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Back Boys Triumph in 
Kemnay Cup
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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 July/August edition of 
Loch a Tuath News, our annual ‘bumper’ 
thirty-six page issue. It is packed with all 
the village news, photographs old and new, 
items of information and many interesting 
articles.

Iain (Jock) Murray is in conversation with 
Iain Angie Murray, Outend Coll. Iain Angie 
regales us with stories of his life at sea, a 
fascinating account of a way of life much 
of which is now a thing of the past, sadly. 
In Litir Dhachaigh, Donna Mairi Maciver 
makes us think about our own lives and 
how they have been shaped by the actions 
of those who fought for the land on which 
we now live. More extracts from Luach na 
Saorsa, the First World War Diary of Murdo 
Murray can be read, and in tribute to Murdo 
Maciver (Murdie Alistair), whose death at 
Ypres was reported in the diary last month, 
we print an excerpt from the poignant 
poem written in his memory by his father. 
Read about the special commemoration of 
Rev Alasdair Smith’s fifty years of ministry.
Catch up on the footballing success of 
Back’s young footballers; the jubilant young 
winners of the Kemnay Cup grace our front 
cover. There is news of the equestrian 
world also and we wish young Abby Jo 
Morrison success in her equestrian events 
over the summer.

It is good to report that the new Local 
Phone Book compiled by Back Community 
Council will be on the shelves very shortly. 
The production of this book has been 
eagerly awaited, so make sure you get 
your copy!

As we go to print the schools have just bro-
ken up for the summer holidays and all the 
end of term activities are recorded on the 
pages of Sgoil a’ Bhac and Tong School. A 
huge vote of thanks must be given to the 
reporters from both schools, and we send 
very best wishes to those who are going 
to the Nicolson Institute. For those young 
people looking for an extra challenge over 
the summer why not try the photographic 
competition, details of which are on page 
13 In addition to all that there are our other 
regular features to enjoy, From the Manse, 
Anns a’ Ghàrradh and Back in Time. (Does 
anyone know of 'the brilliant boy' in the 
Tong Back in Time?)

The AGM of Loch a Tuath News takes place 
on Tuesday 11 August 2015 at 7pm in the 
crèche at Back Free Church. You are very 
welcome to attend and get involved with 
your community magazine. Meanwhile, 
once more we thank you all for your support 
as a reader, a contributor or an advertiser. 
If the sun does not appear, it may be a 
chance to look out the old photos!

We wish all readers a happy summer, 
meeting up with family and friends old and 
new, and having some time of relaxation.

Anna Tucker

Front cover: Kemnay Cup Final June 
2015
Kemnay Cup winning team names as 
follows:

Back Row L-R: Scott Macleod, James 
Maclennan, Connor Cunningham, Daniel 
Macdonald, James Mutch, Ewen Mackenzie, 
David Macrae, Joel Martin, John A Bain.

Front Row L-R: Adam Mackinnon, Jamie 
Mackinnon, Ewen Anderson, Calum 
Maclennan, Ross Maciver, Stevie Mutch, 
Ben Macmillan, Stephen Macleod.
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As NA 
BAilteAN

Inverness. Daughter Katie Sandra 
and her husband Uisdean, helped by 
Ciorstaidh Mary’s sister in law, Nan, 
12 Back, were in charge of preparing 
a buffet shared with grandchildren, 
neighbours and friends.

It is interesting to note that three of the 
four Seoidhean daughters are now in 
their nineties. Mary Jane, the matri-
arch, living on Miller Road, Stornoway; 
and Ciorstag at Yamba, Vatisker, are 
now joined by Ciorstaidh Mary; sister 
Dolina living in Marlborough will soon 
catch up and join the ‘nineties’. 

Many cards and tokens of congratula-
tions were received and now the Loch 
a Tuath News wish them all in due 
course the Queen’s card along with 
good health until then.

Illness
A great deal of anxiety has been expe-
rienced by the family, relatives and 
friends of Mrs Isobel Mairi Compton 
during recent weeks. She became 
suddenly seriously ill with a life-
threatening aneurysm which need-
ed immediate surgical intervention. 
Unfortunately, her husband Rev Kent 
Compton, Free Church minister in 
Prince Edward Island was at the time 
attending as a commissioner at the 
Free Church Assembly in Edinburgh. 
Kent made an immediate return to be 
at her bedside and comfort their two 
daughters and young son.

The family are in constant daily contact 
with Isobel’s mother, Annie Shandy, 
at her home at 2 Vatisker. Isobel’s 
brother David came home from the 
mainland to be in the home with Annie 
to support her over very trying weeks. 

Improvement in Isobel’s condition has 
been encouraging and at the time 
of writing, progress is being made 
and much prayer is offered on both 
sides of the Atlantic for her recovery. 
We remember her husband, her fam-
ily, her brothers Iain and David, and 
uncles and relatives who all hold 
Isobel Mairi in a special place. 

Coll

Bereavements

Our sympathy goes to Angus (Sally) 
and Catherine Margaret Maclennan 
and family, 38 Coll, on the death of 

BACk/VAtisker

World War 1 Commemoration

Appeal for Photographs

We would like to thank those who got 
in touch last month after our photo 
appeal and helped with photographs. 
As part of LATN's commemoration of 
World War 1, we shall shortly publish 
an article regarding the men from 
Back village who died in the conflict. 
We are still looking for photographs of 
the following to accompany the piece:

Donald MacDonald (11 Back), Murdo 
Macleod (32), Donald Munro (40), 
Donald Mackenzie (50), Angus 
Ferguson (53), Donald Martin (59), 
Murdo Macleod (65), Kenneth Macleod 
(65) and Evander MacDonald (4 New 
Street). 

Any photos which readers have would 
be gratefully received by the editor or 
any other LATN committee member.

Get Well Wishes

The good wishes of the community 
are sent to Chirsty Anne MacLeod 
who normally comes home to 48 Back 
each summer. Chirsty Anne did not 
manage home last year, which is only 
the second time in sixty years, due to 
health issues. She had a major opera-
tion in the Jubilee Hospital, Clydebank, 
just days after her granddaughter 
Lindsey got married. Lindsey, who 
also regularly comes home to stay 
in Back, got married at Crear near 
Lochgilphead to Jonathan Bell. They 
then honeymooned at Back for a few 
days. Our good wishes go to Chirsty 
Anne who is doing well and we hope 
that she is soon well enough to travel 
home again. Our congratulations also 
go to Lindsey and Johnny.

90th Birthday at 17 Back
Ciorstaidh Mary Macleod, banntrach 
Uilleam Bhast, 17 Back, celebrated 
her special birthday on Monday 1 
June surrounded by all members of 
her own family and by three members 
of the Stewart family. Some travelled 
from far and near to be present. 
Ciorstaidh Mary’s two sons, Dr George 
Finlay Macleod and his wife from 
Dunbar, and Rev Alistair Macleod and 
his wife from Gairloch, were present 
along with daughter Christine from 

Angus’ aunt Jessie Skinner, late of 
Stornoway. All other family members, 
friends and neighbours are also in our 
thoughts at this sad time.

Also in our thoughts are Ian and 
Isma Maclean, 43 Coll, and Carol 
and Calum Maciver, on the death of 
their cousin Angus Chisolm following 
a motorcycle accident in Brue.

New Babies 

Congratulations to Alistair and Annette 
Gordon, 92 Coll, on the birth of 
their baby girl Isla, a wee sister for 
Campbell and Stewart. We hope you 
don’t have too many sleepless nights!

Congratulations also go to Donnie 
(Gazette) and Cathie Macinnes, 16 
Coll, on the birth of another grand-
son born to their daughter Eilidh and 
Malcolm. Hector is a welcome wee 
brother for Ruairidh and Gregor. Now 
that Granny Cathie has retired she will 
be handy to do all the baby sitting.

Holiday

We hope all our holiday makers and 
students get better weather than we 
have had recently; I would pack ther-
mals just in case and maybe sun-
cream!

Gress

Welcome

We are pleased to welcome Euan, 
Geraldine, Ruaraidh and Darach 
Cowan to 30 Gress not forgetting the 
dog Jake. It is lovely to have a young 
family in the village and we hope they 
will be very happy here. Geraldine 
was brought up in Holm and Euan is 
from Annan. They are both serving 
police officers, and are also pipers 
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As na Bailtean Pictures

Hector Malcolm 
Macphail with 

his two big 
brothers, Gregor 

aged three and 
Ruaridh aged 

five (Gress)

Kirsty 
Mackenzie 
Murray 
(Tong)

Angus (Agnes) 
Mackay 90th 
Birthday, 23 
May 2015 
(Back)

Ciorstaidh 
Mary 

Macleod 
90th 

Birthday, 1 
June 2015 

(Back)

Trophies at Local Mod
(See p5 for details)

Allison Mackay John Alasdair and Catriona Bain
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with the Lewis pipe band.

Congratulations

We congratulate Eilidh and Malcolm 
MacPhail, 36 Gress, on the arrival of 
a baby boy Hector on 16 May 2015. 
Hector is a wee brother for Ruaridh, 
aged five,  and Gregor, aged three. 
We wish them all the best.

Bereavement
Kathleen & Trevor Whittley, South 
Queensferry sent us the sad news 
of the death of Kathleen’s mother. 
Mary John MacIver ( nee MacLeod) 
aged 87 years, passed away at Cupar 
in Fife on Saturday June 20, 2015.  
From 10 Gress, Mary John was the 
daughter of the late Roddy MacLeod 
and Catherine MacLean from 
Back.  Dearly loved wife of the late 
Murdigan MacIver (Sgaoidhsaidh) 
and loving mother to Kathleen, Mairi, 
Lewis and Derek.  Coming home to 
be laid to rest at Gress.  

We send our condolences to all the 
family at this time of sorrow.

Upper Coll
Birthday Thanks

As was mentioned last month, Angus 
Mackay, 6 Upper Coll, celebrated her 
90th birthday on 23 May 2015. She 
can be seen on page 4, cutting her 
birthday cake. The day was cele-
brated at home with family and many 
friends and neighbours who called to 
give their greetings. Angus would like 
to thank you all for marking her special 
birthday, it was all much appreciated.

Good Wishes
We are sorry to report that Mrs 
Barbara Macdonald, 41 Upper Coll, 
has been in hospital for a number of 
weeks. We hope she is feeling better 
and that it won’t be long until she is 
back home.

New House
It is lovely to see another house going 
up in the village. Murdo (Chuimhnidh) 
and Mairi Campbell’s new home at 2 
Upper Coll is taking shape, another 
rooftop on the skyline. We hope the 
present weather is not holding the 
building works up and that all is going 
to plan.

toNG
Village Condolences
The whole community was shocked 
and saddened to learn of the sudden 
death, at sea, of Thomas Tyrell, 53 
Tong. Thomas and his wife, Dollag, 
came back to live in Tong,  and build a 
new house, beside his brother Archie, 
just six years ago. We extend our 
heartfelt sympathy to Dollag and their 
children, Lorraine and Mairi, and their 
grandsons Dean, Ethan and Calum. 
We also extend our sincere sympathy 
to Archie and his wife Marina, Dollag’s 
sister and their family. We also remem-
ber the whole extended family at this 
extremely difficult time for them all.

We also extend our sincere condo-
lences to Karen and David Heckles, 
21 Aird Tong following the sudden 
death of Karen’s sister in Inverness.

Alex Donnelly, 2 Tong also lost a 

sister recently and we extend our 
sincere sympathy to him at this time.

Best Wishes
We send our best wishes to Mary 
Ann Macleod 10 Aird Tong, who has 
spent some time in hospital. We also 
remember Mary Ann Macleod, 6 Aird 
Tong, who has also spent some time 
in hospital. We are pleased to report 
that they are recovering and we send 
them our very best wishes.

Home on Holiday
We are delighted to have Mary and 
John MacNeil, formerly 3 Aird Tong, 
back home from Wellington, New 
Zealand for a few weeks. Part of the 
reason for this holiday was so that 
John could spend his “special” birth-
day with his family in Stornoway. We 
congratulate him on his birthday and 
hope that both Mary and John thor-
oughly enjoy their holiday.

