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“The time has come, the Walrus said, to talk of many things: of shoes, and ships and sealing wax, and why the sea is 
boiling hot and whether pigs have wings”. 

That doggerel from the pen of Lewis Carroll, pseudonym of Rev. Charles Dodgson, serves as a perfect lead- in to this 
quarterly issue of The Scottish Rose, because we do indeed want to talk of many things. 

Summer had arrived in all its pristine glory, with Nature’s beauty shining forth in this expanse of Eastern Carolina. Our 
beautiful rose garden is busy producing over 40 varieties of roses: their tenderly cared for product is spread from glori-
ous center pieces which add beauty to the dining tables as well as gifts for the shut-ins. Residents are walking our 
wooded trails, and The Voice of the Turtle is heard in the land. 

Outdoor activities have resumed, as well as all kinds of sports (including indoor swimming) under the accomplished 
direction of Wellness Center Director Ellen Simms. 

As fulfilling as these activities are, we wish, in this issue, to focus on the additional attractiveness of this special place 
because of our neighbor, St. Andrews Presbyterian College, whose campus abuts ours. Saint Andrews is ranked among 
the nations foremost liberal arts 
colleges. It is a rare thing to have 
a retirement community adja-
cent to an institution of higher 
learning, and, because of it, an-
other dimension is added to life 
here at Scotia Village. 

Learning, knowledge and educa-
tion are all subjects worthy of 
our discussion, and for that rea-
son we wish to concentrate in 
this issue on the intellectual side 
of life and how it weaves a 
strong thread through our living 
here, something only very few 
continuing care communities 
can boast. 

This issue will spotlight two very 
vibrant individuals who add so 
much to our Village, plus an-
other individual one who lives 
on only in fable. 

(continued on page 2) 

 

As they try and keep pace with their busy schedules, even the shadows are lured to 

stop and enjoy the glorious bounty of the Scotia Village rose garden. 
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If Flora McDonald had done nothing more than row the escaping Bonnie Prince 
Charlie to safety, her legend would live on forever. But there was more, much 
more to add to this brave woman. She was later arrested for the deed and was 
imprisoned in the Tower of London but her charming personality was such that 
she was allowed free access beyond the walls, prompting Dr. Johnson later to 
write of her as “a woman of soft features, gentle manners, kind soul and elegant 
presence”. She married a Loyalist with the same surname and emigrated to this 
area of Carolina. 

After the American Revolution she and her family removed to Britain, but her 
legend lived on. Hardy Scots of this area recognized her indomitable spirit. 

Scotland County was founded and continues to feel the strength of Highland 
Scots and their enduring quest for better education. It is an accepted fact that 
Highland Scots, wherever they went, recognized the need for formal education. 
Conscious of that charge, Flora McDonald College and Presbyterian Junior Col-
lege were founded by early settlers to Scotland County. As in the case of most 
institutions, however laudable their purpose, it always comes down to funds or 
lack thereof. 

That was why, in the late 1950’s, after years of financially struggling, a decision 
was made to combine these two institutions of learning into one. And thus was 
born St. Andrews Presbyterian College which opened its doors in 1961. 

Into this new venue stepped our first featured individual whose pleasant person-
ality permeates the collegiate atmosphere of Scotia Village. 

 

But, before we begin, a moving poem from the pen of Scotland’s poet laureate, Bobbie Burns: It speaks of eternal love - 

“John Anderson, my jo *sweetheart+, John, 

When we were first acquaint, 

Your locks were like the raven, 

Your bonnie brow was brent [smooth], 

But now your brow is bald, John, 

Your locks are like the snow, 

But blessings on your frosty pow, 

John Anderson, my jo. 

 

“John Anderson, my jo, John, 

We climb the hill together 

And many a happy day, John, 

We’ve had with one another: 

Now we maun totter down, John, 

And hand in hand we’ll go, 

And sleep together at the foot, 

John Anderson, my jo.” 

A portrait of Flora McDonald 

http://www.usscots.com/uploadedImages/article/Flora MacDonald.jpg
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AN INFLUENTIAL EDUCATOR 

Resident Dr. Catharine Neylans is an intellectual force at Scotia Vil-
lage. One does not collect Master’s Degrees without developing a 
wide intimacy with the classics – and with the academic world in 
general - and that is what this accomplished lady has done. 

She has been a resident of Scotia Village for over five years. Prior to 
that time her teaching career spanned almost 40 years at St. An-
drews, from which she retired as Professor of Romance Languages. 

Born in Macon, Georgia, Dr. Neylans graduated from Wesleyan Col-
lege, an all-girl college whose roots go back to 1836, well before the 
Civil War. 

