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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
As I write, some readers are running 
the Stornoway Half Marathon and 10k, 
others are walking the 17km from Bogha 
Glas to Glen Meavaig in Harris to raise 
money for Bethesda, and at the other 
end of the country, the four intrepid 
ladies from Tong, Donna, Sarah, Rachel 
and Kathleen, are walking 100km from 
London to Brighton, also raising funds 
for Bethesda. Unfortunately, these activi-
ties are being tackled in unseasonal 
May weather, just as was happening in 
1945, as was described in Back in Time 
in the May issue of Loch a Tuath News! 
However, as we read in the magazine 
of different fund raising events for Nepal 
and the devastation wreaked there, we 
realise how well-off we are. We are also 
fortunate to live in a community in which 
young and old care for others, both 
locally and globally.

This month there many are varied arti-
cles for you to enjoy. We take you up for 
an exciting trip in a four seater plane. We 
are transported to Moldova on a holiday 
with a difference, and reading this expe-
rience also puts our comfortable lives 
and petty problems into perspective. 

Find out about unusual summer visi-
tors to a garden in Back and of course, 
reading Anns a’ Ghàrradh itself, will 
make you think about the warm summer 
days to come (we hope!), which will be 

enjoyed outdoors at work and leisure. 
More fundraising is being undertaken by 
the intrepid St Kilda swimmers who hope 
to swim from Harris to Hirta and readers 
may have seen them training on Coll 
beach over the last few months.

Take a trip down memory lane with 
Kenny Maciver’s Summer of ’55 and 
also with our Old Photos Gallery and 
Back in Time. In Murdo Murray’s Luach 
na Saorsa, the horrors of the Battle of 
Ypres, fought one hundred years ago, 
are brought home to us. At present, 
research is being carried out on those 
from this area who lost their lives in the 
First World War. In connection with this 
Loch a Tuath News is looking for photo-
graphs of any men from the area who 
lost their lives in that conflict. See p21 
for details.

Alasdair Allan MSP, vatisker, shares a 
typical week with us. There is news from 
Back F.C. and photographs of the 2015 
squads; find out what is going on in our 
local schools and church and of course, 
all the village news. And more besides! 

If you think you have a story to tell, 
please get in touch with the editor or any 
member of the committee, whose names 
are listed on this page. You can put your 
ideas, thoughts, memories or whatever 
on paper or, if it is easier, come and talk 
to us.

Anna Tucker

Front cover: Training for the 2015 St Kilda 
Swim at Coll Beach. Photo courtesy of 
Maggie Macleod, Impactimagz.
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As NA 
BAilteAN

The marriage service held in Back 
Free Church was conducted by the 
bride’s brother who is the Free Church 
minister in Barvas. The duties of best 
man were competently performed by 
Alasdair Macleod, the groom’s brother. 
The bride was attended by her charm-
ing bridesmaids, Mairianna White, 
Eilidh Macleod, Stephanie Lesta from 
Ssydney and Donna Macleod. The 
reception was held in the Caberfeidh 
Hotel and after the main meal an 
evening reception and buffet was 
most enjoyable.

Scott and Fiona are setting up home in 
Plasterfield and Scott’s cheerful smile 
will be missed. Scott is a 'sparkie' to 
trade yet we feel sure very few sparks 
will fly in the Macleod household. A 
good choice, Fiona! Much blessing 
and happiness to you both.

New Baby
We also send our congratulations 
and best wishes to Alasdair Iain and 
Cheryl Maclachlan, 11 vatisker, who 
are delighted to announce the safe 
arrival of their beautiful daughter 
Louise, who was born on 12 April 
2015.

Sophia and Louise

Louise is a new little sister for Sophia. 
We wish the Maclachlan family well 
and hope Sophia will enjoy her new 
role as big sister.

Upper Coll

Birthday Congratulations

We send special birthday congratula-
tions to Agnes Mackay, 6 Upper Coll. 
She celebrated her 90th birthday with 
family and friends at home, on 23 May 
2015, and we send her our very best 

BACk/VAtisker

Sympathy

The passing of the late Katie Anne 
Macleod (a’ Choilean) of 23 vatisker 
at the age of eighty nine years, in 
Ospadal nan Eilean at the beginning 
of May, was heard with sadness by 
her family, neighbours and by the 
small but friendly village of Breibhig 
where she lived all her life.

Mary Anne was a true and dutiful 
daughter, sister and friend. She was 
always ready to give assistance and 
a helping hand when caring attention 
was needed in the home, by family 
members and others when the occa-
sion required.

By nature she was an active, atten-
tive, friendly person who always had 
the interests and welfare of the elderly 
at heart. The old in the village appreci-
ated that.

When old age and loss of memory 
took their toll she was persuaded to 
accept the security and care given 
in Dun Eisdean. There she remained 
until near the end.

Her son Donald John came all the 
way from vancouver Island to be 
present at the funeral in Back Free 
Church. Incidentally this was his first 
trip to Lewis for over forty years and 
the passing years have brought about 
many changes to the place he knew 
in his youth.

To him and to his sister Maggie Mary 
in Stornoway, her brother Ivor in Tong 
and to the wider family circle at this 
time we extend sympathy.

Wedding Bells in Melbost and 
Lighthill

It is not often that we have opportunity 
to record in our village news events of 
happiness and rejoicing and so we are 
pleased to convey our sincere con-
gratulations and best wishes to Scott 
and Fiona who married on Friday 8 
May.

Scott Macleod is the younger son of 
Norman (Nomie) and Joyce Macleod, 
63 Lighthill, vatisker and his lovely 
bride is Fiona Campbell, daughter 
of Mr and Mrs Angus Campbell, 26 
Melbost.

wishes.

Get Well Wishes

The good wishes of the community 
are sent to Alastair Stewart, Ebenezer, 
13 Upper Coll. We are pleased to 
report that Alastair has returned home 
after surgery and we hope that every 
day sees him getting stronger and 
making good progress. 

Good wishes are also sent to Mrs 
Jean Stewart, 40 Upper Coll. Jean 
has been in hospital for some weeks 
and we hope that she is feeling better.

Coll

Bereavements
Our sympathy goes to John Mackay 
54 Coll (Iain Staoig) on the death of 
his sister Margaret, formerly of North 
Tolsta and Inverness. All her nieces 
and nephew at 56 Coll and her niece 
at 54 Coll, friends, relatives and neigh-
bours are in our thoughts at this sad 
time.

Our sympathy goes also to Jean 
Stewart on the death of her brother 
George Stewart,  (Seòras Dhòmhnaill 
a’ Charagan), formerly of 29 Coll. 
George passed away at Raigmore 
Hospital. Inverness. To his wife 
Dorothy, his two sons Donald and 
Duncan, their families and all rel-
atives, friends and neighbours we 
extend our sympathy at this sad time. 

New Baby 
Congratulations to Calum Murdo and 
Mary Ann Macdonald (Caley Mo), 66 
Coll, on the birth of their first grand-
child. Baby Adam was born on 2 
May, hours after the Royal Family 
announced the birth of the little 
Princess. AnnMarie and Alister are 
over the moon with their little prince. 
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As na Bailtean Pictures
Fiona and 
Scott (Back 
Vatisker)

Deepak 
Gurung, 

Nepalese 
chef who 

lives in 
Tong 

(Western 
Isles Nepal 
Earthquake 

Appeal, 
p23)

Plane Trip Pictures

Flying over Coll and Back

Over the Sea to Skye

Nepal Earthquake Appeal

The north end of SkyeA new angle on Gordon's Shop
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We wish the family all the best and 
not too many sleepless nights. 

toNg
Village Condolences
We send our sympathy to Ivor and 
Ciorstaidh Mairead, Morrison Terrace. 
Ivor’s sister Katie Anne Macleod, 23 
vatisker, recently passed away. We 
think of Ivor and the wider family cir-
cle at this sad time.

Our condolences are also sent to Iain 
and his wife Margaret, 3 Aird Tong 
and to his sister Mairietta at Ford 
Terrace, on the loss of their father, 
Murdo (Charlie) of North Tolsta. We 
also remember Murdo’s wife Mary, 
his daughters Erica in Upper Coll, 
Maureen in Tolsta and Janice in 
Inverness and to all the wider family 
at this time of sorrow.

Get Well Wishes

As we write, we send our good wish-
es to Gus Matheson, Still Waters, Aird 

Tong as he is in Raigmore Hospital. 
We trust he will continue to make good 
progress and we also think of his wife 
Joan, our Tong Correspondent, who 
is with him. (Ed.)

gress
Get Well Wishes
We were sorry to hear of Chrissie 
Seddon’s (41 Gress) accident in 
Glasgow but are pleased that she is 
home now and recovering, and that 
Matthew was able to come home 
with her and has been a great help. 
A happy special birthday, Chrissie, 
from us all.

Our best wishes also go to Jack 
Graham (Mac Murdo Prem, 38 Gress), 
after his surgery. He is at home now 
and will be back in school soon.

Wedding Congratulations
On 17th April 2015 David Macdonald, 
son of Seumas Glen and Marie, 
32 Gress, married Karen Macleod, 
daughter of Murdo and Winnie (Ness). 

