
1

APRIL 2015vol. 19  no. 1  £2.00

• Luach na Saorsa              • Cruise Ambassadwors             • Not Quite Beachcombing

Plus: Old Photos, As Na Bailtean, Lewis Psalm Singers, Back in Time
 and much more!

Gress Sunrise



2

The Loch a Tuath News Team
Chairman
Willie MacLean, 42b Coll -
01851 820503, w.maclean@sky.com
Vice Chair
Mary Ann Davidson, new St, Back - 
01851 820867, mdavi74979@aol.com
Treasurer
Mairi Macleod, 11b Coll  - 01851 
820497
Secretary
Margaret Macleod, Millview, 34 Gress 
- 01851 820768
Editor
Anna Tucker, 10c Upper Coll - 01851 
820685, annatucker99@yahoo.co.uk
Typesetting
Helen Smith
Distribution
Mal Macleod, 38 Upper Coll - 820406
Subscription Organiser
Mary Ann Davidson, new St, Back 
mdavi74979@aol.com
Advertising
Donald A. Stewart, 28 new 
Street, Stornoway - 704877,  
d.stewart11@btinternet.com
Editorial Committee
Rev Calum Iain Macleod, Free Church 
Manse, Back - 820317
Dorothy Kennedy, ‘Aldorville’ vatisker 
- 820650 
Chrissie Bell Urpeth, 6 new Street, 
Back - 820459
Angus Macdonald, Springburn, new 
Street, Back - 820490
Cathie Macleod, Glenesk, 34 Gress 
- 820289
Angus Morrison, 14 new Street, Back 
- 820354
norman Smith, 78 Gress - 820 264

Village Correspondents
Back/vatisker - neil Murray, The Anvil, 
vatisker - 820261 
Coll - Ishbal MacLean, 42b Coll  - 
820503 - w.maclean@sky.com
Gress - Donalda Murray, 21 Gress -
820225 -
jockmurray.t21@btinternet.com / 
Ishbel Macdonald, 31 Gress - 820392 
Tong - Joan Matheson, Still 
Water, Aird, Tong - 702144 -  
jmatheson1@btinternet.com
Upper Coll - Anna Tucker, 10c Upper 
Coll - 820685 - 
annatucker99@yahoo.co.uk

The views expressed in the Loch a 
Tuath News by named individuals, 
unless otherwise stated, are not 
necessarily endorsed by the LATn 
Editorial committee.

How to submit an article or a photograph to the 
Loch a Tuath News 
By email: annatucker99@yahoo.co.uk
By post: 10c Upper Coll, Isle of Lewis, HS2 0LT 

Contributions are preferred in digital format if possible.  If you need to have an 
article typed, please contact the secretary.

We need you... 
to keep us informed of any news you would like to share with the rest of the com-
munity. Please get in touch with your local correspondents, who give their free 
time each month to collate all the news items. They are the ‘eyes and ears’ of the 
district, but they need your help. 

See the contact details on this page. 

Thanks

Have you missed any issues of your Loch a Tuath News? 
If you would like a copy sent to you, then please get in touch with Ishbal Maclean, 
42b Coll, Back, tel: 01851 820503 and enclose £3.04 to cover cost and postage. 

Fàilte
Welcome to the April issue of Loch a Tuath 
News, and to the first issue of volume 19.  
Loch a Tuath News has been recording the 
life of our communities in Broadbay since 
April 1997. This seems an appropriate time, 
at the beginning of a new volume, to thank 
all contributors and advertisers, past and 
present for all their help and support, and 
to all those behind the scenes who work 
so hard to make the magazine a success. 
It is also a good time to encourage people 
to come forward and participate in putting 
the magazine together. See page 7 for a 
formal invitation!

At our recent editorial committee meeting, 
when the question of what news there was 
was posed, the answer from one member 
was ‘only the awful gales’! We have indeed 
suffered the wettest weather for eighty 
years, accompanied by horrendous winds. 
The ground was saturated; waterlogged 
land everywhere. Since that conversation, 
however, we have heard of the havoc 
wreaked by Cyclone Pam in vanuatu and 
that puts all our woes into perspective. As I 
write this, we have just had glorious days of 
spring sunshine, and we look forward to the 
lengthening days. We hope that the maga-
zine will offer you some warmth in the form 
of entertaining and interesting articles and 
a chance to catch up with all that is going 
on in our communities.

We continue to follow Murdo Murray’s First 
World War Diary, Luach na Saorsa from the 
trenches. His picture of that time continues, 
showing us the horrors endured and also 
the simple everyday happenings record-
ed.  Murdie, mentioned in the extracts is 

Murdo's friend from school and Aberdeen 
University, Murdo Maciver, 40 Coll.

How fortunate we are not to be living in 
a trouble torn community, and we are 
reminded of that in the account of a visit to 
Belfast by a group of Psalm Singers from 
our island, many of them from Broad Bay.

Each year, the delights of our island are 
being experienced by more and more visi-
tors, many of whom visit the island for a 
short time as passengers on one of the 
many cruise ships which now visit. Indeed, 
the experience whets the appetite for some 
to revisit under their own steam. You can 
read about the work of the volunteer ‘Cruise 
Ambassadors’ in our pages this month.

Find out about Ann Palmer's mission to 
keep our beaches clean and you may be 
inspired to help her in her campaign; if you 
are of a certain age share in the sentiments 
of I'm Fine, Thank You, a humorous poem 
which was enjoyed at Cairdeas; perhaps as 
an Easter treat, try the Pear and Pecan Tart 
in Oisean a' Chocaire.

All that and much more can be read in all 
our regular features!

As I write this, we must congratulate the 
Senior Boys’ Football Team of Sgoil a’ Bhac 
on their well-earned place in the final of the 
Soccer 7s in Dundee on March 26th. We 
look forward to reading all about the expe-
rience next month. The boys will be great 
ambassadors for our area.

Please note that the deadline for the May 
issue is earlier than usual, it is Monday, 
20th April.

Anna Tucker

Front cover: Katag, a Highland cow belonging 
to Martin Macdonald (Swannie), Gress, is 
unconcerned about the beautiful sunrise! 
(photo courtesy of Maggie Macleod).
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As NA 
BAilteAN

Condolences

Condolences are sent to Mrs Kareen 
Morrison and to her husband and fam-
ily on the passing of their dear moth-
er, mother-in-law and Granny.  Many 
friends and relatives in Back village and 
especially in the Poileagan have fond 
memories of Janet a Bhelleaban who 
lived in Tolsta but had strong connec-
tions with the area.  All remember Janet 
as a lovely, kind lady and an outstanding 
hostess at communion times to all visi-
tors. "Dh'fhalbh dha rìreabh lòchran sa 
bhaile bha laiste na curs."  Bidh cuimh-
ne is iomradh maith air an fhìrean chòir.

Sad Losses in the District

In recent weeks several families in the 
district have experienced the loss of 
loved ones. Three gracious and very 
respectable ladies, all long professing 
members of the Back congregation, 
passed away in a matter of two weeks 
of one another. Two will undoubtedly be 
recorded in the Coll news.

All three are worthy of being held in 
pleasant remembrance for they were 
prominent members, for years, in the 
life of the church. Their interest in eve-
rything connected to the Lord’s cause 
remained unchanged even in old age 
and infirmity.

The writer wishes to convey to Iain and 
Aline Macdonald and family at 20 Broad 
Bay view our warm sympathy on the 
death of Ian’s mother, Katie.

Silver Wedding

John and Kathleen Macneil (5 Back) 
celebrated their 25th Wedding anniver-
sary on the 9th of February.  We send 
our warmest congratulations to them 
as they mark this joyous occasion on 
a Mediterranean Cruise and wish them 
many, many more happy years. 

Coll
Bereavements
It is with much sadness and a heavy 
heart that I report the deaths of two of 
our Christian neighbours. Katy Mary 
Macdonald, 53b Coll and Katy Bell 
Mackay, 56 Coll. 

On the morning of the 23th of February 
Katy Bell Mackay (Banntrach Iomhair 
Stoig) had passed away at the Western 
Isles Hospital after many years of being 

BACk/VAtisker

The Late Catherine Anne Macleod

The late Catherine Anne MacLeod was 
known to several generations of school 
pupils, whom she taught in Back School, 
as Katie Anne Pheadair.  She was 
born at no. 1 new Park, vatisker over 
one hundred years ago and when she 
passed peacefully away on Thursday 
5th March she was by many years the 
most senior citizen in the whole district 
and also the longest surviving commu-
nicant member of Back Free Church.  
Katie Anne served her day faithfully and 
well for her roots were well established 
and her piety was therefore real and 
earnest.  

She said that from a young age teach-
ing was the only thing she wanted to do 
and she achieved this giving her whole 
teaching life to educating primary and 
infant classes.  Her first permanent 
post was in Gairloch and from there 
she moved in 1943 to north Tolsta.  In 
1949 she was transferred to her "old 
school on the hill."  Initially she taught in 
the primary department and from 1962 
until she retired in 1973 she was Infant 
Mistress.  At the outset pupils found her 
to be a strict disciplinarian but latterly 
maturity, patience and grace dominat-
ed.  In an interview for the "Personality 
of The Month" series in the LATn in 
the summer of 1997, in response to 
the question "What has given you the 
most pleasure in your many years of 
teaching?"  she answered "It was the 
progress of pupils and their eventual 
success in their chosen career that gave 
me great satisfaction.  The progress 
young children made in their first year 
gave me much personal encourage-
ment.  They came knowing almost noth-
ing of the fundamentals but at the end of 
one year they could read a little, add a 
little and write a little." 

From an early age Katie Anne was an 
avid reader and over the years she built 
up an extensive library.  Her favourite 
book was the Bible which she read 
systematically, Testaments and Psalms.  
She also loved to read the books that 
gave her much practical encouragement 
over the years.  She was gifted with a 
retentive memory that enabled her to 
talk with authority on temporal, natural 
and spiritual matters.  The warm sympa-
thy of the community is extended to her 
brother and to her nieces and nephews.

in indifferent health. Our sympathy goes 
to her family, Margaret and Calum in 
Knock and her only grandson Angus 
Allan, Catriona, Roddy and Annie 
Margaret in the family home, and her 
only brother Angus and Mina at 51 Coll.

