite a few I guess, and that’s where the battalion stayed.  I think we had around 
six or seven guys in each pyramidal tent, something like that. 
 
LC: So those were your accommodations for six weeks? 
 
DF:  That was our only accommodations.  We didn’t have any running water in the tent either, by 
the way.  There was no latrine close by.   But we got squared away and I – we started training, and 
Colonel Vaughan gave us a talk briefly – what to expect – and that was the very, very first start of 
the First Ranger Battalion.   We didn’t know what we were getting into. 
 
LC:  Your training period in the highlands was roughly six weeks…?  Is that right? 
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DF:  Training up there?   I would say so, yes.  That was just there at Achnacarry.  Of course, our 
training was always night and day, every place we went. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
LC:  And the First Ranger Battalion was the only Ranger Battalion to train in Scotland? 
 
DF:  That’s right.  Absolutely.  The First. 
 
LC:  There were Allied troops from Britain, France, Belgium, Norway, Poland, Holland, and Jewish 
Germany that were also trained at Achnacarry. 
 
DF:  Yes. 
 
LC:  Were there trainees there from other countries there at the same time you guys were there? 
 
DF:  Not when I was there.  As far as I know we were the only ones there at that point.  
 
LC:  Now tell me more about the "death slide." 
 
DF:  It was a fast-flowing river, and there [were] trees on both sides, of course, and they had a rope 
tied to the top of the tree, or just about to the top of the tree, across the river to another tree. 
 
LC:  And you would slide across that somehow? 
 
DF:  Do you remember the toggle ropes?  You heard about them?  They were 6 – 7 feet long and 
they had a loop on one end, and we could use those for climbing or making bridges or whatever, 
you know.  And we’d put that toggle rope over that single rope going across and then we’d slide 
down, going across.  And we’d hope that we had enough "go" to get across the river; otherwise you 
were in the river, kid!  And we lost two men in that river that drowned.  If they could [have swam], 
they would have never drowned.  That was another thing in Ranger training…it would have been a 
good idea to learn how to swim.  It was a little scary because they’d throw some charges underneath 
you, like it was mines or something going off.  They’d try to make it somewhat realistic. 
 

First Battalion Rangers, relaxing on the parade ground at Achnacarry, following a speed march.  
Barracks (tents and Quonset huts) can be seen in the background. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
LC:  Did you ever climb Ben Nevis? 
 
DF:  No, I never did.  I saw it at a distance on a few occasions.  On some exercises.  I know we had 
a 40-mile speed march one day and I went by it again.  It was impressive 'cause it’s the biggest thing 
over there.   We were told that, but I never had a chance to get up there.   We didn’t have time.  In 
fact, we had no time for nothing, for our own enjoyment.  You were either training or you were 
sleeping or you were doing something.   You had no time to go anyplace.  In fact, we didn’t even 
leave Achnacarry…I think the first time we got into Fort William [was] after the end of the training.   
We got into Fort William and they gave us a day off. 
 
LC:  Now, Don, how did you feel upon completion of the training course? 
 
DF:  Well… 
 
LC:  … A real sense of accomplishment? 
 
DF:  …I guess I’m glad I survived! 
 
LC:  Was there any kind of a ceremony to mark the occasion of the completion of training? 
 
DF:  I don’t think there was much of anything.  I think we had a little talk by Colonel Vaughan, and 
that was about it.  I guess we had a talk by him, and I think the Cameron Highlanders might have 
been there that day to give us a little music, you know? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rangers cross the River Arkaig during training at Achnacarry 
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LC:  Were you guys issued berets like the Commandos were? 
 
DF:  Not at that point. 
 
LC:  But you did eventually get them? 
 
DF:  No, we didn’t have them at that point.  No we didn't. 
 
LC:  Why were you guys known as Rangers? 
 
DF:  Well, if you want to check everything, the Rangers went back to the 17th century.  The Rangers 
were quite active during the French-Indian Wars, and in fact we were fighting on the side of the 
British here in the States at that point, too, against the French.  There’s a lot of history on our outfit 
and it goes way back a couple of centuries. 
 
LC:  How did the training that you received at Achnacarry benefit you during your actual missions?  
Did you feel really well prepared for what you encountered? 
 
DF:  Well, as well as they could do under the circumstances.  I mean our training was supposedly 
second to none at that point.  If it was good enough for the Commandos, it was certainly good 
enough for us.  That’s the way I felt about it.  We had no training facilities like they do at Fort 
Benning today, that’s where the Rangers are being trained today.   We had nothing like that, but Fort 
Benning learned a lot about our exercises and training and are using [some of them] today. 
 
LC:  So they used some of the ideas you learned at Achnacarry? 
 
DF:  Absolutely!  Absolutely!  But we had good training there, good bayonet training, good map 
exercises.  We had everything they could offer us to make us survive. 
 
 
 
 

Queen’s Own Cameron Highlanders, playing for the Rangers during their training at Achnacarry, 1942



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
An American Ranger at Achnacarry consists of excerpts taken from an Oral History 
Interview with Donald S. Frederick, conducted and recorded on June 6, 2007 by Linda 
Cameron, B.A., M.F.A., FSA Scot 
 
Photos © Ted Rensink; Donald S. Frederick, used with permission 
 
Read more about Don Frederick’s wartime experiences on the Minnesota Historical Society’s 
Minnesota’s Greatest Generation project website: www.mngreatestgeneration.org 
 
For more information on the World War II Army Rangers, visit: www.rangerfamily.org 
 
 

F Company, 1st Battalion, U.S. Army Rangers 
November 11, 1942 (three days after the invasion of North Africa, “Operation Torch”) 

Arzew, Algeria  
 

[Note: Donald Frederick is 4th from left, first full row] 
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Proposed Coat of Arms
Clan Cameron Association of North America

Why Petition for a North American Coat of Arms? 
 
Lochiel has encouraged all international branches to take pride in the accomplishments of both their ancestors and also their 
works, on behalf of the Clan Cameron Association.  In that the Lochiel Arms are, by Scottish law, not permitted to be displayed 
outside of our chief’s family, the various international branches have no Arms (and do not display Lochiel’s, in respect to our 
chief).  Clan Cameron Association members throughout North America will be able to proudly and authentically display these 
Arms, and pass them down to future generations – they will be granted permanently. 
 