The service was held in St Moluag’s 
Church by the Reverend Terry 
Taggart. Afterwards a lovely meal was 
served by the Borve ladies in the Clan 
McQuarrie Hall. The happy couple 
are making their home in Ness. We 
send them our best wishes and many 
happy healthy years together. 

Congratulations
We send congratulations to Iain 
Murray (Post Office) on his new posi-
tion of Headmaster in the British 
Private Secondary School in Prague. 
Iain has been teaching out there for 
the last three years. Well done Iain.   
Nan, his mother has been away with 
her daughter Karen in Kent. They 
were joined by Calum and his family 
from Australia. A great reunion.

Sympathy
We send our condolences to Angus 
Iain Macleod (12 Gress) on the death 
of his Aunt Katie Anne who had been 
in Dun Eisdean. Her granddaughter 
and great granddaughter had been 
visiting her from vancouver Island just 
before she died.

Last month, Dina Smith and her two daughters, Alison 
and Leanne, had the pleasure and privilege of having 
a flight in a small four- seater plane. Dina shares the 
adventure with us. 

Our flying adventure 
began on the evening of 
8 May when my sister-
in-law's husband, Murdo 
Murchison, walked into our 
home unexpectedly and 
said he had flown up from 
Stirling with two youngsters 
who were attending a meet-
ing in Stornoway.  He very 
kindly offered us a scenic 
tour around our village in 
the plane in which he had 
flown up in. Needless to 
say we didn't need asking 
twice!!

So, on Saturday morning at 10am, Murdo, my two 
daughters Alison and Leanne, and I made for the airport. 
After the necessary checks to the plane, off we went.  
Murdo took us around the Coll area where members of 
my family were outside their houses waving.  It was an 
amazing sight to see the village from the air.

Murdo then took us across to Staffin, the north end of 
Skye, where my mum's family home is.  En route we flew 
over the scenic Lochs area and the Shiant Isles.  Passing 

the village of Digg and fol-
lowing the Trotternish ridge, 
we then circled the Skye 
family home and again we 
were in awe!

 I was asked if I wanted to 
fly the plane and having 
always wondered what it 
would be like, I took the 
second controller.  Let’s 
just say I handed control 
back very quickly!  Not only 
did you have to keep the 
plane straight and not veer 
left or right, which is rela-
tively easy in a car, but you 
had to keep it level and not 
ascend or descend. It was 
all too much for a beginner 

like myself!  visibility was fantastic throughout the morn-
ing, and we were back in Stornoway an hour and forty 
minutes later. 

 Many people saw us flying around both Coll and Staffin, 
and many people have asked us if we enjoyed it. I would 
do it again tomorrow!

Over the Sea to Skye

Dina Smith with her two daughters and Murdo the pilot
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Moldova, and especially the people of the town of 
Nisporeni, has been part of the Macaulay family’s lives 
since our daughter Marion made her first of 12 visits in 
2006 with Charlie Nicolson and his team, to help run the 
Christian camps there. We’ve just returned from a long 
promised visit to her ‘Moldovan family’, some of whom 
we’ve had over to stay with us in Upper Coll. 

Finally we fully understand why she 
loves the place and its people so 
much. It changed our lives too. 

visiting Nisporeni for a holi-
day is most unusual – but 
highly recommended. It 
is so much safer than 
in the early days when 
Christopher Martin, 
Holm, first went there. 
Still in a bit of a time-
warp, but the people are 
delighted to welcome visi-
tors from the West. 

On our visit to the British 
Ambassador to Moldova, he told us 
that there are 48 charities coming into 
the country. Blythswood is the one we know 
best, with its wide remit in Eastern Europe, but our focus 
has been on the people in the region of Nisporeni. Here 
the drive and ambition of Charlie Nicolson, Pastor vitalie 
and his congregation of the Biserica Sfânta Treime (Holy 
Trinity Church) have made huge improvements to the 
community.  

The people of Lewis, and those connected to it from 
across the country, are viewed with great affection and 
gratitude for the support they give directly through Charlie 
and his associates, but also very importantly for being 
remembered by people so far away from Nisporeni. They 
are a hardworking, justifiably proud people, who face 
‘poverty of opportunity’ in a land that is full of potential 
prosperity.

So, we knew about the camps, the adult teams, the Duke 
of Edinburgh Award team, the lorry going out every couple 
of years and the shoeboxes, but here’s what WE experi-
enced!

Let’s get some info out the way first, though! 

• Moldova is the poorest country in Europe – since inde-
pendence from Russia in 1991 the economy has stag-
nated with no investment 

• From a 3m population, 25% work abroad, so the country 
lacks the young and middle-aged to run and improve the 
country’s economy

• Widespread corruption, crime, underground economic 
activity

• Russian influences creates tension; politically, economi-
cally and culturally 

• Separatist regimes in Transnistria and Gagauzia regions 
create fear about war with Russia (like Ukraine/Crimea)

• 93.3% are Orthodox Christians (Russian), 1.9% 
of the population is Protestant

• Close relationship with Romania, 
so keen to join EU, but pro-

Russian pressure growing

• Moldova was the twen-
ty-second largest wine 
producing country in the 
world, but Russia inhib-
ited export i.e. foreign 
earnings.

• Once known as the 
“Garden of Russia” its 

fields of rich soil lie fallow

Iain, Marion and I arrived on 
4th April 2015 to an overwhelm-

ingly warm welcome from old and 
new friends. We spent the next seven 

days visiting hospitable people in a beautiful 
country that suffers from an odd poverty. Materially poor, 
with nothing other than scarce subsistence living, but 
surrounded by the evidence of pre-independence Soviet 
provision. 

We saw vast wide roads now pitted with shocking pot-
holes, huge factories now lying redundant and derelict, 
large hospitals with little equipment, other than what has 
come from charitable organisation, quiet streets with the 
occasional ancient car or cart, populated by the very old 
or the very young.  

Pre-1991, they had Soviet bureaucracy and order - now 
corruption; high employment - now very few jobs; living 
wages – now little financial reward for work; equality of 

Moldova – Holiday with a Difference!

The 'new' and the old transport systems
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communism – now resourc-
es centred on Chisinău, the 
capital. 

Imagine how hard it must 
be to know you once could 
provide for your family but 
now cannot do so, sim-
ply because of political 
and economic calamities 
beyond your control.

In spite of this, the work 
of the church in Nisporeni, 
supported by many of us, 
continues to feed those 
who are just as poor as 
them, or even poorer, pro-
vides clothes for those who 
have nothing, delivers education and fun for the youth, 
and most importantly of all, preaches the Gospel with a 
wonderful social conscience. “Thus also faith by itself, if it 
does not have works, is dead.” (James 2:17)

Moldova. Uganda. Gambia. Tanzania. Costa Rica. 
Ethiopia, etc. Fed up hearing about them and other coun-
tries facing challenges? Fed up with fundraising? I know 
how you may feel. However, at least let’s give them a 
thought. Prayer? Even better. Support if you can, but the 
lasting message from our friends in Nisporeni is not about 
money or fundraising it’s purely “Don’t forget us “. 

By amalgamating many stories we heard from the people 
of Nisporeni, I’ve created a typical day:

• 5am – time to get up and start the fires to heat the 
family’s greenhouses that give us a meagre living. Can’t 
afford electricity or gas as Russia forces high prices for its 
natural gas. 

• Carry on working till 8am – shower and dress for teach-
ing job in local school. I get €80 a month, but need at least 
€250 to provide for my family. 

• The children attend Stefan Cel Mare School which is 
twinned with Sgoil a Bhac in Lewis, while those with 
special needs got to the Special School which is beauti-
fully maintained thanks to the adult teams from Lewis. 
Education is a way out of Moldova.

• I can’t leave – not just because I want to stay and sup-
port my family and grow the church, but I was born in the 
Transnistra region of Moldova, which is in the hands of the 
Russians, so can’t get a passport; even if I could afford 
one. We’re so vulnerable to political uncertainty.

• After school I give private English lessons. My wife gives 
music lessons. All to supplement our income. Thanks be 
to God that I was sent to the Scotia-Moldova camps as 
a child. It was there that I got to learn English and found 
Christ. Hope we can do one next year.

• Then a quick visit to the local maternity hospital for my 
wife’s scan. Caring nurses and doctors but no resources 
if there’s an emergency at the birth. We’ll just have to 

rely on God’s mercy as we 
always do. 

• Home for some food. 
Vegetables and salad – 
meat is a luxury. There is 
little furniture, but we have 
what we need from friends 
in Scotland. 

• It’s now 6pm and we’re 
at the prayer meeting. The 
church is full – not with our 
own congregation. Every 
month the people of the 
town know food parcels 
are given out – extras 
tonight as we had such a 

big collection last Sunday. So we’ve bought much more. 
We share both times of famine and times of feast with the 
community.

• Several of us support the Pastor with the service. He 
encourages us young Christians and teaches us well. 
It’s helpful as he has to go off to Spain for a few months 
each year to earn some money to keep his family. The 
congregation have little to give him, but we can at least 
hold services till he returns.

• It’s now 7.30pm and we’re gathering at a friend’s house 
for Bible study and Christian fellowship. There are few 
young people left in the town, most in Germany, Spain, 
Italy or the UK. Our colleagues and neighbours criticise 
us for staying here when we could be giving our expected 
child a better life abroad, where a children’s hospital 
would have equipment and beds. It’s true, but we have to 
stay to grow the church and help our country. Very tempt-
ing however, as we are both very well qualified and would 
earn 200 times what we get here. It’s easy to become 
disillusioned and feel hopeless. 