New Baby and New Home
Congratulations are sent to Donna and 
Ally Murray on the arrival of their wee 
girl, Kirsty Mackenzie Murray, who was 
born on 30th May 2015 - a little sister 
for Calum. Kirsty is a fourth grandchild 
for Donna’s mum and dad, Calum Iain 
(Kim) and Chrissie Murray, 6 Tong, 
and a second grandchild for Ally's 
mum and dad, Alex Scotch and Morag 
Murray, 33 North Street, Sandwick.

Donna and Ally also moved into their 
new home in at the end of April, Druim 
Beag, 5b Tong, just in time to unpack 
for Kirsty's arrival! We wish all the 
Murrays many happy years in their 
new home.

After having made history at the National Mod last October by being the first siblings to win the prestigious Silver 
Medal in the same year, Catriona and John Alasdair Bain went on to do the same thing at the local Mod in Stornoway 
last month. In addition to winning the Silver Medal, Catriona also won the Melodeon Competition (age 13-18) and 
the Literacy Competition (S3-S6). John Alasdair also won the Literacy Competition (S1-S3).

Allison Mackay, daughter of Angus and Catherine, Swordale and granddaughter of Willie and Ishbel Maclean, 
Outend Coll, came first in the Traditional Solo Singing for Secondary Boys and Girls. Allison was awarded the John 
Fyfe Trophy for Traditional Solo Singing and also the Innes Macleod Memorial Trophy. 

Koren Murray Pickering, Coll and Stornoway, was the winner of the Under 19 Solo Singing, open to First Prizewinners 
at previous local Mods, as well as winning the 13-18 Duet Singing with Alex John Morrison.

Congratulations go to them and to all other competitors. Successful primary pupils can be seen on school news pages.

Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais
Successful Nicolson Institute Competitors from Broadbay
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The curious absence of sunshine 
and unwelcome lashings of rain 
have, if nothing else, provid-
ed great talking points this 
summer season. What 
better way to greet an 
acquaintance than by 
rolling your eyes and 
sighing, “can you 
believe what this 
weather is doing?!” 
I’m certain that 
many a long-lasting 
friendship began 
with a comment on 
the unique Scottish 
climate that we all 
love to hate. 

When I visited Upper Coll 
a couple of months ago, the 
elements ceased their bom-
bardment for a spell and granted 
me some beautiful days to get out and 
about around the village. I set out on my usual route 
along the bottom road, passed the Trì Geataichean 
and towards Coll Beach. It occurred to me that to the 
passerby, ours is a perfect cookie-cutter Hebridean 
village. Houses and crofts and a scattering of sheep. 
There are old houses and new houses, new occupants 
and people who carry the names of some of Upper 
Coll’s legendary characters. As I passed house 
after house, I was amazed at the thought of how 
many memories and stories could be contained 
in such a small corner of the world. 

My walk down memory lane eventually 
brought me to the road end. I tried to cap-
ture some shots of Coll Beach in all its glory 
when something caught my eye. Standing 
proudly behind its wall of stable stonework 
was the Upper Coll cairn. Though this 
monument has stood in its place for many 
years, greeting us and bidding us farewell 
each day as we come and go, I’m not sure 
I’d ever taken the time to stop and read it. 
The cairn recalls the events of 1921, the year 
Upper Coll became the village as we know it 
now. Promises of homes and land for their families 
had enticed many to the battlefields of World War One. 
Huge numbers never returned home from the Great 
War, leaving devastated families and empty seats at 
tables across the island. Those who had survived the 
hell of war returned home to discover all the promises 

that had been made to them were empty. They stood 
at a crossroads, as we all must do from time to 

time, and had to decide between what was right 
and what was easy. Taking their destiny into 

their own hands, they raided Coll Farm and 
claimed the land they believed rightfully 
belonged to them and their families. 

The words on the engraved plaque 
about the history of the land raiders 
sums up how I felt standing in front of 
the cairn; “We, their descendents are 
indebted to them forever for their cou-
rageous actions”. Each and every one 
of us who grew up in Upper Coll, and 

all the villages on the island that were 
borne out of similar duress, are indebted 

to these men. I read these words as an 
invitation and a demand – that we should 

live lives that are worthy of the risks that were 
taken for us all those years ago.  We may not 

have the same grievances as our ancestors but as 
Ecclesiastes says “there is nothing new under the sun”. 
There are always people who will try and take advan-
tage of those they think are weak and who will try and 
turn back on their word. There are always those who 
will take what they want, regardless of what is right 
and what is wrong. Which is why the closing words 

of the dedication on our village 
cairn are so appropriate for 

its 21st century readers 
- “Leanaibh gu dluth 

ri cliù ‘ur sinsear” – 
follow closely to 
the legacy of your 
ancestors.

It is apt that 
this cairn is at 
the entrance of 
our village. As 
well as remind-

ing us of where 
we came from, it 

is also an invita-
tion for growth and 

renewal. The sight 
of a younger genera-

tion being brought up here 
and of new houses springing 

up would, I’m sure, have gladdened the hearts of all 
those who risked everything so that we would have a 
place to call home.

Litir Dhachaigh Donna Mairi Maciver

The Upper Coll Cairn

Trì Geataichean
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Promotion
We were very pleased to see at home lately, on a short visit 
to his parents, Paymaster Sub-Lieut Donald Maclennan, 
17 Tong.  Donald was a pupil in the Nicolson Institute 
when war broke out, and was a member of the Home 
Guard, until the time came for him to join up.  Like most 
Lewis lads, he fancied the Royal Navy, and joined up as a 
writer, being soon marked for promotion in that Service.  
He has now received his commission as Sub-Lieut, and 
has now been posted to a ship, prior to proceeding over-
seas.  During vigorous Commando training lately in the 
South of England, he was very severely hurt while scaling 
a dangerous cliff, but we are glad that he has completely 
recovered from that mishap and is now fully fit.  His many 
friends will join us in congratulating Donald on his well-
merited promotion, and we hope to see him among us soon 
again. He is a son of Mr Kenneth Maclennan, Lewis Hotel, 
and of Tong, and a grandson of the late Councillor James 

Thomson, Tong.

A Promising Scholar

Among the passes for the recent Foundation Examination 
for entrance to Fettes College, we noticed the name of 
Angus Maclean Macpherson, who has been awarded a 
Foundation for 4 years.  Angus is the son of Mrs Jane 
Macpherson, at present on the teaching staff of Edinburgh 
Corporation.  He received his early education in Tong 
School, before proceeding to Inverness Central School and 
latterly to Leith Academy.  His record in the latter school 
has been outstanding for he has been dux of his classes 
for the last 2 years, passing with distinction in all sub-
jects.  In the final examination this year, he was awarded 
a Distinction Certificate, being first in six subjects and 
second in the other two.  We congratulate Angus on this 
outstanding success and anticipate a very successful future 
for this brilliant boy who is not yet 14 years of age.

It is now just over one year since the publication of the commemo-
rative book Sgoil a’ Bhac – Memories Through the Ages. The book 
was launched at an event at Sgoil a’ Bhac on Friday 9 May 2014. 
Since then the book has sold very well. The committee greatly 
appreciates the support of the community in all stages of the devel-
opment of the book. Feedback on the book has been extremely 
positive and the committee is pleased to see the book adorning 
book shelves throughout the sgìre and beyond. Production costs 
were very high due to the large size and quality of the book, with 
colour photographs and hardback binding. These costs were met 
through monies received from sales of the book and donations from 
local organisations and businesses. Any profits made are being 
ploughed back into the community in the form of donations to local 
groups. To date Sgoil a’ Bhac, Back War Memorial Committee, 
Càirdeas and Back Community Council have received donations. It 
is hoped that more donations will be made in due course as sales 
continue. There are still limited copies of the book available at out-
lets locally and in Stornoway, priced at £14.99, a real bargain!

Sgoil a’ Bhac – Memories Through the Ages

LOCH A TUATH NEWS AGM
Tuesday 11 August 2015

7.00pm
Back Free Church Creche

All Very Welcome

Please come along and support your community news-
paper. We would be delighted to see you there!

Back Community Council

Local Phone Book

The new local Phone Book will be on sale 
shortly in Gordon’s Shop!

Back in Time - Tong          July 1945
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From the Manse
Summer Rest
A summer break gives us the opportunity to rest and take 
things easy for a while.  We all need to get out of harness 
from time to time.  From a spiritual perspective, it is when 
we are actually in harness with Jesus that we find rest.

One of the greatest promises Jesus ever gave was ‘Come 
to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give 
you rest.  Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for 
I am gentle and humble in hear, and you will find rest for 
your souls.’

Bob Gass, in ‘The best of the word for today’ (Volume 
5), asks the question, ‘How could Jesus talk about being 
yoked in harness, which suggest hard work, and about rest 
in the same breath?  To most of us, rest means kicking 
back in the recliner.’

However, Bob Gass points out that this is not the kind of 
rest Jesus means.  A yoke, explains Bob Gass, is ‘a har-
ness that goes around the necks of two oxen so they can 
pull a load.  Accepting Jesus’ yoke is a picture of submis-
sion.  It’s also a picture of help, because you’re not pulling 
the load alone.’  

In each team of oxen, Bob Gass explains, one is the leader 
and the other simply has to follow.  Jesus will take the lead, 
but you and I must be yoked to Him to get the benefit.  So 
to enjoy a personal relationship and closeness with Jesus, 
we all need to bow down before him and submit to him 
wholeheartedly.  

Bob Gass makes the important point that ‘Jesus promises 
that His yoke will not choke you, it won’t be wearisome or 
confining; you won’t chafe under it.  In fact, the irony is, 
if you want to be truly free you must allow yourself to be 
yoked to Jesus by submitting your will to His.’

Bob Gass concludes by saying that ‘it’s possible to accept 
Christ’s yoke, then start pulling against it when life doesn’t 
go the way you want it to.  Peace and rest come only when 
you relax in the yoke, and let Christ lead the way.’

A summer’s rest passes all too quickly.  The Saviour’s rest 
lasts forever.  In Jesus we are promised rest for the soul in 
a restless world, and rest throughout the endless ages of 
eternity at the feet of Jesus in Heaven.  Find rest in Jesus 
today.
Calum I Macleod

12 Noon:   Rev Kenneth M Ferguson (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 26 July
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 Noon:   Mr Angus Macdonald   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod

Sunday 2 August
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 9 August
10:30am:   Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod    (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 16 August
11am:    Mr Iain R Morrison
11am:    Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 23 August
11am:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod
11am:    Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 33 August
11am:    Rev Calum I Macleod
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod

Tong Mission House
Sunday 5 July
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 12 July
6pm:    Mr Iain Mackinnon    (Gaelic)
Sunday 19 July - Family Service with crèche facilities
12 Noon:   Rev Donald A Macdonald
Sunday 26 July
6pm:    Mr Neil Murray     (Gaelic)

Sunday 2 August
10:30am:   Mr Andrew Macleod
Sunday 9 August
6pm:    Mr Iain Mackinnon    (Gaelic)
Sunday 16 Aug - Family Service with crèche facilities
11am:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 23 August
6pm:    Mr Neil Murray     (Gaelic)

A warm welcome is extended to everyone in the commu-
nity to attend Back Free Church of Scotland. Services in 
Back and Tong during July/August 2015 are as follows:

Back
Sunday 5 July
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 12 July
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 Noon:   Rev Donald A Macdonald  (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 19 July
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod

July/August Service Times 
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I am delighted the editor of LATN asked me to conduct 
an interview with you, as I spent a lot of my early teen-
age years in your house in Tolsta.

Yes, I remember you alright! You spent a lot of time with my 
young brother Murdo.

My first memory of you and the fishing was when 
dozens of boats used to fish just by the Traigh Mhòr 
and your brother Murdo used to flash his torch at you 
using what he told us was “morse code”. What would 
you be fishing for in Broad Bay?

Yes, I remember he used to do that. Believe it or not, we 
fished for herring in there, and plenty of it.

I did two winters in Tolsta with my Granny, I would 
rather do a winter in the Whalers than another winter 
in Tolsta; she was very strict. Murdo took me away to 
sea on my first trip and I sailed with Dougie. 

I think I was leaving with you the same night.

And another eighteen boys from 
Tolsta; I think you were going to 
Peterhead because you came 
off the Loch Seaforth at Kyle 
and we went to Mallaig on our 
way to Glasgow.

