
07/10/15 - 04/11/15

Faclan 2015 Programme
WEDNESDAY 28 OCTOBER
THRONE OF BLOOD Film, 1957, Akira Kurosawa, 110mins. ..................................................4pm

A STAG FROM RUM Robert Atkinson: Islands Book Trust Book launch. .............................6.30pm

NORMAN CAMPBELL SGEULACHDAN SA CHIARADH Acair Book Launch. ..........................8pm

THURSDAY 29 OCTOBER
IN COLD BLOOD Film, 1967, 135mins. ..................................................................................2pm

BADLANDS Film, Terence Malick, 1973, 95mins. ....................................................................5pm

SEVERED Frances Larson: A History of Heads Lost and Heads Found. .....................................7pm

THE SIGN Thomas de Wesselow: The Shroud and the Resurrection. ...................................8.30pm

FRIDAY 30 OCTOBER
GET CARTER Film, Mike Hodges, 1971, 112mins. ..............................................................2.30pm

H IS FOR HAWK Helen Macdonald. ........................................................................................5pm

CUIMHNEACHAN Bardachd a’ Chiad Chogaidh

Remembrance: Gaelic Poetry of the First World War. (Venue: Library). ...................................6pm

THE ENGLISH SURGEON Documentary, Geoffrey Smith, 2009, 93mins. ..........................6.15pm

THE BRAIN AND THE MIND An audience with neurosurgeon 
Henry Marsh and psychologist Stephen Grosz. Chaired by Dr Gavin Francis. .........................8pm

SATURDAY 31 OCTOBER 
THE SHEPHERDS OF BERNERAY Documentary, Jack Shea, 1980, 50mins.......................... 9.30am

THE SHEPHERD’S LIFE James Rebanks: A Tale of the Lake District. .................................. 10.30am

COMHARRADH Sheep Earmarks in Lewis. Chaired by Agnes Rennie. ...................................12pm

ADVENTURES IN HUMAN BEING Dr Gavin Francis. ..............................................................2pm

JAKE’S BONES Jake McGowan-Lowe. 
My Guide to the Brilliant World of Animal Bones and Skeletons. .......................................3.30pm

THE GLASGOW TRILOGY Malcolm Mackay. ..........................................................................5pm

A HISTORY OF BRITISH SERIAL KILLING Professor David Wilson. ...................................7.30pm

THE MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH Halloween Club Night:
(Masked Ball. Dress Code Red!). .................................................................................9.30pm-1am
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Overview by Katie Macleod

Faclan, the Hebridean Book Festival held at 
An Lanntair each year, began in 2006. For 

the past four years it has been held during 
Samhainn, the events clustered around what 
most of us know as ‘Hallowe'en.’  

It takes place, as the slogan says, each year 
“beyond the equinox, on the cusp of winter.” (I’ve 
always thought this was a suitably intriguing tag 
line for a string of literary events that take place in 
the short dark days of a Lewis autumn.)  

The themes have varied over the years – the 
notion of second sight, or a focus on the idea 
of the past - and those threads have linked the 
books, and associated fi lms and works of art, 
together in unexpected ways.   There is even a 
parallel children’s programme, which takes place 
both at An Lanntair and in participating schools 
throughout the islands.

At Faclan, there have been talks I’ve been set 
on attending for days, if not weeks, in advance. 
As a politics junkie, there was no way I was going 
to miss the 2011 event where former Chancellor 
Alasdair Darling discussed his actions during the 
fi nancial crisis.  

In 2012 there was the ‘cocktails and sweets’ 
conversation with Jenny Colgan, the bestselling 
chick-lit author who moonlights as a Dr Who-
obsessed sci-fi  writer.  Last year I fl itted around a 
few talks – a look at the cosmopolitan, globalised 
pre-World War 1 world of 1913, followed by a 
hilarious insight into the life of a music journalist.

Even when I haven’t been able to hear the writers 

speak, I’ve been introduced to their work by the 
simple presence of Faclan, thanks to the whisper 
of a name or a sentence skimmed in a programme. 

