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EVATORIAL 
 

Ceud Mile Fáilte 

100 Thousand Welcomes!  

Another birthday for our mate 

Andy, and another reason to cele-

brate all things Scottish. However,  

before we here at the Top Half 

Times get too immersed into the 

Scot‟s psyche, we would like to 

thank everyone that helped make 

the 41st Top Half Festival back in 

June such a memorable weekend. 

It was surely one of the best yet, 

with wonderful performances in 

front of wonderful crowds in one 

of the great bush settings in Cen-

tral Australia. Even the Folk Club 

Treasurer was seen smiling for a 

couple of days! ( unfortunately our 

photographer was on assignment 

in the Kimberley Region and we 

can‟t prove anything….Sub Ed.). 

 The 42nd Top Half will be out at 

Mary River in the Top End next 

June from the 8th-11th and we 

look forward to your company. 

 We here at the Top Half 

Times, over the past couple of 

years, have had to suffer the slings 

and arrows of quite a few people of 

Scottish descent who seem to feel 

that we use this publication, and 

the Folk Club‟s St. Andrew‟s night 

as an excuse to poke fun at the 

Scots. Nothing could be further 

from the truth; some of our best 

friends were Scottish, some even 

lived there once a long time ago, 

and we haven‟t mentioned the 

Scottish Football team. Nor is 

there any truth in the rumour that 

we were approached by a gentle-

man with the Scottish sounding 

name of Murdoch, who wished to   

buy us out. If there had been we 

would have told him to hack off.  

 

Happy St. Andrew‟s Day to all our 

readers and may the truth about 

the Scots and their history never 

stand in the way of a good story.  

 

Let us begin:- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If Scotland had always been a tee-

total country, with no whisky in-

dustry and no imbibing locals, 

would the country‟s history and 

current situation have been differ-

ent ? Better or worse ? 

 

Think of the effects on Scottish cul-

ture for a start ! 

 

Just a wee cup o‟ coffee 

Just a wee drap, that‟s a‟ 

Just a wee cup o‟ coffee 

Afore ye gang awa‟ 

There‟s a wee lassie waiting 

In a wee but an‟ ben, 

But if ye can say “I‟ll have a hot-

half-decaf-caff” 

Then you‟re a‟ right, ye ken ! 

 

 

I belong to Glasgow 

Dear old Glasgow town, 

But there‟s something the matter 

wi‟ Glasgow 

For tea-bags they should be round, 

I‟m only a common old working 

chap 

As anyone here can see, 

But when I get a cup o‟ Ceylon on 

a Saturday 

Glasgow belongs to me ! 

 

Arnold Brown (lecturing to a class 

of immigrants about local customs). 

 

"I think I have made it clear how 

important drink is to the Scottish 

character. Is it any wonder how 

many Glaswegians hold teetotal-

lers in such great contempt. In 

Glasgow, we've always enjoyed the 

ancient ceremony of throwing tee-

totallers into pubs on Saturday 

night." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ever wondered why Scottish folk 

prefer to sing the words to the 

more recently written Flower of 

Scotland rather than the tradi-

tional national anthem God Save 

the King? Could it have something 

to do with the little known sixth 

verse of the national anthem …? 

 

6. Lord grant that Marshal Wade 

May by thy mighty aid 

Victory bring. 

May he sedition hush, 

And like a torrent rush, 

Rebellious Scots to crush. 

God save the King! 



The Weather 

Scots, like the rest of the UK, talk 

a lot about the weather. This is 

hardly surprising - as the hoary 

old joke so accurately says "If you 

don't like the weather in Scotland, 

wait half an hour and it will 

change". On a "dreich" (wet, dis-

mal) day there may not be a blink 

of sun and on others it may be 

"mochie" (warm and damp) and 

on still others a "simmer cowt" (a 

heat haze). Of course rain is often 

a feature ranging from a thunder 

"plump" (down-pour of rain) 

making everyone 

"drookit" (drenched) and produc-

ing lots of "dubs" (puddles) which 

go into a "burn" (small stream or 

brook). There may be a more gen-

tle "smirr" (light rain) or there 

may be an East Coast 

"haar" (mist from the sea). In 

winter time, when there are 

"wreaths" (drifts of snow) and the 

"snell" (bitingly cold) wind makes 

everyone "fair jeelit" (cold as ice) 

at least the children can enjoy 

“skiting” (sliding) on the ice in a 

"hunker-slide" (sliding in a 

crouched position). 