I spent seven years fishing out of 
Peterhead.

Let’s go back to the beginning, 
Iain, how old are you?

I was born on 6th August 1928, 
and went to Tolsta School.

Did you go to the Nicolson?

WHAT!! You must be joking, ha, 
ha! I left at fourteen and joined the 
Comrade, a boat my father had a 
share in, I joined as a cook.  What 
a job, I was seasick to begin with, 
down the hold coiling the rope, sick as a dog and one of 
the crew would shout, “Go and put on the herring!” I would 
then have to start cooking herring for them, whether I was 
seasick or not.

Did the boat have a galley?

Galley, galley?! I did not know what a galley was, the stove 
was in the middle of the cabin, and with a crew of eight 
there was plenty of herring to cook. The overwhelming 

smell used to make me sick again.

Judging by your date of birth you were too young to 
be in the war.

As I said, I was a cook on the Comrade from the age of 
fourteen until 1946 when I was called up. I did my National 
Service with the Seaforth Highlanders until 1948 when I 
was demobbed in Kirkwall. I had to travel down to England 
to get my demob suit and back up to Lewis. What a journey, 
it took ages and ages by train and ferries.

I am surprised you did not join the Navy rather than 
the army.

There were no vacancies in the Navy. The Navy was obvi-
ously my first choice as I had plenty of sea time under my 
belt, but as I said the Navy was not recruiting.

Was anyone else from the island with you?

Oh yes, plenty. But the only one from this area was 
Dòmhnull Bhobshie from Gress.

After the army, what then? 

When I was demobbed I ended 
up in Euston Station. I had heard 
about the New Zealand Shipping 
Company and I made my way to 
the docks and I signed on in the 
shipping pool. I did two trips, one 
on the Losada and one on the 
Lumbardi, short trips to the West 
Indies. We called at all the islands 
in the Caribbean. I did not stay, but 
returned home. I joined the RNR 
for five years because of the Suez 
Crisis. We had to sign on for three 
drills over five years in Chatham, I 
enjoyed that.

Did you have to go to Suez?

No. After all that my father was 
not well and I returned home and 
joined his boat that he shared with 

Dailig from Tolsta and a man from Point. This was a boat 
they had bought in 1947 from around Kirkcaldy, because 
the Comrade had been hit and sunk by the Loch Ness as 
she was leaving Stornoway harbour at 12 midnight. The 
Loch Ness had made a large sweep as she was leaving 
and as the Comrade was entering the harbour, and the 
collision occurred.

What were you fishing for at that time?

Herring, of course. The herring used to come into the lochs 

Murray Meets Murray
Meet Iain Angie Murray, 57 Coll, in conversation with Iain (Jock) Murray

Iain Angie in the wheelhouse of the Comrade
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during the winter. In 1952 
we were winter fishing in 
Loch Claidh, South Lochs. 
The tide is strong over there 
and we had to put anchors 
on the nets to stop them 
drifting. After we shot the 
nets a watchman was left on 
deck. The wind was blowing 
a gale force 7-8. The engine 
had cooled down and once 
that happened it took a long 
time to heat up for start-
ing. The watchman came 
shouting that the nets were 
drifting and that the anchors 
were not holding, and by 
2am the boat was on the 
rocks. It was a wild, wild night, sleet, snow and gale force 
wind. We managed to jump on to the rocks and pull the 
nets onto the rocks, but we lost the boat.

I suppose you used your mobile phone then?

Mobile phone, mobile phone ! You must be joking! Ha, ha! 
We started walking over the moor, towards Loch Seaforth 
and came across a shepherd’s bothy. We were walking 
from 3am to 2pm the next day. There was an enamel basin 
and a stove with some peats in this cabin. We lit a fire and 
warmed up a bit. Two of the crew were quite old but the 
younger ones went to try and catch a sheep as we were 
starving. We caught one and what a job we had pulling it up 
the hill, we were knackered. When we got back to the bothy 
the two older members we left behind had heated water in 
the basin and were soaking their feet in it. The sheep was 
killed and skinned and one of the hind legs was boiled in 
the same basin the old men were soaking their feet in. Very 
tasty!!! Dougie, Dailig, Dòmhnull Toull from Glen Tolsta 
were some of the crew.

How long did you have to stay there?

Well, one of us had a torch and we started flashing it across 
to Maruig in Harris hoping that someone would notice it. 
Apparently there was a prayer meeting in the village that 
night and an old woman from the congregation saw the 
flashing light. She told the rest of the group who were leav-
ing the church what she had seen but they did not believe 
her. Then one of the men confirmed he also had seen a 
light and they took a boat across; they heard us shouting 
and that was how we were rescued. We hid what was left 
of the sheep’s carcass before they saw it. 

Did the Hearachs make you welcome?

Very much so. They took us indoors and a bus was 
arranged to take us to Stornoway and then we took taxis 
home to our different villages.

That was a great loss to your family, losing the boat. 

Yes indeed, and believe it or not, we got a bill for 

£4.10/- for the sheep. That 
was a lot of money then. 
The Ship Wrecked Mariners 
Association was not happy 
about this invoice but we 
paid it. The Association 
gave us all a suit.

I can’t believe anyone 
would bill you for the 
sheep.

I can assure you they did.

After going through all 
that did you give up the 
sea?

No, I then went to Peterhead 
and fished all over the coast from the Faroes to Yarmouth, 
Norway to Iceland on the Lunar Bow. I was on her for 7 
years. We followed the herring round the coast .We fished 
with nets, long line, purse net, trawling, you name it, we 
fished it. 

Can you remember the biggest fish you caught?

Yes, a 17 seventeen stone halibut. What a job we had tak-
ing that on board. It was a beautiful fish.

You have had a few “close shaves” in your career as 
a fisherman. Is there anything else that you have not 
told us?

I think it was about 1976 and we were about four hours out, 
trawling for prawns. My two brothers Dougie and Kenny 
were crew members. Around 5am we discovered there was 
something heavy in the net. We thought it might be a large 
boulder but when we got it up we discovered it was Second 
World War mine. There were also prawns in the net with 
the mine. Dougie was underneath the mine with a fag in his 
mouth trying to retrieve the prawns. 

I would say that was dangerous!

You’re telling me, we didn’t realise it was live! I called the 
Coastguards and the Bomb Disposal people. They told me 
not to let the boat roll. As if we could stop the sea, what a 
“cowboy”! He also told me to stay outside the lighthouse 
and that the Bomb Disposal people would come by boat 
or helicopter. I refused to do this and headed inshore. The 
Bomb disposal arrived and took all the crew off apart from 
me. They attached a wire to the bomb and told me when 
they gave a signal to cut the rope the mine was hanging on, 
then head for the wheelhouse, put her full steam ahead and 
get her out of it. Actually, when this happened my children 
were taken out of class by the headmaster and told that we 
had a bomb on board.

They left you to cut the rope?

Yes, and I did a runner into the wheelhouse, full ahead 

Iain Angie mending nets on the Comrade
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on the engine and the thing exploded. The reports in the 
Gazette said it caused a forty foot high sea explosion.   

I think we will move on to the 
more domestic side of your 
eventful life, Iain Angie

When and where did you 
meet your wife Murdina?
I met Murdina at Angus 
MacKay’s (Aonghas Caiodh) 
and Jessie Bell Ladaidh’s wed-
ding. The big wedding was 
in the Back Hall, but I was at 
sea and unable to be there. 
The house wedding (banais 
taigh) was in the barn and I 
was home. That was where 
we met.

Did you make a date with 
her?
Not really. Catriona Harry my 
cousin from Tolsta and Murdina had been in the hotels 
together, they were very friendly. She dragged Murdina 
over to where I was standing and told me to have a dance 
with her. That was the beginning.

Were you a good dancer, Fred Astaire sort of thing?
You must be joking. I kept standing on her toes, two left 
feet ha, ha!

How long were you romancing?
We were going with each other for three years before we 
were married in 1958.  We got married in the Palace Hotel 
in Inverness. Dougie was my best man and my sister and 
sister- in- law were the bridesmaids. 

Were you still at the fishing then?
I was still fishing from Peterhead and could have been a 
millionaire, as the people who owned the Lunar Bow now 
own these huge trawlers you read about on the mainland. 
I came home and took a share in the Comrade with my 
brother Dougie and Murchadh Harry. I eventually bought 
them out.

Where did you live after you married?
I lived with my parents-in-law, and my father told me 
there was a house in Tolsta for sale and that he would 
buy it for me. We told Murdina’s parents this, and 
their croft was ours.  I don’t think Murdina wanted to 
go to Tolsta. We then built this house some forty five 
years ago. Sadly I lost Murdina in January 2010 after 
being married for fifty one years, and that time was 
too short.  We have two boys and a daughter who all 
live close to me and we were blessed with six grand-
children.

I believe fishing continues to be part of the family.
Yes, my son Iain bought a new Comrade (4) twelve 
years ago. Up until I was seventy I used to relieve 
him if he wanted a couple of days off, but with this 
new boat it’s a computer for this and a computer for 

that, no hard work involved and it’s all beyond me, change 
days. Iain is a good fisherman. He served his time as an 

engineer with Fleming on Goat 
Island and one day he came 
to me and said he wanted to 
come with me as a crew mem-
ber. I just told him, “you have 
no chance, you will be sea sick 
before we get to the Arnish 
light”. He was, but he stuck 
with it and I am very proud that 
he followed me to sea.

As far as I am aware Ian 
Angie, you are the only 
man from this area who is 
still alive and was what one 
would say has been “an 
all- round fisherman” all his 
life. By that I mean following 
the fishing round the coast 
and to Norway, Faroes and 
Iceland.

Yes, I think I am.

I didn’t realise there was such a large community of 
Tolstonians in Outend Coll.

This should be called “New Tolsta”. We can start with 
Angus MacKay (contractor) whose father was one of the 
first; then Iomhair Ruairidh Staoig, Iain Ruairidh Staoig, 
myself, Golly and Philip Ali all originated from Tolsta. Then 
you had Shono and his sister Catriona from Gress with 
Tolsta connections. Now we have the children and grand-
children, quite a colony.

Iain Angie, that was an excellent life story and one I am 
sure readers of the Loch a Tuath News will enjoy, a life 
the younger generation will never experience.

Yes, I suppose you are right.

Finally, Iain Angie, have you any regrets?

None whatsoever. I enjoyed my life and I would do it all, all 
over again.

Murdina and Iain Angie

The current Comrade
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'I'm not rubbish! Don't pick me up!' a runner passed 
me at Gress beach car park so fast I had no chance to 
respond. But his grin said it all.

Making people smile is not confined to the entertain-
ment industry. In June through to October, island 
children have the opportunity to show and share 
their light-hearted skills.  
The Western Isles online 
Children's Photography 
Competition, set up by 
the organisers of the 
Back and Gress Anti-litter 
campaign, offers a unique 
opportunity to have fun 
with what is generally 
regarded as a grot-job; 
litter-picking.  

As a Creative Writing 
teacher, I know that put-
ting humour into the remit 
of a writing assignment 
makes a world of differ-
ence to how it comes 
across. It raises the spirits 
and makes people laugh. 
For the Western Isles 
Children's Photography 
Competition, what the 
three judges are looking 
for is a humorously cap-
tioned picture of a child 
with a piece of litter they 
have found on a litter-pick.  
Or, if they prefer, they can have in their photograph an 
animal or a pet with a piece of litter the child has found. 
The closing date for entries is October 1st and results 
will be announced in early December. Subsequently, 
the intention is to make a calendar of the winners for a 
2017 calendar, so the project  has another life after the 
competition is over.

Some island schools have already shown interest in the 
competition.  As ever, by raising awareness of the issue 
itself, hopefully it makes people more litter-aware and 
therefore less tolerant of rubbish in their environment.

The idea for the Children's Photography Competition 
came while my partner was learning how to operate a 
digital camera, and took a series of photographs of me 
litter-picking. Just for fun, we captioned them humor-
ously. Iain Campbell, head of Zero Waste, said “we 
need different approaches to the litter problem”, and 
that got me thinking.