What About the Clan Cameron Crest? 
 
Just as the Scotland Branch of the Clan Cameron Association does, we too will be displaying both.  The Crest will continue to 
denote a follower of our Chief, Cameron of Lochiel (as evidenced by the belt & buckle).  The proposed Arms will be stand side-
by-side with the Crest, as a new symbol of the accomplishments, sacrifices and significance of our emigrant ancestors’ voyage 
across the Atlantic here to North America.  They will also stand the test of time as a symbol of the Clan Cameron Association of 
North America and its members, in their effort to preserve and promote our collective heritage.  In short, the Arms will not be 
divisive or compete with the existing Crest; they signify more than the Crest alone ever could. 
 
Availability 
 
The proposed Arms are before the Lord Lyon for consideration – a lengthy process that began in early 2008.  Once he makes 
his final determination and - hopefully - grants the Arms, a Certificate will be made available by the Clan Cameron Association. 
Only members in good standing will be able to acquire the Arms, and they will be your legal right, under the laws of Scotland, to 
suitably display. 
 
Lochiel’s Opinion 
 
Our Hereditary Chief was consulted as Arms were being considered, and he approved of the design.  Furthermore, the Scotland 
Branch of the Clan Cameron Association was consulted, and a suitable motto was correctly put forth by a Gaelic professor of 
some acclaim.     
 
Time Table 
 
It is hoped that the Lord Lyon will make his determination prior to the 2009 International Gathering, so the North American 
Association’s members may proudly display their Arms. 

The Proposed Armorial Bearings of the Clan Cameron Association of North America are: - 
 
 

- Shield: Gules (red), three Bars (or gold), akin to that of Cameron of Lochiel. 
 

- Sailing Ship: Representing those vessels on which early emigrant ancestors of the members of the Clan Cameron 
Association of North America crossed the Atlantic Ocean.  Two specific ships, namely the Hector (arriving in Pictou, 
Nova Scotia, Canada in 1773) and the Lady of the Lake (arriving in New York, New York, United States of America 
in 1836) – both with numerous Cameron families – are the symbolic inspirations for this ship.  The ship is western or 
left facing, representing a voyage westward across the Atlantic Ocean to North America.  In the ship’s foresail is a 
White Star, symbolizing the United States of America (and the field of white stars on its flag) where Cameron and 
Clan Cameron sept families began settling in the seventeenth century.  In the ship’s aft sail is a Red Maple Leaf, 
symbolizing Canada (and the red maple leaf on its flag) where Cameron and Clan Cameron sept families began settling 
in the eighteenth century.     

 
- Motto: Aonaibh Thar a’ Chuan Siar (Gaelic: Unite Across the Western Sea).  The word Aonaibh (Unite) is utilized by 

both Cameron of Lochiel and the Clan Cameron Association of Scotland in their Mottos, and is included for both 
consistency and its symbolic importance in uniting the Clan Cameron.  The Gaelic term for Western Sea (Chuan Siar) 
is utilized in lieu of the name Atlantic Ocean.  To the collective ancestors of Clan Cameron, this body of water was 
simply known as the Western Sea. 
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Chicago, Illinois                     October 24-26, 2008Chicago, Illinois                     October 24-26, 2008

 

Celebrat ing  the  40th  Anniver sary
of  C lan  Cameron  North  Amer i ca

Unit ing  to  s e t  the  course  fo r  the
next  40  year s  in  North  Amer i ca  

A Message from Lochiel:

I am delighted to wish you all a happy and successful 40th anniversary celebration.  Clan Cameron in North
America has grown and prospered since its inception and that is entirely due to a small number of dedicated

officers who have steered, encouraged and led the organisation over the years.  I am enormously grateful to you
all and am confident that not only is the clan in very good hands but that it will continue to flourish in the future.

Have a wonderful banquet and I hope to see some of you in 2009.
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HAVING FUN ISN’T BY ACCIDENT 
 

By Cerise Cameron Blair, President, Clan Cameron South-Central U.S. Region 
 
 

 
With the 2008 Scottish games calendar now closed, I’d like to ask you to fast forward to the To Do 
and 2009 Resolution list that will help get you, your chapter or branch ready for the 2009 events. 
 
If you are the Clan Cameron convenor, president or the person responsible for getting things ready 
to pack to take to an event, chances are you have a list, written or just in your mind, of what you’ll 
need.  Likely there you listed the tent (s),  tables, chairs (if your event doesn’t provide those for rent), 
items to sell like t-shirts, various books on Clan Cameron, Scottish history and surnames and other 
reference material, blank membership applications, brochures and other necessities that always go 
along. 
 
These are the kinds of things most all of us make sure to have with us.  But wait. . .one of the most 
important and essential items you will need for a successful experience is missing!   
 
What have you planned to make sure those who visit the tent as well as those members who will 
spend their time there will have FUN? 
 
I hope that question doesn’t catch you off guard because, if you aren’t thinking along those lines 
when you prepare for your events, then you are missing one of the most important elements of a 
Clan gathering.  Although history doesn’t specify that the Scots of old had fun when they met at 
these events, I must believe they did or the tradition would not have lasted lo these many years.  We 
may have been mighty warriors, but surely there were many times when laughter and smiles lit their 
faces when they got together. 
 
One of the “deadliest” things I see at games is the lonely looking tent with one or two (worse, even 
more!) glum looking table “attendants” sitting there looking as though they might be stuffed!  Or the 
tent where two or more members are so involved in their own conversation that they totally ignore 
anyone who walks up.  With a long list of septs such as Clan Cameron, who knows when one of 
those who brush by and peek in might not be a rare MacSorlie?  Sometimes one needs to engage a 
visitor in conversation and look and act interested to find out.  Remember: due to our open 
membership policy, we can and do invite those of non-Cameron blood to become members, and 
many of our most loyal were not to the name born or even married. 
 
