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This is a series about generational legacies, those that extend in both
directions. As I have written these stories, my thoughts have been filled
with influences that have come down to me from my own parents and
grandparents and ancestors even further back, including their Quaker
heritage. And I am constantly reminded of those who have followed,
namely Judy’s and my sons and grandchildren, and whatever my life
has been and will be capable of passing on to them.

More than two decades ago I dedicated books of a series to our three
sons. They were young, and my father’s heart was filled with visions
of the years ahead we would share together. Now they are grown men.
Whatever legacy a father is able to pass on to his sons looks much
different to me at today’s more mature vantage point from which to
assess life’s unfolding and progressive journey—both mine and theirs.

Therefore, to our three sons and the men of spiritual stature they
have each become, I gratefully and lovingly dedicate the volumes of
this series.

/Z,Ef & ?6:4@?{2&«#42&

to

Patrick Jeremy Phillips
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Whales Reef Tulloch Clan Family Tree
(Descended from Highland Clan Donald)

Donald MacDonald (1749-1810)
Chief of Highland branch of Clan Donald
1
1
v
Ranald MacDonald (1775-1843)
o 2" son
Immigrated to Shetlands with por'tion of clan after Highland
Clearances, commissioned L;hief of new sept by father

’
’

¥
Duncan MacDonald (1805-1862)
Chlief of Whales Reef sept of clan Donald

Frederick Tulloch  m. (1850) <€---- Flora MacDonald (1828-1899)
(1825-1888) ! Only child of Duncan

Willed property and ! Cannot inberit chieftainship
named chief by Duncan !

- William Tulloch (1851-1915) m. (1874) Esther Walpoole (1853-1921)
,* Laird and Chief,

L7 Renames clan “Tulloch”

(chz)i;_tti a;tj C/o]i;f o A AREERERTRTS m. (1908) Sally Lipscomb (1885-1977)
Splits titles after eldest son

Brogan leaves home)

Laird Chief
Tt : - $
| e
\J v oYy N T ey
Brogan (1901-1971)  Wallace (1902-1976) Delynn (1904-1977) Leith (1909-1983)
m. (1927) Priscilla Hadle Younger daughter Youngest son of 2™ wife
Inherits Lairdship 1953 (m. Jock Cauley) (m. Moira Mair)
H Leith Made Chief in 1953
Lineage of New line of
lairdship chieftainship
\ .
Macgregor (1928-2005) Moibel Cauley Alexander (1930-1989)
m. (1955) Hiordis Gudmund ~ (1927-1993) m. (1949) Susanna Kincaid
divorced (1958) m. (1947) Durin Duff

Forba Duff (1948-) Angus (1950-1985)
m. (1967) Hallfred Tulloch m. (1970) Arna Gordon
(1948-1999)

Hardar Tulloch (1968-) David (1971-)
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PART 1

June 1924
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D)
A Boy and a Bird

WHALES REEF, SHETLAND ISLANDS

On a late afternoon of a surprisingly warm day, a small lad sat on a
large stone with the blue of sky and water spreading out before him.
The air was full of motion, but for this one of Shetland’s minor islands
the wind was relatively light. The chair-rock of his perch jutted out
of the ground near a high bluff overlooking the sea.

The boy lifted his face to the fragrant breeze as he watched the
birds soaring above. He loved the birds, and he loved the sea. But
today that love was tinged with sadness.

He looked beside him. On a tuft of sea grass lay a tiny bird with
a broken wing.

The boy was only seven, but the music of the angels stirred within
him. He valued life in all its forms. From almost the moment he was
born he possessed an uncanny connection to the animal kingdom. It
was not merely that he loved animals. This boy understood them far
beyond the usual capacity of humans to comprehend their winged
and four-footed brethren of creation.

By the time he was three, his father and mother avowed that he
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June 1924

knew what every dog around him was thinking. With searching eyes
he looked at the infinitely fascinating nonhuman faces of the crea-
tures around him. By age four he walked among the sheep and cows
and ponies his father tended for the laird as if he were one of them.
He talked to them too. His strange communications, however, came
in whispers, gestures, and otherworldly noises whose subtleties were
known only to the animals. A word or sign from the boy brought in-
stant obedience from any of the laird’s half-dozen sheepdogs, as well as
their own Shep, the boy’s constant companion now resting at his feet.

A brief gust blew up from the cliff face in front of him, ruffling the
tiny bird’s feathers and sending the boy’s carroty thatch into a mo-
mentary flurry. He steadied himself on the stone and breathed deeply.

Those living beings most at home here—who had been here the
longest and doubtless the first to settle in this place—were those who
had made peace with this land of wind. The continuous currents
were sometimes their ally, often a stimulus, occasionally a friend . . .
but never an enemy. Wind was necessary to their survival, whether
generated by the earth spinning on its axis or by their own powerfully
created musculature.

These wind-lovers were the birds.

The winged species of the Shetlands, at once exceptional yet com-
monplace, were majestic and colorful in their diversity. For sheer quan-
tity they seemed numerous as the sands surrounding these isolated
islands in the middle of the North Atlantic. If the ancient parable was
true that two were once sold for less than a penny, no one would now
pay a penny for even a thousand of the gulls, thrushes, swifts, swal-
lows, sparrows, finches, and bramblings that swarmed these moors,
inlets, and rocky coastlines.

But earthly eyes do not always perceive eternal merit. Even the tini-
est of these had worth for those who saw them as creatures imagined
into being out of God’s fathering heart. The most insignificant of
creatures—both birds and boys—had stories to tell.

Young Sandy Innes, son of the laird’s gamekeeper, had come upon
the bird lying helpless and alone beside the rock. A pang seized his
heart, for the tiny life was precious to him. That life, however, looked
fragile and was ebbing away.
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He knew the bird was dying.

With a single gesture to Shep behind him, he sat down on the
rock. The dog had made no move since. The first impulse of Sandy’s
boyish love was to stroke the feathery back. But he knew that doing
so would frighten the poor tiny thing. He did not want it to die in
fear, but in peace.

So he sat.

And waited.

A tear crept into his eyes as he gazed on the tiny creature beside him.

When he heard footsteps moments later, the boy turned. A tall
figure was walking toward him.

The man saw the bird on the ground. He sat down on the thick
grass with the bird between himself and the boy, the black-and-white
form of his gamekeeper’s sheepdog motionless behind them.

No word was spoken for several minutes. Neither felt compelled
to disturb the tranquility of the moor behind them and the sea before
them.

“What are ye aboot, Sandy?” said the man at length.

“The wee birdie is dyin’,” replied the boy. His high voice was soft,
tender, and unsteady.

“Yes ... Isee.”

“I wanted tae sit wi’ him so he wouldna be alone. I didna want
him tae die wi’oot a body wi’” him.”

The man pondered the words. The only sounds were the breeze,
which rose into an occasional swirl about their faces, and the gently
splashing waves against the rocky shoreline below.
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