In the last week of May, the television programme 
Naturewatch Unsprung, featured a man who is promot-
ing litter-picking in Devon. He's launched a nation-wide 
'2 minute beach-clean' – an initiative do-able for anyone 
walking onto or off a beach anywhere in the U.K. I find 
this enormously encouraging; that a young person liv-
ing at the other end of the country has the same idea, 

realisation, and under-
standing that we all have 
to get involved because 
it is a community issue. 
Officially, beaches are not 
the responsibility of the 
council or of Zero Waste. 
With around 1660 miles of 
coastline in the Western 
Isles, that is a huge area 
of land.     

Stornoway business-
es have been extraor-
dinarily generous in 
donating prizes for the 
Children's Photography 
Competition. I was both 
surprised and delighted 
at the highly positive 
response my partner and 
I received from manag-
ers.  Genuinely, I had not 
expected such immedi-
ate and wholehearted 
support.  It was almost 
as if they saw this was 
something long overdue; 

to change the perception of how we see and treat our 
beautiful environment.  With a tourist industry worth a 
minimum of 50 million pounds a year to the islanders, 
it is sad the Western Isles has a reputation as one of 
the worst places for litter, a fact regularly commented 
on by visitors.  

My first idea was to have just one prize for the 
Photography Competition. Currently, we have fourteen 
prizes in place, seven for primary, and seven for sec-
ondary. The winner in each category chooses one of the 
seven prizes, the second prize-winner chooses one of 
the remaining six prizes and so on. To involve the chil-
dren makes sense because what they grow up with is 
so formative of their life-attitudes. Today's children are 
the future guardians of the islands.

Full details of the Children's Photography Competition 
are available at www.gaiadancebooks.com/child-
rens-photographic-competition.html

Humour Heads up Western Isles Children's Photography 
Competition by Ann Palmer
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Roving Reporters
The final Tong School News from this session has been writ-
ten by:  Krysta, Tori, Isla and Sophie from Primary Seven, 
along with help from Sarah in Primary Five. The P1-3 Book 
Club wrote about Fun Day. Well done to all reporters who 
have been sharing the school news throughout the year. We 
will miss our P7 reporters next session and hope they keep 
writing in S1!

Nursery News
The nursery children invited P1 and 2 to a Teddy Bears’ 
Picnic on 16 June. The children shared tasty treats and the 
best part was two delicious teddy bear shaped cakes baked 
and decorated by the nursery boys and girls. P1 and 2 wish 
to thank the ladies and nursery children for inviting them 
along to join in the fun. 

Fabulous Fun Day
On Friday 22nd May we had our annual Fun Day at Tong 
School. First Primary 1-3 started the day with a Treasure 
hunt. After Primary 1-3 discovered the treasure, the dis-
covery pirates from Primary 4-7 had their turn. This was 
something different for Fun Day and everyone really enjoyed 
hearing the clues and searching for gold treasure. After 
the treasure hunt the Fun Day started and everyone could 
explore all the stalls in the playground. There was always a 
big queue for the bouncy castle and the gladiator event. Mrs 
Mackay did a great job painting colourful designs on to faces.  
We had yummy treats to enjoy and fun toys to buy. We even 
had PC Mark Campbell with the police car.  Pupils and staff 
wish to say a big thank you to all the parents who helped in 
any way to make the day such a success. All help is very 
much appreciated by all within the school. 

Fastest School in the West
Four fast runners from Tong School (Keith, David, Harry and 
Krysta) helped the school to be named ‘The Fastest School 
in the West’ at the recent Fun Run. Good job, runners!

Inverness Dance Competition 

On 23 May Tori Mackinnon and Krysta Bray went away with 
their dance squad, NWA. They took part in Senior Cheer and 
got 2nd place, Junior Jazz where they got  2nd place, Junior 
Pom where they got 4th place 
and Youth Hip Hop Trio and got 
3rd place. The girls loved it. They 
worked really hard for the com-
petition and their dances were 
amazing. 

Guitar Demonstration

Mr Murray, our janitor, gave us a 
special treat at a recent Assembly.  
He played a selection of tunes on 
his electric guitar.  Mr Murray’s 
fingers were flying and we loved 
hearing the music. Thank you 
very much, Mr Murray.

Mod Success!
On Tuesday 2nd 
June Tong school 
entered a ceilidh 
group into the local 
mod. The members 
of the group were: 

Sophie Graham-Violin, 

Naomi Graham-Violin,

Martin Tynan-tambourine/bongo drum,

Krysta Bray- Keyboard/drum/tambourine,

Chiemene Macdonald- Keyboard/drum, 

Cailean Macdonald- acoustic guitar, 

Grace Macleod-acoustic guitar,

Simeon Fletcher-Bass guitar.

We played Athol Highlanders, The Dark Island and Mrs 
Macleod’s Reel.

We would all like to thank Mrs Fish for helping us and putting 
the group together and Mr Murray who helped out at break 
times and lunchtimes during the week. 

The ceilidh group won the DD Morrison Cuach (for being 
judged in first place) and performed at the Friday night con-
cert.

Naomi Graham also got 1st for solo singing 7-8 learners and 
Daniel James Macdonald came 3rd in his poem 9-10 learn-
ers. A big well done to everyone who took part in the Mod 
this year!

Leavers’ Lunch
On Wednesday 17th June P7 had their leavers’ lunch. P7 
were allowed to choose the menu.  The options were: chick-
en burger or pizza with fries and baked alaska or ice-cream 
for pudding. The cooks worked really hard to make the lunch. 
The P7s had fun sitting beside their P1/2 buddies. Anna and 
Fiona decorated the canteen and it looked brilliant. Some of 
the comments about the lunch were:

Cailean P6: The pizza and chips 
was delicious!

MaryAnne P6: The oreo sundae 
was tasty!

Dylan P1: The chicken burger 
was amazing!

Charlotte P2: I loved the oreo 
sundae!

Tong’s Got Talent
On Friday 12th June we did a mini 
Tong’s Got Talent competition. It 

Tong School

Ready for the Teddy Bears' Picnic
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was for P4 – 7. There were many acts. There was acting, singing, 
dancing, musicians and more. It was great fun to see all the acts.

There was a first place, a second place and a third place. In third 
place were Mary Anne Macphail, Faith Macfarlane, Harry Bray 
and Keith Bray with a comedy act. In second place were Sophie 
Graham, Eilidh Ferguson and Chiemene with a comedy act. In first 
place were Tori Mackinnon and Krysta Bray with a granny comedy 
act and dance. 

Terrific Trips
On Thursday 19th June we all went on a trip to Ness Park. We 
went on a bus and it took a while, but when we got there it was all 
worth it! We all enjoyed the trip with the zip wires, slides, swings 
and lots of space to run about. It was really delightful being at the 
park as everyone was having fun and we got to go for almost a 
whole school day. 

The following day the Nursery children climbed aboard a bus to 
travel to Adventure Island for their special trip. They all had a great 
time sliding and climbing and playing in the ball pit. 

Prize Giving            
Our annual Prize giving 
was held on Wednesday 
24th June in Tong Hall. The guest speaker was Mr Eric Macleod, 
Active Schools Co-ordinator.  We love having Mr Macleod visit the 
school and the P7 class was the first class he had worked with 
in the school. Mrs Tucker, Loch a Tuath News Editor, had judged 
our Personal Projects and was there to present special medals to 
the winners from each class. Mrs Tucker said it was really hard to 
judge the competition! We also had Rev Calum Iain Macleod and a 

student minister, Mr 
Dave Macdonald, to 
join us on the day.

A special moment at 
Prize Giving was when a 
bench was present- ed to the family of the 
late Mr Donald Macdonald.  Mr Macdonald was a very 
special member of staff at Tong School and we wished to 
have a memorial in the school garden as Mr Macdonald 
loved the garden and devoted many hours to caring 
for the plants and trees. Mrs Isobel Macdonald and 
Mrs Kennedy, our former Head Teacher, were present 
to accept the bench on behalf of the family. The family 
has chosen a beautiful verse which will be engraved on 
a plaque and placed on the bench.  Thank you to Mrs 
Macdonald and Mrs Kennedy for being with us to share 
a special moment during Prize Giving.

Nursery Leavers 
on stage with P7 

leavers

Well done to all our 
Mod competitors. 
Daniel James is 
missing from  the 
photograph.

Ceildh band performing on stage

All aboard the Ness 
park train!

Tori Mackinnon (Dux) with twin brother, 
Adam (Proxime  Accessit)

Climbing 
high at 

Ness 
park

(The full list of prize winners will be 
printed in the September magazine.)
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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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Challenger 4 Tong Mission 2015 came to a 
close on Friday 5th June with a full house at 
Tong Community Centre for the much antici-
pated C4 Award Ceremony.  An excellent week 
was had by all with over 90 children attending 
'The Ultimate Rescue Mission' and 25 young 
people coming along to the Challenger 4 Youth 
events each night.  The C4 bus also visited 
local schools including Sgoil a Bhac and Tong.

Challenger

A large crowd gathered in the church hall at Back on 
Wednesday (17 June) evening to mark Rev Alasdair 
Smith’s 50th year in the Christian ministry. The 
evening began with a time of worship. Rev Alasdair 
I Macleod preached from 
Colossians 1:7.  

Rev Calum Iain Macleod 
then gave an overview of 
Alasdair Smith’s ministry 
over the years. 

He began by reflecting 
on his initial years of 
ministry in Strontian and 
Acharacle (1965-1971), 
during which time he 
married Chrissie Stewart 
from Back.   A personal 
message from Professor 
Donald Macleod, who 
had been his neighbour-
ing minister in Kilmallie 
at the time, was read. 
Greetings were conveyed by video from Rev Chris 
and Anna Macrae, Kilmallie

Messages were also conveyed from Trotternish on 
the Isle of Skye, where Alasdair ministered from 
1971 – 1977 (formerly Kilmuir and Stencholl). 

Alasdair’s 13 year ministry in Scalpay bore remark-
able fruit.  Many came to faith under his preaching, 
including Back Free Church minister Rev Calum Iain 
Macleod. 

Several from Scalpay were present including Roddy 

Mackenzie who shared some fond memories of 
Alasdair’s ministry. Amongst other greetings read - a 
message from Rev Kenny I and Dolly Macleod (Dolly 
is originally from Scalpay) was also read.

Mention was also made 
of Alasdair’s short-term 
ministry in Livonia in 
1981 and 1991 and his 
trip to St Kilda in recent 
years.

Tribute was paid to 
Alasdair’s faithful ser-
vice to the Free Church 
of Scotland.  To this 
day he retains a seat 
on the Western Isles 
Presbytery – of which 
he has been a member 
since 1977. Alasdair, 
who God-willing will 
turn 90 in August, is 
also thought to be the 

only Free Church minister left who has seen war 
service.

A commemoration bible, a reading lamp and book 
tokens were presented to Alasdair along with flowers 
to Chrissie.

Alasdair responded with warm words of appreciation 
and thanks to all present.  Thereafter both Alasdair 
and Chrissie cut a large 50th celebration cake before 
everyone enjoyed tea and cake and a time of infor-
mal fellowship with the Smith family.