• My sister arrives after being out in Vulcanesti helping 
Pastor Petru of the Gypsy Church. The children love the 
youth club as a respite from the poor conditions at home, 
while the elderly need warm food & clothes to fight off the 
high risk of freezing to death in the winter.

• My brother has been visiting the children’s home, where 
six children are cared for by a wonderful Christian couple, 
funded by an American foundation. Their new kitchen was 
provided by the Lewis Duke of Edinburgh Award team in 
2014.

• More work in the greenhouses, then bed around 11pm. 
Seven adults in two rooms. Hard to sleep sometimes, but 
we’re all working together to support the family and rest-
ing in the Providence of God who gives us our daily bread 
without fail.

Our friends in Nisporeni ask us remember them, pray for 
them, support them when you can, but most of all encour-
age them to keep strong in the face of many adversities.

Anne Macaulay

Farewells in Chisinau
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From the Manse

The Prodigal Son
One of the best known parables told by Jesus is probably 
the Prodigal Son (Luke 15:11).  Some years ago I read a 
contemporary equivalent of this parable.  Except, it’s no 
parable.  It’s a true story of a lost son who returned home.

Adam, a teenager, with only one fellow-passenger who was 
an evangelist, occupied a compartment on a train.  They 
had not spoken.  The young man was looking anxious.  
The preacher asked sympathetically if there was anything 
wrong, and thus won Adam’s confidence.

Adam opened his heart to the old evangelist and told him 
he had run away from home and disgraced his family.  Now 
he was repentant and wanted to return home.  His mother 
was willing to receive him back but his father would not 
hear of it.

Adam’s mother wrote to him and gave him some hope.  
She would try to win over his father.  Adam was going back 
home in the hope that he would be forgiven and received.

In her letter to her son his mother said that if her husband 
relented she would hang a white rag on the solitary tree in 
the garden, which was visible from the passing train.

Adam couldn’t bring himself to look at the tree.  The evan-
gelist offered to look out and inform Adam of what he saw.  
As the train passed the garden, the evangelist turned to 
Adam and smiled:

‘Thumbs up! Cheer up!’ he exclaimed, ‘the tree is covered 
with white rags.’

A warm welcome awaited the returning prodigal.

Luke’s parable of the Prodigal Son has also been called 
the ‘parable of the waiting father.’  While the penitence of 
the son is important to the parable, the father’s willingness 
to forgive and his warm embrace are a striking and moving 
illustration of the fatherly love of God for wayward sons and 
daughters who come back to him.

Whilst there may have been some reluctance on the part of 
Adam’s father to receive his rebellious son, there is abso-
lutely no reluctance on God’s part to forgive prodigals like 
you and I in Christ.

The gospel encourages us to return to God the Father.  In 
our waywardness there is a route back to God.  The way 
to the Father is through the Son.  It’s through Jesus Christ.

God the Father welcomes the prodigals home.  Come back 
home today!

Calum I Macleod

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

Back
Sunday 7 June
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Baptism)
6pm:    Mr Dave Macdonald

Sunday 14 June
10:30am:   Mr Dave Macdonald
12 Noon:   Rev Donald A Macdonald (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Alasdair I Macleod

Sunday 21 June
10:30am:   Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Rev Charles Price

Sunday 28 June
10:30am:   Rev Calum I Macleod 
12 Noon:   Rev Calum I Macleod   (Gaelic)
6pm:    Mr Dave Macdonald

Tong Mission House
Sunday 7 June
10:30am:   No Service (Baptism Service at Back)

Sunday 14 June
6pm:    Mr Iain Mackinnon    (Gaelic)

Sunday 21 June
12 Noon:   Mr Dave Macdonald

Sunday 28 June
6pm:    Mr Neil Murray     (Gaelic)

June Service Times 

Monthly Family Service
Tong Mission House

Every 3rd Sunday @ 12 Noon

(With Crèche Facilities)

***************
Sunday 21 June 2015

Preacher: Mr Dave Macdonald

Everyone Welcome
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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

14.6.15 An dèidh an obair oidhche àbhaisteach thill sinn 
do’n trainns chùil mu chàileanachadh an latha. Latha math. 
Cadal math. Drum up! Na Breatunnaich a’ seiligeadh nan 
Gearmailteach. Chualas gu robh attack mòr gu bhith againn 
an ath oidhche. Còmhla ri Murdie is Seon Angus.

15.6.15 ’S e latha màireach ceud co-latha Quatre Bras. 
Tha sinn a’ dèanamh deiseil an diugh airson blàr iomraid-
each air co-ainm an latha. Tha h-uile duine deònach air 
slàraich eagallach a thoirt dhaibh. Latha math. Dèanamh 
deiseil gu ar n-àite a ghabhail.

We continue the diary of Murdo Murray (Murchadh Ruairaidh). Up until now, his diary was written in Gaelic and we have 
provided a literal translation in English. This month, however, it is a bit different. Murdo graphically describes the hor-
rors of the Battle of Ypres, and that entry, written the day after, was mostly in English. The layout of the diary, therefore 
is slightly different this month. ‘Murdie’ mentioned in the diary was his dear friend Murdo Maciver (Murdie Alasdair), 40 
Coll; some readers will know the lament for him written by his father, Cumha do Mhurchadh MacÌomhair. We wonder if 
any reader knows who 'Nachadan', mentioned towards the end of this extract is?

BLÀR YPRES, 16TH JUNE 1915
16.6.15 Thàinig sinn an so – an trainns a rinn sinn o chionn 
cheithir latha deug – tràth air an oidhche raoir. Dhaingnich 
sinn mar a b’ fheàrr a b’ urrainn dhuinn e.

Thòisich an othail eagallach aig 2.50am. Tha e dol eagallach; 
Eisd. A’ bhratach gheal shuas. Hurrah! O sud aghaidh na 
talmhainn ’n a smùid! What a mixture of everything in Hell. 
Yellow and sulphurous gases, black, grey, all combining to 
make the scene awful – machine gun firing taking the poor – 
white flag again. Hurrah! – devils.

I never saw a more beautiful sun – yellowish orange. 

Shaded by trees and murderous smoke – white flag again. 
Noise. Utter hell. Machine guns. Germans replying. Machine 
guns between the whistles, noise and creak, crac, slac of 
the gunnachan mòra taomadh bàis (bang of the great guns 
pouring out death). They are east of us – 4am. I did not feel it 
passing. Guns going yet. Machine guns all out. Oh – our own 
men attacking. They go like the devils. Is that a man falling? 
They straggle – a walk over, I think! I hope so.

Can’t see any now. Bullets flying all over the place. Going for 
the second line of trenches. Go at them, boys. There through 
the sulphurous clouds our undaunted heroes go.

The sun has arisen above the trees. Sealladh àillidh (a beau-
tiful sight). Red flags. Our brave men quite open to enemy 
fire. Moving quite freely digging out Germans or reversing 
the trenches. They are running back and fore – something in 
view. A whole line on horizon taking cover and running like 
blazes.

They are mar dhamh ann an ceò (like a stag in smoke/mist). 
The sun has risen now and beams with a calm propitious 
gaze. A shell has burst and intercepts the view. See them 
on the horizon running like blazes. A shell burst quite close. 
Undaunted heroes. On! On! On!

A gap in the horizon. Our heroes going at it like blazes. 
Running along communication trenches. Swallows mad with 
fright still hovering over the line. Rifle fire hot. Shelling not so 
hot. They are shelling us now. Would give anything for the 
sight – almost life. Oh that I could jump out of the trench and 
join these.

Our boys took the hill. They are entrenching themselves on 
the summit. German prisoners passing on the other side of 
the communication trench. Hurrah! I can’t see them for the 
crush at the hole. Machine guns going strong. Shells again. 
Pure seething hills.

In spite of the fire our own boys still unconcerned. Still dig-
ging on the summit. Pluck! Three lines of trenches taken. 
very few casualties. Hurrah! I hope they can keep the trench. 
Machine guns still going. Rapid fire on the left. Hope it is 
ours. Action on the right. Mines bursting in the same direc-
tion. Another mine on the right. 

Thought – one little life, what is it worth? Our own wounded 
running back across our own lines. A man of our own Coy Pl 
13 killed – Neill. Other German prisoners – whole thing over 
– shelling. A wounded sergeant says he had to retire from the 
third line owing to our own fire. Some of the wounded who 
were lying in the open were killed by our own shrapnel which 
swept the ground on all sides. Saw some German prisoners, 
some quite handsome looking. Still some passing. One poor 
fellow shot through the side.

6.30am. Must rest if I can. Heard we have to go up to rein-
force the front line – Mr Lake. I have no idea of him. We are 
returning back to first line again. There a battalion charging. 
They are under cover on the crest of the hill. The sun is 
pretty high – hot work. D. Coy have gone. We are in from 
firing line. I was with the bombers here. The rest have gone 
forward to dig at the edge of the woods. I am writing this in a 
hurry. A stream of our own Coy came back wounded after 15 
mins in the open. We are here waiting to attack the Germans 

The Value of Freedom – Murdo Murray

Small Voices From Day to Day

A Diary from the First World War

14.6.15 After the usual night’s work we returned to the 
back trench about dawn. A nice day. Good sleep. Drum 
up! The Britons shelling the Germans. We heard that 
we were going to have a big attack tomorrow night. With 
Murdie and John Angus. 

