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Send your Feedback to .. 
 

Malcolm Gunn, 
3 Geary Place, 
Athelstone, SA 5076  
08 83652767 

mjgunn@adam.com.au 

• Can you let Malcolm 
know of any updates, 
changes of address, 
phone  numbers , 
emails . 

• We encourage you to 
continue write to / 
email /  visit your cous-
ins. 

• Can you please sup-
ply us with your email 
if you have one.  

Please, please, please  visit our web-
site... www.ozgunns.com...also add any recent events, 
achievements, photos…(See “ new additions”, below) . 

The newsletters are The newsletters are The newsletters are The newsletters are 

now now now now     

available on the website available on the website available on the website available on the website 

set up by Andrew set up by Andrew set up by Andrew set up by Andrew 

Gunn…Gunn…Gunn…Gunn…    

www.ozgunns.com www.ozgunns.com www.ozgunns.com www.ozgunns.com     
Please visit it Please visit it Please visit it Please visit it     

Our Committee and people willing to help in key areasOur Committee and people willing to help in key areasOur Committee and people willing to help in key areasOur Committee and people willing to help in key areas    
 

 

Gunn, Malcolm & Jan; Gunn, Bob & Coralie; Gunn Dearne; Gunn, Faye; Gunn, Jim & Katherine; 
Gunn, Melissa; Gunn. Natalie; Gunn, Trevor & Pam; Martin, Lyn; Martin, Ron & Marg; Schafra-
nek, Di & Lisa; Schofield Bob & Carol; Troup, Catherine; Ward, Robyn 
  

Webmaster ...Andrew  (son of Jim) Gunn . 
 

Key Contacts for Donald’s children …to help keep up to date with events in their family 
⇒ Murdoch Gunn …Catherine Troup; Dearne Fotheringham; Melissa Gunn; Ben Gray. 
⇒ Ben Gunn ...Kathryn Gunn; Andrew Gunn; Tim Gunn. 
⇒ Carter …Robert Dennis 
⇒ Robertson … 
⇒ Ron Gunn …Faye Gunn 
⇒ Hills …Anne Basso; Susan Garde 
⇒ Threadgolds …Bob & Carol Schofield; Jeremy Threadgold 
⇒ Martins …Di Schafranek / Lyn Martin; Chris Martin; Bob & Ann Martin 
Other key contacts … 
⇒Geddes in Adelaide …Anne Treacy, Nan Lenton (NSW) 
⇒Overseas cousins ...Malcolm Gunn 

We would appreciate any 
feedback or anyone willing 

to help… 
Please contact Malcolm. 

Some good websites  
• Caithness Family History 

Society 
...www.caithnessfhs.org.uk 

• Clan Gunn Website 
...www.clangunnsociety.org 

• Clan Gunn Society of 
North America (CGSNA)… 
⇒ based in USA 

...www.clangunn.us 
⇒ based in Canada 

...www.clangunn.com 

KEEP IN TOUCH WITH 
YOUR COUSINS 
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New additions to 
the website …the 
following have been added 
to the website... 
▪The re-written book 
with all additions 
and alterations . 
▪A  s e c t i o n  t i t l e d 
“Historical and and 
Ancestral Sites for 
Gunn, Baikie & Ged-
des in Caithness”. 

Malcolm was asked by James MA Gunn to be a signator y to a Petition to the Lord Lyon 
Court to convene a Family Convention  to appoint Iain A Gunn of Banniskirk Chief of the 
Clan Gunn ... 
“UNTO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LORD LYON KING OF ARMS 
PETITION OF ROBERT E GUNN (formerly KAMP) AND Colonel JAMES M A GUNN and MEM-
BERS OF CLAN GUNN SOCIETIES FOR A FAMILY CONVENTION 
Whereas it has not been possible for any of the Claimants to establish an indisputable right to 
the Chiefship of Clan Gunn over a period of over 25 years, and 
Whereas you have suggested that a Derbhfine or Family Convention might be an appropriate 
way by which a Chief might be discovered when there is no undisputed inheritor 
We, the undersigned, as active members of Clan Gunn Societies, petition that you convene 
such a Family Convention with the express purpose of confirming our wish that lain A Gunn of 
Banniskirk, who has been our Commander for some 40 years, be now appointed Chief of Clan 
Gunn”. 
 

