A Journey Through Scotland: Following the Footsteps of Jane
Haining

At the beginning of sunrer; | had the unique opportunity to spend almost a week in Scatland, a country richin
history, culture, and breathtaking landscapes. But this was nat a typical sightseeing tour: Our journey was deeply
rooted in the life and legacy of Jane Haining, a remarkable woman whose stary shaped every stop, every
conversation, and every noment of reflection throughout the trip

We arrived in Glasgow, a city that blended nodern vibrance with historical depth. Atthough it was our entry paint
and where we would eventually return to conclude our trip, my standout experience there was visiting the
Kelvingrove At Gallery and Museum The wide range of exhibits—fromfine art tonatural history—dffered a
perfect introduction to the cultural richness of Scatland But even here, my thoughts remained fixed on Jane
Haining and the path we were about totrace

From Qasgow we traveled to Dunfries, a toan dosely connected to Jane's early Life. One of the most meaningful
moments for me was visiting the very school Jane Haining once attended. Standing in the sane place where she
had once studied brought her story to life in anincredibly personal way. As someone who loves histary, this
moment felt intimate and real—alnmost asiif | could sense her presence inthe halls. It was a hunbling rerinder
of howan ordinary childhood can lead to an extraordinary legacy.

Our time in Dunscore, Jane's hirthplace, was perhaps the nost heartwarmming part of the journey. We were
welcomed by the local conmrunity with genuine warmrth and hospitality. During lunch with the locals | felt an
overwhelning sense of connection—nat just tothe people around me but to the deeper human values Jane
represented conrpassion, humility, and service. Afterward, an elderly couple who had jained us far lunch
gracioudly invited usto their home for tea. They also acconrpanied us throughaout our visit in both Dunfries and
Dunscore, offering personal staries and insight that made the experience even nmore meaningful. Their kindness
reminded me that Jane Haining's spinit is nat just remenrbered—it lives on in the pegple who continue to honar
her legacy.

Our journey ended in Edinburgh, where we visited the iconic Edinburgh Castle. As someone with a deepinterest in
history, | was especially drawn to the castleés museums Each exhibit offered a new perspective on Scatlands
conrplex past, and | found myself captivated by the ways in which personal stories—like Jane Hainings—fit into
the larger tapestry of national and global history. Her courage during World War I, when she chose to remain with
her Jewish students in Hingary despite the groning Naz threat, echoed powerfully arrid the castlés stone walls
and war menorials

Retuming to Gasgow for the final leg of the trip, we visited a Church of Scatland congregation, which dffered a
fitting conclusion to a journey centered around faith, sacrifice, and menory. It was a time for quiet reflection on
all that we had seen and felt, and how Jane Hainings story had woven itself through every aspect of our travels

This trip was far more than a tour of Scattish dties and landmarks It was a personal pilgrimege, centered on one
womans extraordnary life. Jane Hainings legacy—of courage, conviction, and conpassion—was present in every
conversation, every site, and every quiet moment of thought. Through her story; | discovered nat only nore about
Scattish histary, but also more about hurranity, resilience, and the power of standing up for what is right.