When I stop and think of my best games or clan times, I almost always recall laughing, visiting, 
sharing something good to eat, all while meeting old and new friends.  Any tense or sad times fall far 
beyond in my memories, so I’m not anxious to repeat those experiences, but I will always look 
forward to returning where I felt welcome and had fun.  I find little joy in watching others enjoying 
themselves -- if they are five tents away! 
 
Food is a great way to start.  Planning for simple finger foods like cookies or brownies, chips, dips, 
candy can help break the ice and give folks something to talk about.  There must be members who 
have professions or hobbies who would be willing to share with what they enjoy doing with others. 
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One of the most interesting events I recall recently was a branch member – a geologist by profession 
- who gave an informal talk on the geology of Scotland.  Another couple had traveled there 
extensively and shared their experiences and photos.  For those who had been, the pictures were 
wonderful reminders of their own Scottish trips and topics for sharing.  One branch hosted its own 
Bonniest Knees Contest and had a hilarious time with that at the tent.   Almost every branch has an 
amateur musician who likes to play his or her guitar, banjo or a harmonica.    Singing along can be 
fun.  A Stone Mountain member brings her spinning wheel to the tent.  It’s also a good conversation 
piece and icebreaker.  Where better to find acceptance for such talents than among friends? 
 
There is a Scot who attends Missouri area events, a school teacher by profession as I recall, who is a 
master story teller.  Young and old alike fill the tent where he relates Scots lore and perhaps even a 
“true” tale or two (who cares?)  The laughter can be heard clear across the way to vendor tents. 
Building great memories around friends, kith and ken doesn’t have to be a big deal, but it ought not 
to be forgotten or left to chance when you pack up your tent necessities.  In fact, I’d like to urge that 
we all put those light hearted plans up front as we decide what we want to share with other 
Camerons. 
 
These ideas don’t apply JUST to the chapter or branch leaders.  Enjoying the clan experience and 
shared Scottish heritage no matter where we are is up to each of us to support in a positive way.  It’s 
unpleasant to find oneself in the middle of a disagreement between others, and it is highly 
inappropriate to attempt to settle personal differences in a game tent, at a general meeting, or 
anywhere else in public.  Nothing causes a potential member to scatter faster nor a regular member 
to disappear.   It is incumbent on anyone who finds himself or herself in this position to take the 
issue(s) offline and work privately to settle the situation. 
 
 If a central theme seems to being replayed over and over here, it’s not by chance.  Having a good 
time can depend on those who are caught up in the moment. . .or by those who look forward to it 
enough to make sure the stage for lots of laughter is set with a few simple props given some early 
planning. 
 
This isn’t an original thought or idea of mine.  Our former North American Commissioner Donald 
Cameron once exclaimed to me when I was asking for advice on how to solve what I perceived as a 
weighty problem regarding some feuding fellow clansmen with these words I’ve never forgotten: 
 
“THIS IS SUPPOSED TO BE FUN!”   
 
How right he was.  Let’s keep the idea alive in 2009 and beyond.  
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REIVIN’ 
 

By Ewan Cameron, from the Ontario Branch Newsletter 
 
 

 
For the 3rd successive year, Clan Cameron and other adventurous clans journeyed through time to 
re-enact the ancient art of Cattle Reiving.  We have romanticized this very dangerous but necessary 
theft of cattle from those whose land could support them to keep life in those whose land wouldn’t.  
We do remember! 
 
We gathered in Glen Morris Ontario, by the banks of the Grand River, on the morning of Saturday, 
September 27th.  After signing in and posing for a picture with the dancing / bucking Baryshnabull, 
we were on our way along the Paris to Cambridge Rail Trail.  This “Drover’s Road” follows the 
Grand River along Highway 24 and so did we.  Four clans were represented. 
 
We started out a relatively small group of ten who had the grit to attempt the entire 11.5 kilometers.  
Three dogs of varying sizes and breeds accompanied us on our grand adventure. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

But we gained Reivers as we strode along 
and ended up with 19 in all.  (Counting three 
McPhails who never did catch up!).  There were 
many beautiful views along the river banks 
and an old mill ruins.  Muted fall colours and 
many ducks were featured. 
 
The weather was typically Scottish, cool, 
misty and damp, which prevented sunburn, 
heatstroke and softened the cruel rocks of 
our perfectly flat path. (It also prevented several 
“dry day” clansmen from attending!)  We all 
managed to keep our “wee coos” dry Dave Shepherd & Baryshnabull Teka MacLabrador

through whatever mist, dripping trees and wet canines we encountered.  We stopped along the damp 
trail and stood around to have lunch, swap a few harrowing tales of near escapes and remember our 
ancestors. 
 
Moving along, we reached Trails End and paused for a congratulatory dram before tackling the 
tricky pavement toward the Black Badger.  Some of us needed more stimulation than others.   
 
Donald Cameron, XXVII Chief of Clan Cameron was toasted at least twice.  As well other clan 
chieftains were acknowledged. 

Lunch is served!
Alan Cameron, Cheryl & Bruce Cameron,

UU Hu,  Ewan Cameron 

New for this year, each of the “Officers”; Am Fear Fardaiche, 
Lord High Sheriff, Chief Gauger, Assistant Gauger, Serving 
Wench and the Tavern Laddie, were issued “Demerit chits” to 
be handed out to participants who transgressed “Drove Rules.”  
 
A very wide variety of misdemeanors, totally invented by the 
empowered ones, were handed out.  Interestingly, there were 
even a few (very few) positive chits.  These were collected and 
became part of the overall score for best Reiving Clan.  UU Hu 
and Glenn Goldstraw tied for the lead! 
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Everyone made the next 2.5 kilometers on to the pub without serious injury.  We had some very 
welcome refreshment, most of the humans had dinner and all attempted to answer the Questions 
required by the Lord High Sheriff as the final scoring component. 
 
Dave Shepherd of Clan Cameron answered more of the historically based questions than anyone else 
in the pub, and was the winner of this most difficult of tests. (5 out of 11).  
 

 
Reiver’s Wee Coos! 

Donna Goldstraw’s Herd 

They were much more challenging (which people generally didn’t 
like) but the very level rail trail itself was easier (which we all 
enjoyed). 
 