15.6.15 Tomorrow is the hundredth anniversary of 
Quatre Bras (A battle which took place a couple of days 
before the Battle of Waterloo. Ed). We are preparing 
today for a famous battle on the anniversary of the day. 
Everyone is willing to give them a good hit. A nice day. 
Getting ready to take our places. 
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with bombs. Major Smith wounded. 
11.25am. We are being shelled to 
blazes. Sergt. Mackay hit in the stom-
ach – his brother killed some time ago.

Heard Murdie and George were killed 
– hope to God not. D Coy went out to 
dig themselves in and to hold the wood 
to the left of Menin Road. It was here 
they got cut up – in the communica-
tion trench. It was here, mo lèireadh 
(alas), Murdie and George fell, I know, 
bravely. Fate in the case of George. 
He was wounded two nights ago and 
got the offer of going down the line. 
Though his arm was swollen he would 
not go. He would go into battle and 
die at his post. Fate – cruel fate – mo 
chridh (my heart).

I wrote this on the 17th.

Roy Topping was wounded beside 
me and we carried him on our backs 
across communication trench to head-
quarters. As early as 10am our men, 
the Lincolns, began to retire. The Wilts 
were bombed out of the 3rd and 4th 
line. The German counter attack was 
awful. Shell after shell came pouring in death all around. 
The atmosphere was thick with smoke of all colours. Earth 
thrown up, the world dark. Behind, the sun serene and calm 
but red in sympathy. Our trench was enveloped in sulphur 
smoke and gas and stink from shells. The KRR regiment 
and Shropshire came up but the others retired in panic. The 
second felt inclined to do the same. 

A shell landed in the trench, blew it in and exploded our 
grenades killing two KRRs. High explosive shrapnel flew 
all round. More gas. The wounded came streaming across 
the road, some with smashed minds, arms, legs, crawl-
ing along. Piteous scenes – brave, plucky fellows. What 
blood. I saw a captain (I think it must have been a captain) 
standing on the road, shells falling thick around, hazy in the 

smoke, heedless of fire, still giving 
commands. The whole place was an 
inferno. Dark. Still giving commands. 
The Coy still holding out pluckily. Well 
done. Stretcher bearers at work. Some 
of them funks. Calum Macleod and JA 
Macleod, Leòdhas (Lewis) did well. 
Met my platoon but alas! that George 
and Murdie should be silent forever on 
the field of battle – Murdo, the gentle 
and generous idealist, George, the 
dreamy, fine, sensitive and noble spirit. 
Tears – tribute to their memory.

Returned to the supports today in the 
early morning – the 17th.

17.6.15 Fine day. Gloom over 
the company but still philosophically 
cheery. Shelling us. JC Forbes killed 
and A Duncan wounded. We had 22 
casualties. We have only 65 left of 
the double company. The Shropshires 
turned coward yesterday – flew all over 
the place shouting gas. Our Colonel 
held them with a revolver. We still hold 

the German trench line at least. We 
hold the hill – good.

Our own 1st Battalion is in the firing line. No-one knows 
when we are to be relieved. Out 24th day in the trenches. I 
have just come up from the support trench – ag iarraidh pac 
Mhurdie agus Sheòrais. Bha iad air an sgaoileadh air feadh 
na trainns. Chuir litrichean Mhurdie cianalas orm – mhaotha-
ich mo chridhe. Dealbh a bha aig Seòras – mo chridhe. (look-
ing for Murdie’s and George’s packs. They were scattered all 
over the trench. Murdie’s letters made me feel nostalgic – my 
heart melted. A photo George had – my heart).

Feasgar fann. A’ dol a mach a dh’obair. Diary Mhurdie. Am 
fealla-dhà a bha againn. Cho sona, cho deagh rianail. A 
chaoidh gu bràth cha till a leithid. (A quiet evening. Going 
out to work. Murdie’s diary. The fun we had. So happy, so 
contented. Never again will we see his like.) John A has it. 

20.6.15 Dh’fhàg sinn na trainnsichean a raoir. Dìreach 
nuair a rinn sinn fàgail shoillsich an raon uile leis na deàlrai-
chean. Chaidh i am prioba na sùla ’na h-aon fhuam le bragail 
ghunnachan caola is mhèinichean. Bha dùil gun tigeadh 
oirnn tilleadh ach shìolaidh i an ùine bhig sìos an sàmhchar. 
Dh’fhalbh sinn, ’s ann an dol à faire thug mi sùil – an t-sùil 
mu dheireadh – air an raon ’s a bheil Murchadh is Seòras 
trom ’nan cadal – ’S a’ chadal bhuan. Bha ar ceum sunndach 
gu leòr suas ceum-cùil taobh rathad Mhenin. Mus tàinig sinn 
chun an rathaid thainig sinn gu sràid bhig a bha uamhasach 
bòidheach – eaglais mhòr is cuid dith briste – caolais eadar 
shreath chraobh àillidh. Ràinig sinn Menin Road, is rinn 
sinn air Ypres. Chaidh sinn a steach air Menin Gate. B’ e 
sin an sealladh – tighean mòra gun dad air fhàgail dhiubh 
ach stuib bheatha. Làrach uinneagan le stiallan caola de’n 
bhalla timcheall orra – taobhan ’nam mìlltean crochet ri bal-
laichean briste. Nas fhaide stigh am baile bha na tighean na 
bu shlàine. Thàinig sinn a mach as a’ bhaile is choisich sinn 
taobh vlamertingke – 3 mìle a mach às.

Bha mhaduinn ann mus do ràinig sinn cadal math. Latha 
math. Fhuair mi litir bho Sh… Fhuair mi litir bho’n tigh a’ 
cantainn gun deachaidh Rodaidh Lidy a mharbhadh. Bha 

20.6.15 We left the trenches last night. Just as we 
left the whole field lit up with flashes. In the blink of an 
eye it was filled with the noise of the bangs of thin guns 
and mines. We thought we would have to go back but 
it quietened down in a short time. We left, it was as 
we were going out of sight that I took a look – the last 
look – at the field where Murdo and George are sleep-
ing – in the everlasting sleep. Our steps were lively 
enough up by Menin road. Before we came to the road 
we came to a small street that was awfully beautiful – a 
big church with some of it damaged – straits between a 
row of beautiful trees. We arrived at Menin Road, and 
we made for Ypres. We went in on Menin Gate. What a 
sight – big houses with nothing left of them but stumps. 
Gaps for windows with small strips of wall round them. 
Further into town the houses were more intact. We 
came out of the town and walked by vlamertingke – 3 
miles outside it.

It was morning before we got good sleep. A good day. 
I received a letter from Sh… I received a letter from 
home saying that Roddy Lidy was killed. I was really 
sorry. Thinking of Murdo and George. A good evening.

Murdo (Murdie Alasdair) Maciver, 40 Coll, 
killed at Hill 60, Ypres, 16 June 1915
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21.6.15 I slept last night with Iain Angus Macleod. In 
the afternoon/evening we went over to the 1st Gordons. 
I was delighted when I heard that Roddy Lidy was alive. 
I went over to B Coy. 1st Gordons and I saw Roddy 
there with a smile on his face as usual. He really was 
alive. 

23.6.15 A good day. Bomb throwing. The Brigade 
Sports. 

24.6.15 A beautiful morning. Bomb throwing. A hot 
day. Tug of war in the afternoon/evening with the 1st 
Gordons. We beat them. Myself and Calum took a walk 
down into the town beside us.

25.6.15 A warm morning – baths. After midday thun-
der and lightning and then torrential rain. The field a 
loch. It soaked everything. Our beds have sailed. It 
continued until late – more than half an inch of rain.

26.6.15 Reveille. And me still half asleep. The pipes 
playing music as if in a dream – beautiful music. Quite 
a bit of wind – good drying. Porridge the second night 
and porridge the other night.

27.6.15 Church parade. Rain after midday. Won the 
Brigade tug of war. We pulled the 1st Gordons today. 
We took a walk round town with the 1st Gordons’ boys. 
Roddy Lidy and some others from Lewis. “But I won-
der,” says Ruairidh, “what Nachadan is doing? She’s 
busy working on the potatoes.” We had a concert last 
night. We started at 8.30pm, the moon just rising. A 
table was put in the middle with a light at each end. 
A few yards from the table was a brazier with a fire. It 
shone a flickering light on the gathering. Around were 
Gordons, Middlesex, Royal Fusiliers and some of the 
Suffolks. The moon shone through the branches in front 
of me. A full moon. Our own boys sang songs that were 
a bit too nostalgic. The fiddle playing the world’s music. 
The moon shining, and the trees restful. The Mids put 
another spirit amongst us, a spirit that wasn’t very clean 
but very joyful. We parted before ten – by order of the 
minister.

28.6.15 A lovely day – the usual music. Bomb throw-
ing. Downtown 
with the 1st 
Gordons. 

29.6.15 
The same 
music again. 
Tug of war. Our 
platoon won 
the company 
prize but we 
lost against B 
Coy. The same 
music through 
the night. 
Downtown with 
D. Mackay.