Signed by:- 
Robert E Gunn( formerly Kamp)–senior descendant of the 6th Mackeamish, Past President CGS. Armiger in 
the Netherlands. 
James M A Gunn–claims direct descent from Crowner's 2nd son, Past President CGS. Armiger in Notting-
ham, England 
Michael Gunn (formerly Evans)–Armiger in Bourneville, England 
Edward Gunn–of Quebec-claims direct descent from 3rd son of Crowner. Member of CGS of NA Helen Hill-
descendant of Braemore Gunns, President CGS 
Lt Cdr Dairmid Gunn-nephew of Neil Gunn, Author, and past President, CGS 
Alan Robson–past president CGS –also representing Gunn Septs. 
Richard Gunn–president CGS of NA. Commissioner for USA. 
Sharon Gunn–president, CGS of Nova Scotia 
Ian Gunn–past president of CGS of Nova Scotia 
Todd Wall–president CGS of NZ 
Malcolm Gunn –Newsletter Editor, CGS Australia. 
Eleanore Jamieson , nee Gunn–Secretary of CGS–also representing Septs. 
Abb L Gunn of Georgia–Clan Genealogist 
John Gunn-of Swiney Mains , Caithness, Trustee, Heritage Trust. 
Robert Gunn, Clan Piper–of Wick, Caithness 
Alexander (Sandy) Gunn-of Thurso, Caithness- past Membership Secretary 

 

The Lord Lyon King of Arms , the head of Lyon Court, is the Scot-
tish official with responsibility for regulating heraldry in that country, 
issuing new grants of arms, and serving as the judge of the Court of 
the Lord Lyon,  
The Lord Lyon is responsible for overseeing state ceremonial in 
Scotland, for the granting of new arms to persons or organisations, 
and for confirming proven pedigrees and claims to existing arms. 

For details of our ancestry 
and chiefs, see page 5 of 
this newsletter . 
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Death of Doug & Mavis Gunn  (page 142-144 of the book). 
Doug died on the 14th June, 2011 , aged 96, and Mavis 6 months later, aged 94 on the 3rd Dec. 2011 ,  at the Baycrest Nursing 
Home, Hervey Bay, Queensland. Both were cremated and ashes scattered in the water at Mermaid Beach, Surfers Paradise. 

of her classic comic style, cheered him as nothing else could.  He 
often said:  “You could never be depressed with Elizabeth 
around!” 
Doug was passionate about helping each and every one of his 
children and he was as proud as punch of all of them.   

At one stage he built up a large, successful busi-
ness as a shipping and forwarding agent, the business later 
being sold to TNT Transport.  Of course, he later had the very 
profitable Blackwood Timber Traders which was eventually on-
sold to Mitre 10.  At the same time he had the joinery works and 
rental properties and it’s amazing to think that he was running all 
these businesses at the same time. 