Donna Goldstraw, also of Clan Cameron was a clear winner for 
the most cattle Reived (five) and held until the official count. 
 
The Am Fear Fardaiche tallied up the scores for the day. Included 
was an impressive collection of demerits and commendations 
based on our actions throughout the day.  Clan Cameron was 
declared the winner of the title “Best Reiving Clan in Canada” 
by ½ point over Clan Keith. 

Unfortunately missing from the field of competition were Clan Graham, last years winners, Clan 
Wallace, Clan MacFarlane and a few Camerons, including our own Gayle Shepherd.  Without her in 
the field Donna reived nearly unopposed, and along with Bud McPoodle, dominated the trail from 
one end to the other. 
 
This year also marked the introduction of the “Many Coloured Coo,” a great trophy which will be 
presented annually to the winner, to be defended one year later in the next contest.  A second (much 
smaller) bovine of similar breed goes to the second place Clan. 
 
Even better news is the addition of one new Ontario Branch Member that day.  Our group is 
enthusiastic and growing.  I would like to thank clans Rattray and Elliot for their participation and 
effort. Each clan received a package of “Angry Scotsman Chewing Gum.” 
 
David Shepherd and Glenn Goldstraw worked hard to find the Reiving location, to set up the 
strategic plan and ensure no interference from any or all Sassenachs.  All were bemused by the group 
of kayakers who were seated in their machines, paddling away on dry land.  They thought we might 
be just plain loco. (sic) 

David Shepherd had a death grip on his two coos, but received demerits 
for having tied them on!  Others tried the same tactic, but wilier and 
more ruthless Reivers overcame their puny defenses. 
 
For my own part I played defensively this year.  I hung on a long time 
but eventually lost one coo to my own girlfriend. It was her first time 
out but she captured quite a few coos. We eventually walked back to 
enjoy the trail again in the opposite direction, which was lovely. 
 
Although I was not the last to leave the pub I understand that all left in 
good order.  Most of the wee coos were left in trust to be donated to 
The Salvation Army Christmas Basket Program. 
 “Prevent Defense!”

 

Ewan Cameron 
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The Clan Cameron Association has received approval from Donald Cameron of Lochiel,

XXVII Chief of Clan Cameron to plant an oak grove, dedicated to the memory of Cameron

Clansmen from yesteryear and today, on a plot of land at Achnacarry.

Lochiel writes:  “I am delighted that the idea of planting commemorative oak trees near Achnacarry
has become a reality.  The site chosen is ideal and the oak trees will, I am sure, flourish and stand proud
as a symbol of Clan Strength.  They will be admired and cherished for many years to come and the
Lochiel Family are very grateful to all those involved in this magnificent gift.”

This premier location is situated just inside the gates of Achnacarry.  Visitors will be able

to walk amongst a beautiful grove of oaks, which are the ancient plant badge associated

with the Clan Cameron, and take a great measure of pride in this eco-minded initiative.

In August 1745 hundreds of proud Cameron Clansmen mustered near the land on which

the oak grove is to be planted.  They marched with their Captain - Donald “the Gentle

Lochiel” Cameron, XIX Chief - to Glenfinnan.  There they joined Prince Charles Edward

Stuart (Bonnie Prince Charlie) at the raising of the royal standard, signifying the

beginning of the 1745 Jacobite Rising.  As such, in addition to being dedicated to the

ancestors of those supporting this initiative, the oak grove is also dedicated to the

proud, loyal and fierce Lochaber men that fought for Clan Cameron - the famed

“Sons of the Hound.”

As is tradition, clansfolk bear gifts for their Chief whenever a clan gathers.  Lochiel has

agreed to accept this unified gesture from the international members of Clan Cameron in

lieu of any other gifts that would have been customarily presented at the 2009 Gathering.

The oak grove will be planted in the months leading up to the 2009 Gathering, but will be

officially dedicated at a ceremony by Bishop Douglas Cameron at Noon on August 1, 2009.

 

The various branches of the Clan Cameron Association and anyone descended from

Camerons, the clan’s founding families, cadet branches, septs or friends of the Clan

Cameron are invited to support this initiative.  Donations are being accepted via the

internet and will result in a beautiful grove that will stand tall and true, like those

proud clansfolk of yesteryear.  Donate today to plant a Cameron Oak for tomorrow. 

Cameron  Clansmen’s  Oak  Grove

Clan  Cameron  -  International  Gathering  -  2009

Di scover  more  at :   www.cl a nc a m erongathering .org
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One of  Lochaber’s beautiful, ancient oak trees
(Perhaps a glimpse of  the Cameron Clansmen’s Oak Grove in generations to come)



CLAN CAMERON SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA BRANCH 
2008 ANNUAL SCHOLARSHIP WINNER 

BEST GRADE III PIPER IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
 
 

 
The Southern California Branch, Clan Cameron is 
proud to announce that the 2008 winner of their 
annual scholarship award for the best Grade III Piper 
in southern California is Marshall German.  Marshall is 
16 years old and lives with his mom and dad, Roxanne 
and Bob German, in Corona, California.  He has two 
older brothers and an older sister.  He is a sophomore 
at John F. Kennedy High School in Norco which is 
affiliated with Riverside Community College.  Marshall 
Plans to pursue a career in music and become a music 
major at the University of California at Riverside.  He 
has already started taking music courses at UCR. 
 
Marshall started playing the pipes at the age of 13, a 
year after he recovered from pneumonia.  His first set 
of pipes was a souvenir set his parents brought back 
for him from Scotland.  Marshall’s enthusiasm, music 
ability, and talent grew with piping lessons and as a 
member of the University of California River Pipe 
Band.  In his first year of competition in 2007 and as a 
Grave IV Piper, he received the Madelyn Blandford 
Memorial Award.  This year, as Grade III, he had 
placed first in almost every competition he has 
entered.  

Marshall has played with the Wicked Tinkers on occasion and has performed at several ceilidhs 
during games.  One of his biggest honors was to be asked to perform with the Royal Scots 
Dragoon Guard and Coldstream Guard Band on their North America tour as the solo piper for 
their signature tune, Amazing Grace. 
 