It is not always "rainin' auld 

wives and pipe staples" (heavy 

rain) or a "pish-oot" (a down-

pour) with a "sump" (a great fall 

of rain). Then again there can be a 

"thunder-plump" (sudden thun-

d e r  s h o w e r )  o r  a 

"gandiegow" (heavy shower). Of 

course, sometimes the weather is 

just "plowtery" (showery) with a 

"smirr" (very light rain) or a 

"dreep" (steady fall of light rain) 

or a "dribble" (drizzle). Along 

with the rain it can be 

"attery" (stormy) with a 

"blenter" or "flaff" (gusty wind) . 

The "tousle" (blustery) wind can 

often feel "snell" (biting). All this 

wind and rain can produce a 

"linn" (a torrent or waterfall) and 

c a n  m a k e  u s  a l l 

"droukit" (drenched) and 

"draggled" (bedraggled) and feel 

"dowie" (dismal) as we trudge 

through the "glaur" (mud/mire) 

or a "sclutter" or "slaister"  

(messy wetness). The rain may 

create a "stank" (small stagnant 

water) while in Glasgow the 

"stank" is the storm drain in the 

street. In Perth, the storm drain is 

called a "condie" (derived, it is 

s a i d ,  f r o m  t h e  F r e n c h 

"conduire"). Then again it may 

just be "grulie" (unsettled) or 

even "leesome" (fine) with a 

"pirl" (gentle breeze). And after 

the next "plype" (sudden heavy 

shower) there may even be a 

"watergow" (a fragmentary rain-

bow!). 

(No wonder some of them have 

moved to Alice Springs..Ed) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Before you judge someone, walk a 

mile in his shoes. After that who 

cares. He's a mile away and you 

have his shoes. (Billy Connolly) 

 

Scottish Elders pictured reading 

one of the first editions of The Top 

Half Times 

Overheard Quote 

“I‟ve just been on a once-in-a-

lifetime holiday. I‟ll tell you what, 

never again.” ..(Morag McGrath) 

 

The Auld Alliance 

 

Most of Scottish history has cen-

tred on their (well founded) suspi-

cion and hatred of their southern 

neighbour, England. Between 927 

and 1603, Scotland was either pre-

paring for, or at war with Eng-

land. England, (a country filled 

with mostly German people) had 

always wanted to get together 

with Scotland, but Scotland was-

n't into that, which only made 

England come on stronger. Scot-

land needed allies against the Eng-

lish and since England has a his-

tory of being English it wasn't too 

hard to find them. Unfortunately, 

mutual hatred of a common en-

emy is not always enough to base 

a n  a l l i a n c e  u p o n .  I n 

1295, France and Scotland formed 

an old alliance called the "Auld 

Alliance", (Scottish people love 

adding silent L's and spelling 

words with as many vowels as 

possible, unlike the Welsh, who 

like to spell words with as few 

vowels and as many consonants 

and Y's as possible). The terms of 

the treaty stipulated that if either 

country was attacked by England, 

the other country would come to 

their aid. 

The French, (in one of the earliest 

recorded examples of a stereo-

type) behaved like the French and 

complained about everything 

when they came to Scotland. In 

their own land the French knights 

said they were allowed to take 

whatever they wanted, regardless 

of the feelings of the common peo-

ple. When they sent out 

"foragers" (thieves who would 

break into your home and take 

things) into the Scottish country-

side, they were killed by the out-

raged peasantry (can you blame 

them?).  

http://liberapedia.wikia.com/wiki/England
http://liberapedia.wikia.com/wiki/German


The French finally agreed to stop 

stealing stuff and saying: “ It‟s 

our custom". The French started 

to hate the Scots as much, if not 

more than the English, and some 

decided that an alliance between 

England and France might be a 

better arrangement so that they 

could come together and destroy 

their mutual enemy, Scotland. 

However, In spite of hating each 

other, the alliance lasted almost 

400 years. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Another Quote 

“I picked up a hitch hiker. You‟ve 

got to when you hit them.” (Dick 

Kimber) 

It‟s the way they tell them: 

" Ah seen a wee speug wi' a flech 

in its lug, a' hoppity-skippin',sae 

sair. So ah gie'd it a skelp and the 

flech, wi' a yelp, jumpit oot- - 

speugie ett it! Richt fair." 

 

This translates as - " I saw a 

small sparrow with a flea in its 

ear, dancing about in some dis-

tress. So I hit it to make the flea 

leave the bird - which then ate the 

flea. I consider this justice."… 

 

(To be honest, you‟ve got to won-

der why you would bother..Ed) 

 

A Sunday school teacher in 

Greenock was surprised to hear 

one of the children reciting the 

Lord's Prayer in an amended ver-

sion:  

"And lead us not into temptation, 

But deliver us our e-mail..." 