Then on the afternoon of the 24th of 
February word came that Katy Mary 
Macdonald (Bean Iain a Lally) had 
passed away at the Western Isles 
Hospital. Katy, also, hadn’t been well for 
a few years and had been transferred 
to Blar Buidhe nursing Home but took 
ill and was back in hospital. To her hus-
band of 67yrs, Iain, who is resident in 
Dun Berisay Care Home, to Seòrdag, 
Iain, Angus Allan, Angus and Murdo 
and their families, and to her sisters and 
brothers we extend our sympathy. Also 
all other relatives, friends and neigh-
bours are in our thoughts at this sad and 
difficult time.

John Mackay, 54 Coll, is also in our 
thoughts, following the death of his 
cousin, Angus Murray or Tangus, as he 
was better known, from north Tolsta.

We were also sorry to hear one of our 
secondary teachers had passed away 
in Inverness, Mr Donald Macdonald or 
Hero as he was better known to his 
pupils, was a teacher in Back School 
Secondary Department for many years. 
To his wife and family also, we extend 
our sympathy.

Gress
For the first time ever, the Gress corre-
spondents have no news to report! no 
news is good news! Ed.

toNG

Village Condolences

We extend our sincere condolences 
to Angus Allan and Anne MacDonald, 



4

As na Bailtean Pictures
John and 
Kathleen 
Macneill on 
their wedding 
day (Back)

John and 
Kathleen 

Macneill, 25 
years married!

The late 
Catherine 

Anne Macleod, 
Katie Ann 

Pheadair (Back)

Baptism Photos

Mark and Jo Macdonald with their daughter 
Isabella Diane with Rev Calum Iain Macleod

David and Sarah Macleod with their daughter Emma Kate 
and her big brother Josh and Rev Calum Iain Macleod
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13 Aird Tong, following the passing of 
Angus Allan’s mother recently. We also 
remember the whole family at this time, 
especially Angus Allan’s dad, his broth-
ers and sister and their families, also all 
the grandchildren and great grandchil-
dren as they all come to terms with their 
huge loss.

We also extend our sincere condo-
lences to the family of the late Katie 
Bell MacKay who also passed away 
recently. Katie Bell and her family spent 
a few years living in Ford Terrace, Tong 
before they moved to their new house in 
Coll. We especially remember Margaret, 
Annie, Catherine and Ruaraidh at this 
very sad time for them all.

Driving Test Congratulations
We wish to congratulate Eleanor Smith, 
Maranatha, Aird Tong who has just 
passed her driving test. We hope that 
she will enjoy many happy and safe 
years of driving.

Remembering the Boys of the Old 
Brigade
As was recently intimated in the 
Stornoway Gazette, John MacDonald, 
Iain a’ Bhoyan, passed away in the 
Royal Artillery Hospital, Ayrshire, at the 
advanced age of 95 years. Iain was 
born in Toronto, Canada. His father was 
a son of Tormod Aonghais ‘Calister, 
of 1 vatisker next to his early friend 
Dòmhnall na Criemag. His mother was 
from Tong, of the Ruadhanich family; 
she was the daughter of Iain Aonghais 
‘Calister. Like many others they decided 
to immigrate to Canada in the early 
twenties, when even Canada was com-
mercially an infant state, though a land 
of promise, though far from being the 
Promised Land. Toronto, Detroit, etc. 
were in a strategic place between the 
Prairie and the Great Lakes and attract-
ed many Scots and Irish and other 
chancers seeking a higher standard of 
living than on the fringe of the moor.

In spite of Ford and Co. the depression 
was looming, so many had to work their 
passage back to the homeland with 
hardly enough money to build a house. 
nevertheless, one house was built in 
this neighbourhood with the fair name 
of Hillside Cottage. Although an inva-
lid, Mother MacDonald ran this house 
beautifully.

The young family of three boys, of which 
John was the second, was brought up 
there, though the lease was not enough 
to keep a cow, most important in these 
days. However, it had one advantage, it 
was near the school, not any old school, 
but so called, the august title of Tong 

Public School! There, until the war, they 
got a liberal education, almost a “square 
bashing”, from John Gunn, a ferocious 
head.

Iain was roped in to the ‘Terries,’ the 
Royal Artillery, and they were among the 
first to be pushed into the conflagration. 
Ill-equipped and poorly trained, these 
poor boys had to face a formidable bar-
rage of artillery when they landed at St. 
valéry. It was almost a re-enactment of 
the Light Brigade facing the valley of 
Death. Fortunately the Officer had the 
good sense to surrender. Thus they 
spent the rest of the war in Prison 
Camp, (Stalag 8b). Many notable com-
rades were there, to mention a few, Rev. 
Murdo MacAulay, neillan Mhurchaidh 
Bharrant, Rev A MacLeod, Gairloch’s 
father, “Sta”, a son of Elder George 
Maclean, Stornoway, Doya Matheson, 
John Allan, married to our neighbour 
Dolly Smith,  known to many of us.

The writer saw Iain MacLean going 
away in September 1939, but not again 
until hostilities ended in 1945. Then in 
1947, a few of us who are still around, 
were present at the happy occasion of 
his marriage to Miss Maisie Mackenzie 
from Balallan. Iain was a painter to 
trade and found work renovating the 
Lews Castle under the supervision of an 
old “mechanic” as American tradesmen 
were called, namely “leuan”. It was hard 
for ex-servicemen to get houses as the 
‘Swedish’ houses and Prefabs were just 
being built. At last, this young family of 
two boys and two girls got a home in 
Parkend and the children were raised in 
a more peaceful era.

We do pray that they will appreciate the 
goodness and mercy of God in their day.

Contributed by AA

Upper Coll
Condolences

We send our deepest sympathy to 
Angus and Marabelle, 15 Upper Coll, on 
the passing of Angus’ mother, Catherine 
(Katie a’ Pheel), 53b Coll, after a long ill-
ness. Katie was of course brought up at 
15 Upper Coll. We also think of Katie’s 
husband Iain, her daughter Georgina 
and other sons Ian, Angus Allan and 
Murdo, her daughters-in-law and son-in-
law, her grandchildren and great grand-
children, her brother George and sister 
Kirsty and Calum Dan, Georgina and 
Murdina. The community is thinking of 
you all at this time of great sorrow.

We are sorry to report the death of 

George Jockel in Canada. George was 
the husband of Seonag In, formerly of 
17 Upper Coll, and niece of Agnes, 6 
Upper Coll. We reprint part of the tribute 
written by his family. Many in the village 
will remember George when he lived 
in Upper Coll and was working for the 
Hydro.

“It is with broken hearts we announce 
the passing of a wonderful husband, 
father and Papa. George passed away 
peacefully on Friday March 6, 2015 at 
Hospice Wellington surrounded by his 
loving family after a brave and coura-
geous battle with brain cancer. George 
is survived by Joan, his best friend 
and loving wife of 54 years, his chil-
dren Janice and Fiona (Brett), adored 
Papa of Meghan and Madison, his sister 
Christine (Bill) Duncan (in Scotland), 
brothers-in-law Malcolm (Joan) 
Cumming and Iain (Clare) Cumming 
(in England), his very special friend and 
cousin Calum MacKay (6 Upper Coll) 
cousins in Campbell River and Kenora, 
nieces and nephews in Scotland and 
England and family on the Isle of Lewis.

George was born on May 6, 1936 in 
Glasgow, Scotland. He spent his early 
years with the British Merchant navy 
which allowed him to experience many 
amazing parts of the world. George 
also spent time working in the shipyards 
in Glasgow and Hydro in the Outer 
Hebrides. Immigrating to Canada in 
1967 and residing in Toronto, he worked 
for CnR fixing locomotives. 

The family returned to Scotland for a 
brief 2 year stint before returning to 
Canada and settling in Guelph. George 
started working for ITT before moving to 
Omark (Blount) where he worked until 
his retirement.

George was well known for his abil-
ity to fix anything, and in most cases, 
repair or rebuild to a condition better 
than originally made. His knowledge 
was extensive and many consulted his 
expertise when it came to projects. He 
was always there to lend a hand or a 
tool. He enjoyed good company, but 
more than anything else, he was fiercely 
proud of his children and grandchil-
dren, he was loving, encouraging and 
supportive of all their endeavours. His 
daughters’ love of sport took up a lot 
of time and George jumped right in. He 
coached Guelph Girls Soccer and also 
spent time as the league president, and 
drove countless girls around Ontario to 
soccer matches. In the winter months 
he spent time coaching in the Guelph 
Ringette League; if he wasn’t behind the 
bench or along the side lines, he was in 
the stands cheering.”

We think of all George’s family at this sad 
time, and send our deepest sympathy.
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People often ask me “What do you do with your time now 
that you are retired?” 

“Well,” I reply, “there’s the garden to dig, vegetables to 
plant, the golf course, writing a book, and so on . . . and 
there’s the Cruise Ambassadors.”

“What’s that?” they query. Let me explain.

About three years ago a notice appeared in the Gazette 
asking people who were interested in helping meet 
people off cruise ships 
to attend a meeting in 
Amity House. Anything 
to do with ships attracts 
my attention so I duly 
went along to find out 
what it was about. 
The Port Authority had 
decided that with the 
increasing number of 
cruise ships visiting 
Stornoway it would 
be useful, if people 
were on the quay to 
give advice and assis-
tance to visitors coming 
ashore, benefitting both 
them and the island community. We would be a group 
of volunteers, but under the aegis of the Port Authority. 
About ten of us agreed that it was both a good idea and 
that we were keen to do this. A name for the group had 
to be found, and after some discussion we duly became 
the Stornoway Cruise Ambassadors.

Wearing orange high-vis tabards bearing our title and 
the port logo and clutching hastily produced information 
leaflets, we turned up for our first duty, greeting the pas-
sengers off the first cruise ship of the year. 

“Oh, and what exactly do you do, then?”

