
 
 

 
 In Scotland, the Social Work department will help you contact your biological family, if they are willing.  To cut a long 
story short, we think that she found his half-brother who still lives at a farm in the area but the family insisted that they 
were not related.  Given that there were some other adopted children and a lack of care of the new baby, we wondered 
if the potential brother wanted nothing to do with a complicated family dynamic.  My instinct tells me that his mum may 
well have had some mental health issues as he had been fed on a diet of Graham Crackers and cream – no wonder he 
has a sweet tooth!  So… given that we came to a halt in our search, I bought A. a gift of a DNA test and profile from 
Ancestry.com for his birthday this year. 
I don’t know why he thought he would have Native American blood but that was his only disappointment.  We weren’t 
surprised that he was mostly British and delighted to see a nice chunk of Irish and Western European (oh,la,la!).  In 
essence he is a Celt.  I was excited about his 9% Iberian and there has been some rude talk about which bit is the Iberian 
Peninsula….  His eyes are more likely Spanish or Portuguese and I am titillated by his little bit of Baltic ancestry (his 

Great Britain   41% 

Ireland    34% 

Western Europe   15% 

Iberian Peninsula  9% 

Finland/north west Russia 1% 

Most of you know that my husband, looking very smart 
to the left, was adopted as a three month old baby. The 
circumstances of his adoption were mysterious, to say 
the least.  His adoptive family originally came from the 
North and East of Scotland but his adoptive parents 
were living in the central belt of Scotland.  His biological 
mum lived on a farm, as a domestic servant, and it was a 
private adoption.  We know that she was a local lady so 
most likely of Scottish ethnicity but the Dad was 
unknown.  His parents told him early on that he was 
chosen specially and they adopted him.  They were 
reticent about some of the details but we do know that 
his adoptive mum first saw him in a barn, guarded by an 
Alsatian Shepherd Dog and a goose.  He was entirely 
swaddled and covered in sores.  Worse still his spine was 
still open at the tail bone which might have indicated 
Spinal Bifida. You can see from his lovely photograph 
that he didn’t have anything disabling and turned into a 
handsome, academically gifted young man, to the 
delight of his parents.  When he was in his late 30s he 
started to wonder about his biological family, knowing 
that his mother and some siblings may be in the area.   

POSTCARD FROM OUR ANCESTORS 



eyebrows).  Perhaps a seafarer who fell for a Celtic lass?  After that, we had to get my DNA profile.  As I expected it was 
diverse but not the way I expected.          

 
Given that Sligo (the county in Ireland where my mum was born) was a Viking settlement, I am slightly surprised that I 
don’t have more Scandinavian but I will take what I have. So every time someone comes up to me at the airport and says 
‘are you Irish?’ - I will just say YES!  From my family trees that my two cousins created from the maternal and paternal 
side, respectively, I know that I am mostly Irish on one side.  From my father’s side, I knew there is Native American, 
English, Spanish and a little Alsace blood, just to add a bit of seasoning. 
Now I have a request to my first cousins (Americans and Brits) – please get your DNA tested so I can figure out which bit 
comes from where!  It only costs $100 and directly links you to 4th cousins that are 95% a match or more on 
Ancestry.com.  I couldn’t find any familiar names so just wrote to a Frenchman with very similar genetics – I am waiting 
with baited breath for a response. 
Kerry xx 

Africa (north)  2%   
Middle East  2% 
Europe east  1% 
Europe west  3% 
British Isles  19%   
Iberian Peninsula 5% 
Italy/Greece  2% 
Asia east   1% 
Native American 4% 
Ireland   60% 
SCANDINAVIAN  1% 
I don’t know about you, but WTF?  Why have I got 
less Iberian Peninsula than my husband when my 
name for generations was Ortega?  Many Celtic 
people have Spanish blood because of the Armada 
so that would explain A.’s.  I can only assume that 
my Spanish ancestors were actually Moorish which 
might explain why my spine tingles when I hear the 
Cantor singing in a Mosque.  As far as I knew, my 
mum was mostly Irish but how can I have 60% 
unless there is Irish ancestry on my American side – 
I assumed they were British?  Eastern Asia is 
probably part of my Native American ancestry. We 
know that American Indians crossed the land bridge 
from Eastern Asia to the Americas.  Our friend 
Mohammed will be delighted that I might even have 
a bit of Egyptian in me. 

Surely I couldn’t look any more Scandinavian???? 