Back Congregation Marks Rev Alasdair Smith's 50 
Years of Ministry

Rev Smith celebrating 50 years
of ministry with his family
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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 Scarifie
Mowers and Strimmers

Cement mixer
Pressure Washer

Hedge Trimmer etc etc

Enquiries : 01851 820 976
Mobile:      07899 011 559

S.T.S.
STORNOWAY TAXI  AND COURIERS

24 Hour Service Guaranteed

70 4444

Airport, Ferry, Contracts,Tours
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Back in Time           July 1945
On Leave

On leave were Donald Graham, RNR, 38 Gress; Mrs Bryant 
and family, 38 Gress, (home on holiday);  Agnes Maclennan, 
Nursing, 23 Gress;  Norman Macinnes, RNR, 4 Gress;  Peggy 
Ferguson, WAAF, 2 Gress;  Mary Ann Ferguson, NAAFI, 2 
Gress;  PO John Macleod, RNR, 35 Gress;  Kenneth Mackay, 
RNR, 43 Gress;  Norman Macleod, Tug Service, New St, Back;  
Johanna Macleod, WAAF, New St, Back;  Samuel Macleod, 
RNR, New St, Back;  Murdo Macleod, RNR, New St, Back; 
Neil Stewart, RNR, 10 Back;  Annie Macleod, Nursing, 66 
Lighthill;  Catherine Mackenzie, WINS, Lighthill;  John 
Macdonald, RNR, Lighthill;  John Murray, MN, Lighthill, John 
Macaskill, RNR, School St;  Murdo Macleod, Tug Service, 14 
Vatisker;  Neil Macleod, War Work, 39 Vatisker;  Colin Maciver, 
RNR, 37 Vatisker;  Norman Macleod, RNR, Coll;  Murdo 
Maciver, MN, 72 Coll;  Evander Stewart, RNR, Upper Coll;  
Murdo Macdonald, RNR, 3 Upper Coll;  Johanna Macdonald, 
WINS, 32 Gress;  Sub-Lieut. Angus Maciver, RNR, 36 Gress;  
Alexander D Stewart, Tug Service, Church St, Back;  Jacky 
Macleod, MN, Coll;  Robert Macleod, Tug Service, Coll;  Mary 
Morrison,  Forestry, 1 Back;  Chief PO Neil Mackay, RNR, 28 
Gress;  George Mackay, RNR, 28 Gress;  Roderick Mackay, War 
Work, 28 Gress, Henrietta Mackay, Nursing, 28 Gress;  William 
Morrison, RNR, 34 Gress;  Johnny Morrison, RNR, 34 Gress;  
Mary B Macdonald, Nursing, 40 Gress;  Donald Morrison, 
RNR, New St, Back;  Angus Maciver, RNR, 50 Back;  Kenneth 
Murray, Tug Service, Coll;  John George Macleod, Tug Service, 
12 Gress;  Donald Murray, 37 Gress;  Catherine Maclennan, 
Nursing, 23 Gress;  Catherine Maciver, ATS, 36 Gress;  Neil 
Ferguson, RNR, 17 Gress;  Cathie Martin, WINS, 63 Lighthill;  
Murdo Macleod, RNR, 47 Lighthill;  Writer George Macleod, 
RNR, Outend Coll;  Kenneth Campbell, RNR, 11 Vatisker.

Rangers

A very enjoyable “summer party” was held by the Back Rangers 
in Back P School on Monday 25th June.  All the Rangers were 
present – with their boyfriends of course! The ex-prisoners of 
war from the district were invited along with their girlfriends, 
also Mr and Mrs Matheson, Schoolhouse; Mr and Mrs Maclean, 
Zealanda House;  Mr and Mrs Murray, Coll;  Miss Macrae, 
Laxdale;  and Miss Macleod, Stornoway Ranger Company.  Mr 
Jack Macleod, Happy Valley Cottage, Lighthill, was MC.  Just 
the man for the job!

Music was provided by Messrs John Martin, Lighthill, 
and Kenny Beaton, Maryhill, Stornoway.  Mr Matheson, 
Schoolhouse, warmly welcomed ex-prisoners and told them 
what pleasure the Rangers had in entertaining them.  When 

everyone was tired dancing and songs had been sung by Peggy 
M Matheson, Schoolhouse, and David Maciver, Tong, supper 
was served. And what a feast it proved to be! Delicious cakes, 
sponges, etc, baked and prepared by Miss Macrae, Laxdale.  
More dancing and games and then lemonade and trifle.  The last 
waltz ended about midnight, immediately followed by the sing-
ing of “Auld Lang Syne”.  Needless to say, all present enjoyed 
the social.  Thank you, Rangers, for a grand evening.  Roll on 
the next!

Work

Owing to the good dry weather which prevailed last week, the 
majority in this district have their peats home, while those who 
have them yet by the roadside are waiting patiently for their turn 
of the lorry.  Crofters are also busy handling the clover.  If this 
good weather continues it will soon all be stacked.

Obituary

We regret to record the death of Miss Annie Macleod, 6 Vatisker 
who was found drowned near her home.  She was aged 60 
years, and had been in ill health the last few months.  The 
remains were interred in Gress Cemetery.

Welcome Home

The first prisoners of war to be welcomed home in our district 
were Donald Murray, 13 Coll, and Murdo Campbell, 2 Upper 
Coll.  They were in the Merchant Navy, and were serving on 
the ship, SS “Port Wellington” when it was sunk in the Indian 
Ocean by the German raider, “Penguin”.  Having spent 4 days on 
board the raider, they were trans-shipped to a Norwegian tanker, 
which set out on an unknown course, to make contact with the 
pocket battleship “Von Scheer”, round about the Equator.  Life 
aboard the tanker was severe, the prisoners receiving only half 
a pint of water daily, and being nearly suffocated through lack 
of ventilation.  They can only compare it to the Black Hole of 
Calcutta.  Finally they were landed at Bordeaux, and thence 
taken to Stalag XB, where they were brutally treated by the 
young German guards, although the older ones were more con-
siderate.  They were liberated by the British Seventh Armoured 
Division in April 1945, which they declared was the happiest 
day in their lives.  Also with them was Donald W Macrae, 33 
Back; but as we reported in a former issue, he was repatriated 
several months ago owing to ill health.  We are glad to see 
that he is practically back to normal again.  Also back from 
Germany are William Macleod, 20 Back, and Neil Macleod, 
Catherine Hill, Vatisker.  We hope to glean some information 
from them for a later issue.  In spite of their confinement and 
the hardships they suffered, they all look the picture of health.
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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

6.7.15 Troimh ’n oidhche raoir bha m’ inntinn a’ ruith air 
iomadh àite ’s na chleachd mi bhi òg. Murdie agus Seòras a’ 
tighinn air m’ aire. Na parades àbhaisteach.

 Iain dol a dh’fhaighinn dhachaigh an diugh – dol a 
shealltuinn air a “phiuthar”.

 Mo smuain a raoir air 25th May – feasgar nuair a 
chruinnich grunnan againn còmhla ri chèile – A Duncan, Murdie, 
Iain, Seòras agus mi fhìn. Cha do dh’fhàg mi a leithid a ghài-
reachdainn a riamh – a’ tighinn air gnothaichean mar a bha is 
a tha, a h-uile duine againn ’s a’ mhial a’ gabhail dha – mi-fhìn 
air mo lèine a shracadh chun na h-achlais a’ sireadh te. Gàire 
A Duncan – chuala mi gun bhàsaich e bho chionn dha-na-thri 
làithean. Aon mhac athar. Dithis a nis as an Advance Party gu 
Bedford marbh – Duncan agus Cumming. Melodian a’ dol ri mo 
thaobh.

7.7.15 Lit an dara h-oidhche agus an oidhche eile lit. 
Sergeant D Mackay – 1st Gordons. A’ tarruing as mu’n 1st.

8.7.15 Latha gaothar – fliuch feasgar. Sgrìobh mi gu WG 
Morrison. Iain ’na shuidhe ri mo thaobh a’ bearradaireachd mar 
as àbhaist. E fuireach ri ‘orders’. Sùil aige ri dhol dhachaidh. Dol 
a shealltuinn air a “phiuthar” a dh’Obairdheathain. Sud a tha JR 
a’ dol a dhèanamh cuideachd. Leig JA an cat as a’ phoc – oid-
hche aoibhneach.

14.7.15 Mas a b’ fhìor eugha cuideachaidh. Cuid ’san lea-
baidh, cuid a dèanamh deiseil, b’ fheudar togail oirnn, ach an 
dèidh a dhol fo uidheam cha robh ann ach emergency move. 
Bha na gunnachan mòra dol ’nan cabhaig – thug sinn an car à 
cuid. 

15.7.15 Bha ’n oidhche raoir fliuch. Thàinig an t-uisge a 
steach fodham, dh’èirich mi le cliathaich fhliuch – agh Miugst 
’san Earrach. An còrr mar a b’ àbhaist.

16.7.15 Bha ’m platoon agam an t-seachdain-sa. Dh’fhalbh 
Fraser. Uisge feasgar. Sergt Saul ag innse Miller’s Tale, 
Reeve’s Tale, etc. ’S ann dha fhèin a thigeadh.

17.7.15 Chaidh Iain sios an Line – gu cumail “course” ann 
am machine gunnery. Cha robh dad againn ach mar as àbhaist. 
Uisge gu leòr.

18.7.15 Sàbaid – searmon shìos aig na Liverpool Scottish. 
BOS an diugh. Dol do’n trainns aig 4pm. Fhuair sinn tì air ar 
turas. Air an làimh dheis Ypres far an robh sinn nuair a chaidh 
sinn gu Hill 60. Dh’fhalbh sinn à sin an tighinn na h-oidhche sìos 
taobh Zillebeke – gu math aoibhneach.

19.7.15 Bha ’n oidhche againn aig Zillebeke. Ràinig sinn an 
trainns roimh 12pm. B’ e na Royal Scots a bha innte. Oidhche 
shocair gu leòr – 50 slat bho na Gearmailtich. Slige an dràsda 
’s a rithist a’ dol. Mu sheachd uairean feasgar chaidh mèinige-
adh Chalair of Hooge – air an làimh chlì – chaidh ceudan slat 
do’n iarmailt. Bha na bombers againn shuas. Cha bu luaithe a 
dh’fhalbh an fùdar ’s bha i anns na speuran na thòisich na gun-
nachan mòra – ’s abair tòiseachadh, fead, fead, fead, slac, slac, 
slac – mòr fhuam.

20.7.15 Lean iad greis mhath de’n oidhche. Bhris iad an 
trainns againn ann an àite. Leag iad craobh oirnn ach cha do 
mharbh iad duine oirnn. Chaidh JDM Smith a ghoirteachadh ’s 

The Value of Freedom – Murdo Murray

Small Voices From Day to Day

A Diary from the First World War

6.7.15 Through the night last night my mind was on many 
of the places I frequented when I was young, Murdie and 
George coming to my mind. The usual parades.

 Iain going to get home today – going to visit his 
“sister”.

 My thought last night was of the 25th May – an 
evening when a few of us gathered together – A Duncan, 
Murdie, Iain, George and myself. I never laughed so much – 
talking of things as they were and as they are – every one of us 
bothered with lice – I ripped my shirt to the armpit trying to find 
one. A Duncan’s laugh – I heard he died two or three days ago. 
The one son of a father. Two now from the Advance Party to 
Bedford are dead – Duncan and Cumming. A melodeon playing 
beside me.

7.7.15 Porridge the second night and porridge the other 
night. Sergeant D Mackay – 1st Gordons. Teasing him about 
the 1st.

8.7.15 A windy day – wet in the afternoon/evening. I wrote 
to WG Morrison. Iain sitting beside me cutting hair as usual. 
Him waiting for ‘orders’. He is expecting to go home. Going to 
visit his “sister” in Aberdeen. That’s what JR is going to do as 
well. JA let the cat out of the bag – a happy night.

14.7.15 Sound like a cry for help. Some in bed, some getting 
ready, we had to move, but after getting our gear it was only an 
emergency move. The heavy guns were firing – we got a hit on 
some.

15.7.15 Last night was wet. The rain came in underneath 
me, I rose with a wet side. The rest as usual.

16.7.15 I had the platoon this week. Fraser left. Rain in the 
afternoon/evening. Sergt Saul telling Miller’s Tale, Reeve’s Tale, 
etc. (From Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales Ed.) And well he might.

17.7.15 Iain went down the Line – to hold a course in 
machine gunnery. We had nothing but the usual. Plenty rain.

18.7.15 Sabbath – a sermon down at the Liverpool Scottish. 
BOS today. Going to the trench at 4pm. We got tea on our trip. 
On the right hand side Ypres where we had been when we went 
to Hill 60. We left from there when night fell down by Zillebeke 
– quite happy.

19.7.15 We spent the night at Zillebeke. We arrived at the 
trench before 12pm. It was the Royal Scots who were in it. A 
quiet enough night – 50 yards from the Germans. A shell going 
off every now and again. About 7 o’ clock in the evening Chalair 
of Hooge was mined – on the left hand side – hundreds of yards 
went to the sky. Our bombers were up. No sooner had the gun-
powder gone off and it was in the sky than the heavy gunfire 
started – and what a start, whistle, whistle, whistle, bang, bang, 
bang – a great noise.

20.7.15 They continued for a good part of the night. They 
broke our trench in one place. They felled a tree on us but they 
didn’t kill any of us. JDM Smith was wounded in the arm. We 
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a’ ghàirdean. Thog sinn am parapet a raoir. 