In fact, I read so many books from the 2013 line-
up, which looked at aspects of ‘Pilgrimage and 
Journey’, that I had forgotten I hadn’t been there in 
person; I’d been away on one of my own journeys 
at the time.

If I’m really honest, it wasn’t until I began 
working at EVENTS that I realised the true extent 
of what An Lanntair has to offer, and what a 
wonderful cultural resource Stornoway – and the 
wider Western Isles - has within its walls. It’s a 
testament to the art centre’s calibre that every year, 
Faclan draws the best of the best in the literary 
world to our shores.  

Even if you have never before stepped foot inside 
An Lanntair, I urge you to change that fact for this 
year’s book festival, which will be held from the 
28th-31st of October.  The theme for Faclan 2015 
is ‘fuil’, or blood, and draws inspiration from the T 
S Eliot quote: “The purpose of literature is to turn 
blood into ink.” 

It’s a theme that’s been interpreted in myriad 
ways. Whether your interest lies in sheep farming 
or surgery, nature or crime fi ction, there is 
something that will draw you in and capture your 
imagination.  

I can’t be at Faclan this year – I’ll likely be 
navigating a New York subway and imagining 
the scenes - so please, buy a ticket (or two) and 
experience it in my stead.  I guarantee you won’t 
regret it.

TICKET PRICES:  Films £4   Writers’ events £5   5 events for the price of 4 £20   Saturday Morning (breakfast + 3 events) £10   All Access: 20 events, limited availability £55
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A home voice from abroad…
with Faclan on her mind

By Katie Macleod

Author and Cambridge academic Helen 
Macdonald has been interested in birds 

of prey since she was “tiny.”  Her childhood 
fascination led her to falconry, and in the wake 
of her father’s unexpected death, to taming a 
goshawk – a notoriously diffi cult bird - named 
Mabel.

Helen’s grief, intertwined with her efforts to 
tame Mabel, is laid bare in the lyrical and moving 
memoir that is 'H is for Hawk', which she will be 
discussing at Faclan on October 30th. “I’m looking 
forward to it very much,” says Helen of her visit 
to the islands, and her appearance at An Lanntair.  
“My father’s father grew up in North Uist but 
despite spending a lot of time in Scotland over the 
years, I’ve never visited the Hebrides.”

The book was written “in a local café over lots 
of cups of strong black coffee.”  Strong coffee is 
probably necessary when writing something so 
deeply personal. As Helen explains: “While it is 
a very personal book, I didn’t start writing it until 
fi ve years after my father’s death. I needed that 
distance, that emotional distance, I think, before I 
could tackle some of the more distressing things I 
talk about in its pages.”  

Since it was published in July of last year, 'H is 
for Hawk' has won the Samuel Johnson Prize, the 
Costa Book of the Year, and made it on to the New 
York Times Bestseller list; in the last few weeks it 
has garnered even more award nominations.  “I’m 
astonished and delighted,” Helen says of her book’s 
success. “It still seems unreal!”

It’s easy to see why critics and readers alike 
have been captured by Helen’s poetic account 

of her journey. 
The language is 
beautiful – she 
describes Mabel 
on fi rst sight 
as “something 
bright and distant, 
like gold falling 
through water” - 
and the stories are 
compelling.  For 
there is more than 
one story in these 
pages: H is for 
Hawk is a marriage 
of multiple genres.  
It’s a memoir of 
dealing with loss 
and grief; a look at the life of novelist (and fellow 
goshawk trainer) TH White; and a detailed account 
of what it was like for her to train Mabel. 

What led Helen to weave these disparate topics 
together, to so effortlessly switch from nature 
writing to memoir and back again?  “Grief shatters 
simple narratives, for a start – and the stories we 
tell about ourselves and our relation to the natural 
world are always far more complicated than they 
appear,” she says over email.  

“I knew I needed to make the book more 
complicated than just one voice, one genre, one 
pair of eyes. But it was sometimes a struggle trying 
to bring all those elements into counterpoint. It 
was enormously satisfying when it worked, like 
snapping puzzle pieces into a jigsaw.”  Put the 
pieces together, and the result is a modern classic 
that examines the human relationship with the 
wild, and the one we have with ourselves.

Taming grief, loss and a 
goshawk…with Helen