“That is a good question! There is no job description 
and to a great extent we just make it up as we go along. 
However after having been an Ambassador for three 
seasons, by now I know pretty much what is expected 
of us. I suppose our aims are to make visitors welcome 
to the island, to point them in the right direction and to 
answer any questions they might have. That may sound 
very dull and unexciting but in fact there is never really a 
dull moment, and no two times are the same. The cruise 
ships vary considerably, both in size and in standards 
of comfort and luxury, ranging from the ‘country hotel’ 
atmosphere and forty-odd passengers of the Hebridean 
Princess, which can tie up alongside, to the larger, ‘mass 

tourism’ of ocean-going ships such as the Azores, which 
can only anchor in the harbour. The visitors come from 
all parts of the world, from as close as Scotland to as far 
away as Japan. Some have been to Stornoway before, 
some are really interested in the island, others do not 
seem to know or care where they visit. 

I will try to describe a typical day, if such exists.

We have a list of the visiting cruise ships, with their 
dates of call, arrival times, length of stay and approxi-

mate number of pas-
sengers. The number 
of Ambassadors in 
attendance depends 
on all this, but we do 
not have a fixed rota – 
to some it may appear 
haphazard but it works. 
We may start as early 
as seven in the morn-
ing, but some of us 
‘do not do mornings’ 
and only appear later. 
If the cruise ship is 
small enough she will 
tie up to number Three 

Quay and the tourists 
will come down the gangway as and when they are 
ready. This means we can greet them all. If the ship is 
large she will anchor out in the harbour, or even beyond 
Arnish on occasions; this means the passengers come 
ashore by tender, with anything up to 120 squashed on 
to those little boats, presenting more of a challenge, 
for there is no way we can speak to all of them; but we 
arrange it so they all get a ‘Failte, welcome to Stornoway’ 
and an information leaflet and we ask as many as pos-
sible if they have any questions, or require any further 
information or assistance. 

It is often at this point that the real fun (for as we are 
volunteers we have to have fun) or challenge begins. 
The questions, queries and requests vary – some are 
straightforward, some more difficult to answer, they may 
not even be in English. The knowledge of the visitors 
varies – as mentioned earlier, a few do not even know 
where they are and we have to tell them, “This is the 
island of Lewis.” Others may be confused about which 
place they have come to, or have misplaced knowledge, 
asking, “Where is the cathedral?” and we have to say, 
“no, this is not Kirkwall.” 

Many are interested in Harris Tweed, some wanting to 
purchase, others to see it being made. Gradually we 
build a mental list of where these and other things can 

Cruise Ambassadors

MV Isle of Lewis and MV  Lirica, one of the visiting cruise ships
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be found or purchased. While coach tours are organised 
to take the visitors to various parts of the island (and 
taking a bit of the pressure of us at the same time), not 
all visitors avail themselves of these, and we found that 
a considerable number of people asked if they could 
get to such as Callanish or Garenin by public transport. 
Trawling the bus timetables was quite a challenge but 
we can now direct people to various parts of the island, 
including going as far as the south of Harris, safe in the 
knowledge that they will not miss the departure of their 
cruise ship. 

Many of the visitors want to walk. This poses us a few 
questions – how far can they walk, do they want to go 
round the town, should we direct them to the Castle 
Grounds, or do they want rough stuff? We have to make 
a decision, give advice and, hopefully, keep them happy.

There are sometimes odd or bizarre requests. A couple 
told me they had heard it was possible to walk to see the 
Atlantic Ocean; not wishing to disappoint I replied, “Yes, 
but you must be prepared to walk twelve miles there and 
back!” One of us ended up one morning teaching Gaelic 
phrases to two Japanese visitors – quite a challenge. 
Hard to beat was the woman who asked if there were 
any eligible bachelors among the Ambassadors. Her 
friend said she was looking for husband no. 4!

Sometimes we end up with a real feeling of satisfaction 
when we make someone’s day; let me give you two 
examples.  

A couple from new Zealand arrived off a cruise ship; 
their next-door neighbour's son was a seaman who had 
died on his ship off the coast of the Hebrides, and was 
buried at Sandwick. The couple had the lair number. 
They asked where the cemetery was, where there was a 
florist and could a taxi be ordered for them. The sexton 
found the grave and they laid the flowers and took pho-
tos. Back at the terminal building they sent the photos to 
the deceased parents by E – mail. 

On another occasion I took a ship’s photographer, who 
had been unable to get on a coach tour and had missed 
the service bus,  round the West side, allowing her to 

take numerous photographs of the island – her surprise 
on me offering was only matched by her appreciation at 
the end of her trip.

If this all sounds frenetic and hectic then sometimes it 
is. But not always, for on some occasions there are far 
fewer on board the ship than we have been told, or gaps 
between tenders arriving. Then there is time for a coffee 
and a blether – as well as being hard working and con-
scientious we are a very sociable group.

Last summer we also had the challenge of greeting the 
passengers in what was almost a building site, while this 
year we will have to ensure no cruise passengers board 
the Loch Seaforth or that anyone travelling to Ullapool 
ends up in Kirkwall, or even farther afield. It will all add 
to the challenge and fun of being a Cruise Ambassador. 
This will be my fourth season at it, so I must still enjoy 
welcoming tourists and helping them get the most out of 
their short visit to the island. This year, too, more cruise 
ships than ever are scheduled to call; we will be welcom-
ing visitors on no fewer than forty-three occasions. So 
next time you are going away on the ferry and you are 
wondering what a group of people in high-vis jackets are 
doing in the ferry terminal, now you know – we are the 
Cruise Ambassadors. 

Invitation

It is a long time since any new volunteers joined the editorial committee of Loch a Tuath News 
and we would love to welcome new members of all age groups.

We meet on the second Tuesday of every month in the crèche of Back Free Church at 7.30 pm. 
The next meeting will be Tuesday, April 14th . If you are interested and feel you could contribute 
to the magazine, please join us. If you would like further information contact any of the committee 
members whose contact details are on page 2.

It was very gratifying to be shortlisted for the Community Magazine of the Year in 2014 and we 
would love to build on this success with your help. Give it a try!

Loch a Tuath News Editorial Committee

Some Cruise Ambassadors

C.T.
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From the Manse
A Pointless Easter

The Easter story told without an empty tomb is point-
less.  The resurrection of Jesus is the sum and sub-
stance of Easter.  

At a large missionary conference in London in 1929, a 
mission worker called Harold Wildish, who had been 
serving the Lord in Brazil, told of an incident whilst 
preaching to a community of South American Indians.  
He had shared the gospel message of the coming, 
death and resurrection of Jesus.  

After he had finished preaching, and before the group 
had dispersed, he overheard a conversation about 
the threefold message of his sermon.  He noticed that 
most of his hearers were greatly moved by the story 
of the cross.  They discussed at length the sufferings 
of Jesus.  This became the main topic of conversation 
as they reflected on the extent of his anguish, grief and 
pain to redeem them from their sins.

Then one of them remarked with uncertainty, ‘Yes!  
It’s wonderful. But how can a dead man save us?’  
However, a fellow hearer who had been paying atten-
tion to detail, promptly replied, ‘Yes!  But didn’t you 
hear?  He rose again from the dead.  He’s alive, He’s 
risen,’ he bellowed. 

One hearer had missed the point.  He listened to 
Harold’s message but only to a point.  His ears took 
him as far as the cross.  Then he stopped listening.  
The other hearer listened on.  He understood that the 
story wasn’t quite finished.  He listened to the very end 
and heard the good news of the resurrection.  Jesus 
triumphed over death and the grave.  He rose victori-
ous, leaving an empty tomb behind.  This conclusion 
changed everything from his perspective.

Let’s ensure that we don’t miss the point this Easter.  
Jesus died.  But, he also rose again.  It’s crucial that we 
grasp this great Easter miracle.  If not, our Easter will be 
utterly pointless and devoid of meaning.

The great Easter message is summed up by Jesus 
himself:

‘I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever believes in 
me, though he die, yet shall he live, and everyone who 
lives and believes in me shall never die’ (John 11:25-
26).

Because Jesus rose from the dead, life for every 
Christian does not end at death, but continues eternally 
as an endless life of fellowship with Jesus.  

Perhaps we can all be persuaded to spend a little time 
this Easter reading about the cross in chapter 27 of 
Matthew’s Gospel and then, crucially, turn the page 
and read of his resurrection in chapter 28.  It’s a life 

A warm welcome is extended to everyone in the com-
munity to attend Back Free Church of Scotland. Services 
in Back and Tong during April 2015 are as follows:

Back
Sunday 5 April
12 noon:   Rev Donald A Macdonald  (Gaelic)
6pm:    Mr Andrew Macleod

Sunday 12 April
10:30am:   Mr Andrew Macleod
12 noon:   Rev Kenneth M Ferguson (Gaelic)
6pm:    Mr Andrew Macleod 

Sunday 19 April
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 noon:   Rev TBC        (Gaelic)
6pm:    Adam (Central Asia) – facilitated by CIM

Sunday 26 April
10:30am:   Rev Calum I Macleod 
12 noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod

Tong Mission House
Sunday 5 April
10:30am:   Mr Andrew Macleod

Sunday 12 April
6pm:    Mr Iain Mackinnon    (Gaelic)

Sunday 19 April
12 noon:   Mr Andrew Macleod

Sunday 26 April
6pm:    Mr neil Murray     (Gaelic)

April Service Times 

changing ending that can be your new beginning.

Living, He loved me; dying, He saved me;

Buried, He carried my sins far away;

Rising, He justified freely forever:

One day He’s coming – O glorious day! (Chapman). 

Calum I Macleod
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Luach na Saorsa
Luach na Saorsa – Murchadh Moireach

Guthan Beaga o Latha gu Latha

Leabhar-latha bho àm a’ Chiad Chogaidh

1.4.15 Theab sinn bàsachadh troimh ’n oidhch’, cuid a’ 
fanntaigeadh a chion ‘air’. Chaidh ar tionndadh a mach. 
A’ dèanamh trainns. Chaidh sinn a dh’M3.