 Tha iad a’ dol garbh an dràsda – trainns clì oirnn 
’ga smùideadh do’n adhar. Chuala mi gun deachaidh Sergt 
Allardyce as na bomb throwers a mharbhadh a raoir. Chuala 
sinn an trainns. Chaidh Lieut. Erskine a leòn dona. Ghlac e 
machine gun – ’s math a rinn thu, a laochain.

21.7.15 Bha na gunnachan mòra dol garbh a raoir. Chaidh 
grunnan math ann an C. Coy a mharbhadh. L Cpl Johnstone. 
Stand-to againn fad na h-oidhche cha mhòr.

23.7.15 Bha sinn a’ fuireach ri reliefs a raoir. A’ fuireach, a’ 
fuireach, ’s an t-uisge a’ dòrtadh. An toll a’ feadaireachd. Thàinig 
làithean Uibhist ’nam inntinn. Mar a b’ fheàrr a b’ urrainn chaidh 
tòiseachadh a’ seinn “Mo Chailin Bhoidheach Uibhisteach” – ’s 
cha robh mi riamh cho sòlasach. Bha sinn a’ fuireach ach cha 
robh relief a’ tighinn.

 An tighinn na maidne thàinig iad. Sia KRRI. Fhuair 
sin às sliobach fliuch – suas na communication trench fhada 
troimh’n choille. Bha nis latha ann. Lean sinn romhainn – sgìth 
agus fliuch, ceum air cheum, ceum air cheum. Ràinig sinn mu 
dheireadh, mu shia uairean. ’Nar sìneadh ’san raon fhliuch. 
Cadal.

 Latha fois. Orderly Sergt. Thàinig balaich na 1st a 
nall. Chaidh Iain a’ Ghriasaich à Tolastadh a mharbhadh agus 
Greenidh as an Rudha.

25.7.15 Thàinig sinn do na dug-outs a raoir, St Eloi tràth air 
an oidhche. Dug-out bhriagha thioram. Ag obair troimh ’n latha 
a’ dèanamh Funk-trench. JA baking mince – going at 10pm. A 
fine sight in the evening a fight between a German and a British 
aeroplane. The British dropped a bomb and set the German on 
fire. The latter’s machine upset – a man fell out – machine still 
falling – controlled but flying upside down. Still in flames. Can’t 
say where it fell.

26.7.15 Another day of work. Funktrench again. J Forbes 
and myself digging in a deep trainns (trench) – fed up.

27.7.15 Chaidh iarradh air na Sergeants a dhol suas gu 
dug-outs. Capt Begg. Chaidh sinn suas is chaidh innse dhuinn 
gun robh do gach Platoon is chaidh sinn a shealltuinn air an 
àite. Cha robh sinn dad ach air tilleadh nuair – slac! – chaidh a 
mhèin fhùdair! Sheall gach fear ris na fir eile. Cha deach facal 
a ràdh. Sin leum gach duine mach ’s bha sinn deiseil ann an dà 
mhionaid. Dhùisg sinn càch. Shìolaidh am mor-fhuaim sìos is 
bha e seachad. 

 A rithist an aon obair an diugh.. A’ faighinn às an 
trainns a nochd. Gealach bhreagha. Laighe grèine àillidh.

28.7.15 Fhuair sinn oidhche bhriagha raoir. Bha ghealach 
slàn, na craobhan tosdail, is neadan ceotha anns gach lag is 
mu bhon dorch nan craobhan. Bha ar cridheachan aoibhneach 
is fonn an anam gach fir a’ co-fhreagairt an ceuma. B’ e na 
Suffolks a thog ar n-àite. Air an t-slighe bha iomadh smuain a’ 
tighinn air m’ aire ach b’ e balbhachd nan craobh ag èirigh tos-
dach eadar mi is fàire a ghlac a’ chuid bu mhotha de m’ smuain. 
Thachair na pìobairean ruinn is ghleus iad. Sguir na h-òrain 
air cluinntinn sgal na pìoba. Is sinn an tìr chèin fo ghealaich 
shoiller shàmhaich. Tha na h-adagan corca is na torran a’ toirt 
an fhoghair air m’ aire – ’s le sin bha mi sòlasach. Thachair rèi-
seamaid Shasunnach ruin ann an raon ri cois an rathaid – bha 
iadsan cuideachd aoibhneach. Ràinig sinn camp tràth air a’ 
mhadainn. Fhuair sinn tì agus chaidh sinn a laighe. Cadal math.

Cha robh fhios agam air dad nuair a dhùisg an t-uisge mi mu 
ochd uairean. Abair uisge – tuil bhàite! B’ èiginn èirigh oir thàinig 
tuil fodhainn is os ar cinn. Cha robh air ach tòiseachadh air 
gàireachdainn. Latha tioram – gun dad ’ga dhèanamh. Tha e 
fàs fuar.

29.7.15 Parades àbhaisteachd. Chaidh an trìtheamh striop a 

built the parapet last night.

 They are going terribly at the moment – a trench to 
the left of us blown into the air. I heard that Sergt Allardyce of 
the bomb throwers was killed last night. We heard the trench. 
Lieut. Erskine was badly injured. He caught a machine gun – 
well done, you hero.

21.7.15 The heavy guns were going awfully last night. A 
good few of C. Coy were killed. L Cpl Johnstone. We had a 
stand-to almost all night.

23.7.15 We were waiting for reliefs last night. Waiting, wait-
ing, and the rain pouring. The hole whistling. The days of Uist 
came to my mind. As well as possible the singing of “Mo Chailin 
Bhòidheach Uibhisteach” was started – and I was never as 
happy. We were waiting but the relief wasn’t coming.

 When morning came they arrived. Six KRRI. We got 
away wet – up the long communication trench through the for-
est. It was now daytime. We carried on – tired and wet, step by 
step, step by step. We arrived at last, about six o’ clock. Lying 
in the wet field. Sleep.

 A rest day. Orderly Sergt. The boys of 1st came 
over. Iain the shoemaker from Tolsta was killed and Greeny 
from Point.

25.7.15 We came to the dug-outs last night, St Eloi early in 
the night. A nice dry dug-out. Working through the day making 
a Funk-trench. 

27.7.15 The Sergeants were asked to go up to dug-outs. 
Capt Begg. We went up and went to see the place. We had 
just returned when – bang! – the mine was blown up! Each one 
looked at the other men. Not a word was said. There each one 
jumped out and we were ready in two minutes. We woke the 
others. The great noise died down and it was over.

 The same work again today. Getting out of the 
trench tonight. A lovely moon. A beautiful sunset.

28.7.15 We got a lovely night last night. There was a full 
moon, the trees were peaceful, with nests of mist in every hol-
low and under the shade of the trees. Our hearts were joyful 
and there was music in each man’s soul corresponding with 
their lively steps. It was the Suffolks who built our place. On the 
way many thoughts were coming to me but it was the dumbness 
of the trees rising peacefully between me and the horizon that 
caught most of my thoughts. We met the pipers and they began 
playing. The songs stopped when the sound of the pipes was 
heard. And us in a foreign land under a bright quiet moon. The 
stooks and mounds of oats are reminding me of autumn – and 
with that I was happy. We met an English regiment in a field 
beside the road – they were also happy. We arrived at camp 
early in the morning. We got tea and went to lie down. Good 
sleep.

 I didn’t know anything when the rain woke me at 8 
o’ clock. What rain – a torrential flood! We had to get up as we 
had a flood beneath us and above our heads. All we could do 
was laugh. A dry day – nothing doing. It’s getting cold.

29.7.15 The usual parades. I was given the third stripe 
today.

30.7.15 Out digging through the night last night. I wasn’t very 
good – walking around 12 miles. We returned early in the morn-
ing. I was unwell all day.

31.7.15 Digging in the camp today. A good day.
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thoirt dhomh an diugh.

30.7.15 A muigh a’ cladhach troimh ’n oidhche raoir. Cha 
robh mi ro mhath – coiseachd timcheall air 12 mhìle deug. Thill 
sinn tràth air a’ mhaduinn. Cha robh mi ach meadhonach fad an 
latha.

31.7.15 Cladhach ’sa’ champ an diugh. Latha math. 

1.8.15 Dh’fhalbh sinn a raoir a rithist a chladhach. Bha 
seiligeadh anabarrach a’ dol air adhart gach taobh. Cha chuala 
mi fhathast ciod a bh’ ann. Aig Krunstat iad a’ tighinn tuilleadh is 
faisg agus stad sinn. Cha robh mi fada ann gu faca mi marcach 
’na dheann-ruith cur teine-dealain as an rathad – a’ dèanamh 
fosgladh do charbaid-shlige shia-eachach. Spàirn is struidhlich 
nan each cha tèid às mo chuimhne. Chaidh trì de’n t-seòrsa 
seachad oir bha feum orra an àit-eigin. Chan fhuirich muir ri 
uallach. Dh’fhalbh sinn ann an cocladh ach ruith sinn caol roimh 
theine nan sligean. Thill sinn tràth air a’ mhaduinn.

2.8.15 Fhuair sinn cadal math a raoir ’s troimh ’n latha an 
dè. Cheud latha air sick parade. Na balaich a muigh a’ clad-
hach. Chaidh Archie MacDonald a leòn.

4.8.15 Dh’fhàg sinn an camp a raoir timcheall air 7pm. 
Thòisich an t-uisge air an t-slighe – rathad slìobach. Latha mi-
chomhfhurtail – a’ cladhach “sap” a raoir a mach o’n Bhluff, air 
an làimh chlì.

7.8.15 A’ leughadh Oisein. Mionaid an dràsda ’s a rithist.

8.8.15 Di-dòmhnaich – latha math. O thàinig sinn a nuas 
do’n trainns-sa bha agam ri toirt suas na litrichean gu càch. Mar 
bu trice b’ ann as a’ mhaduinn a bhithinn a’ dol suas leotha – 
o’n a bha againn ri ruighinn HQ g’ an iarraidh. Cianail anns an 
“dug-out” – fear a staigh a’ leughadh anns an dugs airm is càch 
a-muigh a’ feitheamh. “Damn Haig,” arsa Donaldson. Attack 
mòr gu bhith aig Hooge a nochd.

9.8.15 Bha sinn ag obair a raoir nuair a thàinig Pratt a 
dh’innse gu robh attack mòr gu bhith aig Hooge. Aon Bhrigade 
a’ dol a thoirt ionnsaigh orra bho Sairchiary Wood ’s am Brigade 
eile (6th Div) bho’n Mhenin Road. Bha na Batteries timcheall 
oirnn dol a losgadh gu toirt a’ char asda. Thòisich iad aig 2.45. 
Abair bombardment. Bha mo cheann goirt. “’S iomadh balach 
bochd a tha dol ri talamh,” arsa John A. Chuala mi feasgar gun 
deach am Brigade bho Mhenin Road fhiachainn gu teann ach 
gun robh am fear eile thairis ann an dà mhionaid. Chan eil sinn 
a’ dol a mach a nochd.

10.8.15 Bha sinn ’gam buaireadh mar a b’ fheàrr a b’ urrainn 
dhuinn gu tarruing teine nan Gearmailteach. Latha math. 
Mi-fhìn is John A a’ leughadh ’san dugout. Sinn a bha sona. An 
dèidh dìnneir bha sinn a’ cur bùird ’san rathad dìon. Ach thàinig 
mulad feasgar. Cha robh sinn ach air sguir do air tì an uair a 
thòisich na “sligean frasach” a’ tighinn. Slac – ’s bha fras mu ar 
ceann. Chrùb sinn ri chèile. Chaidh gàirdean JA a bhriseadh ’sa 
lot dona – is Tarmod Mòr Nis, 1st Gordons, a leòn ’s an druim. 
Fhuair mi às gun sgròbag. Taing do Dhia.

11.8.15 Chaidh ar relìbhigeadh a raoir leis na 1st Gordons. 
Bha oidhche mhath ann. Bha ’n Coy againn dol gu taobh Bty. 
Reserve aig Bedford House. Ràinig sinn, troimh chraobhan, an 
tigh – suas staidhre – rum dorch. Chaidh sinn a chadal an dèidh 
litrichean fhaighinn. Chuala mi’n diugh gu’m b’ e “spy” a bha 
anns an duine leis an robh an tigh. Chaidh a mharbhadh.