Her quest for knowledge drove her higher in the field of academia. 
One Masters Degree in French from the University of North Carolina 
was not sufficient for her. She went on in search of a second, this 
time at the prestigious Middlebury College, which led to a sabbatical 
abroad, this time in Spain, where she resided in Madrid for a year. 
Proficient in French, she has traveled to France as well as Spain in 
order to learn more about the cultures in those iconic countries. 

Since becoming a full-time resident of the Scotia Village community, 
Dr. Neylans has continued her strong influence in things academic. 
Her quest for knowledge is extensive: she is a voracious reader. She 
is the moderator of our highly popular Great Books program which 
probes the meaning behind so much of the world’s outstanding 
prose. She also is a key member of the SAILL Board of Directors. 
(SAILL is an acronym for the St. Andrews Institute of Lifelong Learn-
ing, teaming that institution with Scotia Village.) There are very few 
other retirement communities that could lay claim to such an ad-
vantage. 

Under Dr. Neylans influence, other mind exercises abound here at 
Scotia Village. One is our popular “Quiz Bowl” which is similar to 

Jeopardy, except that it is a team effort, pitting two teams of four contestants each. Friendly competition is part of life at Scotia 
Village, and in this instance even the audience is drawn in, testing their recall (albeit silently) with the contestants. Other mind 
games direction are planned. 

 Her influence is even felt as a Director of our Scotia Village library of 
which we are truly proud. 

 

¸ŜǎΣ {Ŏƻǘƛŀ ±ƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƛǎ ŀ ƭƛǾŜƭȅ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ǘǊǳƭȅ άǘŀƭƪ ƻŦ Ƴŀƴȅ 
ǘƘƛƴƎǎέΣ ƻŦ ǎƘƻŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƛǇǎ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿŀȄΦ 

 

 

Dr. Neylans  discusses final arrangements for the SAILL 

luncheon with colleague and Scotia Village resident Dr. 

Allen Dotson. 

Dr. Neylans, third from left, answers a question during the Inter-

generational Quiz Bowl.  The competition pairs St. Andrews stu-

dents with Scotia residents  in a general knowledge competition. 
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If you would like more information on the Scotia Village Community, 

Please call 910-277-2000 or visit www.scotiavillage.org 

A NEW RESIDENT, A SIMILAR QUEST 

Just recently Bob and Klare Van Dusen moved into our village from New York State. Like Dr. Neylans, Bob’s lifelong career has 
been in helping young minds mature. It is in the best interest of mankind that our children reap the benefits of our reasoning, 
and build from there. It is an established fact that Mankind only advances when later generations move higher than the pre-
sent ones. The Highland Scots knew this; America is – belatedly – learning this also. 

Bob van Dusen knew this. Claiming that he, as most youngsters had a strong feeling for sports and nothing else, he soon 
learned that education was an important fact of life. Somehow the spark, the search for higher learning, became for him a 
burning desire. With little money available he found a “school” called Kendall College in Evanston, Illinois which, although it 
had laudable learning objectives, had little money of its own. It was hard scrabble time for both students and faculty. The 
students went to school half a day, and then found work the rest of the day. The money earned was given as part of their 
tuition. When a quest is hard, achieving a goal becomes more precious, and so it was with Bob. 

Returning to his upstate New York haunts he began his lifelong career of aiding students find purpose to their lives. He be-
came a teacher choosing the field of industrial technology, realizing young minds would be fulfilled if learning was based on a 
practical goal. Helping to turn young minds around became an all-important crusade with him. He is most proud, justifiably, 
of the many youngsters who began directionless and became, through his steady influence, highly successful in their fields. 

His achievements became known and he became a school superintendent, overseeing many schools. But for Bob, the impor-
tance of developing young minds was too strong, and the politics of the superintendent’s job too distasteful. For that reason, 
Bob went back to teaching, marking up success after success of students who went on to excel in their profession. 

Freideric Hegel wrote, “We may affirm that nothing great has been accomplished without passion”. A quiet, amiable man, 
Bob van Dusen reinforces the American Dream. He and Klare are a warm addition to our Village. 

Yes, it is true: knowledge, learning, and wisdom are key attributes to a society. As if to make a fine point of it, the following 
stanza (the third) of “America” lies, sadly, dis-
carded: 

“Our glorious land today, 

‘Neath educations sway 

Soars upwards still. 

Its halls of learning fair, 

Whose bounties all may share, 

Behold them everywhere, 

On vale and hill. 

 
Bob Van Dusen, left, just recently started par-

ǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ƳŜƴΩǎ ǿŜƛƎƘǘ ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŎƭŀǎǎΦ  IŜ 

also enjoys spending time with his wife and 

woodworking.  