2.4.15 Oidhche ghealaich – smuaintean àghmhor a’ 
dol do’n trainns an raoir. Latha briagha.

3.4.15 Oidhche fhliuch a 
raoir. Fatigue. Latha fliuch 
– cadalach, gun dad ’ga 
dhèanamh.

4.4.15 Oidhche fhliuch 
a raoir – fatigue na gall! 
Chaidh ar leigeadh aist leis 
na Waricks. Chaidh iad air 
chall.

5.4.15 Ràinig sinn a ‘hut’ 
aig 2.30am. Cadal mar a 
thuit sinn cha mhòr!

6.4.15 Latha math – 
balbh. Spree na galla orm 
fhìn ’s air Murdie (tha gu 
dubh).

7.4.15 Ruith ’s a’ leum. 
Oidhche bhriagha.

8.4.15 Latha fliuch.

9.4.15 Cha robh dad ’ga 
dhèanamh.

10.4.15 Dol do’n trainns. 
Ràinig sinn an sabhal – 
Kemel.

11.4.15 Tràth ’sa’ mhaduinn 
– latha briagha ciùin, ach reòit troimh’n oidhche. Mie a’ 
gabhail a’ bhrath air Seon-Angus. Oidhche na brioscaid 
aig Murdie. Glaim no srann. Air Guard. Litir bho Iain.

12.4.15 Latha briagha. Air Guard gu 2pm. Seoc Beag 
air guard 15min na b’ fhaide na chòir – Brath! Oidhche 
bhriagha a’ dol air fatigue gu K3. Chunnaic sinn Zeppelin 
as an tighinn air ais duinn. Fhuair mi litir bho S---.

13.4.15 Latha briagha grianach a rithist. Smuaintean 
àghmhor a muigh air a’ ghlasaich a’ leughadh. Tìr nam 
Beann ag èirigh suas ’na làn mhaise. Abair fealla-dhà 
– cho sona ri Aonghas Uilleam ud shuas. Chan eil aig 
Murdie ach Rs. aon latha!!! Tha e dol a shadadh as a’ 
chora (de Mhacconachaidh)!!! Dol a K2A a nochd.

14.4.15 Ràinig sinn K2A a raoir sunndach suigeartach 
– sinn a bha aoibhneach a’ lìonadh phocannan ùrach, 

The Value of Freedom – Murdo Murray

Small Voices From Day to Day

A Diary from the First World War

1.4.15 We nearly died during the night, some fainting 
for lack of air. We were turned out. Digging a trench. 
Went to M3.

2.4.15 A moonlit night – pleasant thoughts going to the 
trench last night. A lovely day.

3.4.15  A wet night last 
night. Fatigue. A wet day – 
sleepy, not doing anything.

4.4.15  A wet night last 
night – fatigue! We were let 
out by the Warwicks. They 
got lost.

5.4.15  Reached the hut at 
2.30am. Slept immediately!

6.4.15  A good day – quiet. 

7.4.15  Running and 
jumping. A lovely night.

8.4.15  A wet day.

9.4.15  not doing 
anything.

10.4.15 Going to the 
trench. Arrived at the barn – 
Kemel.

11.4.15 Early in the 
morning – a pleasant, calm 

day, but freezing during the 
night. Mie taking advantage of 
Seon-Angus. Murdie’s biscuit 
night. A big bite. On Guard. A 
letter from Iain.

12.4.15 A lovely day. On Guard until 2pm. Little Seoc on 
guard 15min longer than he should have been. A lovely 
night going on fatigue to K3. Saw a Zeppelin. Got a letter 
from S---.

13.4.15 A lovely sunny day again. Joyous thoughts out 
on the grass reading. Tìr nam Beann (The Land of Hills) 
rising up in beauty. Good fun – as happy as Aonghas 
Uilleam. Murdie only has Rs. for one day (could these 
have been cigarettes?)!!! Going to K2A tonight.

14.4.15 We arrived at K2A in good spirits last night – we 
were cheerful filling sacks with earth, with the whistling of 
bullets in our ears. We stopped at daybreak – beautiful 
with a bright sun, the world in happiness. The sound 
of birds singing, pleasant notes. But we received bad 

A few years ago a Tolsta man was visiting the Imperial 
War Museum in London.  As he was leafing through one 
of the books, he recognised a familiar face – Donald 
Murray (Dòmhnall Bruce) from 37 North Tolsta, father of 
Iain Angie Murray, 57 Coll.  Dòmhnall Bruce is seen on the 
left, pictured in Antwerp serving with the Naval Brigade in 
World War One.
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’s fead nam peilear m’ ar cluasan. Sguir sinn an 
càileanachadh an latha – sgiamhach le grian làn, an 
saoghal uile fo aoibhneas. Ceilear nan eun, pong 
shiùbhlach milis. Ach fhuair sinn aobhar bròin. Chaidh 
James Orr Cruickshank a leòn troimh ’n cheann – a 
bhathais chaidh a sgealbhadh; a dh’aindeoin oidhirp 
thaom fhuil gu làr is shìoladh sìos a bheò. Shìn sinn e air 
an ùrlar sàmhach gu socair, Isaac is mi fhìn a’ suathadh 
a chasan is a làmhan gu cumail buille a’ chridhe dol. 
Dh’aithnich e sinn. Dh’fhalbhadh leis ’san inneil giùlain 
ach cha do rinn cobhair feum, oir fhuair e bàs troimh ’n 
oidhche.

15.4.15 Latha eile tha cur ceilear ’nam chrè. Gach 
duine am mullach a shòlais. Cho luath ’s a chuir 
an oidhche sgàil oirnn thòisich an obair. Cò leis tha 
’m balach tha dèanamh a’ bhalla-phoc? An cuala tu 
riamh mu Mhurchadh Mac Alasdair Mhurchaidh Bhàin? 
Murchadh ac! Is cò na gillean grinn tha lìonadh nam poc 
– cò tha ach sàr ghillean Leòdhais – Aonghas Chalum 
Dhòmhnaill, ’Ic Urchaidh. Aonghas ac is Isaac Bàn Mac 
Iain an Tàiler, An Gille Dubh. Shuas Seoc Beag Mac Iain 
Duinn is Iain Ardthunga is Alasdair Bhruncha.

Chluinnt ar gàireachdainn a’ lìonadh na h-oidhche a 
dh’aindeoin fead a’ pheileir chaoil. Cinn sìos aig Seon 
Angus: ’S mise a chumas sin. Brag! Dh’fhalbh mo 
ghloineachan is dhàth an ùir m’ aghaidh. Bhuail e am poc 
air mo bheulaibh. Ach b’ e mo laochan Murdie a bhuail 
am peilear caol leis an spaid ’ga shadadh gu taobh. Ach 
gu mì-shealbhach chaidh e gu Isaac Iain an Tàileir. A 
mach a so gu Lieut Watson. Isaac air a dhà ghlùin ’s 
mi-fhìn a’ sadadh a lèin m’ a cheann. Ged a bha, chan 
fhaighear toll a’ pheileir. Ach so thàinig sinn gu builgean 
beag dearg mar bhìdeadh deargain – ’s e sin leòn Isaac. 
Thòisich a rithist an obair.

16.4.15 Latha eile ’nan cois. ‘Drum up’ is cadal, is cadal 
is ‘drum up’. Dol a dh’fhàgail na trainns a nochd. na 
gunnachadh mòra a’ dol.

17.4.15 Latha dhuinn fhìn. Iain Gobha air falbh uainn 
do’n tigh-eiridinn. Sealladh math air aeroplane a’ tighinn 
a nuas ’s a beart-iomraidh air bristeadh.

18.4.15 Latha na Sàbaid – searmon ’san raon – route 
march ’san fheasgar.

19.4.15 An t-salm a bh’ againn roimhe. H--- fosgailt air 
an làimh dheis – am feasgar ’s an oidhche ’na h-aon 
fhuam gu lèir. Lasadh nan gunnachan a’ taomadh bàis.

20.4.15 Obair Dhi-luain a rithist. J Aonghais air fatigue 
’san oidhche. Chuala e ’san t-sabhal gun deach victor 
Charles Macrae, Plockton, a mharbhadh, a’ toirt a steach 
leòinteach. Geo Reid air a leòn ’san obair cheudna. 
Sergeant Robertson air a mharbhadh ’san aon àite.

21.4.15 An obair àbhaisteach.

22.4.15 Latha briagha. nuair a bha sinn a’ tighinn bho 
rapid fire chunnaic sinn an stretcher le Macaulay ’s e air 
a leòn. Dh’fhalbh sinn do’n trainns feasgar. Fhuair sinn 
sìos sàbhailt – ach cha robh sinn deich mionaidean ’san 
trainns nuair a chaidh Munro (G Comp) a leòn, agus 

news. James Orr Cruickshank was wounded through 
the head – his forehead was sliced open; despite efforts 
to save him he lost too much blood and his life began to 
slip away. We gently and quietly laid him on the ground, 
Isaac and I rubbing his feet and hands to keep his heart 
beating. He recognised us. He was taken away but he 
couldn’t be saved, and he died during the night.

15.4.15 Another day which lifts my spirits. Everyone on 
top of the world. As soon as night fell the work started. 
Who does the boy belong to who is making the wall of 
bags? Did you ever hear of Murdo the son of Fair Murdo’s 
Alasdair? Their Murdo! And who are the fine lads filling 
the bags – who else but the finest Lewis lads - Aonghas 
Chalum Dhòmhnaill, ’Ic Urchaidh, their Aonghas and Fair 
Isaac the son of Iain the Tailor, The Black Lad. Up were 
Little Seoc the son of Iain Duinn and Iain Aird Tong and 
Alasdair Bhruncha.

Our laughter could be heard filling the night despite the 
sound of bullets. John Angus keeping a low profile: I’ll 
pay for that. Bang! My glasses went and the earth burnt 
my face. It hit the bag in front of me. But Murdie was 
my hero as he hit the thin bullet (perhaps a grenade?) 
with the spade to throw it to one side. But unfortunately 
it went towards Isaac the son of Iain the Tailor. Out of 
here to Lieut Watson. Isaac on his two knees and myself 
throwing his shirt around his head. But we couldn’t find 
the bullet hole. But we came across a small red blister 
like a flea bite – that’s what wounded Isaac. The work 
resumed.