12-17 Aug Bedford House. A’ dèanamh dugouts. An dara latha 
mu dheireadh a’ dèanamh redoubt. Chòrd an turas ruinn ana-
barrach math. Gunnachan mòra gu leòr timcheall. Golf –  ’s an 
talla mhòir. Sinn ’n ar suidhe air an làr.

18-23 Aug An obair àbhaisteach. Sports Sergt a raoir. Laighe 
grèine a raoir anabarrach àillidh – òr-dhearg, a maise a’ sgao-
ileadh beag air bheag. A’ sìoladh dha’n oidhche.

1.8.15 We left to dig again last night. Terrible shelling going 
on on either side. I haven’t heard yet what it was. At Krunstat 
they were coming very close and we stopped. I wasn’t there 
long before I saw a horseman galloping past – making an open-
ing for a six-horse shell carrier. The effort of the horses I won’t 
forget. Three of the kind went past as they were needed some-
where. The sea will not wait for a burden (a Gaelic proverb). We 
left at once, narrowly missing the fire of the shells. We returned 
early in the morning.

2.8.15 We got good sleep last night and during the day yes-
terday. First day on sick parade. The boys out digging. Archie 
MacDonald was wounded.

4.8.15 We left the camp last night round about 7pm. It 
began to rain on the way – a slippery road. An uncomfortable 
day – digging “sap” last night out from the Bluff, on the left hand 
side.

5.8.15 A trying day – the trench wet and uncomfortable. 
Afternoon/evening very peaceful – faint and autumnal. Thinking 
with some nostalgia of the souls who have gone.

7.8.15 Reading Ossian. A minute now and again.

8.8.15 Sunday – a good day. Since we came down to this 
trench I have had to take the letters up to the others. Usually it 
was in the morning that I went up with them – since we had to 
go to HQ to get them. Nostalgic in the “dug-out” – a man in the 
dug-out reading and the others outside waiting. There is going 
to be a big attack at Hooge tonight.

9.8.15 We were working last night when Pratt came to tell 
us that there was going to be a big attack at Hooge. One bri-
gade going to attack them from Sairchiary Wood and the other 
Brigade (6th Div) from the Menin Road. The Batteries around us 
were going to fire to torment them. They started at 2.45. What 
a bombardment. My head was sore. “Many’s a poor boy who is 
going to ground,” said John A. I heard in the afternoon/evening 
that the Brigade from Menin Road were tried severely but that 
the other one was over in two minutes. We are not going out 
tonight.

10.8.15 We were testing them as well as we could to draw 
the fire of the Germans. A good day. Myself and John A read-
ing in the dug-out. We were very content. After dinner we were 
placing planks of wood down in the protective road. But sorrow 
came in the afternoon/evening. We had just finished our tea 
when the “shower shells” started coming. Bang – and there was 
a shower round our heads. We crouched together. JA’s arm 
was broken and badly wounded – and Big Norman from Ness, 
1st Gordons, was wounded in the back. I escaped without a 
scratch. Thank God.

11.8.15 We were relieved last night by the 1st Gordons. 
It was a good night. Our Coy was going to the side of Bty. 
Reserve at Bedford House. We arrived, through trees, at the 
house – up stairs – a dark room. We went to sleep after getting 
letters. I heard today that the owner of the house was a “spy”. 
He was killed.

12-17 Aug Bedford House. Making dugouts. The second last 
day making a redoubt. We enjoyed the trip tremendously. Plenty 
big guns round us. Golf – in the big hall. And us sitting on the 
floor.

18-23 Aug The usual work. Sports Sergt last night. Sunset last 
night was particularly beautiful – golden-red, its beauty spread-
ing gradually.
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Nuair bhios càch nan cadal’s srann ac’
Bidh a’ chluasag fliuch fo m’ cheann-sa
’S mi ri smaoineachadh do chaoimhneis
’S tu ann am Belgium nad laighe.

Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?
Cha dèan càil ach gràs do m’ anam.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

’S ann againne bha ’n saighdear àlainn,
Bha e grinn o cheann gu shàilibh,
Cha bhiodh e gun fhiamh a’ ghàir’ air
’S a bhilean gràidh mar chìrean-meala.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

’S iomadh caisteal chur mi suas leat
Ged nach robh e dhuinn na bhuannachd,
Gum bitheadh tu againn mar chluasag
Gu ’r cumail suas ’s thu an taic rinn.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Nuair a thug iad do an Fhraing thu
’S a stiùir iad thu rathad Bhelgium
’S tric a thubhairt mi nam inntinn
Nach tigeadh tu chaoidh nar n-amharc. 
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

’S ann ort a bha calpa an fhèilidh
Le bonaid breac is dealbh an fhèidh air,
Bha thu sunndach air blàr rèise
’S ann agad fhèin a bha ’n ceum snasail.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Bha thu sgoinneil air na raointibh
Gu bhith seasamh còir na rìoghachd,
’S ann ri dìreadh suas gu Ìopras
Chaidh mo ghaol-sa shìor-chasgadh.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Murchadh Alasdair is Seòras,
Chaidh an dithis leagadh còmhla,
Cha b’ e dìth tuigs’ neo eòlais
Chuir na seòid ud thar an casan.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Fhuair sinn sgeul o Mhurchadh Ruaraidh
Gun chuir iad comharra air ur h-uaighean,

Cha dèan e dhuinne stàth no buannachd
O nach fhaigh sinn cuairt gan amharc.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Mur b’ e giorrad na làimhe
’S nach leigeadh na càirdean ann mi,
Rachainn thar Caolas na Frainge
’S ruiginn Belgium le mo chasan.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Cha robh oifigear na ‘private’
Bha le bonaid breac is fèileadh
Nach do chruinnich nuair a phill iad
Airson amhlacadh nam balach.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Ach mìle beannachd air ur càirdean
’S air na balaich rinn ur càradh,
Ged bu chruaidh e, dh’fheumte ’r fàgail           
Ged nach robh sin le pàirt dhiubh furast’.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Murchadh Ruaraidh, balach dòigheil,
Bha e sa Phlatoon ribh còmhla,
Tha e fhathast sàbhailt’ beò
Is dòchasach gun till e dhachaigh.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Iain Mhurchaidh, balach càirdeil,
Cha b’ e idir bu chòir fhàgail,
Bha sibh ’g èirigh suas mar bhràithrean
Gus na rinn am bàs bhur sgaradh. 
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

’S cianail duilich mar a dh’èirich
’N dèidh dhuibh èirigh suas am foghlam,
Chaidh sibh null a choinneamh Cheusar
’S cha phill sibh le bhur sgeulachd dha-
chaigh.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Nam b’ aithne dhomh dèanamh òrain
’S air mo chainnt a chur an òrdugh,
Air bhur modhalachd ’s bhur stòldachd
Nar suidhe aig bòrd sa Cholaist’.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Sinne tha gu dubhach deurach
Dh’fhàg thu lionn-dubh air ar ceum 
dhuinn,
Chan fhaic sinn ach dealbh air pàipear
’S chan eil ann dhuinn fèin ach faileas.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Tha mo mhallachd air a’ Cheusar,
Dh’adhbh’raich an Cogadh èigheachd
’S a thug gu dùthchannan cèine
Mòran Ghàidheil a bha gaisgeil.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Is iomadh gille tapaidh àlainn
A chaidh thabhairt uainn thar sàil ann
Nach fhaic an athair no am màthair
Chaoidh gu bràth ri tilleadh dhachaigh.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Tha mi meas mi fhèin bhith gòrach
Bhith feuchainn ri dèanamh òran.
Cha dhìochuimhnich mi do dhòighean
Cho fad ’s a bhios mi beò air thalamh.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Feumaidh mise nis co-dhùnadh
Ged tha mi gu cianail, tùrsach.
Nam b’ urrainn sinn le mòr-chùram
Righ nan Dùl a bhith na thaic dhuinn.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?
Cha dèan càil ach gràs do m’ anam.
Ò, cò thogas dhìom an t-eallach?

A poignant lament was written by Alasdair MacIver, Alasdair 
Mhurchaidh Bhàin, 40 Coll, on the death of his only son 
Murdo in 1915.  Alasdair and his wife Catherine had a fam-
ily of ten children but tragically, Murdo (Murdie), born in 

1892 was the only one to survive to adulthood. Murdie was a keen scholar and gained a place at Aberdeen University 
and it was in that city that he joined the Fourth Battalion of the Gordon Highlanders. He went to Europe in February 
1915 and little more that than three months later he was to lose his life in a wood beside the Menin road in Flanders, 
Belgium on 16th June 1915 as was described in Luach na Saorsa in the June issue.  Murdie was twenty five when he 
died.  It was said that his father, Alasdair, didn’t ever get over Murdie’s death and that he died of a broken heart in 1917, 
at the age of fifty six. The poem in full runs to some twenty four verses with chorus, the following is an edited extract:

World War One

Cumha do Mhurchadh MacÌomhair / Caoidh an aona-mhic

LATN JulyAugust 2015.indd   27 29/06/2015   19:01:37



28

LATN JulyAugust 2015.indd   28 29/06/2015   19:01:38



29

As we are now in the middle of summer, it would be good 
to write a glowing report of a thriving garden but, 
alas, things have been very slow to take off.

Last year I took some cuttings of a shrub 
called Senecio, which I thought would 
make a good border for my vegetable 
plot.  This shrub flowers beautifully in 
June, but what attracted me was its 
distinctive foliage. According to the 
tree/shrub expert, although it thrives in 
wind and salt spray, it is not completely 
hardy.  Sadly, the gale and the cold wet 
May have left this particular hedge from 
which I took the cuttings, in a sorry state 
- flowerless and leafless, and I cannot say 
for sure whether it will recover.  But although the 
cuttings which I took last year rooted beautifully and are 
flowering successfully, I am seriously considering discarding 
them.

The bedding plants which I planted out at the beginning 
of May made 
no progress 
whatsoever, 
apart from 
providing a 
meal for the 
slugs during 
my absence 
from home.  
As slugs are 
n o c t u r n a l 
creatures and 
slug pellets 
seem to be 
ineffective, it 

is best to trap them.  
This I do by simply 
laying a couple of 
flat stones or pieces 
of wood around the 
plants.  The slugs, 
having fed on the foli-
age, will make for the 
nearest hiding place, 
which is the traps - 
hence within three 

days I caught a dozen 
or so.  I cannot report 

on any particular progress 
outside of the greenhouse.  

The early cabbage, Greyhound, 
is struggling, as well as some late 

ones planted for autumn pickings. Both 
appear to be too spindly.  Such are the joys and sorrows of 
gardening!

The early potatoes are showing signs of good growth, being 
in a sheltered area.  The carrots and winter swede were not 
planted until the middle of June, along with mange tout.  The 
two types of leeks which were grown in pots to pencil thick-
ness were also planted out in mid-June.  The winter cabbage 
plants are still in pots and won't be planted till end of June; 
I'm so wary of plants suffering if the ground is cold and wet 
and the wind is chilly.  If the ground is heavy and compact, 
digging in bark is the advice a gardener gave me once.  
Straw and manure are also commended.

In the greenhouse the tomato and courgette plants are unaf-
fected by the outside weather, so hopefully they will produce 
good quality fruit.  The tomato plants are Alicante, which I 
have never grown before. We look forward to tasting them.

From The Poileagan

   Anns a’ 
 ghàrradh...The Trials of Unseasonable 

Gardening Weather
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Senecio 
flowers

Senecio silvery foliage
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Friday 22 May saw a Working Hunter Event, followed 
the next day by the Lochside Spring Show. This year’s 
show was one of the biggest ever, with almost 140 
entries and overwhelming 
support from local organisa-
tions and individuals by way of 
sponsorship. Classes on both 
days were qualifiers for vari-
ous mainland shows, includ-
ing The Caledonian Showing 
Championship and Blair Atholl 
Horse Trials.

Friday started at 4.30pm with 
the Working Hunter event and 
no one was quite prepared for 
the result. Abby Jo Morrison, 
Ocean View, 36 Upper Coll, 
scooped both top spots, tak-
ing  champion position with 
her own Coco Minstrel and 
also Reserve Champion with 
her other horse Fronath Rio! 
Friday night’s Champion 
was sponsored by Helix 
Research. Quite a night for 
Abby Jo and her proud mum, 
Elvira. Coco Minstrel also 
shone on Saturday, lifting another top award!