In 1957 he came across Surfers Paradise on his 
way to Japan by ship during a wharf strike in Brisbane.  He 
bought Hampton Court Holiday Apartments (or flats as they were 
called in those days) and told Mavis he was taking her and the 
family to paradise. 
 He was very insistent on putting his kids into private schooling 
and was thrilled when Helen went off nursing in Brisbane.  Doug 
was tickled pink with Helen’s triple certificate in nursing and often 
found the need to bring it into the conversation. 
And who can forget dear Brian’s first capital venture that Doug 
instigated – Bing’s Bar.  The jazziest hamburger joint in Beach 
Road, Surfers Paradise.  This time is was Brian who was tickled 
pink. 
Doug worked tirelessly for the Chamber of Commerce, and while 
travelling as ambassadors on their behalf, he and Mavis were 
granted the keys to the cities of San Francisco and Miami Beach, 
Florida.  He also went on to become foundation President of Ac-
commodation Owners of Australia.  
Public service was something Doug did not shy away from.  He 
was also the President of Surfers Rotary and sponsored Austra-
lian Rules Football, namely the Port Adelaide team.  In fact, at 
one time he was even Vice President of the team. A busy man 
indeed. 
When things got a bit quieter, Doug ventured into the kiddy ride 
business, culminating in his designing and building with a friend, 
the dolphin rides which lasted for many years. 
During this time Doug and Mavis ventured back into property 
renovations, and would buy, revamp and sell for healthy profits 
various properties up and down the coast.  He and Mavis loved it 
all – they worked hard bringing tired properties back to life and 
completely and ruthlessly beautifying the gardens.  Each property 
sold so easily once they had applied their magic touch, that some 
people said:  “Aren’t you lucky!” Doug would reply:  “It’s not luck – 
it’s bloody hard work!” 

Doug and Mavis loved their time living in Buderim.  
Their lovely house was in a tree-lined leafy street, full of retirees, 
so there was plenty of bright, happy company.  Unfortunately 
they were forced to leave because as the youngest man in the 
district Doug ended up on neighbours’ roofs, checking blocked 
guttering, adjusting TV antennaes, etc for all the “old folk”.  As he 
was fast approaching 70 himself, he felt he might be pushing his 
luck with all the roof- hopping! 

Doug and Mavis began their caravanning years 
which they loved and enjoyed amazingly.  Luckily they both 
loved fishing, throwing in a line no matter where they were.  They 
were passionate fishermen.   They were intrepid and brave even 
going out on hairy commercial fishing boats after they made 
friends with the skippers.  The fishier the experience the better! 
They once did a long caravanning trip over in Western Australia 
and South Australia  with some friends who later complained:  “I 
know you said you fished – but jeeez we didn’t know you 
FISHED!” 

We won’t mention the “broad-flapped bucks” that he 
and Trevor Wilson sometimes came across in their mud crab 
pots. 