Clan Cameron wishes the very best to Marshall as he steps up to Grade II and to his bright future 
in the music world.  We also are proud to have this young and very talented musician as the 2008 
recipient of the scholarship as the Best Grade III Piper in Southern California. 
 

Marshall German 
2008 Clan Cameron Scholarship Winner 
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UNCLE TOM TAYLOR 
 

By Sandy Taylor, Rocky Mountain Branch 
 
 

 
I first met my Uncle Tom in 1994 after my dad’s death.  He was my dad’s uncle and he was 90 years 
old at the time. You see, my dad was the first member of our family born in the United States.  His 
parents came to this country in 1923 as paying passengers on the Anchor Line T.S.S. “Tuscania,” 
sailing from Glasgow to New York on Saturday, April 21, 1923.  They settled in Kansas City, 
Missouri where cousins had come to work in a meat packing plant. 
 
Being the genealogist in the family, I was seeking additional information on my dad’s side of the 
family.  My grandfather and Uncle Tom (brothers) were the only two from the family who came to 
America, the rest remaining in Glasgow.  My Aunt Betty provided me with Uncle Tom’s phone 
number and that was the beginning of a fun and educational relationship.  When I called Uncle Tom 
and told him who I was, he knew immediately where I lived and worked.  Through the years, he had 
kept up with us, yet I had limited knowledge of him.  When we finally met face to face (and what a 
strong family resemblance) he shared about his coming to this country when he was 19 and living 
with my grandparents for a while.  It soon became very clear to me that his values and those of my 
grandparents differed.  The stories he shared verse those I had heard had a different perspective. 
 
Uncle Tom certainly enjoyed life and had a great sense of adventure.  He and a cousin used to hop 
the train and see the world (at no cost).  He was no stranger to sleeping in the park.  One day, being 
hungry, he joined a picnic in the park.  The gentlemen he sat down next to asked if he needed a job 
(this was a Western Union company picnic) and he said yes.  He suggested Uncle Tom come to the 
Western Union office the next day and apply.  He did, and took their test scoring 100%.  The hiring 
manager was appalled since his own son could not pass the test and here Tom was a “foreigner.”  
There were no opening at the time yet prior to his leaving the office; the mail delivery person 
submitted his resignation and the position was offered to Uncle Tom.  It provided a small amount 
of money yet more importantly a street car pass which would also provide him transportation.  He 
took the job and found a room in a boarding house nearby.  When Uncle Tom retired in the 60’s it 
was as Vice President of Marketing for Western Union.  Except for a break when he joined the 
Navy during World War II he worked for Western Union in New York, Washington D.C., Denver, 
New Orleans and a few other places.  Upon retirement he asked his wife where she wanted to live – 
they returned to Long Beach, California where they had met and her family lived. 
 
Uncle Tom has lived longer than any other member of the family and I asked him what he 
attributed this to.  His response: “Every morning I have my bowl of oatmeal with a bit of wheat 
germ, banana and cup of tea and at 4:00 I have my scotch.”  On my first visit, at 4:00 he asked me if 
I drank. I told him I was a Scot, so with that we went to the kitchen and he opened the pantry 
cabinet that had four shelves – 3 with scotch and one with oatmeal!  I never tried to keep up with 
him yet certainly enjoyed our visits over a scotch. 
 
The best gift of all was in 1997 when Uncle Tom took me and his lady friend of 17 years (Ann) to 
Scotland for 3 weeks.  I drove and he directed (never needing a map).  He introduced me to cousins 
I never knew I had, showed me the school he attended and found the grave of his mother. We also 
visited some of his old fishing holes, toured a few castles and woolen mills and stopped at every 
distillery we passed. It was an awesome experience that connected me to my family and we have 
continued to stay in touch. I hope I can be as gracious and sharing with my family as he was with 
me.  
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ALEXANDER CAMERON – BRITISH AGENT 
TO THE CHEROKEE INDIANS 

 
By Craig Martin, Convenor, Clan Cameron Florida Chapter 

 
 

 
Students of the American Revolution in the Carolinas will encounter references to Alexander 
Cameron, although more frequently in footnotes than in extended discussions.  In the late 18th 
century, however, his name was well known to combatants on both sides, but, most histories being 
written by the victors, he tends to be portrayed now as an inciter of the Cherokees against frontier 
settlements, if not an outright traitor to the Revolution, charged with encouraging and leading 
indiscriminate attacks on defenseless civilians.  A more careful examination, however, casts a more 
sympathetic light on an interesting man. 
 
Relatively little is known of his origins. Alan Cameron of Erracht, first and future Colonel of the 79th 
Regiment, would refer to Alexander as a “very near Relative and Namesake;” Loraine Maclean of 
Dochgarroch, a biographer of Alan Cameron (Indomitable Colonel, London 1989), believes that 
Alan and Alexander may have been first cousins, Alexander’s father being Donald Cameron, a 
brother of Alan’s father Ewen. There were two Alexander Camerons listed on the rolls of 
Oglethorpe’s Regiment in Georgia, one of whom was killed in a frontier skirmish with the Spanish 
in 1741.  If the other Alexander is ours, it suggests a birthdate sometime around 1720, and an exit 
from Scotland in time to avoid any unfortunate association with the ’45.  Alexander clearly emerges 
in the written record in 1761, when he was appointed an Ensign in an Independent Company of 
Regulars raised in South Carolina during the Cherokee War of 1760-61.  Stationed at Fort Prince 
George on the Keowee River in what is now Pickens County, he was in frequent contact with the 
Cherokee chiefs who visited the Fort, and attracted the attention of another Scot, John Stuart, Royal 
Superintendent of Indian Affairs for the Southern District, when Stuart passed through the area.  
Following the disbandment of the Independent Regulars in 1763, Stuart appointed Cameron as his 
Agent to the Cherokees in 1764, telling his own superior, General Thomas Gage, that he had 
prevailed upon Ensign Alex. Cameron of the Independents lately reduced in this Province, to go as far as Choate [a 
prominent Cherokee town] and Manage Matters with the principal Warriors there. This Gentleman was some 
years upon Command at Fort Prince George where he acquired considerable influence among the Indians…I confide 
much in his discretion and abilities. 
 