30.6.15 
The same 
thing again. 
Baths.

mi anabarrach duilich. Smuaineachadh air Murchadh agus 
Seòras. Feasgar math.

21.6.15 Chaidil mi raoir còmhla ri Iain Aonghas MacLeòid. 
Chaidh sinn feasgar a null chun na 1st Gordons.  Mo sholas 
is m’ aoibhneas nuair a chualas gun robh Rodaidh Lidy an tìr 
nam beò. Chaidh mi null gu B Coy. 1st Gordons is chunnaic 
mi an sin Rodaidh le fiamh a ghàire air mar as àbhaist. ’S e 
a bha beò. 

23.6.15 Latha math. Bomb throwing. Sports a’ Bhrigade. 

24.6.15 Maduinn àillidh. Bomb throwing. Latha teth. 
Feasgar tug of war ris na 1st Gordons. Rinn sinn a’ chùis 
orra. Ghabh mi-fhìn is Calum cuairt sìos am baile ri ar taobh 
– a h-uile nì dha phrìs.

26.6.15 Maduinn bhlàth – baths. An dèidh meadhon latha 
tàirneanaich is dealanaich ’s na dhèidh sin tuil eagallach. 
An raon ’na h-aon loch uisge. Dhrùibh e air air biobhaidh. 
Ar somagan air seòladh. Lean e gu anmoch – còrr agus leth 
òirleach de dh’uisge.

26.6.15 Reveille. ’S mi fhathast ’nam leth shuain. Na 
pìoban a’ ceòl mar gum b’ ann a’ bruadar – ceòl àillidh. 
Pleathag mhath gaoithe – tiormachadh math oirre. Lit an 
dara h-oidhche ’s lit an oidhche eile.

27.6.15 Church parade. Uisge an dèidh meadhon latha. 
Choisinn duais a’ Bhrigade cur tug of war. Tharruing sinn 
na 1st Gordons an diugh. Ghabh sinn cuairt am baile còm-
hla ri balaich na 1st Gordons. Rodaidh Lidy agus feadhainn 
eile à Leòdhas. “Ach a Dhia,” aig Ruairidh, “an dùil dè tha 
Nachadan a’ dèanamh? ’S e an tòin aice tha luath a’ priogadh 
a’ bhuntàta.” Bha co-sheirm againn a raoir. Thòisich sinn aig 
8.30pm, a’ ghealach dìreach ag èirigh. Chaidh bòrd a chur 
am meadhon na buaileig le lòchran air gach ceann. Beagan 
shlat bho’n bhòrd bha brazier le teine. Bha e cur solus 
caochlaideach air a’ chomunn. Timcheall bha Gordanaich, 
Middleseacsaich, Royal Fusiliers agus cuid de na Suffolks. 
Bha ghealach ris a’ cur soillseachadh troimh mheanglan 
craoibhe bh’ air mo bheulaibh. Gealach shlàin. Ghabh na bal-
aich againn fhìn òrain beagan ro chianail. An fhidheall chuir 
ceòl an t-saoghail air ghleus. A’ ghealach a’ boillsgeadh, ’s 
na craobhan tosdach. Chuir na Mids spiorad eile ’nar measg, 
spiorad nach robh anabarrach glan ach a bha tuilleadh is 
aighearach. Sgaoil sinn 
roimh dheich – le òrdugh 
a’ mhinisteir. 

28.6.15 Latha briagha 
– an ceòl àbhaisteach. 
Bomb throwing. Shìos 
am baile còmhla ri na 1st 
Gordonaich. 

29.6.15 A rithist an 
ceòl àbhaisteach. Tug of 
war. Choisinn am platoon 
againn duais a’ chom-
panaidh ach chaill sin 
aghaidh B Coy. An ceòl 
ceudna troimh ’n oidhche. 
Shìos am baile còmhla ri 
D. MacKay.

30.6.15 An t-aon rud a 
rithist. Baths. War Memorial at Langemark German Cemetery near Ypres in Belgium
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Loch a Tuath asked me to write a word or two about what I 
do of a week, what I do with my spare time and how I like 
living in Back. I’ll answer 
the last of those first!

It’s an easy question to 
answer, as I can honestly 
say I have no plans to live 
anywhere else.

I moved here in 2006. It 
was by far the best choice 
I have ever made, and not 
just politically.

The SNP locally had 
asked me to be their 
candidate which, looking 
back, was arguably a sur-
prising choice.  Although 
a Gaelic speaker, and not 
a stranger to the islands, I 
had no ancestors to point 
to here. I come originally from a village near Selkirk in the 
Borders. By that time, I was living in West Lothian, while 
working in Edinburgh as a press officer for the Church of 
Scotland. 

When I was selected candidate, I had nowhere obvious to 
live. For the year prior to the 2007 election (and for a year 
after it), I lived in Thomas and Una Davis’ former grannie flat 
in vatisker which had, I think, started its life before that as a 
loom shed. I was very happy with it, and could not possibly 
have asked for nicer landlords.

In 2008, I moved a couple of hundred yards down the road 
to Buaile na h- Ochd. I have great neighbours there too 
(thank you for taking in my bins when I leave them out on 
my way to Edinburgh!). 

As to how I spend my week, a one-word answer might be 
“travelling”.

My usual routine is that I head off on Tuesday mornings on 
the plane to Edinburgh and come home again on the 7am 
flight from Glasgow on Friday.  The latter means staying 
Thursday nights at Glasgow Airport. Usually Mondays and 
Fridays I work out of my office in Stornoway or head round 
Lewis and Harris meeting people and doing home visits. On 
Saturdays I sit down and catch up with the week’s emails 
and go out campaigning politically.  For the last few months, 
my spare time has been dominated by the campaign to re-
elect Angus Brendan MacNeil to Westminster. Now, life will 
increasingly focus on next May's Holyrood election, when 
it's my intention to be a candidate in the islands again.

If you don’t see me of a weekend though, it is almost always 
because I am at the other end of my constituency in Uist or 
Barra. That involves planes, ferries, long drives and over-
night stays on a regular basis.

It is quite difficult to explain to any MSPs outside the 
Highlands and Islands what any of the above actually 
involves.  Most people have no idea how big the Western 
Isles are. My office spends much of its time trying to get me 
in the right place on the right day, by car, boat, plane or bus.  
On more than one occasion they have put in my diary things 
like “Tarbert to Stornoway (hitch-hike)”.

The job involves everything from meeting individual people 

with problems, and trying to solve those, to representing 
the islands on issues as varied as ferries and fuel poverty. 

I do hold surgeries in some 
places but, on the whole, 
I’ve found it’s much easier 
for people just to phone me, 
email me, or visit my office. 
Then they can arrange a 
time and place that suits 
them rather than just me.

In addition, since 2011, I 
have also been a minis-
ter in the Scottish govern-
ment, with responsibility for 
Scotland’s schools and for 
the Gaelic language among 
other things. Becoming 
a Minister is not some-
thing you get told about 
in advance and not some-
thing which (if you have 
any sense) you try to “apply 

for” in any way. It is purely the First Minister’s decision how 
long you have the job for. It’s certainly a privilege, but I have 
to admit to having had initial feelings of dread when I was 
given what amounts to a second job on top of the one I’ve 
just described. However, I have managed to keep pretty 
much to my previous routine, and I spend just as much of 
my time in the islands as I did before. The means of achiev-
ing that is some very long Tuesdays, Wednesdays and 
Thursdays in Holyrood.

In terms of what I do in my spare time, I had to remind 
myself of that one, when asked – this has been a particu-
larly hectic year. Looking up what it says online, my hobbies 
are “campaigning for Scottish independence; cutting peats; 
singing in Back Gaelic Choir”.  This year, for predictable 
political reasons, the peats and the singing were total casu-
alties of the first of those three hobbies. But I will be back 
to them both this summer.  The tarsgair is being soaked in 
readiness and, in preparation for the Mòd, I am starting to 
learn my words.  Hopefully the tune will follow.  I had not 
really been involved in singing before I moved here, as may 
be obvious to others, but the choir is great fun, and the Mòd 
is now something I look forward to every October.

A more recent addition to my hobbies – I’m not sure quite 
how this one happened – is that I am learning Norwegian. I 
am fascinated by Norway, and I hope to visit for the second 
time this summer.

I have two nieces and a nephew aged between 3 and 7 
who are visiting Lewis this summer, so am looking forward 
to that too.

I am very thankful to be able to do a job I love doing, in a 
wonderful place and for a reason I believe in.

I make no claims to being a native islander. But Lewis is 
very definitely where I live. and I could not ask for a better 
community to be part of.

The thing that makes me happiest though, by far, is when 
people speak Gaelic to me – tha Gàidhlig gu leòr agam, ged 
nach e Gàidhlig a Bhac a th’ann, tha eagal orm!

Alasdair can be contacted on alasdair.allan.msp@scottish.
parliament.uk or 01851 702272

A Week in the Life of Alasdair Allan MSP
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Roving Reporters
Scott, Callum and Krysta, P7, have been recording the 
latest events at Tong School and Sarah Macpherson, 
P5, has also joined the team. The P1-3 Book Club wrote 
a report on the Fun Fours Football. Well done to all our 
reporters. 