16.4.15 Another day on foot. ‘drum up’ and sleep, and 
sleep and ‘drum up’. Leaving the trench tonight. Heavy 
gunfire.

17.4.15 A day to ourselves. Iain Smith has left us to go 
the hospital. A good view of an aeroplane coming down 
with its propeller broken.

18.4.15 The Sabbath – a sermon in the field – route 
march in the afternoon.

19.4.15 The psalm we had before. H--- open on the 
right hand side – . The lightning of gunfire pouring out 
death.

20.4.15 Monday work again. J Angus on fatigue during 
the night. He heard in the barn that victor Charles Macrae, 
Plockton, was killed, taking in someone wounded. Geo 
Reid wounded doing the same. Sergeant Robertson 
killed in the same place.

21.4.15 The usual work.

22.4.15 A lovely day. While we were under rapid fire 
we saw the stretcher with Macaulay wounded on it. We 
went off to the trench in the afternoon. We arrived safely 
– but we had only been in the trench ten minutes when 
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Serg Alex Skinner, Dingwall, a bha còmhla ruin san Oil-
thigh, a mharbhadh.

23.4.15 Madainn fhuar. Chaidh JM Stewart Paterson a 
mharbhadh troimh’n oidhche raoir. na gunnachan a’ dol 
taobh Ypres le fuam eagallach o thàinig sinn – rapid fire 
dol ’na aon fhuam. Garbh ’san fheasgar.

24.4.15 Cha robh ’n Artillery eagallach gun an diugh. 
H--- da rìribh taobh St. Elois agus Ypres – a’ feuchainn 
ri glacadh na trainns a chaill sinn shuas air taobh - . 
Troimh ’n latha thàinig Grenade dha’n trainns againn 
’s chaidh leòn Isaac le gearraidhean beaga. Triùir eile, 
Johnston, Banon, -----, air an aon dòigh. Calum leis a’ 
bheart-ghiùlain air a chumail a’ dol. na gunnachan taobh 
na làimhe clìthe a’ dol le turrabaich eagallach. Bail a 
chor-eigin ’na theine – an t-adhar ’na aon rughadh dearg. 
Sùil ri attack oirnn fhìn – ammunition gu leòr ’san trainns, 
bucais ùra – na grenades deiseil ri mo thaobh gu smùid 
a chuir asda. JA is Seòras ’s mi fhìn ’san aon traverse.

25.4.15 Uisge troimh’n oidhche raoir. Calun ’san dug-
out. Tràth air a’ mhaduinn chaidh Kennedy – machine 
gun – a mharbhadh ri taobh Iain – Latha briagha teth – 
Di-dòmhnaich da-rìribh. Ràdh a’ dol gu bheil sinn a’ dol 
gu Ypres, gun deach 25000 marcach suas an dè. Tha 
mort air cùl so!

26.4.15 Oidhche bhriagha a raoir air fatigue, a’ 
ghealach a’ seòladh sàmhach troimh na neòil. Ach fead 
nam peilear is toirm nan gunnachadh bha reubadh 
sàmhchair na h-oidhche. Maduinn bhriagha ghrianach – 
na gunnachan mòra a’ dol gun tàmh mar thàirneanaich 
an ceann a chèile a’ cur an domhainn air chrith – fad 
an latha a’ dol gun tàmh. Chan eil saorsa sam bith ’san 
t-sabhal.

27.4.15 Cladhach eadar-thrainns a raoir – dà fatigue, 
ach bha’n oidhche briagha ’s cha robh faireachdainn 
air. Maduinn fhuar. na gunnachan mòra a’ dol. JA 
agus Seòras maille rium ’s a’ bhillet. Cumail faire aig 
Headquarters – a’ sgrìobhadh so ’s a’ bhoth le soills 
coinneil. Chaidh 22 a mach a 26 a mharbhadh an J 
trainns le Jack.

28.4.15 Headquarters guard. Latha silidh. Sgrìobhadh 
so ’san fhionnaraidh le gealaich mhòir làin air an dara 
taobh is grian mhòr dhearg an làimh eile. An artillery 
a’ dol le guam (fuaim?) eagallach suas taobh Ypres. 
Lahore division air dol air adhart. Mo chluasan làn le 
mòr uamhas nan gunnachan. Tha creach an sud. Mo 
mhiann is m’ aigne ’na mheasg. Chaidh leòn W. Booth 
a’ cladhadh comm. Trench is A Mitchell an L còmhla ri 
Murdie. Dol gu La Clytte. Bhàsaich Mitchell.

29.4.15 Thàinig sinn a raoir as an t-sabhal – oidhche 
àillidh le gealaich mhòir a’ lìonadh gach cridhe le sòlas. 
Thachair na pìobairean ruinn aig crois an rathaid is 
ghleus iad na pìoban – sunnd is sogan air gach neach 
eadhoin air Iain Spàgach. Latha teth – dhuinn fhìn. 
Bhàsaich Keith Mackay am Bailleuil. Feasgar àillidh – 
mi-fhìn is Seòras ag iarraidh boinne an tigh Belgian. A’ 
smaoineachadh air CC nuair a bhiodh ag òl a’ bhoinne. 
Gheàrr Murdie a stais – mur biodh sin bhiodh i uiread 
ri - !

30.4.15 Latha briagha – bombardment. Losgadh.

Munro (G Comp) was wounded, and Serg Alex Skinner, 
Dingwall, who was with us in University, was killed.

23.4.15 A cold morning. JM Stewart Paterson was killed 
during the night. Gunfire from Ypres with a terrible noise 
since we came. Awful in the afternoon.

24.4.15 The Artillery wasn’t bad till today. H--- indeed 
beside St. Elois and Ypres – trying to capture the trench 
we lost beside -. Through the day a grenade came into 
our trench and Isaac was wounded with minor cuts. 
Another three, Johnston, Banon, -----, wounded in the 
same way. Calum with the carrying machine? kept on 
the go. The guns to the left hand side going with an awful 
racket. Some town on fire – the sky red. Expecting an 
attack on ourselves – enough ammunition in the trench, 
new buckets – the grenades ready beside me. JA and 
George and myself in the same traverse.

25.4.15 Rain through the night. Calum? in the dugout. 
Early in the morning Kennedy – machine gun – was 
killed beside Iain – A good hot day – Sunday indeed. It is 
said that we are going to Ypres, that 25000 marched up 
yesterday. There is death behind this!

26.4.15 A lovely night last night on fatigue, the moon 
sailing quietly through the clouds. But the whistling of 
bullets and the sound of gunfire was ripping through the 
peace of the night. A lovely sunny morning – the heavy 
artillery going without rest like thunder making the earth 
shake – all day non-stop. There is no freedom in the 
barn.

27.4.15 Digging between trenches last night – two 
fatigues but the night was pleasant and we barely felt 
it. A cold morning. The big guns firing. JA and George 
beside me in the billet. Keeping watch at Headquarters 
– writing this in the hut by candle-light. 22 out of 26 were 
killed in J trench with Jack.

28.4.15 Headquarters guard. A day with showers. 
Writing this in the twilight with a bright full moon on one 
side and a big red sun on the other. Heavy gunfire up 
towards Ypres. Lahore division have advanced. My ears 
full of the terrible sound of gunfire. There is ruin there. 
My desire and thoughts in the midst of it. W. Booth was 
wounded digging comm. trench and A Mitchell was with 
Murdie. Going to La Clytte. Mitchell died.

29.4.15 We came last night from the barn – a bright 
night with a large moon filling each heart with joy. We 
met the pipers at the crossroads and they played – 
everyone in good spirits even Iain Spàgach. A hot day 
– to ourselves. Keith Mackay died in Bailleuil. A bright 
afternoon – George and I went for milk to a Belgian 
house. Thinking of CC when drinking milk. Murdie cut his 
moustache – if it weren’t for that it would be as long as - !

30.4.15 A lovely day – bombardment. Gunfire.
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Not Quite Beachcombing By Ann Palmer

It's the children who started it. They were being filmed 
for a Countryfile television programme. Grouped around 
an adult with a clipboard who was conducting the survey, 
the children were asked to tip out their black bags con-
taining the rubbish they'd collected from the beach. The 
pile mounted higher, the list of items grew longer.

'They just don't care!' one infuriated teenager burst out, 
her bright innocent eyes glowing with anger.

I felt a stab of guilt.  I've lived in Gress for over twelve 
years. In all that time, I'd done nothing about a situation 
that deeply concerned 
me. At first, naively, I 
thought it must be the 
wind. For, until Back 
Skip was removed, 
the wind's capability in 
that direction was eye-
sore-ingly obvious.

It was television pre-
senter Griff Rhys 
Jones who cast a dif-
ferent light on what 
was possible. With 
the moniker Griff the 
Garbage emblazoned 
on his jacket, and in 
the company of Ron 
the Rubbish, Griff 
scoured the slopes of 
Snowdon in north Wales. The trash-hunt, sadly, easier 
to accomplish than any treasure-hunt. I finally got the 
message. Hunter-gathering, fulfilling that deep human 
need we all share.

The Comhairle were sympathetic to my request. They 
supplied me with protective gloves, a litter picker, heavy 
duty bags, a nice warm jacket and a high vis vest. The 
latter two I had customised as Gaia the Garbage; as a 
writer, my pseudonym is Gaia Dance.

I've been litter-picking regularly on Gress Beach, the 
area surrounding the graveyard and the estuary for 
six months now. I toyed with the idea of the scientific 
approach but there would be too many items labelled 
'Unrecognisable, plastic, or metal. In a burst of enthusi-
asm, I extended my one-woman cleaning operation. But 
the Castle Grounds defeated me. I just hadn't realised 
the extent of the problem. Cuddy Point gives the oppor-
tunity to talk to people and a new idea dawned.