The duties and responsibilities assumed by Cameron were daunting: geographically isolated from 
Stuart in Charleston, living close to and among the Indians, he had to exercise an independent 
judgment within broad guidelines established by Stuart, but without the luxury of consultation or 
detailed instructions, and in a manner that took tribal customs and sensitivities into account.  The 
Cherokees were divided geographically among Lower, Middle, and Overhill townships, and socially 
between seven matriarchal clans.  Tribal decisions were made through consensus, village by village, 
and leaders led by example, persuasion, and reputation, not by right or formal authority. Cameron 
would need to thread his way carefully through this complicated cultural mechanism, listening as 
much as suggesting, and gradually learning when and where to apply pressure, do a favor, or say 
nothing.  In this context, one important resource at his disposal would be the distribution of trade 
goods and gifts provided by the British government, using his own discretion as to where such gifts 
would be best used and appreciated.  Privately, he was instructed to keep the Cherokees at odds with 
the neighboring Creeks, in order to prevent a tribal alliance unfriendly to British interests, but to do 
so discreetly. A constant concern throughout his career would be the growing pressure of white 
settlers on traditional Cherokee hunting grounds and lands:  repeatedly, Cameron had to justify, 
explain, negotiate, and defend a series of treaties that sought to recognize the realities of the 
colonists’ presence and to establish a new buffer zone between Cherokees and whites, but which 30



were each inevitably overtaken, ignored, and made obsolete by the inexorable movement of settlers 
inland. The inescapable result was a growing resentment and anger among the Cherokees that 
reached an explosive level as a separate set of tensions between the colonists and the Crown 
mounted. 
 
Cameron, however, does not seem to have been blamed by the Cherokees for the steady erosion of 
their lands.  He became known to them as Scotchie (Ska-tsi- Cherokee for Scotsman), and was on 
occasion described as more Cherokee than British. At the time, many married white traders and 
officials formed temporary liaisons with native women, called sidewives, both for companionship and 
to facilitate their contacts with the tribes involved. Cameron, however, entered into an exclusive and 
long-term relationship with the daughter of a prominent chief.*  He called her Mollie, and they had 
three children, George, Susanna, and Jane; he is said to have dressed Mollie in fine English gowns, 
and to have used her to distribute gifts to the tribe.   
 
As a junior officer in the Cherokee War, he was entitled to a Royal land grant of 2,000 acres, and in 
1766 selected a location near the Cherokee border in NW South Carolina, close to an important 
trade path, from which he could keep an eye on both settlers and his Indian charges.  He named his 
estate Lochaber, and spent the next decade building a considerable log house, stables, and 
outbuildings, clearing land, and amassing a sizeable herd of horses; he also built a small blacksmith 
shop to which Cherokees could bring their firearms for repair.  In October of 1770, over one 
thousand Cherokees gathered at Cameron’s estate for a week to discuss and ratify what would be 
called the Treaty of Lochaber.  A few years later, Alan Cameron of Erracht would visit Lochaber, as 
would naturalist William Bartram in May of 1775, on the very eve of the Revolution, who waited out 
a spell of bad weather with the “agreeable and liberal Mr. Cameron.”   
 
Cameron sent his son George off to the coast at an early age to be educated, and the Cherokees’ 
growing respect for Cameron was reflected in a proposed 1769 tribal grant of nearly 20,000 acres to 
George. A prominent chief, Oconostota, told John Stuart I am now going to talk to you concerning Mr. 
Cameron.  He has lived among us as a beloved man [a Cherokee honorific].  He has done us justice. We all love 
and regard him, and hope he will not be taken from us.  When a good man comes among us, we are sorry to part with 
him.  Our beloved brother Mr. Cameron has got a son by a Cherokee woman.  We are desirous that he may educate 
the boy like the white people, and cause him to be able to read and write, and live amongst us when his father is dead.  
We have given him for this purpose a large piece of land, which we hope will be agreeable to our father [referring to 
Stuart].  While the Cherokees reckoned descent on maternal lines and considered George more the 
daughter of Mollie than the son of Alexander, making the grant a tribal matter, the proposal very 
definitely was not agreeable to Stuart, and Cameron nearly lost his position for accepting, or at least 
acquiescing to, a transaction that had the appearance of impropriety, although he strongly protested 
his innocence.   
 
By the 1770s, Cameron was no longer a young man, and suffered from a variety of ailments which 
were not eased by the physical demands of his job, traveling constantly from town to town, often 
over steep mountain trails.  On one occasion, he was physically assaulted by white traders who 
objected to his attempts to control their unfair trading practices.  On another, he rose from his sick 
bed in the middle of the night to confront a group of Cherokees, upset at the murder of a relative by 
a white man and seeking revenge on a trader staying with Cameron. Clutching a pistol in each hand, 
he stood his ground and reasoned with the attackers until they relented and went away.  It is unclear 
whether he spoke Cherokee, since interpreters did go with him on his rounds, but it seems 
reasonable to assume that he would have some fluency from his relationship with Mollie.  Although 
not educated, his frequent letters to John Stuart were nonetheless well phrased, with all the 
formalities of literate correspondence of the period.  Stuart, in turn, copied or forwarded many of 
those letters to his own superiors, and many are preserved in existing British and American archives, 
although they do not seem to have been examined as a coherent body, but rather cited piecemeal in 
various studies of that period. 



 
As the Revolution broke out, Stuart gave Cameron a contradictory mission:  on the one hand, he 
was to urge the Cherokees to prepare to support the Loyalist cause (for which the Cherokees were 
prepared, if only because they saw the Crown as the lesser of two evils), but, on the other, to  
restrain them, because indiscriminant attacks on whites would only push more settlers into the rebel 
cause.  For their part, the rebels fully appreciated Cameron’s influence within the Cherokees, and 
initially offered a position comparable to his existing post, as their own representative to the tribe.  
Cameron declined, although his response suggests something of his private thoughts:  The contest and 
confusion in America at the present gives me real concern, but who the aggressors are I am not a competent judge to 
determine, nor will I pretend to blame men who have already advanced as far as the Americans have done in support 
of a cause which their conscience dictates to them is just, to avail themselves of every means in their power either in their 
defense or to terminate the present and unhappy conflict with their parent state.  The rebels then invited 
Cameron to physically distance himself from the tribe, with an implied promise of safety, but 
Cameron again demurred.   
 