Doug, when taking Mavis out for a treat, invariably 
would shop around for the best priced pie he could find.  Then 
the next day he would be handing out $1,000.00 each to the kids, 
whether it be for a washing machine, new carpets or curtains or 
some other thing he thought you may want. 
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Parts of Doug’s Eulogy by Millie Gunn …”We’re here to 
say a few words to farewell Douglas Gunn, loving husband, fa-
ther and grandfather to those assembled here to honour him.  
First, I think Helen should take a bow for the loving care she gave 
and continues to give to both her parents.  For some time now 
the roles have been reversed and now she looks after her par-
ents with good-hearted abundance and the patience of a saint. 
The rest of the family don’t live locally and have made time to see 
them as often as they can, but Helen and Roy’s tenacity and hard 
work throughout this whole time is overwhelming.  Helen made 
Doug’s limited time at Baycrest a rich experience.  Doug was 
allowed and encouraged to enjoy the fullness of life as long as 
possible.  Helen regularly brought her parents home for family 
meals and a little spoiling.  When Doug fell ill, Helen jumped 
straight in.  She took on a big responsibility and she came 
through it amazingly.  Thank you, Helen, for the intensive and 
loving care you gave Doug during his most critical times, includ-
ing being with him at the end.  Those of us who couldn’t be here 
thank you most sincerely. 
 My most persistent memory of Doug is that he and Mavis were 
always in motion, always doing something.  If they weren’t travel-
ling, about to travel or coming home from travelling, Doug always 
had a project on the go.  Whether it was on the balcony of Sunny 
Court, the basement of the Broadbeach unit or the hobby farm at 
Caboolture, it appeared to be all-consuming.  And yet for all of 
that, he was rather a restful person, never seeming to be in a 
terrible hurry to do anything.  Especially if you went walking with 
him and he chanced to meet someone and fell into conversation 
with him.  I can only say that Mavis must’ve been a saint to wait 
so patiently because the rest of us would hop from foot to foot 
muttering rebelliously about the need to get going. 
I remember once when they were staying with us I asked what he 
wanted for breakfast.  He couldn’t hear me from the kitchen so I 
went over closer, then closer, then closer and he still couldn’t 
hear me.  When I got up close to him I noticed a very high 
pitched whistle coming from his vicinity.  He couldn’t hear it and 
didn’t know where it came from.  Finally I tracked it down to com-
ing from his shirt pocket and fished out his hearing aid.  When I 
asked why it was in his pocket and not his ear, he said:  “I don’t 
need it – I can hear perfectly well without it.  I only brought it 
along to show you.”   
I remember when Doug and Mavis were in their early eighties 
and they went camping with us up to Fraser Island for a week.  
We were in our campervan and they stayed in a pup tent of all 
things.  We suggested they stay in the van with us but they were 
happy in their little tent.   Doug offered to empty the porta pottie 
into the ocean and had us in stitches when a rogue wave caught 
them off guard.  “We’re being chased by George the Turds!” he 
yelled out as they ran laughing and squealing up the beach. 
 We had lots of happy camping trips away with them over the 
years.  Once when we were at a park in Nambucca Heads, I re-
turned to our shared campsite after walking Monty to find Doug 
industriously lying under his van checking out the undercarriage.  
Now that’s the sort of thing Jamie’s always doing – preventative 
maintenance he calls it – but I was pleased and surprised that 
Doug was still doing it in his mid-eighties.  When he saw me he 
called out:  “Can you help me up.  I fell over and can’t get up!”  
We both had a good laugh.  So much for preventative mainte-
nance. 
Is it a coincidence that Doug and Mavis were probably the first to 
have a motor home built by coach builders before anyone knew 
of such a thing?  It was even reported in the Gold Coast Bulletin.  
And now the culture of boating, caravanning and fishing is so 
embedded wi thin the fami ly ,  i t ’s  become a 
Gunn/Conlon/Gray/Thompson tradition. Even our son Dave and 
his wife Natalie, are on their fourth VDUB campervan and when 
they sell that their next purchase will be a caravan now that little 
Miss Daisy has come along. 
 Who can forget the wonderfully exotic goods that Doug dealt in 
during the early years - the surplus war supplies, aeroplane 
wings, trucks, silk parachutes, even gas masks. 
If Doug ever needed cheering up Elizabeth’s weekly phone calls 
always did the trick.  The upbeat family news delivered with all  
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Doug was famous for his calculator competitions with 
his grandkids – pitting his mental arithmetic against the speed of 
a calculator and he was amazing – he usually won.  He didn’t do 
it to show off, but to teach the kids to use their brains. 
Doug was inconsolable when after a stroke he lost this ability of 
which he had been so proud.  We said to him:  “Never mind, 
Doug, you’ve still got your memory.”  But then, of course, that 
went too! 
Sometimes when he was being difficult about something, you 
realized he was playing devil’s advocate for your own good. 
Later in life Doug developed a passion for painting which contin-
ued for many years.  From then on in the whole family and many 
friends were the recipients of surprisingly good paintings of birds, 
which were his speciality.   
Playing the organ also fascinated Doug.  He’d always been musi-
cal and had successfully played the piano accordion for many 
years.  Now that he had more leisure time, organ recitals became 
the in thing and if sometimes Doug kept his finger on a particular 
note for longer than usual whilst he found the next elusive note, 
nobody minded very much.   
What he may sometimes have lacked in technical skill, he more 
than made up for in boundless enthusiasm. 