What every successful venture needs is a team. A 
group who see the value, need, and want to be involved 
because all will benefit. The science on that one comes 
via cell biologist Bruce Lipton, pioneer of stem-cell 
research in the States. Our health depends on the state 

of the environment. This works at all levels, from one of 
the trillions of cells that make up the human body to the 
whole person interacting with their environment.

I wore the jacket to town once. I felt far from comfortable 
doing so, but it had the desired effect. It was amazing 
what snippets of information I picked up!

'When I was a child, at school, we used to clean up 
Stornoway's streets at lunchtime!'  

'In Japan, there's no janitors in schools. From the start, 
children learn to care 
for and take pride in 
their own environment!'

'Coll Beach is a dis-
grace!'

'I blame the...'  

'no!' I stopped the 
old lady in her tracks.  
Blaming and shaming 
doesn't work. You have 
to start with the now, 
as Ekhart Tollé recom-
mends. But knowing 
how other cultures do 
stuff effectively is an 
easy way to problem-
solve. Who would have 

thought zero-tolerance for graffiti would rid new York of 
its random artwork, but that policy worked.  And reduced 
its crime-rate!

The now always offers another opportunity to do things 
differently.

Three people have really helped me by their examples 
of what can be achieved. Charlie nicolson is well known 
for the success of his community-based projects, leading 
the way in this campaign. Iain Campbell of Zero Waste 
takes on the problem at whole island-level.  Donald 
Crichton is opening the door to the community-based 
initiative.

At the Back Community Council meeting in April, it will be 
discussed. A supply of equipment kept in the hut, young 
people encouraged to make this environmental initiative 
part of their Duke of Edinburgh Award. Perhaps I will 
meet you there?

Maybe as an undercover treasure-hunter. Or to fulfil 
the reptilian hunter-gatherer instinct we all still have in 
our brains. Or simply to put a shine on what looks like 
a grot-job, unpaid. But it can also be seen as a gentle 
way to get exercise, fresh air, and take part in something 
community-based, grassroots and do-able.

Ann, rejoicing having reached a summit
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Roving Reporters
The latest news from Tong School has been reported by: 
Ben Maciver, Sophie Graham, Charlotte Penman, P7 and 
Julie Matheson, P6.  This has been another busy month 
and we hope readers enjoy finding out what has been 
going on in Tong. 

Nursery News
The nursery children have been busy learning about 
spring and have a beautiful display on the wall. The dis-
play shows lambs, flowers, kites and a bright rainbow.  
The children have also been learning the “Mary, Mary, 
Quite Contrary” nursery Rhyme and Mary is on the wall 
too!

Super Scottish Competition

On Friday 6th February everyone in the school was really 
excited. Miss Mackenzie had told us that we had a few 
weeks to design a Scottish themed picture, story, poem 
or even baking. On 20th February everyone took in their 
entries and they all looked amazing. All entries were 
judged and it was a very hard decision. In first place for 
P1-3, Samaya Gurung won with her outstanding Harris 
Tweed skirt with nessie on the side. In P4-7 there was 
also a first prize. That went to Rebecca Maciver, P4 
with her super model of the Callanish Stones. Rianna 
Mckelvie, Gregor Fraser and Faith Macfarlane also got a 
prize.  They came second with their fascinating entries. 

Everyone who took part in the Scottish Competition 
received an invitation to a special garden party that will be 
held in the school garden on the last day of term. Thank 
you for all the effort put into these entries. Well done!

Book Week

Book Week was held between Monday 2nd March to 
Friday 6th March . On Friday staff and pupils could dress 
up as their favourite book character. Some of the report-
ers’ favourite characters were  Kelci Smith dressed up as 

Jonathan Ripples, 
Miss Flett dressed 
up as Cruella 
-De-ville, Ruby 
Macmillan dressed 
up as Granny Island 
from Katie Morag and 
Grace Macleod dressed up as Annie Warbucks. Well 
done to everyone for wearing creative costumes. We 
also organised a book swap where pupils could take in 
unwanted books and swap for other children’s unwanted 
books.

Pupil comments about World Book Day:

It was really good - Scott 

It was fun to see people’s costumes - Ben

I loved it - Adam F

I liked dressing up - David F

Everyone really enjoyed dressing up. We would 
like to do it again next year!

Miss Mackinnon’s last day 

The P6/7 class enjoyed having Miss Mackinnon, 
a teaching student, working alongside them for 
five weeks.  The group wanted to wish Miss 
Mackinnon well in her future career and had some 
thoughtful plans for her last day:

On 6th March it was Miss Mackinnon’s last day so P6/7 
decided to have a goodbye party. There were plenty of 
yummy party food. We also had some music playing. We 
gave Miss Mackinnon her cards and some presents. P6/7 
all had lots of fun. When it was time to go home Miss 
Mackinnon gave all the pupils an Easter egg and we were 
all delighted. 

Tong School

Nursery Spring display

Miss Maclean dressed as The Mad Hatter
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Blythswood Challenge 2015
Each participating school is given twenty pounds each 
and the challenge is to raise as much money as possible 
for the Blythswood charity. P6/7 used a Scottish theme 
and decided to sell pancakes, shortbread, potato scones, 
millionaire shortbread, toast and empire biscuits. Staff 
donated the produce and pupils could buy the snacks at 
morning break. Mrs Lloyd received a donation of hot choc-
olate and the hot drinks were very warming on the cold 
mornings. The challenge is on-going and we will share the 
total raised next month. 

Lighthouse  Tales
The P1-3 pupils are enjoying writing stories based on “The 
Lighthouse Keeper’s Lunch” book. Scott, P3, has shared 
part of his exciting story based on being in a lighthouse 
during a storm.

Freak Wave
I was in my lighthouse on a stormy night. The waves were 
as high as the lighthouse.  I looked through my telescope 
and I could see a freak wave. It was going to break my 
lighthouse. I ran inside and I closed the door. I went to the 
top of the lighthouse but the wave was so big it went right 
over the lighthouse and I was wet.  Then a storm started.  I 

Dylan on 
a stretcher!

Pull, 
pull 

at the 
Coastguard 

station

Bacon rolls were a great success for the Blythswood Challenge

heard thunder and then I saw lightning. I saw a boat com-
ing to the lighthouse but then I saw another freak wave. It 
went over the boat and the boat sank. I could see another 
boat coming to the lighthouse but then it hit an iceberg 
and it sank. I went out of my lighthouse and the storm 
stopped but then it started to get foggy. Then the electric-
ity went off! Then the storm started again. Lightning struck 
my lighthouse. The top of my lighthouse broke. There was 
no light on the top of the lighthouse. The rooms at the 
top of the lighthouse were all broken.  Later that day just 
before I had my lunch, the sun came out. There was no 
rain, no lightning and no thunder. 

By Scott

Coastguard Visit
P1-3 spent an excellent and informative morning at the 
Stornoway Coastguard Station on Wednesday, 18th 
March.  The crew were very welcoming and planned lots 
of things for the group.  The pupils helped hold a big hose 
used to drain boats which are flooded, saw lifejackets, 
used floats and watched a short film about keeping safe 
at sea.  The highlight of the morning was seeing the 
helicopter fly past twice! Thank you to all at Stornoway 
Coastguard Station for taking the time to show us around. 
The visit linked in very nicely with the project about “The 
Lighthouse Keeper’s 
Lunch.”

Some faces you might recognise!
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BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333

MURDO MACKAY PLAnT HIRE

Access Roads, Site Clearances, 
Foundations, Drainage,

Landscaping Etc…

22 Coll, Back, Isle of Lewis

Tel: 01851820687

Mob: 07733067524
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There is nothing the matter with me
I’m as healthy as I can be.

I have arthritis in both my knees
And when I talk, I talk with a wheeze.

My pulse is weak, and my blood is thin,
 But I’m awfully well for the shape I’m in.

Arch supports I have for my feet,
 or I wouldn’t be able to walk down the street.

Sleep is denied me every night,
 but every morning I find I’m all right.

My memory is failing, my head’s in a spin,
 but I’m awfully well for the shape I’m in.

The moral is this as my tale I unfold –
That for you and me who are growing old,

It’s better to say “I’m fine with a grin,
and to let people know the shape we are in.

How do I know that my youth is all spent?
Well, my get up and go has got up and went!

But I really don’t mind when I think with a grin,
Of all the great places my Get up has been!

Old age is golden, I’ve heard it said
But sometimes I wonder as I get into bed

With my ears in a drawer, my teeth in a cup.
My eyes on the table until I wake up.

Ere sleep overtakes me, I say to myself,
Is there anything else I could put on the shelf?

When I was young my slippers were red,
 I could kick my heels over my head.

 When I was older, my slippers were blue,
but still I could dance the whole night through.

now I am old, my slippers are black
I walk to the shop, and puff my way back.

I get up each morning and dust off my wits
And pick up the paper and read the Obits.

If my name is still missing, I know I’m not dead,
So I have a good breakfast - and go back to bed! 

“I’m Fine Thank You”

Ingredients

1kg Pears, just ripe
55g Butter
65g Caster sugar
Star anise
vanilla essence, a little
Lemon juice
2 tbsps Morgan's (or dark rum 
or Poire William Liqueur)
50g Pecan nuts
350g Sweet shortcrust 
pastry made with 6oz 
plain flour, 4oz butter, 1 
dsp icing sugar whizzed in 
a processor)

Method

Line a flan dish with the sweet short-
crust pastry. Chill for an hour in the fridge 
(don't be lazy and skip this stage, it's what allows 
the pastry to rest and prevents it from shrinking in the 
oven - patience is a virtue in any kitchen!)

Line the flan with greaseproof paper and fill with baking 
beans or some dried pasta. Bake in a preheated oven 

170°C/Gas Mark 3-4 for 20 minutes.

After 15 minutes, remove the paper and baking beans and 
return to the oven for the final five minutes. Remove from 
the oven and leave to one side to cool.

Meanwhile, peel, quarter and core the 
pears. Melt the butter in a heavy 

pan and add the sugar, vanilla, 
lemon juice and star anise. 

Stir well. Add the pears 
and simmer gently for 20 
minutes.