Nursery News
The Nursery children recently went for a visit to see Mary 
and John’s garden in Sandwick.  Mary and John are 
Jessie’s Mum and Dad. The children really enjoyed their 
visit and all got to help with little jobs in the garden. Thank 
you to Mary and John for being so kind and welcoming. 

Mrs Morrison
Mrs Morrison has been kindly helping the school in many 
ways for five years, not only being the school secretary, 
but also organising events, helping in the canteen and 
playground and being the first aider. We have all appre-
ciated the hard work for the last five years and we will 
always remember all the effort that she put in while being 
with us in the school. She helped us in very many dif-
ferent ways while being the best she could be. We wish 
Mrs Morrison well in her new job working at Hebridean 
Housing Partnership.  The pupils all wrote farewell stories 
and goodbye messages for Mrs Morrison. The stories 
were made into a book and presented to Mrs Morrison on 
her last day. Ben, P7, let us share his story with readers:

Memories of Mrs Morrison

Mrs Morrison is kind and she helps people if they 
hurt themselves. She sorts the canteen money, counts 
our House points and lots more. I will really miss Mrs 
Morrison.  We will never get another secretary like Mrs 
Morrison.

I am glad that Mrs Morrison came to Fairburn with us 
because she made the trip more fun than it would have 

been without her. 

If you get hurt Mrs 
Morrison will help 
you and if you feel 
ill she will try and 
make you better.  Mrs 
Morrison has made Tong School a better place.

Curry Evening
On Friday 8th May my mum and dad organised a take 
away curry evening in the Tong hall. This was to raise 
money for Nepal because there was an earthquake in 
Nepal. There was chicken korma, vegetable rice or hot or 
medium beef gurkha. Eilidh Ferguson (P7) was our very 
first customer. The curry evening raised £3121. 

By Samya, P3

Fun Fours Football
On Tuesday 12th May P2 and P3 took part in the Fun 
Fours Football Challenge. We went to town and played 
football on the astro turf pitch. We played games against 
other schools. We would like to say a special thank you to 
Yvonne Macmillan ( Ruby’s Mum) for helping and cheering 
us on. 

“I thought it was really cool,” said Cole.

“I knew it would be fun because I remembered it from P2,” 
said Katie.

“Fun Fours is a good name because it is fun,” said Liam.

Coastguard Competition

We would like to say a huge well done to Johan Tynan 
(P.1) and Scott Cambell (P.3) for their excellent drawing 
for the coast guard drawing competition. We are glad to 
say that they each won a coastguard teddy bear as their 
prize.

Sports Day
On Wednesday 13th May we had our sports day up at 
the running track at The Nicolson. We had lots of races 
and it was very successful. Lots of parents came to 
watch and joined in on the parent race!  Here are a few 
comments from P4/5:

Edith, P4 - My favourite race was the long distance race.

Shian, P4 - My favourite race was the partner race.

Jamie, P4 - My favourite event was a long jump.

Cailean, P5 - My favourite race was the sprint.

Simeon, P5 - My favourite race was the partner race. 

Tong School

Nursery children in Mary and John's garden
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Chess
On Friday 9th May a man called Iain Macaulay came in to 
teach P6/7 how to play chess. It very interesting to learn 
how to play chess correctly. Iain is coming back in a month 
to see how we have improved. We were in pairs. Iain was 
a very good chess teacher. 

Ducklings
I brought my ducklings into school and showed them 
round all the classes. We had nine ducklings all together. 
The duckling’s mum had died so we put the duck eggs 
with a chicken who wanted to sit on eggs. The chicken 
thought they were her eggs so she hatched and looked 
after them. But we brought four of the ducklings into the 
house because they were not managing to keep warm 

under their mother. It takes twenty eight days for an egg 
to turn into a duckling. Now the ducklings are outside 
and very happy in their pen. They love it when it rains so 
they are very happy all the time!

By MaryAnne Macphail P6

Science Workshop
On Tuesday 19th May two scientists came to our school 
to talk to us about the water cycle. The afternoon was 
a science workshop and we were involved in a lot of 
experiments and fun competitions.  We learnt more about 
evaporation, condensation and how the particles change 
when water turns into solids, liquids and gases. The sci-
ence workshop was brilliant.

P1 girls with eggs and 
spoons!

P5  sack race P7 girls sack race

P6+7 Chess Action shot from Fun Fours Football
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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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Kenny Maciver looks back at his first year in Back 
Public School.

It is difficult to believe, but 60 years ago I endured the 
terror of my first day at school. Back Public School 
we called it then.

I remember standing at the Col Uarach road end with 
my mother, waiting for the bus and the conversation 
being about Niall na Coise's funeral that day. Niall 
was my grandfather's brother. If I remember correctly 
he was cuagach (lame) and ran a cobbler's shop at 
Crois a Rathaid Chuil. If I am wrong this early I won't 
be asked to write again. On the other hand I will have 
to write once more to explain how I was wrong. 

I had a halfpenny in my pocket for the bus. We had 
to pay every day, and we thought it was a lot when it 
went up to one penny. 

I remember being put to sit in the front row that first 
day after my mother left. I also remember being 
told by Katag Mhurchaidh that if I didn't stop crying 
she had a cure for me. I stopped pretty quickly. My 
mother had left me for the first time on my own. No 
croileagan, no play group, no preparation. We were 
now in Class an ABC.

From my village were Domhnall Chuimhnidh, 
Murchadh Iomhair a 'Bhounce, Angaidh John Ailig 
Phoshan. 

In Class an ABC we got out at 3 but had to wait 
until the bus came at 4. We would watch Katag 
Mhurchaidh, and Ishbal Daraidh, who came with her 
to school in her small car every day, open the engine, 
take out the rug with which she always covered it and 
mach a seo they went.

We didn't have many spare pennies and we weren't 
allowed to go outside the school gate until we reached 
Primary 3, but Bùth Mhaggie was there, an unattain-
able Aladdin's cave of sweeties. I still remember 
leaning over the wall and giving a penny for a wee 
Toffee Bò to one of the older pupils who would duly 
deliver, showing their seniority over us. If we had 2d 
we could afford one of Maggie's own homemade ice 
lollies. We couldn't afford the other ones. I remember 
breaking the wee Toffee Bò against the corner of the 
school as it was too big to put in my mouth at one go.

I try to remember how much the canteen cost. I know 
my ticket was dearer as I was the oldest in the family. 
Each successive member got it cheaper and some 
whose parents had no income got a free ticket. I 

remember Maggie Nelson, Bean Roddy and Bean a 
Lowan reigning supreme behind the hatch. I remem-
ber the older girls being made to sit at the table with 
us. Catriona a' Choibhlear and Anna Spaigean at my 
table.

I remember macaroni and broad beans, Irish stew, 
all the pudding coming with pouring custard and figs 
and prunes all of which were unfamiliar to me.

I wish I could say I enjoyed Class an ABC. My over-
whelming memory is of fear, fear of the medicine 
dubh, Ceiteag Mhurchaidh's thin black "cure all". 
I still remember her saying to Dòmhnall Stocaidh 
when he got his sums right "Rinn am medicine dubh 
feum dhutsa." 

We didn't speak any English. Well I had a few words, 
picked up from my cousins who used to come home 
on holiday every summer. We were soon having to 
learn, ''the cat sat on the mat", ''Man's chief end is to 
glorify God'' and how to count. We recited everything 
like parrots in a sing-song fashion and we laugh at 
the thought but we have never forgotten what we 
learnt. 

We did have one or two books but our work was 
mostly done on a slate. We all had our kit home with 
us every night. A slapan (slate pen) and a wet luide-
ag (cloth) in a Golden virgina tin. I still remember the 
unique smell of the luideag if you didn't rinse it, and 
very often we didn't.

I remember protestations at home to do with bed 
time. It is only recently I found out why. Duncan 
Suggan was allowed to stay up until 9 while I had to 
go at 8.30. He is nearly a year older than me. I had 
to wait nearly 60 years for the answer. 

I remember one senior girl who used to bully me. I 
am sure she is completely unaware of it, but I have 
never forgotten. . 

I remember the warm fire on a winter's day. Seumas 
a' Ghobha the janitor always had it ready for us. We 
had never seen coal before. It warmed the pipes in 
the cloakroom as well. The cloakroom and having to 
go through Class 2 to get to our room, the borditian 
(partition) between the two rooms. I see it in my 
mind's eye although it has long since gone.

By the end of the ABC we were ready for Class Two 
and Bean na Pocaid and all our classes in English 
and the start of our 'times' tables. And we survived. 