Well known local Scottish Artist  

pictured getting ready for his next 

Exhibition 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chic Murray (1919-1985) was a 

well loved Scottish comedian who 

had a droll style and unique deliv-

ery. Here are three examples. 

 

I went to the butchers to 

buy a leg of lamb. 'Is it 

Scotch?' I asked. 'Why?' 

the butcher asked. 'Are 

you going to talk to it or 

eat it?' 'In that case, have 

you got any wild duck?' 

'No,' he said, 'but I've got 

one I could aggravate for 

you.' 

 

"This friend of mine had a 

terrible upbringing. When 

his mother lifted him up to 

feed him, his father rented 

the pram out. Then when 

they came into money 

later, his mother hired a 

woman to push the pram - 

and he's been pushed for 

money ever since! I asked 

him once what his ambi-

tion was and he replied it 

was to have an ambition. 

In the end tragedy struck 

as he lay on his death bed 

he confessed to three mur-

ders. Then he got better" 

 

There are two rules for drinking 

whisky. First never take whisky 

without water, and second, never 

take water without whisky. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Those of you who have attended 

the previous St. Andrew‟s nights 

will be well aware of the contribu-

tion made by well known man 

about town and Piper extraordi-

naire Neil Ross. We thought it 

was time we delved into:- 

 

 The History Of:—Clan Ross 

 

In the ancient Celtic tongue, a 

“ros” became defined as a prom-

ontory or peninsula of land, such 

as the fertile land between the Co-

marty and Dornoch Firths in 

northeast Scotland. Thus the area 

was named “Ross” over 900 years 

ago and became the homeland of 

his Highland Clan. Today the 

area is still called Ross, divided 

into Easter & Wester Ross. 

Kneel MacTaggart (So named as 

he would kneel to no man) was 

given the title of the First Earl of 

Ross in the iron and steel line of 

Wester Ross in 1234 by King 

Alexander II. Neil (The spelling 

having now changed) of 

Rarichies, the first Clan Chief in 

1371, took the name of the county 

as his surname. Thus began the 

first use of “Ross” as a last name. 

By the 16th Century, Ross was one 

of the most common surnames in 

the Highlands. The principal 

town of Easter Ross is „Glen of 

Helen‟, Scotland‟s oldest Royal 

Burgh, founded in 1066. Glen of 

Helen is the site of the Clan Ross 

museum. 



Balnagown Castle, built in the 15th 

century, is south west of Glen of 

Helen and was the seat of the Clan 

until 1711. In 1972 the castle was 

purchased and impressively re-

stored by Alan Bond, the famous 

Australian philanthropist. The 

lands around the castle are avail-

able for lodging, walking & hunt-

ing, and can be viewed at 

www.balnagown-estates.co.uk. 

In Australia, a Ross founded the 

State of Victoria and is honoured 

with a memorial stone chair. Dr. 

Steely Eyed Ross was a world fa-

mous abolitionist who helped the 

“kanakas” escape the cane fields 

of Queensland. Ross‟ were the 

first boat people to settle Norfolk 

Island and also helped start the 

city of Canberra. 

Our current Clan Chief is Neil 

Ross of Ross & Piper from the an-

cient Engineering Ross‟. This very 

old and distinguished family is the 

only Ross family that can trace 

their ancestry in the male line to 

the  Earls of Ross of the 12th cen-

tury. Neil is the 27th Clan Chief 

and lives in the manner of luxury 

befitting a Clan Chieftain. 

 

Gaelic: Clan Ross (Rois) 

Origin of name: Ross-Shire 

Motto: Spem Successus Alit 

(Success nourishes Hope) 

Plant Badge: Sturts Desert Pea 

Pipe Music: The Earl of Ross’s 

March 

 

Exclusive Photo taken of Neil Ross 

practising in The Glens whilst on 

holiday in Scotland 

 

Local Laird Scott Balfour has 

been entertaining Alice Springs 

locals for years. One of his popu-

lar songs sung at previous St. An-

drew‟s nights is printed below 

without his kind permission. 

Leave Us Our Glens 
(George Donald / Buff Hardie) 

 

I love Scotland's glens, and what-

ever else we lose. 

Please leave us our glens, our glo-

rious glens. 

Our mountains as grand, Ben Ne-

vis, Ben Lomond too. 