Remove the pears 
with a slotted spoon.
Arrange decoratively 
in your precooked pas-

try tart case. Add the 
rum or liqueur of your 

choice to the syrup and boil 
rapidly to reduce the liquid.

Remove the star anise. Sprinkle the 
pecans over your pears. Drizzle the syrupy liq-

uid over the flan. Bake at 160°C/Gas Mark 3 for a further 
20 minutes.

Beautiful served with vanilla whipped cream or ice cream.
Enjoy!

Oisean a’ Chòcaire - Pear and Pecan Tart

This poem raised a chuckle at a recent Cairdeas afternoon. Some readers may identify with the sentiments!
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Occasions Florist Tel No: 706616       
Fresh Flower Bouquet and Basket Arrangements

Silk Dried Flower Arrangements
Planted Bowls and Baskets

A Worldwide E-Florist Service
Daily deliveries throughout the Isles

Credit and Debit Cards Accepted

Willowglen Garden Centre & Pet Shop 705656

Macrae’s Garage
Back

Garden machinery and small plant hire

available now 

Rotovator and Scarifier
Mowers and Strimmers

Cement mixer
Pressure Washer

Hedge Trimmer etc etc

Enquiries : 01851 820 976
Mobile:      07899 011 559
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Back in Time           April 1945
Home on Leave

Home on leave lately were Cathie Murray, NAAFI, 26 
Gress;  Cathie Macleod, WAAF, 1 Gress;  PO Roderick 
Macleod, RNR, 1 Gress;  Neil Ferguson, RNR, 19 Gress;  
Mrs Macdonald, WRNS, 32 Gress;  Allan Macdonald, 
RNR, 35 Gress;  Catherine Mackenzie, WINS, Lighthill, 
Back;  Maggie M Stewart, WINS, 4 Vatisker;  Kenneth 
Macleod, RNR, Back;  Donald Morrison, RNR, New 
St, Back;  PO John Murray, RNR, 33 Gress;  Donald 
Macinnes, RNR, 4 Gress;  Hugh Stewart, RNR, 29 Gress;  
Catherine Maciver, ATS, 36 Gress;  Donald Graham, 
RNR, 38 Gress;  Angus Macleod, RNR, 32 Back;  Cpl 
Anna Stewart, WAAF, New St, Back;  Bombadier 
William Tough, RA, New St, Back;  Johanna Macleod, 
WAAF, New St, Back;  Norman Campbell, RNR, Church 
St, Back;  Mrs Norman Campbell, ATS, Church St, Back;  
Evander Mackay, RNR, 65 Coll;  John George Murray, 
RNR, Coll;  Angus Macleod, RNR, 47 Vatisker;  Warrant 
Officer John Mackenzie, RNR, Manse;  Captain Donald 
R Mackenzie, RA, Manse;  Robert Burnside, RNR, 39 
Vatisker;  Malcolm Macleod, RNR, 56 Back;  Alexander 
Campbell, war work, Vatisker;  Murdo Murray, war work, 
49 Back;  Mrs Campbell,  sergeant in the WAAF, 34 
Gress;  Chief PO Neil Mackay, RNR, 28 Gress;  James 
Macmillan, war work, 14 Gress;  Cpl Angus Graham, 
RAF,  New St, Back;  Alex N Ferguson, RNR, Bravick; 
Alex Maciver, RNR, Bravick;  Norman Macdonald, 
RNR, 50 Coll;  Murdo Macdonald, RNR, 20 Upper Coll;  
Alex D Stewart, Tug Service, 4 Vatisker;  Angus Graham, 
RNR, Bravick;  John Macleod, RAF, 47 Vatisker, John 
Morrison, RNR, 34 Gress;  Angus J Maclean, RAMC, 
Keeper’s House, Gress;  Murdo Graham, RNR, 5 Gress;  
John Stewart, RNR, 29 Gress;   Donald Murray, 33 Gress;  
Donald Munro, RNR, 14 Gress;  Finlay Macleod, RNR, 
New St, Back;  Kenneth J Macleod, RNR, Outend Coll;  
Writer George Macleod, RNR, 63 Coll;  John Mackay, 
RNR, 65 Coll;  Flight-Lieut Ian Macfarlane, RAF, 
nephew of Mr Matheson, Schoolhouse;  Chief Ordnance 
Artificer Malcolm Maclean, 4 Upper Coll;  Norman 
Macleod, Army, grandson of Mrs Macleod, 49 Back  Also 
at Back for a few days leave was John Morrison, RCA.  
He stayed with his aunt, Mrs John Macmillan, 22 Back.

Spring Work

Most crofters have commenced spring work in this dis-
trict.  Agricultural work such as potato planting and tilling 
the soil for oats is in full swing.  Some are even wielding 
the “taraisgear  -  a weary job at which the present gen-
eration turn up their noses (including the writer!).  Lambs 
are seen romping on the machair.  A sheep belonging to 

Mr Malcolm Macmillan, 26 Back, gave birth to a lamb 
in February.

Wedding Bells
Another pretty wedding has just taken place in our district.  
The happy event was celebrated at 50 Coll, home of the 
bride, when Henrietta, second youngest daughter of Mr 
and Mrs John Macdonald, was united in matrimony with 
Kenneth, eldest son of Mr and Mrs Campbell, 54 North 
Tolsta.  Rev Mr Mackenzie performed the marriage cer-
emony.  The attractive bride who was given away by her 
father, was beautifully dressed in a gown of white satin, 
with a long flowing veil, held in place by a wreath of 
orange blossom.  She was attended as bridesmaids by the 
groom’s sisters, Jessie and Ina, who were dressed respec-
tively in pink and lilac taffeta, and her own sisters, Annie 
and Johanna, who were dressed respectively in pink and 
blue taffeta.  The best man was Mr John Macdonald, 

brother of the bride.  After the marriage ceremony, a large 
number of guests from all over the island were entertained 
to a sumptuous repast, at which the health and happiness 
of the newlyweds was duly toasted.  Dancing was carried 
on till the early hours of the morning.  The happy couple 
were the recipients of many useful gifts and a large sum 
of money.  Approximately 70 telegrams were received, 
testifying to their popularity.  We all wish Mr and Mrs 
Campbell long life and happiness.

Obituary
It was with deep regret we learned on Monday 19th 
March that Mr George Matheson, 28 Upper Coll;  had 
passed away in the Lewis Hospital after a brief illness.  
He was 45 years of age.  During the last war he served 
with the Royal Navy, and shortly after the Armistice, 
he joined the Glasgow Police Force, in which he served 
with credit for many years.  In one of the Maryhill dis-
turbances he was so badly hurt by a flying missile that he 
was confined to hospital for many months.  Shortly after 
his discharge from hospital he retired from the service.  
Since then he has resided at Upper Coll, where his kind 
disposition, sociability and straight-forwardness made 
him a great favourite and won for him the respect of all.  
The very large number who attended his funeral testified 
to his popularity.  Our sincerest sympathies go out to his 
widow and family in their very sore bereavement.

Measles
There is an epidemic of measles in Gress.  So far the ill-
ness is confined to 4 families, and it is hoped that it will 
not spread.  Strangely enough, folk who have had measles 
before are again affected.
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S.T.S.
STORNOWAY TAXI  AND COURIERS

24 Hour Service Guaranteed

70 4444

Airport, Ferry, Contracts,Tours
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The sport of Dressage is perhaps one better associat-
ed with the most accomplished riders, but Lochside 
Arena has recently signed for British Dressage’s 
newest sensation Team 
Quest, in a bid to allow 
riders of all abilities and 
ages to give the sport 
a go.

The Team Quest idea 
was floated amongst 
the riding community of 
the Western Isles and 
within a few days forty 
five riders had signed 
up! Diane Morrison, one 
of Lochside’s directors 
who has been taking 
the lead on the organi-
sation of Team Quest at 
Lochside, commented 
“this is a most exciting development and whilst some 
riders will have taken part in Dressage competitions 
before, this really opens the sport up and allows 
those who have an interest to try it out. The inter-
est has been phenomenal and we are delighted to 
be working with British Dressage to utilise Lochside 
Arena for a Team Quest competition.”

Team Quest seeks riders at Intro, Prelim and novice 
levels to take part in what is a relaxed dressage 
competition. Teams of three or four riders ride as 
individuals across the three test levels (any combi-
nation) and the best three scores count towards an 
overall team total, the highest percentage wins the 
event. 

Lochside’s first event took place on Thursday 12th 
March, when all competitors were put through 
their paces, by British Dressage judge Stephen 
Cruickshank.

The Prizegiving took place on Thursday night with 
Abby Jo Morrison, 36 Upper Coll, and her pony 
Fronrath Rio, winning two out of three of the affiliated 
classes.  Winners of the open section of the Team 
Quest competition were The Coves and the Blone, 
1st place in the BYRDS section went to Stornoway 
Legends.

The next Team Quest event is scheduled for May.

Lochside Arena is a community run facility and 
offers a range of events and activities to mem-
bers and also non-members. The facility is used 

for a range of activities/
sports and was made 
possible with funding 
from various sources 
including; LEADER, 
BIG Lottery Fund, 
Comhairle nan Eilean 
Siar, SportScotland, 
The Robertson Trust 
and The Hugh Fraser 
Foundation

The arena was con-
structed in spring 2012, 
with final completion 
works being undertak-
en in early 2013. The 
facility provides the res-

idents of the Western Isles with a large, safe, indoor 
recreational facility, suitable for a variety of commu-
nity groups, clubs and individuals to use. The arena 
provides recreational as well as educational facilities 
to the whole population of the island, irrespective of 
age, disability, financial hardship or other disadvan-
tage.  Lochside Arena encourages activities - both 
educational and for pleasure to continue year round 
irrespective of the weather.

For more information visit www.lochsidearena.org

For any enquiries email dressage@lochsidearena.org

Riders of All Abilities Give Dressage a Go -
Team Quest Comes to the Lochside Arena!

