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From the Manse

There was a great opportunity to showcase local talent at a concert held in the church
towards the end of June. Charlie Hunter was the MC (or should I say “fear an taighe”) and
we heard from some very young musicians, and some not so young! We were treated to a
mixture of classical and traditional music. The whole event was enjoyed by all, everyone
enjoyed the concert and we have a happy treasurer too.

The following Sunday I thought we could continue the traditional theme, and all the hymns
were sung to Scottish tunes ranging from “The flower o’ the quern” to “The Rowan Tree”.
These new settings can be found in the new fourth edition of the Church Hymnary which
the Friends had agreed to purchase for the church earlier this year.

The old hymn books are still being used for communion services and those Sundays when
we expect a larger congregation - so we’ll be using them on “Games Sunday” - July 24" at
midday. See you there!

For those who enjoy classical music, the season this year runs from Sunday 10th July to
Sunday 7th August. We are seeking a new organiser for these concerts as Alan Clarke is
stepping down. He has done sterling work and we are all grateful to him for his work over
these past few years. As most of you already know, the founder of Balquhidder Summer
Music, the Revd Jim Benson, my predecessor, passed away earlier this year. Our thoughts
and prayers are with Maureen and the family.

With all this talk of music, I had a quick look at the Bible to see what is there - and almost
everything is positive. David the Psalmist even speaks of the Lord as a composer when he
writes that it was God who “put a new song in my mouth”. Singing is one way we can all
actively take part in worship. The Bible speaks of many forms of music - from a list of
praise instruments given in the last Psalm to the trumpets spoken of in the last book of the
Bible. References to the harp abound, and in the last book of the Bible depict an
otherworldly atmosphere to the picture of heavenly realms. But above all it is the singing
of the saints in heaven in their worship of the most high God that predominates.

Join with your local church on the Lord’s day, and take courage that even the most feeble
voice is true music to the one we worship ...
Speak to one another with psalms, hymns and spiritual songs.
Sing and make music in your heart to the Lord, always giving
thanks to God the Father for everything, in the name of our
Lord Jesus Christ.
(Ephesians 5:19-20 NIV)

Wishing you all every blessing
The Revd. John Lincoln
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Dear Friends

In this edition we continue the story ‘Murder in the Glen’ by Eileen Townsend,
of the Stewarts and the MacGregors.

Also Polly Perkins has issued a challenge to you as follows:

‘We are looking for a new picture, photo, painting, sketch, winterish in nature,
to have printed as Christmas Cards that we can sell to raise funds to keep our
church going. There will be a small prize for the best and selected picture.
You can enhance it in any way; maybe the computer could be used to assist.
We would like a bit of colour and imagination. Entries must be sent by the end
of July/August this year! Make sure you sign it.

All originals will be returned. So come on, dig out some super photos and do
something to them. (Nothing bigger than A4 in size please!)

Please either send them to :

Polly Perkins
1 Auchtubh,
Balquhidder
Lochearnhead
Stirlingshire
FK19 8NZ

Or email your fabulous art work to
Pollyp1@btinternet.com
| so look forward to hearing from all you artists out there!

Polly Perkins
Committee Member
‘Friends of Balquhidder Church’

We do hope you respond to this challenge and give Polly a huge job in sorting
out the best designs. | think possibly we should consider doing a mixed pack
of the best of your designs, since I'm sure it's going to be a very difficult task
to choose the best of the entries. | for one will be submitting an entry myself.

Our thanks also to Jean Edwards for organising the Midsummer Concert
which was held on June 24", as a special fundraising event. Also Jean sent
£119 to Christian Aid week in response to the End Poverty campaign, thanks
to all who donated to this annual appeal.

Again please let us know anything you wish to contribute to The Belfry.

Mal Dingle
Editor, See back page for contact details



OBITUARY

The Reverend Jim Benson
21.03.1932 - 8.04.2011

Born to Robert and Edna Benson in Preston,
Lancashire, Jim and sister Elizabeth soon
moved with them to Morecambe.

During his teens Jim excelled at cricket and
singing also played an important part in his life.
He became a member of the Methodist church
and here he signed the pledge to be tee-total
and remained so throughout his life.

Study at Bristol University followed, from 1950 —
53 and Jim gained his BA in English. During this
time he was vice-president of the Students
Union, secretary to the Overseas Drama Group
and enjoyed playing cricket and badminton.
After graduating he joined the RAF Education
Branch, teaching mainly English, and was
stationed in Singapore.