The Cherokees themselves were uncertain how to engage the Revolution:  from their perspective, 
they saw little difference between rebels and Tories, and Cameron’s attempts to distinguish between 
them were probably doomed from the outset. Tribal decisions and statecraft had always been 
created through consensus, but now, another problem for Cameron was that the chiefs whose trust 
he had spent so many years earning were themselves being challenged by younger, more aggressive 
warriors, who bitterly resented the steady loss of tribal lands and autonomy, as well as the 
compliance of their elders in signing all those useless treaties.  Revolution or not, war was coming to 
the frontier. 
 
When hostilities broke out, Cameron sent his three children to refuge in England, into the care of 
his brother Donald, whose later affidavits provide much information on Cameron’s estate.  
Cameron began fortifying Lochaber, but in July of 1776 was forced to flee from a rebel force which 
put everything to the torch, and took his horses and property to be sold at auction. Cameron did 
arrange for supplies of ammunition be sent to the tribe from British West Florida, carefully 
calculated to be enough to provide for hunting needs, enough to serve as a reserve for hostilities, but 
not quite enough to permit immediate attacks.  He is subsequently known to have led one successful 
ambush of a pursuing force that delayed and seriously jeopardized his attackers, and to have 
narrowly avoided an attack by a small group of rebels charged with his capture or assassination. 
Learning of Cherokee preparations to attack, he wrote to colonists of both political persuasions in 
Nolichucky and Watauga, urging them to voluntarily evacuate their homes:  The notice we gave of the 
intention of the Indians was intended for the inhabitants in general without regard to their political principles, for 
howsoever different our opinions may be from any of the Inhabitants we could never have forgiven ourselves if by 
omitting to inform you of what came to our knowledge… we had suffered innocent women and children to fall a 
sacrifice. Some of his letters, however, were copied, altered, and circulated as proof of his intention to 
fall indiscriminately upon frontier families, and they did not have the effect he had intended: Henry 
Laurens, a prominent South Carolina spokesman, would assert that the names of Stuart and Cameron 
will forever be detestable in Carolina. 
 
Many other adventures and near escapes occurred, but the rebel pressure on the Cherokees was 
relentless, and every bit as cruel and unforgiving as the charges made against Cameron. In October 
of 1776, with a price on his head and pursued by raiding parties burning Cherokee towns, Cameron 
fled to British West Florida, and was reassigned as Agent to the Creeks.  Over the next four years, 
he would organize and lead a small group of mounted Loyal Refugees, correspond with those few 
Cherokee leaders still fighting, and briefly succeeded to John Stuart’s position after the latter’s death 
in 1779.  His health was failing, however, and he had incurred the disfavor of other officials who 
criticized his expenditures incurred in the conduct of his duties; he was further characterized as a 
person without the necessary education and social background to succeed to such a post. His 
contacts with the Cherokees were limited thereafter, and he appears to have had no contact with 32



Mollie. Following the fall of Pensacola in May of 1781, Cameron removed to Savannah, where he 
bought a house with the hope of traveling on to London, but his health failed and he died on 
December 29 of 1781:  Saturday last died here, Capt. Alexander Cameron, one of his Majesty’s Superintendents 
of Indian Affairs for the Southern District of North America;  and the next day his remains were interred with 
military honors  The Royal Georgia Gazette 1-3-1782.  The location of Cameron’s grave is unknown. 
 
  *  *  *  * 
 
As Camerons, we are understandably tempted to speculate about his personality and his success in 
earning the trust of the Cherokees. Perhaps, his birth into a still-functioning clan system with a 
martial tradition, in a mountainous land, may have helped in some respects.  Perhaps, around the 
council fires, he recounted old Highland legends, and spoke of fairies and haunted mounds in ways 
that resonated with the Cherokees’ own beliefs and folklore.  Perhaps, what he learned of the 
aftermath of Culloden impelled him to act as he did to guide and protect the Cherokees.  But with 
what we know at this moment, this can only be speculation:  it is as likely that the Cherokees simply 
saw, and grew to trust, an honest man who spent years of his life among them and who tried to 
speak the truth as well as he was able. From the beginning, Cameron was forced to try to reconcile 
conflicting priorities:  he was to both motivate and restrain the Cherokees while white settlers 
constantly undercut his authority.  He was required to negotiate treaties unfavorable to the Indians 
while persuading them of their necessity.  He lived among the Cherokees long enough to understand 
and admire them, perhaps even to love them, but was directed to foster conflict with neighboring 
tribes and to speak less than he knew.  He was charged with preparing them to attack white 
colonists, but only at a time and place of British choosing, and only against those colonists of a 
certain political bent, even though all whites were equally despised and detested by the Cherokees.  
Born to modest, even humble, means, he managed to briefly acquire the substance of a gentleman, 
only to lose everything.  He lost his wife and children, became a hunted man with a price on his 
head, and died in a sickbed, tired and alone. But that he succeeded at all, if only for a few years, is 
worth remembering.  We might not do as well. 
 
Postscript:  No attempt is made here to decisively refute the charges made by Cameron’s 
contemporaries, but rather to put what is known of his life in a broader context.  What is needed, in 
the author’s opinion, are dedicated studies of his correspondence and actions, which would cast 
useful light not only on the Revolution in the Carolinas, but on Cherokee society in the years 
preceding. Only one scholarly study of Cameron is known to exist (John L. Nichols- Alexander 
Cameron, British Agent Among the Cherokees 1764-1781, SC Historical Magazine, Apr 1996), although 
Nichols died before several discrepancies in his citations could be resolved.  No physical trace of 
Lochaber remains, but it is possible that an archeological survey might still find traces of the home’s 
foundation, its blacksmith’s hearth, and its surrounding palisade.  Located in Abbeville County, SC, 
between Little River and Penny Creek off SC 71, the area is now forested and posted as a private 
hunting preserve.  Only a nearby roadside marker noting William Bartram’s passage through the area 
and his brief stay at “Lough-Abber” refers to the site. 
  