The Summer of '55
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Occasions Florist Tel No: 706616       
Fresh Flower Bouquet and Basket Arrangements

Silk Dried Flower Arrangements
Planted Bowls and Baskets

A Worldwide E-Florist Service
Daily deliveries throughout the Isles

Credit and Debit Cards Accepted

Willowglen Garden Centre & Pet Shop 705656

Macrae’s Garage
Back

Garden machinery and small plant hire

available now 

Rotovator and Scarifier
Mowers and Strimmers

Cement mixer
Pressure Washer

Hedge Trimmer etc etc

Enquiries : 01851 820 976
Mobile:      07899 011 559
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Back in Time           June 1945
On Leave

On leave are Neil Stewart, MN, 29 Gress;  George 
Macleod, RNR, 1 Gress;  John Graham, RAF, 9 Gress;  
Reginald E Searle, RNR, 6 Gress and Mrs Searle, ATS, 
6 Gress.  Mr Searle has been overseas for the past few 
months, and Mrs Searle has been serving with an ack-ack 
unit with the BLA.  Also at home are – Chief PO Donald 
Ferguson, RNR, 2 Gress;  Hannah Ferguson, WAAF, 
2 Gress;  John Murray, MN, 9 Back;  John G Murray, 
RNR, Coll;  Murdo Maciver, RNR, 13 Vatisker;  Cathie 
Macleod, NAAFI, Lighthill;  Johnnie Macleod, RNR, 
1 Gress, who looks fit and well after his 2 years in for-
eign waters; Donald Macinnes, RNR, 4 Gress;  Kenneth 
Macaulay, FAA, 7 Gress;  Johanna Ferguson, WINS, 
17 Gress;  Donald Macleod, MN, 47 Vatisker;  Kenneth 
Martin, Army, 58 Lighthill, home on leave from the CMF;  
Norman Macritchie, RNR, Lighthill;  Sergt Angusina 
Beaton, ATS, Outend Coll; Writer George Macleod,  
RNR, 63 Coll;  Evander Mackay, RNR, 65 Coll;  Angus 
Mackay, RNR, 65 Coll;  Alexander I Macleod, RNR, 16 
Upper Coll;  Chief PO Angus Macleod, 16 Upper Coll;  
Cathie Maciver, ATS, 11 Upper Coll;  John Macleod, 
RNR, 27 Upper Coll;  Margaret Maciver, Civil Nursing 
Reserve, 28 Coll. Also in Coll, with his cousin, Mr 
Alexander J Macleod, 63 Coll, was Sandy Macdonald, 
RCA.

Obituaries

The entire district was shocked to hear on Tuesday, 15th 
May, that Miss Helen Maciver, youngest daughter of the 
late Mr and Mrs Kenneth Maciver, 28 Coll, had passed 
away at the age of 46 years.  She was in her usual health 
the day before and intended to be peat cutting the follow-
ing day. But through the night she took ill and , although 
the Dr was summoned she was beyond medical aid, and 
passed peacefully away in the early hours of the morn-
ing.  She was of a kind and amiable nature, and was liked 
and respected by all who knew her.  The funeral to Gress 
Cemetery on Thursday,  the 17th , was largely attended.  
She is survived by a sister at home and a brother married 
in Vancouver.  To them and to all the relatives we extend 
our sympathy.

It is with deep regret we record another death, which 
occurred in the district lately – that of Mr Murdo 
Macleod, 24 Back at the age of 82 years.  He was a son of 
the late Mr and Mrs Donald Macleod, 26 Back, and was 
pre-deceased by his wife 35 years ago.  The “Muillear”  

(as he was called throughout the district), was in his usual 
health until 5 months prior to his death.  He was of a kind 
disposition and was popular with everyone.  While still a 
youth, he became assistant miller in Gress Mill, and, when 
his uncle, head miller, was killed, he took his place.  In 
those days, the mill was kept busy day and night.  He was 
miller until he was 70 years of age.  He is survived by 3 
sons and a daughter in America, a daughter in London and 
a daughter at home, who nursed her father throughout his 
illness.  He is also survived by 2 brother in America, and 
2 brothers and 2 sisters at home. To them all we extend 
our heartfelt sympathy.

Mass Production

Twin children and twin lambs are common enough, 
and we have even heard of twin calves, but at first we 
were inclined to disbelieve the tale of twin chickens 
until we received indisputable confirmation from a reli-
able source.  Mrs Murdo Graham (otherwise known as 
“Bean a Bheag”), 38 Gress, set some eggs for hatching. 
Imagine her surprise when instead of finding the ordinary 
number of chickens, at the time of hatching, she found 2 
extra.  The only sane conclusion she could draw from this 
was, that amazingly, from 2 of the eggs, must have been 
hatched twin chickens.  Unfortunately, the twin chickens 
did not live long, or else they would probably have found 
a distinguished place in the British Museum.  Mrs Graham 
does not guarantee that all her eggs possess this extraor-
dinary productive quality, and does not encourage any 
prospective buyer.

Appeal for 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 
looking for photographs of the following to accom-
pany the piece:

Donald MacDonald (11 Back), John MacDonald 
(17),  Murdo Macleod (32), Angus Mackenzie (36), 
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. All photos will be returned.

World War 1 Commemoration
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S.T.S.
STORNOWAY TAXI  AND COURIERS

24 Hour Service Guaranteed

70 4444

Airport, Ferry, Contracts,Tours
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The public meeting of the Back and Gress Anti-litter 
Campaign on 20 May was poorly attended despite cover-
age in Events, the Stornoway Gazette, on Isles F.M. and 
not forgetting the piece in last month’s Loch a Tuath News! 
The Make Lewis Lovelier poster was prominently displayed 
in many Stornoway shops.

In an informal meeting that lasted nearly two hours, pos-
sible reasons for low numbers was one of many subjects 
that came under discussion. In the afternoon prior to the 
meeting, organiser Peter Lyons received several apologetic 
emails from people who, in their professional capacity, are 
involved in the reduction of litter in the Western Isles. At the 
meeting, not one of the many professionals who had said 
they were coming actually did so.

Scottish Natural Heritage is on public record as saying the 
future of the Western Isles economy lies in environmental 
tourism. Currently tourism is worth a minimum of 50 mil-
lion pounds per annum, and it could be more. There was a 

certain sense of astonishment at the meeting that currently 
public feeling is not wholeheartedly behind such an impor-
tant contributor to the islands’ future. 

No project is without its setbacks. The fact of the Hebrides 
has the cleanest air in the U.K. is somewhat offset by its 
reputation for having the largest litter problem countrywide! 
The turnaround needed to make a huge difference is small 
enough – a public image of litter-dumping as simply ‘not an 
OK thing to do’.

A seed-group has been formed. At the meeting, people 
shared their views, experiences and ideas about different 
ways to forward the anti-litter campaign, one of which is 
already far advanced. The meeting was productive, inform-
ative and useful. People went away encouraged in their 
efforts to clean up their own areas. If not, for the moment 
anyway, for the people, but for the intrinsic beauty, birds 
and wildlife that form part of life in the Western Isles. 

A.P.

Anti-Litter Campaign Public meeting poorly attended

Following the devastating earthquake experienced recent-
ly in Nepal, local communities in the Western Isles have 
come together to raise funds to help those affected.  

In Tong last Friday, a takeaway curry night was organ-
ised by a local Nepalese chef and his family and friends.  
Deepak Gurung who is originally from Pokhara, Nepal and 
now lives in Tong said “Fortunately all my family in Nepal 
are safe, but seeing the devastation back home and 
feeling so helpless, we 
decided we needed 
to do something to try 
and help.”  Within a 
couple of days local 
businesses were offer-
ing to help with dona-
tions of ingredients, an 
event page was cre-
ated on Facebook and 
within minutes orders 
began to come flood-
ing through.  Deepak’s wife Michelle was delighted at 
how quickly the community sprang into action to support 
the cause, stating, “the immediate and steady stream of 
orders coming through was overwhelming.  It allowed us 
to plan what needed to be cooked – orders were coming 
from Tong, Stornoway and from as far away as Balallan!  
We had to close the order book after two days as we’d 
already reached our capacity of 500 orders, it was a 
fantastic response!”   Organisers were delighted that the 
event raised so much money.  It was hard work but judging 
by feedback received, the hard work paid off as countless 
posts were made on the Facebook page by supporters 

commenting on how delicious their meals were.

Organisers would like to thank the local suppliers who 
donated generously to the event:

Charles Macleod Butchers, Staran Community Interest 
Company, Gael Pack, Grillburger Ltd and Wilsons 
Couriers.  A spokesperson from Charles Macleod Butchers 
said “We at Charles Macleod Butchers were proud to be 

able to contribute to 
such a worthy cause 
and a great commu-
nity fundraising event. 
The organisers have 
raised a terrific amount 
of money for Nepal, 
and we were delighted 
to be able to help with 
this”.

The event raised a 
staggering £3,126.30 and organisers hope it’s the first of 
many fundraising events which will take place over the 
coming weeks.

Uig community also stepped up to help and made “a stag-
gering £1200” and donations also came from Uist.

The organisers worked together with Third Sector 
Hebrides to promote and publicise their events and  
All funds will be directly donated to the DEC (Disaster 
Emergency Committee) who co-ordinate and deliver 
on the ground aid relief.  You can contact Third Sector 
Hebrides by emailing: enquiries@tshebrides.org.uk.

Western Isles Nepal Earthquake Appeal
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It is always exciting to observe 
bird movement, especially 
returning migrant birds which 
have travelled great distanc-
es and are regular visitors.  
Last month we enjoyed a 
very rare visiting bird in our 
neighbour's garden, enjoy-
ing the newly planted grass 
seed.  On looking up our bird 
book we discovered it was 
a snow bunting - a beautiful 
snow white bird with black 
wings, slightly larger than a 
chaffinch.  It stayed around 
for four days, nervous but not 
too frightened.  According to 
the RSPB this lovely bunting 
remains a prize summer find, 
even on the barren tops of 
our highest mountains, such as the Cairngorms.  
Inland lowland sightings are unusual. These birds 
are referred to as snowflakes, for when they are 
flying as a flock, they resemble the movement of 
falling snowflakes.  It was a rare, once in a lifetime 
sight.