Jim and his first wife Ruth, were married in 1956
by which time Jim was at Exeter University
studying for his Diploma in English. He re-joined
the RAF in 1959 and had many postings abroad.
They had three daughters, Julia, Rachel and
Grace.

By 1962 Jim was stationed in Aden — here
music became even more important to him and
he produced performances of The Messiah and
lolanthe.

After training as a reader in the church, Jim
attended Aberdeen University where he

gained his BD New Testament Honours Degree.
His first ministry was at Rothiemurchas and then
in 1982 he moved to Balquhidder.

Jim was parish Minister here and Hospital
Chaplain in Stirling until his retiral in 1996 during
which time he set up Friends of Balquhidder
Church Association together with Nisbet
Cunningham (sadly now deceased) and also
started the now famous Summer Music concert
series which still continues. Friday nights were
music nights at the Manse and very enjoyable
they were too.

Jim’s first marriage had failed and he and Ruth
divorced in 1986; and in 1988 he married
Maureen. Following his retirement they moved
to Dunblane and he was called uponto carry out
locum duties at Dunblane Cathedral,
Cambusbarron and other churches.

Gradually Jim's health deteriorated and in 2009
Jim and Maureen moved to a single storey
property at Auchtermuchty. When health
permitted Jim still took some services and in
June 2010 he took the last service at Gateside
village. Although he lived there such a short time
he managed to set up and run a local music
appreciation group and also worked for U3A (
the University of the Third Age) running both
music and poetry sessions.

Jim brightened up a lot of people’s lives being a
generally very jolly chap. He helped a lot of
people along the way and will be greatly missed
by all who knew him.

Our sincere condolences go to Maureen and all
the family.

Pauline Perkins

Balquhidder Parish Church (Beadle)

Creagan House
Restaurant with ﬂccmmo{[atwn

Strathiyre, Perthishire FK18 SND
Tel: 01877 384638 Fax: 01877 384319

Chef Proprietor Gordon Gunn and
his wife Cherry
welcome you to their home for
accommodation or a special meal.
Five bedrooms, unique & magnificent
Baronial dining room.
Individual attention lavished on
small functions or dinner for two.
*Reservation essential*
Two Rosettes
Red Star Hotel
***** Premier Collection Visit Scotland
Scotch Beef Club
Good Food Guide




THE MAD MAJOR OF ARDVORLICH

Major James “Beag” Stewart, the second
Laird of Ardvorlich on Loch Earn, is
perhaps, one of the most misrepresented
characters in Scottish history. Much of
the guilt for this we must lay at the door of
none other than Sir Walter Scott. Scott
was without doubt the most widely read
and popular writer of his day when he
wrote the story of James Stewart’s life
under the title of “The Legend of
Montrose”. In the book he named the
hero, based on James Stewart , Allan
McAulay and changed the name of his
family castle on Loch Earn from Ardvorlich
to Darnlinvarach, but made no secret of
the fact that both were based on James
Stewart and his family home Ardvorlich.
To this day, if you look inside the old
ruined kirk at Dundurn, St. Fillans, you
will see the name Allan McAulay carved at
the foot of Major James Stewart's
memorial plaque on the old stone wall.
The Stewart family obviously did not take
too unkindly to their relative being
portrayed as — to borrow the Byronic
epithet - “mad, bad and dangerous to
know”; presumably taking the view that all
publicity is good publicity and assuring
Major James Stewart more than a mere
footnote in the turbulent annals of Scottish
history.

What is true, if modern medical theorists
are to be believed, is that any trauma or
stress suffered by the mother whilst
pregnant may well adversely affect the
mental state of her child after birth. If that
is indeed the case, then the horrific event
that Margaret, James Stewart's mother
and the Lady of Ardvorlich, was forced to
endure would produce a child with more
mental problems than most.

Born Margaret Drummond-Ernoch, in the
parish of Comrie, Margaret Stewart's
brother John was the hereditary Keeper of
the King’s Forest of Glenartney and in
October 1589 was charged with the task
of producing enough venison for the
forthcoming wedding feast of King James
VI and his new Danish queen Anne.

Plagued by marauding bands of
MacGregors from the Braes of
Balquhidder poaching the best hinds and
ignoring his pleas to desist, John
Drummond-Ernoch had decided to teach
the thieves a lesson one day by capturing
several of the brigands and cutting off
their ears before sending them packing
back to the Braes of Balquhidder. Not
being a Clan to take such a humiliation
lightly, the MacGregors vowed
vengeance and it was not long before
they made their way back to Glenartney
intent on making Drummond-Ernoch pay
the ultimate price for daring to humiliate
the Clan Gregor. He may have cut off
their ears but he would pay with his entire
head.