*John Nichols states that the Mollie was the daughter of Saloue (alt. Saluy, Seroweh), but the author 
believes that Mollie was instead Olli-Nionee, daughter of Attakullakulla, the “Little Carpenter,” an 
important chief of the time, and sister of Dragging Canoe, a prominent leader of Cherokee 
resistance long after the Revolution.  Such a connection would have made more sense than with the 
difficult and quarrelsome Saloue, and of much greater value to Cameron in his efforts to influence 
the Cherokees.   
  
This article is an edited summary of a longer, fully-footnoted article currently in preparation. As a courtesy, the author 
asks that it not be reprinted in any non-Clan publication, nor cited as a source until the final version is completed and 
released.    
 



ARE YOU SCOTTISH ENOUGH? 
 

By Charles Cameron Bond, President, Clan Cameron Western U.S. Region 
 
 

 
Are you Scottish enough? 
 
How Scottish do you need to be to celebrate your Scottish heritage?  What happens when it is your 
mother, grandmother or great grandmother that carried your Scottish name and not your father? 
 
Why do so many Americans of Scottish descent celebrate their Scottish ancestry?  Is it the colors of 
their tartan or the wearing of the kilt?  Is it similar to the Robert Burns celebration of the highland 
spirit?  Is it the fierce independence and work ethic that your ancestors brought to this country?  Is 
it the sense of family the clan system provided our ancestors that we still feel today when we gather 
together for Scottish events?  
 
Does it matter whether it is your parents or grandparents that emigrated from Scotland?  Is there a 
percentage you need to be such as is required by Native Americans?  Do you need to be at least one-
sixteenth Cameron to be a Cameron? 
 
The quick answer is no.  Scotland, like America was and is today a melting pot for many ethnic 
groups.  From the earliest times, Norwegians, Danes, French, Germans, English, Irish have all 
colonized Scotland of old.  One merely needs to feel Scottish to celebrate that heritage.  One does 
not have to speak “Scots” or “Gaelic” to believe in the values of loyalty and hard work that made 
your ancestors an American success. 
 
Yet, when I sat down at the Cameron Rally (the 2008 Rally of Clan Cameron, in Chicago) last week 
and 11 out of 14 had Cameron as the last name, you have to wonder.  Are they more Cameron than 
I?  Are they more Scottish? 
 
Most of our members got interested when they looked at their family’s genealogy.  What is it about 
finding out that one or more of your ancestors came from an island shrouded by fog and rain.  That 
they lived in a place where heather and snow covered the misty crags and glens, where everyday 
living was always a struggle. 
 
So do we have enough to celebrate a Scottish heritage?  If we look at my family, my great 
grandparents are Scot, Scot, English, Scot, English, Scot, Irish, and Irish.  Like most of you I am a 
mixture of highland clan names.  My family is a mix of Cameron, Taylor, MacMillan, MacGregor, 
Gunn, Ross and Sinclair.  After Culloden and the clearances, after the start of the industrial age, our 
Scottish ancestors emigrated from all over Scotland to cities like Edinburgh or Glasgow and to other 
countries.  The new communities they formed allowed displaced Scots to meet and marry other 
clans.  Cameron’s met MacIntosh’s for the first time without sword in hand. 
 
This is not an uncommon heritage for many ethnic groups.  Take our Celtic cousins across the Irish 
Sea.  They also have a strong connection to their heritage and to Ireland.  Our Nordic cousins to the 
north have a similar connection to their family traditions and homeland.  It is important to many 
cultures to honor their roots and we of Scottish ancestry feel this heritage very strongly.  Would you 
think it strange of someone of Vietnamese heritage or South American ancestry to honor their 
roots? 
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It would be really fun to have a bunch of cousins to visit in Scotland.  What would they think of the 
pioneering spirit that their uncles and aunts brought with them from Scotland.  Some of your 
Scottish ancestors fought in the revolutionary war, some even had ancestors on both sides.  Some of 
your ancestors wrote the declaration of independence just as they had worked on their own Scottish 
version years earlier.  Many fought in the civil war and many more in the wars to end all wars.  Even 
today, these Scottish descendants are fighting to protect this country. 
 
Yet the Scottish community is spread out.  Unlike other ethnic groups which had large urban areas 
where their native customs could grow and be Americanized, our ancestors were people of the land 
and the forests.  Their communities were smaller and more intimate.  Our ancestors grasped the 
concept of America and made America the country they thought Scotland should have been.  Here 
there was opportunity, here there were resources, it was here that people welcomed personal 
initiative.  It was here that enterprising Scots could make a new life.  These were our ancestors.  In 
this way, America brought out the best of the Scottish emigrant. 
 
Yes, I like to meet people who were born and raised in Scotland of today.  Are they more Scottish?  
Technically yes, they are all Scottish.  Are we any less Scottish for being born in America of Scottish 
emigrants, or are we any less Scottish that it was our grandparents or great grandparents who 
emigrated? 
 
I think not.  We do not call ourselves Scottish.  We may say we are American Scots but I think we 
mostly say our parents or grandparents came from Scotland.  Many of us are active in our clan or in 
one of the Scottish Societies.  We wear a kilt that celebrates our heritage because the music stirs our 
soul, the sight of mountains and the sea reminds us of our ancestors and the heather and peat brings 
back smells that were brought over in the clothes our ancestors wore.   
 
Am I Cameron enough?  You bet I am.  The modern Cameron tartan was the only tartan we saw 
growing up.  I thought all Scots wore the Cameron tartan. 
 
When you sit down with 11 people whose last name is Cameron you have to wonder if you are 
Cameron enough.  Yet, their ancestors left Scotland at the same time my family immigrated.  Sure 
some are more recent and all my first cousins are in North America, but it is enough for me and 
more importantly, for my son who is now 23 and wears his Cameron Tartan kilt with the same pride 
as if he were the son of our chief. 
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