From Doug and Mavis both, we all learned dogged-
ness.  For both of them marriage was for life, and for better or for 
worse.  I think that perspective is something their children share.  
It contributes to so many long-standing marriages in our family. 
Doug is definitely here in spirit.  The images that persist will be 
those of Doug whistling that funny little tuneless whistle only he 
could do, smoking those wonderfully aromatic Henri Wintermann 
cigars during his long cigar years, or throwing a line in and al-
ways catching enough for a meal of pan-fried whiting.  He will 
always be in our hearts.  So much of the people his children be-
came can be traced directly to him.  Because whilst we are here, 
he is here.  He is in each breath we take.  He is in each step we 
take.  He is integrated inside us.  Hopefully, knowing this, we can 
accept his passing.  Even though his loss is still too near and 
tender, we are all relieved his suffering is at an end.  I believe his 
spirit is still around, unfettered and free at last”. 

When she was old enough Mavis moved to Adelaide to 
go nursing. She loved her new life and made some wonderful 
friends.   

 Mavis also knew that when the right man came along 
she was eager to be a wife and mother. She always knew she 
would be a good mother, because it was something she’d so 
yearned for herself. She was living in nurses’ quarters at Sema-
phore Hospital when a young Doug Gunn caught her eye and 
eventually her heart. She let him pursue her until he caught her 
and they were married shortly thereafter. 

Mavis was the best wife possible for an up and 
coming successful business man such as Doug, because 
she understood the concept of putting the needs of a grow-
ing business before your own. There is a well-known story in 
the family where, given a choice, Mavis chose to put the money 
she’d earmarked for a new washing machine towards the busi-
ness without hesitation. They parlayed that first business into 
several others, and funnily enough it was partly down to Mavis’ 
early training of hard work, and more hard work that they were so 
successful. 
During this busy time of growing the shipping & forwarding busi-
ness, Blackwood Timber Traders and the joinery works, manag-
ing the rental properties they’d built and various other pies they 
dipped their fingers into, Mavis found time to have five children 
– Helen (her true friend and companion), Brian (the rascal who 
sent her prematurely grey), Elizabeth (her sparkling twin light), 
Christopher (who passed into God’s arms), and Jamie 
(Mummy’s little “Andel”).  She loved her children with a fierce-
ness that was tangible. God forgive anyone who harmed them, 
because she certainly wasn’t about to. She made sure her 
daughters spent lots of time with dancing lessons, concerts, 
piano lessons, gym and community fetes and Brownies, leaving 
no time to get up to mischief. However, Brian usually managed 
to get into mischief and talked his sisters into joining him in his 
adventures much to Mavis’s concern. 

Around about 1957 they decided on a sea change, sold 
up the businesses and moved to Surfers Paradise where they 
bought and ran Hampton Court Holiday Apartments.  Surfers 
Paradise was only just opening up in those days and soon Doug 
and Mavis were leading a “rat pack” of influential movers and 
shakers who were attracted to the life-style and the investment 
opportunities of such a jazzy, laid-back place.  Soon they were 
heading off on PR trips overseas promoting the Gold Coast untir-
ingly.  In fact, they did this many times and all at their own ex-
pense which was extraordinarily generous. 

Mavis, of course, ended up being one of the leading 
dinner party hostesses around. She said it was a wonderfully 
happy, slightly wild, devil-may-care place to be and people were 
out to have fun. And it was just that sort of high-octane atmos-
phere that helped the Gold Coast take off as the premier holiday 
place they’d promoted for years. They ran the apartments, 
bought and sold land and had themselves a lot of fun. 

When I first met Mavis she was well into her Kitchen 
Sorcerer years. You could peek in her pantry and see nothing 
more interesting than dried fruit, flour and spices and yet within a 
jiffy there’d be some fabulous fruit pie on the table. Being a girly 
girl, Mavis of course loved working with more exotic ingredients, 
but she never forgot that old “war-time-can-do” way of doing 
things.  In fact, to my knowledge, she never made a packet 
sauce, or a packet gravy in her life. 