Saturday kicked off at 8.30am with two show rings and 
classes to suit just about everyone! The day was packed 
to the brim! Supreme In Hand Champion sponsored 
by Joe Campbell Joinery & Building Services was 
picked up by Emily Howey and her own Hampstead Lilly. 
Catherine Ross with Carberry Lady May was Reserve 
Champion.

Ridden Champion, sponsored by Angela Matheson 
was picked up by Angela Munro on Jenna Campbell’s 
Washingpool Lloyd George and Jenna took Reserve on 
Coco Minstrel.

One Champion award wasn’t enough for Emily Howey’s 
Hampstead Lilly and she went on to secure the top spot 
being selected by judges as Best in Show and this pres-
tigious award was sponsored by SignPrint Hebrides. 
Runner up was Jenna Campbell with Abby Jo Morrison’s 
horse Coco Minstrel, who was on a run of success from 
the night before!

Emily was presented with her top award by Lisa Maclean, 
Chair of Lochside Arena, who commented “Emily and 
Lilly really deserve this recognition and this is a fantastic 
start to the season for them and of course for Lochside 
too. Abby Jo truly shone as well and we are delighted to 
have had such prestigious and highly respected judges 

at the show; Mrs Sally Chamberlain and Mrs Marguerite 
Osborne. We thank them for travelling to the island to 
judge and also to all the competitors for turning out and 

making the events so spe-
cial. As always our volun-
teers need a special thank 
you for all the efforts in mak-
ing the event run smoothly, 
not forgetting our generous 
sponsors.”

Emily already has plans in 
place to take Lilly to the 
Royal Highland Show in 
June, and Abby Jo also has 
a number of events planned 
across the summer months. 
Lochside wish them all 
the very best and we look 
forward to them no doubt 
returning to the island with 
some silverware!

In June we welcomed Julie 
Frizzell. Julie is a Grade IV 
para rider, graded by the 
FEI and she is registered 
with the FEI as an interna-

tional competitor. Julie has had a number of successes 
with 'Stan' her quirky little horse, culminating in 2 national 
Para Dressage titles this year (BD Winter Championship 
and Hickstead Para Championship) and being selected 
to ride for Great Britain in July.

Other events are planned throughout the summer at 
Lochside Arena. Late June will see the first Family Fun 
Event, to kick start the summer holidays. More details 
will be confirmed and everyone should keep a close eye 
on the Lochside Arena website for more info, or on our 
Facebook page.

All money raised from events is used to fund improve-
ments to Lochside Arena. The facility requires ongoing 
maintenance and there are plans in place to improve the 
arena surface for users in the near future.  

Lochside Arena is a community run facility and offers a 
range of events and activities to members and also non-
members. The facility is used for a range of activities/
sports. For more information visit www.lochsidearena.
org 

The facility was made possible with funding from various 
sources including; LEADER, BIG Lottery Fund, Comhairle 
nan Eilean Siar, Sport Scotland, The Robertson Trust 
and The Hugh Fraser Foundation.

For any enquiries email info@lochsidearena.org

Jumping to Success at Lochside

Elvira Morrison with Fronath Rio, Mrs Chamberlain 
and Abby Jo on Coco Minstrel

Arena’s Spring Show Events
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The photograph shows six boys, part of Back’s 
U14 team, all of whom started for the Nicolson 
Institute in the recent North of Scotland Cup 
Final win over Dingwall Academy.

Left to Right: Connor Cunningham, Joel 
Martin, Ben Macmillan, James Mutch, Jamie 
Mackinnon, John A Bain.

June’s Kemnay Cup final win over arch-rivals Point 
galvanised an already stellar mid-term report for 
Back’s U14 football team. Unbeaten in all competi-
tions and having bagged the pre-season Mackay 
Cup, the capture of the Kemnay Cup merely served 
to emphasise the progress being made by this bur-
geoning group of young stars.

To those who follow junior football, it comes as no 
surprise to see this rich crop of footballing talent fulfil 
their potential. Developed over the years by the pro-
digious ‘Wee Willie’ MacDonald, the nucleus of this 
cup winning side have played together over a period 
of five medal-laden years. Indeed their skills have 
been acknowledged beyond Broadbay with no fewer 

than eight players training on a weekly basis with the 
U13 and U15 Western Isles Development squads, in 
itself a tremendous achievement.

So what now for our very own Galacticos? It is rare 
for a team to complete a ‘treble’, but this group have 
the potential to do just that should they manage to 
come out on top when the spoils of war are handed 
out in August. For now though, no one looks beyond 
the next game, the mantra on which their success 
has been built.

The past couple of years have not given fans of Les 
Bleus much to cheer. One suspects however that 
good times lie surely just around the corner.

Kemnay Cup Success

Under 14 Tournament March 2015
Back Row L-R: David Macrae, John A Bain, Joel Martin, Coinneach 

Mackinnon

Front row L-R: Scott Macleod, Adam Mackinnon, Stevie Mutch

Back F.C. Junior Football News

North of Scotland Cup

Under 14 Tournament
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Louise Maclachlan (Vatisker), Calum Kenneth Clark (Upper 
Coll) and Katie Jane Murray (Coll) were baptised by Rev 
Calum I Macleod at Back Free Church on Sunday 7th June 
2015.

Baptisms

The MacLachlans

The 
Murrays

The Clarks

Nostalgia Triggers 
Photos

The painting of 21 Gress, the 'trigger' for Calum Murray's article on p35Hay making, Coll
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Old Photos

Dunblane Hydro Memories

L.to R: Catriona Macintosh (Catriona Bhruce), in car Catriona Stewart 
(Catriona Mhurchaidh a’ Charagan, Bob Macdonald (Chrissie Gunn’s 
husband who was a swimming instructor at the hotel) and Chrissie Gunn 
(Ciorstag Ghurais), at Dunblane Hydro in the 50s. The girls are seen 
wearing their morning uniforms, in the evening they wore black uniforms.

Ciorstaidh Mary Sheoidhean 17 Back and Catherine 
Alec Ruaraidh 9 Back. Ciorstaidh Mary's 90th 
birthday photo can be seen on page 3.

Eachainn Stal (Hector Macdonald 20 Upper Coll,Chirsty 
Mary a' Pheel, Uilleam John Graham 40 Upper Coll, Christina 

Graham 39 Upper Coll. May Holiday excursion 1948
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Most people would probably say that the sense of smell is 
the sense most likely to bring on a feeling of nostalgia and 
for those of us brought up in the countryside, I would imag-
ine the smell of newly cut grass is up there as being the 
most evocative. For me, last week, it was a slightly different 
nudge which sent me meandering down memory lane.

After quite a wet winter and with a lot of trees round about, 
spring found the back lawn with a significant amount of 
moss. There was a lot of huffing and puffing, humming and 
hawing, but eventually I decided this task had to be tackled.

Some years previously, I built, threw together would be 
more accurate, a compost box with two compartments. It 
was done under Mary’s supervision, because I had never 
seen or heard of a compost box. All I was familiar with 
was the ocrach (dung heap)! I was now under instruction 
to compost as much of the moss as possible, but with it 
being lightweight but high volume, the compost box was full 
before I had my first rest!

As I contemplated the problem, hey presto, I was whisked 
back sixty years to all that stamping of hay I had done 
growing up. Looking back, there really was a lot of stamp-
ing to be done. First there was the loading of the hay in the 
field onto my Uncle Colin’s lorry or Sandy Tuilidh’s tractor. 
This required highly skilled stamping because the vehicle 
had to go over the old furrow dividing lines before going on 
to the main road. It wouldn’t do to have the load discharged 
prematurely!

Then, after the full yield of hay was dumped in the appro-
priate area by the house, the haystacks had to be built to 
store the hay for the winter. More skilled stamping. There 
would have been some gnashing of teeth, to put it mildly, 
if the haystack collapsed as soon as my father’s back was 
turned. Apart from the stamping, the haystacks had to be 
further secured, in case the winter gales blew them all the 
way to Tolsta. The answer was siaman Thearlaich as I 
recall, a course rope wound round and round the stacks 
with large boulders tied to it to anchor the stack down

But we’re still not finished with the stamping. Intermittently 
through the winter the stacks were transferred to the sab-
hal (barn) to be easily accessible to feed the cattle in the 
byre. Still more stamping to make sure the whole stack was 
accommodated in the sabhal.

I didn’t pass any exams, but after all that stamping I con-
sidered myself a well- qualified hay stamper, so, with joints 
creaking and in need of WD40, I climbed into the compost 
box and put into practice all I had learnt all these years ago! 
By compressing the moss in all the nooks and crannies, 
the full complement of moss was saved to re-appear in the 
garden in some twelve months’ time.

But as with the hay, there was more to the moss clearance 
than stamping; racadh (raking). In fact raking when taking 
in the hay took a lot more time and effort than stamping. 
You raked when the small gocs were being put together in 
the field, you raked the remnants of the cog when it was 
loaded onto the tractor, you raked to tidy up around the fin-
ished stack and you raked the track into the barn from the 
haystack. It seems a contradiction in terms, but I remember 

this last one being done in snow, when the ground was 
covered for an extended period and the hay in the barn 
was running low.

Raking to me is the most boring activity ever invented (a bit 
like this article I hear you say) and my approach reflected 
this attitude. I dispensed with many a wooden tooth in the 
ràcan, much to the consternation of a certain Shake Alan 
Steam. Frequently, my ràcan gave a good impression of 
the gap toothed Terry Thomas’s smile. 

When growing up, logic seldom interferes with the thought 
process. It is only years later that it dawns how self- defeat-
ing the missing teeth are. The fewer teeth the less efficient 
the ràcan and the longer the job takes. Ah well, you live and 
learn...a bit too late in this case.

Anyway, back to the moss. Very soon muscles I never 
knew I had were complaining. Partly for a rest, and partly 
for another fix of nostalgia I went into my den. Hanging on 
the wall there is a painting of the house in Gress given to us 
by my cousin as a wedding present. Of course the house 
itself is quite different from to-day, but what caught my eye 
was the haystacks and peat stacks which were so familiar 
to my generation, but have now disappeared. They brought 
a unique character to the countryside, but not apparent 
when looking at them, was the huge amount of work that 
went into getting them to that stage.

So, back to the job in hand. All that remains is for the grass 
to grow.....and what’s the betting that it won’t!

While on the subject of the garden, perhaps I should share 
with your readers another experience which showed up my 
ignorance of things nature. 

When we moved into this house many years ago, we had a 
problem with moles. Coming from the island, it was some-
thing else I had never heard of. We heard/read somewhere 
that if you put smoke cartridges into the runs it would get 
rid of them. So, blundering as usual when it comes to these 
things, I started to dig down to the run. On and on I went, 
well on my way to Australia! Mary looked out the kitchen 
window and could only see the soles of my shoes! Mary 
had a much better idea of where the run was.....about three 
inches under the surface!!

Mary’s Gaelic is very similar to ours. One difference is that 
in Ireland, unlike Scotland, an oinseach can be male. I’ve 
been called an amadan many times, but that day, being 
called oinseach added insult to injury!

Readers, please don’t tell my brother Iain that you know 
about this story, because he has taken every opportunity to 
josh me about it ever since, much to my everlasting regret, 
I told him the story a quarter of a century ago!

Perhaps I should end by assuring your gardening corre-
spondent that he/she faces no competition from this neck 
of the woods!

CM
Colchester

Nostalgia   Triggers
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Material for publication in the SEPTEMBER issue of Loch a 
Tuath News must be in before MONDAY 17th AUGUST 2015

Back Football U18s

Upper Coll Aerial 
View (courtesy of 
Chris Murray)

Back L. to R.:Shaun Macleod, David Campell, Ruaraidh Macmillan, Mathew Murray, Innes Mackenzie, Fraser Martin, Calum Macrae, Stuart 
Macdonald, Gordon Greenhowe.

Front L. to R: James Murray, Dean Drummond, Scott Macdonald, Gregor Macleod, Jonny Henderson, Fraser Macdonald, Nathan Munro.
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