The BYRDS team which scooped 1st and 2nd prizes in 
the competition

Abby Jo Morrison on her horse Fronrath Rio
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A Gaelic psalm singing group, led by Calum Martin 
(Tong), spent a weekend in Belfast in February.  They 
were invited by Linda Ervine of the Skainos Centre, 
(www.skainos.org) 
a project dedi-
cated to bringing 
reconciliation and 
healing to divid-
ed communities 
in East Belfast.  
Five members of 
the group were 
from Broadbay 
– Chrisse Burr, 
Ishbel Maclachlan, 
Catherine Rose 
Murray, Calum 
I Macleod and 
Calum Martin. 

On Saturday even-
ing they were involved in Slighe na Beatha (The Path 
of Life), a journey through the psalms, travelling from 
psalms of sorrow and anguish to those of joy and 
rejoicing, singing extracts from nine psalms in all.  
These were interspersed with various speakers com-
menting on the context and content of these psalms.   
This programme was part of the Four Corners Festival, 
which seeks to bring people from all parts of Belfast 
together.

On Sunday morning they took part in a service of wor-
ship at The Church of the Good Shepherd where they 
were asked to sing from the Gaelic psalms in place of 

their usual praise 
item. Calum Iain 
Macleod gave the 
Bible reading from 
Colossians 1:15-
23 and James 
Maciver preached 
from verses 19-20 
of this passage.   
In the evening the 
group sang three 
items of praise 
from the Gaelic 
psalms at An 
Culturlann.

On Monday morn-
ing all were treat-

ed to a visit to the Titanic Museum, a superb building 
and presentation of the history of shipbuilding in Belfast 
and particularly the story of the Titanic from her plan-
ning right through to her tragic sinking.

The Psalm Singers never charge a fee but one of the 
conditions of their accepting invitations to sing is that a 
donation is given to the Bethesda Hospice.  On this occa-
sion a cheque for £1,200 was presented to Bethesda.

Lewis Psalm Singers

Lewis Psalm Singers in Belfast

Belfast Trip

Saturday March 14th arrived in true spring fashion 
with plenty of sun-
shine - an ideal day 
for the Back Women 
for Mission Group 
to host their Soup 
and Pudding Lunch.  
From the outset there 
was a steady flow of 
folk arriving and, very 
soon it was good to 
see the hall full of 
so many of all ages 
enjoying the food and 
the fellowship.  This 
lunch was to raise funds towards the national WfM 
Project for this year, entitled ‘Lifting Lives’ - the lives 
of those affected by disaster in Japan, of broken 

individuals and families in Kampala, Uganda and of 
marginalised women 
in Central Asia.

Back WfM would like 
to thank all those who 
attended the lunch 
and donated so gen-
erously to this mis-
sion project.  The sum 
raised amounted to 
£1023. The WfM meet 
about eight times in a 
year, endeavouring, 

in our own small way, to echo the title of this year’s 
national project of lifting lives both locally and inter-
nationally.

Women for Mission Group Lunch

Soup and Pudding Lunch
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Cab for two please……

As he walked in to Back Sports Hall last October 
Cab Stewart would have had a good look at his fel-
low competitors and thought to himself that whoever 
won this years’ 
Back Bowls 
championship 
would certainly 
deserve it.

Each new 
member was a 
heck of a bowl-
er, even the 
newbie Calum 
Maclean found 
his game early 
on. This was 
going to be a 
difficult year 
for anyone 
with title aspi-
rations. And so 
it transpired, 
as the man at 
the top of the leader board changed with every month 
that passed.

Calum Ian Macdonald was up there for a long time, 
George Fairclough peaked for a week, Rob Macdonald 
was always there or there abouts whilst Duncan 
Maclean, Ali Maclean and Ian Macleod were always a 
thorn in the side of anyone with pretensions of winning 
the championship.

But it was Cab Stewart who rode the waves of the 
leader board like a champion surfer peaking at 
just the right time to lift the trophy and take the 
acclaim of his fellow bowlers. To win this year 
with such quality amongst the pack was quite 
an achievement.

So whilst we have to congratulate Cab for win-
ning the championship, we unanimously agree 
that he became a bit greedy by also winning the 
singles tournament! Cab obviously isn’t one for 
sharing, as he came through a difficult draw to 
claim the title.

When Calum Ian Macdonald beat Duncan 
Maclean it looked a stick-on that the final would 
be a family affair as his son Mark was disposing 
of all that stood before him. Unfortunately Cab decided 

to break up the family by first taking care of Calum Ian 
before sweeping past Mark in the semi-final.

The other side of the draw saw John Macaskill face 
D.A. Macleod with D.A, who was showing excellent 
form throughout, progressing through to the final fairly 
comfortably.

D.A. continued his form in the first two ends and it 
looked like his name on the trophy but Cab had other 
ideas and upped his game to draw level before easing 
away to take the title.

Our congratulations go to Cab for an excellent season, 
one which he can look back on with great pride.

Peter O’ Donnell

The Titan Trophy

The Kenneth Macdonald Titan Trophy was played for 
on 28 February 2014 by Stornoway and Breasclete 
Bowling Clubs. Titan, being the character he was, the 
competition was well supported in his memory. The 
winners were Mark Macdonald, Anne Watts and Bob 
Ferguson and an excellent day’s bowling was enjoyed 
by everyone. The hospitality, as always, was much 
appreciated. Once again we thank Titan’s family for 
their support and their donation of the prizes.

This concludes this year’s indoor bowling and we now 
look forward to the outdoor season starting.

Football

The football season is almost upon us, and we look 
forward to good results this season.

D. A. Stewart

Bowling News

D. A. Stewart, (Cab), the Club and Singles 
Bowling Champion 2014

John Macdonald, grand nephew of Titan, presents the Titan 
Trophy to Anne Watts, Mark Macdonald and Bob Ferguson
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April marks, for many, the most favourite month of 
the year, with the first of the spring flowers budding.  
Unfortunately for me, I lost a beautiful well-estab-
lished broom during that severe storm and so will 
miss a splash of yellow spring flowers.  The broom, 
unfortunately, is shallow-rooted and so needs shelter 
from our strong winds.  The escallonia hedges eve-
rywhere look forlorn, having, in many places, been 
stripped of all leaves, but hopefully, being a hardy 
seaside hedge, it will recover in due time.  Spring 
chill from the wind can prove more damaging to plant 
life than winter gales.

April is also a month when new bedding plants arrive 
in the shops, but be careful in purchasing too early, 
unless you have a greenhouse or some suitable 
place which can be frost-free.  Our soil in this part 

of the country can be too cold and wet.  Last year I 
purchased sweet peas and, by the time the ground 
was suitable to plant out, they outgrew their pots and 
got very leggy.  If you don't have a greenhouse, why 
not construct a simple cold frame, which is just a 
box with glass or polythene on top?  This is ideal for 
bringing your plants on and, should there be a threat 
of night frost, just cover the plants with newspaper.  
A cold frame is recommended for hardening young 
plants before planting out.

April is also the ideal month for mulching shrubs 
and perennials with rotted grass cuttings or manure.  
There is plenty of local horse manure and most gar-
deners only need a few bags full.  We were hoping to 
have delivery of a skipful of horse manure, the same 
as last year, for the locals to help themselves to. 

 April is, of course, the ideal month for planting pota-
toes and onion sets.  It is the month for the first mow-
ing of the grass and, if need be, raking or scarifying 
the lawn to get rid of thatch and moss.  A 

sprinkling of fertiliser will give the grass a fresh 
boost.  If you have pot fuchsias check for vine weevil 
grub among the roots, which is a favourite place for 
this pest which is easily detectable, being extremely 
white in colour.  There are scores of other jobs which 
are too numerous to mention in our garden column.

From The Poilegan

   Anns a’ 
 ghàrradh...Work, Work, Work!

A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 
LOCH  A TUATH NEWS

 AN IDEAL GIFT
To give a year’s subscription (11 issues) to a friend 
(UK only), or for yourself, complete the tear-off slip 
and send it with a cheque payable to LATn or cash 
for £35.64 to Mrs M. A. Davidson, 3a new Street, 
Back, Isle of Lewis, HS2 0LH.

A reminder will be sent 2 months before renewal is 
due.

International rates on application

Please Print
Name_______________________________________
Delivery Address
_____________________________________________
_____________________________________________
_____________________________________________
Post Code__________________________________
I enclose £35.64
Signed_____________________ Date____________
Subscriber’s Name & Address
____________________________________________
____________________________________________

Broom
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Tong Senior Citizens' Lunch

More Back

Senior Citizens' 

Lunch
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Angus Murray 
(Priogaisean) at 
his retirement 
presentation 
when he retired 
as janitor of Back 
School in 1988

Bean a’ Charagain, Cairistiona Mhurchaidh Oig, was 
the grandmother of Catriona Stewart, 34 Upper Coll. 
She is seen here ready to go to the peats and to creel 
the peats to the road for a cart to take them home. 
Her cota strup (like another skirt) is seen rolled up to 
form a dronnag to support her creel. Her ‘pìos’, to eat 
out at the peats would be carried at the front.

She died in February 1938 at the age of eighty.

Her sister, Annie, was Bean Mhurchaidh a’ Cheistear 
who wrote spiritual songs.Catriona Iain Uisdean, Gress and Mary Ann a' Bhuligan, Back.

Middle back row Mary Ann a' Bhuligan, Left 
front row Bean Nulaig, Middle front row M. 

Martin, Lighthill, Back

Donald Macleod (the 
Cearrag) and his wife 

Annie. Donald was Mal’s 
uncle, his father's brother 

and was originally from 
19 Vatisker. He spent most 

of his life on the Clyde 
Trust as a harbourmaster at 

Rothesay Dock in Clydebank 
and was well known to 

Lewis seamen.
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Fir 
Chlis

The view from 
the cave at Garry 
Beach

On the night of 17 March, 2014, there was a spectacular showing of the Aurora 
Borealis, or Fir Chlis, in many parts of Scotland, including Lewis. 

Many of us missed this awe inspiring display, but thanks to Maggie Macleod, 
Millview, Gress, who watched the display unfold at Garry Beach, we can share 
some images of that night. Maggie said, “It was an unforgettable night. It was hard 
to believe it was night, as the skies turned night into iridescent day.”

Aurora over 
Garry Beach


