
Castles and Gardens of Scotland – 2009 
 
Nine alums from the 2007 England tour returned and brought others for this two-week tour of the 
highlands of Scotland.  We put some variety into this tour from whisky to haggis, from Neolithic cairns to 
21

st
 century engineering feats, from experiencing a smoky 16

th
 century croft to cheering on the winning 

pipe band at The Braemar Gathering. 
 
Our first night was spent in rainy St. Andrews.  Next day we traveled to the Deeside area where we 
stayed for three nights at Ballater.  Sites along the way and in the area included the beautifully restored 
Renaissance gardens at Edzell Castle and tiny Migvie Kirk.  Despite the drizzle, the day at the Highland 
Games at Braemar was a thrill.  We all had a good view of the Royal Family. And a WOW for the mass 
pipe band! 
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Our next lodging city was Inverness, called the City of the Gaels and with winds to 50 miles per hour one 
day, it was the City of the Gales.  A long drive out from Inverness one day took us across the beautiful 
Highlands to the amazing Inverewe Gardens.  What scenery! 
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Oban on the West coast was our next three-night home.  One day we all took the ferry to the Isle of Mull.  
Half our group visited the seaside town of Tobermory and Torosay Castle.  The others rode across the 
island with a guild and then took a foot ferry to the tiny island of Iona, site of early Celtic Christianity in 
Scotland. 
 



                                                                                                      
 Mary, the Laird of Torosay, Willie our driver  Martha at Arduaine Garden 
 

 
An outing south of Oban took us to the hillside garden of Arduaine overlooking a sea loch.  Then on to 
Kilmartin Glen where we spent time at the museum, the church with its Celtic grave slabs and a drive 
through the valley past prehistoric stone circles, standing stones, cairns and Dunadd hill fort.  Our next 
stop that day was the Campbell Castle of Inverarary.  Driving through the magnificent scenery back to 
Oban, we listened to “My Heart Belongs to Scotland” sung by Steve MacDonald. 
 

                                               
                                                                 Kilchurn Castle, Loch Awe 
 

 
Our drive to Edinburgh, gave us two stops with more recent history.  The first was the 1902, Hill House, 
designed by the famous architect and artist, Charles Rennie Mackintosh.  In Falkirk, we surprised the 
travelers with a stop to see the Falkirk Wheel, a massive devise to raise and lower boats on the cannel 
system.  And a surprise for us all, a glimpse of the Antonine Wall. 
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We stayed three nights in Edinburgh.  Our highlights there were a well guided bus tour of the city and the 
final dinner with “awards” for trivia quiz participants and our own “Brave Heart”, Fred, who had donned an 
early kilt without trews (trousers) at the Clansman Centre show in Ft. Augustus.  We scattered for our free 
afternoon and all were pleased with what they picked to do.   
 
My heart does belong to Scotland and I hope to return again, soon.  Hope you will request this 
destination, so my dream can come true.  Come join the next clan. 

 
 

 