So when we met I couldn’t cook at all and was desper-
ately in need of a Kitchen Sorcerer and by an incredibly fortunate 
stroke of luck Mavis decided she was in need of a Sorcerer’s 
Apprentice. Before you could say “bibbity bob” I was in the 
kitchen and given the first piece of wise cooking advice. Mavis 
fetched two dainty crystal glasses and the sherry barrel and ad-
vised me solemnly: “You must always lubricate the cook”. From 
then on until she ceased cooking some years ago, we did just 
that. And sometimes more than once. The fact that Jamie hasn’t 
faded away to a shadow is completely down to his mother’s skill 
and patience over the years in teaching me not just to cook, but 
to be adventurous with it.  Well done, Mave! 
For many years Mavis kept completely up with what was in and 
out for dinner parties, home decorating, cutlery, plates, and 
crystal, etc. We’d hit the shops and she’d wizz me in and out of 
stores showing me what to go for. She’d sometimes say scath-
ingly: “That colour was a fluke – we’ll never see that again!”  

Parts of Mavis’ Eulogy by Millie Gunn …”Firstly on be-
half of the family, I would like to thank Helen and Roy for all that 
they have done for both Doug and Mavis, not just during their 
time in Baycrest, but for every blessed thing they did that the rest 
of us weren’t here to help with.  How often did we hear: “Helen 
will get that sorted” or “Roy will fix that”?  If they had not shown 
such kindness, such generosity, such unfailing good humour in 
the face of this huge undertaking, Doug and Mavis’ last years 
would certainly have been harder, sadder and infinitely poorer. 
This family owes them a debt of gratitude that can never be re-
paid.  Thank you both. 

Mavis Gunn was an amazing woman – liked and re-
spected by her peers, loved by her friends and adored by her 
family.  She spent her life caring for others and the thought of 
putting herself first, especially where family was concerned, 
never even entered her head.  We knew we could come to her no 
matter what the reason or circumstance.  We loved her with all 
our hearts and will truly miss her. 

Ninety-four years ago Mavis was born and raised in 
Balaklava, South Australia where her grandparents had settled 
after escaping religious persecution in late eighteenth century 
Europe. Actually her ancestry was an exotic mix of German, 
French and English blood, which I’ve always attributed to the 
impish sparkle she always had about her. 
 She had 3 older sisters and 2 older brothers, all of whom have 
since passed away.  She was only 2 when her mother died and 
her elder sisters (especially Blanche) stepped into the breach to 
help look after her. Her father was a hard-working man, a stone-
mason who also taught his sons the trade. He took the family on 
holidays and Mum remembered some very happy times camping 
on the Eyre and York peninsulas.  He was very much a man of 
his era with little spare time or energy for frivolities.  He loved his 
children, was a good father and a good provider, but all the chil-
dren were required to pull their weight too. The girls had to cook, 
clean, fetch and carry for their father and brothers and Mavis said 
that sometimes it seemed she did nothing but work, especially 

when the elder girls left home.  
Page 3Page 3Page 3Page 3    
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Death of Graham Gunn   
(page 160 & 161 of the book). 

Graham died on the 17th October, 2011, 
aged 85 at the Kalyra Nursing Home, 
McLaren Vale, South Australia. 
A private service was held at centennial 
Park. 
His ashes were scattered. 

And she was always right. Bright green or orange 
kitchen benches earned her utter loathing. She and Doug had 
shifted house many times, making money on the deal more often 
than not.  Consequently, she had been stuck with some horror 
kitchens from time to time over the years and for a woman of her 
well-honed decorating sensibilities, it was quite jarring. 