Another lovely spring visitor, though more nerv-
ous, is the wheatear.  If you notice a colourful bird 
appearing suddenly on your wall or fencepost, 
about the size of a sparrow, with pale orange breast, 
long black legs, and displaying a gleaming white 
rump as it flies away as soon as it is disturbed, it is 
a wheatear, considered to be the most handsome 

of our spring birds.

Another two most 
attractive visiting 
birds to watch, 
especially in flight, 
are the house 
martin and the 
swallow, similar in 
size, but slightly 
varying in colour.  
These birds feed 
on insects in flight, 

with mouths wide open. If you have binoculars you 
can watch them feeding on the wing.

So, look out for our summer visitors.

Summer Visitors

Snow Bunting

Dave Macdonald, a divinity stu-
dent at Edinburgh Theological 
Seminary, began a student place-
ment at Back Free Church on 
Sunday 24th May.  Dave’s role 
is to participate fully in the life of 
our congregation for six weeks.  
He will have regular preaching 
engagements and will undertake 
some pastoral visitation across 
our parish.  He will work closely 
with Rev Calum I Macleod and 
Rev Alasdair I Macleod, who will 
act as his placement supervisors. 

Dave will also be given the oppor-
tunity to take part in various con-
gregational activities, mission and 
outreach events as well as formal 
meetings of the Kirk Session and 
Western Isles Presbytery during 
his time with us.

Dave is no stranger to Back.  His 
uncle is Rev Donald A Macdonald.  
Dave is staying at his family home 
on Matheson Road, Stornoway, for 
the duration of his placement.  We 
are delighted to have Dave with us.

ETS – Student Placement at Back Free Church
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Senior Football

The football season is now under way, and so far it 
has not been too good. The league position has not 
changed, and from what I have seen so far, it will 
remain so. 

To be fair, the managers have to overcome prob-
lems that they did not envisage, players opting not 
to play and others moving to other clubs. This is very 
disappointing as these players have been coached 
through the development club, and it is bewildering 
to understand why they take this option.

Anyway, back to football, and 
so far one win and one draw in 
the league is disappointing but 
we live in hope that things will 
change. Against North Uist in the 
Coop Cup we were very unfortu-
nate exiting the cup through the 
dreaded penalty shootout, losing 
4-2.

The game against Carloway was 
won, until the 95th minute when 
Carloway scored with the last 
kick of the game to earn a draw; 
Ness thumped us 4-1 and then 
we lost to the Aths in the Cup. So 
it has been hard for the support-
ers and management, but also 
the lack of interest shown by 
ex-players. Surely, after being 
involved with the club and the 
success that they achieved, the 
least they can do is to support the 
club with their presence, at least 
at the home games.

D.A. Stewart

Under 16 and 18 Teams

The U16 squad and the senior 
team are both featured on the 
back page and we hope to have 
the U18 squad photograph next 

month, when the weather has improved!

Gordon Greenhowe, the Coach/ Manager of the U16 
and U18 teams told us, “The new jackets worn by 
the U16 team were supplied by Macleod & Macleod 
Butchers. We are very grateful for those in the cur-
rent weather conditions! Both the U16 and U18 
squads have great potential, and have trained well 
over the winter months in the excellent facilities that 
the club have available to them.

"We look forward to reaping the rewards of such 
facilities and having success on the park this season 
at all age levels.”

Back Football Club



26



27

As we approach the warmest time of the year many 
will be attracted by the annual bedding plants which 
are readily available in the garden centres and shops.  
Raising plants from seed gives you more variety 
and scope, whereas buying ready avail-
able plugs assures you of instant plants. 
However, personally, I like growing directly 
from seed in trays, as it extends the gar-
den season.  Most of the readily available 
flowering plugs will be hardy or semi-hardy 
annuals.  The nursery will prepare the plant 
but you have to prepare the soil.

Ground preparation is most important for 
annuals and perennials and it pays to 
prepare the soil thoroughly.  First, this is 
done by removing all weeds, then adding 
humus-forming matter, such as well-rotted 
manure or rotted bark. The horse manure 
I dug in this spring contained quite a bit 
of straw which acts as a valuable source 
of humus, so do not be put off if you see 
straw, even undecomposed, in the manure 
you are digging in.  For good measure, you 
can add some compost, which also helps 
to break up hard soil.  One does not have 
to dig the soil deeper than six inches for 
bedding plants and, once dug, leave it for a 
few weeks, to allow it to settle, then scatter a general 
purpose fertiliser over it, rake it into the ground, leaving 
a crumbly surface.  Low growing plants are advisable 
in our windy climate, otherwise we have to create wind 
breaks, which can be both to the advantage of the plant 

and also provide a sheltered spot to sit in.

There is more to gardening than plants and soil, such 
as garden furniture which, if looked after, gives great

   Anns a’ 
 ghàrradh...Getting Ready for Summer

A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 
LOCH  A TUATH NEWS

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

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

International rates on application

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

Well cared-for garden furniture

pleasure for relaxing in a sheltered area.  I use linseed 
oil to enhance and protect the wood and, every winter 
all furniture is stored in a dry place.  Teak oil is also rec-
ommended and perhaps easier to apply with a cloth.

From The Poileagan
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St Kilda Swim 2015

Often seen down at Coll Beach, the team members are 
training hard for the forthcoming St. Kilda Swim.  This 
will be their second attempt at traversing the waters 
between Harris and Hirta with a slightly reshuffled team 
of nine swimmers, three support kayakers and a new 
support boat. 

The St.Kilda Swim 2015 is guaranteed (weather 
depending) to be a success.  High 6ft wave swells pre-
vented the swimmers from completing the 2014 Harris 
to Hirta attempt. A two week weather window at the 
end of July and beginning of August has been kindly 
allowed by the owner of the support boat and funded 
again by TalkTalk. Both are keen supporters who wish 
to see this challenge conquered.

The nine swimmers are Chris Baker, Mark Maciver, 
Eilidh Whiteford, Grant Macleod, Ed Smith, Gillian 
Innes, Stuart Pitches & Colin Macleod (Team Captain).  
They will swim in 45 minute relays of front crawl, fol-
lowing the same previous route of Hushinish in Harris 
to village Bay on Hirta.  Hirta is the main island of St. 
Kilda, the dual world heritage site. This distance is 

around 60 miles across the cold waters of the North 
Atlantic Ocean and the swimmers will be supported by 
3 kayakers (Michael Sullivan, Steve McCreadie & Allan 
Macdonald) taking it in turns to paddle alongside the 
swimmer and guide them in the right direction. Murdo 
'Murdanie' Macdonald is the skipper of the support 
boat the M.V Cuma, which supported the successful 
Big Minch Swim from Ullapool to Stornoway back in 

2012. Murdanie will have the same 2012 crew 
of Michaela Macdonald & Finlay Maciver. 

The team are undertaking this arduous swim 
to raise money for four fantastic charities, The 
Leanne Fund, The Fishermen’s Mission, 
Yorkhill Children’s Charity and Aberlour 
Childcare Trust.  Donations to any or all of the 
charities can be made via the St. Kilda Swim 
2015 website found at http://www.stkildas-
wim.co.uk  There will also be a 'Yellow Brick' 
GPS tracking device on board the support boat 
which will be linked to the team's website so the 
public can follow the swim live, as it happens; 
people can also join the team's Facebook and 
Twitter pages to keep up to date with events.
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Back Row L. to R. Margaret Macdonald (nighean Tharagidh) 
50 Coll, Alex Morrison (mac Anna Choisidh) 44 Coll who were 
both home on holiday ffrom Glasgow at their grandparents’ 
homes. Peigi Mairi Macleod (nighean Mhurdigan) 52 Coll.

Front Row: Dolina Morrison (Dollag Iain Ruadh), 82 Coll. 
Photo taken at 50 Coll, Taigh Iain an Oig.

Bellag Alasdair Dhomhnaill Iain Bhain, 4 Coll.  
Nephew Ian Maclennan (Mac Uilleam Alasdair 
etc....).  Cow was a brown and white Ayrshire 
which was subsequently bought by Bob 
McNinch, Manor Farm as the family milking-
cow.  The calf came to the usual sticky end!!!  
Taigh Iain na Banntraich in the background.

Circa 1954 (AD, contrary to popular opinion).

Cloudy, eager to go to school!

Iain Maclennan, Clendy

Memory Lane



32

Material for publication in the JULY/AUGUST issue of Loch a 
Tuath News must be in before MONDAY 15th JUNE 2015

Back Football U16s

Senior squad and management team with William A. Morrison, 
Carpet World, Sponsor.

Back Row L. to 
R.  Shaun Macleod 
(Coach), Lewis Brett, 
Joe Blunt, David 
Macrae, Joel Martin, 
Dean Drummond, 
Ruaraidh Macmillan, 
Daniel Duffy, Michael 
Clark, Michael 
Ferguson, Gordon 
Greenhowe (Manager) 

Front Row  L.to 
R.  Jack Macritchie, 
John Macleod, 
Gregor Macleod, 
Jamie Mackinnon, 
Kenneth Macleod, 
Ben Macmillan, Joe 
Macleod, William 
Stewart, Oliver 
Greenhowe.

Back 
Football 

Club 
2015