You can have all those Bens, but 

leave us our glens 

 

Glenfiddich, Glendronach, Glenli-

vet, Glen Grant. 

Can you do without them? If you 

must know, I can't. 

Put a drop in the glass of Glen 

Spey or Glen Drotter. 

It's a perfectly bearable way to 

drink water. 

 

I'd willingly lose our culture, or 

most of it. 

Including that mess they call 'full 

Highland dress'. 

With the whole ethnic bit of hag-

gis and Hogmanay. 

I'd gladly dispense, but leave us 

our glens. 

 

Glenfiddich, Glendronach, Glenli-

vet, Glen Fall. 

I once knew a man who had sam-

pled them all. 

Glenisla, Glenugie, Glenkinchie, 

that's plenty. 

He looked sixty-five, but in fact he 

was twenty. 

 

Take our Highlands scottische, 

take our marches, strathspeys & 

reels. 

Take our old Scottish waltz, but 

leave us our malts. 

You can take, if you wish, our la-

dies' conveniences. 

And our gentlemen's - but leave 

us our glens. 

 

 

Glenfiddich, Glendronach, Glenli-

vet, Glenfyne. 

Was great at communion when we 

ran out of wine. 

Glenisla, Glenugie, Glenkinchie, 

Glenmorangie. 

I prefer them to Quantro which I 

find too orangey. 

 

Oh breathe there a Scot whose 

aims and priorities. 

When laid on the line, are differ-

ent from mine. 

Take our homes, take our jobs, 

take anything else you will. 

Wife, family and friends, but leave 

us our glens. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nearly true story No. 1 

 

Local business man Tony Smith 

was sitting in a well known local 

restaurant and got hit on the back 

of the head by a prawn cocktail. 

He looked round and this bloke 

shouts, 'That's just for starters!' 

 

Nearly true story No. 2 

 

Ian Low arrived in a small village 

situated near Loch Ness, whilst on 

holiday tracing his ancestry. 

There he met up with Scott Bal-

four‟s brother Graeme and asked 

him: 

When does the Loch Ness Monster 

usually appear? 

Usually it appears after the third 

glass of Scotch, - answered 

Graeme. 

 

(Good chance they both saw it 

then...Ed) 

http://www.balagown-estates.co.uk/


At the start of each of our  

St. Andrew‟s Nights we have  the 

“Address to the Haggis.” Perhaps 

we could consider doing the fol-

lowing at the end of the night, 

with appropriate apologies to 

Rabbie Burns. 
 

Address tae a  Fart  
 

Oh what a sleekit horrible beastie  
Lurks in yer belly efter the feastie.  
As ye sit doon amongst yer kin  
There sterts tae stir an enormous win'. 

  
The neeps an' tatties an' mushy peas  
Stert workin' like a gentle breeze.  
But soon the puddin' wi' the sonsie face  
Will have ye blawin' a' ower the place. 

  
Nae matter whit the hell ye dae  
A'body's gonnae hae tae pay.  
Even if ye try tae stifle  
It's like a bullet oot o' a rifle.  
 

Haud yer bum tight tae the chair  
Tae try an' stop the leakin' air.  
Shift yersel fae cheek tae cheek  
Pray tae God it disnae reek. 

  
But aw yer efforts gan asunder  
Oot it comes like a clap o' thunder.  
Ricochets aroon' the room  
Michty me! A sonic boom. 

  
God Almichty, it fairly reeks!  
Hope I huvnae s**t ma breeks!  
Tae the bog ah'd better scurry,  
Ach, whit the hell, it's no ma worry. 

  
A'body roon aboot me chokin'  
Yin or twa were nearly boakin'.  
I'll feel better for a while  
Cannae help but raise a smile. 

  
Wis him! I shout with accusin' glower,  
Alas! Too late! He's just keeled ower.  
Ye dirty bugger, they shout and stare  
A didnae feel welcome ony mair. 

  
Where e'r ye be let yer wind gan free  
Sounds like just the job for me.  
Whit a fuss at Rabbie's party  
Ower the sake o' one wee farty.  

 

New Wine For Seniors 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A single glass at night could mean 

a peaceful, uninterrupted night‟s 

sleep. California vintners in the 

Napa Valley area, which primar-

ily produce Pinot Blanc, Pinot 

Noir, and Pinot Grigio wines, have 

developed a new hybrid grape 

that acts as an anti-diuretic. 

It is expected to reduce the num-

ber of trips older people have to 

make to the bathroom during the  

night. 