Mavis was a mad keen fisherwoman who hauled fish 
in effortlessly. If anyone mentioned going fishing she’d be ready 
in a shot. It didn’t matter what sort of fish, she could catch them 
all. I remember once when Jamie and I were first married we 
went out in their tinnie to fish. Jamie baited my hook and I got the 
first bite. It was a tailor but I lost it. You should’ve seen them 
scrabble to change hooks and bait.  And then it was on. They 
pulled in fish after fish and in a small tinnie it seemed that most of 
them were slid up my back as they thrashed and fought to get off 
the line. I kept asking plaintively for someone to re-bait my hook, 
but for all the attention they paid to me I could’ve been speaking 
Swahili. After the slaughter had ended and I’d wiped the fish 
juices off my neck, Mavis explained that when the tailor are on, 
they’re on – you can’t stop and bait someone else’s hook!  What 
was I thinking? 

During the caravanning years there was very little of 
Australia that Doug and Mavis didn’t see. They had their summer 
routine and their winter routine and made so many fast friends 
they still were in touch many years later. 

Mavis loved caravanning – the travelling, constantly 
moving to new places. She was such an adventurous soul, ready 
to go at a moment’s notice. She’d get a sparkle in her eyes and 
say: “Sounds lovely” if a trip was suggested. 

They became good friends with some trawlermen at 
Port Lincoln and as a thank you for the wonderful fresh seafood 
the guys would give them, Mavis would make huge baked meals 
for them. You know the drum – roast lamb or beef, four or five 
vegies, lashings of gravy and probably a pudding.  I’d say the 
honours were even. 

 Mavis was an amazing cook and she could turn her 
hand to anything. Her meals were legendary. Her servings were 
plentiful and when you’d finished she’d say: “Just clean this up” 
and then give you another serving. People were helpless to re-
sist. 

Mavis taught her children it’s better to give than receive. 
She always appreciated the little things in life. The way the 
clouds tumbled through the sky on a windy day; going fishing in 
their tinnie on the Broadwater to catch some whiting; pottering 
around in her glorious garden; and feeding the birds that were 
attracted to it in droves. She knew so many esoteric things – I 
remember her once giving us a discourse on the different types 
of clouds – cumulus, nimbus, stratus and cirrus. Who knew she 
knew anything about clouds? But they interested her and so she 
studied them. She loved life and made sure those around her 
knew it.  Her happiness was infectious.   

When Jamie was first working, he wanted to buy a spe-
cial shirt to wear out that Saturday night, but as an apprentice 
electrician he didn’t have money to both buy the shirt and also 
pay the $15.00 board due to his mother. Mavis immediately told 
him to go and buy the shirt, but added the warning: “Don’t tell 
your father.” Another time she was ironing his new shirt and 
scorched it.  She gave him the money to go get another shirt 
saying again, “Don’t tell your father.”  I think I can see a pattern 
forming. 

Mavis was fortunate that she had both Elizabeth and 
Helen at her bedside for the three days before she passed. The 
comfort and reassurance of the girls holding her hands, the gen-
tle hand-squeezing (which Mavis returned), the softly spoken 
words, the laughter, the tears, the knowledge she surely had that 
her two darling daughters were there to see her off on her travels 
again must have been so wonderful for Mavis. And of course this 
time she’s heading home.  

It is said that when a baby is born the angels weep as 
the road ahead can be long and hard.  But when we leave to 
return home the angels rejoice, laughing and cheering in joyous 
celebration.   
Oh Mavis, what a celebration there will be for you! 

David & Natalie Gunn  (page 147), grandson of Doug & Mavis 
Gunn have had their first child, Daisy Neveah , born 06/04/2011, at 
Brisbane. 

Natalie & David   GUNN Daisy GUNN 

Kelly & Adam Lemke (page 158 of the book), granddaughter 
of Jim & Maurine Gunn, have had their first child, Joscelyn Sum-
mer , born 06/04/2011 at Southerland Hospital, Sydney. 