No one insulted a MacGregor and got
away with it. The unsuspecting Keeper
was subsequently ambushed in the forest
and then ceremoniously beheaded with a
Clan Gregor claymore.

Their bloodlust satisfied, they wrapped
the bloodied head of the luckless Keeper
in a plaid and made their way back to
Balquhidder where the MacGregor
clansmen were quickly rallied, under their
young Chief Alasdair MacGregor of
Glenstrae.

In the little kirk at Balquhidder the severed
head of John Drummond-Ernoch was
placed on the altar. Solemnly the young
Chief walked up to it and, placing his right
hand on the blood-matted hair of the dead
Keeper's head, he swore to protect the
murderers with his own life and take their



guilt upon himself and the entire Clan. The
other Clansmen gathered for this
gruesome ceremony had no option but to
follow suit.

Not content with this atrocity, the
murderous gang decided to wreak their
vengeance on the Keeper's sister who
was married to Alexander Stewart, the
Laird of Ardvorlich on Loch Earn. The
Stewarts of Ardvorlich had long been
bitter adversaries of the Balquhidder
MacGregors who now hatched a cruel
plan in their quest for further revenge.
With the bloodied head of her brother
wrapped in plaid, and knowing that her
husband Alexander Stewart himself was
away from home, in the shadow of
darkness they made for the castle, to
bang on the door and demand hospitality
of the unsuspecting young woman.

The Laird’s heavily pregnant wife
Margaret was home alone, sitting at the
large table in the dining hall finishing a
supper of bread and cheese when,
startled by the banging on the door, she
rose to see who was there at that ungodly
time of night. No doubt petrified at the
sight of the rough gang that confronted
her, Highland hospitality being what it is,
she had no choice but ask them to step
inside. As they made themselves
comfortable round the dining table, she
hurried down to the kitchens to fetch more
food and drink for the unwelcome guests.
Nothing could have prepared her for what
awaited her on her return. There on the
large ashet in the middle of the dining
table lay the bloodied, severed head of
her brother John with the remnants of her
own supper of bread and cheese stuffed
into his gaping mouth.

Letting out a shriek of horror, she made
for the door and fled the castle, running in
a blind panic towards the wooded slopes
of Ben Vorlich looming out of the darkness
behind. Half demented with the horror of
the scene she had just witnessed, the
petrified young woman hid in the woods
over the next few days, too terrified to
return, until eventually she was found by
her distraught husband and taken back to
the castle. Legend has it that she gave

birth to her son alone on that terrible night
by the edge of the nearby little loch
known to this day as the Lady’s Loch.
She never fully recovered her sanity and
her young son who grew up to be the
famous Major James Stewart of the
Covenanting Wars vowed from childhood
that he would get even with the Clan that
had caused his beloved mother and
family such suffering. It was said that for
the rest of his life Jamie, as he was
known, “never spared a MacGregor, and
his mother’s sufferings always came
before him like blood into the eyes”.

James Stewart grew into manhood as an
exceptionally tall, well-built young man,
“with such a power in the grasp of his
hand as could force the blood from
beneath the nails of the persons who
contended with him in a feat of strength”.
His temper was said to be volatile and he
took any perceived hurt against his family
or their dependents as a personal insult to
be avenged as fiercely and quickly as
possible.

From childhood his great friend was his
cousin John, Lord Kilpont, the eldest son
of the William Graham, Earl of Airth and
Menteith. When what became known as
the Covenanting Wars broke out between
the Stewart King Charles | and the
Presbyterian Church of Scotland over the
refusal of the Kirk to countenance the
restoration of Bishops or the divine right
of Kings to meddle in Kirk affairs,
Ardvorlich, being himself a direct
descendant of the Stewart King Robert Il
naturally joined the Royalist forces under
James Graham, the Marquis of Montrose,
along with his cousin and best friend
John Graham, Lord Kilpont. It is said that
it was Jamie Stewart who had persuaded
his friend to join the Royalist cause once
Kilpont's cousin James Graham, the
Marquis of Montrose himself had defected
from the Covenanting side.

On 31%! August 1644, Ardvorlich and
Kilpont decided to throw in their lot with
the Royalist forces under Montrose at
Buchanty Hill. They were accompanied by
Sir John Drummond, the younger son of
the Earl of Perth and a relation on his