The new wine will be marketed as  

PINO MORE 

(We heard it through the grape 

vine..Ed) 

 

Could The Scots learn something 

about advertising from The 

Americans? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Quotable Quotes 

 

"Always carry a large flagon of 

whisky in case of snakebite and 

furthermore always carry a small 

snake." (W.C. Fields) 

 

"I would hate to die with a heart 

attack and have a good liver, kid-

neys and brains. When I die, I 

want everything to be knack-

ered." 

 Folksinger Hamish Imlach (1940-

1996)  

 

“I always carry a small barrel of 

whisky around my neck, I mean 

you never know when you might 

chance upon an avalanche victim” 

(Unknown) 

 

Nearly true story No. 3 

Recently the Editor was asked to 

play in a golf charity tournament.  

At first he said, 'Naaahhh!'  

Then they said to him 'Come on, 

it's for handicapped and blind 

kids.'  

Then he thought...  

Shit - I could win this ! 

 

Whose idea was it to put an “s” in 

the word lisp? 

 

Nearly true story No. 4 

Some of us have probably had 

brushes with the authorities on 

our way home in recent months.  

Apparently well known local 

happy snaps photographer Barry 

Skipsey, decided to do something 

about it. The other week he was 

out for a dinner and a few drinks 

and watched the State of Origin 

with some friends, and having had 

far too much vino, and knowing 

full well he was wasted, he did 

something he‟d never done before. 

he took a bus home.  

He arrived home safely, and with-

out incident, which was a real sur-

prise, as he had never driven a 

bus before..  

 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR: 

Dear Sir,  

Please cancel my subscription to 

the Top Half Times immediately. 

The early editions were filled with 

facts, good humour and interest-

ing articles. The rubbish you put 

out now is just filled with crap.  

Yours,  

Mary Evans. 

 

Dear Lady Mary, 

Thank you for your constructive 

criticism of our publication. As we 

weren‟t aware that you had taken 

out a subscription, could you 

please forward outstanding mon-

ies to our favourite charity: 

R.H.O.O.T.ED.(Retirement Home 

for Old & Obnoxious Top Half 

Times Editors). 

Yours,  

(Over the hill & still running) 

The Editors    



Extract from  THE SYDNEY 

HERALD Newspaper, Monday 

2nd December, 1878. 

A patriotic new song was per-

formed last Saturday at the 

Grand Annual Scottish Concert 

in the Protestant Hall in Sydney 

to celebrate St. Andrew‟s Day. 

The song, called „Advance Aus-

tralia Fair‟, was written by a Scot 

known as Peter Dodds McCor-

mack and he was the conductor 

on the day. The song was per-

formed in four verses and re-

ceived a good reception. 

Interesting Facts 

58 Scots are injured each year by 

using sharp knives instead of 

screwdrivers. 31 Scots have died 

since 1996 by watering their 

Christmas tree while the fairy 

lights were plugged in. 

 

Teacher to the class. “What did 

the Scots call Scotland before the 

English arrived”? „‟Oors Miss” 

replied little Jock. 

Phlegm: Used in place of lan-

guage by the Scots.  

Dribbling of course was invented 

by the Phlegmish. 

 

Idle Thought 

If electricity comes from elec-

trons does morality come from 

morons. 

 

Final Words 

As always, the success of each  St. 

Andrews Night depends on a 

number of people who band to-

gether to provide music, enter-

tainment, sound gear and dona-

tion of prizes, etc. In no particu-

lar order, the organisers would 

like to thank: 

 

Scott & Sally Balfour 

Jeanette Wormald 

Iain Campbell 

Pat &Willie Beattie 

Next door Nick 

Marg Collins 

Mary Evans 

Morag  

Neil Ross 

Mel & Neil Phillips 

Jenny Pender 

Ted & Nerys 

Leighton Yates & The Staff of 

The All Seasons Oasis 

 

AND MOST IMPORTANTLY 

 

All of YOU, who have supported 

the night. All money raised will 

go towards funding the next Top 

Half Folk Festival held in Alice 

Springs in 2013. 

If you want to drop us a line at 

any time, we can be contacted on: 

tophalffolkfest@gmail.com We 

are also hoping to have a web site 

up and running in the near fu-

ture, so look out for that, in the 

meantime if you have any com-

plaints about tonight blame him 

or her. 

 

Captions Competition 

The best entry received tonight 

with captions for the three photos 

will win a bottle of very good 

rough red wine. All entries to be 

handed to either Scott or Alex 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