 
 

Jos, Kelly, Adam 

We Have received Newsletters from … 
▪McNeil Clan in Aust...John McNeil. 
▪Clan Gunn Society of North America and Ted and 
Louise’ trip to Newfoundland ...Ted Gunn. 
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The Chieftainship 

The eighth MacKeamish, William Gunn of Badenloch, 
son of Alexander, was killed fighting in India in 1780. 

Upon his death the chiefship passed to his brother, 
Morrison Gunn of Badenloch, the ninth MacKeamish, 
who was also serving with the British army. Unfortu-
nately Morrison died in Gibraltar in 1785 before he 
could assume the office of chief in any meaningful way.  

Both these chiefs died without issue, resulting in the 
extinction of the direct male line of Donald Crottach, 
the sixth MacKeamish.  

• Hector’s son , George Gunn of Rhives, was a protégé of the Countess of Sutherland, who had purchased a commission for him in the 
Royal Marines. the estate of Rhives was also given to him by the Countess, who appointed him as an under factor at Assynt and later 
head factor at Dunrobin.   

• In 1814, George was declared chief by someone, nobody seems completely sure who, but it was not the Lyon Court. 
• It is probable that he simply assumed the role of chief due to the erroneous belief that his father was chief. 
• It is doubtful that George Gunn was ever accepted as chief by many of the clan. 
• Gorge died in 1859 and his two sons not long after .  

The MacKeamish Line from 
George The Crowner . Lived 

in Kildonan Strath. 

• Some confusion was created in 1803 when the 
Countess of Sutherland, on whose lands the rem-
nants of the clan resided at the time, decided that the 
heir to the chiefship should be found. 

• A sheriff’s court was held on 31 May 1803 in Thurso 
to hear arguments from various claimants. 

• The jury at this court finally decided that Hector Gunn , great grandson of George Gunn  of Borrobol, the brother of the sixth MacKeam-
ish, was heir male, which he was. 

• However, they or someone else then proceeded to declare him chief of the clan, which they had no authority to do, as this decision could 
only be made by the Lyon Court when genealogical questions exist, and the Corrish Gunns had a rival claim at the time of the sheriff's 
court.  

• There is no record that the Lord Lyon was consulted in the matter.  
• Hector died almost immediately afterward. 

So, neither Hector nor George were legally chief of  the clan because they were not declared so by the Lyon Court , in spite of their 
apparent descent from the brother of Donald Crotach, George Gunn of Borrobol.  

In the absence of a recognized chief, Iain Gunn of Banniskirk was appointed Commander of the Clan in 1 972 by the Lord Lyon 
King of Arms at the request of the landed and “ armigerous” (= “entitled to bear heraldic arms”) members of the Clan . 

 

The Norse  Jarls  (or Earls)  of Orkney 
 
 
 
  

The Celtic  Mormaers  (High Stewards)  of Caithness  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Sweyn Asleifsson  

Anders    m.    Frida 

Gunni Andresarson  

Moddan  

Moddan “ in Dale” Earl & Saint Rognvald  

Ragnhild  

George Gun the Crowner , of Ulbster, circa 1380-1464 

Ingrid   

Snaekoll Gunnason  (c. 1200-after 1231) 

••••    OttarSnaekollsson, circa 1230-? 
••••    Seumas Gunn, circa 1260-? 
••••    Ingram Gunn, of Clyth & Ulbster, circa 1290-1340. 
••••    Sir Donald Gun of Clyth & Ulbster, circa 1320-? 
••••    Seumas II Gunn of Ulbster, circa 1345-? 

 James Robert John  Torquil William   Alexander H e n r y Bessie M a r y

McHamish Robsons of Braemore  Catlarg / Cattaig = Us ??

Eric Stagbrell  

The Gunns were of Nordo-Celtic descent ...successive intermarriage of the 
Norse with the Celts eventually produced a Clan mor e Celtic than Norse .   

Difficult to ascertain with 
certainty. 

Hendersons  

Killed in the Battle of St. Tears (v’s the Keiths) 
along with 2 of his sons, Robert & John. 


